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' FGINS THE STORY

a1 BEGINS THE STO

s (‘hester and ('hristopher
X were raised tonrether, pm{
'r father died they 111Mnfd'.
W yre ahn laved him  and

’ ke loved her: he Deonuse

.d'“ pher and needed money. He
':,.,r cared for Imo;nfn. m::g
started on their hone

':::ﬁzr“uu.r to meet a lot 3;%’}:

';,:::d-, and did,  Marie over-

|
k

the men talking and
[ Ko ::frh :r-‘mut her huaband,

hotel where he t

“ri.‘fr olean chap but he daes
b "ﬂlll. wife. A nd wo, in order
e de, ahe tella him that
ve him and that ho ia
’ we o he what his !rtrm.‘.! |

ponien )y Bachelor Hwhﬂnd.' I

' .1:'”;, grieved fo note that M, i

B relieved than otherwiae. {ine
he friende, Dakera, known  aa

¥ 1, i8 sorry for her mld_ frice fa

‘ l’; her but ahe rebufls him, Juat, ’

n( that she vcan be ax indepen.

“: ('hria she acoepts an t:l‘lfd‘!

to go mwimming with unother o

Jriends, Atkina, o
AND HERE IT CONTINUES |

PUNG ATKINK called on her from

|
4§ t
jng etnge n little distance ont,
- :h:i]:g:[::q into the water and swai
B o e i ay o]
isn't it?" he sald as ol
‘Rippl]ﬁill." [:-v wit heside him in the |
. b‘:‘“[‘ruulg fere ! 11l race you rouml |
’ * yee
N il hack,  Will you?
l'tf:}:_rzl'uliulu'l vou u bhox of elgaretivs

L # her pri
1:;1 not Io

| o
-

b
i

et son a box of ehoeo- |
Now then—one, two,
They dived i;l'urm“th?
or. loughing sand full o
- g,::“c'tl};..\ W r-n‘- both good swim- :
e and for o little they kept ahreast, |
"slowly but surely young Atklne |
ed ahend,
Marie felt r.n!.lf‘r TIln“--ul.lm
owar he sun,
T;:Iﬁ :ll‘imi-ii her,  Her Iu-uc[“.-l"-.‘
returnedl, too; shpe had almost for-
seny it until n little stabbing p_nln in |
temples mude her elose h"r‘ t-.\f-‘n. : :
Bhe thought it murt !n: ‘ll‘emuul uaTl
i not slept all night! That wouls
wount for her feeling of weakness and
itude. She ought not to have come|
¢ so far—sudden panle elored nbont |
heart—she tried to eall to the boy
head of her, but a little wayve hmk--i
h ber face and carricd her volee nway, |
he thought that ehe serenmed —she was |
uite sure that she screnmed aloud in
wror befors some one pnt out the sun-
hine and blotted out the world, lenv-
only miles and miles of clear, groen
pnr_. ioto which she sank slowly
') L

win."

MRight ! B
|’u" ilon L.
! Gel”

They w:-rf_'!
and ta

CHAPTER IV

I eome to the

Chris Lawless came buck into the |
ol lounge almost as soon a4 hiv wife |
d young Atkins  had Jeft 1, He|
d quickly around for Murie,
His consclenes had begun to prick him
little, He hod notived the pallor of |
e's face ut breskfast thine, and
wmething stralned in her deter-
d cheerineas, and, good fellow that
rally wax at heart, he felt unhappy.
He bnil meant to do the right thing
ber when he married hor,  He bl
foays prided  Wimsell upon being
man,  He had no intention of al-
ing people to say that he neglected
wile, or that his marringe hail
med out a fullure, He Hked every-
ing be undertook to be a suceess,

id be was fond of Marie! He had
a5 been fond of her in_his own
g, There was no earthly reason that
tould see why they should not get on |
lly well together,

But Marie was not in the lounge, Ile .
#d around with a slight frown, and |

i puze fell upon Feathers, yawning |
ind his paper.

Chris went up to him,

"Where's Marie?"

“Bbe went out just now with At-

I heard them eny something

out & wwim,"'

Chris looked annoyed.

“Bhe ought to have walted for me,"
sld shortly., “'Atkins

uth upon himself."

