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THE GUMPS—THE BIRD OF PARADISEMillion Dollar Doll
By c. N. AND A. M. WILLIAMSON.

Authors of “The Lightning Conductor.”

G 1925 BY CHICAGO "TRIBUNE

27 THERE IS WHAT % CALL 

10.7 A Swell PAIR. OF INSOMNIA, L 
II CHASERS- THE COST A X
1I LOT OF MONEY But A
\MAN WOLDuAG A RESPONSIBLE 
1POSITION LIKE MINE CAN Y
IAFFORD TO DRESS A 
SHAR81L1 -, / IL

atrool
A COUPLE OF HUNDRED HEARS AGD 

A FELLOW, win & SENSE OF COLOR. 
WAS THE LEADER OF FAg-HON- NOW 
THE MEN DRESS LIKE CROWS WHILE 
THE WOMEN WEAR MORE COLORS

A PEACOCK - GOSH, I WIS4 
D-LIED WHEN KNIGHTHOOD WAS/ 
IN FLOWER- ITS A /------- —
SHAME NO ONE CAN “e 
SEE WHAT A NIFTY 162 
LOOKING OUTFIT J2P,uu8S

THIS 18- S--)1

OH WELL,” .07 
HOUSE 
BURN towns;

THE NEIGHBORS WILL SEE 
ME DASA OUT INTO THE 
STREET PRESSED 0-4 THE 

\SWELUEST PAIR OF PAJAMAS 
IN OUR FAIR CITY-

Salvano Is Working a 
Treachery of His Own

Little

/1CHAPTER LXXXVI.
Paul’s Treachery.no had lied to Betty. He and Callahan were married. But CMrs. Sheridan had not come giers with her letters and her 

ats, his position would still have 
n insecure.

Callahan, delighted at first with 
his title, had taken the precaution 
of making inquiries before allowing 
things to go too far. He had ex- 
nected debts, but not disgraceful debts, and the affair with Mrs. 

,Sheridan was not the only one that had started scandal.
The old man would have liked to 

secure the right kind of a prince for a son-in-law, but it looked as if Sal 
veno weren’t the right kind. Not only 
Liait but there were plenty of better races where Salvano came from, 
hen aotved to take no kere 

princes were and where Prince Paul di Salvano was not. But he made 
one error of judgment. He let Rose and Salvano see too clearly and too koon what was in his mind. and too 
lose knew her father well. She had been in love before—though like this—and pop hadn’t "cottoned 
ene 

who warned Salvano of danerefore, suggested a secret marriage t and engould have to come round in

would be permitted to call themselves 
engaged, and Salvano might follow 
the father and daughter abroad, 
where Callahan had already planned 
to travel. If the prince behaved 
himself for six months, and if mean- 
while Callahan heard no worse tales 
than he had heard already, there 
might be a real wedding - in Rome, 
perhaps, after a meeting with Paolo’s 
parents.

With this concession Salvano had 
to be content, on the principle of half 
a loaf being better than no bread, and 
on the understanding that—for the 
honor of the family—his most pressing 
debts should be paid immediately. 
Also Callahan was willing to advance 
money for Salvano’s traveling and 
other expenses.

The arrangement was humiliating; 
but Callahan was a millionaire sev- 
eral times over. If Paolo could “keep 
on pop’s good side,” as Rose pointed 
out, all disagreeables would soon be 
forgotten. Pop was like that! He 
couldn’t bear malice. Consequently 
Salvano was at present extremely 
busy in keeping on that good side. He 
hoped sometimes that he was sue- 
ceeding, though Callahan remained 
gloomy and morose, suspicious every 
time that his son-in-law looked at. 
any women except Rose, or accepted I 
an invitation to play bridge.

Betty Sheridan’s letter had been I 
almost a death sentence. Salvano 
had glanced it through, crumpled it 1 
and the envelope into his pocket, and, I 
thinking quickly, had walked in the 
wake of the Callahans on to the I 
terrace. He shuffled his thoughts I 
like a pack of cards, and as a result I 
allowed Rose to sit facing Mrs. Sheri-I 
dan, whom he saw as he passed I 
through the doorway.

