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EGIN HERE TODAY

L Iy ané. MARY-FRANCES

fCK live with their grandparents,

L once wealthy. now so impoverished that

nn's and Cecily’s earnings support the

' . ousehold. The sisters have been ore
®haned since childhood.

e grandparents are known respec-

fively a5 “ROSALIE” and “GRAND.

en the story opens. Ann has heen

ngaged to PHILIP ECROYD, young
er. for eighl vears,

ey can not marry beczuse Ann

knows her sisters and grandparents de-

Pend on her to manage their hom

e.
¥ s a new admirer, BARRY
’I'CK“V, h;uh whom she is falling in
ove though she has known him only a
short time. Mary-Frances and her
friend, ERMINTRUDE HILL, strike up an
scquaintance with EARL DE ARMOUNT,
stock company actor. To Mary-Frances
e is 2n intensely romantic figure. She
§ etly

: '\;::t!:,r,\r}xn:;;; ‘Phﬂ comes fo take Ann
4 her office i3 his car. He_ begs &Ler
to marv him immediately. When she
,; points out the obstacles, they come near
(i s GUE:::;II‘}nz.“ warned by ‘her friend,
MARTA, that Barry McKeel is a heart-

* breaker.

Howevér, that same evening Barrv
asks Cecily to marrv him. She admits
she loves him, but is evasive about the

arriage date.

i NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE
” OU mean,” Cecily asked
4 tremulously, “that you would
L not?”
y “I mean, I suppose, that I could
not. Eight weeks—ot course. Eight
months—probably, but protestingly.
Eight years—no real man could or

an astonishing new
loyalty which, unwelcome, she felt
must be insincere., “He truly is, He
. Is so good, and so trustworthy, and
patient, and :
“Lazy?” he supplied.
1(“Ho isn't lazy,” she contested, and
hated Phil with all her might. Why
# did he insist upon intruding? What

gling against

v v

e

was a real man, or lazy, or not lazy?
« Why should he be here at all,

with his inevitable rightness,
smoothing his vain mustache, a
menacing third under these trees
and stars?

Phil did not. like her. Why should
the defend him? Why didn’t Barry
dispose of him instead of saying in
that insistent voice, as if it were

/ important, “Not mentally lazy?”

Why didn't Barry chuck the
whole business and kiss her a;:ain‘?|

He did kiss her again. But, after |
that, he said disturbingly, “Cecily, |
i« something wrong?” ]

“No,” she declared, and repeated, |

5 ¥No,” and added, “Nothing at all,”
! because something was wrong, and
she knew it, and Barry knew it.

“Forgive me,” he said. “It was|
Insufterably rude of me to eriti-|
cise your friend and your :<1sl,cr‘s|

i flance. Inexcusable—of course, I
am sorry. i

“I suppose I thought, or felt,|
rather, that you and I were so—so |
alone, so close, that other people |
were inconsequential. Even so, that
was no reason for rudeness, was it?’,

“You weren't rude,” she said.
“We were so close that other peo-
ple were inconsequential—weren’t,

®Aidn't exist ‘back there before we
got into the car.

“That is why I didn't wish to be-
gin with plans and futures that
dragged other people in with us.
I wanted to stay right in the pres- |
ent, and close and alone with you. |

« I asked you . to. |

“l1 didn't wish fo talk about |

marrying, and being engaged, :md|
: the family, and Ann and Phil-——"|
\ There he loomed again, standing in
his overshoes and displaying all his
sterling qualities. She thrust her
hands out in an impotent gesture,
trying to push Phil away, and said,

“Oh—" softly, under her breath.

» n o

O wonder., He had accused
her, the loveliest living thing,
Jof practicality and guest towels and
greed. He had gone off talking
about savings and doctors’ bills and
the cost of living to her—to Cecily!

He, along with all nature, halted,

- ptupefied, spellbound, stunned be-
fore such a crude display of injus-
tice and asininity.

There was little to be done gbout
it now. He might slink out the
car and steal to the cliff and com-
mit suicide politely., And yet—she
did toss back her head and wrinkle

'

@ .

3 would.”
“Phil is a real man.”
“Yes?” Barry made it an im-|
pudence.
3 “But he is,” she insisted, strug-

difference did it make whether hel‘

| Christmas presents.

let's go straight back to your pres-
lem and our aloneness and your
rightness.”

| They had come swiftly. The path
was lost. They searched for it, for
a time, and then decided sensibly
to go home.

Grand and Rosalie always fussed
if she and Ann got home much later
than 11 o'clock, No, they didn’t
know; they slept like tops. But,
usually, it was easier to get in early
than it was to fib about it in the
morning.

