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N7 think he is in the very least| and lald her hands, palms upward, on
Tﬁ' ugly,”! she said impnisively, ‘hfrﬁ:l':::m'r ke then, for the first ’
e " mist spoke then, for e firs
Whers (8 rometbing in his face when time, to Marie, v 1
B8 fes thot fx far better than Just| “If you will kindly walt outside,
. ood looke, What do you | mademoiselle,' &he paid, She spoke
" Madge?"' with a slightly foreign accont, but her
, Aunt -l?l' £ I.Ih Dorothy. All her ml‘re was soft and musienl.
felt angry ¥ Marle went reluctantly, She would
flow to Feathera' defense, like to have heard what Dorothy was
Twars liked Mr. Dakers,' Mies| told. 1
- said mildly. ““He is n good It was only a fow minntes bhefore

|ll1 n I’""I'm.“'” 8he said the| Dorothy was out again. her face flushed
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WNAT A ATUDY THE HUMM
AYLTEM IS5~ JUCHA
PERFECT WORKINGr MALUNINE
OF PERPETUAL MOTI/IONS

ToKE THE EARS - NOW YOU i NOW

TuE BAR 13 THERE To MEAR WIH fau
THERE'S AN EAR DRUM ™

A RORy O0F SOUNDING

BRoARD —

CHEAYER- WWEN YOU &g

Bl You RE (zoIng TO FIND
THAT PMYSIOLOGY4S A vERY
INTERES YINgG STODY AND
¥ You WAVE A REAL
SINCERE THIRST FOR
KNOWLEDGE TWE STuDV

WilL BE A PLEASUORE
Tom YWYOu
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BUT WWAY Do
Youv WPPOSE
STHE ERTERNAL
EAR 1% EOR?
tLL BET You
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thing of nll Chrin' friende. She| and her eyes bright as il with un-
W pever rec avil In any one, shed tears,
ogothy 1anghed. | “It'w all rubbish.”’ ahe sald harshly,

Cwen! Dut he's ugly, alll when Marin sagerly questloned her,
‘wll!;e‘!.'l'mahi inwlated,  'He doesn't| ““As {f anybody beiieves in it! Are
:n vou know.' you golng in? Verr well, be quick.

Nopods answered, {I'I tell you nfterward what she said I :
ingge bad lots of little tiNa when we! to me," SiOnEY
up in Scotland,”* she went on de-|  Marle went back Into the tent. She | -

1o 1 nlways belleve that he left| had taken off her gloves and slipped |
iris and came home alone hecause he | her wedding ring Into her pocket. The
1dn't stond the aight of me. | palmist had addresaed her as mnd--l
wyfy dear childl" Mist Chester re- molselle, und whe wan eurious to know

rated, ' if she would still belleve her to bo un- |

tmvia

T N e By Hayward

L]

(ghe fu n friend of Chr's’, not mine "' "You wre very young, but rou nre w
woh! And his f;‘?-‘an-a are not yours| aiready o wife.  You have married u |
o . f“"".,“h"m rou Jove devotedly, but be
Marie difd_not answer. She had never | in Llind!  And becaure he in blind he
Dorothy in =uch o quarcelsomie ! hag lot your love waver from hlin to

| the keeping of another, You ure promi! |
Tfl" men joined them fromn the din- | You have weapped your heart ahout |
room nnd Chris came to his wife | with pride. untll yon have stifled lix |
g hest affections, and persuaded yoursolf |
Won the stool of repentance™’ helthat you do not care.”
i, “Why don’t you Linve » ebnir? | Hhe ran lber slender fingers along n |
#'m quite comfortabla, thank rou.”" | faint Unn at the baxe of Marie's ingers, |

