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[ A LOVELESS MARRIAGE | ™" GUMPS—_Good Morning, Mr. Zip-Zip-Zip - : : - - : By Sidney Smith
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Author of “A Man's m"h b?' ,One Unwanted” “A Bachelor ’ BEie IUAMES A BRILLIANT MAN- NOT ONLY Nl DML, CMILD BUY TME OLDESTY Sors UIoTOL. \WRBOWS SRABEAY :
usband,” ete. NG AGD (P | A MAN OF AFFAIRS BUY OF HIGH =0 'lll.'j,l' CITIZEN DOUSN'T REMEMBER THAT- YLL FOR YoU= I'M GoING YO BUY YoL &
Copyright, 1082, by Publle Ledper Company hol - Wou y VDEALS = EDUCATED - REFINED A ma % LET YOU WHOW WHEM Wi GET MARRIED - SOME 3‘_‘?‘,”{% AND A HOUSE
e KNOW THAT MAN THAT ANY WOMAN WOULD == S Yovik BE THE FIRSY ONE- JACKET AND SOME 600D BOOKS<
- BE WAPPY TO KNOW~ e \ : ! :
Tiii8 BECINS THE STORY He kissed me agnin and asked me _———1 B # _ WHEN YOV MARRY THAT OLD BABRY
warjorie’s mother, sogs Jillad 1% g |1 I were not gind {'hiad matried bim. "'"“ T T lc-'r’ | = - AL, ¢ NOU'RE GOING TO BE HOME A LOY-
tivg @ ,,",.,,,-',.. that he negleeted both I had to laugh, and he seemed quite | ] 4 _-l L g/ } ’-;I ] Iy } J _rT[ 1 — e — ——
E?:md byt ‘nome. Marjorle wan xeut | satisfled when I returned his kiss, ' = — AN Y A Aunnl i T ‘ J —-'"T:'-:_—
gingns On ehool, whers ahe had o 1 bel o . v/ 44 - - | : T
to a Ml'g"‘ tme. The only gmm apot elieve he really fmngined, oven 2 \ - o = gut————t
11 and A e acquaintanoce with Hichard then, that ours had been a most hapny 't 0 s iy, o S o m—
F"".i"'.{:a of her Jathers lawwer. |marringe. o 23 e ) - =~
?’ﬁ“"’fﬂu’iﬁ.ﬂ“"i? .i::-ef::: her igth We arranged that he should drive }e \ - - AT
E""-‘:m”"" howas,  One °“¢f|"5' the car down into Surrey and bring | = e {
xun. m.;ﬂ'g""::,'.}‘:.“';%i.'."':f, 'y'.f.,-: Richard and his friend home by road. ' l
”ﬁ"ﬁ?gﬁfd Tempent a?""'a“!"fwh” Richard was very keen on ‘motoring dh |
T e s h;nua"!'i;rf%r'}:;‘fg:';: t ranee (and a lttle anxioug for his friend—n ‘i‘} ”
h'fl’:'l’}:"‘}ﬁ,fm-g that ahe ia kwhw to |lad named Tornlsh—to ses what a fine n Vs, X vl
rry Furwwal, who hos asked Aer. | car we had, __J
?:I, ot go '.:fe :"’ ’“n?::' JL,‘”"::,T:; !nlt;:p:?:Ed them back about 4 o'clock . p -
iy potier, ahe marries . ernoon. - s
ﬂ':u‘kcmj?: 1: u:h?upr'i.:;w ‘i'.!:.;"c'ﬁ"'n.:‘i It wns a bright, dry day, and (ne # \- - 4
"’,{‘;:, W Her hisband M";i nor hnn} TOEEIH were splendlid, P\ T -
pies Pt Miarjorte pl':“h'tfi;;: A0ith her i I wish were with ‘them." Eisq s -
nem, But MOGCk and Eian, On the |[#all over and over again.  “They'|] ————
tio EMUREL cather, Tempeat comes to..|have a glorlous run.' 1i
