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£ - . » v - ; ' m sald, ss she saw it beads of|  “What = modest one It ls,” she|Baby's Best Friend Is Its Mother.” |howiing delightedly at each oth-
. o7 , : i & ' Ymmm molsture breaking out on Byrd's{returned, lightly. -- “I see you Pat and Bddie brought In thejer's quips. '
= ’ wm = e : VL - “But give me credit for |lcarned your Asperia.” refreshments, which disappeared| “No matier how.thin you cut it,
m.: . : eyesight and some brains.| -,.q4 Beechem’s ~Little Liver|in slmost no time. The glasses it's still bologna!™ Eddie called to
ar ! : © D U, M AR =0 first might 'm here, Larry|pjjis for pecple with nasty skins|were emply, snd the sandwich|them. Only he pronou it “dbe-
ay - . . |end 1 surprise yod in Jask's arms y.4 guspositions.” Bddie retorted, [plate, too.” = - WA d
+ 'l;““: lﬂm:‘a—. | et ,...h‘. m'ﬂl" . : ‘I =‘hh 44 .g : :h....l - ;'“ begianing (o emjoy the shirmish.| *“Make amother baich with the l‘ldl: l::;od“:l.n lemonade an
¥y snd larry Brews . : eare [ 1 o8 o o d, |made :
e ere || the ; He had & good line, but it |sausage in the ice box.,” sald Byr .
all nﬂ: :i-rl:c .ll;:l."hum : :: whe | wide I.N:ll. I.:‘!:: :'ﬂ::'l:y in matter,” and. you meet Chet and [y 0ne. " she sald yawning and got- |as they started again for the kit-| - ° Why put us on bread II“ wat-
he snted life to meve swiftly and -|the bright sumlight, when ’"‘ do your best (o edge me out of .0 4y y chen. er?” she wanted to ilo:. * lt-“l:
o etk b0y Sl TR 3R] cloared her throst ' e en ah partesty e Brva| Al Shorind ey, | e ud Cact a1k the 1ase oul of By moutht”
settle down and have a home and “You must have heard some of . India started the victrola and |IDagasine, w ] t
uh . [blldres. _{the conversation I was having with Put down the potatc masber and brone up the bridge game. Bddie |tempted { ocarry on the conversa-|And she made another wry face
There were many things that threat M o w away was on the verge - tio at Bddie.
ned their happiness right frem the be | METEY,” she B. 4 changed the record and sang in n. d Pat (Turn to Page 13, Please.)
2 inn n: Larry's partnership with u=m- “Conversation?” jibed Pat. “It| | of hysteria. Suddenly Pat realised |5 post vaudeville manner, “A! They could hear Eddie an -
TP o0 aey Dumean 1o a speculative|gounded more lke a hair-pulling| | that some worry was stecpiag = =
— ture, § the steck of the Beild- n those slonder shoulders of Byrd's
s’ Supply company, Larry's contiuued | MALCA. .
ns from Byrd's father, who was pres Byrd shuddered. Her blood ran apd that she was deeply hurt and
easion of partios with o n st mering|t0ld at Pat’s blunt words, but that uabhappy- |
rowd. consisting of Tiny and Freé¢ Ober- | Wie exactly what it was. ‘And be- Fat ran to ber impuilsively, pn{- e
n. Jack and Margy Dunecan, Chet EEv-|fore Byrd had been married, she jting her arms around her sister. -
e ann el b Jormerifadn’t even talked back to her Pat’s flaming bair seomed moesmn- T
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rry’s growing
ztravagance, his refusal to break off his
with India, lsstly, their In-
number of guarrels over bills,

's parents, that Pat, her younger

‘‘whoe was hitting the trail Jike
4 of these young colts,  spend the
ummer with them, hoping they weould
e able to siraighten her sut. Bhe would
be company for Byrd, slace Larry had te

which
at, with

olé on larry, at Pst’'s comin
omplirated things still further:
er red hair and love of speed.
Byrd persaaded Pat to sttend business
lchool, but Pat wasn't snthuslastie, peax-
eularly whem Byrd substiuted a tail
red outfit for the bright clothes she had
ust bought, In an sttempt to Ciscourage
jhe friemdwhip between Pat' and India
Which had grown up llke a mushroom, st
eferred to Byrd's own conduct on a
eripin might. OUme night when Pat and
arry had gone te a movie, Jack Dun-
an had forced bis attestion on Byrd,
nc as she fainted, Pat sand larry bhad
burst in. Now Byrd had sttempted to
brevent ['at’s knowing that Chet had alse
ailed on her. He had come to see her
bout the bad repulation which Larry s
nd Jack's preject was getting, but Pat
Wn't know this.