PRIVATE o

Mo 1do."" ehe reiterated, Ie told | mureied when she had examined bl SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The Office Beautiful : : : 1
once that the modern girl waw a, hande. | . —— v ‘. PLEASED
ink be thought {t wan dia- Bhe lald them palm upward on the = T o — ——— > .
;;Il {lr:“ll‘i“"“ I played golf all dny | velvet eushion. am} the m‘;nnmq nppmital i MARY THIS 19 AN AWFUL DUmp! l ! { ‘fﬂ# .
aith Chris and without a ebans  took them In her soft clasp, smoothing s THERE < 1SAT AN QUANCE OF SUAMSHINE j:‘ ‘&
" : the pulma  with her forelngers and) ,_.f 1T LISTEA WHILE THE Boss i1t 1 N v
-.'!‘lr. Dakers  isn* a bit mnarrow- }wrrin; into the little lines and creasrs | - A ’ e | | (& ELCOMP
nded.” Mnarie nnlrlhhntl,\r, ia or n moment without speaking. Marie I OuT TODAY LETS FixX UP HIS Lt
i ¢ shrugged her shoulders, | watehed  her  curlously. Her firat i
!:'T:tlh'l dn;r’r like Mra. Ilor_&nt nervousness had lost (taelf in interest. - OFFICE SO ITS A l
e, she naid irrelesantly.  “'You | Bhe almont startled when. quite sud- AICE CHEERFUL — | |
er told me anything nbout her, 31:|-| denly, the woman began to speak in A PLACE TO WORK - ‘
' low, eclear voice. \
\
]

e
-

v
feaned her head agatnet Miss Ches- | “You started with droams—alan! so | 8
g knée with a little anuggling muve- | many dreams—and they have forsnken | |
nt, and the old Iady stopped in her| you one hy one. Tlut they will eome | |
for n moment to stroke the girl’s | buek.”  And ohe raised her dark eyes | |
ok hair - | siuddenly 1o Marie's pale faee, A |
"ye just remembered, whe sald, | little patiesve and they will come back |
hat 've got soma tickets for that dreama no longer, but reality. You were | = e ‘ :
astminster bazaar tomorrow, 3--"?‘-"-; mennt to be m happy wife and mother, | ——
me of ne really ought to go. T prom- | my litle Iady, but something haw in- | >
d the vienr we would, Couldn’t you| tervened—something has fallen across | M A
b4 Dorothy juet run in for half an !;{untr e lke n big shadow, and for | = —— - = =2
w1 ttle  the wsunshine will he blotted R =i - == o T e . .te "
Mario made a Tittle grimace our. e e The Young Lady Across the Way | A VERY EXCITING HAND OF RRIDGE i By FONTAINE FO) - - By DWIG
o[ hate buzaars," who said. I She broke off, and for a moment | ‘ | I = : % B T
Dorothy looked acrors the voom al| there wan. sllence, l'I‘hrn she went on, { TIFF""‘F"‘F” | :
) agnin, more slowly: 1 sou  will i TR ‘ = 0 F 5
"["tlninf.; I ought 1o go lLiowme fomor- .-ﬂn‘\' vour heart to gavern vour hend | s 1! lita TELLHNOU. YU ‘n--ljru-
ow,”! the satd. “‘T've been here over! -ou can uever go far ast 23 it s nn"."| | B f-’.\ pesr LET THaT TMERE SHAKE
week. Yan'll be slek to death of we"" | pow, when yon ure trytua to stifle all ' b T ! He AwT FROIE,
o0f courts we shan't,” Mavie erled. | that syour heart would eay, that the . | Awone. T HE' S
e was touclied by the hard note of | ghndows deeopen, © ¢ @ ol TweT SNARE AN F \d
pappiness in Ler friend’s velee, anil She simoothed Marie's hands with her < [ TR PLR POSSURR, WAIT :
petehed out her hand to Ler. “’_“',“ t]moft fingers, ; JusT Pl T To BUE Yo -
Doroths, Ti}r:.' can't have finished l “You have monay—murh money,"" 4 - r___'__-— fIR A CHpICT oF A 'lk
th the searlet fever yetr,” slie said,  ““But your friends are few, | OACPPE eg NN (3 HEARD ™ !
“f shall bave to see. T dary say 1) You are shy, end yon do not make | i fivoc Tbru'f A { HES Sn:_\-\'j \,...‘o.jcn- e comn T ::\'"-{
il bear from home in the morning. friends cawlly. ®* * © There has been | | TAMAED O UNDER o Ip pe FROZE SMANE ToM e
Bhe exvusald herself predsently on the | ung grent moment of danger in ymlr1 | rrorE ToAD s I‘r?h‘ e LFE! BoB HAMILION:
of beadache and went 1o bed. She | a1 eannot tell you what 1t was, | 1 45 RUSSELLS Wes MV e CRATN = « ¥
ook hands with Fenthers pnd Kissed | bhye T ean see the gen in your hand— | ve L7 WS Taiu you RS ) b
aand Miss Chaster. but Marie n0-| and ngaln in the future [ can sea murch coow BB ’
with u queer little shrinking atiwpgop, * = = Jt will eome  agoin AWINTER. ;

