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IHREE KINDS oF LOVE e§£
BY KAY CLEAVER STRAHAN cfes.

BEGIN HERE TODAY
ANN. CECILY. *nd MARY FRAN-

CES FENWICK live with their rn<s-
- The *UUrs have been orphaned
•Inc* childhood. •

.

&The urantfnarents—known as RO-
ALIE" and ’ ORA ND —-have lone since
ist their wealth and the

auooorted bv Ann a and Cecllv a earn-

For this reason. Ann. 28. and PHILIP
ECROYD. voune lawver, are still post-
poning their marriaee. though they have
been engaged eight years.

.. oovCecily 22 is in love with BARRY
McKEKL. an engineer, but when ne
hrono?;es she refuses to name the wed-
ding date because ahe cannot leave Ann
■with the financial responsibility of the

Mafv-Pranees. 15. and still in tchooi.
strikes uo an acouaintance with EARL
DE ARMOUNT. atock comnanv actor.

She meets him secretly on several oc-
casions Marv-Frances has led him to
believe she is 18 years old. He *rtes
to persuade her to become his partner
in a vaudeville act.

Phil takes Ann to dinner and • *1
She has never seen before sends him a
note. Phil's exnlanatlons are vague.

On the wav home Phil StOOTthe car
to Investigate some enelne trouble I.ET-
TY KINO, who wrote the note, and ke.n-
NETH SMITH, her escort, come along in

7 addresses Phil wi i endearments
and Ann. angrv. gets in Smith s car
and asks him to take her home. He
tries to make a date for the next night

but she refuses.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE

IN the morning, a sunny Sunday
morning with robins and church

bells, a messenger boy came to the
Fenwicks’ front door to deliver a
letter.

Ann went to the door and took
the letter and read it in the hall
and went back to her ironing in
the kitchen.

Cecily, putting fresh papers on
the cupboard shelves, asked, “What
was it?”

• “Nothing,” Ann answered, and siz-
zled a damp finger against the iron,
and pulled the cord loose for it to

cool, “except a note from Phil. I
knew almost exactly what would be
in it before I read it.”

Cecily laughed. “Well, that’s one
way to say It. But it isn’t what Id

say if Barry had sent me a note in

the morning. You do take things

for granted, don’t you, angel?
“You know, I think it is wonder-

ful, this devotion of Phil’s for so
long. Barry loves me—but I
couldn’t keep him as you’ve kept
Phil. That is, I’m afraid I

couldn’t."
“Suppose you read my love lat-

ter,” Ann said.
Cecily, amazed, refused to do

anything of the sort, and upset a
can of cinnamon.

“Do, please,” Ann insisted. “It
is funny. It’s—too terribly funny.

Read it. and I’ll tell you about it
* later. I wanted to tell you, but
I couldn’t seem to get started.”

Cecily read uneasily, “Dear Ann,
If you care to telephone to me to
explain, I shall be in my room until
noon today. Yours, Phil.”

“H-m?” Cecily questioned. “Cava-
lier, sort of.”

"It is simply too funny,” said
Ann, and laughed and laughed.

“It may be funny,” Cecily ob-
jected—it seemed barely possible
that Ann’s laughter was hysterical—-
“but it can’t be as funny as all that.
Tell me about It. You said you
would.”

Ann told, sparsely and with a
lack of quotation that would have
moved Mary-Franccs or any other
gifted expositor to pity and to
shame.

“And now,” she finished, and
. waved the sheet of paper, unfolded

so that it flapped, “now—this!” She
began to laugh again. “If I want
to explain why he told me lies and
why she called him ‘darling sweet-
heart,’ he’ll listen to me at any
time before noon today.

“Did he say ’a. m.’?” She consult-
ed the note. “No. Well, he should
have said ‘a. m.’” She kept on
laughing.
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“HUT, Ann,” Cecily’s very voice
D was shocked, “don’t you—-

> care?”
“I must care,” Ann seemed to be

arguing with herself. “I must care
—terribly. But it hasn't started in
yet, I suppose it is—excitement or
something.

“There’s a hole, of course. When
I woke this morning I fell in the
hole. But now It feels more like the
place left after an aching tooth has
been extracted. It is—sort of empty

• but comfortable—if you under-
stand?”

Cecily, in her first love affair, up
in a rarefied atmosphere amid stars
and rainbows and sky things at a
height from which the earth below
was indiscernible, could scarcely be
expected to understand the comforts
of holes.

