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DENNY BROOKS
A STORY OF COURAGE.

By ELENORE MEHERIN.
HERE’S A PAGE that puts "U" IN HUMOR

THE GUMPS—AND THAT'S THATCHAPTER LXVII.
Joan's Story.

Doors opening and closing, familiar 
faces coming, others going. Some-

,)h, that's never been anything.” 
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pany. Old Lady Traynor can come 
oftener, and I suppose Marth and 
: Aunt Josie" —

“Q
- • ------------- ------ — 621228 01 CHIE AGOIRIE UNE —
/ .SUREU- Nov MUST KNOW WE ARE MOT LWING 114 THE gALXT - THE GooUTILE PAIES DID HOT BRING 

PURPOSE = HE SAME WRED AMBROSE HEPWING FOR THAT X 
SOFT WORDS AND TO 2 0U A STRANGER win FLATTER AND OF ANY KIND, 1,0002 054 LOANED HIM, WITHOUT SECVRIT( 
EACH DAN IN WHAT Sou THEN 5005 WAS DELWERED To You 
ALL of WHICH WAS C CONSIDERED A VERY MYSTERIOUS WAY- 
EVERY CENT You HAD w HE Worse To SEPARATE You FROM 

ax INVESTIGATION OF THE AVE YOU VORELESSLY WAS WOULD HAVE SHOWN WHAT TOT VASEPWING 
SADICROSSES WE DELAWARE - ou a|

Nov H&D MOWN FOR YEA ROOT WIFE OR OF THE I4 
€ ows BLINDLY TURNED OVER You

A FORTUNE ANS G00 NAME 
22 To A SMOO -TALKING X

/ AND, ou NEVER WILL BE A BIG MAN- Nov 
NEVER WILL BE RICH- You MIGHT JUST AS\ 
WELL MAKE UP YOUR MINS SNT ST AS 1 
MANN MILLIONS th AUSTRALIA TO TH A- ' MADE so 1 
WANTED To HELP You IN SOME NEAR 1 JUST 
I1 SENT You 41,000 Coat WAN- 1 THOUGHT

VT WOULD “TURN 00000,0005 ̂  A LUMP SUM wooLD Test to -i sensing You ae /
A DAM And IN “WHAT WIA FIND 66005 

XIF NOV WERE CAPABLE OF HANDLING / 
MONE- . ---- ----/

times we get up and shut the door, Katy laughed. “And dear, dear 
Lizzie! Don't forget her. Denny. 
Maybe she’ll come and bring little 
Emmet and big Emmet to dinner. 
Wouldn’t that just be most elegant?

;I'll miss the children. They’re so de­
lightful, Denny, but then if we take 
an apartment I’ll make a friend of 
the Janitress—well, and here goes 
Katy and Mary Ann Hooligan out for 
a stroll!"
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thinking: "There, now, they've gone! 
I'll just move this chair here and 
the table there and get comfortable 
once and for all.”

So we do and have just accommo­
dated our feet to a new chair, when, 
lo, they are again in the room where
we dwell. They have not knocked 
nor have we answered, yet here they 
are at our very hearth, and whether 
we like it or not our place is shoved 
about to make room for them.

Well—does any one own his own 
house? And who is the keeper at 
the door admitting without a whisper 
those others come to share our habi­
tation?

It was months—many months since 
Denny had thought of Joan Lewis. 
The night of his first visit to Petra 
Channing he had recalled her, but 
there was no poignance in the mem­
ory—a pleasurable elation followed 
by a transient regret. There was a 
finality in his thought of her as there 
was of Violet, of Queenie, of Sid. 
They were gone.

Now came th s astonishing meet­
ing—this pushirg of the door—Joan 
returning.

The pleased elation he had felt 
walking along the street with her re­
mained all the afternoon. Why, it 
was just as though she had come 
back after a week’s absence. And she 
was warmer, not as lonely as she 
seemed to him before. It was start­
ling—what eyes she had.

But this was not the thing that 
stirred him; that sent him back to 
the office with a surging enthusiasm 
for work: that set him all atingle with 
a boundless sense of power. It was 
Joan's eager faith that he was 
destined for greatness: that he had 
only to decide what he would have 
and it would be given him.

And she was right! Why, sure she 
was! He knew it himself.

"Yes, tell me about it—about what 
you’ve done," she urged, the magnifi­
cent eyes glowing. When he had 
talked, color came into her face. She 
said simply: “You will reach the star.”

