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AND RERE IT CONTINUES

EN," echoed Tord Doucester,

with meaning, ‘It hasn't yet. You

most cut Into it before it does. Nadia

will be able to keep thal one payment of

ten thousand pounds quiet, Bhe mustn't | Th

make any more,"’

Lady Doucester moved her hands in
a gesture of impatience.
Temporary Concealthent

“1've told you, almost word for word,
what passed between us. I was ham-
pered by the impossibility of telling her
the truth as regards Jarroman's atti-
tude, but ull the same I managed to put
the case for concealment pretty strong-
ly. She agreed to it ax a temporary
measure, but she couldn't face the ldes
of Ignoring the other girl’s clnims even
for n short time. The moment Theed
siressed them she handed him his ten’
thousand without a murmur, and she'll
hand him another ten when he asks for
it. Oh, these modern women'.' cried

f Doucester in a burst of scorn,
!'ﬂ'rril'u sncer nt the early Victorlan

‘convcience’ and then take up psycho- |

lynin!"'

.ml:o,rd Doucester hid a smile behind a
eloud of clgar smoke, They were in
the pleasant onk-paneled room over-
looking the garden, where they usually
Tunched when alone.

*Well, as I said, the thing to do is
to cut into the circle before {t com-
pletes itself,'’ remarked Lady Douces-
tor, presently, In perfectly good faith.
"Am? the way to do Lhat—the was to
do that——"'" Bhe broke off nnd ent
staring into her empty coffee cup. Then
ghe brought the pnims of her hands to-
gether with the quaint mufiled round
that, to her, indicated excitement.

“Of course! The way to do i# to get
hold of the girl."

“What girl?" .

“Jarroman’s real daughter, of course!
Do try to understand, Mollentrave, I
can find her through one of those hor-
rible detective agencien. They'd better
mart by watching Theed's office. He
told Nadia he didn't know her wheres
abouts, 60 probably he's in cluse touch
with her,

“'n t once.,'” 8he rose to her
feet an |mi?y aw a girl of twenty. ““‘And
when 1've got hold of her—of I‘enalugc
Jarroman—I may want you to do the
polite, Mollentrave,’ a

“Certainly,"”’ sald Tord Doncester,
and smiled as he realized that this was
the end of the discusslon which had
begun with a request for his advice.

I could: ‘ave

g‘:' pnma. yer "d’ﬂ'.'ﬁ'

thpléca—'" then, as
'ell, as luck would 'ave K, [t

Heemn me
appleple order afore 'e took 'Inuelf off
4{} Doucester nodded slowly.

be Mr. Theed uldn't It
“‘That’s :t‘: y

:‘mr‘u’ 1
eAllS it Boapy Sat.

lighted chuckle, ’
‘‘And an e:coeldluly good nam

your circumatances are so altered?’’
‘‘Hadn't given it a thought, yer lady-

whi
two quid a week, do it, yer lad
'f':o pounds a week ! 'l’.a Dz

handed to Theed, and felt faint,
wan losing no time,

‘Two pounds a week,'’' she repeated,
“Yes, Hut of course, I daresuy Mp,
{ Theed told you—er—your father {n-
{tends to do a great deal more than
that when he—returns from the con-
tinent.""

"'Come ter think of it, 'e did say

| something o' that, yer ladyship,'’ an-
| swered ?\’oﬂ. ‘‘But 'e's such a one for

| torkin', yer ladyshlp, you never can
tell wot "o rightly means.'!

M“Du:’t lgup on calli 'P;e;::: ll.,d;.
tbip, there's a good ndy
Doucester, *‘and I'lflto'll you, simply,
the main facts of the eame, In a short
time you'll have a great deal of money,
my dear, far more than I have. You'll
be able to have n car and ns many
servants as you like, all the clothes you
WARt—eve ll;inﬁ. in fact,"

‘‘Gor Blimey !'’ breathed Nell. Bhe
broke into a nervous giggle. '‘Wot

rice yours truly tellin' orf the third
ootman! Beg pardon, yer—mum, but
1 shan't H,‘htl,r know wot to do with
it, shall 17"

“‘1 don't think you will,"" sald Lady
Doucester bluntly,

ere was a silence, lady Dou-
cester was marshaling her forces.

‘'It's rather clever of you to mee that
you—won't know what to do'with it,"
she said at last, while Nelk stood
flushed and deep-eyed by the table.
“You seem to understand quite clearly
that it's not easy to mpend money with-
out ml:ﬂl{ a fool orrourmlf. and if
you do ¢ a fool of yourself it's hard
on those about you—your father, for
instance."’

