Qégaﬁl:AQ’EL Mcs{gollg i

5 CHAPTER XIN

Jooked up, them RWAY. All

t
Lui‘?arﬂw‘ voung soul ws in that | I

Ly )" the man me-
2 6;1': Poknoed‘.““‘fou TUD AWAY
Ly 1 come DEAT. Why? " We
wwn:crh triands last summer.
'.'E,. moved Testlessly under his
stent pcsntind. e il
u.';-:q,,,d_ﬂ But we

i » Van Robard's
:ad::;: ::::.;na, #T—don't quite
"

~kpo¥e oo figtterad Liane, ex-
- not?

"‘;f t this bit of spar-
gted ,,';.’;L‘::.E‘,d:u nothing—said

ot go on, Her volce

sy;]:éo :Igd t%rolne at memory of the
mwomment she bad suffered when
a-ud gone away without & word or
bo B4 KOR0 1% might he Bad loft her

wm the SEEDE man was at her side,
m tg)ob sweet,” he crled In
l“‘ ap, troubling volce. “My dear,
rﬂ:. pade 708 G55, And that's a thing
to do!
i hs ,’.’}:“r?t' Liane begged, despalr-
“Go away, Someone may coms
- find me miking a fool of myself.
ot n step” said the man stub-
S Wgntil I've discovered what
szs. Here—" He thrust a big,
I;'; jinen handkerchief into her trem-

Wp{.?&;ﬂrwdndlr the girl wipea
shp tell-tals tears. Searcely nd
'"rﬂgmgd the casual ravages and
ered her pretty nose before Mrs.
apangh's minies!t“ic t;!.‘lll:!%ed“;:p!
stairs, Linne 4
vk th; Robard's restraining
Ebe took up the poker and be-
fin o elatter it noinily, disturbing
the logs. 5
w o that,” demanded n quist
mclf h“}'..f yielded up the poker and
fled Into the ehelter of the dining
foom whera she made n hrave show
of n Inst minute consultation with the

n‘l‘t'r;:; Clive eame in five minutes
Jater be found 8 composed and qulet
irlo. before tha five, Van, hands in

ts, !our:ed ﬂ;ﬂu!]yhu::'dns:ﬁ

g. Clesspangh was ¥ W

:r.' &LI{ point, Clive glanced keenly
" .Z: young girl who sat half in
shudow, When dinner was annonneed,
Tun offered his arm ceremoniously to
the old Iady who approved of formal-

iy 2 8. 1d

i ., pale and smiling, scarce-
|r1:::e'hi::l‘! h“:r food. Bhe glanced,
ww azd egain, at the dark man
seross the way, o handsome and sin-
jer-looking in bis poster black and
viits, Clive seemed astonishingly

comparad to Robard although
feere Was probably mot 10 years dif-
frence in their agen. | 2
“Then do you leava for the east?
Tag aaked him premently,
Clive finghed a  qnuick, annoyed
slince at his mother who bridled and
red for him.
m“;;eh nonsense I think It §s!" she
ald briskly. “Why can't Clive potter
und here? There's plenty to do on
E: estate. But no, he must dash off
fo,thix tea pllnumi place or rubber,
st whaterer it may be. T should like to
ss bim in YWall street an his father
w1y befors him," she finished with
majesty, l"but he dossn't see things
way !
.."Il.'nj Surabaya, to be exact, and
the business i robbar’ Clive return-
L] ;H':,blr to Robard. He ignored his
mother's protest.
4 "}I.'dlil:t‘nr who was at schoaol with
s has o place there, He's a Brit-
her, you know. Very good fellow,
tory enthusinstie. 1'd Hke to try it,
ty-how. Sounds Interesting.'
+ Van lnquired with suavity, *You
iten't golog to Parls this winter,

™
*No, I'm mot. T love this place in
{is fall .And T think I'm getting old.
The thought of traveling wears on ma
tMs yoar. Porhaps 1 shall be dull
Wit T think I shall stay hers until
datman at feant. Thin good child,”
¢ smiled at Liane, “has done much
make life pleasant hare.”
«"T'm starlog in New York for a
wonth or two,” Van Informed them,
filt so much as glancing at Liant, 8he
il her heart pound suffocatingly in
Bor breast. I've pome—important
things to attend :n_." =
" v thought the girl rebelllously,
mast e always be o mysterious?
There was a subtle undercurrent in
#rervtbing he axld, She at once loved
tod bated it. Tt mttracted and repell-

held for her, his sinister, mysterious
quality, Perhaps it meant mothing.

10 knew? It was the lurs of the
snake for the humming bird, she re-
flocted. And wanted to laugh hyaters
feally at the ides. This men atfected
her strangely, made her use phrases
that belonged only in melodrama,

“Remind me to talk to you about
the Aiken house she heard Mra,
Oleespaugh murmur to  Robard as
they rose from the table. Clive went
to the radio in the corner of the study
and twirled the dinls, A raueous voles
came through. His mother shuddered.

“However ean we talk with that
hideous thing screeching at us?"

Clive grinned at her. He found an-
other station and a luscious haritone
came ripping into the quiet, luxurious
room,

“Heavens, what stulf 7" murmored
the fastidious Mrs. Cleespaugh, pauss
ing in ber monologue to lsten.

The baritone wailed tha tuns smack-
mq his lips over the honeyed words:

‘The moon is new, but love is old
—lover come back to me."

Lisne looked into the #ire. Silly
words. TFoollsh words they were,
full of pathos—but there was some-
thing about them. It was a wail from
the heart.

“8but that wretched machine off
and ring for Ellen."” demanded Mrs.
Cleesprugh, ths autoerat, “We must
bave some bridge."

