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THREE KINDS
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BEGIN HERE TODAY

ANN, CECILY. and MARY-FRANCES
FENWICK live with their grandparents.
The sisters have been orphaned since
childhood. The grandparents — known
as “Rosalle” and “Grand'—have long
since lost their wealth and the house-
hold is supported by Ann’'s and Cecily’s

arnings.

" F?vr ‘:hln rnsonlAnn. Zan.r:nﬂ“ll’}go!.!!:
2 D, young lawyer, -
Encnl?g:mnrdma‘rrxi‘:u.etl:'ough they have

e engage eig years.

Cr:ri!v,n 72, is in ‘love with BARRY
McKEEL. an engineer, but when he pro-
poses, she refuses to name the weddlng
date because she can not leave Ann wit
the financial responsibility of the home.

.Frances, 15, and still in school,
'hh:lkarr: ‘P‘r an acquaintance with EARL
DE A OUNT, vaudeville actor. 8She

ets him secretly and he tries to per-
":;ud: Rrr to become his stage partner.

Phil takes Ann to dinner. A girl she
never has seen before sends him & mnote.
Phil's explanations are vague. On the
way home Phil "%‘1“ the car to inves-
2 ine trouble.
“'!?P!;‘I"?“KING. who wrote the note,
and KENNETH SMITH, her escort, come
along in another car. Letty addresses
Phil with endearments and Ann, angry.

wnts in Smith's car and asks him to |

Next day he senas
STORY

take her home.

nn‘f\ff‘;?W GO ON WITH THE

CHAPTER THIRTY-ONE

ECILY had looked up the num-

ber in the telephone book on
Triday, the day before yesterday.
She knew it by heart. :

She dialed it with icy, trembling
fingers. The muted ringing sounded
again and again in her ears. She
prayed, “Let him answer it. Dear
Lord. let him answer it. Let him
answer it. Let him—"

“Hello? A woman's voice, agree-
able, cheerful.

“May 1 please speak to Mr. Mc-
Keel?”

“Mr. McKeel is playing golf.” A
note of interest was added. “I am
Mrs. McKeel; may I take a message
for him?”

“I mean—Mr. Barry McKeel.”

“Barry?” The interest changed to
smusement, faint but audible. “He
isn't in town now.”

“Oh. I didn't know.
he?”

“He is in Albany.” Cheery again,
almost hearty. ‘“He bas been there

et me see—since Friday.”

“I—I didn’t know. Do you ex-
pect him back soon?”

“No. Not very soon,” sympathy
was added. “He is superintending
the work on a building that his
uncle is putting up there.”

“Could you give me his address?”

“I am sorry,” sincerity seemed to
be indicated, “but when he tele-
phoned yesterday he said that he
was leaving the hotel and would
find a boarding place teday. So, just
for the moment, I don’t know where
he is. We’ll know in a day or so;
il youll call again I'll be glad to
tell you.”

A day or so!
answer to that.

Curiosity came at last, with a
touch of ecrispness. “Is it seriously
important? My husband had spoken
of driving to Albany this evening.

Where is

There could be no

He had given it up. But, perhaps—" |

“No,” said Cecily, and tried again
and said, “No—thank you,” and
hung up the receiver and went up-
stairs to her room and darkened it
to shut out anythiny the June
month might have to offer, and
rolled down into the deep hollow
of her bed.

»

NN found her there when she

came in at 7 o'clock that eve-

ning, purposely early, from boating
with Kenneth.

“Cissy, honey,” she protested, and
stooped to put her arms around her.
“You didn’t hear from him? But
dear, dear, you can’t—you mustn’'t
do this way.”

“I telephoned,” Cecily replied in

n ”

a small choked voice. “He's gone.
He's left town.”
“Sister’s sweetheart! He’'ll come

back. But you can’'t do this way.
You're ill already. You're wearing
yourself out. You could make it
easier, dear, if you'd just go on with
life the best you can. We have to
live, you know.”

“Why do we?”

“Lots of reasons. Mother and
father gave us life—trusted us with

it—a part of their lives. And there
is Mary-Frances, and—"

“We didn't ask for the gift. I
don't want it. Life is too horrible.
It cheats us. Fools us. Takes us
and hurts us—so. I'm afraid of
life.

If Barry came back, if he were
sitting where you are, right now—
I'd still be afraid of life, Always
I'll be afraid after this.” "

“I shouldn’t have left you, honey.
I shouldn't have. I didn't want
to go, and I didn't enjoy myself,
and—"

“I made you go. I'm better alone.
Please go now, won't you, Ann?

| “No, I don’t. I shouldn’t have be-
lieved you this afternoon, and I
don't believe you now.” She lay
down on the bed, and Cecily stiff-
ened under her curving arm., e

“I hate everything!” she declared.