Fathers rose and threw down hln|
T,

|
takes too |

e only just gone." he sald.
can ecatch them up If you come

Bt Chris was thoroughly out of
Mptr. He had letters to write, he
y and no doubt Marie wonld he
ik before lonig, Ile turned awny and
ers strolled out into the sunshine
0 koow tn which beach Marie and
S had gone, aod he sauntersd
slong in that direction,
It wan & glorlons morning, aud the
nt wis crowded. ‘The hot sun
Mt down on his uncovered head and |
L face, nnd ane or two  women |
M after him interestedly, |
thers wan not just merely ugly |
(LM women.  Home of them realized
o steength and charncter in his face, |
BN %ith true  femininity  wondered
AL hin wife wis like!
Wb Featliers was vnnineelied,
o7 Intendod to reninin sn
fjeat o roving life, and wlways de-
4 that be was not golng tn [t on
N collar or washi his hande unless
hlt Inclined to for any womnn's

"Not that fing

womnn s ever likely
ial-?rr'-f_l..----.-n‘ cither in oy homds
collars, " |, adided Foefully .

Chrig had sworn

eternal bachelog-
M Also, vl

; opnretly pecounted for
thers disgnst when he wrote to hilin
l;lh fotendol unrringe,

8 bl wringoy ek wosareastio Jop-
th'fvh Chiris bl careiully destroyed
'm::l showing |t to Marle,

over I'hlnjghl You were a pettl
Mt follower + = "o What in the

B8 of nll (hpets holy bhas made vou
B Your miml Y Ik it money, hrains
merely pretty face? No, T will

: Jour lieat mnn—1 won't even
e Lo your benstly wedding, It you
0 got into 'n tangie like this,

e do o without my AREIsTance,
llrr i, A you want to get out of
LNt come CrEYIng to me for help |

A i Wakh my linods of you'*t |

HI:(I been e prepmred to qfju- |
tid ‘l and wps BUFPriam] Tipy CULT

! BOLS bt thep—si Lo Hrgued to
L=l ol nnybods  dislike |
e lrl;||l-!‘l-1,' And hin wentimenty |
: 1Loaemind  the other wivw, |
m'::I-::-. ided thing i all pr-i'!n:lhl“tyl
oy i :ln-ml protecting from Chris, |
1) or W y

the e | et ,'l.lll..; WX WhEs: lelhad
b b ulfireil hor
nll Koo i,
Bore nt thie
8 Lo sirolle

hiw friend-
and was feeling
mnnuer of hier ro- |
' i along now in the |

:‘.:I! I:h“"‘h"rl the crowily of olidart- |
Yoty ;\t\:;!il"‘ i careless lookout for

Ul
i

t
i

e wpp
] Coogreat many eople
DL and ). puy peop

fog ‘ln'lin:ll for o momemt |
:. Dml o the Tow railtng that divided |
e o from the beach, wennning |

sood deal of lmughter
Eand sevenming going on |
DRI anid women o the
he watelnd thom with a sort |
Whs dul they

LA sa vald, wnd what
b in standing in o fow |
ehiveriug and serenns-

toe Ll Rl gy onee g
. o change came
et the Whole yoame From Tlight-

st ﬂ:”"'l" it seemod to turn to
B People left their seats

T
o owatep

.

i “Poor vhild !

and | Lawless,
He bad you find her husband
probably in the writing room,
know him?"

They're bringing

clutehed
I¥ing to me "' he sald, hoareely.

W, J. Watt 4 (o,

—

on the parade and erowded down to the
sands, man's volce, frantle and
agonized, ralved jtself abova all thed
chntter and nofse,

Feathers knew inatinetively what
had happened, [Ile vaulted the low
railing and ran across the sands, tear-
lﬂ* offt his cont as he went,

Ie kicked off hin shoes at the water's
edge and dashed into the sen, wading
until tho depths took him of his feet,
and then swimming strongly.

A boat was efreling round and round
halplessly some way beyond the diving
honed, A youth In n wet bathing sult,
white nx n ghost and shivering with
fright, waw beuding low over its bow,
searching the smooth water with ter-
rified eyes: when he canght sight of
Feathers he broke into ngonized words:

""Feathers! For God's sake! She's
gone! Mrs, Lawless! 8he sereamed
und I tried to get to her * * * |
wan too Inte. and she went down
* * % 1t muat have heen cramp—
she was all right a moment befors
% % 0Oh, for God's sake!'"

He dived from the Loat for his
fl;ll.»uul's side, but Feathern shook him
N

Oiet away * * * voy fool!
rou see you're hampering me?'”

He dived again and ngain, desper-
aftely swimming under water In a vain
menrch for the drowning girl.

Young Atking tiad clambered back to
the boat, He sat there in the hot sun-
shine, his face in his hands, sobbing
like 0 woman.

