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BACHELOR HUSBAND’

THE STORY
and Christopher

with him, she knew : no pretenses. He

1GINS :
THIS BEG would give all or nothing,

Y L
Yarie rr:::“l""""‘d together, and In wpite of what he had said, Feath-
u-lfl; ¢ father died they married fra hnd wtruggled into ovening clothes,
rlbﬂ:“l"_ she loved  him and They did not fit him particularly well,
M he loved her; he because ho but they seemed to magnify the square-
o didn't love anybody else, | ness and strength of his build, Though

Ntrh;."" the money the arrdange-

him. On their honey-

",’lrhﬂ:"‘;ﬁ:lflll the truth and fpn.

';.- way live the life of a Rachelor
pand his frienda exproted, Chris

l" 1 Mayie and she b comes very
j ;pdil.rrr;.n'rf. Her love ix turn-
g through hia cold -

{o indifference, .
pen and abaences, when through the

fnlerponition of a faithful friend, he

was not so tail as Cheis, he alwavs
m'ﬂknd tuller, and, desyite his ugly I'm;l-!|
tures, thers was someihing very noble
In the rough outline of his head nntll
shnggy hair,

“Where are they playing today?'" he
asked, breaking a silence that was be-

Rinning to get unbearable, and Marie |
said :

“Where wo woent hefore—tha place |

s0 hoiws hard he has been. 1 -
mel ’:i':ﬂif’::" P:Iﬂ':;' leare him, bul \\ln‘on- .\.Irs_ Heriot is staying."
Bhe fe tenderness she ‘O " There was « mething dey in

h A nrw ’
'.:T!m*ﬁ”:”'”. chanee. Meanwhile

Mireiky Webder, o friend of both,

Sgamer 10 visit them.
" AND HERE IT CONTINUES

LT Chris gave a deep sigh of relief
when they reached home, He went
the diiing-ronm and mixed him-

s strong whiskx. He felt irritable,
wit n| he tried manfully to suppress
wglimn...,_ What waste of time
"':r:,-n_n_ he thought—trodging ronnd
oh hot pavements, tn and out stuffy,

the little monosyllable that
say impuistvely @ L yoggested (1, Chrls |
his been so unselfish lutely, taking us !
about all over the ploce, | thought he
doserved g Loliday—he likes p;m‘in‘|
with Dorothy, you know.' s
“Yew"'  There was the sound of n[
car driving up outside, and Feathers |
sald, with obvious relief :
are, 1 expect.'
Chirvis came jnto the room a moment
fater, Tle looked at hia wife anxiously, |
“1'm sorey, Marie Coleste," he sald, |

made het |

chen one anlght | ““The wretchod broke dow {
Sinteresting  hops, W : car broke down, nnd it
::!Tut in the vountry or up on the [ took me half an hour 1o get It right, [

wpe you havea't been anxious about
! How are you, old chap?'*

1 h!: two men shook hands,

“Wheee is Dorothy % Mario askedd,
and Chris looked away {rom hor ns he |
suid, 1 believe she went straight up-
stuird to (pesg,*”

§ moore. \
three duye he
H:‘t:-" always n to men's
Marle and Dorothy 1o n it fnes,
to dinner at the (‘nrlten,
oW ought to have had another min
ake n fourth, he sabld to his wife |
l-“::-“hrrl, <1'H axk Featliers to come

Iﬂl’llﬂrf"“' .

did his duty nohly,
he took
und

Il go and tell ey not to harey."* !
Marie ran up to ber fricnd’s ronm,

He did nsk him, smd Featlier "I"I'.I'st'u:.' to get away for o monent.  She|
flﬂ']- He had an |‘p||n=mm.]n|, i ||\u....;\|-.1 at the door, and, gettlng no |
gatd, anid wou come. nnotlier vay. nnswer, turned the handle and went in. |

sivhat nhout Ttals ? Chls induired | Dorothy way stateling in the maddle of
over the phone, and Feathers .‘"M l“-"t | the vooni, Ler Linnds ovep hee fave, Nh 3
Bo expecied 1o go in abont ten days !!:ud made no attempt {0 change her
time. (Trock, ang she stitl wore hov coat and |

Chrls told Marle, ) 2 potorn | the jounty velvet cap with a Joy's wing |

wive onght to ask him round hefora fap tie sje 1y which shie hul started vut |

the xald. **You write al ask
o, e

::l'l'l to dinner, Mnrie Celeate,

fhe wanivd to reluse, but dil not I

e th, )
mﬂ\'m well.'' NBhe wan looking pnle
and tired, and Clhris' eyves watehed hoer
anxlounly.