“You don’'t hate me,” Ann said.
“You couldn’t, when I love you such
|a lot.”

“Who said I did?” said Cecily,
and began to cry softly.

“Just let me rest and talk to you
a little while,” Ann coaxed. “If I
make you too nervous, you can push
me off. But, Cissy, I've been think-
ing a lot. All about life being hor-
rid and hurting and everything.

“It is—and it does, of course,
| sometimes. But not all the time.

{In a way, too, it is sort of up to|

us how much we’ll allow it to hurt
lus.”
| Cecily shook her head; shook her
"bod_v. “No. No. No. No.”

” ” =
“ ELL, but it is.

something else.

house. The river was lovely, and
we swam—-"

“Listen, Ann. The more I think
of it, the more I'm sure that we
didn't really quarrel. Will you
listen while I tell you about it
again, and see if it seems like a
quarrel to you?

“I mean—if it doesn't seem to
you that, after Barry's had time to
think it over, he’ll decide that it
wasn't actually what he'd call a
quarrel.

“I told you, you know, that he
said raised voices, and squawking
sarcasms, and things like that. I'm
sure I didn’t raise my voice. I never
do scream—do I, Ann? Truly, do
L

“Honey, honey, of course not.”

“It began about the party. Or—
did I tell you about that?”

“Not all about it,” lied poor Ann.

“I didn’t say a word, you know I

And here’s | gidn’t, when he went to Gretchen’s
Life gives us | party in April, though he knew I

{ lots of pleasant things—but it won't | hadn’t been invited.

always allow us to pick and choose
for ourselves.

“He’d promised to go before——'

| well, before we’d found each other.
(I didn’t let him know I cared a bit

“There’s love. I don't know about | —was pleasant and nice about it

men-—but women have to have love.

Only—TI've decided that they den’t
have to have men’s love. There
lare so many different sorts of love,
and I believe—or try to believe,”
she amended truthfully, “that lots
of the sorts are better, surer—hap-
| pier, anyway, than the love between
men and women.
| “Take our love, Cissy, for each
| other and for Mary-Frances, We've
|always had it, so we don't always
| appreciate it. But, honey, stop and
| think if you can what it amounts
| to.

“It is certain. It is safe, Noth-
ing ecan change it or hurt it, and
it will last forever. Before I'd hurt
| you—as you're hurt now—I'd—take
| myself to pieces and cook me.
| “I wouldn’t want to live if I'd
| hurt you, Cissy. And you wouldn’t
hurt me, as I'm hurt now, not even.
to have Barry again. But these
men, these mean men hurt us, and
| break our hearts, and g» away and
|stay away and let us be. hurt and
| suffer,
| “Why should we accuse
| hurting us when it is only men,
mean men who hurt us? And why
should we value that love, men’s
'love — old hateful, hurting, selfish
love—so highly?”
| “Idon’t know. I just want Barry.

I want to love him — whether he
loves me or not.
| —hea¥ his voice.
| “Ican’t live, I can't breathe with-
im” him. I can't, and I don't want
to, and I won't trv.

" ”n
OU think that way now, but
you'll find out later that y
can. Someway you—you get used
[to it. I thought that way too, last
{month. That Sunday, Cissy—truly
| I was out of my mind, almost.
| “I had a strange obsession that I
| was dead—Ilike the stories one reads,
|you know—and didn’t know that I
was dead, and was just walking
around watching myself. But that
passes off. Truly it does, honey.
Truly it does.

“See how much better I am now?
And it has only been a month ago
today. Just exactly a month ago
today.”

“Ann, I don't want to be hateful.
But Barry and I were—are—I will

o

say are. I will say Barry and I are
—are—are—"

“Yes, darling. Of course. What
are you?”

“We are different from you and
Phil. In every way. Do you think,
for instance, that I'll ever look at
another man? Do you think that I
could do as you've done?

I don’t blame you, but I mean I
couldn’t.

started to play with that funny!

| Kenneth thing. I couldnt. I/
wouldn’t.” !

“That’s just like saying, Cissy, |

honey, that if you were in one of !

| these tropical places, being de-
| voured by mosquitoes and bugs and

and wouldn’t use a shoddy, inferior
grade of netting to keep them off.”
” » L

ECILY cried a little more and
said. “No, Ann—you don't
understand. You don’t understand.”
“I try to, dear. Dear, I do try to.

