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¥ 712 MAN WHO WAS TIRED
: i OF HIS WIFE |

Py LUCILLE VAN SLYKE

Cepyright RBullerick Co,

‘

THE CHARACTERS )
: LEY—Forty-seven, bus
: sll'-"RTr:Jhaccn broker, bored

1{}." himself, and particularly iy

py e, forty-one. Careful
14 ..-.Holﬁ':"*_f ubsorbed In her nar-
m.ﬂ,m goclety and In presarv-
beauty’
Y (THE 1MP)—Thirlylwo,
Afeeon In spirit. '.Iloldln'r}horney
Sterdny and tomorrow. Called a
Ind snateher” by the nelghbors,
Stha on e siMUrban scene
:,1:“;{:15111‘ again in Charles'
ahy slire resentment In Bertha.
Foddling of Charlen develops the
ihat he had known her in the long

—

MOVED ponderously toward her
gtooped to touch the scar on

d‘ L1
n!:-‘]m!o Maggle Sherman!
nodded.,

@ ted to live around the corner from
L)

L] h’!
0 ol again.
- n;idchllmlf’ you around that big
& when you tensed me nh?ut the
ton twing and yelled. "Wouldn't
¢ither of ‘em, not if they wers
"Oueen of Sheba,' and down you

N
:

Bt ‘t your fanlt,'" she assured
;:l‘gnnuly. St really didn’t
e at all. T really liked wearing

 pandnge. Tt mude me feel dis-

teinbed. And it was the very mexe
£ after that you let me go along
you caught the big bass down

Foley's. You let me carry him
"

rhat 8 whopper he war!"' his eyes
glistening. ““You looked such a

earrying him !
lad a most awful

oy couldn't have hn:il. You were
and years younger.
[Wifieen,’’ #he answered succinetly,
P don't just recall how much older
Bialot was than Elaine, but her feel.
B¢ must have been ke mine. You
sl 0 good 1o me  You were the
s person who made life endurable,
4 never known Aunty Debs if yon
't taken me In for her to bandage.
mn hear her yet saying, ‘My stars.
fiat a lofty brow! And what a
gy one!"
Whatever beenme of you all these
Bn?' he asked her engerly, **We
B to wonder amil wonder, Aunt Deby
B 1. Whatever made you go off,
wing that silly note, nand however did
W hide yourself?'
o B 8he shook her head,
“ BH[t doexn't matter. Tt was awfully
By, And most of the time I lad
s, In fact, T've had fun most of
time gince the day you first spoke

crush on

> 'P;nu couldn’t possibly remember
1 1'll have to tell you. 'The Rob-
g had just moved in the house
i the corner from yours and I
banging out their dish towels., 1
that forlorn! Hated everything
‘aversbody ! And you walked by
whing like the kind of m person who'd
for anybody who was {n hard
ek, So T slghed awfully.
« @ "You stopped and sald:
" *'Lo, Cinderelln! Didn't
nee show up last night’
1 don't belleve In  princes,' 1

the

“You beckoned for me to come over
iy the fence.  You just jollied me for
he neat five minutes and in the end
t-eald, ‘Even if you don't believe in
pees believe In Bill Shakespeare.

He's the boy that sald, '*All the world's
stage.””  All you have to do is to re-
mber you're an actor, and just this

.Minute I'd suy you were acting pretty

Ml You've got to stop mcting that

or I won't take you fishing with
tomorrow, 1 won't take vou nny
uoless you dig all the worms——-""
"You certainly were a stingy little
g.  Aunty Debr (houglit——"" he
opped, emwburrussed,
“Aunty Deby thought the Robinsons

(Qgn't give me cnough to eat.'’ she fin-
jatd for him, "Well, they didn't.

¥ gave me enough meat wnd bread,
b they didn't understand that thir-
B-year-old poor relutions need hy-
ths to feast their souls, You did.
f gavo me lots of hyneinths,"'
g&shuok his head stupldly.

