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never believed 1'd live to regret a
virtuous vouth."”

Mary sat back on the floor, cross
legaed, and pondered. "I wonder, Kit
~—it just eccurred to me—what would
1 do {f there were Queens in the
future? . . . I don't know, 1 posi
tively don't know. But it doesn't
matter, T shan't bother about it."" She
gcrambled to her feet, “That's the

chipper of persiflage, thoroughly mon-
dain, frankly superfieial and, In its
pathetic CoOUurageous way, highly
diverting.

The Newells spent their first week
end with a score of them as the
guests of one Sir Joseph Johnson, a
wheelmaker, whom ‘the war had
made rich. He had a fat, genial wife
and a large early Viectorlan house on
tha Thames near Reading; as he made
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encouraging thing about it—we're
¢ such niee people!” no pretensa at being hetter than he
The word “encouraging” hit him|wae, and spent freely, his house par- [P
squarely hetween the eyes. Why on|ties were well attended. On the Fri- _:s.}
earth should thev have tn be encour-|day afternoon the two were turned : I é
aged? He thought on the whole it| loose, without {ntroductions, in a '

was hetter to ask, frankly, and did.

Mary looked up from a littered
desk, and laughed, “Sounds ominous,
doesn't 1t? Why, I just meant that
people sometimes have difficulty in
living up to the eontract of marriage,
bhecause, with the best intentions in
the world, they haven't perfect con:
trol over their emotions. But breed-

huge hall where people were having
tea., Kit was instantly taken in
charge hy a small creature in black,
with wyellow halr and long jet ear-
rings. She looked like Maude Adams
and talked lke Alfred Jingle, and
as she tulked her blond eyebrows were
continually raised to an Incredibly
high arch,
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That Bandage Still Comes in Very I{andy.

ing—nicencss—has the strongest con- “How d'vou do! Come over and sit (Copyright 19214)
trol of all, and that's what encourag- by mr'“]'l‘:-n ‘.‘] Homlxﬂm I.nrlu\ln :atel_\".‘ Tl Y | :
in )ecause we're both nice. Now|. . . What, don't like cricket? . . . | WA - e R
1h§i‘«'}: only this desk to do. Will|Oh, 'merican! Faney! Ripping'—Edie, HOORAY! l||\ |f'!|‘.| YOU BUM‘. GET Your | l/ ALL RIGHT 4 |
vou he nice and quiet while I tear up|angel? . . . Neva mind now. I've got MY Foor ‘F’GELQ_ /A LITTLE WEAK i-r |I ‘ | NOSE CUT OF THAT BARREL'! )/ = ;_-"::,,,, E . \ |
letters?" an American. 'Mericans don't know MUCH BETTER — T ] fl[} \F YOU'RE GONMA RABE THAT NOw GET seasone M |

She was so unfeignedly light, and cricket. Fancy! Where .‘lh:_'lll we go I THINKE. 1T CAN ! YET-- BUT OK, |‘ | EMGLISH HORSE NEXT WEE | { C;“, s ":-' c_" i Z ! /
gensible withal, that he was able to[now? I sayv, are you married?" TAKE OFF THE ANow LLL Go ouT | H ‘ . WEEK =] ?E ul“( INS = FRON [ .
forget the blow and reply correctly “Yeg," sald Kit, smlling, “and my BANDAGE NOW AND o TAE STABLE I Fl Nou GOTTA GO OM A DIET = MNOwl CN SPARK (]
in her own mood: “Love letters?" name’'s Newell, but you might as well N o' SUNSHINE ! BRING ME STAYS

“Yep, some of them.' call me Kit right off.” GET MY SHoE - “THAT BAMDAGE I HAD

“Angelle of you! My name’'s Vi

e lit # clgaret and sat down. “I'll
be quiet as a mouse, dear, ag long as
1 hear you tearing.”

They spent July in Tondon, with
week-ends In  the country. They
found Boon there, he having heen
recalled just before their marriage,
and he introduced them to people. In
a short time they found themselves in
with a mixed, intelligent, bewildered
crowd of men and women engaged
in trying to pick up the broken
threads of peace. There was a curl
ously at sea and experimental air
about them all; they saw the rich of

BRut how 'pallingly dull of you to he
married. Spoil your week-end, weon't
it? Howeva!"

it laughed out, everything about
her so plainly maid “Come on, boys!”
He explained that he was on his
honeymoon, but that he would be a
brother te her; he was told in return
that he was a duck, a seraph, an an
gel, rather a silly; that she was a
widow, hut not averse to a lark,

