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A1 BACHEL

THIS BEGINS THE HTQB\
Warie (Theater and f‘hru!ophr‘;
L.;,cl'rn were vaized fopether, _n:.
aen her father died Ifhru mqrnrh}
| :ﬂ becanse she Toved him and thoup i
loved her} he because he like
l;:r didn't love anybody elae, and
3 pnurfr! wae the monep !lr arrange-
' et Teonght him, On thewr honrﬁ-
.'omt he learnn the truth and fella
. ::’m he may live the life of a Bm'hrfn;-
Hushand his friends expected. i
b Mrs, Herint throws hernelf in i
' gay, and Warie experiences o grow-
ing affection for Dakers, known r:(n
| Frathers, o friemd of her _.'umbrm_,.
" Chris’ infereal in Mrr, Heriot spoils
the end of the honeymoon for Marig,
i who in nizo phyxically wpact as the
cault of nearly drowning, vwng to
:j', carclesaness of younng Atkine, o
iend af her hushand, Chris, softened
{r Warvie's breakdown, Ivies to I‘lfufﬂ‘(\
;‘:-r- but n vain, a0 he goes off ieith
Frathers, to whn:‘ hi p--}r}mh'ﬂth{:
an 6f living n own life, Maris
gy f f.:r::-l;fr- |I- sndidened not at

bhut at her realiza-

o

on rifurning
Chris' moroarneas,

on thot she lacks Mrs. Heriol's
IIO’?” 'Ir: aeay  him.  Home life
o not the vadiant  happinesa

‘e ied. Chrin mamiaing
o i":”.'rm?.:r?f.-:f‘_f-l:' I-ufll ,‘J*r:: in *ruln out
"ﬂ- heart tn silence. She fecla that
he never will whow interest in fnfr
when he suggeats that she take o trip
to Ireland while he poea to Ni. An-
drewr for golf with hia boun com-
anions. Me goca off gaily for his
frip leaving her disconsolate.  She
ﬂﬂ';‘fl young Atking, who chrers her
by taking her ta the theatre, ”." asks
her anziously when they will go

aguan o

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
" HEN vou like—1 con g0 on Sat-

urday 1 you eare about it,"”

He pulled a long face.

Why, that'sa another

“Raturday '
thrre dnys."" . - e
ewell, we ean't go every day,’
rotestod, langhing. ** Besides, don’t you

A W'
fave to WoOrk . .
“Yes, I'm in the guv'nor's affice, but

he's nway today, so I took French

i
s

ve. .
“What will he sny? . )
“He won't know, and I don’t care il
does; It's been worth it!"*
hllf- was silent for n ||m|n—'-nt._thm
Pbroke out again: ”.\!j' guv'nor’s an
old plg. you know; he's “'"!'HI pots of
oner, but he won't do a thing for me,
hate an indoor job; I wanted to go to
gea, hut no! 1lle drove me into his
beastly office, and I loathe it.''

“What n shampe "'

“You'" 1e laughed with his old light-
Benrtedness, T don’t ses why we're
bound to have futhers,'" he submitted
ecomicnlly

“Well thentre
Iiim,

for

wa'll gn to another
on Satupdar,' Marie conwoled
“datnrdny 14 a half-day holiday
everyhody, fsn't §t2'°

CYpue—till Saturday, then,”

He wriung her hand g0 hard at parts
fog that her fingers felt quite dend for
pome secupds afterward, but she had
renlly enjeyed herself, pnd looked aftes
young Atkins gratefully ns he strods off
down the street,

“There's a letter fram Chris,"' Miss
b, ny Marie entered the
roori, Hep quick eyes notiesd the eolop
that  rushed  to her  nlece’s  cheeks.
"Over there on the mante!'she!f."

