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- dear!” Pater sald to

‘m.f,m‘:r, .T:y, when, spent and

aken, ;ha came stumbling fram Mar-
in's bedside, and stood dnadl;;llmkg;.
from the window into the soa e?l‘f -
tober forest, like & person stunn , ;’:ﬂ:
s blow. "My pq:'ln; 'I'!lllll Cherry!

hin!

Nl.’.lg-nmr; f:: spare me now she
whf,p.mj, And very simply and
quistly she added, “1f 1 have been a
m].._'u { have been n selfish, wicked
glirl, all my life, 1 um punished!” She
was clinging to the unpainted wood that
gramed the window, her hand above her
toad, and her face resting against her
arm. "1 am punished ! she added.

scherry ' he protested, heartsick to
”w:::: l‘I: wrong for us to love euun
other, Pater?” sha ngked, In a low tone.
»1 suppose It was! 1 suppose it was!
Rut It nover geomed ma IT—" she shut
or kyon and ghiversd—"as If—lhis—-
onld come of 1t!" she whisphred,
“his!" he echoed, nghast,
woh, 1 think this s punishment”
arry continued, In the same lifeless,

tone

‘I.‘I::rr was a sllence, The rain drip-
ped and dripped from the redwoods, the
room In which they gtood was  In
twilight, even at noon. Feter could

Ink of nothing to sy

About two weeks after the nocldent

ore wis & change in the tone of the
physiclans who had been glving almoxt

Il thelr time to Martin's case There
as no visible change in Martin, but
ihat fact In (tself wius so surprising thut

was construed into u definite hopo
t he would lve.

Not as he had lived, they warned his
ife. It would be but a restricted life;

4 to his couch, or permitted, at best,
o move about within a small boundary

crutches,

“Martin!” his wife exclulmed piteous-
by, when this was first discusscd.  “He
an always been #o strong-—so inde-
pendeont ! He would rather—he would
nfinitely rather be dend " But her mind
ral busy granping the possibilities, oo,
Ha won't suffer too much?" ghe nsked,
sarfully.

Thay hastenml to assure her that the

ance of hisn even partial recovery was

11 slight, hut that In came of his con-

alescence Martin need not necessarlly
uffer,
Another day or two went by, In the
flent. rain-wrapped house under the
racn; daya of quiet footsteps, and whig-
*ring, and the lisping of wood firen
Ihen Martin suddenly war consvious,
his wife, languldly smiled at her,
od the doctors for occaslonul cuse
1o pdn,
Feter—I1'm
—terrible t"

W

hir
(s
sorry, It's terrible for
he wmald, In hia
hourer, mentle volee, when he first saw
wier,  They marveled among them-
#lves that he knew that Allx was gone.
But to Cherry, in one of the long houra
fhat she apent, sitting beside him, and
holding his hig. weak. strangely while
hand, he explained, one duy. *1 knew
he was killed,” he sald, out of a
flence. I thought we both were'"

“How dld she ever happ'n to do L7

erry nald. “She was always ao sure
t hereelf—even when she drove fast!"

“I don't know.," he answered, "It

nall Uke a fiash, of course! 1 never
atched her drive—I had such confie
encs in her!"

His Intereat dropped; she saw that
the tide of paln was slowly rining again,
lanced at the eclock. 1t was two; he
ight not have relief untll four. In his
¥ rycs she saw reflected the appre-

nalon of her own,

"You might ask Peter to play some of
At—=thut ramhly stuff he was play-
he “yenterdav? he suggestied,  Cherry,
Iy too huppy to have him want any-

ng, to have him helped by anything,
rw lo - fMid Peter. Busy with one of

e trays thit were really heginning to

terest and Mense the invalld now, she
old herself that the house was a differ-
nt plaeca, now thit one nurse wan gone,
fhe dootors coming only for brief calls,
nd the dear. famlllar sound of the old
binne echoing through the rooms
¢ Martln eame from the fAery furnace

pnged In soul and body, ' It was a

In, gentle, strangely patient man who
rug propped In bhed for his Thunksgiv-
ng dinner, and whbse paln=worn face
urned with an appreciative smile to the
fecorntiona and the gifts thik made hin
oom  cheerful. His thipk beard had
rown: for weeks they had not dared
flstorh him to cut It, and as he recov-
red, Cherry found |t so beatming thit
e hidl perrunded him to let it remaln,
Ie wora n hlue-and-gray wrapper that
ram his wife's gift; the ®ling wns gone,
but his hands wers oddly thin and

