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I Subconscious Courtship

weman’s extraordi
“W ing dl"?ln lite

- By BERTA RUCK

' #The Wrong Mr. Wrpht”” “The Arrant Rover” Eie,
| Aethor of T wrOM, 1020, Dodd, Mead 4  Co.

nary scheme to heep switors
is told in this Fascinating novel

from interfer.

th g WHO IN THE STORY

W 1 INRTONE, charm-
wnﬂ%fl:’”wln has inkerited a
n . Hurried by relatives and
Ao want to apend her money,
'n who want to marry her for
8o deoides to marry @ ‘huaband fqr:

ience,* 10 fend off ‘'the harpiea,

ke ARRY CARMICHAEL,
0“ :E"I'tﬂlﬂ. man of personality,
incer who hax invented a new
% jo finance which he agreea fo
or's ‘africtly buaingsy proponi-

Y MEADOWS, Clover'a

%":rﬁry girl of the period,
MEADOWS, aunt, wcho haa

led ('lover in adversily und is
with farvors,
-“_'”4]',, younger

T, ,
T, big, good -natured chap,
|H:“i)u, Tﬂl'l‘"!:fl'h\ Roscmary. l

danghter, a

ook & Little More Engaged'’
GAIN she saw thaot the score was
bis. The very softness of his tone
Iiin hit the suarer; infurinting thut |
sbould huve the .-rm-vh and manner
g gentlenun, so thut she coulid not
even to herself that he was ever
ve'' in his sparring with her,

this last

nee nt the tull figure bexiille her

overcont, white mifler and
» ‘“gnl and to exelnlm impatiently,
' But how stupld of you to for-

I|I !
: #* he took up, puzzled:
"‘:Pi'ld!w' 1 ‘I't.u‘lmlh'n'."II
Didn't 1 tell you that thlln was n
aoy dres llnll;:l'. and you've come
i dress 7'
i'.[m;m‘ slu sorry, but one nly.'u,\'.u
stood the funey dess was optional
‘there uffnivs, 1-.»-1mr'InIIg' It one was
2 going to dunce at alll  Anyhow, 1
‘: any other sort of costume to

wivell, they won't lot you in lke

t, |

" ou think not?" he returned

II’;T;,, e could not help helng a|

amused with her,  Bhe foresaw |
@culties, sueh as whether or no he |
wuold be allowed in to the ;nllm'lt"-;
ordinary clothes, and ting things |
that,— It this wus one of the |
nding things nbout the young |
n—she sinthly had not foreseen |

g tithe of the diffienltion or  welghed
g fraction of the consequences of this
eming's annonncvinent, They were

be engaged, and then they were 10,

one standard of engagement'’ for
te use and one for publie, Theve|
W to be no orl-rlnuplnz. anid no for-
piting, nnd no aw wardness, and no
wh! of themselves away ; no merging
of thelr private coldness intoe thelr
liteness,
"Dlll:‘l!nw renlize? Was that beginning
fa trouble her a little at lust, or was she
ly only annoyed beecause he wasn't
fancy dress?

“Hhall we,”" he suggested, *‘look in
#t Clarkson's and try to ralse a domino
o something for me to rig myself up
wl

“No," she said petulantly, *‘we're
hte as it is."

The taxi wns threading its way down
Pieaadllly. About it were other taxis
with other couples; there were couples
on the tops of the buses; couples hust-
eing ou foot toward the thentres.

| bonting-nannels nnd

dnft her only answer was | N

tobvionsly enjoyng the dash he cut and

know." He took her hand and tucked
it under the yellow wrap, ‘‘Now, do
you mind if I suggest that you hegin
to look n little more ‘engnged'? Look
at me,"

Clover tilted her chin and met his
light-blue eyes with n very cool glance.
I nm looking at you,'

““Not n very good eff returned
Harry Carmichael, looking down at her.
“Hinile."*

1 am smiling,'" retorted Clover, and
indeed at that moment her expression
broke up, and In spite of herself, nhel
Inuglied,

“*Much better,"* he approved. T am
not going to do all the work, 1 warn
you. Now, where are these girls—
ah, there's one of them,"

