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THE GUMPS—Oh, Happy Day! : : '

WELL ANDY- BtroRre You STANDS | QNATEHED HER MGNT | FEEL LIKE A LITYLE LAD TODAY =~
THE: NAPPIESY MAN IM THE OUY OF THE ARMS OF | PIDN'T THINK ‘TMERE WAS SO MUCH

UNIVERSE = LAST NIGHT \ CARLOS - | FEEL SORRY —— €88 N WORLD =~ | JUST
POPPED “TME QUESTION YO MR® L TiE SEORAR. =V 7 A D ME

ZANDER AND BHE ACCEPYED KHOW T WiLL SREAK CABLED THE OLD MANAGER YO GEY
ME = You'lL MAVE A NEW H\S WEARY b THE HOUSE N SHAPE AND SPARE
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A LOVELESS MARRIAGE |
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HERE ANDREW- YAKE THiS LITTLL
BUNDLE OF MONEY ANMD GEY MIN AND
owo\;‘u%r “;u. FIXED UP FOR A
WwRiov PDING = “You'
Yo BE MX BLET MAN AR

: By RUBY M. AYRES

g of “A Man's Wap" “The One Uniwanted,” “A Bachelor
o huhﬂ." ele.
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‘“ 1ED fo rolune; | stammersd that )

: $ to spare, but he
f rdphn:l 1&"3%, reluctant hand,

22 thers wers  four numbers din-

. o d hin In'tin's against two
: '.ﬂg:v'v'nd. and went Awar,

anel glmrlnrr laoked
’ Hy.
wifl {lm':nlgs to marey him?''  ha

Afier

ok 1 don't think s0."" 1 answered
"' 1"2!10 likes him ; but she inonly

Uany men marrs young girle,** he

B on reply.  Were Richard's
ol :)lnn“:: mllll"k,ed. 1 wondered, that
; ny people  commented upon

o ?

i w=young 'Thorald, hiax name
‘vw,m:m-' zinv, savagely biting
h tn of his loves.
u’&:i?wnnl look at me!'" he burs
o sand 1'd et her walk over me if

tked. ‘
at'a why she won't look
“2'?'. l;lhtl him, *‘She Ix the kind
b it who will never prise a thing
4%

t easily.
'.;au come back to the mar-

¥ he asked, but T said 1 would

| stay where T was.
was A hope In my heart that
ard would not bs able to find me if

back--n hope, didd T ray?
..:‘mm:lr:w heart was crying out for

u%}u he found mo—u;ld' took my
ing ma to my feet,
._-'-‘-' ‘::: ln!!rmlh to you," he sald.
ad my note "
n‘ but frt us stay here,
“No."'
awalked acrosa the lawn allently.
hen we were right out of sight of
the dancing he stopped, Inid a hand
op either of my ahoulders, and looked

at me. .
“What was that question you were
speaking about?

him,
1“:;‘1.-"1' onght not to listen; |

Roew the right thing to do wa.
1) Illgnﬂlrhlrd-—m o back to the
|erowded marquee, ANYWhere AWAy from
megic of hia volce.
i!l ' loved ::‘ml._"’ .
on * F
!‘!.'I.t':':lﬁo mnlt' utter drlvelu.:. non-
. Bhe's only a child, 1'm fond
of her, but more because mha I8 your
ter than for any other reason.
w phe_was a baby when 1 firet
ww ber. Non't you remember?

“1 know,

"H:!d be the first to laugh If I teld
her what poople were saying,' he went
on.in the voica of one who tries to
reamure himself, ‘*Wa've been friends
~gnly friends. Bbe wanta a boy of
Mt own age, not & mlrldln-a_led man
with his life hehind him, Bhe'd ba the

first to laugh at the absurdity of
knaw.

.“'Ozamehsrd." I said brokenly. *'I

sn't think s0o. Oh. 1 am afrald that—

conld not gn on. T had never felt
p sorry for Elsa as at that moment.
“Marjorie!’’  Ha spoke my name

pughly. ““What are you nslpl. You
on't mean that she—that she''— -
‘Rhe Jovex you with all her heart.”” |
#ld brokenly. ) !
There wan n tragic silence: T could
¢ Richard's heavy breathing through |
ho warm summer night. 'I'he bank had |
plaging, here and there voices
n mphl-.r broke the silence :
Then he took my hands in his. , |
“What do you wish me to do?"’ he
ked. 'L Ieave it 1o you to decide.
o |8 your ehi'd—and my only wish is |

tease vou, 'T'ell me, Marjorie, what |
all Tdo ¥’

