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scene. It would make you feel that| There was a kind of romanti¢|young thing. 8She would be advised|ment had some really desperate ori-
vou must have scenes for the rest|silliness about going home to your|tremendously. BShe would return to gin, she was not leas belittled by the
of your life. In some ways this|mother. Brides were reputed to have her husband drenched with precepts; process of quitting. A confessicn of
appeared more trying than to have|done this very often. There was a|or perhaps he would come contritely|fallure couldn’'t ba made comfortable,
faced the situation on the roof. . . .|quarrel about eggs, or bath soap, or|and bear her off. Then agsin, he|Surely not many brides reached thelr
But she couldn't have gons down:|the color of wall paper, and the new|might masterfully wait until she saw|pang of fallure more cruelly., Burely
town! she couldn’t think there. She|wifs went sobhing to mamma. Peo-|fit to stop sulking. If thers were|few of them ever falt cheaper or
must have time to think. ple giggled over the agony of the cases where the bride's disi{lusion. more soddenly miserabls befors the

1o

tamily door bell—the door bell that
was to clang the fallure. . . . Eis
was acting like a fallure, stand
thers In the dark at the top of t
steps.
As she put out her
bell, the door opened
To Ba Continued Tomorrow.)

The house was innocently qulet,
What a pity to wake it up! It would
not recognizge you with a grunt, and
turn over to go to sleep again. It
wotld be astonished. It wouldn’t
know about Stan Lamar, but there
was no way of avoiding confeesion
of a erisis, and this would mean a
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\ bringing his fist down. Lamar had an Inspiration for a
a ..Q{E:;[;E:he ahr;:gged SN i f";:her:nhm:nu‘v:.lmg the question: “Are
ecockt au searc ng e :  ATE . !
poocktall laugh that made him search| o sorry you took ' those drinks?” . / GOSH TS WOT TODAY ¢ TwiS { SWEET-HERRT —I'M ALL ATION ¢ W IF_NOUL THINK 1t GONG TO
4 n © nt—ex Ml l \\ 7 't'DQ WR vkc ‘ON . O\N at
cept to make a bit of scandal talk.| “No!" She threw this loudy, as if | O [ WERATHER “TAKES ALL “TWC ] WORN QUTTWIS WOT ABOUT MINE 2. IF You NEED NORTHVILLE AND STAND IN_A
I'm only the fool bride. It's monelit Were a missile. “I'm glad. : | 1 STARCH OUT OF ME _ 1 WISH | WEATHER IS KILLWNG , ; . SUMMER KITCHEN, WHERE THE
of her business what the man does| 'Just what I would eay. That's . E GUY WITH AN \C! ¥ M A VACATION SITTING AROUND SUN SAYS "(OOD-MORNING ™ AT
before she marries him. She would|the answer, isn’t it? I don't mean S0M WAGON WOULL ME ¢ - GONG ALL DAY WITH NOUR FEET ON OCLOCK AND GWLS IT A GOOD
' be busy if she went into that,|D00Ze. 1 mean shaking out of the CREAM 1 YO TAKE NOu - AND | “THE DESK Wi AN ELECTRIC S G: 30, AND COOK
wouldn't she? Of course, if the re- strait-jacket, I don't know what | . RUN OVER ™ME H JUNIOR 10 MNORTWVILLE 1' NIGHT KISS AT f J 4
shite Are nasty—" they’'ve done down there. No, I | e b, FAN BLOWING O ™NOU_ 1 ! NQURE ALL M\XED UP . GET
“Don’'t talk that way. It fsn't ke don't,. But I do know what they‘ra 2 o mﬂ A VACN“ON sHme ac PENS\ONED ‘ \(DUR D\CT\OHAQ."‘-AND LmK UD
. you."” doing to you. Even anybody who A s YOR LIFE ¢ H TUE MEANING OF THE WORD
. “You think {t's the stuff I had in{didn't—who didn't care you could see : ‘ - : VACATION AND NOU WONT
there. It lsn't. It's just the few|that. Squeezing the life out of you. r ‘ p ' BN G ABOUT HOUSTWORK l
words. And T had words enough God! Wl"nen .I think of the way I saw WORLD S GREATEST s, l VIND-‘ ST -/! i
downtown. Funny about words, fen't|¥Y0U run: You ”wt-renl built to be HEALTH WATER =
it? You think this fan't like me. 1t|KePt In a cage. \ 7 1G IN
ix llke me. Exactly., I'm not the Go on,” she “’“2‘, “In a cage. ‘/ Ad X
same person. That's it. When you How do you get out? < EVERY SWiG [ ] (& v
keep on belng hammered—" He found her hands, clenched in '
B her lxa.pi.r and, because he gave the ik r)" {/ v
find , effect of being ahbout to go, he was " = .
No. You're sitting there heing prifd et il pla iy > o \

(Continned From Yesterday.)

