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| BURGESS BEDTIME STORIES

| - By THORNTON W. BURGESS

Danny and Nanny Become Greatly
Excited,

N|back to the Green Meandows and the
Creen Forest up North kept in their

It w

minds the place that they had always|see,

vl

Nanny grew more homesick.

imera thought that all their feathered|They had become so used to flying
With every passing day Danny and|zcquaintances were on h

their

called home. And the longing to see
The|it again grew and grew and Erew

waylin the great man-bird almost every

|
hen they went up in the alr. \.-:r:--. ich  longer

bitions,
But at last there came a day when|South

]
that taey thought nothing about|thiey flew longes

wi

most alwavs they came back

tomed to way,
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WELL TS 1S SOMUTHING TO FALL \
HEIR TO - “TWE OLD HOUSE WASN'T
TASTED PAINT, KALSOMINE , WALL PARER
OR FELT “THE TADP OF ALAMMER SINCE |
- \F I COULD "InD | {1
A WHOLE DOOR KNOB I'D BUILD / |
A HOUSE OWN (T e

THE OLD, OLD FOLKS.

tojcame down to earth late in
the same placa they siarted from, for {noon they found very different coun:
the aviator was simply giving exhi-jtry from that they had grown accus
way down in the Sunny
They were still in the Sunny |down early In

|
| Bouth, Lut

W ual, very in another part of it al
What could it mean?

The next day they made another
long flight. Tt seemed to Danny and
Nanny that ot was not quite as warm
as it had been. This time they came

the afternoon. They

Jast together,

the after-

they
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were sure then that it was not as
warm as it had been. And after the
aviator had gone away and the great
man-bird had been left alone they
heard a volce,

“Tut, tut, tut, tut!” Some one Was
seolding. At the first sound of that
volce Danny Meadow Mouse scram-
bled up where he could look around.
Tut, tut, tut, tut, tut!” sounded that
volee again.

“As sure as 1 live, it is Jenny
Wren!" thHought Danny, and looked
cagerly to ward a tree not far distant,
In a moment he saw a famlillar little
person fn brown, hopping about as if
she couldn't keep still and all the
time scolding some one, Then he saw
who it wae she was scolding. It was
Mr. Wren,

Just then Jenny Wren’'s sharp
oyes gpled Danny and she promptly
flew over to the great man-bird.
*Well, well, well, if it {sn’t Danny

Meadow  Mouse!” she exclaimed.
“Where under the sun did you come
from? Where did you spend the
winter?"

“I spent the winter in the Sunny
South, but just where I don't know,"
replled Danny,

“Ig Nanny still with you?" Inter
rupted Jenny Wren.

Danny nodded. "Of course,” said
he. But he didn't tell Jenny of the
five children that had been born In
the Sunny South In the great man
bird, and were still Uving in it. He
knew what a gossip Jenny Wren ls,
and the longer such secrets can be
kept the better, :

“Mave you been living here all win-
ter?" asked Danny.

“Tut, tut, tut, tut!
plied Jenny. "'Of course,
spend the winter way down
Sunny South.”

“But isn't this the Sunny South?*
asked Danny,

“Well, 1 suppose It is"" replied Jen-

No, indeed!” re-
not! We
in the

ny. *“It is the Sunny South, but it
isn't way down.”
“Then what are you doing here?®

demanded Danny.
“Why, Mr. Wren and I are on our
way North, stupid,” declared Jenny.
Danny knew then that great
man-bird must be on (ts way North.
Perhaps it was taking them back

the

home! He rushed away to tell Nanny,
and two more oxcited little people
never lived

(Copyright, 1824

CORDELIA THE MAGNIFICENT

By LEROY SCOTT.

(Copyright, 1824.)

SYNOPSIS,

Cordella Marlowe, most striking figure
In society's youngest set and called by her
friends *“Cordelin the Magnifieent,” sor-
rises ® party of former so Imates at
uncheon by snnouncing canecellation of
all engagements, und after the others
have gone discloses to her closest friend,
Mrs. Jucqueline Thorndike, the reason for
her action. Her mother, she explalns, huas
lost her fortune in an oll speculation and
It s necessary for her te go to work.
Together the two young women write an
ndvertisement which they insert In a
newspaper, announcing thati an American
girl, “expert at swimming, riding, tennis,
daneing and who can d.ﬁ.-.. racing car,'”
2':?'.':'" a position with adequate remnuner-

on,

iContinued From Yesterday.)