Again there was allence. Nell's flush
deepened to an nn;rg . It was
obvious that she was thinking hard,
‘‘That's wot I've got up against
'Im,"" whe broke out fiercely. ‘‘It
wasn't ‘im fault getting lagged for
tweaty years, But if 'e was a rich
wan ‘e mi'ht ‘ave left it so that I

ad a proper eddication and
learned 'ow to carry on like a lidy.
Wot's the good o' me father being &
torf at this time o' day? Well, it
lln'.t no good grousin’, I &'pose me an'
Hen Il "ave a good time with the dough
till it's gorn, and then back to the
laundry.’

Nell Visits the Doucesters
lslnh ':Plte of herself Lady Doucester

I “The dough; as you call it—] won-

dér why 7—will take lonrr to go than
you think. As to the good time—'" She
paused, then plunged.

**You must please yourself, of course,
But if you will let me, I think I can

Some five doys later Lady Doucester

knocked at the door of No. 0 Hucksters |

Now, and gave a little smort of ap- |

proval at sight of Nell, who opened the |

door to her.

“You are Miss Jarroman. of course,"
asserted. ‘T want to talk to you. |

May I come in?"’

!;:ll gasped, then puiled herself to-

r,
"W'y, o’ ecourre you can,' she said
with an ambiguous leartiness, *“‘Comc
in and mlkcJaurnlt at 'ome.""

Bhe led the way into the kitchen,
much alive to her visitor's lorgnette
and vell and rigidly simple tailormade;
but her voice, nm she suggested n cup
of tea, was superbly unconcerned.

An Invitation for Nell

“Yon
don't know who I am. It will be rather
difficult to explain, I'd better
mying that I—know your father well,'

e faint hesitation in Lady Dou- |cester, rining. ‘‘You'll come, then?'"

ceater's voico tripped Nell hoadiong, |
Hn'{u t yer,”” she said profoundly,

"'No nee
1t am s00n 05 I wet eyes on yer—couldn't

h:f' Iuealinq it, wot with one thing!on the mantelplece nf her boudoir,
and anothey,'*

ditlon

n "

“W'y, that yore mo long lorst
mother, come to make amends and let
Ygornes be bygornes.''  The tenpot
uivered with suspense,

maldrn‘l:.' I am Lady Doucester,”*

“What is the matter now

gorishly roseate spectacles of innumer-
“Thank you." said Lady Doucester, | able writers of two-penny novelettes,
are hospitable considering you | was calling to ber,

begin by | manded.

ing her words with the teapot, | my card. And—er—don't bother about
d ter break it gently, I spotted |!

Lady Doucester was at a loss—a con- | she told the clock. ““Perhaps she'll

that {nvariably irritated her. coume early, for good mannecrs or some-
"Hpotted what? Guessed what?' she lbinl_.‘ I'd better do it now and get it
' over,

house telephono and spoke to the bouse-
keeper,

help you., I'm an old friend of your
father's and I know how diflicult his
position is. I suggest thgt you come
and stay with me for a little while. You
will be able to sea whether you like
the kind of life your father wants you
to lead. Alwo, if you'll let me do so of

( Your own free will, I think I ecould

teach you to be what you call a lady.""
Nell smoothed her cracking skirt
with trembling fingers. Her oyes wern

glowing, her splendid figure was in-
stinct with cagerness, Her normal |
shrewdness would have told her that |
the experiment was foredoomed to!
failure, But her normal n.hrr.-wdnmuf
wos stampeded by the passionnte desire

for gentility, The charumed life of the ' PETEY—And How He Hates Puns
LAY/ '

as seen through the

**You menan that, reely "' she de-

‘Ot course I do,” said Lody Dou-

*‘Yes, when?'"

‘“Come tomorrow afterncon. IHere's
u .!l

ld! Doucester glanced at the clock

'“That girl will be here in an hour."

Bhe picked up the receiver of the

1 want you, -Mrs. Carfax, and

ady Doucester way great enough not | Rawson,””  She lung up the recelver |
to laugh, agnin and pressed the bell which sum- |
‘I'm afraid it isn't as simple as rhat, | Moned her own 1aid,

In common with the vest of hu-|

! manity, Lady Doucester was afraid of |
hier servants., Her assured moclal posi-

her éﬂmher of the bridegroom ! In | tion enabled her to face the fact with-

{. A noted gociety beauly,'
qnnteg.’.\eu exultant] '

::“hnt are you ufh'ing about¥"
It was in the Bunday Pictorlal.

