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BEGIN HERE TODAY : o
CHERRY DIXON. pretty 19-year-old !ah momems. awkward 'ptuu = ‘nd_
daughte »r“n:*::'l'}"}}‘.ini};’g:uh alls in |then Dan stepped forward. How|
ove wit s " 3 eWspaper | y . ” i
reporter. ke quartois WS ber Tasiis do._\ou do, Mr. Dixon, he said.
about Dan, Jeawes home and, taking ad- “How do you do.

of Leap Year, asks Dan to mar- The constraint between the two
ried and for the first

g | men was evident, Cherry hastemdi
finds what | m 1 t - § “ ’ e
ney. Her strumgies with house. |0 Telieve it. Here's a chair,

lll’ aiscouraging 'a' o " < 8 1 i:. 4 i :
XTE SHANNON, movie critic of the |, her,” she said, directing him to

2 is friendly with Cherry, She meets |the most comfortable one. i
hai ,M-';‘?S_HPEARSON who also It stood near the open window
C eceives a letter from *her |and wWhat» breeze there was reached |

inciosing a check for $500., She
the check because pride will not
keep it. Dan, worried about

takes to write a short story,
discouraged and leaves it

|it. “It's been a hot day, hasn't it?” |

she went on. “Lucky you and

mother are getting off so soon.”
“That's just what I've come to

s later Cherry learns her »
er 15 critieally i1l Cherry goes |talk about,” Dixon announced.
and at her mother's bedside the |

{ “But you're going, aren't you? |
{ You don't mean anything’s hap-
| pened to change your plans?”
the ((ximmr has r.vrrl;:f‘d Mrs. | Her father shook his head. “No,
0 spen seve i ths t the | ’
g T e sy {nothing’s happened. But I came to

and daughter are reconciled

DIXON passes the crisis of her
and after several days Cherry
) the apartment. Her father

er mo Cherry refuses and Dixon |ask once again if you wouldn't re- |
e ::.'l.'ql'fr-‘!‘:;r\': 1‘:11'\' are to depart, (:on<:dor and come Wi(h us.”
he calls on Cherry and Dan

Cherry drew herself up straight
{in her chair. “I can't,” she said.
“I'm sorry, but—I can't.”

Dan was sitting in the shadows
at the opposite side of the room. |
Now he leaned forward, “You didn't |
tell me anything, about this|
Cherry,” he said. “I didn't know
you were thinking of going any-
where.”

The girl's cheeks. flamed. “I-—I
suppose I forgot to mention it,” she
said. “Father asked me to go with |
mother on this trip, but I told him

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE
tinued)
She bought the saucepans and
moved on to the china counters.
N Ll »
]'x‘ was forty-five minutes later
when Cherry finally emerged
from the store. Both of her arms
were filled with bundles.
conscious tnat she must be

She was
very

careful of the dishes.
Her nose and cheeks were glisten-

(Con-

inz, her hat pushed awry. The/! Would be limposmb]a And mow
dress that had been fresh when she | [Dat he’s decided to go himself, I'm
left home was rumpled and soiled | Sure that will be much better.” She |
now turned toward Dixon. “You know

She was tempted to stop in a | You really do need the rest, father.”

drug store for a soda, but the bun-| “You're sure you won't change
dles dissuaded her. | your mind?” |
If T put them down,” she told| Cherry smiled. “Quite sure,” she |
herself, “I'll never be able to man- | said. “What do you think of our|
age them again.” | home here? Isn't it rather attrac- |
She was on her way to the car |

tive?” |
stop when a clear, high-pitched| The one-room apartment was not |
voice interrupted her. Cherry | at its best. The living room was |
turned. warm and there were still signs |
Why, Gretchen, hello!” that it recently had served as a
“Cherry Dixon! Oh, excuse me— dining room.
I keep forgetting you're married. | Dan’'s hat and coat and a pile|
Phillips, isn't it? What on earth| s newspapers cluttered the daven- |
have you ben doing? My dear, I| pot ™ A faint odor suggested that|
‘:‘"“" Ik‘no-\\' you! All those pack-| {p. neighbors had been cooking |
'L'l S |

cabbage. i
fore. Now they were flaming.| DiXon managed a reply that was|
“Shopping,” she said. “Some thing‘si\ satisfactory and Cherry explained |
I wanted in a hurry and ‘couldn't | N°W they had found the apartment |
wait to have delivered. But what | #nd subleased it. l
are you doing downtown on a dny} Lo TR |
like this?” { HERE was little more talk and |

