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; : DOINGS OF THE DUFFS— An Unexpected Caller —By ALLMAN

Y[ 15EE You HAVE A Y ocs OM,UNTIL THEY Bssmw | w
~ by BOOTH TARKINGTON
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( HOW HAVE You BEEN (" YES,| KNICKED HIM FORA
MRS DUFF ? | WAS JUST ) I'M GLADYou TEN SPOT- THE LITTLE
DOWN TOWN TRYING TO ) DIDMRSTINEY|| WART 1S GETTING SO

GET SOME MONEY OUT /How DID TIGHT THAT IT'S LIKE
PULLING TEETH TO

{| MAID NOW, MRS, DUFF-) REALWELL TO SHOW HOW SORRY

S0 FAR- IV
WELL,) GUESS HOW DO You LIKE - THEY ARE FOR MY

ONLY HAD HER
You DO PRETTY ? i
WELL AT ANY HER"? ABOUT A WEEK. HUSBAND |

Second novel in The Times series by Indiana writers. OF MY HUSBAND AND You COME 3 HOW LONG DO You .
Copyright, 1921, by Dcubleday, Page & Co. THOLGHT I’'D STOP IN fouT? DID GET HIM To LOSEN UP A GENERALLY KEEP
: ‘ FOR AMINUTE /Ny -TAKE HIM A UTN.E- - AMAID, MRS. TINEY ? {
66 ES,” Mrs. Palmer said, rather faint when she finished her | DOWN FOR Somﬁ? { =] ) Ly L

ircning. However, she took heart to|
elieve that the clothes looked better,
in spite of one or two scorched places;
other young men have|and she carried them upstairs to her|

gon there ‘almost every! She | husband’'s room before increasing
doesn’t last, apparently. Arthur’s|Dblindness forced her to grope for the
gallant, and he's impressionable nearest chair. The'n tryl_nf.:"ht) ri:r\' ar‘ul
S ot hie's ) Sastidionss S walk, without having Aslmu'wml,\ le:‘
o covered, she had to sit down again;

tidlousness is always the check on |hut after a little while she was able

|
|
impressionableness. A girl belongs to | to get upon her feet; and, keeping herl
i

dryly. “It seems to me
I've heard somewhere that

1

1l

her family, too—and this one does|hand against the wall, moved suc-
: ' .. | cessfully to the door of her own room.
especially, it strikes me! Arthur’s Hbre. Shotratorsl Taiph baveioens
very sensible; he sees more than you'd | jowy, had she not been stimulated
think.” | by the thought of how much depended

Mildred looked at her hopefully.|upon her;—she made a final great ef-
“Then you don't believa he's erly?t‘\’n' and floundered atross the room

to her bureau, where she kept some
to imagine we sald those things Of‘slmple restoratives. They served her

her In any meaning way?” | need, or her faith in them did; and
At this, Mrs. Palmer laughed agaln. | .o oturned to her work. |

“There's one thing you seem not to .
iy y | She went down the stalrs, keeping

, & ldred ™
ha:‘e"hr;()ttv.!::g;n.?\'l'xldzed |a still tremulous hand upon the rail; |
“Jt seems to have escaped your at_’bm she smiled brightly when Alice |
tention that he never said a word.” |lcoked up from bf‘lnw,i where the
“Mightn’'t that mean—?" Mildred | woodwork was again lrt‘}n: tormented
began, but she 'stopped. with superfluous attentions. {
“No,*it mightn't,” *her mother re- “Alice, don’t!” her mother said com-
plied, comprehending easily. “On the | miseratingly. “You did all thnt' th{s
contrary, it might mean that Instead | merning and It looks lovely.. What's
of his feeling it too deeply to speak, |the use of wearing yourself out on
ke was getting a little illumination.” | {t? You ought to be lying down, s0’s
Mildred rose and came to her. “Why | to look fresh for tonight.”
do you suppose he never told us he “Hadn't you better lie down your-
went there? Do you think he's—do | seslf?” the daughter returned. “Are
you think he's pleased with her, and | you il}, mama®
yet ashamed of it? Why do you sup-; <“Certainly not. What in the world
pose he's never spoken of it?” | makes vou think so?”
“Ah, Fhat." Mrs. Palmer sald— “You look pretty pale,” Alice said,
L fhat might pomsidly’ be her own do- and sighed heavily. “It makes me
ing. If it is, she’s well paid by what | ashamed, having you work so hard—

your father and I sald, because we | for me.” |
rhz‘:ld:rtth):ﬁ,‘e sfl.jd é;;tc::;{egnr::’ “How foolish! I think {it's fun, get-
gelf quickly. Lookin over her| i g
daughter’s shoulder, shegsaw the two | like this. I Py “h‘,h “_ st G O
i : turned so hot; I'm afraild your poor
gentlemen coming from the corridor | 'l suffer—his things are pretty
toward the wide doorway of the| e “‘m::r 0 lfﬁg.’fn 1o him |
room; and she greeted them cheer.|Deavy, I noticed. \,'\1',,' e
fully. “If vou've finished with each ‘;",“'i 'n i ,anf“\!nm 5 i )
other for a while,” she added, “Ar-|S*"® e
thur may find it a relief to put
thoughts on something sprettier than
a trust company—and more frag-|.
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Y—By WILLIAMS FRECKLES AND HIS FRTENDS—By BLOSSER
> N\ 1 — T\ |