She drove back to the Park ave-
fiue apartment—her mother had fied
the city to visit a distant cousin, tak-
ing Lily with her—and spent the rest
of that day and moet of the night
Foing over and over her situation,
She had to go to work, that was set-
tled; and $30 a week became fixed In
her mind as her first economical goal.
She simply had to earn at least $30
n week! Llut how was she going to
I'nance herself until e1e was able to
earn that much—say by learning to
be a priviate gecrelary?

There wss only one way. That was
to sell her car—her beautiful Imported
roadster.

The next morning, more
obedlence to her Implied

out of
promise to

Jackie

were a firm of lawyers, Big lawye:
too, for dimly remembered newspa-
per accounts ecnnected the firm with

many Important cases. And, oh, yes
—they were the chlef counsel In Lheip-
ing Mrs. Henry Arnold win her sen-

sational copnter-suit for divores

[ ]
An Important Call.

An expresg elevator shet her up
ty the J0th floor. Here was an im-
pressive line of doors labeled “ked-
more & Franklin,” one of which wasa

marked “Entranc®.'” As ghe stenped
throuch this door into an outer office
of quiet bhut rich appointments, a
young woman of Ler own age arnse
from a typewriter and courteously
asked how she could serve her

“l wirh to see Mr. Franklin,
give him this letter.”

The young woman patsed through
a side door, and almost at once re-

Please

turned. “You are to come right in,
pleags."

A man at the flat-top desk in the
canter of the room stood up: she saw

he held the letter she had s=ent in to
him.
“Will you please have a
invited In a low, courteous
tioning to a chair beside his
She obeved, gi g h a swift
glance Mr. Franklin was perhaps
. clean shaven, quletly but smartly

chali he
voice mo-

desk.

! Copyright, 1924, by King Features Syndicate. Inc.

3 RINGING UP FATHER

1%s
than out of any reawakened|%”
tion, Cordella went to the Ed-gdrn““_i'_ :! = g _"::.:I'_' r'{.. oy
£ office of the newspaper nr.diT.I:nrlnb".“‘ g.d‘ = ”-.:1 ‘T'f"m' =y
presented her receipt. Here she hadl' 3Ry DEro ‘f""s." SMRn oL B
her first great surprise. The r!érk-,mar would achievs gre
thanded her a twine-bound packet f'-f'“ he: hao r-,--'..nlrc-ari_
|n}-.;u seemed a hundred letters nrr“_1}:"M;'t:;'nﬁ11_f':r;f
more, s 3 A
'd}f--_- recond great He gave a start as he now saw h
twhen, locked In her |fﬂ””"" ek ERegon -

'but [ believe 1 glready know you.™

thlatie

| EX et
|vertisi
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CH*'WHY Do | HAUE

WHo CARES ABOUT
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ZISH 1S SHUM
BRiZH 'ORK -
MY DeENISH
GREA' SHUFF
ALL Done

JoB -

ZIHERE S SHWELL

DeENISH

ABIE THE AGENT

| parrel,
P Dear

J top letter of the
and real 1
Little R-113: Your adver.

Lisernent llstens mighty good to me
Let's acquainted. Yon
llke just the girl I've been looking |
for. Call up the telephone number
below, ask for me, and we'll ar-
range 1o have a nlee little dinner
topether and eize each other up.
After that—

Well, if we make a hit with each
other 1 think you'll be satisfied
on the point you made about ade-
quate remuneration. I have enough
money and you'll ind me no tight-
wad.

Esgerly awaiting your ring.
Gireatly Astonished.
Cordelia gazed (n utter astound
ment at this letter. Then, as its
chvious meaning penetrated her
numbed consciousness, she gave a
gasp, went hot all over with rage,
land tore the letter to bhits. How

dared any one so insult her,

For a #pace she was of a mind
to destroy the rest of the letters un.
read. But the very fascination of her
horror drew her on and one after
another she read some two dozen or
more.