Can't remember sending you any

- lod of fowers.'”

) fou called me Madge and Mnrgery
pitead of Maggie. You taught me to
4y eroquet. You promized me n string

. ".lﬁll corals with pink streaks in 'em

10 learn to swim——'

ltnd le(:mlaiiy forgot to give them
u‘-_‘. L]

, -"l didn’t learn to swim verr wall.

| bave learned well enough that

JBlven myself any  white corals.

t look go worried ubout it, “Think

t the time you took me out to your

PUkln Al's farm haying. Um, [ cur
el that yer 1 g o
1 leaned forward laughing like a

| G were such a fierce, scra
, serappy lit-
ft kid!  All keyed up all the time—

ld tyes—""

'gli l""’in""_” her voice was ten-
L Well, you pluyed with e
B that summer,  Right up to the dny
e Slocums® lnwn party, And after

Mt you never pluyed with me ngain.'
bat's  funny."'  he ejuenlatel,
How did that happen? Oh, lot's sco-
W was the full 1 went to Havana
W You skliped out yourself before 1
|t o Havang ——v
B Ves" sbe  ngroed
80p8d out just about o week ufier that
Um party. 1 halped pass the ice
M and wash the dishes (or that
Y. And all the while T was wush-
I I!Ihhnl you were out on the side
4 talking to Rertha. She louked so
0 1 hated her! She had a big
M hat with pink roxes and n
Ld'exprit dress and she Inughed all
e~you called me over and intro-
e to her and she laughed at the
My hale was tied. And the next
170U sald :
Gee, that girl that's visiting the
B0 hws got the prettiest langh I
beard." ¥ went up in my room and
o hours and hours to make my-
n_tl‘_':' 4 pretty  lwugh—bur I
I fire orumbled on the hearth,
i of them spoke for n long time.
o ol Herthu's  never  lost. her
| he commented dryly, “Laugh-
w1 6t the best thing Bertha does,
N Ugh 15 on me most of the time."
Im::_'.v thumped lier fist sgalnst her
5 lon't stare at the fire that
it 100k 4t me while I expluin some.
R m‘l“ You. It's nhout Tertha, Tt's
'"ﬂl you don't understund, and
\ \ \ hitlt hard to put in words. You
W, Nave uever aither of un been fair
1 Ii'llal. 'l have to tell you that
*n Bertha and talked with her
came here. 1 saw her the very
" ‘ddl!. 1 war =0 surprised that 1
y % her, like the impulnive idiat 1
& 4 sald, 'Ok, how de you do?'
tee that whe did very well, in-
he looked just luscious! 1
ok 8l sbout how 1'd been nystem -
Y bating her all these years. 1
. M perfoctly thrilled to find some-
wf °:-ll of the past as lovely as my
ol Clon,  Well Bertha didn't rec-
e, of course, until I told her
. Bhe'd mwt me. Bertha didn't re-
\ l'::e; she remembored the dial -
| .lld 0 whe looked struight through
| O rlul me and waid :
y m you're working
;L‘ S summer?* "

]

!I lh
|

|
quietly. "1

somewhers

‘“‘! Mocked Bertha's ecarefully
0 tones perfectly ; she even

added a rather good imitation of Ber-
tha's gecond-bhest laugh.
Charles reddened.  He got up abrupt-

“Took hore,’”’ he soapped briskly.
“Bertha probably didn't mean any-
thing na raw as all that. So we'd
better leave Bertlia out of our conver=
satlon. Didn’t 1 have a cap or some-
thing?'*

