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“ 1 ; b : ckle flung the watch down and
- “ 7 Maudi vfaudie knew he would, and backed| Nana and Nursie heard, and broke|in her clear English volce, “come What will your Muqm'm_\ say, when r‘: h‘,’:,,_,,'-_,]. ,unched Kit in the facs,
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T TeN ou  can’ rou'll bres 1 Kit followed her; a sort scuffle en-|versus Narragansett. Nursie plcked|Maudie her watc 8 instant! ’ i - e Hof-|tell ~ rolli aver and over on the
I HE K ING ’Rn\:‘:n'altvlv::-- :11.1::-; K \rihlllnéze. y u\“m‘.om the end of which Kit ran|up and soothed the outraged Maudie,|having no effect, she adopted om?‘ ';hd”!m“' ., LS l:m,ﬁ“'i:-‘;‘rd’ 111‘;1:. hard Jr-:|rw'i‘l'u¢"-' had to be separated
. : “No, T won't! Really!" off, pushing the watch into her muff.|but Nana's task washharder. K:It e tr:rlfk:- :O:n;hu:::;;]whl‘r“";[‘"‘:hﬂ“‘: i 4 Knew that the sltuntion was|by the nurses,
Rt . . . o g4 - ’ - 1 i e 3 o0 q ave ., kicki he ing about on the grass, elusive|gir ow 3 atch: SRR ! fat il X
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(Copyright. 1924.) ?:u !"1;:'(["“:;:.\-» It, anyway."” "L.d'lt’ my watch! Nursie, he stole my|hands. ran about as before, and she QuRr. handing Ih}"‘f{.‘: the watch. P = I 30e Want Ada Produce Resulls.
TN take {t!" ' E4E watch!” “Master Christopher,” she called!tinued, playing her trump card:jgood, anyway. 2 T df Th 0 h B by S°l Hu__.'_
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CHAPTER 1. arrangement. A broom was a stick ‘V ’ ' irecte or e _ 2 ol
;i thing you swept with and made dust: THE NEBBS HERE THERE S LIFE THERE S HOPE. (Copyright 1924)
The nursery door opened with a "Ifn‘l"aat also 5-‘t‘lh!"'fﬂ-":‘un::i”’“"em’d“r;“_i | ety T
moft swishing sound. Kit felt some.|!tlie house with coor 7indowWs ; Wi WE WN%'THE O\L BTATIONS : = P
thing warm on his face and opened ‘-ml”grer-‘p cushioned seats and a nice ' e WEBG 'L HAVE ™ ROTUER SWPQ\&?D, 7 { — HAS A B\GCAR AN NERN T\ S 7 AND SeE SAD RiCwH AND HQ’NDM -
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Fin tongue of a collle reaching : Flatrvrlern i ; % W
through the brass baps of the crib.[VoU &ot to a place called the Mall 15 GOWNG N MY PLACE — UM {apsTtHE OTHER DAY "@U 1 FOR %“?ﬁ&as(%}; _";tI‘E %IAND S / NOW OM . IF A GUY TOLD T}E‘ \'Eﬁ.n\lo
The tongue made another lunge, land.|¥ou .':m!‘ou" ’1‘“’1];‘183\91:1- -\a“-‘Ms“a‘;g NICELY WITH | GOoNG TTO LERVE IN ) TOLD ME YOoL DIDN'T § WHEN 1 NOU OuT &’m&“ﬁl S5 1 1 OwWNED ABANANA RANCH G -N't NT
Ing In Wis open ear 0. “Naugh|U6u played with the ether children.| , | NEBBGSUIOER-||TWO WEEKS - I'M WeelT IO BRI Do "S‘ﬁ‘ﬁc EPTED HIM - THE REASON |1/ { WOULDN'T GWE WM w:é!“ga N
ty. Go way! " |After a while you got into the broom GONG 1O GE AP%&‘T:\ON.TQS .- ‘ij DIDN'T SAN'NES' QEFORE \S RECALSL Y -% pnuD HE WAD TTO TEA -
Nena, who was fussing over the|fECR S04 TOVS JONS minaries al BANKER WICKOK | N\ MARRIED o SR m— HE'S S0 UANDSOME AND 1 DON'T ILL SAY LOVE 1S BLIND !
washstand, turned on the scene.| On this day the preliminaries al NOL N THE MANNER (N " O STOCK HANDSOME ~
“Now you stop that, Pollux! You|Went beautifully. ~The Broon smelt HAS ADVANCED WIHICH WOL HANE BE% ; > POT ML MEN * !
get out, now: Oubl. Tou knew you beautifully, Mamma went, sitting e LWING o~
don't come in till after your master’s furred and beautiful beside Nana, and EMOV /
bath. .. . Now then, Master Chris- pollux was allowed to come. He foamed ADOITIONAL /
topher, time to get UD.” ! about the Broon, making a delicious \ :
She raised a window shade and a :_!“'m*'-‘lll- F&-Irh”. Paﬁ!ﬁf? T;lll”l; t‘“]‘SEK‘I"" MONEN TTO
great splotch of yellow light fell on| 2&nera 1erman ana ths. AREe THEM
the carpet. Brilllant motes swirled|loved that gold Angel. Just inside the TAKL e
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T 5 z , =]y 3 abl and a own.
pl:.::.r;“l]?:ﬂ:‘l.g}"u eomftdriEbie | an: The Mall was sunny and lovely and CLUTCHES AND
“Where does the sun come from,|full of children. Maudle Hoffington EVE.Q“"H‘NG
Nana?" J was there, and Dickie, and tha Mer- :
“From the sun. Come along, now.'|cer twins, Davy and Joan. Maudie (& GOWG ALONG
“The sun comes from the sun, the|Wa¢ in a coat of white fur with little b costv AND
sun comes from the sun,” chanted Uij—_‘l_‘[\'_":ﬁ_!_lﬁ-ﬁh' b i s 1
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with a shriek of, delight. Kit was g \
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“But wyou haven't got my bath jealoue, not ber&:use Maudie care R )
ready yet, Nana.” He pronounced it{more for Pollux than for himself, but G
“bahth,” as she did. because Pollux was his dog and |t ; = = 2
“1 ghall have, by the time you've|Wwould not do for her to win too much I ) Copyright, 1984 by The Rell Syndicats. Inc. s
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“You can brush my teeth after-
wards. What's so forth?"”

