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THIS HAS HAPPENED

SYBIL THORNE, secret bride, dis-
oovers she is going to have a child. She
eonfides in MABEL BLAKE, a  social
worker with whom she took the trip to
Havana on which she met her husband,
RICHARD EUSTIS, whom she married
after a shipboard courtship, proved so
despicable a husband that Sybil left

m after a two-weeks’' honeymoon.

Pledging Mabel to secrecy she re-
furned to Boston, where CRAIG NEW-
HALL lives. Crzig has loved Sybil for
years—in fact they were informaly en-
gaged when she sailed zawy Cuba—
and met Richard Austis. She has tried
to tell Craig of her marirage, but—
completely misunderstanding—he .segged
her not to joke of such things. And,
after thai particular incident he seems
inclined to avoid her.

Sybil hates her husband and has
never heard from him since the dread-
ful dar she left him, sleeping drunkenly
in theirhotel in Havana. She is furious-
1y rebelious about having a child.

But at Chrstmas time her heart
softens, and to her own utter amaze-

ment she no longer hates the thought of

lﬁmrd's child.

abel urges Sybil to tell her family,
and to tell Craig.
iz “Right zfter Christmas,” she promises.

1 can’t bear to spoil that day for them.
But the very next day I’ll tell.”

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XXIX

AD carved a monstrous turkey

and pulled on the wishbone with
Bybil. They had their gifts before
dinner on their chairs in the din-
ing room, and ate among tissue
wrappings and red satin ribbons,
with cards scattered all about the
floor, and tinseled cord streaming
everywhere.

There were wreaths in the win-
dows, and bay candles on the man-
tel. And after dinner there was a
steaming plum pudding with rum
blazing merrily, Sybil had tried
' yery hard to make things festive.

But M-3. Thorne wept salt tears
fnto he punch, and Valeria sulked
because the little locket watch Tad
had given her was exactly like Lil
Billings’.

“yYou know perfectly well,” she
walled, “that I wanted one of those
¥rench enameled things. Goodness,
Tve talked enough about it! It's
just that you don’t even bother
trying to please me any more. Lil
will think I'm conying hers, and
that would be bkad enough if I
Hked the darn thing! But I simply
despise platinum and diamonds!"”

Tad looked darkly at the neck-
ties that were his gift from his wife,
and exchanged glances with Sybil.

She could have cried when she
saw the piteous little droop to his
mouth. She calculated the worth
of Valerie’s despised trinket and felt
that murder was a thoroughly jus-
tifiable procedure.

Sybil had given her brother a
Jounging robe of brocaded satin,
and he had chosen himself his gift
to her—a crimson negligee of chif-
fon velvet, faced with palest pink.
Mrs. Thorne had the usual assort-
ment of scarves and gloves and
books, with a¥gold lorgnette from
Tad, and a woolly afghan the color
of young violets from Sybil.

Valerie had given her a bottle of
exotic French perfume that hinted
of languorous trysts and dusky se-
crets.

Mrs. Thorne would continue to
use her own brand all the days of
her life, but the other would nct
be wasted. After a decent interval
she would beg Val, a bit apologeti-
cally, to use it herself,

o W.

FTER dinner there were roses

delivered from Craig, and Eu-
charist lilies, blooming at Christmas
time, and great boxes of bonbons
and sugared fruits.

After Sybil had arranged the
flowers, they drove to the cemetery
with laurel wreaths and red roses
and a small fir tree, Valerie went
out to a Christmas tea, and Tad,
donning the brocaded robe, tuned
in on all the psalm singing uni-
verse,

When Valerie came in, Sybil was
wearing the negligee Tad had given
her. She thought he had worn his
dressing gown to please her, and so
she had shaken out the crimson
folds of her flaming tea gown, and,
standirg in front of the mirror, had
wrapped it softly about her.

She was going to the library,
where he sat in front of the radio, to
show him, when she encountered
Valerie in the hall.

“My goodness, Sybil!” Val stopped
ker with outstretche darm. “That’s
a vampy looking outfit—but, heav-
ens, Sib, you're getting fat! And
that red makes you look awfully
pale, You don’t look a bit well—
does she Tad?”