For it was nt this moment that the |
danee did end, The crowd eddied to- |
ward the sides of the room, and there
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eame up ngainst the odorway u boy In
# slim figure in
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all black with budding horns above a
pink-cherub face.
“What's that child’s name?"’ de-
manded Carmichael quickly,
“Mandal, '
“Right.”  Then in a confident and
carrying tone, “I wny, Sundall" |
The umazed flapper whisked abouts
amd stared at him, Major Carmlchael?
Not only hul he never called her by
her Christinn nume before, but he had
never addeesssdd her at all, 3
“Come nnd hear the news,' snid he
coolly,  “Shall T tell her, Clover, ‘or
will you? We nre to beconsins-in-law, |
Sandal, you know, Clover hnx so very
klmlly promised to murey me,"!
*To m—to what? Clover?' ecame
in n faint shriek, *‘Ilave you, (lovers'
Clover, In self-defenve, turned charm
fall on,  **Of course I have,’" sald she, '
with great sweetness, “We're en- |
gagel, ' i
The ceascless babbler finds MJII]I?”I‘II!‘?-!
In un instant's silence the spivit of |
supreme excluomation,  Sundal Mewdows |
had that instunt now, Then, still
without a word, she took to her bluek |
satin heels and fled, bent upon heing |
the fiest 1o hurl this bomb upon Iose- |
mary nnd Jim, i
Down the emptying middle of the!
room she was followed by Clover and
Cnrmiehuel,  But, before they came up |
to hew, there sprang forward, our of

Alo! I SAID SEAD
THE PINK BOOKLET THE STATEMEAT To
To Jones *Co JOKNES AND THE
AND THE STATEMENT| BOOKLET o SMITH!
o SMITH? ’.5
ey

SHALL T SEAD

T SEAT THE BoowLET ||~ DID DID ‘rer 7
To JONES AND THE Goob! ‘1oU SEVEA-
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HE BoOoOKL
AAND Ta rve g

\WHATS THAT

R
Al W)
J 3.'_7'-& \ .

\s

BIRD &0T A HEAD
For ANYHOW ' [~

a\k
Copuright, 1088, by Pullic Ledper Co.

A GEE, THATS

| A HARD ONE!
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OH. 1T KNOW —
Z| TO KEEP HIS

“| COLLAR FROM
SLIPPIAG OFF.

the wotley throng that had disposel - | -
self on
figure, .

Thix wis an Elizabethan, swaggerin

ounges pml  ehairs, another | The Young Lady A

cross the Way | THE ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR “te -1-

By FONTAINE FOX l

in crimson slashed doublet wnd trunk
hose,  Admirably  **done,”* with at-
tention to detail not shown by many
title wenrers of funcy costumne, he was

the rightness of his rapler, his points,
hisx shioes, his ruff, Hair and tiny
pointed  bexrd were =0 mueh of the
veriod that for n moment It was diffi-
cult  to  retranspose  this  sixteenth | |
century blude into the nut of Pieca- |
dilly, of the purks, the elubs, |

Bwinging up to Clover, je bowed
with o tHouristi, he smlled with un ale,
hie spoke,  His volee was the yoive of
that membor of Clover's “Foursome''
whom  Carmichael  liked  least—Me,
Bobby Llewelyn,

“Falr Spanined," erled he, in the
best hraggadocio annner, *“is this the
fuee that lnuneled o thousand Arma-
dag? Thus let me pay mine homage
to the loveliost encmy " lere he
swept off his plum-colored velvet cupe

Onuples everywhere; nowhere such n
ecuple ns this. They,
marry, only knew ench other slightly—

oh! thought Clover Elphinstone,

much more *'slightly"’ they would
eome to know ench other, once they
were married ! She thought she eould
manage so that she and this man
pearcely ever poke to each other at all
e fete-u-tete, In the meantime the
auperating crenture had
faux pas nbout faney dress,

“Tiresome,"” she murmured,

He apoligized again, with irritating
®omposure,  “‘Afrnid I couldn't even
' a8’ n politicinn, with my coat on

inside out, either,"”” said he.

"The linin
all that could be wished. I've darned
too often, myself. We poor hache-

A ;au know! Cun you think of any-
“No. Except—well, you'll have to
®r my clonk ne n domino. 1 see

ing elxe for it.”’