(\ e ’ g

&2

)

WY, TS FRoM
DNCLE BEN N \LcS
ANGELES ='WONDER HORRN P~
WUAT UE UAS 50 ON AND

=

|
|

QL L | p
AN AR VRN

(" DEAR HEARY=-WE ARE EXDECTING itk OMNES, T ALMOST
NeU AND WATEL To COME QUT AND |1 |/l FoResT=DS. BRNG
SPEND A FEW MONTMS WITH US-\WE
WOANT TAKE N FoR AN ANSWER,
EIMUER-LET US KRNOW TIME OF
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1,
lown and

said, ten-

ip up-

rant.”
Arthur came to Mildred.
“Your mother said at lunch that|

perhaps you'd

“I didn't say
Mrs. Palmer inte to correct | don't want to look
him. “I said she w If you c: | “r'lm look all right” Alice sai
to see and smell those lovely thi kily. “Do you like the way I'y
out yonder, she’ll show them to you. now? I've
Run along, s it'll go.”

Half an hour
a window, si
the hothouses and
lawn. Arthur had a fine rose
buttonhole and looked profound
thoughtful.

Arthur,” |

rn out, do you?”

1iture

dren!

later, glancing from |

ITS AN EASY MATTER “TO GET COAL IF YOU i L Vit 2= P
HAVE A PIECE OF ROPE AN W = — B 1| =™
. : < O f;\t\D CAN CATCH %), »,,il‘\”fj 1 » [)g ;&_/
THE OLD CROSSING WATCHMAN NAPPING, J T RS J @\ N 7z

1

it was pretty,
¥ I er knew anyb
much taste. If you'd o1
| now, and take a little rest——
ardly be time, even if 1
after 5—but I couldn’
t How do vou t!}
e about Wal

e

7 with so
r Just quit
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THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER— Chane —By AL POSEN

! PRy A 3 -~
JWW o e e o 1 W w Wf l'i o rlr 1 }1 e : 1‘ T ?:z _‘Eglg ’
o |7 WL YoU COME AROUND TS NO-T'M SORRY, BOYS — I'™ L&%SABYF rooa IYALQL)AAV THEM DAYS 9
jae CVENING TO A POKER GAME MARRIED — SO I DON'T SuPPOse | Kl HOVGHT YOU WeRE )
oL CONE FOREVER !

CHAPTER XXI
HAT morning and noon
I been warm, though
rings of a feeble bre
weather not flagrar
but at about 3 o'clock
there came out of
heat like an affliction sent upon
:;L'Cl“lfﬁ*‘f"l .I“: 1 '““'l KN S5 S o i ;‘.(I)v»..\:‘ u'-f“vv;- weather and everytt
ead of it. ripping .negro ditch ath n ryth
diggers whooped with s;m’rzs pra I wish we'd had a chance to tell him WE PLAN *
hell and hot weather, as the tos: ight or this morning. I'd have "
shovels flickered up to the street mned to him this afternoon ex-
—well, T scarcely llke to call him
that place since your father——""
‘o, of course not, mama."”
Walter gets home late,”” Mrs. |
n, “I'll just slip out and
him, in case Mr. Russell's

er—to see

things, 1

ars his eveni

ms pondered. “I'm afr

objections, on

e A SINGLE MAN —

=\ Z N,
- (%

ried coats upon hot arms @
themselves with straw i
maining covered, wore soaked
kerchiefs between scalp and

Clerks drooped in silent, big ¢

a
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ment stores; stenographers in offices | here before he comes. I'll just tel? o\
kept as close to electric fans as 1 got to hurry and get his 2)
intervening bulk of their employeis =

would let them:; guests in hotels lr:fll; wwhe he won’t come home to din & A
the lobbies and went to lie wunclad/ Alice suggested, rather hopeful G // ”

upon their beds; while in hospitals the |1y, “Sometimes he doesn’t.”