hite,

The bLig room, oncs the study, and
till shonded by the old hanksla rose, had
sen turned Into as luxurlous A bed-
oom ny Cherry could make it. The slgns

extremas {liness gradually were ban-
mhed, and nll sorts of Invalld eomforts
ool thelr place; daylight and lamplight

ere wllke tempered for Marting there

ero plllows, sereens : there was o noise.
ru desp  chalr  alwave waiting for

herry nt Nis side, As his unconsclous

nd feverish times lesmened, and he was
hla feebly to request this wmall deli-
ney ne that (Cherry rejnieed to eratify
him: her volee had something of [ty old
content asm she would wnv: “Ho loved
the ovsters, Peter!” or “doctor sald he
mieht have wine felly 1"

The heavy cloud lHghtened slowly hut
stendily © Martin had a long talk, dread-
ed by Cherry from the first hours of
the aceldent, with hls physicians, He
bora the ultlmatum with unexpected
fortitude,

"Let me get this stralght’” he sald,
#lowly. “The arm |8 O. K. and the leg,
but the baok M

Cherry, Wneellng  beside  him, Ther

In on his, drew & wineing breath,
tn reassured her with an indulgent

“Tve wnown it right plong ™ h",t“m
He looked at the doctors, “It's no
Ro?"'

I flon't see why 1 should decelve vou,

mv dear bov.” sald the vounger dortor,

d grown very fond of him

‘an atlll bent me at brideges, you

. vou can read and write, and come

tha tahle, after a while: vou hive

¥our devoted wife to keep finding new

things for vou te do! Next summer
now——p chalr out In the garden !

Cherry wis  fearfully watching her
hukhiand's tace.

“We'll a1l do what we can to make it
enny, Mart!" ahe whispered, In tears

Ho looked at her with o whimalcar
mmnile.

"Mind very mueh taking eare of o
helpless man all your life?' he nskea,
"lf_l\ i hint of his old confident manner,
Oh, Mart, T mind only for you!" ghe
:‘Eld Peter, standing behind the doc-
CO slipped from the room unnotleed.

Late thit evening, when Martin was
nsloep, Charry ciume noiselessly from the
:‘!it‘-h room, to find Peter alone In the

mly lighted sitting room. The fire had
““"l"l low, and he wan sitting before
L sunk Into his chair, and leaning for-
Qfml. fingers loosely locked, and somber
I::: ﬂ;c:-ll on tha dull pink glow of the
priy- ““i;‘ llmtl'\wl tired. Cherry thaught,
yig Im uried In thought that she
he ¥ ittempted to go quletly through

h ronm without rousing himi, But he
g“"}-'t! ut  her, fecling rather than
'{‘,;.,‘“K her premence, and called her.

w“:;';"l' over here, will you, Cherry?

e to speak to you'
nr"l':i“’:ll‘!llt l.u his volce fluttered her
aaho s ond; whe had not hesrd the
i the n_.lr'l mood for u long time
ot “:}‘Il:;‘]": “'.‘h an Inquiring and yet
e ¥ unconsclous look, to the fire-

""i"lrl::;.lv"l"; #tood up to greet her
" T e usked, In an unnatural

; T Wiw Just Rolng to bed." she un-
:::vdl. hesitntingly. But she sat down,
mirn e lens ; gunk comfortably Into the
o m:']lllnmiu- his own, wund stretohea
% hi-: feat, cronsed at the ankle, be-
dml“a‘k;“ 114 _«h.- were Indeed tirea
Pl now “h‘!.l. #hould make me—
e 80 weary | swho. sald, smiling.

WL do a thing, veally, all day 1"
terly nlaxn‘d.‘lhu'. '!".“_'
N black gown, with th
u wore at og

new, |

In the dim lght; thers was a glint or
firelight In her dropped lashen.

"Perhaps it's the nervous wstrain”
Petar suggested, “Of course, you wonlin
feel that.'” There was p sllence in which
neithor moved. 'Charry did not «ven
ralse her eyellds, and Poter, standing
with one nrm on the mantel, looked down
at her steadlly. “Cherry,” he sald, sud-
denly, “are you and I going to talk.to
each other like that?"

A of color rose In Cherry's pile
face, and she gave hifm one appealing
Rlance,

"L don't==1 don't think I Wnow what
you mean, Peter!”