It would be useless, he knew, to I 
try to prevent the girl or her father 
from seeing the newcomer. Such an 
attempt would fail, and excite the I 
suspicions of both, though Salvano I 
had long ago "had it out" with Rose I 
about Betty. He’d explained that the I 
affair had been the merest flirtation, I 
that Mrs. Sheridan hadn’t been pre-I 
cisely backward; and that their posi-I 
tion in society had led to exaggera- I 
tion. Rose had believed him, but he I 
mustn’t let her suppose for an instant I 
that Betty’s appearance in Algiers 
was in any way connected with him.i

"There’s that stuck-up cat of a 
Sheridan creature," was Rose’s com-I 
ment, as her eyes singled out the 
charmingly-dressed woman whose 
bright hair glittered like gold in the F 
afternoon sun I

"Really!" Salvano exclaimed. “You I 
mean Mrs. Miles Sheridan? What a. 
small world, isn’t it?? I mustn’t look 
now, or she’ll know we’re talking 
about her, but I will in a minute—as I 
if by accident. I suppose she has come I 
to take care of her husband. Appar-I 
ently he needs it—if what I hear is 
true.” I
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BY BILLY DE BECKRNEY GOOGLE AND SPARK PLUG Barney Takes Back His Cruel Words.
LISTEN • YOU BUM - D’VE KNOW WHAT’S

-GONNA HAPPEN To YOU IF YOU LOSE 
THAT RACE ON THE 271? NOW) GET 
THIS NEXT CRACK I’M MAKING:•

- YOU’RE GONNA GET A Sock ONTE 
:V GROW BREST - THEN IM GONNA DRAG

YOU OVER To THE GLUE
1 FACTOR AND WATCH ’EM / 

7%_POUR You INTO PINT, 
- ------ . BOTTLES - A 

GEE?)

=== TVS GOT 10.000 BONES OU THAT RACE. 
===== AND DONT FORGET - Judge MSCRACKENS 
= = = GOT 10.000 ON You Too! IF YOU CONT 
=====1 COME THROUGH AND Co® vve KNOW / 
===== WHAT’S GONNA HAPPEN? HE CAN C 
-GNE You A SENTENCE FOR LIFE - I 
- HARD WORK- ON THE )
- STONE PILE -

You DUMMoX !

U-
GOSH - I SHOULDN’T HAUE SAID 
ALL THOSE, MEAN THING S To 
MV GROWN-EYED GABY-
I CANT SLEEP - HE KNOWS

DOWNS IN HIS HEART
ILOVE HIM

BLESS UMS ITTEE
HEART - HE KNOWS

PAPA LOUE 5 0445 BABY
IF YOU LOSE THAT, 

NEXT RACE -
WE HANG TOGETHER

‘ “1

0

a SPARK 
Plue

SPARK 
Plug
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:ied according to American law it This sweet Rose trusted him enough 
a secret wedding. Then, if her father consented later, the whole 

consent, why. he a have to: sod 
license was bought by the girl her- self, and the two were married one afternoon at Jamaica. Long Island Rose wrote to one or two friends, 
bscautioning them not to tell; but she 
was in a mood not to care, really, whether they told or not. This mood changed somewhat, however, 

the confession to pop had been made (by her, not Paolo), and shei lad seen how he took it.
As she explained to Salvano after- 

cards, pop behaved more like a mad 
7 bull than anyone’s kind old pa. He 

roared home truths about the prince’s 
morals, and said he’d break the mar- 
.riage—which wasn’t a marriage, any.. a, how, by Gad! 50
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MUTT AND JEFF You Can’t Tell—Aspirin Might Win At That. 