He wanted then most valiantly to 
strain out and grab it. Of course. 
Katy said things like that. She was 
always saying them, but then Katy 
thought he could do everything. Be­
sides he expected Katy to believe in 
him.

It was a little different with Joan. 
She was a stranger to him—yet not a 
stranger—a deep friend. He felt very 
gay when he went home that evening. 
So he came bursting into the room 
with a bubbling, "Say, hello! Where’s 
the world?"

He stopped short. Katy, sitting at 
the piano, her head buried in her 
arms, swung around. “Oh, hello. 
Denny. I thought you’d never get 
here. Never!" The listless tone 
sharpened, broke. Katy swung quick­
ly back to the piano.

“Say—well—well, say Katy!” His 
throat dried. He put his hands on 
her shoulders. “What’s up, Katy. Gee, , 
you’re not sick, are you?"

"No." She was crying, looking up. 
trying to steady her lips. “Oh. Denny, 
we have to go. We have to go. Oh, 
isn’t that terrible—terrible!"

“Go where? What do you mean?"
But it was just that. They had to 

move. The Carletons were going to 
build a home for Fay on the ground 
where the old barn stood. They would 
have to leave the scarlet rambler and 
the fireplace and the dear view from 
the west window. They would have to 
find another home. And to Katy it 
seemed that in all the world there 
could be no other home.

“Say, is that all? Ie that all?" 
Denny was shaking with relief. 
Then he began to laugh. “Say. I’m 
glad. I tell you right out I’m glad."

When he had rattled off the thous­
and advantages of living in San 
Francisco; when he had topped them 
off with: “Say. I can even run home 
to lunch now and then," Katy rubbed 
her hand across her eyes,

"Then you don’t care Denny? You 
honestly don’t care? Well, what do I 
care, then! Oh, I thought you’d just 
be crushed!”

He roared. "Crushed! Say, I’m 
not you, Katy-kid. Besides, I’ve 
wanted to move. We can go to a 
show now in the evening, and you 
won’t be so much alone. That's wor­
ried me. I’ve just hated the idea of 
your being here all alone all day and 
sometimes in the night."

Her Children Had 
Whooping Cough
This is one of the most dangerous 

diseases of children It starts with 
fever and cough. The cough is at 
first short and sharp, but gradually 
increases in severity, and occurs in 
sudden spasms; vomiting follows, 
and sometimes there is nose bleed. 
The child turns livid in the face, the 
eyes appear as if they would burst 
from their sockets, and suffocation 
seems imminent, till relief is brought 
on by the "whoop."

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup will 
clear the bronchial tubes of the col­
lected mucous and phlegm, and in 
this way ease the racking cough, and 
in a short time make it disappear.

Mrs. L. Ambrose, Sarnia, Ont., 
writes: "My little ones were both 
sick with whooping cough I read 
where Dr. Wood’s Norway Pino 
Syrup was good, and I only used two 
bottles and they were better. I had 
chronic bronchitis for three years, 
and tried everything, until finally I 
got ‘Dr. Wood’s.’ I would not be 
without this remedy.”

Price 35c a bottle, large family 
size 60c. Put up only by The T. Mil­
burn Company Limited, Toronto, Ont. 
—Advt.

RED PEPPER FOR 
RHEUMATIC PAIN

Smiles passed whimsically over the 
tears. She opened her hands airily. 
“I wish I had back all the beautiful 
sobs I wasted. Denny. Why, if you 
can come home to lunch, why, that 
would be the most joyful thing that 
ever could be. I’d look forward to it 
all morning- and think back on it all 
afternoon—why!”

It came out of her suddenly—warm 
from the heart. Denny was smitten 
anew with the sheer loneliness of 
Katy’s days—the empty quiet of the 
long, long hours. The glow on her 
face hurt him.

The next second, without ever hav­
ing intended it, he was telling her 
of Joan.

“It’s time we made some friends, 
Katy—high time. Gee, you’ve got to 
have friends. Gee, you know a funny 
thing happened today. Hemember that 
Joan Lewis I told you about at col­
lege? (He had never mentioned her 
name before, and he knew it.) Say 
you’d like her”—

Bit by bit Katy finally had It all. 
She was wild with excitement.

“You mean it, Denny? Honest and 
true, you’d bring her over to see me? 
You think she’d be bothered coming?”

