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THE MAN WHO WAS TIRED |
i ]\

3 THE CHARRACTERS

\RLE LEY—Forty-seven, vuy
m'l‘ﬁ?:ﬁ"'un'lrnmwm brokcer, bored
ot fifs,” himseif, and particularly

— wifa, forty-one. Careful
. .Llc!s._'er_ ubaorhed in her nar-
soolety and In preserv-

ulhlﬂ ]MI“r-l—;Thlrtf\'-t:u,

irlt.  Holding the Koy

¢ M{::l?n:'“n:::l tomorraw.  Called A

i ’-ln.l spetehor” by the nelghbora

Ly 'Asm:;nﬂuhl 1ID, and TRUDGE,
-‘Alrf,dﬂll'---"n"l to the Imp.

' fertha's bored Boston bull—
snpathy with Charles
L8, THE RAWSONS,
sNH, THE CHRONIC OB-
K HABITUAL MEDDLER

s of Hertha's world,

T pow B
AL

Cyous T
(- msjnhabitat
ERTHA was very decent, Bhe had to
pe. Charles didn't Nt his eyes
' the cue he was chalking.  An
’Tﬂnl silenice engued, <
":'\\'m:‘t vou take my hand?”" Bertha
tn shove har cards across the
sAffss Hoswell does paol, We're
h!i" to have n fourth.  ‘Truly, 1'd
ther not play in my ewn honse, Tt's
harid to play and keep everybody

n
[
- ﬁ ' watel everyhiody a little
o 1—1 don't play earde.’

el teach you kelly nonl.”  Misx
well nlwaye instituted herselfl mis-
et 0f carenionies, Hhe shioved a cne
olhrnrs-'s hands, glving her o hrisk
) g, “If you only dn this as well as

"
-
danthed
whod v ln"
§ ﬁ:lfmr hridge players wedged them-
carefully behind their tabls, bt
the evéning was no longer sadate or eon-
'ﬂ:;:::w Inughter waged about the
fiard table. The angular  splnater
ol batter nool than any Uf'f‘!lﬂ men
eonstantly twitted them, The new
i, delightfully awkward, bad four
gl Instructore whao llked to lh‘t)“' her
wact'y whot to do.  They stendiog her
g nod hand frequently. Hlm_ WH
wistly exclted.  She dodged lightly
abont in her stithby rubher-roled ..1,.
fords; #lie took thelr bantering good.
pumopedly, only her helghtened color
ghowed that she way con<oilous of the
gllent suubbing of the bridge players,
When the refreshment  trays  were
wheeled tn, the men escorted the un-
welcome visitor to the shadowy window
sent, where she let thein .fu-r'll her
glwonds, The five of them Eiclied theie
Beels fn a row and sang an H.l!'dl-”
sang nbout r]'m benuty of ' fao-00-00l
endleas verses,
m?ﬁt'l'nltm.w was very sollcitous about
wnexpocted gRUOsIE,
h"‘I"iE:inp?\!r»._ Derring=—I mow Denr-
bori-dil 1 get the name right?—maore
B walad, Tina,"'

Miss Haswell shot & surprised glmu-n-
st the snubbed person on the window
seat, accepted ao wlreless and: shroggel.
Bhe'd known Margery too long to inter-
fere with any game she wanted to sturt
Anl #hie knew perfectly well ”Iflt the
ently crushied |r.nnm;r \\illh I\\'hi.-.. ll-:.n

vouian bade her hostess good -
,;lli:i'r' :r:lu:m:-r-lu---i; for the benefit of
the host. Nothing lonth, Miss Has-
well kept the ball rolling, . .

s@amehaily s got to erank Margery s
eqar, The welf-starter Iw wo'f-stanped,
that's how 1 Luppened to run fnte her
out here,” )

Sl four men voluntesved, but jt was
Chgries who struggled with the rusty
hanile, "

“Nothing mich the matter,”’ he yelled
pbave the chugging of the nl'nl-t: CArH.
“hink 1 know what uils it, 1’11 run
over in the worning and glve it u
Jook=spe.”"

e forget to say goud-night to the |
others until Los wife venbnded hiltu.

He staoked @ careful clgarctie in |
the drivewsy hefors he faced the musle,
Bectin wos ndjusting the dog s e l-!l._

“Cunnin” basn't had s run todony,
1 was w0 busy, WL you give hhw just
one turn?"’

Chnrlea tha
tnough.

“I think,"" she remnrked with studied
coutiesy, “thut 1'll go in town with
you on the 8:10, T want to ree sbout
new slip covers for the library."'

“I'm not going on the early trafn.””
He bad the grace to redden.

