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A WHO'S WHO IN “qQ"
name Q. T. Kimwydden, a brisk
”;;'p’. oher, diamond in the rough whoe
comes o O llif v Eustern town to {m-
prove his defclent education. e i
Mual and intelligent, though un-
Lum-'z“ He plana to marry
GRINBCOOMBE, a sophisticated
whona lfe he haa
ker puide, She is
with hin natvete and mruily. But
ahe do involved with
RDINAND FADDEN, a dominatin
Homairs, wha is married, but Alle
ion for MHeloise,
NECOOMBE, Heloise's ¢cousin, a
.l’armﬂlﬁ ﬂrl. of rich character and ripe
A or father, a gentle, unpracii-
oid scholar, haa been disowned for
g out o} his clasa, BShe teachea
fo their inceme, and Q becomea
one of her pupils,
T GRINSCOOMBE, aunt of the pirls,
ho given a heme to Heloise, but {gnores
ory, Bhe ta arisfoeratic, but this rdows
wot prevent Aer being under the thumb of
LES&, a fat, indolent phyaician, who
"i'l#' evil influence in J:t life of the
munity, e has been guilty of ne-
glecting patienta, and Q has sworn von-
woa opainat ",

L:, EALEY, Jr., who has helped @ out
(]

mil-
with

in an embarrassment, He lov

PUIE, o waitress, to whom Q has been
ind, which fact haa cauacd gossip.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

Q's Rescuer

'§ PACE was regularly assanlted by
o shocks of red. He was profoundly

omposed. Last of all people had he
| Linected to see in Laurence Sales the
{fkeen, clever, red-headed young man
1.. t had rescued and admonished him

the orcasion of his uncomfortnble

| INew York experlence. The very ap-
CBarent superiority of this admonisher,
is shrewd humor sense, his authority,

s self-restraint, had impressed them-

Ives forcibly on the sensitive observa-

nof Q. Sophie’s “Laurie boy'" who
«ded *‘one of them long bones down
back,'" whom he had been minded

o shake into manliness—to thrash Into

decision favorable to romance, if
scessary—vanished into a thin, thin
ut. {%hat face to present to the mnn

th humorous and impatlent eyes Q
pould not now decide.

“What's wrong with the wrist?
Wou baven't been rescping any more

dles in distress, I hope?''

Q bad stepped back and had sat down
m the edge of his bed.

He was meditating soberly and

ftly if 1t would be possible then and

pere to gash his wrist convincingly
th his pocket knife or to do some
her nelf-juﬂtlf,\'lnr damage. Under
urie’'s sardonie, dancing eyes he re-
inquished the idea. He decided to holil
peace—it was the method that had
ways served him best—zo, in silence,
held out a strong brown hand,
Acrosa the wrist ran a violet sear and
Taurie bent over It and felt it with
ever fingers.,
“It's not inflamed or swollen,”’ he
. “Any pain?''

“It's almighty diffienlt for me,"’
Q truthfully, *‘to handle a pen.”

“You mean you feel n stiffness in

¢t fingers? Flex them,™

“What in thunder—?""

“Bend them.'" Q obeyed, his eyes
lowered, The strong, long fingers
elenched and relaxed powerfully.

Laurie, impersonal and interested,
felt carefully up and down the muscles
of the arm and made some tests to
which Q surrendered himself with
Bphinx-like gravity.

“Tell me the story of the wound,"
demanded the baflled surgeon, sitting
down In the chair opposite his queer
patient and looking at him with a be-
wildered air,

slowly obeyed him. "A lady,'" he
sald, had “‘knifed him''—Dby aceident.
Bhe had meant to cut a stick and she hon
cut his arm instead. It hod been sewed
gp by Dr. Sales—any relation? A
father? Is that so? It had seemed to
heal all right. Yes, it had sure seemed
to heal, If it wnsn't for the trouble
guldin' n pen—"'

Lourie ruse lLinpatiently, produced o
tablet and pencil and presented them

sild

"Here—write something for me."