At that point the door opened again
and an ethereal figure in loose blue
eilk atood pver Kit. "“"Who's my lazy
hoy? Lazy, lazy boy! You're com-
ing down to breakfast with papa and
me. Mr. Newe!l feels better this
Ynorning, Nana, and he wants Master

t to come down. Can you have

m ready in half an hour? T’ get
him ready, while you get the bath
ready."”

‘Nana fussed among water pots at a
higher tempo. Mrs. Newell let down the
brass rail of the crib, placed her
hands in Kit's armpits and pulled
‘him to his feet. She undid the but-
4ang of his flannel night dress, which
fall off him. Kit flopped forward on
‘Hi® mother's breast. Her soft hand
spassed up and down his back and
lexs,

“Y don't want to get up, mummy."”

“What? Don't you want to have
breakfast with papa and me?"

LS No.”

“You don't? Why not?"”

Kit was tired of that. "Pollux wake
me up, mummy. He licked my eve.”

“Naughty Pollux! There, your
bath's ready. Come along!"

Half an hour later Kit sat strapped
insa thigh chalr by the dining room
table and disgraced himself, He was
given a bolled egg mashed up in a
glass, which he promptly upset. When
that damage was repaired he amused
himself by kicking spoons off the ta-
ble. Nevins picked them up, silently,
snd replaced them beyond his reach.
His mother and father were bhoth hid-
den behiind newspapers, If they would
have him down, they might at least
amuse him! He reached a predatory
tne far across the tabla at a distant

knife, Mr. Newell jerked his paper
down.,

“Hi, stop that! Put that faot
down!"

Kit put 1t down. “Darling.” =maid

mama, "if you can't hehave at table
you'll hauve tn eat in the nursery."

“Want to eat In the nurserv!’

“That,” sald Mr. Newell, invieible
again, 'la where ha has you."

Mre. Newell, Alsturbed, was stand.
ing over Kit, arranging his blh and
tha things on his tray, and talking.
He could feel her hreath on hia halr.
“Darling, vyou must ba a littla gen-

tleman. You must learn tn hehave
at. table—we must have you down
oftener. You can eat in the nur-

sery all your life,
years old and—"'

~ In an access of {rritation Kit raised
his agg spoon and slapped his mother
smartly op the face., She drew back,
hurt and astounded. Crisis was In
the alr; Kit felt it, and cringed. But
Ruddenly he saw his mother's face
with a great emear of vellow egg on
ft, and laughed.

“Oh, mummy, you look sn funnv!
You've got a yellow face! Oh, mum-
my .

Mr. Newell was over him now, re-
moving the tray and taking him from
the chalr. “This has gone about far
enough. Come here. You've hehaved
abominably. You upset your egg,
you put vour foot on the tahble, and
you threw egg at vour mother—"

Hera you are 4

“I Aidn't! I slapped her with the
apoon!"
“Yer, he A4, George. Tt hurts,

quite badly."

“You slapped your mother with the
apoon. I won't have such things.
You've got to be punished.”

He took a knife off the tahle, Kit
thought he was going to ba killed.
But |t was only a dull fruit knife;
with it Mr, Newell struck Kit in the
open palm, several times, His eyes
closed, his mouth opened,

He was back in his chalr, still bel-
lowing. He could not think of food.
Lifsa was all hate, mirunderstanding
and an aching hand. '‘Be quiet!" or-
dered his father, but he velled on,
fearless In despair. Sllently his moth-
er took him out of his chalr agaln
and Jed him toward the door. “I'm
BOrrYy ¥ou can't learn to he a good

Hitle boy. Nevins, ecall Nana, will
you?"'
“That's the way It alwavs {a"

griunted Mr. Newell, returning to his
paper.
1I1.