death Ofm' sympathy, and tells Marjorie She had tak . " /
_ capredd Bl v racelved her lettera, " Kha ¢ had taken groat pains with her /
a:cr:':'m,, that Kichard Tempest still |dress, 8he wore her halr up now, [ = |
B jves her : though she was only sixteen, and she | o] =
/ AND HERE IT CONTINUES i\r::t’-:ta‘;:_rlvoull“ "“]""lr"lf"' which made her | = 1 >
! — 3 ueh e an  actress, | - i . S o =M= = i = S
CHAPTER XXX tllmilllht. 8he wis protty _iu a fretful, | » . . . =
i s 1 . er s i IR s S i 5 vk SOMEBODY'S STENOG—The Home of Peace and Quiet : . - : e 1 5. s By Hayward
ing hnt, whit i ‘e stood at t) i ¢ togethey ! - 7 - ' .
’nn:w;:illli; distingulsh from the many |jooked down Ih[!“;n‘l:lrn?:;:d[:‘f:_:::rlrl:":::} HELWD SAM LISTEN , THEM AINT A AIUT SEE ALL THEM LINES AAL" WRINKLES 7 \ OH WELL I SHOULDAT GrROwL ' MARY 1S4 T FIE QORGEOUS ®° THAT “BUAG
| others hauging out of the windows, al- [ waiting eagerly for the motor fiokn ARE “You FACTORY IN THE COUATRY 1 GET A FRESH QAE EVERY DAYy ! ™ ‘e I . -~ MILLIONAIRE T MET AT PALA BEACH
(though T tried hnrd (o believe that Tior a glimme of the biz hendlightt | |STILL 1A (| SO AMUCHOF A AUT FACTORY B | st WEEK SHE HIRED A BUTLER To DERES ALWAYS A SILVER LINING' g v /T To ME! r— =
“{T.,:::u';wr'w with a foeling of deso- ‘I‘.'J;.',‘":‘,!:'Pf-‘ ﬂ"‘,"‘}r":(':l;:fw"!,'"Ir;;g:";_H THE AT AS MINE IS . You Kaow BUTTLE IAl THE OFFICE. ANb THAT SINCE. SHE. 6‘91 MONE'T AND A badiand B SEC5 pg 2
jation. My husband had refused to| f wiwy they'd come. 1 el BUSINESS? MY STEANOG6 GoT HOLD OF LAP DOG OF HERS "'BOuT THE SiZE OF FEw DIGAIFIED AIRS THE OF FiCt )
come with me; he sald unsympatheti-| 1 could hardly contain myself for my -2 Z1o000 DOAT <oy ? 1 CANARY | ITS ALWATS LOST OR AINT AS AlOISYY ArrrHlow ' THIERE L1 f
ally that he knew T should howl, and janging 10 wea Richnrd 1 \_’,-\ A 4 pas ;
e 0 fool of myself, and he hated |grant  bic fellow thonover i b WELL ,WRITE “OUR OWAl | I/l SoMETHING ¢ |F A GooD S1ZED FLEA BE LESS CHATTERIANG AN CABBLIAG |
:;:m-,., 80 e hl::.\'mltn;hh:‘lnn nnd left T L sorks. R m s ANSWER To THAT s EVER GOoT ON THAT DOG 1T \WOULD . - i
nr me, i - . o . e . - [ o ==
m'[‘":rb:;f:ll;ml:-:ts: \:ll.:lh dear heloved .-.nm‘h[.::.(! “11:. ';. e "l";'l‘ .“.I'"“ n1 et wy — BE RAAIK AMURDER | ;
|mpg' How often since huve 1 seen |7 pgc 5 Il";" '::';" (bell ring, / o= —
to nﬂr gueh little partings between boys Sl "'I"” ”m.'_'.'. ",1| """'I". ather, . L —
?I';a Vron suits and mothers trying l"'t‘nll_\'. s no wy, she said  indifioy- / = N
sulle in spite of the tears in then eyes But we both listened and hen—als. A -

