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“What I've done is this,'" he went
i on, with some difficulty. “I've put
aside the safest investments. Half
of them are honds, and the stock are
public utilities and things that won't
fluctuate much. They bring it, all
told, an income of somethl like
twelve thousand a year, Later on,
when things recover, they'll bring
foere, hut not much. Probably not
more than fifteen thousand, at the
begt. \Well, these securities I'm plan-
ning (o settle on you, absolutely, with-
out eondition,

*"I'm not pretending, Mary, that it's
thuch. I know it's a pretty poor ful-
fliment of our marriage contract, It's
\ ) . , , it's hard to say anyvthing
without fmplying that you married
me for money, which of course you
didn't; but our marriage gives you
eertaln rights In my money. Yoar
happiness and—and salvation lie in
things that a blg Incomre gives, as
13ine les in other things. On what I
propoge leaving you, you can’'t have
all those things. You can have
wfely and a certain amount of eise:;
a At in New York and a trip abroad
now and then and perhaps a car and
chanffeur, but that's about aill, And,
s Mary, if it isn't enough, 1 want you
to sayv go. Truthfully, because 1've
no right to buy my salvation at the
expense of yvours. [ don't say 1'll give
up my whole plan if you object, but
1'I1 ¢consider and perhaps modify

it,
it. - At any rate 1 shan’t consider 1t
gettled without konowing  how  you
ieel”

Ma stoppedd, The soft bright little
rodiy was dead quiet: the new chintzes
gave forth @ light pleasant odor; a

fragmentary whistling drifted in from|- . -

tha crew s quarters. Mary looked at
the end of her clgaret, flicked the ash

off 1t and then suddenly pounded it
out on a small Dbrass tray. 8he
Jeaned forward in her chalr toward

Kit. her arms resting on the table,
“Then—you don't want me?” she
sald.
VILIL,

The words were like a two-edged
tnife in a finely woven texture, the
: sxture of Kit's talk and all that lay
| behind it. The whole prayerfully de
| ylsed pattern lay inshreds between
. them.
| “Why,"” he said, and felt his heart
! give a curious flutter, “why, 1 haven’t

considered that, Mary, I've heen tak-

ing a pretty selfish point of view all

along, but that's really one thing 1
. haven't allowed myself to think
- about.”

SAWhat?' Her question was blind,
dumb, like a stupid child's.

“tWhy, whether I want you to—to
share this exile with me. 1 thought
swour freedom was the best 1 could

r you—and the least.”

She flicked her hand impatiently.
“Mdn't go on like that.”

. ike what?”

"%n that . . . impersonal way."

" He stifieq a lsugh, not having been
aware of impersonality, exactly. But
Mary was deadly serious.

"ron't tell me,’” she went on,
and deep feeling suddenly vibrated in
her voice, “that when you've found
yourself at last—come to mes the
world from vour right point of view
—ve gnt no place in it?"

*Place?’ he stammered.
you'll always have a place—"

“You don't suppose,’ Mary hroke
in,"that I haven't known you weren't
,vonurself, all this year? Ever since
hefore we were married? It's been
plain as a pikestaff. It was as if you
webe in a trance. It was for what
vou'd he when you came out of jt—
and to help you out, if possible—that
I married you.”

S Thar was dear of you,” sald Kit
faruously. He was alive now with
Wope and excitement, hut Mary had
3. lead and wasg talking on, with

eval-growing fire.

O course, I haven't been able 1o
fift a finger to help you out, Perhaps
that gives you some.right to ghove me
aside, but not all—oh, not all, when
I've watched for it and wanted it so!
And now that it's come, you don't
think 1 don’'t appreciate it, do you?

'HE, it's superb. Giving all you're
giving up, just for a conviction—it's
the most magnificent thing I ever
saw. And in spite of all this, not to
he with you, not to mean one con-

‘ded thing—"

Mary!” he cut in sharply. “Do you
mean you want to go to Dimchurch
with me?”

Bhie looked at him as one would

} ook at a perfect fool, and spoke ns

if at the height of an argument, “But
! of eourse I want to go to Dimchurch
i you! Kamchatka, if you like!”
| “Really?”" he pursued in wonder.
“Give up New York? Restaurants?
Music?"”

“Why, yes!"

YT his—society thing?"”

“Why, of course. That's nothing
E but a game. As soon as I found 1

uwd play it I began to lose interest

it."”

"And you're interested in me?"

““Well, I believe so!”

“Ah, but you aren’'t sure,” he said,
ainking back in his chair, remem-
bering romething. This was just
a generous impulse on her part, bheau-
tiful but transient; he must not take
ddvantage of it

“What do you mean?" Mary fol
lowed himy. up. “Can’t T be inter-
estid in anything but cafes and Schu.
mann if 1 want to? 1Is it so absurd
to he interested in one's own hus-

band?”
“Why, no. The point fs, T killed
all that in you. How could it have
gen otherwise, the way I carried on?
That was why you took it that way,

when V1 came into it."”