Her hands went up to the big golden

at her thront,

W manner).
stood up in the taxi, bent his
» took off his overcout. Nhe got
; ahe stood beside him; she tuok off

b |
low patterned with
Wader the utreet lights,

He chocked @& sudden *“'AL! There !
ks again !"*

"It was that seent which she nl-

who meant to!

made  this

of my coat Isn't (|uihuI

 the other hand, kat between hey and
“Stand up,’’ she enid (hating her |

oose voluminous satin eloak, amber- !
gold, gioumlnn[
[ Llewelyn,"" he added to the other young

and made as if to spread it on the
tpargquet nr Clover’'s  little feet—=""for,
{ by my halldow, thon art indecd tricked
jout to make short work o' the hearts
Cof our Englixh Admdrals all!"”

| The Wardone street tushery enme
glibly from his lips, he had an eace and
a dush that wonld eaptivate eight wom-
en ont of ten nealnst their sounder In-
stinets, aned would  infullibly  allennte
D men—of o certain type, at low t,

| Entranced, She Danced

£

S \
A~

|

|
| Carmichiae]l wous of the type, ‘x'u.-m:.'r
| Blewelyn, eatehilng the engineer’'s stesl- |
blue  glanee upon b, dropped  his!
Sperfod'’ tnlk and added with elubornte |
easunlness, Mg, Elphinstone, it's o
sucges fon.  Thoroughly approprinte!"
with an eye for the rose behind Clo-
| ver's ear, for the eomb and the fan
ns well a< for the charming mntinous
[ fuee, *"IThis brings out every drop of
FRpandsh blood In you, voun know, Real !

pays eha hns seen buseball players

bhelieve a foothnll player coulid ever

be spertacular,

70 - - |

The young lndy wcross the way

who wore glasses, but she doesn’|

| " PLEASE DeNT FORGRET To

" MY MAT BLEW OVER

LEAVE YbUR oTHER
£ HAT To B&
CLEANED

S

HERE AND T CANT
FIND IT

(

L]
strance.! ,
YERY smur.;.\
tNogeo |

.@JW

TN—=. -
5

Ol Mudeid.' You'll give me the next
dance, Cavimeneltn '
Already shie hadd shifted her fan to
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By C. A. Voight

the Elizubethinn thers stepped, guiet -
Iy, inoffensively but determinedly, the
tall blond Briton with goliden den-
peries thung like o eareless challenge ovep
s worn dress sudt; and before he know
he meant to speak, Curvtbelael s poke,

“1 think this is mine. Clover. Sorry.

maon., |
To himself he subd, “Paid to keep
the other men off, win 1% Good ! Well

wars used. The perfume which had | here's where [ eurn m,v‘x-nlnr:v." Also !
n up out of the lining of her fars, | be suld 1o hihwmself, “Exquisite taste
afternoon in Richmond Park : that | In seent she's got i exeeenble judgment

me which was all about her wrap, “ettled his hash
wim from her shoulders, The breath
sweetbrier after rain. It *‘spoke’’
o Carmichael, who was wensitive to
seent, It widened that brench in his
¥l of defense, through which there
alreudy crept n possibility, Now
n-l’ﬂ erept  through  something  olse,
® wan consclons of reveling in having
tat seent ko clowe to him. It wuw on
tfingers an khe put them up under
¥ chin and wsuid briefly, **T'll fasten
i keep aiil],*
he ket breathlesely still; he wishea
= did not fusten those loops wn skill-
Wlly and quickly, Delight bLeld Lim
Qulet,
‘T?:n he came to himself and said:
nk you' in his most mntter-of-
e I‘"ﬂ"_- But that odd delight, that
Grution were with Lim  stlll,

h'rh“l' were with him ws he lpndel
out of the taxi. This, he tol] him-
. -hwn*_mnrnl,\- beenuse he had mide
D ll_tl mind to buck up wml take this
Engagement’ cheerfully,  Sinee
thing gl 1o be gone through with.
l“.tlu tlu'mu;lll with Il‘t in style,
Wus  what the yYoung wun
Mlht he thought, after he'd left his
u‘"""l'ml und us he stood waiting for
witt rat the door of the dnneing - room,
that amber-yellow wrap of hers

Ing his dress-cont.