Gretchen Alden frowned, She was | then Dixon arose to go. For a
dressed in silk, the color of creme | moment he hesitated, then said ab- |
de menthe. Her hat and sandals ruptly to Dan, “I'm afraid I was
match exactly. Not a single strand | rather hasty the last time we met. |
of her lovely golden hair was out of | gaiq things I shouldn’'t have.” l

nge. “That's all right, Mr. Dixon. 1

“Frightful, isn't it?” she asknd.‘ > Sl " |
“I'm simply melted. But you see, | guess I understand how you felt. |

we're leaving for Lake Louise and 1., The Om_m. e p[_”.om' h?svhl:.md.:
Aoy Vb % . I was wrong,” he said slowly, “but |
had-to have some fittings. I'm get- I hope it's not too late to make up |
ting three of the sweetest frocks—" | Pe. 108 Bav . i

Cherry's cheeks had been hot be-

4 | for it. You and Cherry must both |
. h_p_. desc l_m“d 1,hf‘m ““*‘“F‘»‘ | come out to see us when we're back,‘
Cherry’'s arms were becoming | rcopny s dhatie by o9 |
cramped with her bundles, but i p.

there was nothing to do but listen‘i AT?::k:non\ﬁ\;:ls )ﬁoﬂailﬁg. Dixon |

Cherry, m\ dear,” the 0”1". gmi was gone. Cherry whirled around |
wound up, “mother and I are glvmglas the door closed after him |
a little musicale Sunday : ;

i 2 {
EVENINg. | . wyq; see, Dan!” she exclaimed |

Awlully informal, you know. That|,nniy stather isn't a bit like ynu]
good-looking  violinist, Carl Van thought he was. Oh, I'm so glad he
Dyke, is going to play. Won't you |

: \ came, even if the place is a sight.
come and bring your husband? I'm| ayen't yoy glad, tco?”

dying to meet him!” |  “Why—yes, I guess so.” [
“I'll see,” Cherry agreed. | “You guess so?

“T'm | Don't you know?"}
not sure what our plans are. W(‘Il.| “Yes, of course. Sure, I'm glad,
I must be on my way.’

| But why didn’t you tell me about |

“Can’t I give you a lift?” Gretch-| this trip, Chery?”
en urged. “I'm meeting mother with| “I did tell you about it.”
the car at 5——" ‘ “I mean about your father ask-

Cherry shook her head. “No,|ing you to go with them? How'd it
thanks,” she said. “I'll call you later | happen you didn't say anything
about Sunday.” labout that?” -5 ;

As she rode home (luckily having| *“Oh, I guess it just didn’t seem
secured a seat on the street carn,l\'or_v important. I said I couldn’t,
Cherry entertained herself with a|and that seemed to be all there was

s of Gretchen | to it.”
:\lh;?,l}-soinfz:?mi:. (tne . l Dan crossed the room and looked

She gave him an amusing version | Out on the night. For several mo-
of her afternoon's adventures over|Mments he was silent. Then he said,
the dinner table. Afterward, Dan|'It isn't too late ‘t(;”(‘hange your |
helped wash and put away the|Mmind about “-'}‘5 1V '
dishes. They were finishing the last Why, Dan—! |

His back was still toward her.
'e Was 1 3 . .
;‘12,\“:[::1! FRERSONE: Wot A Enock- » | His voice went on, calmly and
o, |

y ’ 3 steadily. . “I think you're making a |
o .mlxswer.‘ Chercy said. ‘| mistake, Cherry. I think it would |

rirr\f::od the room and opened ‘lhp be better if you'd take the trip.” “

“”'_r' A momcm” later she ““(\dﬁ “You mean you want me to go?“‘

“Why, father—-! “Yes. Yes I do.”

et Cherry was beside him. “You

1\\'allt me to go?” she repeated in

|

CHAPTER THIRTY

1 IXON looked ill at ease. “Good | amazement.  “Why, Dan, what's
evening,” he said. *“I didn't 1 don't under-

come over you?

ring because I couldn't find a bell | gtand—1"

downstairs and the door was open.| He turned and faced her. “There's

I hope you don't mind—" [ nothing to understand,” he said.
“Of course, not,” Cherry told him, | “Why should you spend the rest of

“only you did surprise me! Come {the summer in a hot, dumpy little

in, won't you?” place like this when you could be
He entered the room. There was |at the seashore?