“Plea=e!'" sho begged.
me wrong abxolutely, And we enn't
leave Bertha out at all. I'm only tell.
ing you nll this te make you sec—
Bertha, You and I have neither of us
ever seen Bertha herself, ['ve seen a
person T hated and you've seen a person
you loved, We've Joved and hatel
Dertha's prettiness instead of the real
Berthna. he minute you began scold-
ing about her it flashed over me how
awful 1t must be, I mean how awfuliy
hard it must he to have to be a Bertha,
Bhe's always been ornamental, part of
the seenery inetend of part of the play.
A whole lot like Gulliver tled down by
the Lilllputinns—thelr wee ropes were
trivial, but all of them together kept
him prisoner,  Iertha's been pegged
down all her life by invisible halrpine
and hairnets and veils and gloves and
high heels and boarding-school manners
and absurd lttle jdeus of class distines
tions and lave dollies and an thousand
and one inconsequentinl things that
seemed important, 1f eomebody had
only loosed these strings—children
would have done jt!""

“Why, Bertha always thought thai
children tled a woman down!"

“Then why are we women who hav-
en't them so crumped? Iut at that
Bertha's better off than you apre be-
cause she's never known freedom; so
she doesn't know what she's mnissed.
It wasn't Bertha that worrled me—It
was you. Seeing you just cut!'’

“You mean because I didn't know
you? Why, think how glad I was——"'

“You blessed dear! Tt wang I who
didn't know you! Not til] 1 saw Der-
thu. Oh, {t's not just that you're
twenly pounds too stout or that your
hulr is getting gray or those owllsh
spees of yours—hehind them your eyw
look the way mine must have looked
the day you ea'led me Cinderelln—us
though your soul were bunkrupt! And
all these yeurs 1'd been thinking of you
as rich in joys and fancles When |
think back to that summer when vou
pourad out o wenlth of fun wud eom-
fort for the poverty-stricken, scared
little girl that 1 uxed to be, 1 feel as
though I conld never pny yoy back.'
She moved closer to Wim, she took his
hand In hoth of lers. *‘So think how
glad T am that Y've happened buck
when you neesd me. You can’t know,
you can't porsibly remember, how much
Joy you have stored awny in my heart.
You can’t think how 1 shall love trying
to pay buck even a lttle of the great
debt that I owe you. Fven if T ean't
begin to give you anything like all the
lovely unexpecied momoents you guve
me, I know thet T have much that is
yours to give back to you. Didn't 1
hegin to pay a little the other day when
I took you fishing?"*

“Look here,’' he stummered awk-
wardly, breaking in on t(he flood that
bewilderad him—Dbe hadn't grasped a
anarter of what she meant—"'it's very
nice of you, but I—we—syou ean't go
around doing that sort of thing now
we're older!  Not in this kind of n
place!  Why, this kind of 0 place 1s
just full of a lot of tabby cats who
wonldn't understand at oll—if—I—wel:
—Iif I should seem interested in
you—-o""

“Seem  interested! You aren't RO~
ing to seem interested In me: you're
kolng to be futerested In me!"’  In
delfclous mimiery of his Aunt Debor-
ah's old Scoteh muid she wound her
ands in an lnginary apron., **When
you're through wi' yonr bickering.
Master Charley, what will ve be takin'
to your supper?’ her simulated reold-
Ing whine carrled him back o seore of
yeurs,

He rumpled his hair exeitedly,

“"Whut rows Uncle Rodman and 7
used to have Sunday nights! Al
what wonlidn't T glve for s dish o' Til-
He's seallops and bacon !’

“We're just out of seallops,
we've oodles of bacon |’
at his hand., She fairly raced him into
the kitehen. *‘I can cook it serunchy
the way you taught me on a campfire,
You can do the toast. There's oceuns
of ruspberry jam and we'll cat till we're
fairly wilgy wi' food !

They ate in the kitchen. She sat on
the tuble and swung her feet while her
absurd dog begged for seraps, They
laughed immoderately a8 she pretended
she was Tillie and seoldod him ns Tillie
ured to scold, She banked her fire, just
as Tillle had banked hers. She wounl
the clock, exactly as Tillie had wound
hers.  Then, with u quick change, she
inneced nlong the hall and in  Aunt
Deborah's dear old phrases enlled :

“Rodudy, dear! Churley boy! Come
out of that kitchen! You've pestered
Tille long enough, She wants to set
her bread——"'

“You witeh!" he eried.  “Htop it!
You're just the same imp you us=ed to
be!  We never knew whether to Inugh
at you or to shonke you,""

She edged awny from him

“You wist ot shake mwe now sl
erled in terror, It owouldn't]
be safe for you to shake me as you used |
to do!  You might lose the key out of!
my pocket !