“Why,

MYVi? Did she come Into it, after
all?"”
1 mean, when 1 did that funny

You were dear about it, perfectly fine,

t—"

; “Oh, God!" sald Mary. thumping

| the table, “I see! 1 =ee it now. You

| were worried because T wasn't jealous
of Vii Was that it?"

T Well—"

“Jealous!” cried Mary, her eyes
flashing with a kind of angry amuse-
ment. "Jealous! As it I didn't hope
and pray that Vi would get you, from

' the very start! As though—oh, 1T
't know. I coulin’t help but hate

&. of course, and hate the idea; and
¥et I knew that if she once drogged
wou down it would do the trick, It

!gll_;ldn't have falled—with you."

» “"What trick?"
¢ Myhy, give you a big Jolt, shake
¥du out of the trance. What you
eedod, you; so careful and orderly
L refined every minute, was one
. wholesome  humliliation, 1
thought Vi would give it to you—not
conkclously, oh no, but that you'd
Wake up and see afterward. 1'd lose

i for a while, yes, but T knew
there'd be something different, and
bpetter, In your place.”

"Well, of all the—"

#1t didn't even need that, it seems
e slmple drunken orgy was enough
1'd thought of that, too, Often and
eltan this winter, when o man's hoen
garriod foet first out of n dange, 've
thought, "0, it that could only hap

to Kit Newell, just onee-1"

MRyt why should you hoppe for sucl
athing? 1t might have meant

Mt never could have meant hu! one
g Whime, with you Whet do you thinl

§au are 4 kind of Nere? Ha! A

| _thing, and asked you to get her away.
|

b

to me.

Come on, dear, the launch

vacht moved slowly away, the yellow

black or white,

teetering

with the

riddled with moving high lights, Oc-

struggle Letween living light and dead

Dance Hall Law Sought.
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man that keeps a bottle of indelible
Ink in his top bureau drawer, to mark
his collars with the minute he buys
them, and marks them, too—he lsn't
the kind of man that's likely to go
very far on the Primrose Path.”

“Well, I'll be darned!” sald Kit, his
Jaw dropping.

I fairly jumped with joy when you
said you might be in love with her,
Your telling me like that—everything
mm first-rate order., Look here: do
you suppose you'd have breathed such
a thing to me, If you'd really loved
her? IPooh! How can a man be such
a fool about himself?”

There was something ahout her in.
dignation that struck him as supreme:
Iv funny: there was really so lttl
to be indignant about now. Ile threw
his head back In one burst of laugh
ter that pricked her anger llke a bub-
ble: then he got up, drew her by her
hands out of hep chair and kissed her
soundly on the mouth. “There!” he

said, patting her shoulders approving-
Iv. "You're the most wonderful
woman God ever made.”

“I'm not,” sald Mary, for some

reason holding on te her Indignation,

“Just a little plain horse sense,’”” a
lHttle—""
“Ah, of eourse vop tolk nonsense,

But for the grace of God 1 might
have gone straight to the devil undey
your treatment Well, perhaps
not., Anyvway, God was gracious. so
we'll eall you right.—You haven't

"1 RUODOLPH

“VII" went on Mary angrily, “Why, -
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ki=red me.”
“T don't want to—""

P
Y——pecause T like to think about
doing. it. If yvou knew how long 1've

There, Oh, Lord, my hair. My,
you did give me a turn! I was just
afrald you didn't like me any more,”

Hhe stood facing him, her shoul
ders limp in his hands, her jhead
thrown back a little, smiling delicious.
Iy. “Is this real?” ghe breathed. “Does
it come this way, so,—so normally!
I didn’t think -

“Don’t think!"

“No. Only, can it last?”

“It last,' said Kit, “like indeiible
Ink;" and they giggled helplessly.

"Oh'" sald Mary, looking up, I
want a house on a select residentinl
street, with two cement things lead.
ing to the garage bhehind. And o
front parior, too small for the grand
plano, so that the neighbors’'ll say
we're living above our gtation. And
the works of Schumann, five volumes,
on top of it. 171 play i the evening,
and you'll be so bored, and go to
sleap, and pretend you haven't. Then
In snmmer we'll go out for a ride
in the Ford—ecan we go a Ford?"

"1 think so0.”

“And a maid?

"Why, yes,
une—-"
“What?"
“Our fortune—will be twelve thou-
mand a year. One doesn’t exactly
starve on that, you know."
“Doesn’t one?"’ sald Mary, looking
at him. “Are you sure? 1've starved
on tweive hundred, which was what
Father allowed me, and 1've starved
on eighty thousand. T think I'wvs
starved every minute of my Mlfe, till
now."”

