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fold the slternnative will he an action in

‘z S t e ] | a D a l 1 a S whicth slhie will s charged with ||gmm|itn tmpossible.

conduct with Alfred Munn, an old admirer, (Contisned from Yosterday.)

L3 By OLIVE HIGGINS PROUTY from_ whom she received attentlon while

:Iw'rhdullghh';. IJ;IIF‘PII. l!’. u\un visiting her Lourel was forced to answer
Aather, Stephen Dallas, in New York. Bhe | goacn't hunting for snecls ook *’
SY NOPSIS indixnantly denies wrongdoing and de-| o o0 hunting for anv special book.

At T clares vhe will fight, Stephen Is desirous
1elt #r  weven  sears  separation  Stella | of freedom so that he may marry Helen
Sallas is requested by her hushand’s at- | Morrison, a widow, hut after threat hy
"‘""'"-‘ v get n disoree on the ground | Stella, under advice of her attornes, to
of desertion.  YWhen she refuses she is ' name Mra, Morrison as corespondent in a

I(::i' fun,” Laursl pauarmured,

vate school (of course
were o more to be considered
& | Boeton than in Mlilhampton), huot
Hincky sald Boston was full of splen

countaraction ha tells the latter marriages “The card catalogue I8 not fun. pefore hep hun

' ahe reprimanded

Ones out on ths street Laurel said
the lahout every subject that existed, and

s could arrange for Laudesl tp ‘ake
up courees of Instructlon In almost

“What were you doing, then?”
“1 was jJust looking at the titles “1'11 never go near | trolle)

T'il never go nto the build- | dechded it waa

could not control,
id0 ¥ate In the ¥oir
The librarian gave her a u’.'.ns-rm',-.iins: agaln!* tn attempt  to place her in any il
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UP A QT-EW 7 CANT
o TUE WAV AN MORE & oot ©OF

(WELLO, CAESAR MET ?‘

A SIGHT FOR SORE

THE LWORST OF

'OH, THAT'S DIFFERENT
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public schools| Ihersfars Laurél traveldd from one

in| 8144 of Boston le another pursuing
Mp. | music in cpe huilding, Yrench and
=l Gzerman in another, art fo a . third,
vurrent évants | a fourth, filet lace-
making ia the top loft of a fifth, Hhe
chafeld Haneatl, thy Ifophaveny rou
tine, gha longed for Misgs Filli
brown's, although she hadn't Dbeen
— | very happy there 8Bhe thought it

institutions that specialized in

af them

2 wis the familiar classropms and fami-
Directed for The Omaha Bee by Sol Hess | i |, " " s Fomesick for, but

- really It wnas the co-ardination and
1 consistency of an organized unit. The

SAY, THE WAY THAT BABY CAME AROUND
THAT CORNER, A SWALLOW COULDNT HANE
TLOWN OUT OF HIS WAY ! AND THAT AWNT

{7 - THE NSURANCE CO. \S
TTRYANG To MAKE ME BELIEVE L WAS
TRNING TO ComMmtT SUICIDE -~ THEY

A - ‘-ﬁ‘q
ELL THEM LUMAT THE |
THAT THEY Dowm'T ADJUSTS were At/ 1ariéd in agé race, péx and
TWEIR CLAIMS - THAT A TRIEND QT). stAtian a¢ ara a chancé group gath-
éUDOLpH NE.BB- WAS RunN ered together in the &levator of a

( AND THEY'L

T TAKE T L THlS INSURANCE
MATTER VS !

N OWNS AN OLD BuILDING
N AND L'LL SIC A\

OF ELEVATORS, SMOKE,
RICITY AND LUERY THING
NLL FIND SO MUCH F
W THAT OLD BUILDING T
BRUNCH LJIILL COME
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pupils {3 Laurel’s clakkes in Boston

publle bullding

AN AUTOMOBILE. ANDIN A« (f Night after night Laufgl cried soft-

S AN ANQSTE-Q WILLTRY TC") Iy |I!:\'m' heg rp;‘!?-'-\:- afi:r‘%:f;: mo:her

NTO YOLR MOLSE AT b A M.

(R |

:toﬂ% pOl\..’tTE :SA\( “PLERSE, " THANK | | thin surface of hér siniles.
|

O EM F_R_w TH\N_‘_:_}J_____,S—————

{ had fallen gafély to sledp. Day after
day she struggled with teArs that

DOLGH To ADIIST
AND HE'LL GE NICE

seemnéd alwaya 1o bé just heneath the

She tried to reason with herself.
&he had Leen away from Milhamp-
ton before. Why, almost every sum
' mer since she could remember, she
had Leen lonely In some unfamiliar
place. But it had been hearablé, she
supposed, because |t had been only
furr limited periods. And, hesides, It
had always been Lellboys to speak
to, elevator pen and chambermalds.
There had always been a game of bil-
linrds to watch, or 4n auction table
of women to listen to.