RIGHTS WE HAVE TO SHOW A LOT BY BUD FISHER
MABE YOU 
THINK THAT THE 
BisMwO 
RAGS Is 
STRICTLY UP TO 
ZEV AN PAPIS 
But —
Listes—
MUTT AND JEFF 

HAVE A HORSE 
READY FOR 
THAT-RAe.
IANoIF you 

DON’T. THINK 
THAT JEFF IS 
TAKING GREAT, 
CORE OF MS 

OH, wu, JUsT” 
READ THIS 
PICTURE.
THE HORSE’S: 
NAME 15 .
ASPIRIN"

NOW,JEFF, WITHA HORSE IN 
THE RAGE LIKE THIS- WE’VE 
GOT TO SHOW SOME CLASS.- 
WE’VE. GOT To ACT LIKE HICHL 
CLASS HORSEMEN UKE ! 
M2 HAORETA AND HR IRISH, 4 

105 
4Constu MIGHT 
WIN 100000 1 A Bucks r T SEVEN DOLLARS

CLERK! WE 
WANT YOURS- 
BEST SUITE 
WITH BAT/

PARDON, SIR,GNE US A 
COUPLE OF I
SUITES AND I
A PAIR OF I 
BATHE!

ALSOA I
• SUITE FOR. I 
.OUR ANIMAL

OF CLASS. WE’LL. Go To THE BEST 
Hotel IN NEW YORK AND ACT AS 
IF WE HAVE BILLIONS --------------/

DOG? 
YOU KNOW WE J: . 
DON’T ALLOW / THIS S A Good NIGHT 

"ASPIRIN"
BoN 
SOIR !Does IN THE) 

ROOMS- T
• RACE HORSE! 
“ASPIRIN”

THE PROBABLE 
CONQUEROR. OF 
ZEV AND 
PAPYRUS,

QUITE = 
RIGHT 7

THAT’S THE 
IDEA. WE’VE.
GOT TO SHOW 
ALOTOF CLASS.
ASPIRIN" 
MIGHT WIN 
ATTHAT

ge (9)6
"To

.. Presently he did look, bowing to 
Betty, and half rising from his chair. 
"How she has gone off!" he murmur- 
ed to Rose. "Out of doors in the sun- 
light, which makes you so’ lovely 
she’s quite haggard. Trying to keep 
down flesh works the deuce with a 
woman, they say! Shall I go over 
and speak to her, or----—"

In tomorrow’s installment Paul 
continues the play.

(Copyright, 1923, by the Bell Syndi- 
cate, Inc.)
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a Rose cried so much, however, that 
eventually Callahan relented. He 
talked with the bridegroom, and put 
him on probation. Salvano wasn’t 
to consider Rose his wife, and must 
prevent the truth about the secret 
marriage from leaking out. The pair

€.3
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Reddy Fox Rages When He Cannot 

/ Get At Little Bob White
/

REG’LAR FELLERS AcouT wasUe. GnGa.
He’s Almost Got a Start. BY GENE BYRNES

5LET ME SEE WHAT 
TIME. IT is! ON Yes4 

HE’S BEEN SAWING 
Wood Two HOVES! 
HE CAN Go WITH You! 
HE DUGHTA HAVE- 

ENOUGH SAVED BY 
"THIS TIME to bo us) 

TOR A MONT!

- JBy THORNTON W. BURGESS, 
r ‘Ready Fox soon picked up the trail 
of Mrs. Bob White and the wounded 
young Bob White, and so at length he 
came to the fallen, hollow fence post. 
His sharp nose told him at once that 
that wounded young Bob White was 
inside. Such a disappointment! It 
filled Reddy with rage. He hated that 
fence post, which, of course, was a 
very foolish thing to do. He took a 
long sniff, and his mouth watered as 
the scent of that young Bob White 
just beyond his reach tickled his nose. 
He snarled as he dug at the end of 
that old fence post with his claws.
, But that was quite useless and he 
knew it. The outside of that old 
fence post was solid. It was only the 
heart of it that had rotted away. 
Reddy ran around to the other end. 
That was closed. Then carefully he 
examined the whole length of that 
old fence post. You see, he hoped 
there might be a thin, rotted place 
which he could dig open. But there 
wasn’t. He tried reaching in with a 
paw as far as he could. He couldn’t 
reach quite far enough. That young 
Bob White was as safe from him as

You CAN
Go "To THE- 
MOVIES IF Too 
WANT How MANY 
Loss Did MY LITTLE

HARD WORKING 
SUGAR PLOM SAW 

"THIS MORNING?

