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for » Hurry-Up Wedding"’

o g difficulty I8 to get away un-
: But it must ‘be done. Puek'n

1 p..n'ﬂhng—-a yery small one. m
-’=. wiy ont-—and if we ean make
cwty under the noses of Stone n‘nd
o'l soon be all right. T've

motor us to a nearby

onr old minister, who

wn and loved me from boy-

Shd will marry un "’

e know about—about

ave all the detalls
o to me. Don't bother your
e :.hp:}: about it It will be“nll

o trust me—If we cAn escaApe. ]
it right for me to go? Qughtn’t

" e and—what do they call it?—give

Suply flttle girl. 1o

? .
.nr;:, it 1 didn’t leve you so, 1'd
you nard! Now, you obey your
m:d and master, and get ready
e hurry-up wedding. I'm sorry
enn't have bridesmaids and

r- : ,::-.-—hut. ou'll pardon me,
B u}] romind you that that lsn’t

iy

 frolt . looked up and broke
iss AT neuly, she wan a mys-
0 W er gayety was as spontaneous
m.‘“’" as if she had never heard of
wdme or tragedy. '
: o at her curlously, anc
n:dm nl: handsome head, s he
M- “You'll do, Anitn! You're n
e all eight.””
lbitn':;f moment her mood rhln;u‘l.
uordon, we can't,"” she sald, slowly.
e pever can get AWAY from this
let alone the detectives. Miss
o on |8 on continual watch and Mrs,
: '] know, dear, That's it. I thought
eould mannge that purl.‘ 'l.d
to evading the Stone faction. Can't
you think up n plan?' :
wiove will find a way,”" she whis-
pered and unable to rexat the Inviting
.ﬂe' Gordon ngnin caught her in his
*and held her eclase in an ecstasy
waession.
“You are so Rweet,"" he murmured,
th an air of saying something im-
at, “Oh, my little girl, how |
you! The moment I first saw

i When was that?"

“That night at—at the doctor's
m. I «at behind you, T ehanged
v geat 1o o so—and 1 counted the
gttons on your dear little gray frock
bat was one way I discovered your
pee In the study that night.'” He
gravely now, “‘And there wax
wother way. T heard you talking, Yes,
I heapd your blessed voice—remember,
T loved you then—nand 1 heard Waring
lking to you. 1 could make out no
ord—1 (idn’t try—but now T wish T

had—for it might help you."
"1 wish you had, Gordon." she re-
turned., solemnly, *'it would have helped

"‘But o ean tell me, dear, tell me
il the r‘r{nw-rsuimn. Burely you trust

“1 trust you—but—oh, as you say,
‘s oo time,  It's a long story—a
dful story—I don’t want to tell

“Then you shan’t. I've promised yon

hat, you know. Not untll you want

o tell me Vil 1 ask for a word of it,'”

“Now, lere’s another thing.”' and

blushed deoply, **1f we go away

! F}u suy—what about — about
¥

Lockwood stared at her. ‘I have
. ;' e sald: *why do you ask

"But—but the nwful detective people
hld you—yau were terribly in debt,'*
Brave little giri 1o say that, |
you hated to. Well, my darling,
precious bills that those preclous
#etlves dug up in my desk are old
ls that wore owed by my futher—his
ime was the sume as mine——""
::T!w same ns yours! How queer!™”
'Ob, wot u unique instance. Any-
5, those bills T am pasing off s 1
B). I'm not legally responsible for
m, but I waue to clear my dad's
e, and all that.  Now, all that can
t~while T take unto me n wife, and
Iminge for her eomfort and conven-
But ix there—now remember,
B 0ot prying—Is there any one whose
h!l-hu! you must ask to marry me?"”
No, I'm twenty-one—that's of nge
B tny State, "'
MWhy you nged person! I
X abont elghteen,*
Do you mind%'*

deemed

Out of the Tempest
Came a Beautiful Woman

Jerry wan only twenty-four and the
recent legatee of a fortune of
£7,000,000,

He wan tired of a humdrum es-
{atence!

Out of these tico Harald MaoGrath
has woven n farcinating romance,

“The World Outside”
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forbearance you have shown me so far.'"
The tears were in the big: dark eyes, |
and even as they moved Mrs, Aﬂl‘ll’llli
to sympathy, she also wondered if they
were real, ‘A girl who would redden
her lips would be capable of any decelt |
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WHAT'S THE IDEA oF ML MONKEN
PICTURE (M THE WINDOW ¢ DO OV WANT
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/7 WRL (8 HENRIETTA HASN'Y
GOY THAY PELICAN STUCK
IN MER WiINDOW =~ SHE'S
TRNING YO GRY BACK INTO
THEIR GOOD GRACES - SHE

WANTS YO GEY ANOTHER CHANCE
AT YHE DNCLE'S FORTUNE: ]

OV DONY MEAN YO YELL ME THAT

Nou ARE GO'WNG YO VOYE ROR “TMAT

RARAINLESS, CHINLESS BRAGCGADOL|IO =

\  HAVEN'Y You ANN RESPECY
jrmrin. FOR. 'YHE UNITED STATES?
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and duplicity,”” Esther Adams reasoned. i
But she went on, calmly. '

“I come now, Miss Austin, to tell
you that Mr, Trask {8 down stairs and
wants to see you. 1 He wants you to go
to his house to stay. The Peytons are
there, of course, and he offers you the
chelter of his roof and protection until
this dreadful matter {s settled up.'