patients murmured querulously against| *“No: T think he'll be hera. When
the heat, and perhaps against some|he doesn’t come he usually telephones
noisy motorist who strove to feel t'nv?',,-; this time to say not to walt for
air by splitting it, not troubled by anj | him: he's very thoughtful about that.
foretbodinr: th:lt1 he, too, that hrr.zrf“'nu' it really is getting late; I must v ‘/ 5 - >
next week, might need quiet near a|gs and tell her she ought to be pre-| Coprright by Untied FoatieSyndicate b ol \~ N <
hospital. The “hot ':.Pe“”,“jﬂ £ “":,"',inrinr: her fillet. Dearle, do re.}[’ a = : - ﬁ - )L-‘ . pe

:‘?;‘-:"‘;‘ o il e S R PTG THE OLD HOME TOWN—By STANLEY OUR BOARDING HOUSE—By AHERN

so hot that, in suburban out-| .y,.'q much better do that your- t i
skirts, golfers crept slowly back over X

.
N\
N

. : self,” Alice called after her, but Mrs. > g :
the low undulations of thei luk i 127 </ o T 7 “ { e !
lands abandrmiLn;: tbhnir nm:v'lfes Smdi" lams shook her head cheerily, not 3 Y KNOW FAT, THESE MOVIE X s i NCANT MELT { OR N ™
retur;xing to shelter. T pausing on her way to the flery| GUVS PAGS UP A LOTOF GOOD =fa =

ek n Muse tateom . | kitchen. ‘ e el e e T / ' & ; i SCENE oF
Even on such a day, sizzling work | i Hicio bl e CHANCES = LIKE TODAY—~THEY NoU'RE RIGHT [FTHEY MADE A sCe Q

sigNiNGTH
DECLARANTION
OF INDEPEN-
DENCE, HED

had to be done, as in winter. There| g
were glowing furnaces to be stoked,| 0T & time; then carrled her bucket
liquid metal to be poured; but such | t© the head of the cellar stalrway,
tasks found seasoned men standing|Where she left it upon the top step;
to them; and in all the city probably | nd, iclosiog the oo, Saciensc toxs
no brave soul challenged the heat| Hving room.” Again she changed

HAD ME Do TH' PART OF A MUG
‘ KT A BIG SOCIETY WEDDING

WATCHING —TH' PRESENTG
THERE WAS A HUNDRED GUNG

KID = 1TS AcTiod \-
-TH' PUBLIC wmfs=/

‘ MOVIE OF ROMEO
\ 1 CAN SEE \Vou
!
'll
t;
\

& JULIET HED
WANT TH scENE
TO HAVE A SCRAP

~

1 THAT FATHEAD - ﬂ HisToRiCAL

Now 1K THAT By i

more gamely than Mrs. Adams did, |the Positions of the old plush rock- . A e, D‘,b“\?;}(.?ﬁf " § SoaETECEE . ] DRESSED AS

when, in a corper of her small and |!NS chairs, moving them into the cor- E “ Lo \ GUESTS =THINK OF TH GWELL CRACKING ol TH ' UGS SIGNING

fiery kitchen, where all day long her | ners where she t‘hmn:ht they might & =_ JusT WHAT - 2 "* }} \ SCENE I'T° WoULDA MADE \FTH ALLTH’ BOILED RALCONY ! ';:RﬂCLEG TOR

kired African immune cooked flercely, | Pe least noticeable; and while thus —<—|=—={ ARE ¥0UL GO'N : , /¥/) DIRECTOR CALLED FOR A SHIRTS = THATD | I fieurt (] @
she pressed her husband’'s evening|®ngaged she was startled by a loud =7 —To Do WITH o \ /| FIGHT AN! LET ME STEP Y it ‘ ' e "-‘/.

clothes with a hot iron. No doubt | ringing of ths door-bell. For a mo- = ALL TR TIME : = A : ; Sl el ' BEEN A RIOT ! / | Y

she risked her life, but she riske ment her face was panic-stricken, and | | \‘OL\’I L SAVE ? WITH MY EDUCATED FISTS AM :

cheerfully In so good and nec she stood staring; then she realized |
a service for him. She would that Russell would not arrive for an- {
given her life for him.at any time, | other hour, at the earliest, and re- |
and both his and her own for her | covering her equipoise, went to the |
children. door. |
Unconscious of her own heroism, Waiting there, in a languld atti- |
was surprised to find herself | tude, was a young colored woman, |
with a small bundle under her arm |

she % A - ¢ . 3 -
and something malleable in her | 5f = > ) = g A e
AEIU SIUMAEH ” mouth. “Listen,” she sald. “You! ./ - 2 O b2 ; =]
o = , o R ey | - AL0)), ¢ NS
l HH folks expectin’ a colored lady? | 00 SAY = —_— ‘ 70 1C RS ;
1