Tad looked up from his dials.

“Youre a knockout, Sis,” he
eried, and surveyed his gift
Judiciously. “That thing just suits
you. Val looks like a hag in a
wrapper. She's too darn skinny. A
man likes a girl with a few curves.”

Nonchalantly he bent to his dials.
#Just got Havana on her. Come
on in—I like to look at you.”

“You t w o!” scoffed Valerie.
“Dressed up like a couple of Christ-
mas trees!

“Well, Sib, Tad may like ’‘em
eurvey, but if I were you, dear, I'd
start dieting.”

She fiung down the hall to Mrs.
Thorne’s room, and Sybil wondered
miserably if it were possible that
ghe could have guessed.

Tad drew a chair for her in front
of the fireplace, and she sat there,
with her elbows on her knees, gazing
wretchedly into the flames, and pain
like a solid thing wedging up with-
in and filling her body with a dull,
stifling ache.

And so the Christmas holidays
passed. And New Year’s came.
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N the second of January Sybil

went again to Wester House.
Mabel kissed her solicitously, and
Sybil saw the worried question in
her eyes.

“Oh, it’s all right, Mab,” she said,
and hegan to pull off her glcves to
hide her contusion. “I told them
yesterday. Val was simply scan-
dalized. I mean she said she was.
You never saw a girl act up so in
all your life,

¢ “Of course she was tickled to
death—but, my dear, you'd have
thought to hear her, the whole
thing was a personal affront. And
that I'd done it all just to embar-
rass her. Some day Tl kill that
woman—I know I will.”

Sybil rolled her gloves into a
little ball, and tossed them on
Mabel's desk.

“1Tad was absolutely wonderful,”
she continued. = “And mother’s
down at Bigelow’s this morning, to
see about having announcements
printed. First time she’s been out
of the house for weeks.

“Poor mums—I guess she felt

there wasn’t a minute to lose. They
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seem determined to put on a brave
face, and make the best of a tough
proposition.

“But Val's martyr-like air is a
joke. You'd think I'd outraged her
sense of decency. She gives me a
pain, Mab. I do feel sorry for mums
and Tad, though.” ®

Mabel looked relieved. “Well,
thank goodness that’s over with. I
should say your mother had been
quite wonderful about it.”

“Oh, she cried half the night. To
tell the truth, I was afraid they'd
think I hadn’t been married. But
Val seemed to be the only one who
entertained any doubts on that
score. It wasn't what she said—
but the way she looked.”

LWIND

ELEANOR EARLY

“You've never heard from Rich,
Sybil?”

“Not a word.”

Mabel was countihg on her fin-
gers. “Are you frightened, dear?”

“Oh—sort of. I don't imagine it’s
going to be much fun, with the
hole town talking, and mother act-
ing like a tragedy queen.

“val will have a good time,
though—that's something, of course.
By the way, I saw Hilda Burgess
the other day. It seems my sweet
sister-in-law had quite an affair in
New Haven last month. Gosh, I
pity Tad!”

(To Be Continued)

THE NEW

The club steward was becoming
red and flustered under Dick Tal-
bot's coldly angry demand for a
table. x

“If you had only reserved a table,
Mr. Talbot,” the steward repeated
for the fourth time. “Every table
available has been crowded upon
the floor, as you see—" he swept
an apologetic arm toward the
densely crowded porch ballroom.

Crystal, clingjing to Dick’s arm,
felt that every eye was upon her,
saw heads swaying confidentially
toward each other, could almost
hear the excited, incredulous buzz
of comment: “Who is that beauti-
ful girl with Dick Talbot? Did you
see the paper, my dear?

“Doesn’t this look as if he broke
the engagement, not Tony Tarver?
At any rate, he hasn't taken long
to console himself .. .”

Crystal was pretending great
nonchalance and amusement when
she saw Tony Tarver rise from a

of her dinner partner and come
skating joyously across the slippery
dance floor.

“Hello, laggards!” Tony sang out
blithely, for every amazed ear to
hear. ‘Thought you were never com-
ing! We've already had soup, fish
and two dances!”

