BEGIN HERE TODAY :
Y1, BORDEN, secretly In love
with TOMMY WILSON delays his elope-
ent with her half-sister, IRENE -
Eﬂ' but fails to r);mviia_geehlm that it

{ to_finish_coll

l?ﬁ:\am;:y 19210\.\‘ when zhe falls in a
voice test and Beryl wins a radio con-
tract Beryl's debut wins n?puu.\e and
new friends, but she can not forget her

less love, though she goes to parties
Bopelens ealthy  PRENTISS = GAYLORD.

! Prentiss _has money,

:‘g\e?”::et‘\; u'i:\mtfim from Beryl.

Tommy's aunt dies and he loses
money and his job. When be tells
Irene of his bad luck, she breaks their
engagement. Finally Prentiss asks Irene
to marry him and she half agrees,

She tells Prentiss that Tommy is in
love with Beryl when they arrive one
pight and see Tommy Wwalting on the
orch. JIrene stays in the car unti]

ommy leaves and then tells her fam-
{ly she is engaged to Prentiss,

Beryl's heart aches for Tommy, who
yvields to despair and drinks heavily,
Bhe tries to get him to brace up. Mean-
while Irene receives a telegram from *
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CHAPTER THIRTY
“x ET me see it,” Mrs. Everett
begged and Irene gave her
the telegram. It was from Prentiss,
informing Irene that he’d be out
early that day to ask her parents
to Jet her marry him immediately.

His father, he said, had wired
him to cut short his vacation and
return home at once., He wouldn't
go without her.

When Mrs. Everett finished read-
ing it, she looked at Irene with a
light of childish excitement in her
usually vapid blue eyes.

“What are you going to do?” she
cried.

Irene put up her arms and
stretched lazily before she answered.
Then, “I don’t know,” she said, as
though the matter were not really

| important.

} A faint frown creased her moth-

! er's forehead. She was thinking of

Beryl—of her older daughter’s im-
plied threat to make trouble be-
tween Irene and Prentiss, She
glanced at the telegram which she
held in her hand.

“I think you ought to do as he

eays,” she sald solemnly. “His
father’s a big man.”
Irene pouted. “I'm not going to

have any one arranging my affairs
for me,” she declared petulantly.
“Especially an in-law.”

“But honey,” her mother went
on, “you have to consider what's
best all around.”

“I do not,” Irene denied. “A girl
has a right to make the plans for
her own wedding, And I was think-
ing of something more elegant than
a hurried-up affair. His father just

can wait. Prentlss is entitled to a
vacation.”
Her mother sighed. “He's had

quite a nice one now, it seems to
me,” she said weakly. ‘“You'll both
get along much better if you don’t
start by turning his father against
you.”

“H'm,” Irene remarked. “You
talk as though you'd be glad to get
rid of me.”

Her mother let this pass. She did
not wish to be driven to reveal
Beryl's opposition, not, at least,
while there was a chance she could
make Beryl suppress it.

“You know things can happen,”
she said suggestively. “If you really
love Prentiss, you shouldn’t let him
g0 away without you.”
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HEY understood each other

perfectly. There had been no
mention of Irene’s love for Pren-
tiss. To neither of them was it
necessary' to the girl's happiness
that she should love him.

What Mrs. Everett really meant
to say, and Irene knew it, was that
Irene should take him while she
had the chance, if she wanted him.
Otherwise there was the risk of an-
other girl's getting him.

“I'll think it over,” Irene prom-
ised with feigned indifference. Then
she added as her mother moved to
go. “Will you press my flowered
batiste for me?” ;

“It's got an ink spot on it,” her
mother told her, “but I'll do up the
little pink swiss for you.”

“Oh, that old thing,” Irene said
disgustedly. “I haven't a decent
dress for morning wear!”

She was thinking of Beryl's
chaiming country clothes. She
might sneak somthing out of her
sister's wardrobe.

“All right, do up the swiss,” she
said. “I'll wear it if I have to.”

She had no intention of wearing
the dress if coaxing Beryl could
prevent it. When her mother had
gone back downstairs she hastened
to Beryl's room.

Irene entered with a sweet smile
and a softly spoken, “How’'s your
old grouch this morning?”

Beryl eyed her thoughfully.
“Sit down,” she said shortly. *“I
want to talk with youw.”