Yes, they always asked about the
time. Too, this was Cecily’s week
to get breakfasts, since it was Ann’s
wveek to get dinner. Yes, they al-
ways took turn about—it was easier,

Next week would be her week for
{the evening work, and then she'd
|have to go straight home from the
{ office.
|

” o =
| QPEAKING of the office, he had
looked up the R. W Correy In-
surance Company in the telephone
book that morning and had almost
| telephoned to her there. Would it
| be all right to telephone sometimes
| during the day?
| No. She was sorry, but it
| wouldn’t, Mr, Correy was a crank
| about the girls using the telephone.
She always went downstairs to
| telephone to Ann at noon. Yes, she
| always telephoned to Ann at noon.

Just a habit, she supposed. Mr,
| Correy was a crank about many
things.

Two other girls worked in the of-
fice: Miss Bush and Miss Grugers.
No, she didn’t like them very well.
She didn't dislike them, but they
were the “all righty” sort. .
| Mr. Correy always was snooping
around their desks to see whether
they had broken his rule by leaving
their lipsticks and powder com-
pacts in the office.

No, he never snooped around her
desk, but she never had broken the
rule. He was a fiend for rules,
made them abhout every little thing,
and always was threatening to have
them printed, as if that would dis-
grace the office force, though he
never had done so.

“Barry said: “You'll be out of all
that before long now.”

“I don’t mind it,” Cecily said.
“He’s just fussy and important—not
mean. He's good about money.

“I've had to ask for advances once
or twice, and he’s been grand about
it. He isn’t stingy with raises,
either. He always gives them for
I'm hoping for
five, or maybe ten, next Christmas.”

“Christmas!” Barry scoffed, and
counted from April to December on
his fingers.

» o »

S Cecily came into the upper

hall, Ann, wearing a red out-
ing flannel kimono over her white
nightgown, emerged from the bath-
room. For the first time in her
life, envy touched Cecily’s admira~
tion of Ann’s perfect beauty.

“Angel,” she said, “with your hair
down like that, you are the most
beautiful thing in the world.”

“T washed my hair,” said Ann, as
if that both explained and dis-
credited Cecily’s extravagance, “and
took a bath. Mary-Frances and I
cleaned the front hall tonight.”

“Didn’t Phil come?” -

“He came to the - office and
brought me home in the car, but
he couldn't stay. 1 didn't care—
much, T mean,

“I was so glad to get at the hall
while Grand and Resalie were gone,
They went to the Carmichaels'—to
be sympathized with, I suspect.”

The girls had gone into Cecily’s
room. “What now?” she asked, as
she pulled her dress off over her
head.

“Gadding
think.”

“Ann, I'm sorry.
to put up with
evening?”

“I didn't mind. They gave up
the party—punishment, I imag-
ine. But I'll warn you, you'd
better have Barry lie low for a
while, ‘A granddaughter of mine
who, when she Is not betrothed to
a man—Cecily I do not blame.
No. She is young. She is inex-

granddaughters, I

Did you have
that again this

her nose and squint when she
’_‘.!aughcd. Hope lay there, if mnot
promise,

“Darling—darling! I do under-
stand, at last. It's no good begin-
ning on what a fool I've been, We
couldn’t get through it this evening,
and you know all about it, anyway.

“But, Cecily, it comes to this. I

perienced. But a man Kknows
| these things. A man should guard
| 2 woman against herself, if neces-
| sary. A man —’”
| “Ann! Pity’s sake! As bad as
that? You don’t think Grand would
be rude to Barry, do you?”

“No, of course not. I just think
Grand will wave and waltz up the

"love you more than I know how to

| minute he sees him and ask his

jove, You'll help me? And now |intentions and are they honorable.
HORIZONTAL ' YESTERDAY’'S ANSWER 9 Name.
i1 Onager. ’ NOMI 1 ING 11 Pronoun.
4 Joyous. POl EIR ElE 13 Deity.
/8 Dined. NAS A_'PN A 14 Wise.
90 Tree Genus SI|E VITIAILTTIC 15 Keen.
“Ulmus.” CIONVE IRIBARAMLIE IMION| 18 Having ex-
21 Strife. A | NE D! | ME traordinary
43 Prophet who = [ TIAINIT BAM strength.
trained P 19 Pitcher.,
. Samwel (TR TIE E| | MIBIE] 21 Fissure.
B To deviate. TIOPEMORONL [EIAS] 22 Came in.
76 Wing. NIO! SERIVIA 25 }fera]dic furs.
{ 97 Shaping ma- TIEN :>\+g-r 268 Valleys.
{ chine. SEIT PIRY 29 Ocean.
20 In line 3} Housg eat.
21 Box. 2% Blackbird. 56 Bugle plant 35 Questions.
> 23 Murdered 38 To soak flax. 4 57 Matter. 87 To contend.
24 Novel. 39 Pound. 58 To consume. 40 Fence rails.
25 To feign 41 Perched. 59 Coasters. 42 Rubber wheel
27 Before. 43 Hurts. §0 Carmine. padg
28 Half an em. 46 Field. 44 Ancient instru.
» £ s VERTICAL ey
29 To ocbserve. ¢ To grow .
30 Spigot together. 2 Goat antelope. 45 Series of six.
L 32 Credit 9 Sinned. 3 Cabbage salad. 46 Rental eom-
" $3 To split; also 50 Twelve % Conscious. tract.
to adhere months., ¢ Roof of the 48 To seize.
closely. #1 Stalks of grain - mouth. 50 I':onn of you.)
84 Badger. 53 To mingle. 7 To chat. 52Yon and L