Q stared for a moment into space,
Ben luboriously fashloned a phrase.
'L am reskuing n lady now,' he wrote,
1 am reskuing n lady for you."
Room 00 was dangerously
while Sales read this message,
t and looked up sharply.
evealed an  unsuspected
“Will  you c.-xpfnin vourself*"  he
asked, and Q remewbered thut red-
ﬂ‘nIo:I people were apt to be vivlent.,

T don't rightly know how 1 cun,"
be suid, speuking wvery quietly and
ther  soothingly, a8 to a restive
horse, — 'I've been thinkin® you wus
bne of these fellers that needs to he
panked by the collar to get their cir-
ulation goin'."

“So it wns to yank me by the collap
iat you faked an Injuried weist, ol %"
Y ocontinued evenly, with no atten-
=on to this comment: *“*But I see Yuu
it So I reckon I've been makin' a
ool of myself again, And L'd he
ll'nsﬁri if wyou'd lope buack ti West
emmon und leave me toy bury myself
P the lone prafeie—unless you'd be
rin' to tell me—"" He stopped nmil
ooked at Lnurie with a certnin wist-
ulness.  “Out on the range." le suid,
I've got n partner, Shorty by nuame—
omewnys you favor lijm—" "

Laurie was conselous of o theill, un-
isunl and profound.

Te knew thut such o man os the one

before i ruvely lald himself so open
0 rebuff,

silent
He reac
His face
haggardness.

‘What," asked Laurte slowly, *do

FOu want to know?''

| QN spoke, withour looking at Lim, very

OW, "Why Loy you quit writin® letters
the Sophie gel¥"

;\:Iﬂ;ut II_.uliri-- begun to roam about

room, his L 4 1 i setkels [
e e iy unds in Lis pockets, and

UBut, Kinwydden," he explained, iu

tone colwpozed, of exasperation nnil
Patience, “it's (he last Btory on earth

could teil, or explain, to an outsider
. especinlly  to 1 suppo-e you

oW nne side of the story, MU S

at, |1\'I1|j¢ liere, you have seen Sophie,
oL to know  ler—that she lins toll
pou—well"—frowning down at him—
she would, | can see that—'! You
:llg what you are, a confidence from
Rt I8 pretty nearly ineviteble. Bu

A not—~Nophie, nor are my conti-
dences very casily compelled,”

"Q sald nothing and, as usual, his
tnee worked for him,

ol n:l-l-——-nr were, o ecowboy—nren't
In!]mlfd er unexpectedly, Laurie de-
NAr

‘Yes, sir—was and ts—at least, not
how, I ain't."

!." the midst of considerable con-
Uon of heart and mind, Laurie was
nrrrninml to smile, *“"Well, then, dii)

B love your work—was it a career®’
lkrll” ses — and eattle — yes, sie. |
h-' the rr:l‘mrl-_um_nml the vidin' unil
lhﬂ range— To hig own surprise Q's

ront tightened on this speech, and
ie Ktopped with dry lps, -

I don't believe,” TLaurfe went on
g'ml}'. “that Sopbie conld tell you
“nt iy profession means to me, Nor
h llt| y ambitlong are, nor how pro-
A ndly v we vt Amy wer future nad
er happiness would be quite definitely
m!ﬂnkt'rw] by—It's queer enough to
Ind myself tniking to you about it!"
' O, that nin't o queer, Or anyway,
; is, forget it. Likely you don't
now wlml‘.-!u-'u been goln' through
o C® You quit her,  Not havin' a career
trlelt —for the e of him, Q could
leeif‘"!'" the edged dreawl from his

. ,You can't havdly enll biscuit-

0UN' n career, und beln' o woman
e with a guileless alr ) looked up.
_ Bey her hein' married to Jonas

B Tatrie shood itk 1

h " wi is head throwa

M& and breathed bard.

| enlves,
| hated the way

After a turn or two he walked over
to the window, “‘It's heen three years,"
?:”!’,‘““El@d: “‘hasn’'t she forgottea

““In three yenrs?'"' Q deawled
Rophie gel:‘, 3 %
forget.""

He stared at Sales' Lack and Sales
stared down into the street, Into the
ellence came the muffied tread and the
falnt clinking of ice, followed by a
knocking at Q's door. He had told
Sophie to bring hlm a pitcher of iced
lemonade at four o'clock, Now, *‘1
am going to send her away,"' he sald
firmly, and erossed the room.