She said, "Hum-um,” ambiguous-

ly, and eyed Ann and wondered as
to the wisdom of attempting either
advice or consolation.

Ann appeared to need neither.
Ann seemed to be finding the full
requirements of life in a hot iron
and a nightshirt of Grand's. Ann
was smiling a little, and amazingly
beautiful in that yellow smock.

Rosalie, full rigged from church,
came cruising into the room.

“Dear girls,” she said, “ I come
bringing good news, and ” a
pause, overlengthened, and a bright
smile—“l fear, bad news. Now,
which shall we have first, the good
news or—the bad news.”

Ann did not answer. Cecily sug-
gested that the bad news might
better be gotten over with first. She
didn’t believe that Rosalie had
either good news or bad news, for
that matter.

‘•Bring me a chair, will you,
please, Cecily, darting? Ann, dear,
could you reach and lower the shade
just a trifle? Thank you, dear, so
much.
“I was sorry that you girls missed

church this morning. Dear Dr. Tu-
reck gave us uplift for the entire
week—stimulation—urn —all that. I
am sure I have never listened to
a more marvelous discourse. I told
him so. I believe one should.

“I think, however, that It Is in
thp worst possible taste to wear
diamonds in the House of the Lord.”

“Did Dr. Tureck wear diamonds?”
Cecily asked. “And is that the good
news or the bad?”

Rosalie shook a playful finger at
Cecily. “My dear! Indeed he did
not. He has none to wear, I’m
sure. That horribly overdressed,
rather common Mrs. Waggoner
glittered her hands about, ungloved,
you may be certain, all during the
service. To say nothing of her
ears.

Large red ears, absolutely un-
suitable for diamonds. It was most
distracting. Grand spoke of it, too.
She sat in front of us. We were
discussing that very thing when
Miss Lane caught up with us—”
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ANN stopped ironing. Cecily
turned from the shelves. Miss

Lane was one—and the girls felt
the most interested and important
—of Mary-Frances’ teachers.

“Os course,” Rosalie went on,
“Grand and I know that Miss Lane

was—well, at least, overly pessi-
mistic. These old maids, you know.

“One does hate to be censorious—-
particularly on Sunday—but Miss
Lane—of course, never having mar-
ried—”

“Rosalie,” Cecily interrupted
firmly, “‘what did Miss Lane say?
It was about Mary-Frances, I sup-
pose?”

“My dear! Have I worried you?
I shouldn't have called it bad news
—really. She began by asking after
Mary-Frances’ health.

“And then she did go on to say
that Mary-Frances’ school work of
late had not been—well, entirely
satisfactory.”

“Did she say how it was unsatis-
factory?” Cecily asked.

Ann questioned, “Was that all
she had to say?”

“Practically all, yes. She talked
rather long. We got so weary, so
very weary, standing in the sun.
She praised Mary-Frances, you
know—um—all that. Charming,
really—or, rather, you understand
me, she tried to be though of
course she had no real personality
of any sort.

It is no wonder that she hasn’t
appealed to gentlemen, is it? She
is so sort of—well, unwhimsical. So
sort of—”

“Did she say Mary-Frances’ work
had been unsatisfactory in her de-
partment only? Or did she know
about the other departments?”
Cecily Insisted.

ana
‘”111 TELL, as to that, she did

’ ’ mention that she had talked
with the other teachers. She said
that until this term Mary-Frances
had been so unusually brilliant.

“She wondered about her health.
Grand and I think it might be
wise to take her out of school for
a time.”

Ann and Cecily spoke together,
with one voice. “No, no, we’ll not
do that.”

“We’ll think it over, of course.
We might allow her to finish this

one term—it is only a month now,
isn’t it? And then we’ll see whether
her strength can be built up during
the summer.

“And now for the good news.
Mr. and Mrs. Carmichael have in-
vited Grand and me to spend the
first week in July with them in
their beautiful new home at Sea-
side. They are going to have a
small house party—to celebrate
their wedding anniversary.

“Mrs. Carmichael's charming
sister and her husband, Mr. and
Mrs. Day—her name is Deborah—

Deborah Day—isn’t that utterly
quaint and delightful?—are also
to be their guests.

Our first thought was, as you
may know, that we couldn’t leave
our little girls. We said as much,
and frankly. But Mr. and Mrs.
Carmichael were so charmingly
insistent. They quite overpowered
our every objection.