After 8 moment he asked :

“How long iy Mins Webber going to

e

‘:I don't know,
et to go, can 13" Chris mooned nround

| that morning.

Murle guve o Hitle stifled ery. !

“Dorothy ! Oh. what jsx'the naiter?”

Dorothy staried violently, S8he dabbel |
[ her eyes hnvriedly with her I:umlkt-ra'hlull
and trieg o lnugh,

“Notiing!  Don't ook
'm only rather worried,""
away to hide ler face,  “*1've had a
|"1hl‘r with rather bail news., Nao, Il
cun’t tell you now-—It's nothing ! Plense |

o prarsid ]
Hhe turned

Tean't very wall ask

the room. g0 down an 'l be yepds kl‘l i minute,
“] wish she'd go.'" he said inhos- i wo soery we'ee late, Marie,  The
{tably | #llly ear went wiong,'
Yirie smiled. “T know. Chrls told wme. Daorothy

'm afeaid you've had rather a dull | &r¢ You sure there is nothing the mat-
week,'! she admitted, *"Why don’t vou | ter—unothing 1 can do for you?" I
a for n doy's golf tomorrow? Take

“Quite  sure!
che wou'ld love it, I know."

Run  downstairs, |

othy—+l ! there's n dear: [ won't e n mlunte.’
“I'll go if yon come. |:'*'|Il' alimost turned Marie out of the
N oK e You know bew tieed T | room,
got when we went hefore. 1 shall In" Chris wns coming upstaivs as she
quite all right at home, and T do hare {evossed the landing, snd e stopped,
know you are tied to the house all | iooking ar hep in qulck coneern, |
" “Anything the niniter, Marie |

Celeste?"” |
good of | “No, only—Chris, Dorothy is erying |

| so!  Bhe won't tell me what s the
:!ilﬂil(;l'. F-III:- says slie's had bod pews
ina jetter.

ff. looked hurt. and she Lunstened to
add kindiy:  "IU's been very
you, Chirts, and T do thank you."

He laiid his hand on her shoulder.

“If you're pleased that's all I care
about.' he wald. * ¥ % He went to his voom, abruptly,

To Mavie's snrprise, Feathers rang | ‘Tt s probably nothing. 1 shouldn't
up and accepted her Invitation, | worry.

Bhe answered the phone herself, and | Hix voiee sounded rather strange nnd
the round of his voice went her pulses |unnatural, and Marle was puzzied as
racing, and the hot blood rushing ln'lhhl' went slowly downstnirs,
ber cherks. The npostn ot he "

"o 1 hwve to get into war paint?” | of 'llll':- ]:.I::nlzflgi.‘. ]\I‘n:!. '1::,‘-'“::.,: ?L.‘f.l"]‘.!ti:.l:.:
h; l]k:ﬂ._ nlnlul ]hhi‘. h‘]“‘hw-l'f"“ whe said j ot the hail table, Marie went up to her,
f!f“}l calitl please el | MGrevson, were there any letters for
bet i:{ l;“"'“'- ?“". been o =ec s | f\linu_\\‘uhbvr by the afternoon post?*’

fore?™" whe qu stioned, [ "“No. ma'am—none! Only two for

Hecpuse 1 kuew you had company, | Miesw Chester '

“:‘.I!~hu"'i". T“m_‘-v Il.l‘m‘:\l'mlnl}. MARNCEA, Murie's hrown wyes dilated,
; t's only Dorothy Webber—you met | ““There hus ouly been the one post

']‘l“.';_'s"':“”:‘l-._. T ) fittle sinee the early morning, hesn't theye?''