heart that s=ha scemed dto aveld| iy rour life, amd it carvies on {ta hosom
Pheis altogether, and her thoughts weil| yronypble nnd many tears, and * o & "+
with nnwilling sueniclon to the| She lnoked again inta Marie's faes, !
oment when she lhad found Throthy “You are trembling, mademoiselln, ™

TeRe
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g o ane | she suid in her goft veice
"Dorothr doesn’t look well,” Mis Marle smiled fointly, |
thester snid. as the door cleseld behind I ywag nearly drowned onee,”” she
e elder giel, T veally think all this) coid. T ean nover forget it."
olf I8 too muech for her. Hha ouglit She deaw fior hunds away. *'T don’'t
o take a vest and do something 1ess| ¢hiql 1 want to hear sny more,'" she
nyous,"’ sald, . |
“Knitting shawis, for inetance, eh.|  Whe paid double the fee and wemt to

£ Marie nsked tenderly. The "Jl'ii join Dorothy,

idy looked over her glassen, CWell® Dworoths questionsd hardily.

"It wonld do her no harm,”" =he eaid Marie shivered.

erels. “It was rather eerie.'” she wald.
It was only 10 o'rlock when Feathers | <y 1 dan't believe in it Shall we
Mt, aud (hrin sald he would walk part go home?"
the vor with him. ! “What did she say 4o you?" Tior-
“1ehan't be long.”" he salid to Mazie. | oihe weked as they drove away to
But it's w he indoors, und 1 muost gether, “She told me that 1 had had

et a breath of aie.”’ one disappointment in my life which 1
Bhe sald gond-night to them both Ing gpeoid never got over, * © ' Sho
he hall, and ufier they had gone she | ohed ™ “8he was right, too! Not | The soung lady across the way
ood for o moment looking at the clowed that I believe in fortune telling.' |

L
' rc:::‘!ll,r; e lll‘:‘li k:kfo::},‘-:'tji]it‘i:\!‘rl.-nir; Marle hardly listened, BShe was| saye Ircland doesn't seem to be
i iniod a0 Y # ! g, . v " {
nd on aecing Feathers, and now he thinklng of the panlmist's soft voice nnd

the touch of ber hands as she had sald : much happler than ghe was before

d gone—and notbing had happened, I cdii ahe the. see I your Rand-—and

THAwWIHG ool i

| 1 snid ! 3 THE. FROLEN Svae

°?='2.'$“a3??“.h.,"’£‘i;m- what sbe had ex- | 8z8in in the future T cun wee much | she got ber freedom, : /o - v
-lﬁl to happen or what she i]l'ld hoped | water. 1t will come luc"'l’" In your I:{'I'- | S - ] ey e p
by w - : gt Wi and it carries on Ity hosoru trouble - ” . . . . . . . -

§ Wi danpolutoent a8 she went| 4nd many tears. ¢ ¢ o PETEY—Better Than He Expecled : : : : : : : By C. A. Voigh

