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Y NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE

HE last thing Elinor wished that
morning was the further strain

of seeing Barrett Colvin. He had,
with a blunt, inconsiderate strength
she had not dreamed he possessed,
overridden her suggestion that he
should wait for the interview until
her father was better. As she said
those last words her voice caught
“I must see you,”

peated. “It is important for both
of us—-"

“I don't see how it could be, Mr.
Colvin.”

There was a silence. He broke
it by saying, “I'm coming to see
you immediately. I'll only stay a
few moments. Will you see that I
am admitted? I'm only asking be-
cause it's really necessary

“Yes, I'll see you for a few mo-
ments, Mr. Colvin,” she promised
after another brief silence.

“Thank you,” she heard
down the telephone. Benson stood
waiting and she knew by his de-
jected look that something else of
a troublesome nature had come up.

“It's the druggist,
Benson stated miserably. “He won't
leave the medicine unless it is paid
for—"

Purse in hand, she hurried to the
foyer where the delivery boy waited,
a trifle insolent because of his in-
structions. She could still settle
these small charges.

3ut the two nurses, the doctor,
the endless needs made by a criti-
cally sick patient—how would she
manage to pay such bills? She had
talked that morning to the
clerk in her father's decaying brok-
erage office He had stammered
that he needed his salary.

" n " i
% OW are things at the office,
Mr. Gerould?” she had asked.

“Bad,” he told her bluntly,

though his eyes were sympathetic.

She put

“You see,” he stammered, “so many |

people were waiting with the ex-
pectation that Mr,
be remembered rather generously
in Miss Sexton's will. The place is
alive now with folks trying to col-
lect what they can.”
oYes, I know”
dully.

she

drying lips.
“How much did my father owe
you?” she asked. She could not

let that go.
faithfully for her father for years.

Besides, there were his two small|

daughters and his ailing wife.

She paid him his salary with a |

ring worth twice the amount and
$20 from her purse,

“I'm awfully sorry for you, Miss |

Stafford,” said the clerk, leaving.
Her answering smile was a
twisted despite her effort to keep it
genuine. “Thank you,” she an-
swered.

Barrett Colvin's telephone
had come just after that.

She received him in the drawing
room., She had not been able to
step into the library since she had
seen the blood stains on a Chinese
rug that, light in hue, showed them
clearly.

“Miss Stafford,” she heard Bar-
rett say and saw him bow. She
murmured something vague.

“I'm going to sit down
moment, please.”

call

just a

She settled after his words and |

he dropped to a chair facing her.
“I have a business proposition to
make to you,” he began bluntly.
“Yes?" she prompted.
“A proposition that is—will be—

Barrett re-|

Miss Elinor,” |

one |

Stafford would |

answered |
She moistened her stiffened, |

The man had worked |

trifle |

- |

entirely one of a business nature.®

| will you keep that in mind,|
please?” |
| “Yes.” f
| “I know, Miss Stafford—I have |
made a point of learning — that
your credit is almost exhausted and |
that your father's business was on |

the » of collapse before mi.s——l

accident.”

2 = =8 |

ER rounded chin went up withi
He saw this and |

|
smoothly. |

a little jerk.
went on swiftly,

| |

“I know and you know that Miss |
| Ella Sexton's will was unfair to yourl
and your relatives, the]|

hropes!"”
“Yes, but I don't blame you—"

“That doesn’t matter. What you
and I feel about blame—or any-
thing—can’t matter in this affair
must discuss. It's entirely a
cold-blocded, emotionless affair
which has to do with the righting
of that unjust will.

I want to give back to the Thropes
the money they should have had
and need. I want to give your
father the money that will help him
in his chance to get well. I shall
never touch a cent of the money
left by Miss Sexton. Unless you help
me it will go to charities in no par-
ticular need of it. The money
really belongs to the Thropes and
your father.”

She said nothing.

“You can help me right a tragic|
wrong,” Barrett went on. ‘

“How?"

“By marrying me,” he said slow-

father

we

|

{1y.
| She lost color and he went on
| hastily.

“I'm asking you to live in my|
house as my guest for one year. In|
|that way, I can turn over to you|
|and the Thropes the money that 1sj
morally, if not legally, yours and |
theirs. It's the only way to rectify
the mistake of your aunt who un-
fortunately was sound of mind, if
not of heart, when she made her
| will.”