"Oh, yes; you do ! he sald. Tle knelt
fdown beslde her chalr, dnd gathered her
vold handa into enerof his own, “"What
are you and 1 golng to do?' he usked.

Bhe looked at him In terror.

But all that Is changed ' she sald,
qu_!_ckl}'. fearfully,
L "Why s it changed?" he countered
I love you—I have always luved you
slnce the days long ago, In this very
house !

"l ean't stop It now.
I'I'IF.‘CHQI“I'_Y "

“"Yen, I shall always love vou' she
answered, agltatedly, after a }pul.l’e in
which f:ha looked at him with troubled
oyes. "1 shull always love you, ung al-
ways dream of the time winen we—we
lzmught we might belong to euch other,
Peter, But—but—you must see that we
eannot—cannot think of all that now,”
she added with ditfeulty, 1 couldn't
fall Martin now, when he needs me so '
e “He needs you now,” Peter conceded,

und 1 don't ask you to do unything
that must distress him now. Hut in
few m@nthe, when his mother comes
down for a vistt, what then”"

hll,'herr_v'a exqulsite eyes woere fixed on

B,

::?\-"el!. what then?" she whispered.

Then you must’ tell them honestly
that you care for me," he sald,

Cherry was trembl ng violently,
. “Hut how could 1 she protested.

Tell himi that I am golng uway, de-
serting him when he most needs me!"

Tetor had grown very pale,

“But—" he stammered, his fiuce clone
to hers—"but you cannot mean thut
this is the end?"

She moved her lps as If she wos
about to speak; looked at him blunkly
Then suddenly tears came anid  sie
wrenched her hands free from his, and
laid her arms about his neck. Her wet
check was pressed to his own, and he
put his arms tightly about the littie
shaken figure,

“Peter " sha whispered, desolntely.
And after a time, when the violence of
her soba was lessened, and she was
breathing more guletly, she sald again:
“Peter !

He tooik out hisn handkerchlef, and
dried her eyes, nnd she remuined, rest-
Ing against,him like . spont b'rd, her
bhue eyes NMxed mournfully en the fire;
her hands, which had slipped to  his
breast, gnthered In hig own, and her
bright head on hig shoulder,

“We can never dream
agaln,” she naid,

“We shall dream It again” he cor-

rected her,

Cherry did rot answer for s long
while. Then ghe gently disengaged hor-
self from his srmy, and sat erect. Her

tears wera ended now, and her "Ull.l“

And you love

that dream

firmer ani surer,

“No: never again!” she told him. “I've
been thinking about it, all these doys,
and I'va come to wee what s right, as
I never did befdre, Alix never knew
nbout un, Peter—and that's been the ong
thing for which 1 could be thankful
m all thig time ! But Allx had only one
hope for me, and that was that somoe.
how Martla and 1 would come to bo—
well, to be nearer to emch other, and
that somechow lie and 1 would make
wuccers of our marringe, woulill spure— |
well, letUs say the famlly, name, from |
all the disgrace and puhlt-.-.ity of |
divoree Al

“And you feel that this has drawn!
vou and Martin nearer together?” Petor
asked, In a simple, expressionless volce,
ne she paused,

“Well—he needs me now.”

“But, Cherry, my child—-" Peter ex-
postulated.  ‘'You cannot  saerifice  an

THE GUMPS—The Old Brain Clear All the Time

wl

HE CLAPPED WIS MEELS PRETY
TOGETHER — SYOOD AT ATTENTION
AND SALUTED HE— THEN
CROSSED THE ROOM 30RY¥,
JIMES — SALYTED ME
AGAIN AND WEMY OUT —
I WAS KIND A ‘rn;%v :AHD
WANYED TO SLEEP
MOVED THE PIANO AGAINST
THE DOOR SO )| WOULPN'T
RE DISTURBED AGAIN

- THE FUNNY \ GOYT YO BED ANP
PA“gT E;AT;S- | WAS SYARTED TO DOZE —
OVUY YO A ERIEND'S QTHE DOORAOII:'EHED
HOUSE = HAD 7 OR & VIETLY ANP o TTLE
DRINKS OF WOME BREW= \ADOUT SO WIGH
THEN | QUI'Y — THEY WANTED | WALKED IN PRESSED
ME YO STICK FOR A BIG UP IN AN OFF ICER'S
TIME BUT | SAID ~ UNIEORM =
FOR. ME I SAY UP AND