Put misjudged the visits
wineswn, and later of Chet, who came
o consult Byrd on what he learned

of Juck

mother.
“lI was just as dumfounded as

with it. I'd have laid her out as
Tlat as yesterday's pancake,” said
Pat, her face all screwed up as if
she were con¢emtrating on_a blow

what to do about it. I suppose she
rags him to death when he is at
home and she walches every girl
like“a eat when they go out. Just
recently he and Larry have gone
into the Builders’ Supply deal to-
gether, and we can't afford to of-
fend him. He suddenly took to
chasing after me—"" Byrd laughed
a bit, nervously, “but goodness
knows why, for ['ve told him in
no uncertain terms that [ don’'t
play around that way K Well, he
came into possession of a vanity
case of mine and Margy found ft
in his dress suilt pocket and is rais-

| youngest missionaries ever sent
above, is Miss Anna Leroy, Miss

ing their tickets.

e ond of town now much of the time|below the belt, — to give way, but wiping her eyes
nﬂﬂu;l-l;r.:' B:lwlr -m:r-. B el “Jack Dunean spends all -his . - furtively. *'1 think it's going to
{ ihe met 'J-.e:::.'.;.::::h..'f.: m:';':, ";nl:n ln:where bukt at hom:' f'i"‘., be nlll..rltht. but 1 w':.n:h{on :o'
beut her. at the b t hadn’ an ar As neve o us rom me you won en o
e s meainh s ERlin's arontas gy ver known } Off to the land of the tiger and cobra where they will forswea: |P y

the world for five years, nine young men and women, under the
| auspices of the World Wide Christian Couriers, will soon start

! tour of eastern cities before, departing for central India as the

to that country. Left to right,
Pauline Rader, Northwestern uhi-

versity co-ed and daughter of Paul Rader, leader of the crusaders,
and Miss Eva Edwards—three members of the party shown examin-

made the sandwiches and squeezed

Pat's tongue ran on incessantly
|about India.

“India thinks you learn more

Ing cane about it. Jack came to|in practical things working in a
me to ask if I'd help stralghten | pig department store. You meet

the lemons for a midnight lunch,

had narrowed down to “If you tell

“What

up her mind to hold her temper.
“Didn't 1 say you'd stepped

on me, I'm going to tell on you!"
in the world do you
mean?’’ asked Byrd, soberly. Her
.volce was low, for she had made

tarily to absorb the lighter tones
of the heavy strands that ceolled

what's bothering you. Bomething
is,” urged Pat, holding Byrd still
closer, :

"] ean't,” sald Byrd, bound mot

any gossip you hear about Larry
or me. You'll probably hear
enough from that little snake.”

Then suddenly Pat's whole at-
titude changed.

“If India says one more word
aboyt you or anybody else,”” she
broke out, “I'm through with her,
and I'm going to tell her so.”

rived first.

Eddie was a fresh-cheeked boy,
with frank eyes, beautifully even
teeth, which protruded slightly
and gave a faint liep, and curly,
brown hair. He did odd jobs for
Chet at the bank.

Pat fell for him om the spot.

Chet and Eddle Worthington ar- |}

i S ey ot VI you ware, Witk the way Marsy ke ropes around Byrds sman From Your Electric Outlet
of differences. % earried on,” continued Byrd. head.
was arranged dering & visit . of “Well, you let her get away ” e omn, darlin’, tell me o

Off with the Old—
ON with the New!

Eliminate timekeeping guesswork in your
honie by having at least one Telechron
Electric Clock. It gives you accurate Time

s ‘Ii.-urr_\"; da lrdroug lltllt.m :ilt:- the thing out, and you see hoW |the mnicest pecple. She watches all along since you're married?” de- :"’ had =a :’murt. '::n" line that |N | th_rough vour electric llght. wires. E\'e.ry mod-

N I e o catirys Ye S| suceseded,” /the smartly dressed women that|rided Pat, in a loud voice. “How |impressed Pat as the most cosmo- y hronized. So

ad ) bad tlon. Byrd g 4 ' - ni .

hus lﬁil;:ﬂ"u“tn bn—-mg:lzsutnhe friend.| There were tears of irritation | come to her counter and then goes .dumb do you think I am, Stupid?” :Olil:n conversation she'd- ever ern household should bo. Telec el =
252 khip }::l::enhltn:“:?g'::dlt E;::ll:::: and worry in Byrd's eyes. Why |and buys something nobody would| *Pat, you're just being mean.” |heard. mmple. too! L[e.re]y plug inlo nearest electrio

nmriy

had she, of all peaple, ever be-

' “ ‘ hey had just started to play & .
fy bit 1 iel rrel: be- have, and in.a Jew weeks It's the|pleaded Byrd. “I haven't the T K ) _
L‘? '.'.'u’-'., ’nnfﬁ}.\"l'na"'ﬁﬂmf'?: E‘l’:di Mar- [come Involved in ®uch a mix-up? |gmartest thing In town. That's|slightest idea what you mean.” bridge when India arriyed, but for i oul,let. I\O further t.rouhle or “mdmg Oor regu
- anxv-:wi Hyrd of vamping her hus- “Well, my advice, Unconecious” |how she happens to have such “Well, you'll know if you ever|the first time that Byrd could re- |§ o
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CHAPTER XXXI
§ TWOY grabbed Peter out of
v Pat's arms and started up-

etalrs with him.

“You peedn’'t bother to come
own again,” sald Byrd to her,
ily. "We're golng."”

But Margy continued upstairs,
= {f she hadn't heard her at all.

