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ANN ahd CECILY FENWICK have for
Wears supported themselves, their
ounger sister, MARY-FRANCES, ond
heir rrnndt(r;\r{;r:;) known as -

" and * ND."
Llfvl-rra‘:lnﬁ of this financial responsibility,
nn. who is 28, is unable to marry PHIL
GCROYD young lawver to whom she has
ben engaged for ecight vears. Cecily,
22, loves BARRY McKEEL, an engineer,
but when he proposes she refuses to
name their wedding date for the same
eason
. Marv-Frances, 15, and still in schoel,
strikes up an acauaintance with EARL
DE ARMOUNT. vaudeville actor. and
meets him secretly. He tries to persuade
her to become his stage partner,

Ann and Phil quarrel when she hears
LETTY KING. who works in Phil's of-

ce building. address him with endear-
?r:n” g Then Cecily learns Barry has
Jeft town without telling her. 8he is

mnr: '\drlx'::.;:sr‘x’tdcnrx‘tyln\nsd!r) ”urw 'Mnrv-
'”.:ﬁpf"l; 00N "WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE

“y CAN'T help it,” said Mary-
Prances, “My family would
never in the world think of let-
ting me.”

“Your family? Cripes!” said
Farl. “Say, listen, hon. I'd be the
last man on earth to influence any
girl, let alone you, against her
parents’ wishes or anything—see?
But you ain’t got a happy home
life nor anything.

“And you're crazy about me; and
I'm crazy about you—see?
look at it from that point of view.
And leave me tell you this: A
girl with your looks and shape
eould sure go far—travel, see the
world—"

“And come home,” dreamed Mary-
Frances, “and be rich and famous,
and bring presents to everybody.
and all would be forgiven, and—"

“Well, yeah, sure. Now, after I
got that letter from Butt yesterday,
I got to thinking—see? I got (o
take his bus back—see?

“Well, what I was thinking was
why couldn’t you and I just skip
out, most any night now, in
bus together. No parting, nor keep-
ing in touch through letters, like
you said—"

“I didn't say ‘keeping in touch
bhrough letters.” ™

“Well, whatever it was. We'd
be in Denver in side of a week,
and-—"

“Elope?” stammered Mary-
Frances. She had, of course,
planned for six bridesmaids, and
Ermintrude as maid of honor. But
~an elopement! Real romance!
“Have you heard about Mary-
Frances Fenwick and that hand-
some, famous actor? It is—"

“Well—er-—hon—I've heen mean-
ing for quite a while to tell you
about that. As a matter of fact,
I'm not fixed to get married for
about four months yet—see?

“By the terms of my father’s
will T can't get married until I'm
23 years old—see?”

Whether or not Mary-Frances
saw, she did not immediately say,
and no wonder. Here was material
for thought. She might have
paused to doubt that Earl's father
had ever made such a silly will—
fathers rarely do so.

She might have been considering
Earl’'s age in connection with the
possibility, at least, that he had
been married and divorced and
could not remarry before a year had
elapsed.

Or, granting her trustfulness, or
eredulity, or both, and without ac-
cusing her of cupidity, she might
have been speculating as to the
extent of the fortune to which Earl
was so soon to fall heir.

Her answer finally spoken, may

or may not be indicated of the

thought processes that contrived it.
" " E

~ E could be engaged,” she said

“And you could go on to
Denver, and I could go to the girls’
camp, like I'd planned.

“It is going to be better than ever
this year, and Mr. Hill is going to
arrange so that Ermintrude and I
can have ponies to ride and every-
thing; and I've got my knicker suit
already, and there's going to be a
swimming tournament and Cissy
said I could borrow her swimming

suit, it is so much prettier than |

mine.
“We'd have a secret engagement,
and we could write letters, and I'd

dedicate long hours to go off in the |

woods and think about you. If the

girls thought it was queer or any- |

thing. Ermintrude could kind of tell
them—just hint, you know-—that I
had a beautiful though kind of sor-
powful secret. We'd be faithful all
#hrough the years and—"
“Cripes!” he interposed, “What's
e use of all the agony? I'm not
puch hand at writing letters. Never

Now, |

the |

the main issue—see? What about
the act? What's going to happen to
the act, with you off in that damn
—pardon me-—camp and me in
Denver without a partner nor any-
thing? Trouble with you, hon, you
got no imagination.