“Sure! Well I know she would.” 
He knew nothing of the kind. It 

added a new element of uncertainty 
to his meeting with Joan.

He couldn't account for the feeling 
of friendliness he had toward her; 
the intense curiosity. What made her 
at once so aloof and so eager?

What had she been doing all these 
six years? In the hour they had 
spent he had learned nothing. Well, 
he would.

She was a little constrained when 
they met again, her face paler than 
its wont. After the first greetings 
she began asking him of the years at 
college after she left. He wasn’t 
interested. Then she wanted to 
know more about his own aims. 
"Say, I’ll tell you something, Joan; 
it’s your turn to give an accounting 
Id like to know where you've been 
and what you've been doing all this 
time.”

A fine line of color swept up to her 
forehead. "Ch—I've tried my hand at 
so many things and none of them 
very interesting." She glanced up as 
though she forced herself to look at 
him. He was abashed.

Then two years ago I came down 
here because it was a good oppor­
tunity and more money than I'd 
ever earned before. And that's about 
all there's to it. So, you see, I haven’t 
much glamor to my history."

"Oh—well," he clinched his teeth. 
Then he laughed and pulled over a 
great hunk of cocoanut layer cake. 
"That doesn’t sound so thrilling.”

There was a snap to his chin. Joan 
saw it. "Now what have I done?" 
she thought. "Dear—I never know 
what to say or do."

She spoke impulsively. "Do you 
really want to know about me, Den­
man Brooks? Do you?” In her 
eagerness she leaned forward, lips 
parted, eyes pleading. But she was 
unaware of this.

"Well—I don’t know. I didn’t mean 
to intrude.”

“Oh, you aren’t at all. I wonder 
where I should begin. With my dark 
and terrible past that you spoke 
about yesterday?"
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N/ -"Never mind, Joan.” 

“You have to listen now. My storybegins when I was about 15." She
started T =0Xmerrily, but her breath
quickened. “You know my father
was a professor of economics at a
university in Ohio. When I was
15 he was asked to resign. It was

SIMMY MURPHY 1-11.1924, by King Features Syndicate. Inc.much more of a tragedy than it 
sounds. You see he wasn’t a very 
strong man, and this shattered him. 
I was the oldest—I have three sise 
tors and a young brother. So I went 
to work. In a store first, then I did 
dancing, then clerking. Then I went 
back to the store and worked there 
in the day and danced at night But 
still I couldn’t earn much and there 
were seven of us."

Denny felt as he had the night the 
woman in curling papers had flung 
up the window and informed him: 
"I don't know where they’ve gone 
and it’s my opinion they don't know 
themselves what with not a dollar’s 
worth of meat coming into the house 
in a month!”

"Afterwards, Denman, we came to 
Berkeley. My father wrote articles 
for magazines. We were getting 
along fine, and then one day—do you 
remember it at the chemistry lec­
ture."

"Yes—your little sister came. I 
remember it perfectly."

"My father had a stroke. It was 
hard then. When he was better he 
was offered a place as teacher of 
Latin in a boys* school in Seattle. It 
was something—not much. So we 
went there.”

"And now you've come back 
here?”

"I’m here alone. Well—I got this 
offer. There are my three sisters. 
They're all much younger than I. I 
don't want them to go through the 
same thing—"

Her voice was a hurried whisper. 
Her eyes had deepened. Denny look­
ed into them with a start. She seem­
ed suddenly beautiful to him — the 
most beautiful face he had ever seen. 
He said quickly, "Joan, I have a sis­
ter, too. Will you come and see 
her ?”

Her lips trembled. She pressed her 
hands together, but she only said, 
"Oh! Yes."

So he brought Joan to Katy in this 
uncalculating way. It was a monen- 
tous event in all their lives.
(Copyright, 1923. The Call Publishing

Company.)
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yRed Pepper Rub takes the "ouch" 

from sore, stiff, aching joints. It can­
not hurt you. and it certainly stops 
that old rheumatism torture at once.

When you are suffering so you can 
hardly get around, just try Red Pep­
per Rub and you will have the quick­
est relief known. Nothing has such 
concentrated, penetrating heat as red 
peppers. Just as soon as you apply 
Red Pepper Rub you will feel the 
tingling heat. In three minutes it 
warms the sore spot through and 
through. Pain and soreness are 
gone.

Ask any good druggist for a jar of 
Rowles Red Pepper Rub. Be sure to 
get the genuine, with the name 
Rowles on each package.—Advt
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