I wish you had come with us this

Please go. You — you make me |afternoon, as I begged you to, in-
nervous.” stead of staying in this stuffy old
HORIZONTAL YESTERDAY'S ANSWER 11 Tree.
1 Repast. 12 Meager.
AR T ;
5 Tree of genus AG L = A\EIE R] 13 Lion.
Pyrus. [=) 15 Orb.
9 ‘:)::k i: itheth E 18 Preposition,
8 er in the 21 Backs of
U. 8, House Dl = N necks,
of Repre- BIA XIFJIORIDL ™ 55 Aercenary.
sentatives? QW ! — 23 Tofascertain.
11 Who opened ROWIE LIEEPSL 24 peclivity of
the U. S. 72d RED! | |G| LIT]  rock.
Congress? MAIR T 26 Chart.
13 One to whom | A | 28 By way of,
a légacy is L E SIAIT]I 31 To entice.
bequeathed S 32 Two-edged
14 Perfume, sword.
16 iea easllei :: ghin plate, 36 Finishes, 33 Cognomens,
7 Sorrowfu od of love, » y 34 Clangs
19 Merry, 42 Young devil. VERTICAL 35 Largest wind
20 Foretoken. 44 Males. 1 Loadstone, instruments.
22 Living. 46 Secured, 2 Epoch. 36 Mid-days.
24 Smooth. 47 A letter, 3 Species of 37 To bind,
3§ Thread. 50 In what coun- pier. 29 Myself.
;'; Io go back. try is Adolph 4 Shelter, 41 Eye tumor.
29 Skillet. Hitler the 5 Matter, 43 Let it stand
30 Assistance. head of the 6 Gaelic. | 45 Chaffy part
31 To operate on  Fascists? 7 Supped. of grain.
: the skull, 53 Wigwams, 8 Crowbar, ‘48 Spring.
34 Huge serpent. 54 Country 9 Microbes. 49 Field.
37 Afternoon gallants, 10 Ingredient 51 Female sheep.
meals, 55 Chestnut tree. of varnish. 52 Middle.

life of |

I want to see him |

|

as I could be. And he said he
didn’t have a good time at all, and
was bored to death, and kept hop-
{Ing that he could get away early
| enough to see me later.

“But I took notice that he didn’t.
And when the picnic came up in
May I didn't say much, either. I
said a little, and he explained that
the crowd had been nice to him
ever since he’d come back to Port-
land, and all—I guess I told you—
about how he was going to put a
girl something like Gretchen in his
next book—a self-made sophisti«
cate he called her—and, well, 1
didn’t fuss even about the picnic.

“But when this third affair came
up, it simply got to be too much
of a good thing. I couldn’t under-
stand why he wished to go places,
constantly, without me.

“I wouldn’t have gone near any
iplace where he hadn’'t been invited.
{I didn’t say that he should not go.
| I just tried to find out, if possible,
why he cared to go. And he said—
What did I say he said, exactly,
| Ann?”

“That he didn’t care to go. But
that the Steigerwalds had been very
good to him, and that he’d rather
sacrifice an evening than lie to
them. And he reminded you that
you'd rather get in early than lie

|

|
|
|

to Grand and Rosalie in the
| morning.
“Wasn’t that it? And that if

you'd allow him to say that you
and he were engaged, he'd be glaa
to say that he couldn't go, and
why.”

“All that stuff! Conventional—
absurd. It wasn't Barry. Barry
never takes the conventional atti-

Ou | tude about anything. I can’t under-

stand it.

“And I can't understand how we
could have—well, even disagreed
about so trivial a thing as Gretch
Steigerwald's - darned old party.
Ann, we couldn’'t have quarreled
over a thing like Gretch Steiger-
wald’s party!”

(To Be Continued)

Bancokentucky Head Freed

By United Press

LOUISVILLE, Jan. 13.—James B.
Brown, president of the defunct Na-
tional Bancokentucky, was ac-
quitted in United States district
court here Tuesday of a cherge of
misapplying $46,777 of bank funds.
Judge Charles I. Dawson directed
the jury to bring in a not guilty
verdict.

I couldn’t start right out |
| to play with another man as you've |

| things, you'd sit down and let themj
eat you alive because you couldn’t |
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Can you change the word “head” to
“fool,” by changing only one lettes at a
"time and torming 2 new word m each

step ? vy

Answer for Yesterday l
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OUT OUR WAY

WHERE Yoo MADE YouR

MISTAKE , CHESTER, WAS AT A SEE You EVER TURM
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VOURSELF AS MASTER OF THE 4 “THAT AMAZON CF memz e
HOUSE =~ LAIRD OF “THE VouRs ! — 1 WAS pesepr
MAKNOR, AS I Am ! “THERE OUE NiGHT ’
FIRM. BUT GEANTLE ~- WHEAL SHE WAS ToR A CRAS
ke T S ([ WHrFILIAT You Dow LANDING
“THE Rad HAND 1A —THE v it

VELVET GLOUE —~THAT
IS MY MARKER !
~~ NATURALLY; “THE

% WFE WiLL HAVE

MORE RESPECT S i -
" ToR You ! :; ” ’)‘CEP!jf \_/ p = >
Lo oMl g9 i e
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“a A PEG ! -~ AN
Nou DIDW EVEM
cuck A-ToGTH,
oR SHE™D
THROWN Yau FoR

?