We're crazy about one another—
see? You being so poetical and
pretty and all. How'd I feel think-
ing about you left alone out here,
prey to any evils and temptations
that might come along, and not a
happy home life nor anything?

“A sucessful performer, he's got to
put his heart into it as well as his
legs—see? Or it won't get across.
It won't get across.”

“You mean,” interrupted Mary-
Prances, “that if I don't go with
you it will ruin your professional
| career?”

“Hell!” said a sorely overtired and
perhaps a slightly overwrought Mr.
DeArmount. “I got no professional
career at present, have 1?”

“Well,” rebuked Mary-Frances, “I
must say, Earl—"

“Now, hon, don’t get sore. Don’t
tdo it. I shouldn’'t of talked that
way. You'll have to excuse me. I
just forgot myself. What I mean
to say is—well, how I mean is—I
need you, Frankie; honest I do.”

The crown was heavy for her
pretty young head. Her chin went
down instead of up. Intuitively she
knew that she had won the guerdon
of womankind, “I need you.”

But the trouble was, though she
| was aware of its worth and un-
| aware of its dangers, she did not
want it Agenor was not her

grandda,
|

n ” ”
“YT ain't,” Earl went on, “that I
‘ don’t see your point of view
and all like that. But I'm a gentle«

man. If you know anything about
me by this time you must know
that.

“I'm a gentleman—see? And I
give you my word of honor—my
holy word of honor—that I'd treat
you square, see? Straight, see? And
when I mean straight I don’t mean
maybe.

“And you won't be much more
anxious than I am for the final—
that is to say, for the final time to
come when we can get married and
everything open and above board—
see?

“Until that time comes, I'm tell-
ing you, Frankie—pals, buddies, ab-
solutely. No more and no less, see?”

“Well,” demurred Mary-Frances,
“T'll think it over again. But I
don’t much believe I'd better go.”

“Think it over—huh? Say, listen,
Frankie, if this was any other girl
but you, I'd think you was stringing
me—see? Playing me for a sucker.
I know you ain’t.

“I know how pure and sincere and
unselfish you are and everything.
But, just the same, you've been
thinking this matter over for weeks
now—see?

“We haven't got any more time to
waste—see? Here it is June already,
and we got to go to Denver and get
the guy there to fix usupon an act,
and we got to rehearse it and get to
Chicago in time for a decent book-
ing in the fall.

“Now, like I was saying. We're
crazy about one another. All right.
Why can’t we take the bus and skip
~most any night now? You could
tell your folks you was spending the
night with your chum, and we'd
beat it.

“I can't keep on sticking around
here—see? Come on, now, Frankie?
You ain‘t going to leave me cold—
not after everything you've said and
all, are you? Come on, now. Give
me your promise, and we’'ll seal it,

Mary-Frances.

tle kiss was over, but he went on
{to say. ‘“Sometimes it kind of
seems to me that you just take it all
out in talking, Frankie.”

“Earl!” said Mary-Frances.
{ “Heart's dearest!"

“T'll give you my answer on Tues-
| day night.”

“Nix, hon. Now.
—that's a good rule.
make up your mind, and that’s all
there is to it—see? I got to beat it
lout, of here by the middle of the
| week at the latest.”

{ “I have to think it over some
| more,” said Mary-Frances. “I just
| have to.”

| “How about tomorrow night, Mon-

“ 'Nother thing, you're overlooking | day, then?”

“ IZgNTAL YESTERDAY'S ANSWER 11 Tiny opening
egative. -
ey TNOTAL, BTOEERL, ,, o the skin
eries, ERIEMMI | D SHEIRIOB) . /
M Post meridian. |L/OIGCEEP|L |AICIA C|E| 13 To demolish.
S Whe daitvers N SERAPESEMNT 13 Heavenly body
the most im- | TIANED | INEISIMSICIAIR| 17 Dealers in
portant mes- [SICIEINIT ADBCIHE L stockings.
wage at the e TIA LR 18 Codes of cere-
'opening of LIE DS monies,
S. Congress? (ATTEIPROTIE!l NIMAILIA] 20 Ousted.
E: Parts of plants EGISHTIOOL SITIAIG] 22 Seasons food.
below the 1T INEP| H Kg 23 Peevish,
5 %)i?i?g&. SLleD S SE/CIUREID] 26 Genus of cattle
- =4 27 To perish.
16 ]s;usicnll * SNAREIS ROITE 31 Train of at
characters. tendants.
29 One who ecats property. VERTICAL 32 Metacarpal
sparingly. 37 Devoured 1 0f what state bone.
21 Exudes 38 To wrench, in Australia 35 Bird’s home.
22 To perch. 40 Crafty. is Sydney the 37 Exclamation
24 To depart. 41 Auctions. capital? of sorrow.
26 To consume. 43 To molest. 2 Harvests. 39 Asserted.
26 Mitigated. 45 Ten years. 3 Rents, 42 Maple shrub,
28 To tear 46 Prongs. 4 Onager. 44 Sweet secre
stitches. 48 Parts in § Third note in tion.
29 Seventh note. dramas. ale. 45 To love to
30 Preliminary. 49 Tough, fibrous 6 Queer. excess.
33 Credit. membrane. 7 Long grass. 47 Capuchin
34 Fowl. 51 Therefore. 8 Gastropod monkey.
36 Aggregatlonl‘ 52 Appellation. mollusk. 48 Hurrah!
of persona) 53 Postscript. 10 Belies. 50 Mountain.
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like you say, with a sweet little
kiss.”
“Quife a little omne,” stipulated |