Marie took the treasure upstairs to
read. She snt down on the side of the
bed and broke open the envelope with
trembling hand«. She had not henrd
from hiny now for three tlays; she wane
derpd 1L this was to say that Le was
eomning liome.,

“Dear Marie Celeato Hope you are
well—I lave had no letter from you |
#inee the end of last week, The weather
B chuniged n it up heee. anl we hive
bad eome vain,  Fenthers sent you o m
bax of Lenther this morning:: 1 don't
Buppuse yanll enre mach for it, but he
fnsisted o sending it Iy the w ny. a
Curivus thing linppenm] vesterday., Wae
were at the thivd hole, and there wepe
®me glrls om the green in front of us
One of them b lost o ball wud T fonnid
i, =0 we tnlked, and who do yvou think
”'l'” thrnsil  out to Lo Why, vour
friendl, Trorathy Webber Tt noeoine-
denee, jun't it* You never tolil me she
was such m fine iver I'v Eot n

Clhester

OR
By RUBY M. AYRES -

_ Author of “Richard Chatterton” Efe, ‘
. Copurioht, 1800, by W. ¥, Wait 4 0o,

mateh with her this afterioag she
sent lior love to yon. | lope yon ;i.-.-l
having o goidd time. a0 got as hrnu':.'

e coffoe sipen 1 e up here—heing
out-af-doors all day, 1 suppose,  To
the way, If you louk i wy room you'll |
find 0 Lox of new  polt bhulls, ~ Yoyl

might

| e send them up to o me, I will w |-|';“f
agiin 1

Yours gffo tionntely,

86 1 hnd i CHRIS,
SO B met Darotliy Waliher after

all. Marie Coloste's Jisprt filt na eald

B stone nx i sat thers with Chrels'

ﬂr]t;np_\ letter in her hinnl, ]

HUSBAND |

- - -l

She wrote a little 5o to F
nn:! thanked him. note enthers
It wan kind of you to think of me.
I have never been to Seotland, but
the smell of the henther seemed to show
It to me as plainly as if T could renlly
wee it all, ou have never found any
n-‘hne heather, I suppose? 1f you do,
piease gend me a little plece for, luck. "

Bhe bad no real belief in haek—{t
had long since passed her by, she waa
kure—but a day or so Inter a tiny par-
vel arrived containing n little bune of
white heather, smelling strongly of
cigaretes—for n cigaretto box had been
the only one Feathers could find in|
which to pack it, |

He had got up with the dawn the day
nfter her note renched him and mearched
the country for miles to find the thing
for which she had nsked him.

Marie slept with it under her pillow
and carrled it in her frock by day; a
uort of shyness pravented her from show -
ing it to Mian Chester, though once she
tsked her about it |

“Aunt Madge. ave you muperstitions?"’

Misa Chester looked up and smiled,

“T used to be yenrs ago,' whe ad-
mitted. "I nsed to bow to every sweep
I mot and refuse to sit down thirteen at
n table,'’

“In that al1?" Marle nuked.

Miss Chester atifled n Httle sigh.

“Well, I once wore o plece of white
heather vound my neek night and day
for two vears,” whe gnid after n mo-
ment. "It was given to me by the man
I should have married (f he I,llld Hved.

“Hut the white heather brought me|
no luck, for he wax drowned nt men
when he was on his way home for our
wedding."’

Marie's face hardened a Mitle,

“There (s no sueh thing as luek,'” she
enld,

‘I know n hetter word for it,"" Miuws
Chester  anewered  gently. T mean
inte. I think eneh one of ux hng his or
her fate mapped out, and that it al-
wiars hnppens for the best, though \\-ﬂ’
muy not think so.'*

There was a little silence,

1 owonder ' Marte sald sadly.

But she still wore the white heather.

CHAPTER XI1I

When two fricnds meet In adverse hour,

"Tin Ithe & sunbonm through a shower,

A watery ray an Inetant sean

And darkly eloalne clouds between,''

Marie was alone at home one after-
noon when young Atkins enlled.