;85 Exciamation 64 Laments.
. of surprise. 55 To piece out.

§ Exclamation of 54 Municipal
SOTTOW. police.
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He is in a perfect pet about the
honorableness of Barry’s inten-
tions,

“l nexer saw him act this way
before, did you? Besides, he’s gone
sort of mysterious—something—I
don’t know what is the matter with
him.”

“Don’t you? I do. He's iealous!
He's always been jealous of Phil,
and now he’s starting in on Barry.
But as for Barry’s intentions—”
Cecily seemed to be absorbed in fit-
ting the shoe trees into her best
brown shoes—“well, Ann, they're
honorable as anything.”

" = 2
NN said, “Cecily, are you en-
gaged?” The trouble was that
she said it as she might have sgid,
“Cecily, have you drowned the blind
man’s dog in the drinking water?”

Cecily shook her head, “Nope.”
She tried to be hard about it. “Not
1. Not us.”

Ann sat down on the bed and
sighed unrestrainedly. “You haven’t
known him nearly long enough,”
she tried to explain.

“Says you?” Cecily gave it up; she
couldn’t be swaggerish with Ann to-
night. “But—but, angel, he loves
me. He told me so this evening.”

“Well,” said Ann,

“Well what?” Cecily peeked into
the mirror at herself in her pink
pajamas and, smiling, came to sit
or the bed beside Ann.

“Do you love him, really?” Ann
asked, and got up and went to take
Cecily’s bathrobe from the closet
door. “Here, put this on, honey.
It'’s chilly in here.”

Obediently Cecily covered the
pretty pink things with the dingy
old robe and said, “Thank you,”
and said, “I thought you knew,”
in answer to Ann’s question.

Ann asked, as if it were im-
portant, “But does he know that
you love him?”

“He does if he believes me. I
told him so, almost the instant he
told me, I fairly took the words
out of his mouth.”

Ann did not smile. “But—but
didn’t he ask you to marry him,
then, Cissy?”

Cecily tossed back her head
and laughed. “Angel! You're so
sweet and so funny, and you don't
know it. Yes, dear, he asked your
sister, and made an honest woman
of her and everything.”

“Well, Cissy—I must say!™

“No, Ann, he was just right and
adorable, But I didn't want to be
engaged for a while. So I haven't
breathed the answer soft and low

as yet.”
“Cecily,” Ann declared, and em-
phasized her words with em=-

phatic nods of her head, “you are
so wise, You are so wise. I had
no idea that you were—so wise.”

(To Be Continued)

WAR CORRESPONDENT
TO TALK OVER RADIO

Frederick Kuh, Unifed Press Report-
er, to Describe Manchuria Conflict.
By United Press

NEW YORK, Jan. 1. — Frederick
Kuh, central European news man-
ager for the United Press Associa-
tions, will describe his experiences
in war-torn Manchuria, in a broad-
cast from Berlin today at 1:30
p. m,, central standard time.

The broadcast is over a nation-
wide network of Columbia Broad-
casting Company.

Kuh is the first newspaper corre-
spondent sent to Manchuria who has
returned to his home post. He weng
to Manchuria from Berlin when the
Sino-Japanese situation first became
tense.

Several news beaés scored by Kuh
were displayed prominently by news-
papers all over the world, They in-
cluded interviews with Soviet Com-
missioner of War Vorshilow, Chi-
nese General Ma, commanding
forces in Manchuria, and the Jap-
anese commander, General Honjo.

STICKERS

ENMNTS- WR -
CTD - WHRVR-
THS - STRTS-

NDD - THM,
5 One vowel is missing from the above
19 times.  Can you fill it in s0 as to form &

a sentence? Al leiters are m therr eor-
fgect order and 2 dash marks the end of
‘emachword. o
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Answer for Yesterday l
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CHILDREN AND
{FOOLS SPEAK
sTHE, TRUTH.