“Then 110 g on whatever train you
do.”" She eved Mm fiemly. I only
muggested that traln because the Mhop-
mans go on that, and as we're going to
dinner aml theatre with them we could
make the arcangements on Lhe way in."”

He anwversl not at all.

“If you're thinking about that wo-
man's olid car,'' whe Numed out sudden-
¥, "why, I'll telephone for a gurage
W oan, 1o would be cheaper in the end

in rilning your decent clothes.'’

StIl le did not answer. DBut lhe
fucted out townrd the Dearbornu’ end
of the street. He rotraced his steps
meekly when shie suggested the other
direetion,

“Don’t go down {n all that shrub-

ty and weeds,  Ieop out In the open,

don't want Cunnin® just chewed with
mosqultoes, '

e walked the atlier way, entae bark
tmoking unothier elgarette, waited until
B@I’Ihn kil arrlmsd Ill'l' pet 'IP‘*”I!T‘- nnil
thin roxo) dy took up the telephone.
Betthn, Iatening on the stuir landing.
't';"llﬂl:[ every word of bis i|uil‘t CONMVCRHL»

|n‘

‘ I_'z:""“'l can’t poateh up your car in

.I-I" I"”""‘”“-_' ' oo one it the first thing !

rklir, Ok, please don't, He's a vory

Ieficiont workman, 1°10 he glad to o

LT know exnetly what's the mat!er.
Wwere? Do forgive me, What a elear
tonselence—tn be phle to tumble 1o gleep

to do eroquet—-—
mu:;duet?" liertha's nreetty !aurlm-r
the pleyers, T didn’t know
the world ever played croguet

took leash  quietly

T

5 ?lllpkl‘ ax that! Pleasant dreams.”’
Ile was at the door of her garage
% before B on Thursday. She wis

nkerin
whiniyg,
LU |
bow,

e deliberntoly  1ifted her to the
Toad shelt that rin alongslle the wall. |
- .‘.'“ ot of my way, You bother
v he tali her with nock geufness.
"":“ bothor me about knlf enough.'
A hey broekfustod wnder the Erane
":]r while n w ie-eyed matd ran back
':‘f f-'t!b theee times for more ham ool
ILEF' ?’*h" eonfessed that she adored
"'""-llu of nn after-breakfast cigar.

:Il:m hai) |?If.'; an animated mono-
: “onceening his trode. He found
Rirnpelf telling her sboot his one ad-

g with the ear herself, her eves
her cheeks pink, She Janghingly
thut he was just to show ler

bl

':I’:l:l:rﬂn liln i!r!rurne_\‘ to tobeeco growing
o walked nway 1 /

outhful < | nwny from her with o

WHERer ;
Wado alont the
Imunrl_- Tt Dt
fan hoywe
Breakfiy vy e,

) of VO He,
Mokoning

there was an alr of
very angle at which
He forgot to stop at
to explalg that he hal

there was n fearful
awanlting in

the  evening
'&_":""I' the injured herolne in too
. M a gown, Terthn prentided over
Perfect ditiner guhle
&% for her powe! She had forgotten
o It was the second of the month
ﬂlhh.:;ﬂn With Churles. Before she had
tirety 1y 1 dramatic sentence of her
un”dy phnllll‘ll perarntion he had
Mited nan & bundle of mail that con
this heO5tly of hounehold billx, 13elin
Iritado Le sat ut the liheary tible
n h#rﬂ“‘ll’li'll preaceapled Indiferenes
fohe I:mf..;t_.,- _l,l.l;».;n remnrks,  In -l-r
otied down a long Mne o
::3:;: totalel them nnd hnnded  the
h'_ I.m’. to Dertha, with an ironfenl
.‘hmw. Elanced ut it with supercilious

|
that

ment his shrug and habitual, **Well,
cut it down If you can next month, my
denr,"" waus not fortheoming.

"By gad, T ean’t! You're the one
that gets mway with that! When 1
think of what you calmly toke, year
after year, for nothing, I nnmc»lrmnn
wonier how you have the gall to do it.""

“For nothing? Why, I've given_up
avervthing to your comfort for nearly
seventeen years, My girlhood, my——"

HGirthood | You were a mere ehild of

twenty-four when I marrled you; we'll
eull that girlhood stuff off, 1T can't
think of anything you've ever given
up.'’
“I've glven up my time to keeping
bouse for you,' shie flared back at bhim,
“You're n rather exasperating person
to keep house for,'*

“Kept house for we,” he wnesred.
"You've kept house for vourself, There
isn’t n blessed -thing in this house that
I'm eonsulted alout! There's nothing
done the, way 1 want jt! There isn't a
comfortable thing in it for me except my
old morris chalr, and you've put that in

.
L

the attie. It's taken about all 1T could
carn to keep this darned place gnlnx.'
and what 1 ger 18 0 place to sleep and
t couple of menls a day. I ean't even
nmuse myself s I please. Bridge—bll-
linrda—heavens! You don’t seem to be
satisfied unless you've got me tied in
the house,"

“I'mowure I'm always glad to go
motoring.'’