It wasn Sundny, and Miss Chester
had motored out into the country to
see a friend who was sick,

Perhaps young Atking knew thls, for,
at any rate there wan n look of deter-
mination about him as he walked Into
the dreawing rooni, where Murie wos |
pretending to rewd and trving to ;-ri'-l
vent hersell from wreiting to Chirls,

A moment ago she had been feeling
llexperately lonely, wnd longing for sonie
pne to come in, but & queer nort of fenr
came to her as she looked into voung!
Atking'

ITe wns rather pale, and this after-
noon the hoyishiness geemed to huse boen

eNpeH,
|

wiped ont of his face by an older,
graver lonk,

“Won't you have somo tea?* -lm|
nsked it v hnd mine, bt wel

will soon get some more for vou,' !
No, he wonlil nor finse ten,  He sat!
tdown only to get up ngain Hmedintely |

fand wallk restlessly abont the room,

Marie watched him nervonsly, |

Bhall we go for o wallk*'' «he askml |
with sudden dnspleation, T have not
been out all day, Do let us ga for n
wnlk,"

He hardly secmed to hear. Ile had
taken up a cigarette ease belonging to
Clirks, nnd was opening anid thutting It
with nervous almlessnoss,

Suddenly e asked abruptly :

C“When I8 Ghiris eoming home 7'

Marie eaught Ler breath sharply.

“1owns pever gosd ot oriddles,*
said in g hiard volee, |

There was 0 monment’s silénes, then |
he flung the cignrette opxe down, nln].r
turning, came over te whers she stood |
and caught hee fo lis arms —sueh strong
young nrms they wore, which there was
no resisting.

whe

love vou,” he snbl desperately
“T think 've o always Tovi] von, il
I evan't bear it nny longoer, 1 Chris

doekn’t core for sau, what Jid e wiant
to marry yon for? 1t was elioating some
other poor devil ant of Paradise * ¢
Marle—1 know you think T'in anly a|
hoy, but T°d die for von this minute if
it would mnlke you happy: I'd * # e
oh, my darling, dou’t ory.** |

Mario had mnde no attenipt to free
liepself from his elasp,  She wis stand-
ing in the cirele of his arms, ber hend
averted, and  the big tears runnilu:[
slowly down her cheoks.

She put up here hand to brash them

awny when she leard the distress In
his volee,

' all right—ol, please, if you
wouldn't ' IPor he had ecaught her
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WHEN THE GANG SENT EDDIE MYER

The young lady acroxs the way
says she saw by the paper that i
Mr. Tilden had won the  tennis
championship of New Zealand but

EDDIE FIGURED HE KNEW THE VERY BOARD HE

ouUT To RUSTLE SoME WooP FoR THEIR FIRE

WoukD LIKE To BURN UP BUT OF COURSE " THAT

4..”5‘,:,

you'd never  suspect, 1o ook nl . - e
i, EhE 56 SRS M el OLD COP’ HAD To HAPPEN ALONG. & | Duck-am-a- ROCK
PETEY—Lots of Material Here : : : g : s

> [

~ I~ SHUSH- OH. For
GOODHESS SAKE- | ForcoT
“THAT MABEL s Got CoMmrapy |
— RIGHT 1M THE NEXT )J

~ DonT Nou
CALL ME AN

IMBECILE = How
ABoUT Yourselr T

~15 THAY So—-!'7
IS THAT So—!'?
TAKE Far WsTawce

LAST WEEBK WHEN-ETK
——

§ — THERE!
THATS AloTHER
E¥amvLE oF
NMOUR FINE

- OH, I'M SO SORRY MABEL— |T~4AWI
SURE HE OVERMEARD VS—| HOVE |
\T \WoN'T KEEP
Him ANNAN —
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By C. A. Voight