But Laurie was ahead of him and
an Instant later, a tray crashed to the
floor outside Q's door, Sophie stood
inside the cloged room and Laurie had
ber in his arms,

Q walked to n window, elutohed jta
g1l and, looking down into Main street,
wished himself in the saloon,
him there wans o quick-breathing sl
lence, until Sophie spoke. She sald
two words, sobbing, My heart."

It frightened Q, who faced about.
He saw that hers was g lieart unbenr-
ably, swiftly enlarged by joy. Laurie's,
however, wus alvemdy shrunk with pain.
He was walking to and fro anbout the
room, his red head bent, his under lp
bitten, his handg locked behind him so
that the knuckles were white. Lines
had sprung Into visibility around his
mouth, Sophie was watching him; her
beauty Jmlml.

“I—didn't know,' she faltered. *‘It
wasn't any doings of mine, Laurie.”

“Of ecourse nat—"" He jerked this
out. Then he turned upon €, his quick,
restless eyes ablaze,

Wil you glve us your room for five
mlnutes, please, master diplomat, while
I try to put some broken pleces tos
gether agnin?  You might gather up
what's left of the piteher—It won't be
half so hard as what I've got to do.
Sophie''—he went over to her ns Q
hastened to  the door—*"didn't you
know that I wns engnged to be mar-
rled? 1 wrote to you."

Her lips sald *'no."" making a white,
noiseless motion. @ shur the door and
found himself aeross the hall, gripping
the balusteade of the stair-well and
gazing blindly down at the white and
choeolate squares of the floor three
flights below him. He could hear the
murmur of Laurle's volee, It went on
after the first sentences more evenly,
wns remembering the branding of smal
He had always hated that—
their soft eyes rolled,
trying to find the lost protecting motlier
body—there had been something like
that in Sophie’s eyes. He gripped the
balustrade more tightly,  Gradually he
became aware of Denton’s head bend-
ing over his big memnrandum  book
down in bis cage, and his long, cadov-
srous  hand making cramped  writing
thereln. Benton, long and flabby and
lwkewarm, whose breath alwnys  re-
minded Q of the exhnlition of a steam
radiator, meant to marey Sophie. She
wonld walk out of hier enchantment into
Benton's slack and absorbent  em-
brace—

“You are willlng,”" Mary had neked,
“to take the responsibllity of bringing
these two people together?"’

The volees (n the room had altogethey
stopped. O's fancy stmmaoned pletiures,
He saw Sophle erumpled Inte a chale,
Laurie stroliing her eold hands, mnor-
muring out hls meaningloss remorse, his
worse than useless consalation,  The
pleture was different from the truth,
for, though Sophie Lad thrown herself
down by bis bed and had smothered heyp
weeping In her nrms, Lauvie was at-
tempting no econsolation, expressing no
remorse, Ie was sitting in Q's chatr,
the width of the rovm away, his hands
between his knees, lis eyes fised upon
thie earpet,

After an Interminnhle while, “*Stop
erying, my dear,'” #ald Laurie, appar-
ently to the carpet; I s¢e now that it
won't do."’

Ile pulled a long and shuken brenth,
leaned slowly baek in Lis chuir amd be-
gan to fill Lis pipe.

“I've Been Decelving Myself!

He was thinking, it might be imag-
tned, vividly., His brown, nervons eyes
were seelng  consequences.  This was
evidently a man at once ntellectually
conl und emottonally hot, an adven-
turer by instinet, n conservative by
vonvietion, rvomautiec in  feeling and
cxnle in phtlosophy, a gifted and tor-
mented helng for whom life would be
forever thopned, ‘The fnevtln of o father
who decided nothidng unil fate  gave
him gome ignoble lead, lud left unieed,
porhaps, all this fome and swiftness,
all thix unlopried sroel deeision, to af-
it the deliente orgeni=me of the son.
Laurie had been teapped, not only by
clrenmstaness but by lis nature, Now
Yo wis ut work, one half fighting the

" “Your
Not in thirty will she

uther, trying to release his hieart from
the toils amil oo the =nme thoee to :-Iv.-;_r
Lis honor of an obligatton. 1 didn’t

Clinow until T heanl your step ot side

the donr. Sophie, that these last throe
Loreilile yeays have just wnde noo dif-
ference ot all. I'vee been  deceiving
myself,t!