Crystal gasped, dug her fingers
into Dick Talbot’s arm. Tony flung

'her bare white arm about Crystal’s
lshoulders and whispered hurriedly:

“I'm not trying to butt in, darling.
Trust Tony.”

Aloud she said, in her thrillingly
gay voice: “Dick, you idiot, why are
you torturing poor Bascom? I
thought you understood that Mr,
Blaine had taken care of the reser-
vation for four.”

Dick Talbot gave her a long, level
look from under his silky black
brows, then smiled a bitter, crooked
smile as he offered his other arm.

“Snap out of it, Dick!” Tony com-
manded in an undertone. “You know
you followed me here, just to embar-

table, shake off the detaining hand
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rass me. I saw you ‘circling the
block before Hatry Blaine came for
me, saw you follow us out to the
club, then turn around and go back.

“You can act like a spoiled brat if
you want to, but I'm not going to let
you spoil a perfectly good evening
for Crystal and me.”

“People are talking,” Dick mut-
tered. “Listen to the buzz.”

“Which is exactly what you
wanted,” Tony said severely, but
her face was alight with a smile
for the benefit of the crowd. “But
now they’re saying that were a
civilized pair of youngslers and
that there really is no reason why
we shouldn’t go on being friends,
even if our engagement is so pub-
licly busted.

“Be a sport or I'll have Harry
Blaine give you a threshing.”

“Who the devil is Harry Blaine?”
Dick Talbot growled, as they neared
Tony's table.

“The new Boy Friend,” Tony
chuckled. “The reporter who in-
terviewed me on my broken en-
gagement. Isn't he grand? . . . Mr.
Blaine—" as they reached the table
—*“this is my chum, Crystal Hath-
away, and my ex-finance, Mr..Tal-
bot.

“Be a darling, won’t vou, and act
as if you'd been expecting them all
along. Dick neglected to reserve a
table, and one does owe something
to one's ex-flance. Smile pretty for
the gentleman of the press, Dick
! Crystal, you look gorgeous,
darling.”

Tony’'s kind' lie made Crystal,
conspicuous in her formal evening
gown of black chiffon and rhine-
stones, glow happily.

“Crystal's the prettiest girl in
town—that's the reason I brought
her,” Dick Talbot announced even-
ly, his mobile mouth twisting bit-
terly over the lie, as his narrowed
black eyes flashed toward Tony to
observe the result of the first shot
in his new campaign to win her.

(To Be Continued.)
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BT GREAT CAESAR, WOMAN ,
“THE “TALKING - SIGN BOARD WAS MY
IDEA | v THE RESULT OF MAMY
§ MONSTHS oF MENTAL ENERGY AND
STRESS ! vvv CONFOUMD [T, I
SoLY -THE RIGHTS oF MY SiGA
YoR A SUM, AND
EATITLED -To EVERN FARTHING
QF “THE SALE ! «t EE-GAD wu |
I PREFER -THE PRACTICE
OF A BANDITS RANSOM,
“THAN -THE MEASURES
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CHeECK OVER -T0 ME,
Nou WAILING WALRUS s
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- THE FIRST PAYMELST
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AS A GENERAL
NUISANCE ! p

OF COURSE YOU WORT
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SOME TIME ~ BUY 1
ST THOUGHT YOUD
LKE TSEE HOw WT's
DONE
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This is the third article of Rodney Dutcher’s series or

Presidential
the nation’s political campaigns from the days of George
Dutcher tells of the election of Thomas
Jefferson, the great champion of the people.
BY RODNEY DUTCHER
NEA Service Writer

“The
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ASHINGTON, Sept. 25.—Aaron Burr, one of history’s
arch-villains, came within a hair's breadth of being
chosen President instead of Thomas Jefferson.

The original Constitution’s
creaked dangerously in the very first elections when
it was always possible that a vice presidential candi-
date might be elected President by mistake or political

election machinery

In 1800, with presidential electors still voting for
two men each—the first and second men to be Presi-
dent and Vice President respectively, Jefferson tied

with Burr, his running-mate, 73 to 73. When the election was thrown

into the House, the aristocratic Federalists tried to seat Burr so as to
keep Jefferson out and demoralize his party.

