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heart of him bpating under that
rotight tweej coat.

"1)or't be afraid:" he said softlv.
'louro siu-- on infant." She could
not ep his face now, onlv the glim-mer of tiiose humorwis deep-se- t
eyes. "I knew ynur name because

had asked Mrs. Cleespaugh the
day before as we drove past vou on
the street. Vou were coming outot the theatre with another girl,lou stopped to pet a dog."

"There's no mystery ftbout it.
then,' hiane drawled suddenly feel-
ing rathee foolish.

"None at all. Mrs. Cleespaugh's
a sort of cousin of mine. She was
telling me about this theatre ven-
ture and I was driving her down to
seo ernon. That's all. I thought-- no.

I won't tell you what I thought
when I saw you."

Liane felt a little pulse throbbing
and pounding in her throat.

"Do tell me." she nleaded. "T

O'.k Pie Mr". with a

I'",11 fascination Lp and
V

ofJd the petals of her
!l,cli billowing,. mir

out
ourled

',bf. Uk Bacchus locks,

fh all ure absurdly.
ber.., ..... her" she

t"r brea.h comins now

,f "When I'd expressly for- -

abruptly in a pale
"Then. to come home

"S. tonieht." she cried,
withthe doorway

:A,?e?PUid "to find TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYNN YOUNG

...'"th that fellow.
Siirroosed
No word 5R?Vr grandmother's, and no

at all.h . knoivins anything
W1TU THE
REVOVINQor THE

SILK
SCAtZP,
TIA'S

ioehtitV

"sHAHooi kmmmm( rOVJH WlfM&jZ V 1
wme TO THE TOSMER. fJtC7). N J
(SATE TO v6ET Z-l-

V,l ;?' '! HP

' MS-H- puuoup OV.

I'lSlV. VAWF:1: f OWAW (PUFF)
IS

pisclosep:
AND

WHAT'mm
,1 the car." ,

''Ud t -- vV 'ime to leave

all of you. Of

& po,
sinking ship," cried

cold chair, wild- -
i thein:0man nirl for- -

AND
AAOLLV ?

PLENTY OF

NEXT
vxeK,

POLKS !f
J0,r J' oiwV;." She lifted

R ,v, to his concerned

Inn., Crt.il Pnitin rljtih 1 '"', i 3wk" lie snid, in a
r-Xev- fear, I'll not de- -

fl'k Linns' hand. She was

ao. with ??S By CLIFF STERRETTPOLLY AND HER PALS
"'n. "n:t.. n Van

S3

can't sleep tonight until I know."
She turned her face to him In

the darkness, like a flower all fra-
grance and delight. The man stared
back at her a full moment before
he replied. When he spoke his voice
was roughened with feeling. "I
thought." he began haltingly, "that
you were the rarest thing I had
seen in many a moon. 1 thought
you looked like something infinitely
desirable, infinitely to be loved. I

thought ail sorts of strange,
knightly thouchts. Like

wanting to own a glove ymi had
wnni or a rose you had thrown
away. T thoucht but why go on?
The night wanes and en anxious
parent waits you above."

"Those are the loveliest words
anyone has over said to me," said
Liane. Forgotten now was her prom-
ise, y There was strange sweet
magic in this man's voice, in his
tmich, in the way he looked at her.
Some alchemy she did not under-
stand worked in her brain.

"(!o now," the man said, almost
roughly, "And bless you."

lie rnn down the steps. Liane
heard the sound of his motor car
purring outside the gate before
she could bring herself to creep
upstairs. A white figure stood at
the door of Klsie's rom.

! murmured KIsie. "You're
in luck because T did a little plain
and fancy lying for you. Said Mu-

riel had a headache and you'd bad
to take her home and would stay
the nieht with her. Cas went to
bed and to sleep instanter. Lucky
for you."

''Thanks a lot." Liane whispered.
"I'll tell you all abnut it tomor-
row. What shall I do? I hate go-

ing in now and waking her up."
"Bunk on the couch in my room."

KIsie suggested hospitably. "Then
you can give me the now
before we go to sleep."

"And so the miehty Van bronchi
you hon?p. Sir Galahad himself."
murmured Elsie when Liane had
finished. "How touching for him to
go out chasing Mrs. I add's little
girl."

"Why do you say that?" Liane a

nd"d.
"Why. hp's that way about Adele

F.add. Everyone in town knows
that," said Elsie scornfully, "That
boy knows his way about, I can
tell you."

"I don't believe It," said Liane.
"T simply don't believe it."

Elsie examined her face in the
dim light cast by one small bulb.

"Well, kid, you don't need to take
it from me. You can read the tab-
loids." she said, with a yawn.

Liane feigned sleep. A sickness
and misery tugged at her heart. If
Van Itohnrd were bad then the
world was bad. She couldn't en-

dure the thomiht.
No one could look as Van did and

be really bad. The nuns had taught
her that character is mirrowed in
the face. Van didn't look wicked
or depraved. How could what Elsie
said he true?

Liane tossed and turned. 'The
moonlight was a torture.

She reviewed every word which
hnd unseed between Adele I.add and
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Wt a strong arm go around
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for Muriel. Her tpveren ranoy
that Adele seemed to have

the right to order Van around.
Why?

Anguished. Liane imagined Adele
Ladd laughed at her. What was
it she would say to Van when next

h saw him? Oh. somethine like.
"Who's your shabby ittU friend?
She's not murh heln in a crisis."

Clenching her hand-- tears on her
checks, ai 1at I.'ane slept.

(To Be Continued)
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