“What ke e demandeil, com-|
pletely myatificd,  *“The key (o yestors
day?  Don't you remember it*  The
motto Aunt Deboral had fromed and
hooging beside her bed:

“You've got

but
she caught

"

1
LTI

“The key to yesterduy 1 threw mway,
And now, too late,

Befare tomorrow's  close-locked
Helpless 1 stand, in vain to pray-
In vain to sorrow—

Only the key of youterday
Unlocks tomorrow."’

gale,

Bhe bad opened the door and was
laaning aguinst it. the sweet night wind
blowing her halr about her well-shaped
head. Suddenly, without In the |enst
knowing why he did it, he tilted lLer
chin upward,

“Do you like me n little,
Imp? Do you like me u lttle?""

His absurd old endearment for ler
slipped out quite unconsclously, 1t
threw her off guurd.  She stood tip-
toe with dellght to think that he was
really beginning to remember her. 8le
shook hands  with  hersell  cordially ;
thnt wns & droll trick that
tuught her.

“Oh, heaps and heaps!"" sha nn-
swered ecstatieally, just ns she had In
the years gone hy,

He stooped to kiss her
Ruwsons' car rounded the
rond,

Fven though Charles Shirley was
blissfully unawnre that it was the Raw-
wpons' headlights that had left his un-
premeditated kiss in midale, he found
himself grinning rather sheepishly nt
Margery's vlnmr door, It was Infinitely
hetter that be hadn't actually kissed
her and ygie-of course she must liave
been perfecliy aware that he'd meant
to! He walted a moment. ke dldn’t
want to seem to he running away. lle
heard not a sound, And Margery, lean-
ing lmply agoinst the cloged door,
siruggling to smother her laughter—
or was it o sob that made both hamls
fiy to Ler throat*—Ilistened to his soft
drawn whistle of relief us bis footsteps
crunched 1n the gravel, :

Miss

he lod

{uu( as the
end of the

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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4 BUCK3 FOR A PAIR OF GLOVES =
1 COULD S THE WHOLE X\D OM YME
HOOF FOR 4 DOLLARR~ IF ™MSE .
THING WEEPS UP I'LL JUST HAVE
Yo WALK AROUND WITH A PA\R
OF OLY STOCKIWO® ON MY

LOOK AT THIS WAT= | PAID 8
BUCKS FOR TM'S WAT- A LOT OF
FRLLOWS ARE STICKING A $2%
MEAP N AN #8828 HWAT TTHESE
THOSE HWINpOOS HAVE THE
RIGHT ADEA= ALL THEY NEEP AR &
BATH TOWEL AND A SAFETY P V-
THEY WAVE THEIR WEAD DREITES

108

) Can'Y SEE VT~
ELECTRIC LioMT =~
RAILROAD

GABOUNE
PROP BUY

ABOUT PRICES GO'NG DOWN ~\ e
b ICE~  COAL~ 3
GAS — TELEPHONE=~ B
FARE= STILL OM THE ROOF-
AMD MRES YooK A LITYLE
NOUVE GOT TO BUY AN
AUYO MOBLE (0 SAVE MONEX~

THEY SAY THE PRICES OF BRIDGES AnD
BATTLESHIPS WENT DPOWH BO0ME- BUY
How WOULD A WORKING MAN LOOK OW
SATURDAY RIOHT GOING HOME WATH A
SUSPENSION BRIDGE UNPER IR ARM=~
THE ONLY THINGS TWAT | TEE THAT
ARE GOING POWN ARE THE T™MINGES