Room Ton " )
" ‘-;-i'-’ up o there in Seotlnnd hiand andd was lilw?-in-..' it pusslonately, ! "& \!GUi!u BRA'HS' .{\ A P‘ROBA'B'-V (OME
mong the Livather gl the monnt i“_,.: He went on pleading, praviog, lm- Lo ) 7 P T ___ .
2LI1I" hapny nod contented, .‘.\h“l‘;]qm plortug, in his boy's voice: for hel s, QN (‘J GEE WHIZ OFTEN HE S 2
i * % Hoer eyes fel) BgAIN to his hur. | WAS very sincers, and he lad ruffered s _ AL AUTH()E AWD 5
Yied weribble, iore for her suke and the negleet which | : ] e
Yo e Boathors sent yoi a box of | he knew she was recelving from (Chris - \NAH‘TSTE‘) WRITE gr "
hr-;la\_:lh:': TI,‘i:'\”I'llj,n;::i“ - » ]l "t_'.:::ll::’.fr..u: the hopelessness of his own ; "“TA]?‘Q'[‘F_’!) lirg d "y g !
inqg, I oy itrs . i lon s | v Nt L . s l '
h.i] not furgatten lep. oo WLilenst, I would make lier #o happy, le bTOHl:.\ } - .a.- >
rlng the days thar followe \ar suid s they  would v away  together | s -
Bulferal tortures of Ji-uh,”._': “|'|‘,II..'“"_1::': abrond somewhere. e hodn't got any ! /,__\_:-—.._.___ |
Btrained imngination exngperarod things | Money—at least, only o lttle—hut he'd ( \
Cruelly.  Nhy hegun 1o sloen badly, ang | work Hke the vepry denee if he had her | ) ' l
S Jebiaut lok grew i hew beown eyes. | 10 work for . | ) |
Ale encinraged Young Atkins so ntwu]I\' She put her hund over his Hps then | L | |
wat ur I even Mins Chostep way |10 silenee b, | ~ | i
WOVed o remonstend gently Tl Tommy. denr, oy el | | ..
My denr 1 am afrewid that wive bow | THS nome was not Tommy , but every - ! b
] ke RooHitle poo Fomd of v S body hadd colled him Tommy for so long ’;
{ A " Murke lunghed. "He's onty hecanse it scemed to go naturally with
A hoy W w0y varelsssly T his suronmme that now he had  alinost | .
"II-‘ Chestor lanked |."|".“-.| torgotten what  he  hod  venlly boen |
foxs Ly Lenris ws A s grawn | vhetstened, bon 0 sl sweel fron | |
m'.:'-‘l B sl g |-.'.1_\‘ " sl I“Ui Murvie'™s Tips, ond he Kissed passionarely | . E
AT Shaetites, " Murle s ar | the dietle hpod thot would hinve silenes] L ——— ?
ﬂilllllr”l”.. s turle sy his pleading ) ‘p‘
Wit sl Knew (lint Mis Lt luve sou--1 love you!" he said| ———— P —— ]
_f'k'li-:‘ Sl bnew that J:|[?-|\ 1...-;-[- :::i: twgulin I ; [ ES— f
HOAREerent Thgha i vorng . ALhlns" oves She =liwok her hvwl Nhe knew thuy = e + . . - il ‘ d
:l I “| Fatige quality in Lis v \' W J'n\:‘u | she woglit to have been angey with Liim, |- - N — A Eor Youg e
s 1 L PP T ! by here wns samething yvery coanfo 4 7B v . . o :
RO e, N I I: VEN = sanel [ res II'dl' rlulh- r -m:v mlu]lt 1 l':|‘-. II;--\ I||.Lj‘ (!.'lb()lxl.\ l': 04[11‘1"‘) —Lll‘(’ a"d L"'“r" . -~ . . . ’f K' :
RIS | AT TR T pul vgee &S e wound,  "Tomany, ™ she =o' : : ' . . 4 g
Wiy R s ol ¥, ’ e
tohe the wonly o ol gently. * wmd von koow e d=n't, Even o ——— -
'_fl‘ L | . e -
il fop Vorlle— i ilisn ot | ~ 4 - e —_ S— s