{out fincurring to herself the inane
{ taunt of being ‘‘suburban.’”” Iler per-
(sonal pride and self-contidence were!

I | ntrong enough to allow her to be afraiil

::."' mesalf. Yore fotygraft—on the | of any one who could do her an injury, '
g

Page as the wedding—taken when | an

with yer 'sir——"" | upper servants could do her the injury |
Nell stopped abruptly, struggled with ::: iving o . thn ininy

You was my age—

® Impressionn of a thirty-year-old
+ hion In hairdressing, and then, put-
Ng the teapot on the range, doubled
UP in n convulsion of mirth,

Paste atudded locks and her lips

WWitched, but her voico was SOTene. i:}::rd paused a moment, cloosing her
5, Jou are quite right,” ghe su]c!.l "

"I am Mr, st

ranack'n 1 p
ld_mtly ““_ A other, as you |

in the necount,'’

3 4 , | :
W ‘spughtened and wiped her eves. | inust imply to them, and added, skill-
r.;ll‘;i: .sst inn J;"%?}.n Jis no relaltIm}
" % |of Mrs. Stranack, #y Jarroman s o

nking o' them rows o' | entle birth, bat owing to the death of |
wer parents in infancy, unknown to!

I didn't

0 offense, yer ladysh p.
nean But 1

nothin i
‘mdh‘[ 'i‘lp %]lld “"E“Iwct!ul.
“uttony dahn yer cliewt-——.

“m‘uﬁ‘stl outburst of merriment

Other's?"" she asked.

“AY," mald Nel
lr?i:!"" “First, there's me father,

l"-'f Mfter Lwenty years, and t
o yer |

en

Lad

Y Doucenter wag not listening, |

u“l tlﬂmn_hnd evidently been to

ied to throw
a1 Dldh'l‘hudhh

Went away, | toke it “whe

+ I know ;
k P{Iu‘.ll"l:l‘:'h was lils intention to |

o, 'p

\ Boing to make thi 5
* for me. ml:“ethnpm:

1l|‘"=

[was told to wnit. Dresently Mrs, Car-
fax, in creaking black alpaca, entered
ady Doucester studied Nell's own | “ith the butler,

noon,’' she begau, iy a

i "Je Eanoling T ai conte fai| (he Jdy i ademion 1 oo envugh o

| e ' :

For a moment that fact | “POush for me to treat as such. And|
to see that she s treated ns such by |

"n;":le;:%‘u“"' out of |ty housemaids, though, I must say, |

’ ”ﬁn ther camo to see you just | 10 0Ung girls nowadays— :

e knew perfectly well that theso !

driving Nell out of the lLiouse,

Again, and I avked Ben wot abaht ft—

& pal b' mine, yar ladyshi nd
ﬂ‘:’? me to go to Ilongr'i:n.

HE CERTANLY DION'Y SRgAK
WER WEMUT= IT MIGHT WAvE
CRACKED HER VANITY A LIYTLE -~
WELL~ | HoPgL SWE GENEB A
LT OF TDoved - H
f'LL CALL WeR VP

HELLO ToOTS- WHAT'S THE MATTER
OVER THERE? WHO THRmEW ‘TME
PEPPER M THE 1CE CREAM? \
NOU'RE SUEING WIM Now= | WieN YOV
LUCK = DON'Y BE SO WARD On WiM - WE'S
A u\c!,mo‘l.. u::ow-
';::, 1Y MET7= You KNOW TWE OLD

WE CONMDN'Y
MAMEE WE'S LoowinNGg

?Il looked bllnl-———"hw’u. f" know.
w

ar !:}o

MM lnwﬂ; as me dad dealt off of.
ad 'ad left everything '.‘!
a"l:wrm-m iné bee—that would
yer ladyship. Yer
‘'t take no notles o' my way of
-dn.lzlp. We  always

Jady Doucestér emitted a long, de-

too,

my dear. 1 shall remember it, Well,
:r.oll. nowé Mr, .'{Imnll has m.“o"ﬁ
ments, you say. I suppose you'
bonnﬂu thin neighborhood now that

e —

’.; STENOG—Some Drag She Has

p. Heems 'ardl: worth mwigi ';:.g
p.