“1t's late,” sald Kit, “nearly eleven,
Hadn't we better join those people?”

Just one?”
After all, your for.

“1 suppose 80, sad Mary. “Dg we
have to go? What a bore!”

“Look here, let's pretend {t's a
game, one last game. let's pretend

we're a rich lady and gentleman en-
tertaining a party of fashionable
friends—Viscountesses and such—on
our yacht, And they've gone ashor
to dance. And we'll go over in a
launch and dance with them for a
while, and then hring them back and
sit around eating sandwiches in a
chintz saloon till all hours, talking -

Bérney Google and Spark Plug

tCapyright 1821)

VIHAT am | GoNre 06,
LSTTA OfrER To

S-S T |
Qagw

MaJoRr KInTz S

Al NE
SATURDAY AND 1T AMT
arT A DIME TR SEC
TMe THinGg GO TeROUGH

VBLUEF NOUR WAY

\Butk < = IF SPARKY

ll TumoueH » HuMT P

LPARK PLUG AGAINST [ _THE MAJOR AND
= S A )TJ Talr Wi INTe TARING

*T (Nour \ O.U. FOR 500
\J

LO%SES You
TaN BeaT

ALL RICWT BROTHER
GOTGLE » IF You SAY

1S9 TIED WP RIGHT
Now , THiS Y .OQ
OF YOouRS 1S

ACCEPTABLE

(<

GEE,
| ALL YourR READY EASH| MATOR! {1
YouR A SPoRT=| |4
CAME OUT AND
HAVE OINNER
WITH ME AND
WELL TalLk

THINGS

Copyrght l'uby King Features Synduata, loc

LIATEId 1) I'|‘.i1|

ST

K.
{ |

WAs THE BEST

ﬁ:.’,_ : -
wreat e raghte n

BRINGING UP FATHER

Registered
uU. S. Patent Office

PUT THOSE HAT S RIGHT auUT
BACK 1IN THOSE AOXE 5 DADDY -
AN CON'T GIVE ME AM 5
ARC:UMENT— DO -101_; -l‘
HEAR t1E 2

0ID You (" DID- JAMES -PUT ON THE VERY 1DEA WHAT ARE SOU '
CALL | TOUR HAT AN TAIKE M NOT TS | TALKIMG ABK
SIR? | THESE DoOXES BACK []]rANT - A DADDN 7 1ot
WHERE THEY CAME. — THIN I OF |- ; W
N FROM - | ; HATS- 111 MO i
! -1 Y TELL Yo !
WHEN QU
AN ORDE 12
SOMME AT

\\...\

WELL, Tm'-k\*::’# NGO MORE PUDDING
) R ANNTHING ForR

SUPPER IVE HAD WY MATSR
SINCE I LEFT AlLL R\G!"‘T .
INDIANA - WHERE Twe YELL FaR
Do WE GO FROM THE WAITER To

N HERE. 2 /\ BRING Tug

ST BiLL AND WE'LL
s BEAT T

‘(@

—

5 -
\_-\‘}\".| N

il : l. ‘,-I-T;-ﬂ;'. BiLL = 1
@ $wyso N

~\ Mou PAY \T

You ANGTHER

Neb Yy

«/(2)  maTor
@\_/‘\ \-?/ .\) T1L GNE }..._
ig I
*-.\Q\

|
bl

\'s

W )

Drawn for The Omalia Bee by Billy DeBeck

L
SEE JIGGS AND MAGGIE IN FULL
PAGE OF COLORS IN THE SUNDAY BEE

.

——————

Drawn for The Omaha Bee by McManus

S

: 3
HEY- JAMES - |

HERS

iCopyright 1024}

OME BRACK
WATH

gardenlas and spats—only it isn't the
time of day for spats, is it?7 So cyni-
cal and worldly—oh, couldn't we have
so0me oane almost compromizsed?
Yachtg are splendid for that!”

The words bhrought something back

to Kit. He looked around the bright |
little room and sighed. “Poor old |
vacht. My mother used to he so sick |
on her. She always thought she'd
get over it, but she never did.

“Dear vacht," sald Mary =oftly, fol

lowing his thought.
have to go?”

“We vcertainly couldn’t rum
and 1 doubt if we rould even
her. Retter sell her, it we can get
a good price.”

“Yer. We'll get another some time,
when you've made your Works pay
again, Only . .. the old duys, some
how. Your mother and father, and
their friends—it was nice, wasn't it
Plenty of money, but no hurry, no
Jazz, no cheapness, Wil days like
that ever come back, do you think?"

“I don't think T can bring them
at least mot tonight. But some things
are pretty nlee as they are, seems

“I suppose she'll

her, |
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