I was going to get half a dozen

| Little, Brown & Co.,

TH(\mZO.\'TAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 11 :ﬁ"ﬂ:ﬁ:‘::&
Fkl ("(\\'\Ai!i\l of the SIALL IND— HE L P slumansing
Pkonires Wi IRE RERL IOBIEIS] Ml 15 Act ot
province in HEME A rA.ﬂ§50 b P
: ““?Tm' !,,_E_JBS C PIEON| 17 To eject.

g s ARG E AL ITOT| 19 Singing volce.

- 3 W CIAN| NI [PERTI] 21 To love to
; n:w\::n\ern- RECIUL T sl excess,

'11 ‘;::n (A= Ql | E| 22 Todrawalong.

12 Nas PIRIE [ | {L] 24 Rescues.

" Japanese TICKIMOE 26 lrrexulldrly
premier. EINITIE T o indented,

14 Smell. | IN 27 Torpid.

16 Imbecile, ICIOUINIT, | ig ’li‘{;‘s(}ee

:f, ;E: f}?;‘.';m . 37 Scarlet, names an ' 32 Hops kiln.

20 Half 38 Violent, object. . 33 Aurora.

= (prefix) northerly 60 Sensitive. 38 Horse's neck

22 (\llwr“\'ise, / wind. 61 Powerful. hairs.

23 Like 40 Spring. VERTICAL 39 To guide.

:.‘. Lateral. 41 Exists. 1 Lair. 42 Ascended,

27 In. 42 To destroy. 2 Dry 44 Backbone.

28 Spanisgh 43 Scarfs. 3 Artifices 46 P}xll grown

29 Blemish. 45 Street. 4 Bone. 2 m'ke.

31 Capital of 46 Row. 5 To doze. 47 Wagon track.
Ontario, '48 Back of necK. 6 Eye tumor. 49 English
province in 50 Vituperation. 7 Toward. school.
Canada. 52 Slash. $ Trunk of 51 Morsel.

23 Prophet. 54 A duplicate. hupnn body. 52 Auto

34 Bad. 56 Fastidious. 9 Brink. 53 Point.

85 One that 57 Relating to 10 5-centime 5§ Be still

" loses. |  morning. piece 57 M'_vlel!_

86 To fly aloft. 59 Word that (France). | 58 Nay.
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“Why should you be cooking and
washing dishes when you could be
living in an expensive hotel with
everything in the world to make
you comfortable?

“I know 1 can't give you the sort
of things ycu've been accustomed
to, but that's no reason you have
to give them up. You can call up
vour father in the morning and tell
him. you've ckanged your mind.”

The flush was gone from Cherry's
cheeks. “I told father I couldn't
go because I didn't want to.” she
said quietly. “I eon’t want to go
now.” ,

“¥Xou—really mean that?”

“Of course I mean it.”

= = »

AN dropped to the window seat.
He lJeaned forward, resting
both arms on his knees. “Cherry,”
he said, “I've beena sap! I thought

raises and sell a lot of stories in
no time.

“I thought we'd be moving into
a better apartment, buy a car—
oh, I had all sorts of plans; It's
decent of you to be a sport about
all this, but we might as well face
it. I'm a dub and that's all I'll
ever be!”

“But that's not true, Dan! Please
don’t let yourself be discouraged.
There's lots’ of time ahead. You
haven't any reason to feel this
way—"

“Haven't I? Look!”

He went to the davenport, picked
up his coat and drew an envelope
from a pocket. Without another
word he handed the envelope to
Cherry.