1 knew."’

She had Hfted her head from her arins
andd, still kneeling, was looking at hiw
across the narrow wlite cotinterpane,
It was o beaten fwee, deepeeved,  atn
lind  pelensed every  lust of Qts
henuty,

Lanrie's brain looked at It through
the tumnlt of his Dblood,

1% forgotten that T loved you.'!
He lnghed softly. **Ien't that queer
—sip—Nuphie—to [vrgel =

1 knew you'd only to see me—men
are like that!™

IHs fuee narrowed into keenyess,

SOh, ne,' she professed Instantly,
She wasn't my plan, It was lis—aQ)'s,

tald him—you'll have to forgive me
for that, because T couldn’t help i,
I Lad to tell Lim what 1'd been going
thougl., Lourie, he's the only one 1've
tolil, You don't know Q0 These thres
vedrs linve been awfol Tong—and hord
—fop me,"

1 know.'  Lourvle biv in under his
lip, for she hure hi

SPut you are going to IATTY Fome
one else, Noaphie fultered,  toneching
the words with 6 velee that shrank
from them., )

“Na, That's whar I'm trying to tell
vou, 1 see now that 1 eul’t, Sophile,
we're burk where we were three yoavs
ngo—that's all,  It's to ddooall over
ngain, only In the wmeantlme, tryving to
free myself from you, I've hurt sole-
body else."

She stvod up slowly,
Laurle!"

This bent him, a hand over his eyes.

SDon‘t! Don't you say that!'

8he came aroumd the bed, Knelt be-
slide bim nnd pur her long arus above
him,

“You are not to
e not. Laorie””
e ory, "ol are gerting gray

vaAam T2 He  Louglited  shakily,
drawizg Hlovslf pvay, UL odeserve to
pe. € oetter go, b oean’t stund wuch
T of this"' )

ghe brlghtened as if fire had come |
close to her S, o, Must you?
Lot me—aol, please, Lauvle, let me J||,1[|
be near you for a Hele while, T won't
snenk to you, 1 won't toueh yon, |
woi't even look at you. [ want to be
neae vou. It rests e, 1 feel all the
time now-—so tired, "

e wis st kneellng beside his chatre
and she sauk back on her heels, and
folded her hands and looked up at him
with o large, shople, childlike look, us
though her eyes fed upon him,

steret

1 sve. DPuoor

L) anhangy—you
with o aoft sudden
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THE GUMPS—Youth Will Be Served

THERE GOES L\TTLE MINERVA~ SHE
CERTAINLY wWoCKkED A FLOCK OF

YEARS OFF WER APPEARANCE WMEN
THE SOBRED HER WAIR= PBUY WHAY
HWAMDS ME A LAVGM THEY SAN

THEC DON'T DO 1T FOR APPEARANCE'S
SAKE BUT SEcAVSE \T's cooL
AND ComveENIEMT—

-

Ir

WELL, WHO WANTS YO LOOY OLD EXCEPY
‘A DOCTOR WHO HAS JUS GRADVATED -« AWD

HE WANYS TO (MSURE CONTIDENCE = AND

JUST A% SBooM AS HES Gow v onw

COMES THE FOLIAGE AND PRINCE

ALBERT FOR A PNCR-PACK corv. J B

L

N THE OLD DaYS WHEN A MAN
GOT ALONG IN YWeARS AWD WASN'Y
WORKING HE WORE A LONG COAT AND
A BILK HWAT AND CARRIED A GOLD WADED
CANE~- UWHWERE ARE THOSE GUYS Now?
ON THE GoLE COVRSE 1N KnNICKERS
WALKING ElGWY OR TEW MILES A bAY
AND TMEN THEN GO TO “THE cLVBHOUS
AND DANCE LNTIL MIDMNIGHT- .