art hns ached in sym= po enn 1 write it: the door burst

and my own he
open and one of the servants came inte
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’.ih{imunhi it impossible to be more
unhappy than 1 wins that day s-hen
Richard went to bonvding school ;s Lt
now 1 realize that T never knew then
what unhappiness really meant,

| hated the house without him: i!n-:
sight of lils books, anid the toys out of

which he bad loug since grown, about !

iho pooms, broke my heart afresh ench

{flm watched me \\irhfllmm_num.-c in
blue exes s like her father’s,
ﬂl:',\n,- s-n!! woild think Dicky was
dead, mother.”" she suld reproachfally.
b | c;nT,r wigh 1 vould go to bearding
hool,"
rl oll Francis what she sald, and he
loughed and soid he coulil not spare

|the room, unceremoniously, followed hy
ntall  lad—the box Tornish, wha
| Rtehard had been bringing homes with
(i, He wos ghostly white, amd e
wore one nrm bandoged and in oa sline
[ 1 rose to my feer; 1 think | kpew
(whnt was coming.

“Richard—Richard," was all | conld
sthmmer,

The poor lad burst into tears, and
{In that instant my heavr soemed o
die—die—very slowly, und in most
(dreadful agony. 1 closed my eves gmi
put ont my hnnds lll‘l]lll'-tﬁl\. The oo
{boy took them in his uainjured onpe:
e was sobbing, though wy rves were
tdry. He trled 1o break it to mie gontly ;
the began (o stammer some ineshepent

cns miuch more his favorite : |
- rltu'.l“‘l'al 1l:'a doubt, Leeause she story, but I can't vemembgr what he
"“:m |Iill|’li:]|l'l;ll o MEE sald ; at leasti—only n few words of i,
"u! treated |.1|~I' as il she were o hix Hr‘, H;:?K,{!::‘..!”v'. o you—he semt
ameun Judy s he tensed her about |70 Lty
!::?nns “'I’m(-t-ilw:l.ll- a0 that by ll.:-l; l!:l was dend—dead— iy boy, my
2 Ty ol darling.
¢ thurieen she bebaveds as \ .
time she was thari » That was my last Christmas: [ have

il she were Lwenty-one.

Her governess coulidl do nothing widl
ber, and she defied me, *'m the only
ane who understonds the ohild.)'" my
husbandl soid grandiloquenily, " Leave
her to me."’ y

8o T had only the bplidays to look
forward to. 1 shwpiy lived for those
and even they were i disappointinent,

Richard genervally brought o fricenwd
with him, and sometimes two, o all
day they were out together, and 1 onl}
sw them at meals,
silly of me to mind, but I did; T wax |
wirrably jealous of those brown-faced

mine,

Of course, it was natural, and yet—
many and many o night 1, erled miyself
to sleep beeanse Richarvd had ntltllh-nh'l
grown bashiful nbout kissing e,

It was not that he loved me less. 1

Inow, and yet it hurd more than any- |

thing coulid linve done to see him color
up and just peck ot oy
any of the other “fellows™ were aboair,

Elsu was in her element when holl-
doy time eame s she seomed (o linve a

I suppose it wax|

|
hoyn whose socicty ‘my son preferred io |

cheek when |

never made n pretense of keoping the
festival sinee: if possible 1 Lave ul-
ways shut up the house and gone awny
jabroad where it g5 more possible (o
tforget a scason thut should be joyous:
where there i no holly and mistletoe,
and snow, aud vinging bells 10 bring

*Iback the torture 1 endured during that

never-to-be-forgotten winter,

We had decorated the hall awd siaie-
ease with bonghs of evergreen,
a happy the together, and, instend,
my boy lay theree in hils coffin,
for the day when they would take him
awny from me forevep,

O God! O God! Who made us poor
mothers with our passionate love and
capability of sulfering!

Even now my beart weithes in tor-
ment as I think of that
dragging days, and nights that seemed

never to emd, and, above all, the eruel, |

desperate cortalnty that [t was all in
deed finlshed and done with: all my
hopes for the future, all wy dreams of
the davs when wmy bov would be a ian,

nnil |
bright-beeried holly, thinking to spend |

walting |

nightmare of |
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The Young Lady Across the Way

FAMILY STUFF By FONTAINE FoXx
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gone—gone furever,
1 sat beside lils vcoffin when  they
bronght Lim home, aml prayed to dis,

ou .

fresh sweetheart every term: 1 know
that she wrote sentimental letters to
M Jeast three boys ot Richard's school.

“Girls will be girls,” Francis n:\id.|
when [ told hitn, **She’s none the worse
for (1.