MPS. buGnnl 
KIN JIMMIE 
Go TO THE 
MOVIES VITi 
_ME?

I CANT!

I HAETA SAW 
Nloop! BUT MAise. 
(P (oo AST MY
MOTHER- SHE- 
MAT LET ME

Go

WILL You 
Go To “THE- 

MOVIES 
wme ME!

WELL
WHEAL I FINISH 
-Titis ONE An’• 

TWO MoRE., F 
THAT LI MAKE.
THREE!2

,%
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Outside in the blackest shadow 

crouched Reddy Fox.
he were a mile away.

Presently Reddy realized how fool, 
ish his rage was. He sat down to 
think things over. He knew tha 
somewhere near was Mrs. Bob White 
But he knew that it was quite useles. 
to try to find her and catch her. H 
gritted his teeth as he thought 01 
how she had fooled him by pretend- 
ing to be wounded. Then he tried to 
think of some plan for catching eithe. 
that young Bob White or his mothe. 
Reddy knows all about mother love 

their lives for their anapetners risk
The thing for me to do," he bod while -178. - €w 
hint 

ago.” a few minutes

M-2a -nta. . *ici. le.. D/es

The Fall Weather 
Hardon Little One

OUR BOARDING HOUSE.
BY AHERN.

a IS,- MLADS, ISTHE X 
COLLECTION I WAS TELLING 
NOU ABOUT I HAVE A 
MogBV OF COLLECTING

EGG CUPS! * 
ONTIG TABLE ARE EGG 
CUPS WAT HAVE SEED THE 
REVELRY OF POMPER - THE 
FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE-: |r 

A EGG CUPS THAT WAVE GRACED l 
THE TABLES OF MOBILITY OF ( 
EVER KINGDOM —THE X 

PERSONAL EGe CUP OF COLUMBUS 
SHAKESPEARE, NAPOLEON. 
C BEETHOVEN, ANDV 
7 MAN OTHER NOTED 21.3 
MPERSONAGES CPS

OF ALL TWA’T 
DAFFY• 

COLLECTIONS, : 
THAT ONE

GETS‘TH’
KNITTED

CAKE !
-TV’ NEXT
THING TO
THAT, IG

COLLECTING 
ASHES!)

MASOR,-I AM T 
INCLINED To 
BELIEVE -‘:

BREAK LINING 1 
il YOUR HEAD: 
IS GLIDPIG !. :

YOU WON’T EVEN 1 
\ BE ABLE -To 
COLLECT YOUR

THOUGHs!

PP Hambone’s 
Meditations

By J. P. Alley.

66You Said It, Marceline!" 
=======By MARCELINE FALROY========= 

On Man as a Career.

EGG CUPS?. 
WELL GAN, -E 

W‘HERE AIN’T = 

ANN OF ‘EM e
CRACKED, 

YOU
CURE X 
NARE:4%

1. Canadian fall weather is extremely 
I hard on little ones. One day is warm 
and bright, and the next wet and cold. 
These sudden changes bring on colds, 
cramps and colic, and unless baby’s 
little stomach is kept right the result 

I may be serious. There is nothing to 
|equal Baby’s Own Tablets in keeping 

the little ones well. They sweeten 
the stomach, regulate the bowels, 
break up colds and make baby thrive. 
The Tablets are sold by medicine 
dealers, or by mail, at 25 cents a 
box, from The Dr. Williams Medicine 
Company, Brockville, Ont.—Advt.

MAN used to be

Woman’s great CAREER!

Why is he so no longer?

Is it that he does not show 

Enough INTEREST, or is it. 