NoX WATCHED WM = THE
""s%".'wy" ':'%tl-‘f"' OLD BRAIM CLEAR
THE OLD BRAIN

AS A BELL
CLEAR —

-
oM Bov =
WHAT AN
EVE —
You MUSY
WAVE WAD
A PEACH
ON LASY
NIGHT

CLEAR -~
DrRIVL

MOVE AND
AND HE WALKED M AT THE HEAD OF A
THOUSAMD LITTLE
CARRYING GUMNE —

FINALLY HE LINED
SMNGLE FILE — SAID —

THEY AIMED AT ME
56 | KNEW WHAYT
THE HEXT ORDER

Y SOON | SAW THE PIANO
THE DoOR OFPENED AGAINM

SOLDIERS ALL

| SAT UP— THE OLD BRAIN
AND WATCHED THE MOST WONDERFUL
| EVER SAW—THEY DID EVERYTHING'

FORMED SQUARES AND CROESES—
STUNTS THAT | NEVER SAW BEFORE~—

WAS GOING TO BE =
AND 1 OMPED OUY
OF THE WINDOW

‘EM VP

REaPY ! Al — YONEY

’
JAY
GOouLD

tmng

By Sidneu Smith 4

—\WELL, I'RA

\AMHERE DI1D You

GO MV T UHICLE.
¥ PETE

—

L —

THE TERRIRLE-TEMPERED MR. BANG

vour life to the fancy that no one else
ean take your plance with him—-—"
‘Thut," she rald, steadily, “18 Just
what [ muat do!” |
Peter looked at her for a few seconds
without speaking. |
“Yau don't love him." he sald i
“No,” she admitted, gravely |
love. him—not in the way you mean.’™
~Me |8 nothing to you,” Peter nrgued.
“As n matter of fact, It never wus Whi
a marringe should be, It was alwiuys—
alwnys—i milatanke
“Yes," she conceded, sadly,
always a mistake "
"Ti\cn there |8 nothing to bind you
to him!" Peter added,
“No—and there ian't Alix to distress
now!" she ugreed, thoughtfully. "Ana
yor," she went on, suddenly, I do lrm.|

“T don't

‘It wius |

more for Alix then for any one!

Peter looked at her In ailence, looked |
hack at the last Nicker of the Nire, I

“You will change your mind after o
while !" he sald |

Cherry rose from the chalr, and stooa
with dropped head und troubled eyey,
looking down at the flnme.

“No, I shall never chunge my mind "
she snld, In n low tone that was still
strangely firm and final for her. *I
have thought about it, about the sacri-
fices 1 shall have to make, and aboul
what my life will be us the years go
on! And 1 know that I never wil
change. This I8 us much my life as 1t
would be my life If you and I were |
alone in that little French village sonme-
where, There would be no going back!
then, no thinking of what might have
Been ) thoere 18 no golng back now, This
Is my e, that's all!  For five or ten
or twenty or thirty years 1 shull alwnys
be where Martin s, caring for him,
amusing him, moking a lfe for him.™
And Cherry ruised her glorious blue eyes
In which there was a pure and an up-
lifted look that Feter had never seen
there before. It Isn what dad and Alix
would  have wished,” she finlghed,
soleminly, "and I do it for them!"

Feter did not answer; and after a
moment she went quletly and quickly
from the room, with the new alr of
quist responsibility that she had woen
éver sinece the aceldent

Peter saw, with & sort of stupefaction,
thut Life was sutisfying her now as life
had never patisied resiless, exacting
Httle Cherry befure, Not that she knew
It; she was absolutely unconscious of
the truth, and he realized that she
would have been genu.nely shocked by
It.  But there was o busy energy umml]
her now, aun absorbed und contented
concentration upon the duties of thel
duy, n cheerfulness, a philosophy, that|
were new,

There had been
terrible time

touched by all this |
unexpected deeps of ma-
ternal  tenderness In childish  Jittle
l_‘h:-rrir; there had  been  unsuspected
gqualitles of domesticity and sacritfice, A |
Cherry had been born, a Cherry |
wiwuys  beautiful, always regourceful,
always ndmired.  Busy with Martin'y
trays, out In the sarden searching for
shy violets, conferring with the Chinese
boay, pouring tew for anfternoon callers,

new

FALLING, OVEK A
SCOOTER WHICH THE LITTLE
JONES BOY HAD LEFT OUT oA
THE PAYEMENT, MR BANG PUTS
THE TOY BACK IN THE JoNes'
Soubt what' the. catssmount lmce 18 YARD WHERE IT BELONGS.  /

auyway. { v

The young lady across the way =ays
of course the campaign's young yet,
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L -
(] ) i AN MHETCH 5
f 4 o " oon,  PanentsiiL EAT
W A
A, NoTd .
vp SF]gp_ y wanl To JET T
M- THERES A
MosauTo BiTr ™