Irene ceased to simper. She did
not like Beryl's tone. “I haven't
much time,” she said doubtfully.
“I just came in to see . . .”

“If you could borrow something,”
Beryl finished for her. “I guessed
that much. Well, maybe you’ll get
it, but first you've got to hear what
I have to say.”

“Dear me! Do you have to look
as though you've lost your best
friends?” Irene complained.

“You'd be serious, too, for once in
your life, perhaps, if you'd seen
Tommy Wilson as I saw him this
morning,” Beryl snapped at her.

“This morning?” Irene repeated.
“Has he been here?”

“No.”

“Oh, another one of your tramps.
I really don't see why mother al-
lows you to sneak out of the house
at all hours—"

“Didn’t you know you were driv-
ing Tommy to desperation?” Beryl
cried. “How could you sit there last
night with Prentiss and hear him
whistling for you?”

“So you were spylng! What a
sweet character to be censuring
me.”
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ERYL ignored the words and
the insulting tone. “You're
going to stop this nonsence with
Prentiss Gaylord and behave as you
ought to with Tommy,” she said
hotly. “He's sacrificed everything
for you and if the poor nitwit thinks
he’s got to have you to be happy,
why, he's going to.

“It'll be like a dose of castor oil—
hard to take, but good for the sys-
tem. But he’ll never be fit for any-
thing until he’s cured of you.”

“That's a nice way to talk”
Irene flared up. “What are you
suggesting—a, trial marriage?”

“It won't even be that” Beryl
returned dryly. “You'll leave him
when you're ready. A falr trial
gives every one a chance.”

“And I suppose,” Irene retorted,
“when I'm through with him, you'll
get him. Is that the big idea?”

Beryl started at her with sudden
disdain. “No,” she said quietly. “It

isn’t a big idea; it's just your
idea.”
“I won't stay to be insulted any

further,” Irene cried and started to
leave the room.

Beryl stopped her. “I'm going to
tell Prentiss that you promised to
marry Tommy,” she said evenly.

Irene wheeled. “You let me
alone!” she stormed. “You're al-
ways causing me trouble! I don't
see why you can’'t mind your own
business. I'm not always meddling
with you!”

“Will you tell Prentiss?” Beryl
asked her. “I'll give you that op-
portunity to save your face. You're
clever enough to get out of it with
credit to yourself.”

Irene's rage was mounting rap-
idly, but it had not yet gained com-
plete control of her. In Beryl’s
offer she saw a way out of her diffi-
culty.

She'd just need to stall about
telling Prentiss until they were
married safely. Then Beryl could
do nothing.

“I think you're horrid!” she cried
with temper enough to mislead
Beryl. “What good would it do you
for Prentiss to know that I was
engaged to Tommy?”

“That’s not the point,” Beryl re-
turned coolly. “Will you tell him?”

“You can give me a little time to
think it over, can’t you?”

"NO."

“Haven't you any heart at all?”
Irene whined, appearing to give in.

uNo.I)

“All right then, I'll tell him—
for I know you would. You're that
mean, but you needn’t be so sure”
—she paused, thinking it was just
as well not to say to Beryl that she
thought Prentiss would marry her
in spite of any revelations concern-
ing Tommy.

Beryl would want to make certain
that Prentiss was told all there was
to tell. She might tell him herself,
at once, in her own way.

‘Youll pay for this,” she thieat-
ened, turning away, “Just you wait
uniil I tell Mama.”

“I'll wait until you tell Prentiss,”
Beryl replied, “but I won't wait
long.”
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HE went on with her house
cleaning and Irene flounced
out of the room to go down and tell
her mother what had happened.

Mrs Everett marched upstairs to
give Beryl a lecturing. After a tirade
during which Beryl did ' not an-
swer, she ended suddenly with, “I
can't see why you imterfere when
it's so plain that you think Irene
would make Tommy unhappy.”

“That's reasonable,” Beryl re-
turned as her mother obviously
waited for a reply. “It's because,
bad as it will be for Tommy to
marry Irene, I'm afraid he'd get
into serious trouble without her.
And it won’t last long anyway.”

“And then what?”

Beryl looked dreamily into space
over the brush mop she was leaning
on. “Tommy will grow,” she said
quietly. “There’s something in him
that’s good and strong. It's down
pretty deep, but it's there.”

“Well,” her mother remarked,
“you seem to think g sight of him.”

Beryl nodded.