CHAPTER XLIII |

I wonder {f nny other mother has
r been Ieft 1o decide such a iragic

pestion, o
Married 1n A man whom 1 didn’t
#; robbed of the sen I adored. 1|

sod there in 1he summer night, ¢ling-
g o Richard's hands, tormented to
now what was the right thing to do,
Whatever 1 satd, he would do i1, 1

AW .
I broke out desperately. . ‘
“T enn't decide—I can't—don't nnk|
"

And then onee ngnin temptation came |
o me as it had eome that summer night |
fown in Dlevonshire,
I bad but 10 eay the word and Rich-
rd would tnke me away from Francis,
glive me the shelter of his love.
was like a drowning soul elnteling
maperately ot a sienw, with the full
knowledge that t wmeant eternal dle-
Puction. )
“lLean't—1 ean't " 1 said ngrin.
And then through the night eame o

PMother |
Tt was Flsa, nnd yer in the distanee,

oltened by the gentle stireing of (e

breese, it saunded like e brother’s

volre—no like that for o moment |
heid my breath and longed for it to
vome ugain, «o that [ might ebeat my-

8l inin the helief, for one little mo

ment, that it wns indeed my vwn by
oine back,

“Mother! Moiher 't
And now it was nearer. .

*1 took my hands from Richard's and
od waiting, |
“I've heen looking for sou every-
bere," the walil beeathlessiv.  **And

=" Her eyes fell upen Richard,

UHave you two been dancing " sl

aked e,

“Umoaleaid we haven't," 1 answerel

bently. 1 oput oy oarm avonnd her and

Werd hep Hished eheek.  'm nfrnid
B obave boen ralking ahaut yon, iler-
lf- Mre, "Pempest is lioen

put her bamd  inta s, wia, D

BT o noble syerifice, Gindd, wha
B8t inio cach neliing, jenlous henrt

own that It hroke mine 1o give hiln
l!\'Pu though 1t wns 1o my own

Then 1 turnnd and went awny throngh

garden alone,

made my way back 1o the marques,
|i!l|gl||-|| amd ehatied and sdled,
did iy Diewt 1o be bright and
ding.

More thian anve | fonnd Francis louk.
AL me with a osort of wondernient

i eyes, .
Whut's lappenad (o you."" he nsked

when we were plone, **1've neyer

n you to make yoursell w0 wnter-

|
Maother ™

Aswersd et 1t owas not often )
e chanee 1o enjoy myself,
joy myseif, when 1 was dancing
.‘l own hroken hear !
+By the way," Franeis sail, ns 1
Sl 1eave him, ““what do you think |
fellow Tompent had (he ehnek 1o
B M thls evening?  Why, that he
N0 intentions toward  Klsa— that |
®a6 yoars too old for her aml "
' Tl of ahar Kind, 1 1ot him see
81 thought of him, getting the ehilil
| sbout, and making her think he |
0 I told him sho'tl have a nlew |
'H, OFtune some day, bt ——'"
0t Would carry no weight with |
%y 4 snid,
Usbanil Inughed,
Udered wi his convseness: e
S NOthing whother 11 would menn |
e for her or nots I hnd al-
0 the same: evorything Flua
=N munnged ooget for her:
B N vomseqienee  (har she il
e rthing bhefore they had been hes |

gyl 1S an old Mame of yours,"
,"‘l:;elllﬁcm. l’"\\'h.v don't you
b1 1 + «Bure 00 WARE your
TR

(god her to lave me g little, too,

JIE T might have been more patient with

His wife is stolen.
His lite is ruined.

For twenty yeara in prison he
meditates vevenge on the mon whn '
had  swveeked Ahin happinesn and
falsely sent him into servitude,

Hin foo iz dead, but leaves a
dawghter,

1WAat shall he do? Prinen pates
wnhar, He ia free, ho in rich,

Read his decivion in

The Vengeance of

Henry Jarroman
~ Begina ?‘IounﬁL on fhh Page

T thought ‘of those two down In the
shadowy garden,
“Porhups there won't he any need

AUNTIR ) OLD TOPPER =
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NO EXPENSE-

ERE %o
B8E THE MaID OF R~

for me to speak 10 him,"" 1 foresd my- |
well to say.
garden just now together, '’

Francis laughed,

*I thought he'd echange his mind
when he heard ahe'd got & bl of
moneyr,'" he sald complacently.