I mover heavd anything of
Tewpest ;
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CHAPTER AXXII
: “Richard sent his love to you."" ‘That
L Riehinrd wag all the farewell L should ever have
tioonce T osaw his nome mene | from him: that was all the comfort |
tioned in lhl_l_ puper as hnving made- a ' gonld hug to my broken heart,
}:}vk; “eal™ abroad that had ]l"lfll'[ For when the terrible story of it all
“In 1 ril--h‘;nan‘. but T never eame across oame to be told, when they broke to me
lhi; oz} ]\\I‘m knew Lim or heard any- {gently, bit by bit, how it had all hap-
T m,,;{]":,' e had ) | pened, my heart crled out In n fieree
15 he iad erozzed my path- frenzy of certainty that it hogd been no
;I'F' and each time with years be- | gocident—but murder!
m‘,}n Richard w il But for his father my son wonull hnve
Busband bought n motcre eighteen  my | boon alive and well; but for his father
Horse ﬁl i motorcar, I should not have to drag throngh all
Nim h’ul‘min' [I:IHIIH were too slow for | ¢hoge lonely, joyless sears,
sale of “”‘:,I' .::;"n 1 :'h{"ﬂml to _t_he It wos only weeks afteeward that 1
e times."" he must keep up with | was able to lil_lnk it out, bit hy bir, wnd
8o he gnve n i pieee the tragie story together,
» : Richard's father hald been the worse

magnificent o f i
rlﬂ: Gl tolfor drink ; be hod insisted on driving the

That plensed Fisn :

The young lLuly peross the was

saye §t's qogirl's own fault if s

Iets n young man Kisa hee, and ne

body'd better 0y 1o get platon e TﬂE.CﬁllDRC\‘( Wl
of TH& DVSK, {32",'_;.‘1;1;.

with her,

PETEY—At Pinehurst

R
R~ BUT, |
MO SAID NoU WERE oM NG |
TWO \WEEKRS AGL0 AND AS
{ \HE HELD T OPERL Fora S, |

WELL, IF
You GIRLS HADK'T
BlowN ALL OUR
(oI AT PALM

BeEacH —

~ GOODNESS = WHAT AN
EmMBarrassiNG PREDICAMELT
— HERE'WE ARE AT PINE

e -
1/ = THEY'RE READY S|

?) .

- ER- ER— NAME :—)
PE(ER T DINK——
' \MIRED AMWEAD o=

— THE THING
THAT \WORRIES
ME MosT IS
GETNING ROOMS AT .

Fonsanid pounds for n
und waos  taughi

o, car, )
she rushed off and Richard  ent beside him.  Oh, low

bought the prettiest motor bonnet she
cold find, and slie and bor father drove
whant the eountpy everywhere together,
Bometimes T wont with them, but
Nl very often; to tel] the truth, I was
ather nervoys, especlally in the
Il'g'* lanes round  Naseot House,
l"'fim'l--i I she way always clamor-
‘:: 9 6 car of her own: she declarsd

ldt"-l'r,\ one who was “‘any one'' in
mltl“un I!Iru_\‘o a car; she quoted bits
po agr Ly news in the papers about
e Y momebody, or the Countess of

mething, who had learned to drive.

course, I knew it wou) ]
BHing ber own way, d end in her

1 CHAPTER XXXI
e the i whe
et e ht:f;;lllr:lnh when
Pened thot took the
lite torevor,
lebard wag 1o
i done fairly w

Richard
something hap-
sunshine from my

ko to Cambridge; he
ell at school, though

nars |

but | young “manhood,
fdeunken—— But I eannot go on; gome-

often, how gften in the long, bottomless
blackness of night, when 1 lay awnke
land conld not eclose my eyes, have |
I pletared that last scene,

The wintry rond, the erlsp, keen nir,
and my boy, in all the vigor of his
sitting  boeside  that

[times I am afrald of iy own unforgive.
ness, of the bitterness that lus burned |
|like an unquenchable fire in my heart
ever bBlnee,

Sometimes T used to think v would
|drive me to the madness of murder.
| One night, abour two months afier
Richard died, I came in swddenly nnd
"saw oty husband asleep in o chair by
the fire=—the thought stole  into oy
'heart: "'Suppose 1 were 1o kill him:
supposing L robbed him of his life ns
he has robbed his son¥'’