At length ehe came upon the fol-
lowing, tvped upon heavy, expensive
paper, the firm's name embossed at
the letter's top

My Dear Miss R-113: 1If you will
apply in person, show this jetter,
and ask for Mr. Frankiin, it is pos-
sible that some work may be ar-
ranged for you with our firm. Very
truly,

Ee

sound !

Kedmore & Franklin.
Per M. G.

This letter brought her up with a
etart. Its impersonal formality, its
brevity, Its tyvpewritten signature,
were coldly refreshing after the odius
familiarity of the lettersa which had
preceded {t. “Kedmore & Franklin"
~—the name gounded famillar., Who
were they! The nustere letterhead
vonveyed no hint of their business
Oh, yes she remembered now. They

A Bargain Is Bargain.
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Id I SAY No?
AND 1LL TELL
You Now ,\r's

COMES ¥

R R RTR T EIN—

=18 'Y A
RIGHT ¢ 1
COME “TomcRRow
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INSTEAD OF

8Y You ?

| met.
the photogravure seclions

“T do not recall ever having
vou before.,” Cordella pald with sc
ffness and in surprise
“You are correct; we
But 1 frequently

me
st
nave never
glance at
of the Sun-
fre

papers, and no one
juently appears there than ¥o
You are Miss Cordelia Marlowe.”
“Yesn," Cordelia had to admit She
had planned to use wother's
maiden name, at least temporarils
Now with the admission of her iden-
tity, she* felt with dismay that the
possibility of keeplng the Marlowe
disaster a secret, as her mothe:
wished, was instantly and entirely
gone,

“You wrote the advertizsement 10
which thla letter refers?"’

“Yen."

“But why should
Mariowe want work?™
“Is my reason impeortant to you?
It seems to me that the important
consideration is whether I am suit
ble for any work jyou may have
in mind.”

ireelf

S
aer

Miss Cordela

Partly Correct.
*That i{s partly correct, M
lowe. But 1 think ¥ou will admit
that it js somewhat unusual to have
one of the best known yYoung women
of New York's smartest set
tising for work—any sort of work at
that
Cordelia had to admit
that wus right, and she
brief arcount of the famlily
“Strange that 1 hadn't heard
this,” mused Nr. Frankiin
“No one has heard as 3
“No one?
“No one except my mother, n

Miss

adve
auve

to herseif
gave @

reverges

e
ne

ot "

veelf

and my best friend, Mrs. Murray
Thormndike.™

“Do you object to telling me why
this misfortune has been kept a
secret?’

“It was mother's idea. TYou see,
rent for our apartment (s paid in
advance, and 1t will be chesper to

live there for the present S0 s.:‘.\f-‘f

we weres not compelled to make a
change at once it occurred to my
mother that there was a desperats

last chance of gomething turning up
which might save us and make
unnecessary for the public ever to
know what our predicament had
Leen. ™
1 see,
up, what

And if nothing does turh
¥ th

will happen to your moth-

er? How will she fee]l about #t?"
“She's a prond womafl, and wyou

know what has alwayvs Dbeen our

family’'s position 1 think you can

£

answer your question for voursell.”
“] was hoping for something that
would pavy me §30 a week."”’

THERES A B\&
SALE CF BoxING
LESSONS ="TEN

POLLARS WORTH

Mr. Franklin slowly shook his head.
“At $30 n week I fear we could not
use you

Almost unconsclonsly, - cOn
versation had cont'nued, a very eage
hope had been growing P in Corde
la Consequently My Frauvkiln's
quiet words had the efle £ almost
flattening he:

“Why—why she stammered 1
thought 1 would be worth at least
that much lan't. s* how 1 can
Uve on Ther esltantiy:
“Twenty-five?

“We could not use you twenty=
fva.™

Cordelia stood up hen 1
might as well be g 1 pinsa
1 should thank you ! iness
in seeing Ime CGowwd

*Une moment nies "t
quite through Won't mealesd
again?

That even yvoige — E
quality Cordel.a sank back
ohaly

“Since you ave al Aldy et
me to bhe inquisitive eintive I
personal affairs, 1 hoy will
swer just one 101 . H
much a year has t

W v and

I mean for t

thousaml.”

"_l'.ﬁ‘,
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