Onee, on the sidewalk outside the
apartinent, walting for her mother
to return from a shopping tour, Lau-
rel fell into shy conversation wWith a
dark little girl a few vears younger
than herself who lived in the apart-
ment below, The possibility of a
friendship with this gentle child filled
Laure] with timid happiness for a
whole afternoon.
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But when she told her mother
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ahout thes conversation, Stella had
exclaimed, “Heavens, we can’t know
those people, Laurel., They're for.
slgnere! Eo I8 the family above us.
| I've discovered this place I8 1viddled

Until Stella moved to Boston, Laur-
tel had preferred a tramp in the®coun-
try, or a call on Jake, or Tony, or
peg-legged Eddy, to the movies; or a
stolen pllgrimage to the little house
that used to be red, where the myster-
ious old man whom she rnust never
tell was her grandfather lived, to a
vaudeville or play. But in her new
solitude, whera there was no placa to
£n and nowhere to call, Laurel look-
ed with interest upon the diverting
interior of any amusement place,

(<5

| mother three tinmes a week regularly,
| They climbed to gallery seats at
'
|

e went to the movies with her
L}

“TWhen you wers eut)of the room
ha put his Arm around me, and M!-l'
me he thought you were priétty, toc

Sl

“ie shouldn't ' have sald that, ,
shoitid he? Notfio me? The way k¢
PR
“Why not? ‘T don't-call that hore
rla.” 3

“Don't you? Really - o

vCartainly: not. Why shouldn’t he
say it, It ha thought §t?” y

Laurel stared at her mother, con-
fussd, perplexed, She didn't know
how to answer, how to .expih!h.r;.l:u
hdd never liked E4d Munn, but her dle-
lika of him had never swépt over her
like this. 1t was frightening. .=
sudden hatred of the man was like a
big dense cloud that had rolled upon
her unawares and envéléopad hér com-
pletely. She had turned toward hev
mothér for help, for comprehension,
&ha had groped for a #teadying hand.
But no hand had beén held out.

Suddenly Laurel turnsd and buried
her face In the plllow on the couch
and burst Into violent weeping. or
late manv of her emotions, were like
enveluping clouds—love d worship,
as well as hate and scorn. Her pas-
sion for Mre. Morrison whas big, dense,
un-understandable. A8 she lay with
her face Luried in the darl of the pil
low. she could see great masses of
red and purple light-dust, shapeless
and conglomerate, rolling and shifting
wenselessly in the dark behind her
closed lids. Life was like that. ©Oh,
it only somebody would show her a
straight easy little path leading
through the confusion

“Oh, come, come, Lollie,” exclaimed
Stella. “Don’t do that way. ©f
course if you feel so badly as all that
about poor Ed, why—he needn’t come.
But for the life of me, 1 don't ece
what he's done to you.”

It wae the first time for years Stella
had seen Laurel ery ke a little girl
It was the last time she ever saw het
After that one outburst, Laurel never
again betrayed to her mother her fear
of the shifting clouds of the twilight
stratum of the dawning ¢f her soul
Stella was not mistaken In attrigu?

| with I.’,‘-. My, Hinckly couldn't|; . Laurel's sudden aversion to E&
| 11 i.ﬂ .'_ r!:.\-.n what he was talking ta her sge, Lul eshe soon digcuversd

| abou We've simplf got to get out|. .« no whim. In fact, Laurel see
sooner or later. . ; 3

ed so terribly set against “poor E«l"
that ahe almost was nclined Lo l&
lieve that Stephen must have "
n her miid somehow. Whr, when
E4d invited Laure] and her mother !

£0 téd the theater with him, and
choose their own show, the child re-

fused absolutely to stir an inch. Ehe
wouldn't touch a piece of the generous
box of candy he sent them, “Oh, how
can you hear him?" she remarked
quietly (for all the world like Stephen)
when she found his name wri 1 On
the card in the envelop® tuckes
neath the showy bow of ribbon
Stella had to tell Ed the truth
last. Ehe hated to give up al! the
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. i YES-ME
- . DARLING!

POT \'T DOWN THERE -

DO YO WANT TO CARRY
ITALL OVER THE HOUSE?
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7O DO THAT 2
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NOU CAN TAKE
ME To QouRr,
\F You wANT

M ESKING You
FOR THE LAST

TIME = ARE You
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e Mace =T h::g
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UWHAT T WAS

Keith'sa every time the bill was |good times he stood r\e,—“j_-_-_n- ghower
| changed, On Saturday nights Steila |UPon them She didn't mind givire
{and Laurel usually dressed up In[YP Ed himself. She alwaye got =icl
| their best clothes, and Mued at a fas! f him after a little while, anyhe
tonable hotel, ordering the Jlowest|and ghe must confegzs he ad r
| priced entree on the bill dawdling |9ownhill considerably éven =ince las
{over their bread and ¢ r, as they |September. He had changed his bus i
| observed the gay parties about them, |!N*=s again He was working In soir
of machine-shép not and |

|and watched the waiters bear in mar
|velrus planked steaks and I'ea--,‘-:f:r.;‘- 1afls were terribly broken an