Byrd knew she had to make
ome explanation to Pat.

ing to say to her. She couldn’t
loes over the whole thing lightly,
r then Pat would seek an ex-
lanation from Indla. She would
lam to say something definite.

What In the world eould she tell
er? Apything but the truth, she
eclded, for Pat would immediate-

sald Pat, with all the wisdom of
the agee, "is to go right to Larry
and tell him the whole story and
let him punch this guy's face.”
“But you must see, Pat,” ar-

to cause a breach betwéen Larry
and Jack. Not right now. Jack
has threatened to take a position
in Chicago, and that would leave
the whole burden on Larry's
shoulders, debts and all.”

Chet telephoned shortly after

game of bridge.

Pat was all excitement. The
prospect of a new man, like a new
dress, sent galloping thrills up
and down her back.

‘““They’'ll be here about eight.,”
sald Byrd, starting to peel pota-
toes for their dinner.

“India's going to drop in a lit-

lovely clothes and pay so little for
them,”” said Pat. "She sure knows
her Guggenheims, doesn’'t =he?
She says what | need more than

!a business tralning iz a few les-
gued Byrd, “that it's up to me not |

sons on how to aet in a ballroom,"™
here Pat giggled, “and what kind
of clothes to buy. She's going to
help me pilek out my next things.”
Byrd stopped to stare at Pat,
incredulously. The child was cer-
tainly gullible. She believed every
word of it! Every single word!

two weeks, just llke a man!”

“Well, father'd never let you do
it,” snapped Byrd. “I think it
would be terrible ™

“l suppose you’'ll do your little
beat to curdle it for me,” Pat
snapped back at her. ““All right!
You start pomething and I'm going
to tell him a thing er two that'll

get father to push along your
plans for me!" threatened Pat.
“Listen to me, Pat,” said Byrd
tiercely, “India’'s been telling you
all sorts of tales. I've told you
she's unreliable, and if you're go-
ing to start running around with
her and taking her advice, I'm
through. I'll write father right this
minute that you're coming home
tomorrow night. 1 mean it!"
““India hasn't said a darn thing"”
sald Pat, stubbormnly, but a dark

benefit of the doubt even against
her famHy, when it came to a test
of her friendship for them K But
when something serious was about
to happen to the family, then she
threw loyalty and everything else
to the winds.

“Well?" sald Byrd, waiting, the
potato masher still eclenched in

memper, nobody pald the least at-
tention to her.

that there was an attractive boy in

ignore her,

“Say, littlest,”” India sald to
him, “Ive been trying to think
where | first saw those rows of

proud of working in a bank, and |
here first thing, India has to punec-
ture his balloon. Eddie colored to
the roots of his hair. 1

““l suppose the phizz you used!
to shake up all day at the soda
counter gave you all this froth,~
continued India, laughing her
deep, throaty, devastating laugh.

Refusing to take|}
Byrd's place at the table, she sat |}
at her elbow, silently watching the |}
game. Then she woke to the fact |}

the room. But Eddie continued to |}

matched pearis that you eat with. ||
You used to work at Butnik’s drug ||

lating. No oiling or cleaning. Models now
available as low as

$21.00

i they'd gotten back to the apart- “I'd love it!" sald Pat. "Nothing |glow leaped to the roots of her |store, right lrml.nd the corner ~

r':‘ ! Hut she was so completely up-|ment to say he was bringing one|to do but doll myself up and sall |hair just as it used to do when |from where I live.” The ELECTRIC CLOCK
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draw her conclusions then abo ew evening, too,” sa s eyes!” er ; " o o ec e B AR T FHe WA [ I N |
g :arr:r nn;l;: Il:l]rle cn::dnhebr::: ‘Fint. H::s ':"::I t.lkel l‘l:l’l:l cutu::: op;u":l lt::ul riveted to the floor. . P::.::et':nndid to be warding It |ice I“:!:h ::::'- :mt...:t?i:?' llrl;c;dd- “I” ::fll:i:""ni's:l"“i:‘:].lll'””]::!.l"!mm -
I fth. India could give her a lot |in.” She was shocked. Here they were |off with both hande. die, recovering from the blow. “It :
| f misinformation, but she would While Byrd fried the lamb|quarreling, as they used to quar- “Now, don't go and get all |[might not melt in your mouth, —
11 111 he Illle_Ir to involve Larry in chops and mixed the salad, Pat rel years ago, when their batties steamed up over nothing!"” she'though.” ) | — — =
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Reularly $12.50; Christmas Special
' [
$885 . Electrical Ranges
o2l Gi Gifts that
Electrical Gifts Mean Y ear-Round Are the :
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= special at— very newest electric util- : flected lights in two-tone tary Iron means 312 hrs.
ity—a Hankscraft Egg - colors, decorated electric of freedom for mother
Service. This is a 4-egg candles. indoor and out- each year. Ironing takes
size cooker, with a 4-egg door Igiht string in a doz- , ut a fraction of the time .
3 X 75 cup and enameled egg en combinations. All at with this newest, most
- ¢ tray in addition to the. prices remarkably low. _modern full electric iron. ~
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