Before the next election, the law was changed so it couldn’t happen

again.

Let’s glance briefly at the issues
and events leading up to that most
remarkable campaign of 1800, In
which Jefferson, Washington, Ham-
ilton, Adams, Madison and many
slightly less famous men took part.

Cabinet for Hamilton

John Adams, elected President in
1796, retained the cabinet he in-
herited from Washington. Its mem-
bers were primarily loyal to Alex-
ander Hamilton, then the big boss
of the Federalists.

When it came to an issue of
Adams of Hamilton, these men
double-crossed Adams at every
turn. The advice they gave him
was Hamilton’s. It took a long
time for Adams to realize that, but
when he did he wrecked the party.

Popular opinion, once violently
pro-French and anti-British, was
turned about-face by “the XYZ
papers” and the K country echoed
Pinckney’s immortal “Millions for
defense, but not one cent for
tribute!” in answer to the French
demand for indemnity.

The Federalists always were the
anti-French party, for revolutionists
now ruled France.

As war hysteria raged, President
Adams completely lost his balance
and appeared publicly, sworded and
in uniform and cockade, to howl
at the French.

Hamilton Plots War

Hamilton worked behind the
scenes to promote war. He wanted
to be a commander and when
Washington was placed in com-
mand of the army that was to
fight France, he was named second
in command by cabinet intrigue.
But hysteria fizzled out before the
army could be half recruited.
~-The Federalists stupidly tried to
establish themselves permanently
by passing the alien and sedition
acts, the second designed to jail
all who criticised the party in

POWer.

- A Congressman was the first vic-

taking thirty-six votes.

tim. Herolc editors were impris-
oned. Judicial authority was abused
unbelievably. The New England
clergymen and merchants were
strong supporters of the acts, but
popular reaction against them was
flerce.
Adams and Hamilton Split

The Adams-Hamilton split came
openly when Hamilton’s group at-
atmpted to jam through a declara-
tion of war against France, and
failed. Adams fired two of the
Hamilton-controlled cabinet mem-
bers and the party was divided.

By now the Federalist leaders
didn’t dare reject Adams as their
candidate, but again nominated
Tom Pinckney of South Carolina
for vice president with the hope
that he would beat Adams.

How they bawled for divine light-
ning when Jefferson and Burr won!
Adams, the other of Hamilton’s
three pet hates, ran eight behind—
65 to Pinckney's 64. Only defeat
of the popular will in some States
by legislative trickery kept the
Federalist defeat from being far
worse; the party was “through.”

Jefferson Carries South

Only the voters of Rhode Island,
Maryland, Virgipia and. North
Carolina were pllowed to choose
their own electors. Jefferson and
Burr carried the South, plus New
York and an arranged majority of
one from Pennsylvania.

The House, into which the elec-
tion was thrown, voted for six days,
Both Jef-
ferson and Burr refused to make
comrmittments to the Federalists in
exchange for election.

'I‘hg Jefferson victory came after
Hamilton had persuaded James A.
Bgya.rd of Delaware to vote for
him, giving him a majority, where-
at the Federalists abstained from
voting on the last ballot. Burr
became vice president.

Next: Thomas®efferson’s twenty-
six years of power.

METHINKS, MY FAIR JADA, THOU WAST
CHANGED. THOU NO LONGER HAST A SMILE
FOR THY HUSBAND., COME, MY SWEET
DESERT BLOSSOM, WHY HAST TWV
LONE GROWN COLD?
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FOOL, THAT THOU
SHOULDST NOT GUESS
SUCH A SIMPLE
ANSWER.

SALESMAN SAM
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COMES THE.
BlG MISAIT

HOWMY, WHILE]
CHECKING UP
ON RACE TRACK|
GAMBLING,DIS
COVERED HIS
OLD FRIEND

WAS IN THE
RACE,
BET

Him To -
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SIX TIMES THIS

By Crane

FOOL, BUT UNTIL THOSE TWO ARE FREED, JADA
== CASTS THEE NO

(" /7 TAN BLIND JEALOUSN HAST CRAZED THEE UNTO
NADNESS, TWOU ART DETERMINED TO AVENGE THNSELF
ON TWO INNOCENT CAPTIVES WHEN IT 1S | WHO AM
T BLAME. PUNISH ME \F THOU WILT, O FEARSOME

S.