It was clear that she was the focal
female figure In the gathering. Peo:
ple came up as she sat there, and
she sent them off, teased them, patted
them on the head, insulted them, all
with a sure light touch that made
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tempting to grab something out' of
the ether,
Yet I must make the gesture, And

fill the space. I am filled with self-[room, perhaps. Coronet. Viscountess JeLF.
pity. Everbody else has had a vaca-|Sorry, Berts, in for bridge. Tib, you sl i
tion. 1 never have one, No matter|carry me?"” C
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fired hy fall,
My mail is also unsuggestive, The
skies are a drizzle, A man next door

simply ‘palling, isn't she? Can't af-
ford a pretty one. Bertle, angel—
but 's not the right one. Billiard

drawing him out on the subject. She
had heard of Cora, and waa relieved
to digcover that she was not fabu
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The phone rings and a nit-wit In- “You see, Kit, there's thls. Tibs" Gty Diiaks rckes shassid P L ‘

quires: “Have vou ever been Eo0ose
bit by a mocking bird?" The volce
was susplciously like Verne Porter,
editor of the Smart Set, And I re-
pled: *“No, but I have heard phea-
sants sing the mayonnaise.” Low
Comedy.

Across the way In an office there is
a man who works all day at a type-
writer ag though he must do just one
mora letter and catch a train. He
wears a green eyeshade and looks
ke Calvin Coolidge, An old organ
grinder wheezes out a tune at the
curh

On one of the windows in gold let-
ters f9: “Iarley I". Lots—Aluminum
Pots.” Make your own lyrics. 1'm too
tired, That fellow is whooping agaln.
The phone rings, And it ls a lady
hootlegger whao is told there Is no in:

(Boon's haptismal name was Tibbald,
spelt Theobald) “now has a [fairish
change of succeeeding to Quayne. His
most dangerous uncle—F, 0O, man,
charming—has just died. No lssue
Next uncle’s a moron. Shut up, keep-
ers and thinga. Pretty” safe—though
he might sneak off to a registry.
Quavne himself's simply doting. Wid-
ower. Only =son died last year. Davos,
Tuhercular joints, "rightful. That
leaves only Tibe and his father. And
Quayne’'s well off. Hasn't sold his
place, at least., Well, see? Good
enough—but just as good for Cora,
what?"

“1 don't think Corn carea much
for him,” said Kit., “What she's after
is a peer, and a rich one. 8See here
it you asked Cora over here, and gave
her a ghot at a peer or two, 1 don’t
think she'd stand In your way about
Boon. Why not try 1t?”

This he thought a sensible proposi
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straln  made me puff, but I have,|sald he was a cherub, flicked her ear-

as a loose tooth. Second Honeymoons
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You 7
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filled, Thoughts stray, 1 am thinking & \

MHe wan alone and nipping at a

And at 2 o'clock In the morning In

1 must say with due modesty, done|rings, dropped her gold clgarvet cage,
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somehow of the night 1 sat next to
mousse of chicken, Every syve seemed
the same neighborhood he was pae-

of an old house shoe., At times the|geemed disinelined to act on it, She
a neat job. 1t was just as fascinating
the hours nf mental paucity would MORG AN SMOWS ALAD OF
could write, T thought of trying it —1 THAN WE Do

There {8 a yvawning gap still to be
Charlle Chaplin in a New York cafe,
tn be directed higs way., Here was n ;
man who had reached the topside of
hi= hour. But he had an expression of
fadness, With a clgaret he sat for a
Ilong time with unwinking eves, as
though ecarven. A dramatie eritle
came by and interrupted the revery
for a moment or so. Others came
at intervals, Finally he departed in 3
that brisk, mignon manner he has. &
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eounter man In a Sixth avenue gulek
lunch. He whistles, sings and laughs
at his work, He has a cheery word
or every customer, And he ‘is alwinys
ghouting  pleasaniries to the cook
with the orders, lie has his heroes—
Babe Ruth and Ring Lardner. Tle
works from 9 at nlght to 6 In the
mornig. 1 asked him once if his tem-
per vda ever ruffled. “No,” he sald,
“I e folks too much, Life has
been Aseet to me. I've got a good job,
2 wiMe and two healthy brats and
$400 in the bank toward a home.”
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Famous peoples are denied the hu-
man warmth and personal contact
that makes for happiness and con-
tent. Nothing seams ta me 80 depress.

Iihg as an atmosphere of aloofness,
(Copyrighy, 1924.) : »
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