Ear] said, “Cripes!” when the lit-!

Nor or never|
You got to!

“Well—" Mary-Frances acceded
(“Ermintrude, I have promised to
give him my answer this very
night”)—“tomorrow night, then,
beloved "

“Yes or no, then, tomorrow night.
No kidding? No fooling?”

“I promise,” said Mary-Frances.

~ E L4
ECILY =aid, “You know, Ann, 1
do feel sort of better,” and
pushed away the bowl, emptied now
of its hot, stimulating milk, and
nibbled at the last crumbs of toast.

“Not,” she explained, “that I'm
happier—but, well, just spunkier,
maybe. You have been good for
me, angel.”

Ann asked, “I or the hot milk
after you'd eaten nothing since yes-
terday?” and added, “Sister’s girl”
and picked up thc bowl and plate to
wash them along with the other
dishes piled in the sink.

“I'll put the kettle on,” Cecily
sighed. “I suppose we’ll have to do
those ding dishes tonight. Mary-
Frances might have washed them
for once. It wquldn't have hurt
her.”

“It is on and boiling. I'll wash
them; you dry them. Mary-Frances
would have, if you'd told her. She
Just doesn’t think.”

“Well, we thought. We had te,
when we were her age™

“I know. But we were different”
“Yes, but why were we? I think
we are different yet. And what is
the matter with us, anyway? Other
girls grow up and have jobs, and
boy friends, and good times, and
are happy.

“After a while they get engaged,
and then they get married and
have babies and keep on being
happy. Look at us. Quarreling
with our beaus and everything.
Just a mess.”

“Well— Don’t pour that water
over them, honey, it's too hot. Never
mind, it was only a jelly glass.
What was I saying? Oh, yes. We've
had worries and responsibilities all
along.

“Sometimes I think Phil was
right when he said that we didn’t
have any definite point that we
could place and begin to hope—"

“Hope! Shoot, Ann—that’'s what
we do best. That’s what we've al-
ways done—wait around and hol-
lowly hope. You told me yourself,
half an hour ago, not to hope.

“It is the best bit of advice I‘ve
had. Look at Grand and Rosalie—
hoping. Two summer homes, and—"

“Poor dears,” said Ann.

(To Be Continued)
BOOST WILSON IN RACE

Supporters of Sheriff Candidate
Hold Mass Meeting.

The second meeting of the “Wil-
son for Sheriff Demoeratic Club”
was held Monday night at the club’s
hall, 545412 East Washington street.
About 150 members were in attend-
ance.

Several prominent east side Dem-
ocrats spoke and expressed their
confidence in Oscar (Pop) Wilson.

The entertainment committee of
the club announced a dance, to be

held Jan. 21. Music for the dance
will be furnished by the “Wilson
Serenaders.”

Merkle Cramer, club president,
announced the next meeting will be
held Monday, Jan. 18, at 8 p. m.
Refreshments will be served.

STICKERS

THE GIRL
wAsS SO

PUT HER

' IN A SIDE
SHOW.