“Mr. Trask!" Anita looked
amazement, .

“Yes: now don't be silly., You very
well know he is mad about you, and he
hopes to get you freed and then marry
you,"

her

Miss Mystery's Story

“Oh, he does!'* Tt was the old,
scornful Miss Mgystery who spoke,
“Well, will you please tell bim from
me——"

**Now, don't you be ton hoity-toity,
mise! You're mlght; lucky to have a
home offered you 4

*“Yes, that's quite true, Well, Mra,
Adams, will yon go down, then, and
say I'll be down in A moment or two.
(iive me tline to freshenm my appear-
nnee n bit,**

“Yes, with pnints and powders and
cosmeticn !’ Fsther Adams grumbled
to herself, as she went down the stairs.

As n matter of fact she quite mis-
judged the girl, Very rarely did Anita
resort to artificinl aid of that sort,
but when she so desired she used it
as she would any other personal adorn-
ment.

“8he's coming down,”! Mre. Adams
announced, as sghe returned to Trask
and they waited,

But when the minutes grew to na
quarter of an hour, And then nearly to
n half, Mrs. Adams again climbed the
stairs to hasten proceedings.

This time she found the room rmpty.

The absence, too, of brushes and
combs, the disappearance of a small
sultease, and the fact that her hat
and cont were gone nll pointed un-
mistakably to the assumption that the
girl had fled.

“Well!" Mrs, Adams reported,
“'she's lit out, bng and baggage."'

‘‘Gone!'" exclalmed Trask in dis-
may.

“Well, she isn't in her room. Her
trunk is locked and strapped and her
suitense Is missing. Her hat and coat's
gone, too, su you can make your own
guess,"’ .

But Maurice Trask didn't stay there
to mnake his guess,

He went back home am fast as he
could agd told Fleming 8tone the news.

““Run away, has she?'’ said Stone.
“T rather looked for that.''

‘“You did! And took no steps to pre-
vent it! You're n nice detective, you
are. Well, if you're so smart, where'd
she go?"'

“*“Where's Lockwood?' was BStone's
laconic response.

“Lockwood!""  exclalmed  Trask.
“Wherever he {5, he hasn't run off with
Anitn Austin! If he has—by Jove, I'1l
brenk every bone in his body!"'

“You'll have to cateh him first,"
smiled the detective.

“I'I eateh hm!  I'Il set you te do
it. And, looky here, if she's gone off
with that man, yon can go ahead and
cateh her, enteh them both, and then
go nhead nnd prove her guilty.'

“‘Is she?'’

“‘Is she?
know it."

“*“How do you know?"

“I'll tell you. 1 know her eye-
brows!""

““H8o do 1 know her eyebrows, But
they don't tell we she's a murderer."

“Well, they tell me that! It's this

You bet she is! And 1
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The Young Lady Across the Way
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AP 'M CGOING YO WORNM AND

VOYE PFOR WIM= | SENY fiSE

Yo HWIM TOWARD WIS
CAMPALGN BXPEMSES ~ HE
RETURNED 17 SANING THAY ME
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WENT OVER THE FENCE So THE TEAM
GoT KATRINKA To MoVE THE HoUSE AND DoG

FAR ENOUBH AWAY So THE PALL CoULD BE RECOVEF=D,

« IDAR Riovewrs of
o 7aa. IDLE_YEL\ERS

PETEY—A Total Lo

Now REMEMBER P

By C. A. Voight

— WOPE—
CAN'T SEE A
FAMILAR THING

way. Her eyebrows are not only heavy
and dark, but they almost meet over
the brldfe of her nose,"

“Darling nose!"’ put In Fibsy, who
was interested in Anita, but not In
Trask's deductions.

“Does your knowledge of plysiog-
nomy tell you that thoge meel[ng eye-
brows are a sign of a criminal?'* asked
Stone.

“Nothing of that sort.
are the Truesdell brows,'

““The Truecsdell brows?'' Stone raised
his own, “‘SBounds like a proprietary
artiele, Not artificial are they?"

“Now, see here, Mr. Btone, I'm in
no good mood to be guyed. Those eye-
brows are frequently seen in the Trues-
dell family., My grandfather's brother
married n Truesdell."

“Your grandfather's brother married
a Truesdell, And your own grandfather
didu't?"’

“No: T haven't those brows,'

“Well, you're not entitled to them,
having no Truesdell blood in your
velns, "'

““But that girl has.'*

“Indeed !  Intevesting, is It not?'

v Aw, come off that line o' talk, F
§.." sald Fibsy, knitting his brows,
whielh were not Truesdellinn,  “T'm
seein' a chink o' light.  The brother
of your grandfather, now, Mr. Trask,
he waos named——%"'

“Warlng, of course, Henry Waring,
My grandfather was Jomes Warlng,™

“And this Henry Waring—he was
the father of Dr, Johin Waring?"’