He made a sudden movement. “For
everybody but wyou,” he exclaimed,

sorry for the innocent fool. There'll
be a lot of sorry talk when every-
body knows"

“Look here!"—he faced her with
an appearance of great earnestness—
“1 don't say you shouldn't rip it out.
Tamn it! You've had a raw deal
Who's going to blame you for saving
807" She was looking at the outlines
of the chauffeur. When she moved to
look at Stan, in a moment of #llence,
she saw his silhouette, with his head
lowered, “I've had a few raw deals
of “my own,” he was gaying.

The tax] was swinging through the
park.

“You'll think that's different,”” he
eontinued, “Things you bring on
yourself, Suppose they are different.
They hurt just the same. People
haven't a right—"

“He'd talk that way,"” sald Jo Ellen

quickly. e e ToMmORROW HAVE A FEw OF Em MNSELF|. APA'S GOMMA Do !
“All the same—I'm not pounding|¥hY you say it. T e )
Shad) Yes, she knew--she had known <pARE Ta TesS ARGUD IF THUEY EXPLOSION DoAl T PAY ANY v\ Te THOSE RUSS(ANS
Egm;ﬂ} n‘:'.l],; th-;;:}tf‘ ?;nl:a:nl?n B{!::E from the moment he stood at the Tﬁﬁ;:m VS S eLug| | GET gAY - ATTEATION Te (T- ALL You m_ \\{\\“ ; é » (F Tusy STARY | | CASE You /
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1 wish [ eould be let alone.
Uptown I have
Downtown I have

anvthing.
1 can't have that.
adviee, tohs of it.

; i this with the hot feeling in wyour IMTe MILWLAUKES T, .
plain hell. . . LJWATEH - = F
The tasi lurched at a curve and|!Broat :l“dd KA ;"t“"’r""j“““'r'h"" WITNESS TURF g t S yg‘_
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ghe put out a balancing hand. He
caught it and hent close. "“Let me say
it. This isn't one place or the other.
gomewhere in hetween. A friend can
he a friend, ean't he? Without knock-

ing anybody.”
“You'll

thought I was marrying a friend.
Don’t talk about friends. When 1
think—Lord!"’

“Well,” he proceeded, mora REgTes
sively, “what do they do for you?
Where do you come in? Why should
you be locked up on a roof?—let out
w0 go and earn a ealary, and hurried
back to the other joh of kitchen me.
thanic? Where's your life? You've
rot to refuse to be locked up, wheth
er they like it or not, whether that
sweet aunt of mine pulls that stiff
face or not. You've got to he free,
If you have to gmash things to do it
—well, smash them. What can they
say?' His wvolce went lower. “"How
much love are they bringing into
vour life? Love." He glipped an
arm across her shoulders. ‘“They can
say that youn've got to live without
love, but that won't make 1t so.”

She shook her head. “You say It
all,” she thought, and spoke as she
thought. "“And I wish I didn't know

was not openly attacking Marty, that
he was remembering everything. It
was amazing that you could know

because you didn’t care, and becausa
he was helping you not to care.
The hand on her shoulder tight
ened. She felt his breath very closs
to her face.

“No matter what you say, T love
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She drew her hand away. e e
be advising me in a minute."” you. A ' o tAY ?E (‘é‘.‘.;i:’fwé
“But you ean’t chuck friends, You The .pass onate reach of his fingers, QQNCEN.Q ns-. = ,
were a friend when I was up against the swift coming of his lips, a fear —— O s <
M :‘ulht\?'arm Stﬁr];l—--andl tulfm \‘:nn hnn: .
. " he | fighting. e was letting her hens ]
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It was as If she #sat In a quivering

hoat that sank steafllly into a great

der. She was frightfully alone , . .
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New York, Aug. 22.—Thoughts
while strolling around New York:
C'olumbla students. Cap-a-ple in flan-
nels and serge. Boarding houses with
prism-hung chandellers. Marquetry
floors and old-fashloned foot scrapers.
A drained cocktail glass in a window.

Bun and milk shops. Grimy court-
ways filled with laughing children.
And fire escapees with middle-aged
women. Big hipped and sullen, A
Irisk, white-mustached man leading
a goat. Tha former home of P. T.
Iarnum. Now a private hospital.

And the home of a famous natural-
i, Who invades deadly swamps and

poigonous valleys for rare orchids. 1'd |to everything, to the dark rocks at i

rather walk a mile for a soandso. Lroadway, to the misty heaping of ;

wWish 1 hadn't worn new shoes. the trees and the molemn midnight ‘1‘
gilence. © 1924 ov Int . Featumg Semvice, Inc

Street gamins rushing to the eall of
the hokey pokey peddilers,

There's gomething cool and calm
about upper Broadway. Another
world from the lower section. People

and his lips were moving In her halr.
He was muttering about love, telling
her all the things she knew. His
words droned like the motor. ‘They
raced across her hralp as the twisted
images of the streets rushed through
the narrowed slit of her lashes, She
was alone, Not caring was being
alone. It was heing alone to forget
that journeys came to an end. There
was always an end. You ecouldn't
float forever, or =ink forever. You
eouldn't forever not care. There was
always the place whera you had to
begin thinking agaln. . . .