She drew out the bulky, folded
pages. As she did so a small, rec-
tangular bit of paper fell into her
lap. She picked it up and read:

“We are sorry that we are un-
able to make use of the inclosed

‘8Y BRUCE CATTON

HE American small town, evi-

dently, is not the only place
that gives the creative artist a
pain in the neck. The English
small town seems to be quite as
bad.

That, at any rate, is
gather from reading
by A. Hamilton Gibbs.

This is a novel about a young
man who taught in a preparatory
school in an English village. In
his spare moments he was a
painter; but school and town com-
bined to stifle his artistic impuls-
es, and the only encouragement
he got was from the proprietor of
the second-hand book store, who
once in a while managed to sell
one of his sketches for a few shil-
lings. v

Presently the book store man
was joined by his niece. a pretty
but painfully proper young wom-
and with whom the budding artist
immediately fell in love.

Everything went along nicely un-
til the young man went to France
to spend the two months before
his wedding making sketches.

There, of course, it happened.
He met a French girl who was
anything but painfully proper;
and by the time his two months
were up he entirely had forgotten
his English sweetheart, and the
wedding had to be called off, and
he married the French girl in-
stead—

And then, with a good deal of
tenderness and insight, Mr. Gibbs
tells you how the man uprooted
himself, settled in France and
devoted himself to his painting.

I shan't spoil it for you by recit-
ing how the story ends. Instead,
I advise you to read it for your-
self—the book is worth your
trouble.

“Undertow” is

what I
“Undertow,”

published by

and costs
$2.50.

STICKERS

gy Vi
YA Sy
Five consonants are missing from cach?

, of the above two words. Can you fll
them i 50 as to complete the words?

24

mitting it.”
The name printed on the slip was | want to read it. Oh, I'm sorry that | stories are interesting!”

that of a famous magazine. Cherry|old editor didn'¢ like it. but you|

THE INDIANAPOLIS TIMES

manuscript., Thank you for sub- | but Cherry drew back. “Please!” she | fervently. “I don't care what thaﬁ
%begged. “Let me keep it, Dan. 1| editor or any one else thinks. These

unfolded the pages. : L b
story about Gus, the taxicab driver, J next one will] be different—-

the story he had started. on the’
rainy Sunday so long ago.

“I finished it,” he told her, “while
your mother was sick and you were
staying with her.

I didn't mean to

PAGE 13

It was Dan’s | mustn't be discouraged!

say anything about it unless they | convinced.

took it.
if they took this.

Wanted to surprise you!

go into the wastebasket!” idrawer and she read that.

He reached for the manuscript,

But Dan was not to be shaken
from his gloomy mooc¢. Later, when one, t0o,”
Cherry had finished reading the
manuscript and was glowing enthu- | think
| siastic about it, he was only half-|

He got the second story,.an ac-
“I had another one ready to send | count of two urchins called be-
Well, that can | fore juvenile court, from the desk

“They're good!” Cherry insisted

mit,
“I like

| Crime,’

4 Dan laughed at her enthusiasm, |
Ma el w 7 =1
y was pleased more than he would ad | the poorhouse.”
the name of this second | | :
she told him. “Kempy's| you understand, dear, that Id|Martin, the chauffeur, was to take
How did you happen to
of that?” He had called the
| other story simply, “Night Life.”
“Oh, I don’t know,
kids in court one day.
of it’s true and the rest I imagined

to suit myself.”

“Listen, Dan,” Cherry said seri- ' lieved it.

| thinks, I know

| @ we are than in the finest hotel |

Saw some | in the world with all the money | the station. They were making the
About half

ously, “no matter what any one else‘ HE house at Briartop had been
you're going to! £ ctl:gsoekd for m‘: ind:ﬂnbx:e period.

) he and her husband were
wxjte great stories some day! lthe only ooss to re there.
And in the meantime we'll go 10 Martha and Sarah were both to
| visit relatives, departing as soon as
“We certainly will not: Don't! Mr. and Mrs, Martin had gone.

ithe car to the eastern resort and
remain there.

Cherry rode with her parents to

rather be here with you living just

there is if you weren't there?” | trip by rail because Mrs. Dixon con-
He told her she was a very fool- |Sidered it more comfortable.
ish girl and neither of them be-l

(To Be Continued.)