THIS WOULD WAPPEN. | WOULDST
NOT LOSE THE LOVE OF MY FAVOR!
WIFE FOR ALL OF ISLAM, VET |
HAVE SWORM N THE NAME OF
ALLA® To BE REVENGED,

) [ cuRsE ME! 1 DIDST NOT D»zmj
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DERBY, AND
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OFF!

TH' HALE AN

HOT HOOFS ! (0OKIT OLD BON-
BON GO\ A NOSE AHEAD AT

Wi EVERN STep!
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GAININ'

(WOW!, WHAT A RACELY )

BONBON TTWO LENGTHS IN

TH' LEAD — AN' THEY RE

COMIN' INTA TH STReTcH ! !

COME ON BONBON | COME
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HE DEEP DURPLE
FINISH A GANG
OF MYSTERIOUS
RUFFIANS PAINTED,
KNUCKLE STYLE,
ON PoP's RIGUT
BLINKER, PROVES
A JuICY MORSEL

FOR THE
NEIGHBORS To
FEED THEIR
CURIOS\TY
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President Cleveland's second term was unfortunate.
reat panic in 1893 and times were very
hard. Many factories were closed, men were out of -
work and there were many business failures.
farmers could not sell their produce for what it had

WELL, I FOUND ouoT wHY £oP
GUNN HAS BEEN GOING (N AND | BAD TUAT THE FIRST TIME
OUT THE BACK WAY WITH WIS

HAT PULLED DOWN OVER WS
EARS - WS RIGHT evE 1S
AS BLE AS A RAINY

RIGHT

To ME - T COuLd WMNE
BEEN TWINS «

TUAT MAKES ™ME FEEL SO

I SEE WM I'LL BURST
OUT IN A BIG LAUGH,

W HIS FACE.ALL
I CAN SAY 1S.({T COuLD

HAVE BEEN TWICE AS FUNNY

The
between Venezuela

For a time war was
threatened with Great
Britain over the boundary

and

THE SWEETIE OF THAT
FLAPPER MOM AND I
SAW PoP RUSH OuT
OF A CAFE AND PUSH
INTD b TAY), PROBABLY
CAME TO SEE HER
AHEAD OF SKHEDULE

-
MRS. WTE <NS POP
LOOKS LME SOME-.
BODMY HAD GIWEN

HIM A BEATING WHICH
WOULD HIE SOURED
A DRUM-TtL RETURN
MOMS EGGBENTER AND
LWL YOU AL ABOUT
T WATER —,

R '—ﬂ

“NES, A SHINER (AND (T'S A
BEAUT « LOOKS LIKE HE'D
PICKED A FIGHT W\TH A PiLE-
DRWER AND CAME 00T

SECOND. AS SOON 85 1 HEARD
ABOLT (T,1 TED EGBERT N

WIS CHAR AND DASUED OVER-
MOM TRIED To PUT OVER. THAT
OLD GAG TUNT POP HAD RUM
INTO THE CEL

NO! eucees |
WS EYE ON TUE
CELLAR DOOR ?
S~ BA-LIENE
ME, I'LL WNTE
To LOOK INTO
THIS -7/

LAR DOOR -

The Chicago World's
Fair opened in 1893,
Three years later Utah

cost them. In their despair they held the president re- : was added to the Union
sponsible for many of their ills. 926 2:'2:: E:’i.:;‘:é bh_"' arbi- and the stars in our flag
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Sketches and

In 1896 the Democrats, yielding to a wide demand
that all the silver brought to the mint be coined, de-
clared for free coinage of silver and the party divided.
William Jennings Bryan was nominated. Wiiliam Mc-
Kinley, Republican, defeated him, however, and Cleve-
land retired to his home in Princeton, N. J., believing
himself the most unpopular man in the count
Copyright, 1928, The Grofler

o

To Be comrrn.utd) g

' X