ITe felt that it was all his fault, e
knew he could never be able to face
Chris ngain,  Over nnd over 1n his mind
rang the tragic words: “‘And she was
only married yesterday ! Only married
Yesterday !

At that moment he would gladly have
glven hix life for hers. He felt that he
would not go on living if she had gone.

And then n sudden wild shout went
up from the erowds on the heacl, Young
Atkina looked p, not during to hope,
and there in the sea, only a few yards
from the bout, the pough durk head of
Featliers appeared above the smooth
water, swimming strongly with one arm
and supporting a small, helpless ubject
with the other,

He seemed to have forgotten the boat,
for he made wtraight for the shore, and
though cager men waded out to his help.
and o dozen pairs of arms were
steetehed out to take his burden from
bim, he shook bis head and held her
jealously,

“‘Deauty nnd the beast!'' some one
whispered as the tall, ugly mun waded
ashore with the girl's limp body In his

Can't

| nrmw.

Perhaps hie heard, for at any rate a
fuint, grim smile crossed lis dark fuce
as he laid her down on the warm sands.

There was a doctor among the erowd,
and a little group closed about her,
chafing her limbs, working ter arms up
nnid lfnwu. frantically trying to beat
life back into the fnert little bhody,

eathers stood by, breathing Lard,
the water dripping from him.

IHe kept his eyes tixed on Murle's
deathly face,

A woman [n the erowd hegan to Ty,
Poor child!"  For Marie
Celeste looked only a child as she lay
there, her wet hair tumbled all around

or,

I’y too lare, she's gone ™" some one
elee  snld, hopelessly, nnd Fentlers
turned like a lon,

“It's not too late.”” he thundered.
Ha went down on fis knees beside her,
exhausted as he was, and worked like o
glant to save her, and all the time he
way wondering what Chrls would do,
what Chris would say, and if he would
be expected to brenk the news to im,

And then, after n long tlme, n little
shell-like tinge of color crept back to
the marble whiteness of Marie's foco—
the dootor gave a little exclamation,
nnd went on with his work harder than
b!fnrl".

Feathors anked him a harsh uestion

“Unn we save her®"”

I think wo—yes! ® o o

Fach moment eeemed nn eternity,
until, with lahored, choking breaths
nnd ttle gasping cries, Marle strug-
gled back to life and the golden sum-
mer morning,

Feathers rose to his feet.
and tell her husband.
out of danger?"’

The doctor smiled, well pleasad.

"“Oh, ehe's all right now.™" He
turned to the streteher upon which tlies
bad laid the girl, and Feathers started
to walk away, but the erowd would not
have this.  They “surged round him,
slapping him on the back and cheering |
Lim to the echo. They were only too
eager and willing to glve praise where |
It wos due, and at last, in desperation,
Feathers broke into a run and eluded
them.

He went into the hotel scross the gAr-
den, and through a side door, his drip-
ping clothes leaving little wet marks
all the way. ITe met one of the porters |
In the passage. The man stopped \rirh|
a gasp of dismay,

""Good heavens, sir!
an aceident?"’

“Yes, one of the

“T°1 go on
You're sure she's

Has there h»eni

ladies hers, a Mys, |
but she's all right now. Can|
or me? I{e's
Do vou

O, yen, wir, but * * e !
“Well, clear off and fetch bim. then '
I'm all right—don't  make n fusa, |
lier  here.  Hurry, |

g

wman, hwrey !
He war back in onowmnent with Chris
lonking greatly aonystified and net at

nll upwet, fur the porter hnd been afrald
to tell him the truth of whar had g
peniil,

il had  merely  sall be wis

wiinted,
Feathiers explained in a few words,
“"Mrs. Lowless got out of her drmhn|

(or got eenmp or something, but gha's|
all right, 8he had a nadty scare though.
It's ull
along."'

right: theyire  bringing ].nri

Chris went  dreadfully

his friend's wrm

white,
“You'rs not !

""She's
not-——dend '* |

Feathers laughed, *'Good lord. man., !
no: 1 otell you it's all right. Nie got |
f bit of n ducking, She's probably |
back in the hotel by this time; you'd
better go nud see for yourself.

But Chris had gone before he had fin- |
ished  wspeaking, and  Feathers  crept
nway up to his room and peeled off his
sodiden clothes,

He felt wery exhausted now It was
all over, 1t had been a ghastly tive min-
utes when he dived again aud again
into that still green water. He falt
that le wouldl never eare for the sen
in the same way uny niore,

Nuppoying she had been drowned ! Al
thongh he knew that she was safe and

twell, and tomorrow would probahly be

none the worse for her necldent, Feath-
ers Involuntarlly echoed the words of
the woman Io the crowd who hnd wept,

“oor child! puor child !"'