As Fibsy sald thls, Stone sat up-
right, nnd gazed hard at Trask,

“Yor, John Waring's father was
Henry, ang  my grandfuther  wax
Henry's brother James.  “That's hnwt
'm related.” And being the only one,
that's why 1'm the heir bere.  But,
don’t you see, Dr. Waring's mother |
was o Truesdell 1

“And Miss Austin is a relative of
liers—u  connection of the Truesdell
fumily somehow——""exclaimed the |
now excited Fibsy, “‘and =he fm_uul out
nbout {t, und came here pnd-——""

“Yes." Trask sald, “oni tried to get
some money from John Waring on the
ground of relationship.' e

“What velntion could ghe be?

“Maybe n niece of De, Warlng—or a
cousin.  Maybe the same relation to
Dr., Waring's mather thar T am to his
futher. ‘Then. that would explain hix
giving her money and  the pln—annd
maybe she burned the wills and then
whoa—uu"" . |

“Hut 1t complicates eversthing, salil |
Stone, who was thinking aquiekly.
SHowever, If Miss Austin is connected
with the Truecdell family It glves us
a way to look to learn her history.

“Well, Tearn 1t,'" said Trusk, nhrupty,
“I'm not afrald of losing my inherit -
ance, for I'm in the direct Waring line
and she can't be."
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!Iﬂt to gk,
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en come along,

ul‘e.‘ld}' o go.""

Walt 0 minute—t ionrdon—tg get
:!{I—'l'lllthl I—must T tell my real

!‘ll_s eyes clouded n trifie,
hl."tlnnr henrt,” he
'I'}E‘ s, you myet,'*
¥ en 1 can'y gor wmarried, Gordon,'*
t‘.l-.? Mystery st down and folded her
ty innris in hee lnp, her whole attf-
wn 8L of urter despalr,

{F:t. swerthenrt,”"  urged Gordon
g ::3. n‘i we clope no one need
b rreal name exeept the -
* and witnesspg—." ’ i

o you ' wnid Mis y

Fep I———-r" Ilss Mystery,

"Ob, 1 can't

o 1 ey marry you, anyway, 1

“:!m‘elrhr}l:‘sn,vltmdy. T can't tell’ who
A et them take me away, and

them nrrust 10 n
DAVCt g gy R -.I}fltl I hope they'll

i

o will ko with
Nita," he sild,
orljy,

Forgive me, but

Let's begin to

—11t Clive
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A L0oK ARoUND

But th [
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LosT—
PosiTively
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me, anyway,
' with an air of au-
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£ mnlnll:‘;{.-.-h\::uﬂr“m""ud good man,
| lgte'r?("' L don't wunt to talk to

)
Yes, you dn,
ary Rood womun,

10 their honery

0 al] deciife

o b me,

You Haven’t Been Gambling

.}jlll his wife is n
They will take you
llll'tl home—and then

what to do. At any
o 4 ny
‘I. .T;::“.lnlm Bt away from heye,
_-‘lninﬁ-—'.al;ﬁ.k Youar bag—and would

=11 T ask you not to
||l:‘l-lhn- 1ot the

LETS See, Gas #1.20,

NEWSPAPER 2 CENTS,

TiP To BELL HoP A NICKEL.

I'VE GOT ALL THAT DowN

BUT MN ACCOUNT IS SHM
13 CENTS SOMEWHERE

NES, AND THE DIME
FOR BANANAS. | CAN'T
REMEMBER ANN THING
ELSE THIS MORNING =

CAN You?

IVE ONWY Gor 22
CENTS IN CHANGE
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85. I'M SURE | DIDN'T
HAVE ANNTHING DONE
To . THE CAR THAT

IVE FORGOTTEM
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Put DowN

THE TWENTY
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THURSDAY ?

(ONFOUND THE Luck!

®y  and ruby

W
Blﬁ"h‘;_uaw them to me! 1 tell
i tlt;nn, John Wnrivg gave me
he I8 own free wil] —t°
lny’al.ll“‘ of hix affection for you?"'
M (he o 10 Other reason! TI will
| ed:nn. anyway—1 will !**
M rap was follow i i
" s apenin of \ l““ﬂ' h} A Mrs.
. g the door, and Mrs.
.h':'nmn Inta the room,
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Allstin," v D L
You 1y .sm\h]" began, "I do not

: ) In my house any
Iy ll"“" Kept you wntil now, be-

e . alu.uhuml Wiis 80 sorry for you
| ;::l t '"'i'" you ont, Nor am |

out, but—1 wish v 4

‘luluu.-‘ My, I.ucitwm.lld’?'“ wauli

RN winpio) y

g Nt;'-‘ i, 10 ¥peak, but Anita

b Dieane,'" yhe o

HRY00d by, ald, quietly, and

- blame you, Mrs, Adams,'
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s yYour other bonrders,
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To SPOIL THE TRIP