“And it's nothing to you that
your sister’s happiness is at stake?”
her mother pressed. “You wouldn’t
mind seeing her make a match that
was bound to end that way—in di-
vorce, maybe? Just to give a boy
a chance to grow up?”

Beryl looked at her with honest,
fearless eyes. “I'm more concerned
with Tommy,” she said frankly.
“He’s worth more than Irene. She's
quitting under fire, but if he can
hold her now he may be willing to
let her go when he's grown up.”

“You're perfectly heartless,” her
mother told her bitterly, and went
to join Irene.

She found her putting on the
chiffon dress that had first been
intended for her wedding gown.

“You poor child,” she said. *“I
can’t do a thing with your sister.”

“She’s a brute,” Irene asserted.
Then she added in a whisper, “but
she’s not as smart as she thinks.
Listen, Mama, here’'s what I'm go-
ing to do.”

She put a finger to her lips and
tiptoed over to close the door which
Mrs. Everett had left slightly ajar.

“I'll fool her,” she added, coming
back to the dresser where the tele-
gram lay under a soiled powder
puff. She smiled as she took up
the sheet of yelllow paper. “Talk
about your lucky breaks!”

And then she told her mother
how she was going to outwit Beryl.

(To Be Continued)

ONE BID ON MANSION

Attempt to Auction Residence of
Madam Walker Fails.

Efforts to auction the palatial
residence of the late Madam C. J.
Walker, Indianapolis philanthropist
and manufacturer, at Irvington-on-
Hudston, N. Y., failed, according to
word received here,

The house is valued at $350,000.
An opening bid of $50,000 was re-
celved from an attorney of Brook-
lyn, N, Y. The Walker estate
boosted this bid to $60,000. The
bidding stopped, and the auctioneer
declared it off for the day.

Lung Motor Saves Baby

By United Press

BRAZIL, Ind., June 2.—A daugh-
ter born to Captain and Mrs.
Charles Schnurpel of the Volun-
teers of America was restored to
life here with a lung motor at Clay
county hospital here. Attendants
wdrked with the infant more than
an hour after birth before its lungs
began to function.

STICKERS

RIVALS IN eeseese, JEALOUS eeesse,

A @esee GRAVE AND GRIM PROFOUNI

WE eeee INTO THE #IST THAT LOWERS

HEAVEN @88 THE WAY TO PEACE PROFOUND,
® The frst missing word, as shown
above by the large dots, 4 composed of
seven letters.  following missing
words are composed of the same letters,
except that one letter is dropped in each
succeeding word and the letters . are
switched around. Can you supply the five
smissing words?
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HORIZONTAL YESTERDAY'S ANSWER __ 10 Leaf of grass,
¥ ighes ENETESMZAFORTA 11 darnent,

:“‘:‘::;‘: ot 7 VIE I 13 Mesh of lace.

Mount 2 = 18 To N:;:yt. ox~

6 Long, sharp S 22 Vestige.
tooth. 24 To have.
20 Chafly part i 25 Indolence.

of ground 26 One who fells

grain. trees.
14 Greaser. 27 Opposite of
A5 Money odd.

changing. 28 To burn with
ie S:.'r:;lg steam.

a on. 30 = bear?
17 Egg mixer. drama. Insipid. 81 Rolls of film.
19 Tree. 39 X, 62 To twist. 84 Command.

20 To. foment. 40 To have 63 To troll. 35 Bird.

21 Tight. power over, VERTICAL 37 Opera stars.

23 After song. 41 Foot lever, . 38 Narrator.

25 Sanctuaries. 42 Hour. L 8ale out. o0 Gerite.

20 Female 43 Skillet. 2 Falsehood. 4, powerral,
sheep. 44 Bleaches. 8 Wing. 43 Switchboard

30 Pair. 46 Big. 4 Irritates, compartment.

Embankment 48 Polynesian 5 To produce a 43 Vehicle.
along the chestnut. work of art. 46 To dangle.

Mississippi. 49 To press. 6 Fourth note. 47 Bad.