She knew when they came tn Dyck-
man street, and sat jup sharply. It
was Incredible that ghe should be so
plercingly aware of the street. RBut
it was troe. Suddenly she wae awake

Lamar put his hand on the door
ae the cabh halted

“No,” she said firmly.
tn get out.”

In A moment she was leaping fron

“You're not
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have time for neighborliness. Police- |[the other side “ﬂdh had closed ]‘1“"
men mingle with nursemalds just as|door again with the sound that Il = B
they o in the comic weeklies. Benny |“Cmed to say 0 O o nim. He SRR T ~ (=7 1 WONORR o 1T Qoud = WES dsouT SEven
Leonard fn his roadster. --:lw"r;:r :”lznani"ﬁ or im. A LeeBUT T ; ; JOME GENT WAT — HAE BEB) = \MAS WE | FEET MIGH LAND WE :
The Ansonia—where the ball play- — DONE RIGMT BY JUFT “TRVING ‘D - ASTALL Man O el - -
ers stop. And stand out front In the PART SBIX. Tug Boss Awp (hatu (M HERE “To | = . ¥ \WANTED TO m ~
evening A tea room called The The Other High Place. ! 4 oo - "‘TEH Bucx"‘
ST “THAT KA L ] i o
Whale's Jaw. Derelict drowsing in 5 SeE Jous BUT I .
tiny Sherman Square. A patrol wagon From a turn in the dark road she Soueres GAE M “Tue ) fr\-—_—d—’
hacks at a fine apartment house. The |slanced backward. 8he had an in |
shimmer of submerged sensation on|stant’s fear that he might have R Oln“'.)
the sidewalk. risked defiance of that |'-0rf-mrlf- ry
SRl Hanare. refusal But she was alone Until ™
N Elusiy A.:\ Iflies of Times Bq she reached the door [t was as If the
Fhere’s Millicent, who married thel.nyeloping dimness snatched her up
count Mutinea girls. Penny horn|_—_and had her dangling. The inner
sports. All in the kaleldioscopic whirl. [tumult went on,
John V. A. Weaver, the boy poet. The A kilss in a cab. The world would
old Empire, whers John Drew cast off |survive that. There was a way of
the Daly shackles and appeared as|taking such things. They could he
a Frohman star. What a night! a joke. And they could be like 2
Herald Square grows more remote (.I‘_.:‘I:-f”I..I.TI":\I,I.r(_"mr::{:h!:;;‘é:‘r:‘;n'::T,“:.n:;
Onee the high spot of the town. The |4, rkness They could make you *)’ W S ;
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Wonder what they'll have for din = . : =
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hibition. One of his patrons offered "‘\—-\»»/\{_(-‘J - fenrr 2 # : iET. | O 3
him a job on his ranch. Three weeks - oy L RS \ OuRs, | A Fue — %
later the boss turned up at the ranch, | s 5, € C H Ol = SIR? Ry ——
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“No. Don't you llke your job?" l s s - 15 ’ :--h.l ?GTAWB !
“Yes, I like it, but are you sure you | RESTAURANYT .~ _ ’ AND SAAD |
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“'Certalnly.” = P I
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All the old nnes has it out on you.."

The most tragle thing In the world
tc me In to attend the first night of
a play written by a closa friend and
mee it flzzle, This happened the other
night. The play opened falrly well and
thén began to slide until it hecame a

hopelesa thing. Many in the audlence |

walted for dark moments to slip away. | ™

Thosa who remalned A so out of | -q- ; )

sheer loyalty to the playvwriht. E ™ [ * . T bl . A T T 3
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Thers are aqnite a few hardened -\——\_‘;l_E'Y_/ gl ORBERE.D ‘THE i e

playwrights who never attend A m‘uﬁ HERE AND (T /

“firat night,” Avery Hopwood s one S- I m

of them. Gena Walter always stands= 1 .y TlMEs

out {n front of the theater and paces b " B‘Q ﬁgTHlS!f

up and down., Channing DPollock SOMEBUDY

stands In tha back of the baleony

The late Rennold Wolf used to st | ‘SAM%

and tal to the stage doorkeeper | TAKING The
I am rﬂnnmn-u to sall to Furope Joy ovT

fust three days hefore my play ¢ oF LIFE

given Ita premiere. If It “flops™ I ean |

blame the director and the producer | fy

#nd even write to the London Times | G{‘

about them. But If It Is a succeay T | / =

am going to say | was mo worn oul / -

making It a success that I needed a | ERSU—. ‘/?//J -

me up
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