b e ey Qv tve=-renlly,"" she [hlufl :!1,|:||1 l\l\':nl l\l'll]“'!':'l ».u”-..iu-_:t.‘._l I_l..[‘| I-l IQ Iv‘ M A,LL RE&DY’ MISTA WALT- NO S'E; M\f FI-ANCEE CANT 5 JW“AT' Y DeIvEs - \ !
|I|‘.!_,-_.] ‘flll W wWhen consels hee FII";J.I'I Wil |':IL.< U'I.'.Hlt‘l] - e And thene To e TO Ay 5‘51;‘5‘ S (C}“E TODA‘] JEST My BEAU A L'ZAED A C “ ou t.:-.-— ‘(- A LizZ ARD 15 A \ {
by II e weanl, reproaching ! with a vers peal burst of emotion, shiv | 1S comiN TOo PAY BuT HE DONT WHATS A j CAR AND You | INDIVIDUA L THAT |
BArein] o woull mesee o w | added ;Wi were auel gowl frienls. | / Az — ME'S A zagD? / \DON'T KNOw wHAT | 1 .
r..g.lul WOUTL mever he wo willy ne i nod uow o ve gone atd  spofled e - — s DE.”“E NO BIG CAR ) Ll‘- RD / A L ZARD IS 7 I l DQ’\."".S ﬁ : IZ21E
P o Y W B saneried woman, 'yl HAVE A GoOD ———————\ LI ZARD !* \Z > 1S J |\ © £ . yd p
Wi spv Wonthd slead bters tenvs as I vonldn't help - 0t had te conte— = - -\-—,;J,___,..- - ey it \ OF COURSE !
bl 1. . e fhree ey nrringe win] e gl I'vee never Telt [lke g Thl(tl E_",‘XLHEL' ) \\\_. 2yt .
o | Wl lone with atl lier soul (eiend w you. 1 thought you koew jt, | —— —_— .
A voure en T leve ek ot bey, | b if you want me to 'l go on being | A
Wi '.'.L' '\"".”' Wik bt o omnp to your friond all wy 1fe,"" he added iu-l J
“I:“[r' el Toek o wp, nowmsn who cunsmuently, i
| st the uthways gan A5 Hee tears emmme agoin ot that, uml|
|l|frlr,.' 0 Beenible foy by tived foet, Towmy got out his  handkersliof- |
Weite il o eUDEAION euine 1 her to | nice, woft =itk one which e had faintly
oy |-‘ MEARE Chris to vome home, He' wentell for the  oecusion—and wiped | :
M lnow ""I." thren weels wow, and | bivr exes for ber. and repronched hin - !
Ing .|'|_”‘ e _'l" Chestor wis waniler. Felf. nnd comforted Lier all iuoa breath,
‘.\.I]‘.|I II;I il i worts g silently tidh =l looked up oned sitled again | :
In i]u]"!l [il Wis s wlfe. aned e was | Al now we've  been thoroughly | |
Ried o oWl L So Marle ar- | foolish,” she said with a little sab, |
that ohe \ ":|:|" knowing @l phe thme | plogas be o dear, und take me for g
ORI va

ther die than nak any - |

L]
M of Ll w el e would only xrant |

unwillingly

frrulnillll':-'u;:i I|“I.‘ L Bhier b neeivimd
fase |n i :|I| il |,':I r.‘-l-][ I-' r.\l.”:l...l. I.nll A

"o birvi o 1 winml
had wwegi

o0l the wofy
feot i

e D o Intutn o thy
Toon tie Seatel s mpgl |
=pringy vur! beoearli lo
O, ty b, theps
'Ih" Lshl‘ hongrs of
Caye with hjy, w1

with Chris! 1o Pss

the fading suwier
W happy !

foee P 0 frien

wallk. "'

“It hasn't been foolishness.' he an-
swerpd, with o new manliness that sur-
prised her nml made hier feel 0 Hinle
el b love  yone nml 1 shalll
HIWHAY N bt I von unly want !
Hut "= all ther

"l
sy e vl
Wwarld |
tor b wnlldt

She took lis bhawd gnd held it hard
for m momen!

"You're n kind boy, Tommy,""

CONTINUED MONDAY
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