POLISH OFF TH' WHOLE CREW !/

“No,” sald Alice. “Especially not i
at the front door.” ED LOAFS

|

“Listen,” the colored woman said |
again. “Listen. Say, listen. Ain’t|
they another colored lady already |

here by the day? Listen. Ain't Miz
Malena Burns here by the day this |

evenin’? Say, listen. This the num-i
ber house she give me."” i
’ “Are vou the waltress?” Alice asked |

dismally.
“Yes'm, if Malena here.” |
“Malena is here,” Alice sald, and
Chew a Few Pleasant Tabiets |hesitated; but she decided not to send
. . the waitress to the back door; it might |
Indigestion Gone! be a risk. She let her in. “What's |
your rame?” |
“Me? I'm name’ Gertrude. Miss|
Gertrued Collamus.” {
“Did vou bring a cap and apron?" |
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ED WURGLER , WHO DELIVERS WASHINGS FOR HIS WIFE_HAS 4.~

Gertrude took the little bundle from | 7z /////Z Qe =~
under her arm. “Yes'm. I'm all fix"."” | OF PATENT FISH ROCKS THAT You 7 7 M
“I'v. : i ah SENT AWAY FOR A SET ©OF T D
I've already set the table,” Alice BY SA T 5 7 pOR-rLA'\YD WOULD \ —r AD ““s -
isald. “I'll show vou what we want ONLY NEED TO BAT DRCE A SEASAN, THERE NG, ) o ///// g -TEC‘—‘N\QUE TO "ﬂ—\\_E ;éENAOR OSD perae— o J
{ done.” | BiIT OF TIME - Z B : == - e
She led the wav to the dining-room | —— - - B T — e e T | B
{and. after offering some finstruction “I'm afraid it is” Mrs. Adams said.|terrible chewing!"” Alice nodded vaguely, went up tO‘HO won’t know what the rest of us|up! There's sort of a look in your|concerning a “tiny bit more color.” '
{ there, received by Gertrude with lan- | “Malena says it was hard enough to >

| . | “Never mind; I'll get to work with [her room, and, after only a moment|even look like. How could he? 1| 'ves as if you'd got in a trance and | Before she had finished, her father
Instant stomach relief! Harmless!| SU0% and a slowly moving jaw, she get her! You have to pay them s0|her. I'll straighten her out all I can,|with her mirror, brought from her | know I'm an old sight, but all T want | ouldn’t get out. You've had it all [knocked at the door, and, when she
The moment “Pape’s D::xpepsin"\tnnk her into the kitchen. where the much that they only work when they |dearies; don't worry.” Mrs. Adams |closet the dress of white organdie she |is to look respectable. Do 1? lay. I must run: your father wants | responded, came in. He was dressed
reaches the stomach all distress from ' 2P and apron were put on. The ef- feel like it.” patted her daughter's shoulder en-|had worn the night when she met| “You_look like the best woman in|me to help him with his studs. Wal-|in the clothes his wife had pressed;
acid stomach or indigestion ends. Im-_f""t was not fortunate: Gertrude's “Mama, could you ask her to wear | couragingly. *“Now you can't do an-|Russell for the first time. She kml;lhe world; that's all!” Alice said, with | er hasn’t come vet, but I'll lJook after | but he had lost substantially in weight

mediate relief from flatulence, gases, | ©ves were noticeably bloodshot, an af- her cap straighter? Every time she |other thing, and if you don’t run and |it carefully upon her bed and began | a little gulp. iim; don’t worry. And you better | since they were made for him; no one
heartburn, palpitation, fufllness or|ﬁi«‘?1nn made more apparent by the moves her head she gets it on one|begin dre ng you won't be ready.|to make ready to put it on. Her | Her mother laughed and gave her : wirry, dearest, jf you're going to|would have thought that they had
stomach pressure. white cap. and Alice drew her mother side, and her skirt's too long behind |It'll only take me a minute to dress, |mother came in half an hour later,|flnal scrutiny. *“You might use jus tke any time fixing the flowers on|been pressed. They hung from him
Correct your digestion for a few |apart, whispering anxiously: and too short in front—and, oh, I've |myself, and I'll be down long before |to ‘fasten’ her. \u tiny bit more color, dearies—I'li.| he table.” voluminously, seeming to be the
cents. Millions keep it handy. Drug- “Do gou sunnose it’s too late to get never seen such feet!” Alice laughed|vou will. Run, rling! I'll look after “I'm all dressed,” Mrs. Adams said, |afraid the excitement's made you : She departed, while Alice sat at the | clothes of a larger man.
gists gecommand it.—Advertisement. 'some %e else?” desolately. “And she must quit that! -verything.” ‘u briskly. “Of coure it doesn't matter. | little pale. And you must prighter | mirrow again, to follow her advice (To Be Continued)
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