“But why for a year?” Elinor
|asked brokenly. She was oddly
| dizzy and disconcerted.

| “Because,” he answered, “a year
| will quiet any idle talk there may
be. I don't want any one to know
| the reason for our marriage. The
iworld would misunderstand.

| It might possibly see me as a hero
|instead of a man who merely hap-
pens to be honest enough not to
| want to rob others.

" g o

| E paused. He saw her draw a
deep breath. She looked re-
| markably like a little girl who is
{ balked at her lessons.

She whispered, “I don't know—"
She held a finger against her lips,

and he noticed that her hand was
| trembling. For a fleeting space,
and against his reason, the old ten-
derness for her returned.

“All I'm asking,” he said, “is that
for a year you will, in public, con-
duct yourself as my wife. You will
{have to forego, tor the time, the
admiration to which you have been
accustomed "

She smiled a little at that, but he
did not understand her smile.

“And in turn,” he continued more
weightily, “I give you my word
that I will never raise my hand to
touch you except before others. We
may have to masquerade a little
| before others. You can have my
| word that you wil] be safe.
| He saw her moisten her lips,
hesitate.
| Benson appeared in the broad
doorway. “It's that Mr. Streeter
| again, Miss Stafford, he said
| apologetically. “He pushed past
me and refuses to go. He says he
must see you. He won't wait—-"

“A collector?” Barrett asked.
Elinor nodded and his gaze fol-
lowed a swallow on the rounded,
soft column of her throat. For a
moment she closed her eyes.

“I'll deal with him,” said Bar-
|rett as a small, rotund man ap-
| peared in the door. |
|

{ (To Be Continued®
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ORIGINALLY
THERE WERE

NO
PO/SONOUS
SNAKES!
THE POISON
GLAND IS BUT A
| MODIFICATION
OF THE NORMAL
Y SALNVARY
GLAND/ ;i
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OUS WORLD

i The
i OLO MOON

IN THE

NEW MOON'S
ARMS.”

FREQUENTLY WE SEE
THE BRILLIANT NEW
MOC"§ HALF ENCIRCL~
ING THE DIMLY LIGHTED
REMAINING PORTION/
8 THE BRIGHT, NEW
CRESCENT IS LIGHTED
DIRECTLY BY THE
RAYS OF THE SUN,
WHILE THE DIM PART
IS LIGHTED BY A
REFLECTION OF THE
SUNLIGHT ON THE
EARTH,

%, e
FIG INDUSTRY
OF SMYRNA
DEPENDS ON AN INSECT,
THE BLASTORPHAGA ! WITHOUT
THE POLLEN CARRYING BY THIS
INSECT, THE CROP FAILS. 75

| WE do not think of our earth as |

having much of the qualities of a
niirror. Nevertheless, with a
telescope one can study in detail
those portions of the moon's
surface that are illuminated only

! helped make American history?

by the sunlight reflected from the
earth and the moon is about
240,000 miles away from us.
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|OUR BOARDING HOUSE

L[ ——ONLY YOU DONT USE A ROD

MATORS FISH FABLES =

N

EGAD FRIEND ~TALKING ABOUT TROUT, YOU
SHOULD SEE THE TEN-POUNDERS OF THE FAST
MOVING STREAMS IN THE UMBOGAWOK SECTION
OF AFRICA (—TVE WRITTEN EMUP IN MV BOOK,
“AROUND THE WORLD WITH ROD AND REEL” /

TROUT —NO SIR —YOU CATCH THEM WITH A

‘LACRCSSE RACKET ~+~THE TROUT LEAP
SIX FEET UP OUT OF THE WATER, AND YOU
BAT THEM WITH THE RACKET OVER TO A
NATIVE BOY ON THE SHOREIVES SR/

UHIS 1S JUST THE START OF THE

—By Ahern

(T TH BLOKE WHO

7 CATCHES ALLTH

FAMOUS FISH
THAT

GET AWAY

FROM LIARS [/

TO LAND THOSE

YV
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'FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

e

(5AV! WHAT ABOUT TH'
BLUE PRINTS AND

PAPERS I\ THE SAFE,
THAT THOSE FELLOWS
kwaoe TRYING TO GE'T?

WHY, THOSE ARE THE PLANS OF
THE INVENTORS SECRET.........
THEY HAD BEEN STOLEN, ALL
WOULD HAVE BEEN LOST...AS IT
15, YOU BOYS SAVED THE DAY —
NOW RUN ALONG HOME, %0°
WE CAN GO ON WITH OUR

EXPERIMENTS !