The sign above contains a sentence
with three words missing. 1f you can -
sert the first two words, each with three
letters, they will form a single six-letter
word, which 1 the third one missing.
Can you complete the sentence? »
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| Above & the completed word square,
| w which there are nine four-lettered
[| words; four honzontal, four vertical and
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Noue HuSBAUD HAS OWED
ME $10 FOR OUER SEVEM
VEARS ~AWD I Dol'r
HESHTATE Nowd M SAYING
“WAT HE IS A Bl&
FOUR-FLUSHER AMD
DEAD-BEAT [ nn
NoTHING WouLD
GIVE ME GREATER
PLEASURE ~THAM
PunicHila His

e MASOR BST.08
TusT Mow , BT T
HppeEs B BE HS
WIFE «~ AID BY
WHAT RieT HAS A
GARGOYLE LIKE You
GoT LEAVILG A ROGF
HERE AKD
—“’84%3742 UKE “HAT 2
~ Now GET, BEFORE
1 PuT-THAT TIG-SAW
PUZLLE FACE OF
VouRS “BGETHER!,

WA SN

gRAM.BRO‘fHER, WHILE
Mou'RE Wl GEAR !
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et~ |
HAINT VOREN
A UTTLE OUT

—By Williams
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FOQT HILLS.

((sEems ® Mg THIS
| cLug of ours oueHTa

RAVE A HONORARY

(Say DoooLE.-1
WAS JUST THINK-

-~
OF COURSE,
I DONT LIKE ) WELL, T

DONT LIKE

—By Blosser

OF BEWG MADE A
HONOR ARY MEMBER
FIRST... LOOK WHAT
I'VE DONE FOR
THE SHADYSIDE

e

LY. 8
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) LISTEN NOW, NOODLE \‘ [

/ YOURE ON THE WRONG |

TRACK .. NEITHER You
NOR 1 ARE GOWG To BE
TUE HONORARY AMEMBER..
GUESS WHO \WERE
GONE To MAKE THE

WHO

6 sons

GET ™IS
GREAT
. DISTRCTION

- g

—By Crane

AIN'Y EVEN
A MAP.

SALESMAN SAM

(3 EAGERL‘I, WASH AND FRIEDA
CROWD AROUND. BUT OH!

HOW WHEIR FACES FALL WHEN

THEY SEE THE MESSAGE.

GOOD WERVENS!
\T'S \N CoPg!

(

MY GOSM!

We MIGHT AS

CRAZY STUFF.

WELL HANE NOTHIN
AT ALL. NOBODY
CoULD READ THAT

WELL—1 ADMITS \T HAS ME )| )

STUCK SO FAR. BUT 1 WAS A
AUNCR — N #F 'M RIGHT, 1T'§ DEAD
EASY; W' W M WRONG, 1TSS S

PUZZLE FANS: FOR YOUR OWN AMUSE-
MENT, SEE IF YU CAN PECIPHER THe
MESSAGE, AND LOCATE THE TREASURE.

—By Small
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wWe ARE
EIRST WITH
THE WURST”
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TARZAN THE TERRIBLE

’

AT REMINDS ME ,
‘|ooTS

VALLYE = 4
ONCE

0 1931, by Edgar Rice Burroughe. Bee

nor its prey uttering a ery.

Almost beneath Tarzan, racing toward his
tree, was what at first glance appeared to be
an almost naked white man. Yet even at the
instant of discovery of the long, white tail pro-
jecting rearward did not escape the ape-man’s
eyes. Behind the fleeing figure and now so
close as to preclude the possibility of its quarry
escaping, came Numa, the lion, in full charge.
Both beast and man-thing moved in silent

Even in that brief second, as his eyes opened
and took in the scene beneath him, Tarzan was
in mid-air! He had seen a white-skinned crea-
ture, not unlike his own race, pursued by
Tarzan's hereditary enemy. That was enough!
So close was the lion to the fleeing man-thing
that Tarzan had no time to choose the method
of his attack. As a diver leaps from a spring-

his father that so many times
blood of lions. A raking talon caught Tarzan
on the side, inflicting a long, deep wound, and
then the ape-man was on Numa's back and
the blade was sinking again and again into
the savage side. Nor was the man-thing either
longer fleeing or idle. He, too, creature of the
wild, had immediately sensed the

A single terrific blow upon the lion’s skull

laid him insensible, and then Tarzan's knife
found the wild heart, a few convulsive shud-

ders and a

lion’s passing.

sudden relaxation marked the
Leaping to nis feet, the ape-

man placed his foot upon the carcass of his

kill. Raising

his face to Goro, the moon, he

'voiced the savage victory cry that had so

. often awakened the echoes of his native jungle,
As hideous scream burst from the ape-
s the man-thing
‘mt" ¥

o

sepped ey back