Yo, were was n little l,_h.; asked.
pause, und before she could think of “Yes, ma'am,"”
:l'l‘l!ltluhtf l‘t:' lT-””,'Im] ’"ml:l “< ?‘”' ’l “Thank you.™ - Slie want on 1o rhe

Wer I this evening, Lhen. ||lrn\\'xln'.: raom, with a little feeling of

ol npprelivnsion,

Marie sighed nx she hung up the I .

! Yor v . - . %
receiver. Nlie wislied he had refused to -| e I:;:I,'.[:l';}“"ll,,fl";Ih‘;” ,.I;',;'m’,.],l; niu.\it.h'\l.;
;\i?llll'. :."" yet slie was longing to see | Clhpig' yoice an he spoke to her on the
lt::inu; ‘I'E'r\:”n:.'l';‘li_:_‘:“”-" nervous as the : :nn-i-'lllll» and o nameless fear crept into

: . . «w heart,

Chris hud driven out Into the eoun- | "‘. 4 n ; .
try with Dorothy to play golf, and for | Chris  falked  ineeswantly  during
the first time for n week Murje l'|.|||ul|'“m"‘r' Murie hud never neen lim o
Bersell with i little breutling space. gay, und though she tried Lher best to

Chris' attentions had been  rather | ¥ It the suspicion that he knew thie
overwheltiing.  Ile had done his best, I"m.m.’ of, Dotoriy’s distreie’ gréw i
abe knew, and was grateful to Lim for | l"'i; i N
y but lie laft her enther heenthless, | Boaetiing - hd
he could pevor lose sight of the faet llnv!n_ that nfrévneon. s oo
that his affoctions were foreed nmil “You ladies ave very quiet. Feathers
wondered Liow mieh Jonger he would | P41 turning to her. and Murie roused

able to keep up the farce { horself with an effort.

he never gave herself n moment in |, Porothy Webber was almost silent

E elf a moment in :
which to think. Nhe never looked for- | JIe hend avhed, she suid: she thought
ward, but lived in the present only. |1t Must have been the sun that after-

]
happened  between

Chris had wald noon.

4wkl he should be home at :

but at 7 o'l % ? . 7 “You played a fine game,'* Chris
' G oclock, whe o'y WS .
l.lll‘ll&unrq-.l_ e had Ilhtnl'!‘lllrlll::lr]'" g i told ha-r: 'rl shall lave te look to iy
Marle wont [ Tawrels.”  She did not answer, seemed

i down to the deawing | o e hear Muric niked
rooin witl n trembling heart, She Ll | !"';Tn.i' \.:::u‘.‘..l ;['I,':I' Illl:]l:ilnt"}"'"ll usked,
oped that her husbund would have heen | : g r

lome before Feathers enme, She knew “Yes, Nhe and Ler sister had a four-
that lier fuee was white s ahe Drosied Paome  with as.™ 1t was Chele whao
the rorin 1o i nmel thut 1.,.[. ‘._“." wits | puswered,  UUNhe told o me oo give you
unstends s who spid : S her Jove be gedded with o ewinkle,

“Chels hinsn 't g0t baek yer—1I um wo and to suy thnt she should be fn town

et
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WHAT ON BEARTH
ARE You CLOMMY
ALL TME F

OPERA, PROMOYER IS LIARLE TOo BE
PASS NGy AND ME'LL JLUAT WALM

LOVER- YOUR VOICE '3 80 Swapv!
BONT WANY A BIY OF IT YO (s ET OURY
THME WOURE AND BESIDES 30ME GRAND

) Youw OUYON
L ==  wbows R D e X e vo
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“erd they | SOMEBODY’S STENOG—She Was Just About to Call the Police ; : T e — By Hayward

ITS ALL OFF Sam 1 CANT
GTAND HER TRICKS
—— AN LONGER'

THIS MORMING 1 TRILD BNVERY

SORT OF PURSUASIOAN AND SHE
EEP'