“In a closed car!"”

“We have the windows out In sum-
mer--"" 8he was crying now, Tears had
nlways been a reserve foree that hrought
i to her slde with a “‘never-mind.
we'll-forget-it,”"  but  this  time he
growled in exasperated tones,

“Oh, quit quibbling! I'm sick and
ticed of jt,'"

They'd wenthered many a worse dn,
mustie storm. They might have wpailed
safely through this one if an habitual
meddler hodn't tried to help them. Rhe
war an exasperatingly cheerful goul, she
always telephoned nt most (nopportine
times, and she telephoned ag this par-
teular moment to ask why they hadn't
started for her house. Chuplex deelinud
ubruptly,

“My dear boy, vou can't! Bertha
aceepted for yon this noon. We renlly
KoL up the party 1o cheer her up. if
You must know it, She's bhlve as Indigo,
And T don't blame her, P'retty, please!
Come along. The Huwesone will stop by
for you in about tive minates."”

He was so angey thiat be couldn't
trust  himeelf o speak, It secmed o
him  shoekingly disloyal of Hertha to
have diseussed theie difference of opin-
Ion with any one, particularly with an
habiftual meddler,  Hae shut himself inl
g room untll she had departed, }u‘n-|
tunting,  with  the Rawsons, Faint
cthovs of her silly excuses ahont his
headache fHonted through the hallway;
e was so tleed of tie sound of her
thin Httle volee (Lt he felt he coulin’t
endure another sound without cursing.

e manoged to stay tn his room for
something like twents minutes after her
departure. The rest of the lhouse was
no better; its prettiness and omptiness
mocked Lim, It weemed exactly like
Berthn—smng, well oederod and soul-

leew,  Fle deeided to wa'y,
He wtrode impatiently off inte the
dark, hntless, with the wind blowing

ugninst his set fuce, e wandered ain-
lessly,  He might have been tramping
nn hour or two when he found himsel
erossing the Dearborns' bit of Iawn,

The wind was high now, the faint
rmell of 0 wood fre vaguely comfort-
Ing. A boyish figure in an atroclous
econt, with the inevitable dog at her
beels, was 1i the shelter of the poreh,

Co ! she preered him. “Blows
Hke a storm, enffles oll our fathees, o ?
Speing’soa fiokle Sode s don't soe why we
tove her!  Wheee—ou—re—there’s .'In-|
riin now "' Rlie lutehed the door be-
hind them uud leansd ngainst It

e helped her awkwardly, ler hoir
tumbled, eaught it-elf in the button of |
his wleeve, He o trembled  while  shio|
loosed it,  His eyes were so teagie they |
start'ed her into spoken sympathy.

“"How tired you are!" she murmured
Impulsively.  “Don't vou want te sit
down and rest n lttle—yon look ko
tired—-:!

“Look tived ! T am tired," hig words
eame tumbling In a throuty rush, “'I'm
gn tired of eversihing ond evershody
that—T—well, I've nbout reaelicd my
limie!"*

He conld have bhitten his tongue has
fore he Lad finished,  Tlo pressed liis
hands ngainyt his geaying temples nnd
shut his Ups grimly,

In spite of his groy hLale, In spite
of those tightened lips, there waos gonie-
thing fundamentully bovish whout him,
Rhe monapged to smile at him, but her
throat contracted.,  She had o sudden
vieion of how he must have looked when
he wans n very little boy, a chubby 1it-
tle by, who had played too hard and
whn needed mothering.

“T'm seventeen kinds of a cald, but
I've gat to taik to somebody ™

Shie pulled up an aemcheir before
the fire, put o stendying band on his
shoulider, hunehed herself demurely on
it hussock ncross the hearth from him
and clasped lier hands, abont lier kaves

SLAght up, old denr,  Get I out and
over with,  Pretend T'm your favorite
aunt,'”

1 had ene, v'know,'" he begun dully,
“Dene old soul puned Deborali. Tued
Lo rul up every spritg nd wee her for
u few days,  Just o omy own.,  Dertha