e —

By Sidney S
HOW ABOUT ME PROPPING 'N FOR \ !
SOME t"‘““‘"? I 1Y ALL RGNY FOR
ME Yo Comt OVER OR DO WOV THINW :
M. BETTER WAIY TiLL AFTER ‘TME '
LAW SWY= AY TIME “OU GEY —_
MARR\ED GO YO A Jvexice OF THE M
PEACE AND TAWE THE OUN ALOWG
WITH YOU= TS CMEAPLR. AND )
SAFER AND MOYT §0 EMBARRATR\NG*

-
-e

SOMEBODY
: T SAY FOR THE TENTH TIME —
OME OF OUR TYPEWRITERS IS
BUSTED AN’ 1 GOT TO GET
AMOTHER AT ONCE = T WANT
A MACHINE - T DONT WANT SASS
MEITHIR - HEY= HEWLO~- -
T WANT THE BOOKKELPY

remem the check s:r ﬁ“.ﬂm;j

Y ?=WHAT DO I WANT— SAY
e GONNA HOLLER MERE ALL
PAY=I SAYS I WANT SOMEBODY
HIGHER UP=IT'S A RUSH J0B- I
GOT TO HAVE A MACHINE
ONCE = WHAT ?-
MACHINE —

>
Wee ¥V

£ HeLP - Give ME
THE PRESIDENT'S OPFICE
PLEASE - - -- HELLO, EDDY?
EDDY, GET A MACHINE
UP MERE AT ONCE!—

Registered U, 8. Patent Office By Hayward
- IT WiLL BE HERE 7
IN FIFTEEN AINUTES,

T .

The Young Lady Acroas tlu__le

NEIGRBORHOOD NEWS

By FONTAINE FOX SCHOOL DAYS

The young lady across the way
says she doesn’t see why we should

be worrylng about helping Russia

when all accounts agree that thar

country is simply flooded with her

oWn paper money.

My, Wkt , The Gardaw Tnlhascanl, mu‘“
mquﬁmhbwn s

WML IS SaT SO¢
Py AT TuuTin =
Tamime WSt ,

ﬂ_

THE SWGEARDS ~ ' #

== THiS NEAR 1'M GOWMG
TOo HANE A CORWER OF
“THe CARDEN For MYSELF
AND BELIEVE ME —

Redding, her maid, arrived first, and

Lady Doucester clearcd her' throat.

- | M Gawg
To PLAUT

HORWG BUT
USEFULL TRIeS

Bu C. A. Voight

GASOLINE ALLEY—Re:

— UNcLE PETEY,
HAVENT You PUT
THOSE THINGS 1N
THE WRoMG SPoT?
— THEY SHouLD
HANE BEEN ON
T’tt YEAST Sioe’

b $ el 2

**The guest who s comin{ this after-
Misn Jarro-
She realized what ‘the name

b ; the rest of her family, she has been
® danger w].':d;‘“::w::;“;f,“'!""‘d ol brought up in the laboring classes. RKhe
CWBY did you think T Nos vous 1% uneducated. Nhe knows nothing. She |

' was your | g coming here to learn. She may be|
I, It swemed only nat'ral jn o VeTe for & short time ouly or for weveral |

=. proceeding with the weeks,

"I am asking you all to treat her|

0 ' {Just in the sume way as you would|
ut o' the ground as ﬁ""'l‘“'di“‘?l’ tre:]t o;-:f o{ﬂmr tuum. llq
saelf o b any of you should object to this |
' mv: :n:‘w"?thm?-l,drﬂinr‘.l:hm:\tnﬁ;shnuld be glad if you would state )-:mr’
i m*in"t muny o' your fsort iui"b ections.'’” Lady Doucester walted.

Mrs. Carfax rose, |
Hpeaking for mysclf, my lady, if

“Thank you, Mrs, Carfax. 1 want to

lerﬁtw'tl,\'|mll' to you ull, I yon
e wer | feel differently about it tonorrow cone
mu:‘:l‘]"': Did he dosot™ e at this thae- -after lunch-—nnl
v A e didn't, iF you we will diseuss it ugain. '

e waid Nell, *''15 gaid : ¥ L

CONTINUED
.

DMORROW

MN QosH, WALT! You
DON'T EXPELT SKEEZIX
To GO0 TO SLEEP WHILE
YOV SING DO You?

GOES To SLEEP AS Soow

NO. BUT HE ALWAYS

AS | STor!