POLE'
1T GoT MY GOAT S0~

WOULDA'T EVEN SAY P
CoLb AG THE AORTH

- 1 K\CKED HER ALL OVER \
THE PLACE . 1 LSED AN AX
On HER | SHE WAS ABOUT

READY FOR THE JUNK

PILE AANYTYHOW

| Mou DONE QGHT-\ {

| WY FOO. \WITH [
THAT OLD BULUS - r
WWHM DOAT TOU a'T j{
: “

LA SKOOS X '

S5AM
LeSS GAS
Joo '

Joess T Wik,
4 THEY

|| Gav 1T EATS

The Young Laﬁ-y_Ao_r_ou the Way

s

The
ELYH

voung lady aerose the way
the open has disap-
peared for good and ull und many of
our best people favor the return
of beer amd light wines now that
the Lnr sinister has been removed,
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"MAKING USE OF THE DRAIN PIPE .. Ru FONTAINE FOX | SCHOOL DAYS T e T e a By DWIQ
Pa Anp MA % ."9 ' . =
RETURNAD HOME- . . h:

JUST AFTER THE-
YOURGSTERS HAD
L0CATED A FURNACE

THAT 1T WoukD

HAvE e TALLEST
SMeKESTACK THAT CoulD
posSSIBLY BE SACURED
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PETEY—Just Like the Woman

porry, e promised to be | v ) tomnarrow el wonkld enll o sew von
. Promis 0 nat ! 1! y )
am afrnld something has gone wrong It was on the tip of Marie's tongne |
with the epy ! =t pay thae she would not be jn, bt |
"It ol pery Inte.** ¥ shiv ohoekiod the werds,  After all, My, |
N ' nte, Foathors g | 4 1 .
Bndly, =1 phink I am rllnlml:- I..»f.::.‘.{ P Hlevtot did not moatter to her, Rbhe was |
BY time.  He s sure to be in irecrly. ' | W0 longer actively jealons, |

Muarfe wall Tli o il
durte walkol over to the whndiw noml e dinner wis linndly o success
Mk9'1 ko the | rinih

drvet,  The SBeptewmbey
closlng in rapldly,

CWhat's the motter with every one "

ening wau Draorothy  asked bipatiently ns she and

with

“'.i.“". dvpr--m.j“-‘ BrRYNOSH. | Marie followed  Miss Cliester ta the
lﬂn"lmil‘l‘ othing  has Yappened M|'|-'i'“'"ﬂ robin, .I!‘f!"lt you think wi
at gt oo vadd fnandly,  Nhe was not [ were wll very dall® she appealel to |

R anxions really, but shie felt that | the old Indy, |
!0: IS @il thine to pecover hep eom- | 001 venlly dida’t notice, my dear,”
vastire before <lie conld tulk to Feathops, | Miss  Chester  wnswered  complacently., |

He wareliog

workaesd L out b oy mind, |
oYy,

I shadl Ndsh thint shawl

Ber nevoss the room with | 271 bave just
He lind not seen her siges  and 1 believe
a‘:l"il:\\ u|‘|.t|4_1- g--_l[ links, nnd he rank "o weetie llil‘ll'\' duys, ™
gure |l detudl of Loy grocveful l';l(l..-l Marte lauglied ) hl::\ loug hins
x -'.1Ill-:|| y, Liv taken vou b worle, oo |
Wine xull.:':.‘\ \:.'.;:rl.’-:-]: ]Il l\\hil‘v flu_l'].‘ r-.f | *Nearly two years, but then | worked |
il livy st !”“\:.u . qul l-.llh'-'| S oslowly ol llll_\. -||_(r|[ In Dot so il ns=
lity)e ringlets [ o “'I .]”I‘,“- eiried Into ! i yacd to be, Ming Clivster uvuswerol.
li{w of her ni ‘_t clilld's on the “““"I Marle ook up o foul of the whinw i
' Ao It wis exagimsitesy soft and of the finest