_ The six-word ‘maxim, “CHILDREN
AND FOOLS SPEAK THE TRUTH,”
was formed from the letters m the two
top lines.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

—ByAhern  OUT OUR WAY

/ NES , MATTHEW «~ 932 IS
| B Be MY BANNER NEAR !
1 HAVE AN (vesTiod, IM TS
EMBRYAGMIC STATE RIGHT Nauwl,
BUT WHEM ] PERFECT T T witd
BE \IRTUALLY MALLOWIANG A
WEALTH=APTER A SHORT WHILE'!
e~ AND Vou WONM BE WORKIAG
AS A WAREHOUSE WATCHMAL ww~
Mo SIR! e You AMAD A SCoRE

kKor MY PALS ARE Goile od A

“

AN

WORLD CRUISE WiTH M= !
e HAW ——. s SR

e
“KHE MATOR HAS PLANS
FOR EVERYB0DY

=

GOSH,THATLL BE SWELL,E=
MATOR ' e L CAM SEE
MYSELF Nowl, Id Ad
ADMIRAL'S HAT, Giuid?
“H® BROMX WHISTLE
“To MUGS OM -TUg BOATS
BARGES , AS WE
STEAM BY ! wan LETS
HEAD STRAIGHT FoR
SCOTLAND  \WHAT DO

v

—By Williams

'SAY 9

[/ ~ AND NOU-HOO 1O - you LET
HiM USE YOUR CLOTHES To MmAKE

HOU WNOW THATS |
EXACTIY TH WAY HAROLD wEARS

HIS HAT AND TrhaT wWinD OF A TiE -
AND Wri 1S5 =E PARADNG ARCULND
w3 FRONT OF ME waTi ALl ™' REST
OF TH HOUSE TO DO T N7
OI10 THAT TO wim |

[/ 0O vou ExpeCT

| ME TO SPEND Aul
f' My TIME STUDWING
ALL HIS DIPPY STUNTS,
| FOR MEANINGS?

[ SEE TRRULU PLENTY
OF THEM, AS 1T 151

W L
MOUD SEE THRU
T QUICK ENOUGH .
M MOV NEL

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

W\t\'\-IIMOT'»-xER‘b GET GRAM
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TR Leana s,
£ 1332 8Y NCA SERYICE v [

—By Blosser

(" SAY! WMATCUA WALKIN ) ‘GEE.-1 CANT |

OUT ON ME FoRZ You |THINK OF a NamEL
GOTTA HELP TWINK OF YOURE TH NOODLE

o

( For Two cenTs 1o
GNE JUMBO MY NAME .

HE COULD BE TW NOCOLE
AN ID GET

3, o )\
WHY, JUMBO - |
HOW'D you

KNOW WE

OUT oF

WASHINGTON TUBBS II

(—AND THAT'S HQW & GOT THE DAGGER
| PROM MY GRANDFATHER. BUT, Vou SEE,

A NOTE FOR
HERR TUBBS.

(Look'1 6URSS WIS

)

WE'LL NAME HIM
TE K1-OODLE -

yer !

EARS mUSTA BeEeN
BURNING FROM LS
TUINKINT ABOUT HiM
SO HARD ~ 1 WEARD
HIS Ki-v' wWAY VP
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7 SWELL. YourE 3
THE KI-CODLE oF 3
THE SUADYSIDE ;

cooves, Jumgo!!

SALESMAN SAM

|

—By Small
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

—By Martin

1 WANT Yo TaM Yo T &

SOMEONE HERE WwWo
KNOWO A WHAE OF A

GREAT SCOTT , BOY we WHERE
DO YOU GET TW\g 222
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Under Tarzan's leadership his strangely
assorted party set out toward the river. Luck-
ily, they found the long boat of the Korsars’
war-party, only three of whom remained as
prisoners with the ape-man. The Horibs had
killed all the others and left the boat where
they had moored it. It proved big enough to
hold them all and under the oars of the

As they floated toward the sea the river
widened and it became possible to hoist a sail.
Progress then became more rapid. Dimly vis-
ible in the distance, Tarzan sighted an island
toward which they steered. Upon it they
found game aplenty and fresh water. Making

Jana worked willingly with the men at the
task of preparing for the voyage. Never once
had she betrayed any interest in Jason’s pres-
ence or spoken to him. It got on the Amer-
ican’s nerves. “What's the big idea. Jana?” he
said one day. “Both of us would be a lot
happier if you would find your tongue.” Over

vek”

At length, all preparations ended, the com-
pany embarked upon the hazardous sea trip
toward distant Korsar. They were often beset
by angry and voracious monsters of the deep.
But when ali other methods of defense failed,
the Waziri's rifles proved a sure protection. So
without chart or stars to guide them, the never-
moving sun of Pellucidar shining straight upon

the hmmwm
mmﬂm ; s,dcn»otzhndc-n.
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