I 1eft him standing there still langh-
ing softly to himeelf,

or howrs and hours the dancing nnd
Inughter and merriment went on; (1
was geiting daylight when the last ear
and carriage rolled away down the
drive,

My body felt an if it must drop with
fatiguo, and yet 1 had never heen so
wide awake,

Two or thres men who wers siasing
with us for the night were talking and
Inughing londly outside with Francis.

I hiwl not seen Klsa sinee ‘hat mo-
ment. 1 put her hand in Richard’s,

Home one came across the paranet
flooring and stood beside me: | knew
who it was, though 1 did not look
round; then he spoke.

**1 have done a8 you wished,
help us both!"

He went away without wailing for
me (o answer; perhaps he knew thar 1
eould not have ppoken to have saved |
my life, 1

Giod

I went to my raom, but 1 did not
lock the door; 1 knew how uselexs it

would be,

went to bed that night. 1 sat nod He=-

“1left them down in the) SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Anybody Can See She's Talented -

Raglaterad | S Paieptl (1Mes By ”a”u‘“rd

J YES, MARY, T OUGHT To Do

SOMETHING ) WORTH WHILE ,

AIOW

1 'GoT A FORTUNE BUT ITS

HARD To DECIDE WHAT To FUT
“OUR MOAEY 1M THESE. DAvs !

IF I CoULD OALY WRAP

MY BRAINS 'ROUND AN |DEA !

IF T CouLd THIANK OF 4
BUSINESS 1D BE FITTED
For ID GNE UP TwRin'!

EXCUSE ME, MISS, T OVERHEARD
=| WHAT 1OV SAID — MArBE. T C
1 HELP “YOU QUT. WHr DOA'T
“You TAKE UR INTERIOR
DECORATIANG 7

v~

—

_— |

(‘ ANOW - \WASAT THAT AlICE. OF |
Hia!- T BELIEVE ITS A

| GoOD TIP! —MARY WHAT ON
ARE “TOU LAUGHING AT ?

| BEARTH
\ e — e

SAwWwARD 'y

R — e

[
|
1 knew FElsa would come bofmge =hr~|
I

tenad for her steps.
Presently I heard them: tliey oame!
fiying lightly along the Ianding. and|

The Young Lady Across the Way

SCHOOL DAYS

the door of my room burst open.

I'm the hnpplest giel in the world."
she whispered. “*Richard says he loves
me-—nand we're engaged.”’

I rained her in my arms and held her
to mny breast,

“I'm so glad,
sald,

I was glad—rfor Ler happiness, 1
tried not to remember that the man!
she loved was my Richard, [ told
him how efraild | had been thar he did
not_really care.'’ she went on in n
muffled voice. *And he was so Kkind,
Oh, T am so happy—so happy ™

I broke down then: T cried, and heg-

darling, wn glad,” 1

1 haven't any one In the world bui
Yo, 1 sniil. “Love me a little. Klsa
spare me o litle in vour great hap- |
niness, "’ |

Nhe drew away from my arms and
looked at me with a frown.

“Of course | love yon,'’
with a tinge of impatience,
funny you are. Oiher girls’
wren't ax funny as yon, '

It woulil make so much diference
to me it you'd love me a little." 1
went on wildly, 1 was starving for o
kind ward—for the clasp of Iuvin”
Armns,

Klsa seemed 1o he considering
position for a moment, then she
awkwardly.

1 hope you're not going 18 be like |
the story-hook mother-in-law to ]Ih-h-l
ard,” she xald, “Of course, he's wuch |

she sald, |
“How |
mothers |

the
laughed |

u dear that he'd never say anything.
but he's the sort of man who wouldn't

| want you fussing around and coming

to stay witlh us for ages and ages. |
don’t mean 1o he unkind, bur of course, |
You upderstand what 1 mean. don’i
yonu 't

I felt ns If she had struck me; |
know I Inugheil.

And it was for this that 1 had given
up the man 1 had loved wll my life.

CHAPTER XLIV

The soung ludy weross the way
ways her father is nwihally mogest
and never honsix auont his money
and she overhieard him say that le
had had his propeety appraised for

taxution nt loss than half its valie,

PETEY—Still at Pinehurst

.

¥ “r TAKES HiM So
BLAME LONG To PUT

THE TRoLLEY ON “THET HE HEZ
T' HAVE THET UMBRELLY ——

THEY'S A HokE W IT FoR
\/;" WM T' LooK THRouGH

oMk

Hi, LoOKY, LookY!
| coT OME Foor "
N THE WTER, AN
' W e SPR\WG.