I stared at him ns he slept theve, with
a sort of faselnatlon: his head was
thrown back a little, leaving his strong
1 began to understand how

SUITe oF Room™s —
HOW ARNOT 1T

e

—Nou'\L HAVE

THE HoTEL
To WIRE Your

) ENERNTHING 1S
FATHER For | lUSpALLY CRowDED'

T

'\ ~0F (QURSE YO UNDER -
' TISTAND ER

} Wos nover p ¥
’Ong of xport
B3 but Frane
hiy oWy :
"fﬂlim'(l
th vary

reat scholar; he was |throat bare,

i really to care for
8 hdd great ideas of
on education, and he wag da.
:; have o son whe had been to
ehard wos please
lmlllt atlmit lllu:“lrfl-‘i
Mde, 100, to fep
ol 0 send him,

wus to lenve

murderers felt when they stowd, ns |
did, beside their unconseions victim: the
sort of lustful vengeance that consumes
one, body nnd soul; the terrible, over-
[powering longing for revenge.

And then he stirred saddenly

N et i o v GASOLINE ALLEY—Referring to Mr. Glib
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| | 5
v of caurse, and n lis
gave me a thrill
I that we could

—— —
IF | HAD THAT ———--
Ol SWINDLER. GLIP HERE
ID KNOCK HiS BLOCK OFF,
THE = 1w !} \

By King
/ GO AHEAD, DOC, WITH

( WHAT l
OU WERE SANINMG AFOUT

k._ 3 2 N | o
n Gup!
L.

he sprang to his feet:

CMarjorie!  What is the

I turned away, biting iy
Ile laughed uneasily.

SO Ponomy soul, vou looked s if you
could have killed me,”" lie suid

It mattered so litle to Franels—our

with | 1"“.\"“ denth,  After the first -m:rk. W
Ml was “i hally snd mistletoe, | soon became his careless self agnin: |“"
im, g (1 iring home his “‘chum’ | never admitted that he was to blame;
beug 1y, " "™ Elsu was very excited |he said over nnd over agaln that acei-
' dents would happen to the most enreful
drivers, But this might casily have heen
avoided : he hnd been deiving so reck-
lossly and at such a speed that he had
not been able to take a sharp turn in the
vond ; the ear struck aowall, ol turned
over. .

Anid they did not even bring me my
boy for two long, nwful days; there
had to be an inquest ; strange, unsyn-
pathetie eyes looked at wy benutiful
son and talked over the cause of his
death, while I, his wother, wiited ot
home and nte my heart out In hopeless
longing.

1 eould not believe he was really
dead until T saw him; until the mo-
ment when they took e downstiires |
to the decorated hall where he Iu_\'_lu
his coffin, , Before it had all seemed like
a nightmare from which T must waken. |

But I knew when I saw his fooe—
lhis dear, beautiful face with the little
halt smile on bis white, set lips.
OONTINTIED TOMORP Y

3= - ¥ ¢ v e |
by ! 4 i % i * A

NO NO, PDOC - DON'T
TALK ABCUT HIM LIKE

)’""/’0 .

wl Le the hj bl ;‘.“I“Irr‘-i‘
001wl o wblie - A
l'::l :J-':u.- he had been fur‘lh{p Tass | l
sears at Christmas, and we had
areangements for n jolly

®f Kl and T and the
vorated the hiouse from top
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':!‘ A dinper
frininmenty,

lllrl{ llalfunrhlll.:"] quite entered into the
.‘Ln':‘ Ih":“-o.lnn. too, and qsr:!t-ll to
© .]l:fulll:lp: ]. thouglht he renlly meant
" consid ways, and be kinder nnd
’ld.od. “Iwruw to me, but it never
"'l'tiunupl' day he would be absurdly
hﬂllr sl I I then for weeks he
e, 4 1o renlize T wag in exists
But thi
it looki,

helpeq

: lbe
Pt bg oy
And

Ome other people com-
®meant to glve n dance
und seeeral otlier gmall

-

/]

Christmas e reemed 1o be
B forward to (he holiday.
‘fteu fix up the mistletoe, and
it I"f" :ll:ru- I!ur 0 moment in
* ‘eaught me
Kissed me, " P
R4 Young as ever,” he
obody ° wq, ever |
- married nearly il
. Ly L4
J"
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