The broom was ordered for 230,
and Kit was quite matisfied with the
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dearing terms. Pollux squirmed, and
licked both thelr faces impartially.

"I've got a watch,” eald Maudie,
suddenly pated. “'I'll show it to you,
but not now. We're going to play
hopscotch now. Come along!”

“I don't want to play hopscotch.
That's a girls' game, I want to
play Come Away."

"All right. Who's {t?"
"Liet me see vour watch, Maudle. ™
“"No, not now. I've got to exa-

olse, Nursir -ays, so's to get warm.,"
Will you let me ree |t when you've

exacised?"

“Yes, Coma on!"

When they were tired of Come
Away, Kit returned to Maudle, With

bated breath she drew from her muft
a little gold watch a-dangle on a
short chain. It winds,"' she gaid
triuvmphantly, "and ticksa!™

“Let me have it!'

“No, vou'll break it. I'll shaw you."

Bhe carefully turned the corrugated

button and held the watch to the
ear of the fascinated Kit. An angelic
tfcking sound {ssued forth, then
stopped.

“Do it again, Maudie!” She did fit.
‘“To it again!"

After the third time Kit waa afire
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New York, Oct. 5. —Thoughts while
strolling around New York: Bugs
Baer with his thick mop of touseled
hailr, And owlish expression. A hun-
gry cat watching a flock of twitter
ing sparrows. A Chinese weighted
down with strands of linked sausage.

A cafe whera walters wear scarlet
blouses and rings in thelr ears. A
topaz shop. More skyecrapers with
cliffs and crags of windows towering
to the clouds. An old man with a
sign card on his hack: “I've lost my
job. And nobedy wants me.” Foor
fellow!

The ascending cadenca of the lunch
hour. Chattering stenographers
Whistling clerks. Will Rogers help-
king an old man on a street ear. Won-
der who broke three plate glass win-
dows in a row? A Black Maria filled
with sereaming girls. And Broadway
grins,

There's class. A perfume shop with
gold cloth awning. Cake eaters are
removing the tiny smudge mustaches
A hiccoughing old woman muttering
and zig-zagging. The hleak dawn of
civillzation—a new hotel permlits you
to leave your hats free,

Curb comedians.  As dull as ditch
water. Each with a copy of Variety
in his pocket. A fog. New York
cannot bear the dark. Sobway track
men come up for alr, And
corncoh pipes.

Another wave of dementia.
ara advertislng a new Chinese game,
Cloche hats pulled over worried eye
brows. ‘There's Grantiand Rice, And
Tad who gives the nation fts slang.
And a lot of gigglems. Wish I could
wnteh a hig honfire,

The old hackman whn eries: “Ker
ridge, leddy; very exclusive!” And
0Old Dan, the telezcope man. Who
shows vou Sirlus the dog star for 10
Whatever hecame of the nap-

W. J. Burns. And one of
Btill another fog.

smoke

Shops

cents,
kin ring?

his sons. Toodle-on'

1 know of only one man who has
sver mades a living playing the ponies,
He 18 the proprietor of a heefsteak
place. e has heen following the
races for 30 vears. He says he knows’
nothing mueh of form and other ll-
luslons of the track, He merely pliys
his hunches and happens to be lucky
but he says all the men who bhet when
he began ars broke or learned It
dossn't Pay and quit,

Bome peopls are theilled. in an un-
usnal way. A man came from IHono.
lulu to New York the other day to be
tha first to reglster at a new hotel,
Ha inscribed his name, had lunch and
atarted back home again In the even.
Ing. ‘Thera's the ultimate in exclte-
ment for you!

John fiolden spacializes In  well
laundered plays. He has had four
hig successes without a suggesative
situation or a lina that could not be
repeated at a Bunday echonl eonven-

tlon. Yet most of the intellectual
crities will tell you he s & patron of
“hakum."” Golden began life an &
bricklayer.

A prominent New York actress has
been married for thres years, The
news of it leaked out the other day.
No effort was made for secrecy. She
merely was married under her real
nams which was such a startling
change from the flowery pseudonym
she adopted that not a reporter rec-
ognized it

I know a small-time vaudeville ae-

tor whoss real name ls Mlike Kraut.
He hns taken the name of Carol Ttun
doiph Ha hax n feminine partner
who wna born Lizzle Yates nand she
has bLecome Ulrica Thery Smythe,
They tell me that under the (eum
nama of Kraut and Yutes they had
diffieulty getting bookings in cheap
vaudville but as SEmythe and Han

dolph thelr engagements are pleking
up. They expect to make the big

time poon.
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SPARKY CANCELS HIS “RESERVATIONS.”
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