“As they said, we see so very
little of you now, either of you
since you both have your sweet-
hearts—”
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Cecily put a stop to that. “Os
course you must go. It will

be splendid for both of you. Won’t
it, Ann?”

Ann agreed as wholeheartedly as
a person whose mind is fully occu-
pied with two other subjects at the
same time could be expected to
agree.

“I fancy,” Rosalie said, “that our
Ann may be wondering how we are
to return such hospitality. Grand
and I considered that dear, you
may be sure.

“We discussed it, alone together,
after we left the Carmichaels. Grand
says that with his affairs as they
are at this time, he feels reasonably
certain—rather more than reason-
ably certain—that within a year we
shall have a country home of our
own—or, at best, two years; those
places we are informed take rather
leng in building—in which we can
return this hospitality and many
others.

“We plan to do as the Car-
michaels are doing. We intend to
fill our home with our friends
throughout the season. And if you
darlings are married by that time,
as I hope you may be, it will be the
place where you and yours will
spend your vacations—always.

“Grand rather favors the moun-
tains for a location. But we love
the sea. It will be a difficult de-
cision: The mountains or the sea.
Though, as Grand says, both are
possible: a few months in the
mountains; a few months by the
sea.

“We need more vacationing. We
need more playtimes. All of us.
And Grand and I hope and intend
to see that we have them; long,
lovely, happy playtimes together,
and soon now.

“You darlings will, of course,
marry. Grand was saying this
morning, in that connection, that
he hoped shortly, very shortly, to
be able,to help both of your sweet-
hearts In a material way. ...”

Ann was busy with her ironing.
Cecily was busy with her shelves.
Rosalie talked on for a while be-
fore she pulled herself out of her
chair and went away, moving slowly
through her perfumed vicinity.

(To Be Continued)

’LEGGERS GIVEN TERMS
Four Plead Guilty, Get Federal

Sentences and Fines.
Four Indianapolis bootleggers,

pleading guilty before Federal Judge
Robert C. Baltzell have received
jail sentences and fines.

Archie Gaither was fined SIOO and
a ninetyrday term was suspended;
Roy H. Mclntyre was given sixty
days in jail; John E. Watkins was
fined SIOO,and Elmer Thompson was
given forty days in jail.
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WASHINGTON TUBBS II
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SALESMAN SAM
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1.2.3,4.56X8.9,0,

Can you arrange the above numbers,
through addition and subtraction, so that
thetotal will beone? Each numbercan
be used but onc&

. ft

Answer for Saturday

Il3| l |7ji/6|B|£l
70 IS pi 24 43 78pB
2 21_23 _o_26 _3__lo
il S 16 6<jM4b 40
21 34 30p862|7/~/2
_2_ 6 7 51 I9M 3

341 4 Fbl^l
The correct numbers haw been filled

in to make every group oc numbers,
across and down, total 85. 0 n

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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TARZAN THE TERRIBLE
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Through the midnight jungle of an un-
known corner of darkest Africa, a savage,
tawny lion moved silently. The great beast
slunk cautiously among the shadows, avoiding
the moonlit open spaces. With every muscle
ready for action, head lowered and flattened,
tail switching noiselessly from side to side,
Numa's yellow-green eyes stared straight
ahead, intently watching the strange thing it
was stalking.

A hundred paces ahead, unaware of the dan-
ger lurking behind it, the lion’s intended prey
paused an instant to listen. Then it resumed
its way through the dense jungle. Had you

been watching from the trees you would have
seen that it walked erect upon two feet; you
would have admired its splendid muscular
body and its handsome, masculine features. At
first glance you would have believed the figure
to be a man’s. But WAS this thing a man?

Could you have swung, like Tarzan, undis-
covered, through the trees, nearer to this
creature, you would scarcely have believed
your eyes! Its powerful arms tapered to slen-

. der hands having thumbs almost as long as
fingers. Its big toe protruded at right angles
from each foot. But strangest of all, from
beneath the black piece of fur covering its
waist, there hung J long, hairless, white taill

This sleek, fair-skinned creature carried a
stout club. A short, sheathed knife was sus-
pended from a shoulder belt. Another belt,
supporting a pouch hanging at its right hip

and the loin cloth, glittered in the moonlight
as though incrusted with virgin gold. A huge
buckle that clasped the belt sparkled with
many precious stones. Closer and closer crept
Numa, the Jon, to his intended victim.

—By Williams
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—By Crane
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—By Edgar Rice Burroughs
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