Lack of PRINCIPLE?

Are husbands too much work
Or teo LITTLE?
Or are the RETURNS.

Not great enough?

Men used to be very

Engrossing—and to
Achieve matrimony was

Quite a BUSINESS;

Now it seems to be a SPORT

For one’s SPARE time.

And men are no longer 

Absorbing—but absorbed
By their business.
Men USED to be able 

To keep a woman busy. 
Now they can’t even 

Keep her QUIET.

To the modern woman
The modern man is

Not a CAREER, he’s
A CATERER-
A source of materail supply; 

And Woman, who needs more, 
Is getting FED-UPI

MAH MOTHER WUZ AIWIDDER 
SHE WEARED BLUE JEANS; 
MAH FATHER WUZ A GAMBLER 
HE DIED PA NEW ‘LEANS!, .

-== 

and by gentle Mistreof ight. B; 
creeping up from behind then came 
Forest and flooded the are Green dows with soft, silvery lighten Mea- 
never was a more peaceful scenehere 
didn t seem as if there could possible 
be anything but happinessangssibis 
ful peace there. Yet inside that est 
low fence post a young Bob will 
crouched, suffering from worth white 
from terrible fright. Outside in and 
blackest shadow crouched Reddy whe 
patiently waiting for a Bob white 
dinner. And a little way off a licite brown mother. Mrs. Bob whirls 
watched and listened and waited, the. 
And with every moment she 200 
more anxious. are grew 
Time slipped away. Mrs. Bob White, 
wise in the ways of Reddy Fox aid 
who atspit. thr-gE, Mob 

while remained He 1 ZE, Bob 
He knew that he was Bare he was 
Fox grew hungrier and hungriereday 
last he made up his mind that he.At 
simply wasting time. If he JT as 
have a dinner that night he must look 
for, it, elsewhere. He got to his feet 
and stole away softly. But he didn’t so so softly that Mrs. Bob White did 
not know it when he went.
(Copyright, 1923, by T. w. Burgess.) 

The next story: “The Bob Whites 
Receive 4 Welcome.”
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Chew a few Pleasant Tablets, 

—Stomach Feels Fine!
Sy

u!FOR.... 
INDIGESTION VELVETEX — VELVETEX — VELVETEX — VELVETEX 

DON’T THROW YOUR OLD CARPETS AWAY. 1
id wurlaht. 2888, be The DellNo matter how old, how dirty, how dilapi- 

dated (we sterilize them), have them made into 
the famous

"VELVETEX" RUGS.
We have hundreds of recommendations from 

our satisfied customers.
In Montreal, Toronto, Windsor and London, our driver collects the carpet from attic, cellar, 

or off the floor, and delivers the finished rug without any extra charge. Send for leaflet.
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VELVETEX — VELVETEX — VELVETEX — VELVETEX

THE NEW FRENCH REMEDY, 
THERAPION No. 1 
THERAPION No 2 
THERAPION No.3 
No. 1 for Bladder Catarrh. No. 2 for Blood &- 
Skin Diseases. No. 3 for Chronic Weaknesses.
SOLD BYLEADING CHEMISTS. PRICE IN ENGLAND.Ss. t 
DR LECLERCMed Co..HaverstockRd..N W.S.London.

Sold by druggists or mail $1,00 frone. 
71 Front St. East, Toronto, Ont.

/ So pleasant, so inexpensive, so 
|quick to settle an upset stomach. The 
|moment “Pape’s Diapepsin” reaches 
the stomach all pain and distress 
from indigestion or a sour, gassy 
stomach vanishes.

Millions know its magic. All drug- 
gists recommend this harmless 
stomach corrective,—Advt,

M
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CANADA RUG COMPANY.. 
... Established 1909.• 
Velvetex Bldg., 96-98 Carling St., London, Ont.

We pay express both ways on all orders.THE MAJOR SHOWS PAIZTOF HIS UNIQUE COLLECTOU

LONDON ADVERTISER, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 20, 1923.