.i= - ,:U I”"G

I wften look back over the years of
my married life and wonder (f T might
have made something betier of them

Franvis, apidl showed him mors pffec-
tion,

P'nssibly  there ars women in  the
world whe eould have altered him rom-
pletely,  tne so often hears it sald:
“Oh, he would hnve heen all right,
marcied 1o a different woman.*'

Bt | could never pretend to he other
thon whar T was: T conld never uhnw
alection which I did not feel, and I am

afvald that it was diffeult for me 10!
hifde an aversion.

I never loved him, and as the venrs
pasesd 1 seemed 1o think less of him
than ever,

He knew it. tao, and the knowledge
made Kim bitter azainst me; he never
lost an onnortunity to snesr ar me and |
hurt my ferlings.

I suppose 1 am essentinlly o weak
woman: | had a frisnd onee, married
to a drunkard, who used 1o come home
aned gwonr and knoek her about, and she
lowed him stendily right through 1t all,
Bhe tolil me many, many times 1hat
nothing he ever did could change het
love for him.

I nm wnot ltke thar;  porhaps
would have heen better for ua hothy i
1 had heon,

The nighy Richavd asked Blsa 1a be
engaged 1o hiim 1 never sent 1 bl

I was so ashamed of wy wmin and
dewlousy o It was bitteriy homi fating to
think that 1T a woman of farty—with n | g7
grown-up dunzhiter, shouli be eating |
hor heart eur bocnse that dovebior i
bevome engnged 1o an oold e ol e
mather's

I wonder if suech a1l nt hml over
happened before, amd if =00 how i1
ended,

I foreed mousell 1o Jova @t f dlisps-
sonntely, I othoneght of the wedding
ot which 1 must he siiing nnd clieer-
ful. 1oaeied to victuree Richard Tempest
at the altar steps with Elsa: 1 oairied
to face the good-by that would follow
when we sent them away on theje hon-
pY NN, '

“U ean't face 1= 1 ean never faee
1" b ol mawell with stony despair.
Flsa woald e oo progd med o
pvery e walt,d he congeatulating her
and me, R gsd wonld be iy son-in
Inw!

It was Indierous, not 1o be thonght af,

Nome one teied the handle of my ioor ;
my hushand’ s volee spoke ;

I there noything the watter, Mar-
Joprin®*!

“No, nothing.  Why do you ask®

1 orhought 1 heavd you lnughing,'" he
anawered e,

But he went away, amd 1 wan |oh
nlone agnin with my thoughts,

It was getting light ; 1 lav down mn
the bed amd watehed the geay dawn
fi tering theough the half-deawn btind.

Birds hegnn 1o twitter: the whole
world was waking up,  In the fields
across the road a cow lowed sleepily,

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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TSy A ekt
ol rabog % bttt ] TR

— SAY THis \S ¢TI werse )

AND WORSE~— IF | DON'T GET

MOUEY EWOUGH To PAL MY
HoTeL Bl Sool THEY'LL ARREST
ME—|'VE JUST SoFTER RUM
INTO A STREAK OF HARD LUCK

-

———

— ONCE THAT STARTS
A GLY HASHT A (HANCE

— KNOT A CHAMCE=~ NOT

A HELLO— A '
DIAMOND NECKLACE- GOSM -

COPTRIGMT K Y TRIBuie (e

— GENUWINE DiaMoNDs ! THAYT
LADY MUSTA DROPPED T e
THEY'RE TAsY \WorkTe & 20,000.0
— HERES WHERE | GET MY
HOTEL MONEN— MY LUK HAS

[ —

| LookouT Nou

' DONT  SUP

| am Wou'LL

| LAND oM THe
B QUL OX ——

—
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7 E‘ % ‘e CREAT Dvive,

: By C. A. Voight
[ — ThaHik You SO MutH— ou Dou'j

| KNOW HOw SIGMUND" HERE, \WOULD MISS

THEM — WE USES

TidEM To SHARPEN
His TEETH—

A SOLI NE 4LLE }’.--Ii\:-e_eﬁz'nvo- One in ;;e Fami’!.g;r. |

MORE I.I.AST CHANCES IN THE
MAIL THIS MORNING To MAKE
FORTUNES OVERNIGHT — Ol
INVENTIONS, MINES -, EVERYTHING !

| GUESS AVERY was

RIGHT = I'M ON THE
‘K Now !

kS-_U_L?.EQ LIST Now

WELL, SKEEZIX TAKES )

HIS OuT oF A -.,p::-om/

Ru King

HES

N

OFF THE SUCKER
LIST ANYwAV'