He lnughed at himself directly after-
ward, s he got Into w dry suit, tried
to reduee some sort of orider to his un-
ruly holr, and went downstmirs,

He was a simple sort of fellow, and
thought so little of his own wction that
it gnve him a positive shock when the
visltors in the lounge Inststed on giving
hine 0 eheer as he went through, The
nowk of what had oceyrred had spread
like wildfire, and, red-faced and frown.
ing angrily, Feathers uad to submit (o
belng made a Lero,

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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[

THE GUMPS—Merely a Question of Birthdays

QEE ~ SCIENCE 1: Auoumnn)&”
THING = WHMKY THLER DOCTONS
Toomy 1% H‘tut\:m -meT <l
PO wWTH AN
WHAT THEY CAN DO Yo A TRRE~
ot g R ey
LE PHA -
) ‘S HAND® S0 snn ve
“:‘Lﬂ av ATURE m“‘ € nmMeE
o ENY=- ’

COWARD = ‘THRY
CANE pY DRLR'S FELY OM Him-
| BEE WMERE A POCYOR ToOX THE ERAWNE
ove A CAY AMD PHE WENY VP AND
m%{. A CAVMARY BI\RD~ “THINK OF

THAY MG THE BRAMS ovY
o¥ .A “?!:H:— ™R MIGMY o ‘THAT

THAY JURY UBEN
ﬂ%%‘“&i‘#"‘ POMY THIMK “THEY
COULY Do Vv WYTH A WUMAM Semb e

HOW LONG COvLY
L LIVE WITHOVY
srAMg ?

3\; [

AP

il

.

THERE SHE GOES AGAIA .
CALLS UP SOMEBOD‘T"
EVERY FEW MINUTES .

ITs GOT To STorP' WHOS

HELLO, IS THIS

WANA BURGS ¥ LISTEN,
MOTHER SAYS ‘DU '
MAY SEND HER —

- THE WALK-EASY CORSETS,

s, WITH GARTERS -
AND A SUIT OF PINK —

LET ME SLIPYOU A BIT OF
WISDOM ! IF “OU PLAY PEePINE TOM
WITH YOUR EARS OAl ME AGAIM :
T'LL HIRE AMOTHER EmbLo*v'ER_-J

LET ME EXCLAIM =
T MEAN EXPLAIA -
U GOT ME ALL
WROMG —

The Young Lady Across the Way | SIGNALS! 23—P-D-Q-21

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS

|
|
\

10 - 14

The young lady across the way
says anything above B per cent in

uxorious,

WHEN A COUPLE ©F LADIES
S5ToP To GAP ON THF PATHM
CRoSSING THE FIRLD, THE SI1GNAL,
‘25— P-=D=Q—23"— s GIVEN AND
IT CALLS FPR A FoRWARD PASS WHosk
PURPoSE PoTH SiDES VNDERSTAND AND WHICH Ne
PLAYER EVER TRIBS w.vxg.cﬁ’:

e

S8 b T
1kl S

MERLE! 1F VOU SoNT
CTo® PLNIwE 1 TuRY
paRe Tl Mane YON
sieeP W T HAT 0w
| Toeent: YU HERR
P T wWOW,
sr?fm SET  SOmeTuwé

PETEY—He’s Learning

-
-

=\ 60T A NINE-
LETY S JEE PAR
SCoORE O TR HowE

‘s Fm.la - UM -‘.’

“Missep 1Y—!" 1k 1D

GoTrew THAT | \wouLp
HAVE MADE ThIS

~— POURTEENTH
HoLE — 375 “Ds.

PAR - Fovp—

Moty Srokes '

| GoT A EronT!

- \WHAY DOES
THE \WoRD
PAR MEAN (1
GOLF PETEV
DEaAR®

GASOLINE ALLEY—Nearly There

‘WALT,iMY PET PEEVE
1S THE: WAY "COMLC OF ficse

MARKED ‘HIGHWAYS SHOOT
You MILES OouT OF NOour
WAN 1O GO THROUG M .
SOME  LITTLE Towm
/—/'_‘."N-—-‘/
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YES THEY'LL LOOP THE\ / /
1 L.O0P FOR SOME BURG V4
THUAT SUBKCRIBES To Y.
FUND  BUT You cAn FORGIVE
IF THEY KEEP
THEIR ROADS (P :

—
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- 2 L OF Buick S
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