Va Wl i
any (] v 0 ¥ ‘ L/
He kne oy happier, he wondered? stteru,

e u';,l,rlr;llllll Ii“r had Lren sbot with | e would mnke ¢ lovely shawl for
d |,..l...|”‘“ .|I“‘I-“|g the Tnst \\.-l.'k, fa baby." she snid, amld then  fushed,
thingy swern |, b ! Vs least thal | weetdng her punt'n eyes. Rlie got up
1 r”""‘_li T "Lfl'(‘“"“l-' between  then, | und voent over to the pleno, and began
AR |I|--r“ Ilwl-:_.;;'l Lt fu s u:..;}.l Llurning over wome musie, She knew
B Waw 1y R nly wale thing for | the thought that bhad been du Mies

ot ordinary toples of | Cliestoe's mind, and hee heart nched,
Young ns whe was herself Mavie loved

chtlilien, swd one very  temder  dremn

“‘I'Il.'l'n.ul (T

‘[nr' |
= LY E R AT AT v e 0% 1
angd o, pped the curtain presently

e e

d

| \WERE You
1D PUT doME.
MoRE oM~

CRUDE —
IMPOSSIBLE

—_— e =

GASOLINE ALLEY—0ne Problem Solved

BiLL WHERE DID You
GET THIS oLD HORN 17!

Wi bk ta i, Ll gune viushing o eneth with the

Il:.urh.];l»,l Jive you been doing owith | ening when her castle fell,

He shiygq il 1 Dorathy  bad thing  hevself inte an

OB, yoth s iy slioylders . anrmehale, liev aons folded belind her
& I' bug dn purtieular,  Yester head, her eyves Hxed moodily on the |

¥ 1 played 'f )
He nnke | Kol with young Atkines. | ceiling,

"[am .1 ‘””. ol Irln'll' Wilth n e"]ll'hrli, lh!wl--nml 1.1-|1i !

; Hee pyes brightened,  *°1 about her this evening, The muulinity

Wisl vots}
,,‘“i ould see bim npein,
tells e lia In ||u'l1|,; to Amerien

shopy Iy

witkieh wos usaslly her ehicf chiaravtor-
pebie sected 1o have gone, leaving o

\"-\uulil'. ling bieen n Itlr: futher's | its place smomething of grenter witrae.
il L l.’hnu, but they don't get ou, | ton, . : .
mr o Wl TR very wise of Dl “Play something, Marle,”" she said
"And ‘ . suddenty, but Mnrle shoak her hewd
mid ‘__' e You golng to Ttaly 2" Mapte | 1 don't feel in the mood for musle,
thay |\,_III"1”","“ Uy, “Chiris stgeestod she dragged up a stool and spt dow
ink | BHOUI] o, too, but—but | don't [of Miss Chester's feet.  Aerves the hall
M e 1o shie conld Yenr Feathers' volee  and
Tt !:h“"' wWiong thine of year to sec | Chris' lavgh, awl ghe Hstenod to both
,{,l u-l\uurng. with o queer feeling of wnveality |
F“Ih]-‘k“m"” ’ “Whnt an ugly moan Mr. ll,.,'..l-“ ine
g h:}n‘i.-l it ;:llll wirtfully, No | Dovothy sadd suddenlys 1 ddon’t ’l'lﬂllin
'ﬁ-', S mnn D Louging to know | 1 ever suw nny one so ugly belore,
h;:ﬁ{ql;;:lllntur:.s of s love crept The colur rushed to 3{“” s fuoe,
Would be no half medsures CONTINUED T( l""IJOW
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THAT OO0 Two
CYLINDER JOLTMO:
I HAD Back

1913

PUIT THEY Re
({ Now —— !

"MAKING -UP

———_

: - : : - : ‘ - : By C. A. Voight
— 1 Thae | THikk 173 —~
| EUT — \WHY — NoT Fogr —_— Y
Thats THERIGHT M‘:)c:fEELT;:im MABEL: To ME — | TNk ( W L
AMOUNT OF Rouce ME (Y3 J03T | )1vs T A ARE THOSE CireS NES, TREYRE
* Don'T You » ERRIBLY . A ’
ERFECT- IF Ever Coiuc To \
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" NO MORE TRAFFIC
TROUBLES FoR VS,
SKEEZIX !
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