Melbas, greas)

| Tt wae a bleak and foriern sort of |

existence for both mother and child, CHAPTER XVII

and terribly shorn of human contacts. | 1

But it needn’t have besd quite so| Laurs! sat on the end of the

| bleak and forlorn and shorn, Stella|with her feet swinging over the edg

=ald, if Laurel hadn't taken euch a|A girl about her éwn age gat on eact
dislike to Alfred Munn. Ed tried to|sids of her., Their arme were throws
e awfully kind. He called at thellight!* around her shoulders
apartment before they had been In it |hers lightiy around theirs— All thres
A waek. He tried to be awfully kind|of the ;:ir'.: were in while, except fo!

'to Laurel especially. But the child|their Bout#t de Monuvel colored gwéar
Iwouldn't let him. srg—pale pink, pals yvellow, and faint
4 est lavender The three girls ma
I cant bear that ma mother,” {as pretty a display =
e had sald as scon ag the door had| e of the lake as a It « "
#erd upgn him after hls first visit. | hows Beneath thelr ewinging Te

“Ion’t let him come again.” There | floagted a flotilla of par . thel
was a red spot in the cemter of (va-chi‘r.:—:.:?-‘ red"and green sldes flashing in
of her cheeks |the sun., 'On the pier behind the girie ‘

O8F

e |
| “‘Mercy merey, Lollle, laughed |wvas a chlisction of ‘boxes, leather-en =
Stella. (Lately 1

severfl tea Dakkete

llia would fiare up|cased Phermos botiles and jars, amd
f1 3
nd every once in nl

whils over the littlest things! THer{ ‘IKe threes ' girls were .walling for
age probably, Etedln concluded 1!"!]; ecrond” to sassemble “The
| “Why, what's the matter with Ed?”|gtowd” wa® going on & picnle to Stag
the asked lightly, humoringl) {Mland today. Laurek was cne of “the
| He'z horrid 1 crowd.” "
“Harrid? How'zs he horridT ! Laupe! was 17 j—:S'-'! sld now, and
“Fle tickled me in the rids and sa!d :ms'was the firet 'ime in all her life
T was pretty, and kissed me lshefhad ever bean one of ‘& cromd
— — e eee]  "Well, what of that? TYou're only a|T thrilling &xperience had Ilakied
Be little girl, Why shouMn’t hé tell you |fér 10 days. , 1t would be thrée weeks
The Ol'l'lﬂ.ha e bY HOb.“rt.-.u are pretty, and kiss you® |fhe day after tomorrow sinceé Laurel
“His lips were wet, apd his breat!fland her mother had Arrived At this
smelled, Oh, mothef" shuddered|unexpected paradise.
Laurel., "“Don't let hin kiss e again! Laurel was keenly consclous of the [
;l\r‘r\'_ lat him come here aggin.” * careless arms about her shoulders, Tut ]
| “Now, don't be silly, Laurely 1|she didn't show it. Laurel could con ;
jean't tell E4 Munn not tg'com# here | ceal joy and pride, she discovered, i
again, It would be awfully rufle and|quite as successfully as disappoini-
bad-mannered.” ment and chagrin. She was keenly
“Rut he's rude, he's pad-mannered.” | conscious, too, df the girl she had &
“Why, Laurel, ho# can you talk|ways bean before on occastons of this
an about & gf‘t‘.?lﬂr:;?r who's trying tu[sort, as she had strolied by just su 1
{do so mouch for ys{" Lintimate little groups a® she now n
“He fan't a gefltieman aculously found herself one of, =he
He's more ofgh gentleman, 1 guess, | ther tahing in what detal’~
than that dirg old cobbler youw Ml citing preparations as they coul
s who spite’'and swears, that | in & - two, orf ¢covert baci
| dago who s@fls frult, ahd came OvVer|ward look. Laurel 18l sotrier f
sicoragh.” # [that girl on this happy morning. she
“Jake isa't dirty —only on the oul-|thought, than she ever had bafyye
| slde And Tony (4 not a dagoe He's (Conlinued in Mondar Mofning Bee
i l'}rn:. and ha comes from A p 1._.-_.] prim e s
ireece whete tha most beautiful "’q 31 .
It gs in thé world come from. Be no fl‘l"\“
ME;:- Take and Tony don't kiss me ""’J llt—lll .
}And Jake asmd Tony dont sar horrid | X .
things (o me about you! I - g R ~ i) -l‘
“And what things did Ed ss) about | 0“ (l f'bl( t Il .
2 - .
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