You DONWN'Y HEEP~

amgf} W&_"

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Also With Thanks From Yours Truly

Copyright, 1021, by Publlc Ladger Compan BU I’ayward

HAIR QA ME HEAD OR ID
SOON BE
WORRIED
BALD

1 Am THANKFUL I HAVE AlO (

THE "B0O5S

IM THAAKFUL 1°'GoT MYy DESK TURAED
S0 I DOAT HAVE TO LOOK AT THE
BOSs MAP=IT MAKES

ME SAD - AND Tm
7 RPN

GLADGTHF’R ﬁﬂg : 7
E '‘Ro -
A CA ,///”l\ \\\)

THAT MOAMNKEY

FRIEADS.
THAT MEAAS

I AM THANKFUL BECAUSE AS |77

THE DAYs Go oa T DRAw
/| AJEARER AND AEARER TO
‘| THE GREAT ROMAACE

I KNOW WiLL

HOWe HOOCH ,
TM JES THANKFUL
T'M WTH ‘YER ©

MARY DOODLE

-~ - 24

The Young Lady Across the Way

e

The young lady across the way
says shie saw in the paper that the
other team Kept intercepting omibe
forward preses and for her part she
prefers Lhonorable defeat to victory

obtalned by such unfair meihods,

“UP AGAINST IT”

DAp NEVER HAD ANY Too
MUCH RooM FEHIND THAT
STEERING WHEEL AT BEST AND
WHEN HE ATE THAT BIG CoUNTRY
DINNER OUT AT GRANPA'S FARM
IT WAS WAY LATE IN THE EVENING
BeFoRE HE CoULD DRIVE BACK To Town .

PETEY—How About Safety Ra;ore’* _

By C. A, Voight

SAY , BOSS, \WHAT ARE i
DIS ARMAMENT WOTS GoIN' ’

JORT OF A LEAGUE
OF HWATIONS

A PLAM TO Do

~OH-DISARMAMENT!
—— \WHY HENRY THAY'S

\HITH WEAPOWNS OF WAR

OH LAIG

AWAY
Q8B HATIONS,

-_t__

Z

\
{;9

GAS()L?NE .‘lLLE.Y——Just Before t-hc

) BELIEVE ME M
AW coMe onl | | THANKFUL I'M MARRIED!
SHORTY! Gume
IT An' UL §
YoU SOMETHING
WiTHT!

To ACK OUT A NICE

WIFE FOR NOurSELF!A [S

DON'T WAIT Too
LONG, WALT. A
WALT, YOU REALLY OUGHT| FELLOW LIVING-
AROUND BY HIMSELF

Jo BE AN OLD GRowH!/TH EVERY SINGLE ONE!

~ ARMS AND LAIGS
~ L OOKS LIKE DEYS ALL
BopY AN NoO SouL

To DISNERE

— JUST THE
OPPOSITE v
WONDERFOW THING
To Do AwaY \WITi
ALL THE \WEAPON S

NO, NO, HENRY \WAL , BELEVE

ME SUH — | AINTER.
GWINE STop
SHAVIN® FER

uosuooy.')

"

-

N\ Noo.mhy

er

I NEVER Saw sucH
A JEALOUS LoT!
THERE ARE THREF
MARRIED Crags

You MEAN
ANNTHING
PERSONAL
BY THoOSE
STATISTICS 7

LIABLE TOo GET

>

7

Pocror |
SEE . IF You
CAN UNSCREW
THIS JAR OF

PRESERVES

; Hdy King
LEARN M‘rzinwﬂs PuT BiLL.
IT Wikl COME N '/ BETWEEN THE (HUDREN
HANDY WHEN HE [\NOTHING BOTHERS HiM
GETS MARRIED
M

Lawoy! THAT BIRD wAS

GOOD LOOKIN' WHEN HE

(OME - BUT HES
PuLcHRITUDINOUS Now!