The young lady uacross the way

r.; i WI

JUST How 1T wolLD

LoOK To THE

PokiCEMAN
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SOMERBODY’S STENOG—Traffic Cops Are Useful :
OH GOODNIGHT: 1T FORGOT MY
VANITY MIRROR' AMND AIOT A
SHOP WINDOW
TiL 1 Ga'r. (}n N
DOwn TowA & | (§ LY s
%)
e e i i s ‘ i
The Young Lady Across the Way | THE TERRIRLF-TEMPERED MR. RANG : : By DWIG
>
|
| WKEN HE. STARTED OUT oN THE RuN ‘___,_,..__.
| Mo MAKE THE BUTTHER TAKE WHRT'S ;ue
. DACK THAT BAD TURKEY —— Lbl%ﬁg! ?
‘ ;
\ ,
|
MR. BANG DIDNT FIGUARE

[
sayvs she thought «lugging had been i - i \ e >
entirely  ellmioated from  foothal! | 4 ~ - -
und now she sess by the paper that o p— ﬁ
| - . =
our ends were repeetedly boxed by | = M - /( x
their apponents, . &3
_' L N ) o B - B o " — el -
PETEY—Wrong Again : $ $ 3 : :

~ look PEleY, DEAR,
— DICK=- SOUP —
AND WE'RE GOINg To HAVE
" STEAK AND OMIONS To

— ARE You
COMFORTABLE [
UNCLE PETEY—
SHALL | GET You
ANOTHER Plllow ]

ﬁ
4

never wanted to go.  Wont two vears
o o bury the Hetle old lady Forl, |
wha! ldn't the sweet wonl done for me
-anil for Rertha—but Bertha wouldu't
g Iertha hides funernls,  Nover lked
Aunt Dehorah," ;

The person on the hnssock nadied |
gravely. [le no longer heeded hor, 1o |
just.  blundered  ont  his  grlevances
aguinst life, poured out his overbur-
dened soul withour even walting o
wen liow wlie was tnking his contidences,
' Rhia took thom ruther wall,  Khe lis-
tened with o mingling of pity and seorn, |
Qe wie honestly  aslinmed of herself |
for listening., She wented to comfort |

amd weald all i the seme breath,  That |
shie (Ml nelther.  Rhe  just lot lLiln
tulk And the bhueden of It ull “n*:l

T tired of Lt—sick of ) oo
heen ehepled ont of eversthiing 1ve
wanded I life,  Kiddies, Peace,  An
evenlng pipe. A sailhont A sniille
hiorse An outdanr  juh A finny

rambling house somewhers on a coun-
try Will, 1 get nothing but brldge-
olubis and 8.10 tralne and slip-covers
for the lbrary furniture, If I'm good
and eareful, sometimes 1'm allowed to
tike Cunnin' for n walk! My e In
bounded on the north, south, eaxt and
west by what Dertha nust have anid
what Hertha wants to ol Thers fon't
pnvbady in my whele worlil who enres
a durn what heeomes of me caeet
Berthin, and the only reason she enees
i that 'm n good old meal-ticket 1"
“Waould vou—er—rather be some nne
else's wieal telet ' she nsked abruptly
STlenveny, not'' he exploded, "1
wouldn't marey the Queen of Bhebn!"
“Who's both dead and black ! Mar-
gery rocked on her hassock In glee,
Yo dene !t whe tonsed hiim, *You're
the sume funny oll denr you nlways

woere ! You always sald you wonldn't
mbiery the Queen of Kheba whenever
von were disgusted with ooy of ns

ook, With a quivk gesture ..'““
pulled her hade back qerow froom her
forehemd Shonow e wow ! Hemem-
ber who teased you about the homely
Aheldon twinsg and trled o tu_-.l you to
gny which one you'd warry?

Tou 'mm't expect to live the way
'.l & Without puying,' Jshe gave her
. Gnswer, Bug to ber amaze-

D(’nﬂf

GASOLINE ALLEY—Or n Good Name for a

e
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—THEY THINK ! DON'T )

KNoWw \WHATS

~— FROM MOWs TiLe
XMAS 1'M Gowe TO GET
A LoT OF ATTENTE 4 —

GOING OM

"{f

-

— ONlY A %$100.= )
EACH

;- By C. A Voight

How Do You LIKE
THE NEw HATS
\4E BOUGHT
0DAY UNCLE

=
=

o —
-

SCMEBODN HAD A GOOD HUNCH !
THEY SUGGEST GOING DowN AND
LOOKING OVER. THE SLEEPING CARS
AND PICKING OUT A GOOD NAME
FOR You Skeezix!

WELL, THERE'S SENEGAMBIA AND
MOOSEIAW AND BEELZEBUB — AND
SPONDULICUS AND HAMSTRING

CONTINUED TGORROW

Mg UIT,

! el il -

HERL'S PoPATELLO AND VALERIA
AND ORPHEU},

KOKOMO AND

SHUCKS ! SKEEZIX WOULD 86 A
BETTeR NaME FOR A PULLMAN CAR
THAN ANN OF THEM ARE FOR You!