'.”", /.

ol [,:j; A

AND
0P AT FIFIN-

HIGH HEELED Suots -

ML THOSE DANS WOMEW WERE

BUT NMOowW wWHEN
THE GRAY HAIR. COMES PeErind
THROUGH OUY COMES THE MEMHA AND
WHEN 1T GETS NICE AND MOUTHFUL THMEM
CUT A FOOT OFF THE BOTYOM ¢%
THEIR SHIRT, PUT ON SILK HESE ANMD
WHN, THey
WON'Y BVEN ®80W YO AN URDERTARLA
UNTIL ABRTER SEUENMTY-FWwE -

= SIDNEY SMTTH «

| L J

SOMEBODY'’S STENOG—Miss Scratch

Be HAvING A Dickeas
OF A TIME HOLDING Down
"M JOB. THe PooR KID '
SHELL BE OnE RELIEVED
AirL WHEM I GET Back!’

Ho'usrr. MARY, T MuysT
Aw FeRGrT
THe ORFICE
AWHILE'

RITE& To PooR MISS
i
\‘\.\\'\;\\ll“c,‘ﬂ(ﬁhn.

CRATCH. SHE MUST
A el

DEAR Miss SCRATEH

WE ARG HAVING THE
LOVLIEST TIME IN
CAMP, THE WEATHER
IS 50 WONDER FUL
AMD COOL
WoRK T0O HARD
IT WONT BE LONG
'Ti. Tm BACK

1L APPRECIATE THE
\WORK ‘1Ou ARE
DoidG FoR ME
HOLDING MY B
15 Ao CINCH!
LOTS OF LOVE ,
PEARIE —~

DOAT

Cam

HA HA HA' THE PooR |
Fisu) THE WEATHER'S
AICE AND CooL, 11T ?)
ITISAT IN T WITH
“THE COOLMESS SHE
Wite. FEBL WHEN

j THeTRe AgT THERE MSTeR
MITHERS - TVE BEEN
CANT FIND THOSE | | THINKING . DO “BU THINK
Boubs THAT THERES ANY COANELTION
WERE IN THE BeTWEEN THOSE AAD THE
CEATRE DIPAWER | ) THOUSAND STAMPS "OU GAVE
OF THE SAFE 7 || MiSS O'FLAGE BEFORE SHE
* ,___J \WEAT AWAT ? REMEMBER ?
COULDN'T

SAID WE
$£5|BL¥ HAVE USED ]

G\RL'

Y Miss OFLAGE 1S A LOVELT
I WOULDAT SAvY
ANY THING ASAINST HER FoR

THe WORLD - BUT=
)—-

AE HATNTMNAR D,
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The Young Lady Across the Way

TOMBOY TAYLOR

——

By DWIG

NEXT!

The young lady across the way
says she doesn't see any particular
objection to boxing if they aren't
allowed to use heavy enough gloves
to hurt each other serlously,

‘\_/
o-—-—

THRILLING ESCAPE of Tom@geY TAYLOR
AFTER OkD MAN FLINT THOUGHT HE HAD HER
CORNERED AT THE ToP oF THE LADDER IN HIS APPLE TREE, ,
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AMD STARTs oVT To THE CLVE

ITs Fund Tue LUTTLE RASCALS

DONT LowE.
pawnne ©
Hiwe oCLOtK
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ST gann Some CORNSLE

For SOMETWMG OR o
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RASE YoU

Two BONES
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BATHING GIRL [
CONTEST

— UM~
—THERE 5
A PEACH —
| RECOMMEND
THAT GIRL BE
sCousmsnzD AS

o)

ek

)

> { 7,

/| /n)_.

By C. A. Voight

—You IKNow QsTuvES ]
MUsT BE CoNSIDERED
IN CHooOSING TRE

— OH, \WHY
ARGUE ABQUT A
UTTLe THING

Like THAT '’

GASOL?NE ALLEY—On Avery’s Economy Run

IM GOING To STOP
AND ASK SOMEBODY
ABOUT A PIACE TO

\ EAT IN THIS TOWN.
| (M HUNGRY AS A
COUPLE © BEARS!

V-
R TSR T,
R

OONTINUED MONDAY

SAY MISTER, I'M
[J[A sTRANGER “HERE.
WHAT'S YOUR BEST

RESTAURANT 7

L \(/

WarCH ARE ThE
SECOND AND TRIRD |[ THE SAVORN
AND THEM

MeTicas | SPose
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