Q)

FRONT
sTEPS ?

- \
o A

© 1832 BY NEA SERVICE. Wec. RZG.U. 8.

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

4 ;c_uo; ™E wios Pap T ("W T Dooore AN e | [(Look! SIXTY cENTS ! AN’ YOU'RE CERTANLY TH' NoooLe ) [ Y {well SHow EM SURE..TH' IDEA OF T’:’%
ME A DIME TO RIDE ON CHIPIN' IN TH' BALANCE , WE'LL “TH OODLES FELL FOR OF THIS CLUB, OSCAR ... ID Buf.w o8 THEY CART GET & Him AN OSSIE MAKIN
A NEW VELOCIPEDE e HAVE ENovsd ® Pay ToNY IT LIKE A SACK OF SALT.... HATE To HAVE OUR CLUB = e AWAY WITH IT, 7 US PAY FOR SOMETHING
THAT MAKES SIXTY FOR POODLE UPSETTIN' NOW WE CAN KEEP ‘EM BUST UP... BUT NOW EVERY- ' ATS WHAT ? WE HAD NUTHIN' To
v CENTS... BoY! THATS WIS BRUIT cART ! e TEARST S 08 OTHER HAND, | B " L Do WM ,
A LOT OF MONEY, THE B i P S
IF YASK ME X OODLES < o 7. (m o wour)]
ARE ALl 1 O mocn )
) T oF
DETERMMED ¥ (THaT cLos A
To Taxe ( HOUSE WHEN |
THEIR PARTS Lt B ‘
OF THE ’ e !
CLUB HouSE S i
RATHER THAN B |
% BE ASSESSED ;
i q A DIME S |
. APIECE ....
v f
L s )L - - ﬂ J

WASHIN

GTON TUBBS II —By Crane

.

(JYFTER WOLFGANG AND MIS MEN RIDE MERRILY AWAY WITH [ WEWL. wWHATE 1 o \| [ wny OH HO' NOT ouT ) T MEANS THAT TWIS LIL PAPER IS )
"- THE DAGGER, WASH TURNS To RIP N SCORN, gELL FRIEDA'S DAGGER Nou CQOIOK, Tms Pmow u“T“ T ( THE REAL KEY TO THE TREASURE,
o WOLFGANG FOR TS ™ » \T AINT, 'CAUSE T TOOK OFF THE HANDLE,

WOTTA CHEAP, DOUBLE-CROSSIN'
CROOK You TURNED OUT To BE!/ -

vou CHEAT! YOU TRAITOR!

$9002 WHAT OF \T? XEY TO A
TREASURE -

A FORTUNE.

‘N THA'S WHAT | FINDS WSIDE/
ALl WOLFGANG GOT FOR $900

MY PAL! WAS THE EMPTY DAGGER,

My F‘R.\END!

SALESMAN SAM
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—By Small
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AT You'Re PRETTY LUCKY ) THINKIN' THAT eR
To STEP RIGHT IN AN' €T /] DOGGONE LUCKY
YER OLD J08 BACK —

(W(T# NO PAY-=- AND ALL TH' PUNCHES | ToOK
AT BATTLEAK'S GYM ~== NUTHIN' WAS COMIN’
N, BUT I Wes alVays GOIN' ouT ! <,
i

AR

[l |
I} es, we
I RCG-'-PomT‘

ENERY THING= )
COMIN' IN AND
NUTHIN’ GOIN’
ouT, HUH? wWeLL
THAT SURE (s A
LOT DIEFERENT

WELL, ANY Way Ye Look AT
(T, YoU'LL BE tMONEY AHEAD ~
Yo KIN EAT YER LUNCHES
RIGHT HERE (N TH' STORE
eN' aLL YYa colta Do IS
WORK AN' COLLECT YER
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|
[ Z /
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THINKIN', SAM, (EH, AN’ | WAS JesT)

TO HANE ME -

No SMOAKING| |
DURING OUR

'TARZAN THE TERRIBLE

& Moy
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After leaving the man-eaters’ village, Tarzan
mace his way southwest, crossing after the
most appalling hardships a vast, waterless
steppe covered with dense ‘thorn. At last he

There were precipitous mountains, wide plains,
well watered plateaus and vast, swampy
morasses in which at night the ape-man saw
many Weird monsters. Only after weeks of
arduous effort did he succeed in finding a
spot where he might cross these dreadful, for-
bidding swamps. It was a hideous stretch in-

When at last Tarzan of the Apes stood upon
firm ground, he realized why it was that for
perhaps countless ages, this territory had
defied all efforts to penetrate it. It seemed
to him that he had discovered a new world as

Hippopotamuses,

yet unspoiled by man.
rhinoceroses in and about the