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

EF MISTAH -THackmoTond TES” -
HIRED US Ta GUARD HIS HoUSE

AN DIS RaoM WIF ~TH™ RUSSIAL
CROWM TaoLT , WHILE HE'S AWAY, §

DEd WE AN *TECTIVES!

cwn WE'S TES® WATCHMEN >
, MNIGHT WATCHMEN w~ DAS ALL !
MECVES

—By Ahern

OUT OUR WAY

—By Williams

GO ARAUM’ . LoaKA’
Fo' CLUES ANL”
SOLBIN * MYSTERIES!
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EGAD, JASOA, ~THIS IS A
{MPARTANT CASE AUD oF

GREAT RESPOMSIBILITY !
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o ANV StTUATION, Ves!
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NOT FAR OFF.
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—By Blosser

\WHEN YOU'RE WANTED e .
LEAVE THIS
T Mg

-~ Py ) Y
(TuEN You THINKK THar ) T THINK HE WiLL.. HELL ) (WELL!ITS | YEP..NOW I (WHATS TH g
MR.DITMAR wiL gvg { BE IN MY COURT DAY AFTER. | | ALL OVER /\WONT REST MATTER... 17 BESIDES,
POODLE BACK To ME, ! | T°MORROW=Y0U GO ON HOME BUTCTHE ) DLLHE ANT YU /" are oTveR
MR.EARLY 2 BOY! g1 A '|SHOUTIN' [ CALLS ME GOING ™ [ TGS ON MY

—~
o u= curiosITY 1S ARousED
NOW....\WHO COULD BE ?
\NRITING TO FRECKLES $
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—By Crane
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/ \1's MERRE. (" we WAVEN'T (" WHMAT BELONG To PIERRE, MV [ BLAZES -THERE'S A GREAT | POOF! Wiz PIERRE, MY FRANS,

HE WUNTS
US Ta ESCAPE

SALESMAN SAM

ENOUGH MONEY,
STUPID.

FRAM, BELONG TO NOU. IN auyl
ALL 215 WORL' VOU ARE 2€
ONIN WANS WHO EVER WELP

POOR OLD PIERRE — AND
PIERRE DON' FORGET.

ZARE EES NO RISK. EVERTHNG

EES ARRANGE. ! 7
l 1/

BUT HOW ABOUT THE
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—By Small

ou‘CAPPﬂ LOOKIT TH'
Box 1 Founp |

| DON'T CARE ANNTHING)
ABOUT 1T, HOWDY —

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Yesterday’s Answer I

MADAM

-
The Targe letters are the ones which
were used to replace the dashes, in order
to spell a word which reads the same for-
wards and backwards.
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The Ant Men were little people, but. they had
big names. Their king was called Adendro-
hakis. He was particularly well inclined to-
ward the ape-man because of the fact that
it had been the king's son Komodoflorencal,
whom Tarzan had rescued from the clutches
of the huge Alalus woman. Everything was
done to make the giant’s stay among them a

pleasant one. A hundred slaves brought his
food to him where he had taken up his abode
beneath hn&tno growing in lonely majesty

Just
F

Fo

When he walked among the group of dome-
houses a troop of cavalry galloped ahead to
clear a path for him, lest he trod upon some
of the people. But Tarzan was always care-

ful of his hosts, so that no harm ever befell
one of them because of him. As he mastered
the language he learned many things con-

As Tarzan strolled about the city his eyes were
never idle. Especially interesting to him Was
the method used in building the dome-houses.

These towered high above

Tarzan.

Each sione,

even the ‘great
weighing some fifty
pounds, was carried slung by a rope hammock
from the shoulders of two slaves. But thou-
sands of slaves made the work progress rapid-

The many corridors were generally some three
feet wide, which was twelve feet by an Ant-
man's standard. In the exact center of the
building, a circular opening was left. This
measured ten feet across from ground floor
to roof. Cauldrons filled with crude asphaltum
were “brought by hundreds. This liquid was
used in place of motar and plaster. sealing
together walls and wooden ceiling beams
of the floors in the miniature sky-
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