D to bed ) = Shae was not superstitious, but the \ . ‘

It semed as if she must have| words haunted her, _

tamed shout those momentm on Sun. | Troubles and tears, Surely she Lad - | Tﬁouciﬂ MaNE e

y when he hud let her know that be had enaugh of them.

d her—th Py A | Sha wished she had not gone to the
) rl:.rr' ;!;-,llt i:.lh ,T,f‘,}'.f;‘,t“i‘{,',' khﬂn.,‘“- bazrar; she wished with all her heart
Bist ahs was not eatisfied. Hhe wanted [ehe had not goue to tho palmlist,
ore than the Jittle hie had given. @ @ & “You started with dreams—
Bbe hesrd (hris come in just efter she slag! 8o many dreams—naod they have
d gone ta bed, and her heart thndded |forsaken you one by one. But they
ously os his step crossed the land. [wlll como back ® ® * A littlo patience
and stopped outside ber door; but|nnd they will:come back; dreams no
went on again, and presently ailence | longer, but reality.
i on the house, fhe sat up with a 1ittls determined
And Marie fell asleep, to dream the |luugh,
y rrible dream that she once more “I'e a1l rubbish—1 don’t belleve n
a8 drownlog--that she was sinking |word of it.," she told hergelf, “She |
own, down into hottomless depths of |enly sald it becanse she thought it

THE WILD DUCKS \WOULD !
BE ATTRACTED BV MY

IMITATION BT, MoTHIMNG
DOoING — | GUESS I'M
RoOITe— (LLTRY IT
ONCE. (MORM ANYWAN ,

K

Har  grec wuter, and she  wole, | would please me,"’ |
bisering o fighting for brenth, Her “Wa'ra Just ddring  for some tew
Ate und the pohus of her hands were | (;revson,”” eha told the moid who nd-
VEE with peespivation. Ltadtted  ther, “T Lope von've somue !
8he wat vp i bed and turned on 'l"'1l}»r " !
LA dream ! Rie  looked Yy[isg Chester s having ten now
ound the ronry with thunkful exes and | e esirl answersil S hiees s o0 ludy
i | : y 5

would have been sueb o o - he x root—a Mrs, |
1 N with Loy fo the deawing roow—an Mrs,
dmple: an-ver 1o all her troiables 'f'ill‘l‘l‘f-' v |
'uhﬁ".' Fod ouly let hiev deasm that |
ummer's wornjug.

- &

Marvie stood still with a litle shoek, |

| Bhe hal quite forgotten that Chyls bad
enid Mra, Herior would probally call,

"It xou twp are going to tlie baznar <
M8 Blternoon,' Chris sald at lunch ' ¥ Y
1 o : CHAPTER XIX
Xt day, 1l go and look Festhiers HAL X
P. He nsked ma lust night if T woulil, | «1 1ova nim, and T tove Aim, and T tore!

|

;”‘ I dido't promise.”  He looked ut| o hepet. iy love goen welllig o'er the l
plrl:. ' ¢ome with you ! you \ia h'.'..i, s my Mgt mare than the sun /
%" ha anid quickly. abive,
':\-h! laughed. And what am 1! save what T am fo him? —— — ————— e — -—

conrse nat! We shan't etay

e, mhall we, Dorothy 7' Mra, Heriot had guite fnlled to mﬁm" &.43()!}]4”1; -4LLE};__0h' J(_’y.f : :

e - \
;‘.‘ ®won't go at all if _"Ul.l'l’ rather | a conqguest of Misn Chester, for the old
" Dorathy maied ledy considered that every woman who