: &
e
7T =

Y

{f

| //’M ;Z @p'afhtiecew'rtz!.7 |

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The End of Her Vacation
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By Hayward

rWELL MARY THIS LAST Weew| — [{T WI |

OF M VACATION CAMPING L g
FIT? Gee I L

AWITH You wWAS THE BEST !
LT GOT A ANEW SLANT OA CouLd LICK A
LIFE AND TI'VE LEARMED‘l LIOAL ! Flowy
To JUST LOVE. BEETLES '| | BUCKWHEAT, WOAT
|\T FEEL GooD’ To

I CouLb EAT A HORSE !
( =fz= GET OUR HAIR ALL
(O(BH-. | FRIZZED UP For
Y- A CHANGE AN GET

&
)EES) O A 5"5‘ (4 Sk IRT ¢ AL
r -

~ %5
y L INSTEAD OF THESE

e |

\\\

CLOSE UP OF
Carinsg SHIFT-KEY
FIMGER, SHE STUCK
IT BETWEEM A
HAT FRYING PAN
AND A BIG APPETITE

THE COLOR UF MIH5 OFLAGE S
FACE AAMD NFECK AS 1T Wik
LOooK AMEXT Ty 4 WHI e
ORGARDIE WAIST

—

IT WAS
Cioob Fus!

D)

:J P

\‘_r_' P

HANDFOL OF HAIR
ORABRED FROM A

WILD CAT BYy MARY
DOUDLE ,

BIGGEST FRECKLE
KAOWN To
GCIENCE . IT
ALOW MAKES 1S
HOME OMN
CAMS AlOSE,

1/
"
S

FAR OF FIELD
MICE WHO ALSO
HaL A GOOD

VJIF LAY a

" SHE <
(ACTUALLD\ AP

MNTH A YTOUNG MILLIONAIRE AT A ResorT

LET Him HOLD)
+ HER HAND !

HE S HAD A t
HARD TIME WITH AMo5T 4\_
_— . ! EUERYBODRYY AWAY, HE HASA
VENUS AND HER SEASIBLE
SHOES', SHE HAS BEEA
TELLING A STORY ALL OVER
THAT SHE SAW "CAM” IN A (

E , TLASSY DSWEAR WORDS SO
POSITINELY SHOCKING SITUHATIOA = >

DOXT SHowW THEM |

HATWARD =31

LEARMED TO FIND THE “S™ “TtT BUT HES
LEARAMED SOME AlEW SWEAR WORDS,
AS HE 19 VERY INVERATIVE THEYY ARE:

Cherry was newly adequate and newly

huppy,

l{ige spent muet. of her free time by
her husbund's slde, amusing him e
wkillfully as a mother. What was she
doing? Why, she was slmply busting
fresh cuffs Into her afterncon gown, He
wis getting so popular that she had to
be rendy for ciallers every day., Would
ho like her to keep George Sewall for
dinner; then they could play dominoes
ngain?  Would he like the tablse with
the pleture puzzle? He would lke just
to talk? Very well; they would talk,

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

THE PARADISE
MYSTERY

That i the title of an intercating
story teld by J, 8. Fletcher, author
of “Dead Men's Money,"" **Theo
("heaterfield Instinot,”” ©The Middle
Tenple Murder'' and *The Talley-
rand Mazim."'

It beging on Wedneaday next in
the Hvewing Public Ledger, and
while it enthralls and entertaing il
will givg you a freah guess in every
installment.
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By Edwina

STOP ‘r' e AP'JTU"P

HEAVENS!
HE'S BOUND

.

TAe T e A
\ . i Y
3 h’lh" |,'"”u\\\ Wie o

* GET OFF _ |
IMMEDIATELY®
‘BE ALWE
NIG

WWELL, WHATS TH' MATTER 7~
Wy Hon

KNOW HOW TO PLAY AN’
NJOY THEMSELVES
ANY MORE!
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