OUT OUR WAY

—By Williams.

DIDN' 1 TELL
HOU VERMY
DiSTiNnCT LY
TO HEEP AwaAs
FROM THAT
BONFIRE 7

T ool
I wAsW
NOWHE RS
NEAR T
WHEN T BLAZED
UP — 1 waAas
AWAN P 1N
™ FROWT OF
THESE PANTS
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(WewLL, 1
GUESS

THAT'S ALL
WE. CAN

WASHINGTON TUBBS 11

fQEMEMbF_R . NOW,
IF ANYONE ASKS
YOU ANYTHING, TELL
THEM NOTHING...IM
COUNTIN' ON YOU,
FRECKLES !

g,
QS THE

OKAY
MR.
CULLER!

~

BOYS
LEAVE
THE
oLD
CEMENT
PLANT,
FAINT
STREAKS OF
UIGHT
HERALD
THE DAWN OF
A NEW
DAY

WHY, WE'LL JusT

TELL THEM THAT

WE DIDN'T SEE A

PRANTOM ENGINE..

AND THATLL BE 7
THE TRUTH!

A NIGHT !
WHAT'LL
WE 5AY
VWHEN THE
FOLKS
QUESTION
vs?

Nl
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1S LEFT TO DROWN
B8Y MATE.

EASY IS
DESPERATE,

FEELS CERTAIN THAT
FRIEND \S IN

DANGER, DETERMINES
TO GO ASHORE. €

# o

™
WASH TRIES TO STOP HIM! | §'/5 Yol w
Y €
THROWN L vl

SALESMAN SAM

féuuck AS A FLASH, EASY GRABS
THE SECOND MATE'S PISTOL,
AND 1S GONE.

auT
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A RAIN OF BULLETS, AS THE THIRD MATE ARRIVES.
EASY'S POWERFUL (RAWL NEVER SLACKENS.

WeLL,I'D LIKe TO HalE A J0oB,
ALL RIGHT, 8UT | DON'T THINK
BEIN' A MONKEY aPPeEaLS TO ME

y

I BUCKs
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NATIO:

short cent@
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WHY NOT ZNou can )
HANE LOTSA EUN,AND
\ULL PeN YA ElETeEeN

JeST ABOUT ENCUGH Ta Buy

A week!

Aur ! THAT aIN'T VERY MucH!

—By Small

OMH, DON'T WORRY ABOUT)
“THE GRUB — \'LLL FURNISH

his glove on tir

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

BA | MEY, SLEEPY-HEAD = Mo,

GEY UP! GRA® A SNFF OF
THIS SWELL MORNING AR

-
THERES NOTWIN' LWE T’ BREAR OF DAWN,
WAY OFF W TR’ WOODS LIWE TW\S'! LOONW,
TR SON 19 U5 ' COMIN' UP OVER YW
MOUNTAING =~ ALL TH’ WLD LFE \S
WARN UP -m;-.ae’s A WHRIPPOORWILL w~
AN' A MOURNIN' DOUE =~ L\STEN -~

THERES aLLTH PEpNUTS
Hou caAn EaT!

—By Marﬁn‘
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Lieutenant Cecil and the girl were so intent in
keeping out of the lion's reach that they had not
noticed the silent approach of the ape-man. It was
Numa who first became aware of the intruder.

The lion immediately evinced his displeasure by a
series of warning cries.

This called the attention of the two behind the
airplane to the newcomer, They saw Numa leap
from the cockpit and advance upon Tarzan. The
ape-man, carrying his stout spear in readiness,
moved deliberately onward. They saw the man
and lion stop simultaneously not more than a yard
apart.

The beast’s tail whipped from side to side as
deep-throated growls rumbled from his cavernous
chest. And then the great black-maned lion
charged. To have attempted to meet the full
shock of a lion's charge would have been suicidal.
Instead, Tarzan resorted to methods of agility and
cunning. ’

With outspread, raking talons and bared fangs,
Numa sprang for the naked ches® of the ape-man.
Throwing up his left arm as a boxer might ward
off a blow, Tarzan struck upward beneath the left
forearm of the lion at the same time rushing in
with his shoulder beneath the animal's body.
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1 When the Mercury Is “Ever
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__Shop in AYRES’ DOWNSTAIRS §
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come by the Heat”