W | ~ -
Bt T promised the sicar.”” Miva | el peint anil powder was o husss. ] i . — o
bou con L roke in, T .-.jm-.;t‘., 1 dhink | Fiere "wa  vor forma ‘:i':?r"'.""fﬂgl e e Yo Warr e YOU COME RIGHT HOME \r._'- s [ BiLL, You MEET ME N \ ; ::NEO*:LHE' b Snﬂ
I Vonist go. my deurs, | in the drawing-roo.n when darie N v g " ¢ | | [y r’ . J w ] y
gk e we will,” Mavie said. | ered, To A ForTv CLUB Dinngr | YES DEARIE: [ AVERY! GeEORGEL MASON ToLD ]| S\ THE LoBBY OF THE _K_,- Sl ik
g Ten i fortuna teller we'll huve|  Mrs, Heviot was genuinely glnd to see | | $AT UP FOR Nou uNTiL / TLL BE HOME] | ME THE DINNERS WERE ALwArs | MOVIE THEATER AT/ \ . e
TI*«'tl':'u_: read | ehall we, Dorothy?"" | ber as she hiad found conversation up- | ONE Ok ! Earwy S OVER BY NINE O'Crocx! /0 ¢ T ios! : 3 §
wy Cer giel shragged her shoulders, | 1) work witli Miss Chestey. She klmwod . o N . . P
"]"I:{'u-ml bellsve fn that rubblsh, | AMarie effusively. | f —— I'.L'-'-1
..]fl'}. i - “1 suppose Chris fargot to ftell you ! v =
8 e 1t s fun," Marie answered, | 1 owan enlling,”” sha sald. *Men are so | 2 »
& Wiis l'|||!f|ln!;h' plpu\n,] when, dur- |"?".:"lr|11 " |

1“.":'.’ afternoon,  they found o ‘e did tell me,” Mavie answared,
lall “h:.p””" I corner of the big|cqd 1 am aleaid it wun I who forgot. |
" o the bazaar was heing held, *am so porry.  Won't you huve sowe |

9 let's go in,'" ahe yreged on gl : 5 A
Orotly YO0 eourse, we shan't be- oo “"" 1 } . -
ora [ bue 5t will be fun !’ Dovothy came {n, and she uml Mrs =
Bhe iy i ’ [Terjot wtartml a passage-at-nrms - i Ve P [l

& the ; 9 1 - s " A P 5
proroth y i~‘\1tn-l':'l11;|\"‘|{'-i'l';:‘<T]D l::-rm- el niediately. Ihey were 00 m"w"."}“'q 0 Y i = Ui
Wominn st At a ‘1l}llll'|'|‘t|'-|nll table | t¥er to agree, nud Marie wan velleved 4% i \
' aru 0 {
3 the half light of the tent. Bhe was| Vhen Mrs, Harlot Balil r~|.l'“!1'u:4l go. 4 [
™ 8L all (ke the usual fortune teller “Come and mem me off,"" shea whis- ! - 7
M she vwus dressed plainly in & white nwored to Morrie as she took her de. | 1 -
o Anetead of fu the usual gaudy | Forture, 1 want to tell sou some. .

plugs whicl sue we thing." -f

be wan gmall T.:v!h (Illr.rkl.)l:\ ﬂze::}ha, Marie went reluctantly, Sha did not

R Dlaintive fgee and large eyes, and|wish for any confidences from Mrs.
f was atruck by the  extreme | Herlot, hut apparently she wns (o be . . i~

Rdernesy and w hiteness of her hauds | given no ekolce in (he matter, for nd4 &

hoy rosted on g little velvet eyshion | won na the drawing roomn door had

AL
.!I-'l‘ talde hefore her elussl behlnd then Mrs, Herfot paid 1'11 ""-f
We want (o Wive our polnis repd,” | w mysterious solee;  **Is there o voom .

Alaris anid, Nho o . 11 bed for i A i
. Bhe wus conseloys of ap ! where we can b yndisturbed  Jor o ]
l;. "lff"(‘hngl und shy looked boeck at I woment? 1 have something very im A L : 'ﬁ“
8 ¢ osed Hup of the temt ill‘ﬂ"’lllﬂ}‘. portant to tell you." -~
FOlliy—you go first ® ¢ & Marie smiled nervously. , -

"I don’t beliave in it,"* Dorothy said —
tArdlly, but whe sat down at“:,ho,t:'bh: CONTINUED -ma%mmw e ' : e N