B3 Fruit of the 51 First woman. 7 Era, 49 Little devil.
oak. 53 Part of eye. 8 On what 50 Inlet,
85 Female deer. 57 5,280 feet. river is 52 Sour plum.
86 Is in debt. 58 Brinks. Cairo? 54 Bugle plant.
87 Disrgure- 60 Fictitious O Labor leader 353 Recent.
mei.s, prose tale, during ‘World 56 Every.
88 Part in a 61 To become War, 59 Southeast,
V. L )
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Answer for Yesterday I

i

The above diagram shpws how 14
checkers can be placed on the board
in such a way that no more than
two appear in any straight line
from any angle. I

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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HERE ARE THE
POLICE , NOW....
HEY! uurRy

SOMEBODY
For you !

'By Ahemv
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% SRR TRANANN

"0 JWhow caren
T FIRST %.2.

THE DOULBLE STANDARD

—By Blosser

(W& 6oTaTuE man
4 |WHOM [ THINK HaS
THE RUBY THar
WAS STOLEN FROMm
OLD MAN HECTOR...
HE LETS ON TuaT
HE OOESNT KNOW
NME . BUT HE KNOWS
ME ALL RIGHT.
HIS NAME IS

WASHINGTON TUBBS 11

YoU WANT B ge j
SURE , BEFORE Yo
G0 ACCUSING ANY-
B)DY.-WEL.L, ) 4 & Y
ASK HIM POINT

r\a&u., siNiiLEy,
WHERE'S THAT
RUBY Z QuUicK!

YOU 60T ME, MEN .. L
HAVE THE RUBY,BUT L
GWVE YOU MY wWoRo T

|EXTRA! EXTRA!

| FRECKLES FINDS THE HECTOR.
RUBY " WIS KEEN SENSE OF MEMORY
'] IDENTIFIED THIS MaN AS BINKLeY,

‘ < ‘?6 “"@

—By Crane
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HE RIVAL RUM-RUNNERS ARE ROARING AWAY IN THEIR BOATS)
BEFORE DAWSON CAN GATHER RIS MEN FOR. A COUNTER ATTACK)

GONE,
BY THUNDER!

4N

BHULLR, WHO WAS ON

GUARD WITH WILDCAT, 1S
THE ONLY CASUALTY. WILD-
CAT, HOWEVER, IS NEVER

(CLUT NOT DAWSON. TWICE IN ONE DAY HE HAS BRRELY )
ESCAPED DEATH. RIS CHESTY SWAGGER \S GONE.
¥
EAR GRIPS HIM, AND HE SHIVVERS, o U

MISTA BULL,
MAYBE YoU
AN' SO

LUCKY,

HE FIRE IN THE Bla HOUSE \S SOON
PUT OUT, AND THE LOCALS HAIL
| THE UNSUCCESSFUL ATTEMPT To BUMP
LOFP THEIR LEADERS AS A BiG VICTORY.)

FOUND,

SALESMAN SAM .

—By Small

“‘Lo,sam/! TAke THs ELEVATOR AND )
C'MoNn UP/ GOT SOMETHIN' T
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(GUESS YoU'LL HAFTA
SEND Us A PREseNT, sam!{ TiouctT sHe #ap
TH’ GIRL. AND | GOT

MARRIED LAST MNIGHT

ey oee

\

/ HER MIND MADE UP

TO MARRY SoME B/G- -

SHOT wWTH MONEY AND
BRAINS

You orp! wHY 1

}( sar/am'r 1 a cuy )
SHE CAN LooKk

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

—By Martin
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to
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SUCH  SILLY AFEARS W Coont p

ARE ATTENUED BY A | WauR' A D0c!

DOCTOR , 50, IN CASE - GUESS 4L

s IN CASE --- OW, L cAlL. ‘™M WP

WISH < WouLonT
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1881, by Edgar Rice Burronghs, Ine. All rights ressrved.

Two marches to the north stood the round

dwelling place of Fejjuan’s father. But of more
immediate importance in the life of Sheik Ibn
Jad, was the nearer presence of Tarzan to the

sheik’s elephant trackers. , . . Fejjuan, the slave,
halted in his tracks.
hand, he cautioned the men behind him not

Silently, with upraised
move a muscle,

bolted through . As he
elephant. Fejjuan motioned to Fahd, who ward, Tarzan at the first sound of the shot,
moved stealthily to his side. The slave pointed started to spring to an upright position. . The
toward where a patch of grey hide showed same instant the elephant passed beneath a low
through the screening trees, Fahd raised his hanging limb. It struck the ape-man’'s head,
ancient gun to his shoulder. There was a flash sweeping him to the ground, where he lay