ll!k 8 1 snid just mow, whet we
m:: we think'' is nearly alwuys so
el ent from what we do think and

fang Deoy, deep down in Carvinfohnel’s |
PHIONL

wid unknown  thoughin ul-

Pady perfume and woman and delight
mlll'- They were one with the in-
g of wmali physicnl econtacts—her
ngers close to his throat as she
.hlht“. Gdhllw wrap, her pulm aguinst
8 she wtepped from the cab, They
“lﬂ'::a With the rhythm and throb of
A Usie In hin enrs an he wiited—-
.“ be thought what he did not

l‘; Elphinstono aippeuml in the
dress, black muntilla held 1igh by
N igh by
fomb above her smull face. ¢
4 ‘-}‘ there you are!" he sald, I
eaught uight of those cousins of
L ok, dance will be over
us go and find S

in people.''  Also,
for one dance.'’

Clover, with Carmichael's arm nl-l
rendy slipped about her shoulders to |
dreaw her out into the voom, exclalmed !
Pwith dsed feelings
Pt vou don't danee, von sald
| “You sabd I dide’ danee,™

T von donee, then”

CMight ey he retorim] sueeinetly.
¢ The musie which the birad hind just
struck up hod not bwen written for
tany dunee; it owas plaintive, possion-
ate, olien in every note, but sl
populur in London, as uny revue mel-
ody. Sueh s the curiously t‘uthullu'J
Land undependuble musical taste of the |
| Briton! He flocks in n o, lrre- |
spective of elitse, to applaud the yries |
]-pf Guy's deathless opers; he hums aml!
{whistles fn his bath the lutest tinsel !

- 7S Gowg To ﬁm
Toven Jo® TRYING Te
PaAY A SAXAPHONE

wiTouT THE WIFE |
GETlING WISE- SHE S

wWT Now, SO HERE

[suecoss of New York vaudeville; he
danees to wild folk-=ong introdueced |
| from Bouthern Furope, 1t was one of

GASOLINE ALLEY—Always in Doub

— LIsTENTO ']T-!Af,
£l 72— SHE'S COMING

ALONG FINE — LU J
SURPRISE EVERNESDY 12_(
BY XMAS — R-
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. - SOMEONE S
COMING —

~-WHo, Mg
—NO = \WHAT

(e wAS \T Like 7

el

CRequel Meller's songs to which Clover |
fand Curmichael now swuanyg ftito Ktegr, |
| For n coupie of turns they had the |
whole of the Jarger gullery to them- |
"aelves, The musie, the rhythm, the joy |
Cof movement took and woerged them, She ' |
[danesd ns she had not daneed In her |
[life to the obblignto of a dneed digs |
leovery ; why, this mun wus the divine. |
the idesl partner, In the delight of
dancing with him she seemed to find !
u trace of il other delights; the pleas- |
ure  she took  In color, flower, sun- |
shifne, even in thore lues oud shapos |
Tl elussie Grevee that slie loved, |

It was al o purt of thls waltz, 8he
wished It need never owd.  Rhe fﬂl‘j‘u[:
with whoi she was daneing,  Silent, )
entranced, she  duneed,

YES, I'VE MADE APPLICATION TO

. .
. .

I'M GOING TO GET HIM ALL
RIGHT BUT THERE'S A LOT
OF RED TAPE TOIT AND IT
MAY TAKE

WELL, I'M
GLAD OF
THAT,

ME TO

SEE, SHE'S GLAD I'M GOING
JTO ADOPT HWIM. THESE BIRDS
THAT SAY SHE DOESN'T WANT

ARE CRAZY'!

SOME TiME =

Al he?  Me dunced, most keenly |
feonscious that about him rose a elowd
of the seent which he most onljnyHL
Ialnt,  foint, elusive, Intermitteut.
fulnt but poignant, the weent as of
uweetbriee under a  showsr of rain,
It was Illkn- or, or she was ke it,
He didn't know which, e closed hin

eyen ax Lie waltzed—with whom? With
a4 wowan who wus no longer the em- |

ployer to whom he was bound in busi- |
ness am}, b:l::'e:ln \:r'l'wm.llnd“:lmall
were only - e gain con- '
venience, , soft and warm and

of

ad

'z

gy W e L
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WAIT NOW — MAYBE SHE
MEANT SHE WAS GLAD \T
WOULD TAKE SOME TIME
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