Although Clive made n show of
rebellion presently the table was set
up and thers began for Linne an eve-
ning of exquisite torture,

She sat opposite Van and when he
was dummy be eame and leaped im-
pudently over her shoulder, She could
entch the scent of the gardenia In bis
buttonhole, the aromn of bis cigaret.
His cont sleeve brushed her cheek
and the button eaught in her hair,
There ensued one of thoss awkward
[nterludes during which “I'm sorry”
and “Stupld of me" wore sald more
than once, and from which TLiane
emerged sxtraordinarily rosy.

At 10 their hostess, glancing at the
great clock, began to rise. I am an
ol woman," she sald majestically,
"You know my habits. Van,"

The game was ended, The evening
too, Liane had thought it Interminable
but now she cast about in her mind
wildly for some plun to lold Van here,
Bhe might not Joo, hi:n agnin—ever.

Ha stood, lenning idly agalnst the
mantel, and watched horyas she swept
the enrds intn a neat little plle, Clive
was punctiliously attending his mo-
ther to the stalrcase,

Lisns was conscious of a burning
excitement. All evening she had {elt
Van's piercing gaze upon her. Ehe
longed mow, with a sudden fierce
eagerness, t6 ask him why he blew,
now hot, now cold, in her direction.
None of this showed in her componed
munner and before the words formed
in her mind the moment passed. A
conl fell in the grate with a rattls and
Linne pretended to start at the sound,
This was the hour she had dreamed
of when ther should mest face to face.
And yet she seemed to he stricken
dumb. What an [diot he must think
her, standing thers tongue-tied!

YTt saems we nre not to have evan
n moment alope, he sald in a low
tone.

The girl emilad faintly. “What does
{t matter? Wo have nothing to say to
each other.”

Olive entered the reom, seemingly
unconscious of the tension in the
atmosphere. After the briefest inter-
val Van announced he must he off,
He shook Liane's hand formally and
withdrew,

The gir]l was folding the card table
when Olive returned, "Here, 1'l1 at-
tend to thet. You look all in. Mother
always drafts hor frienda Into these
dendly bridge evenings. Never waits
for them to wolunteer.”

Liane smiled wanly. Bho was glad
be interpreted her fatigue thus.

“You've known him long—Van, T
menn?® Clive asked, nonchalantly.

She stiffened, "We've met once or
twicns before”

Clive lit a clgaret, glanced awnr,
Ho said: “"Amusing to see him nettle
down at Inst, His engagement is to
be annnunced tomorrow, he tells me."

Linne heard a strange voice ank,
“To whom?"

Clive snid, “No wonder you'rs diz-
gy. It'a like an oven {n here. He
threw open & casament. Ovar his
shoulder he want on, “Van's fiapces?
Oh, Murie! Ladd"

(Ta be continued)

Hidden Proverb
i :lmmn SATURDAY'S ANSWER 17 Ugly old wo-
Animostty. L INEOTE TOTE TNIDTE TNICTE IDTALY) man, 3

§To sew. DIATSNIRIETENVIEWEUTTE] 1870 Setempt:

14 Dicad. OM TITIREIAMETEMRRETEIC] 52 1, droop.

12 Mooley spple. || {E[DE (RN TIQIN 25 Embroce.

K Pertaloing o RIAIGENCIMAL LRI 27 Kettls.

; the mun. IMATTTIAISISEMSIETE] 20 Unit.

Piast word ot a [LEERIPEIALLISIMSILIAM] 30 Verd.

Prares, BIAILIAISENAICTTEMWIAI| [VIE] 31 Soclal Insect.
gg’;’ SLIATIEMRYIERAIDDE]R] 33 Point.

%0 W IDIRIEINID i
B I [BIREIAIKI [LIETATE] 36 One and one.
“M Signate. BIGIRINIE] [ETRINE] 37 Moore
::-;ﬁm [SEITIA 33 Shar
- 45 Card game. VERTICAL 42 Rodent.
::m‘ 46 JoXer, 1 Mortal, 45 To drink dog
- rk 45 Fat 2 To Instigate. fashion.

g ity “ !:‘ut" 2Two fives. 47 Cotton plcker.
¥ Bouthomst. . 50 Corded cloth, 4 Road. 49 To diminish

#8 Opposite of [ 6 Bl 50 To value.

*WBiriped gloth, 0° Sesame. € Certatn. 1 Saury,

33 Becurad, To harvest. 7 Exists, 53 Monetary tmit
«H Not ahort. 56 Rescues. 8 Peak. of Italy.
slilnclination, B8 Four and five.. 9 Big stick. 85 Organ of hear-
218 Duration, 80 Door rug. 10 Rabbits. Ing.

« M W, §1 Matter-of-fact.] 11 Halrlike. 56 Iniquity,
MToerpreas 6370 free, 13 A mere 67 Mankey.]
g TILE heat. 84 To replace. protense. 59 Nothing.
w8 Xoming) value, 65 Pertalning to 816 Reformed 81 Bahold!
Fourth note. Jeg bone. ., completely, 82 Pound. {
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Some Resemblance

of the Nation's
‘‘“Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics
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SESSIR, OLWER= THERE'S MM
\DEA QOF A REAL GUM=I'NE GOT
EVERY PICTURE OF HIM | ENER,

UT 'EM_OUT OF W' &
| PAPERS AND TACHED 'EM LP
% HERE Oty TH' WALL =~

NOU'VE HEARD OF HIM =

ITS A SPP \DER,
S'POSE, BUT INE
AUWANS WISHED |
COULD BE L\KE
THAT QUM -~ | STARTED
FROM NOTHIN', TOOD,
BUY THATS R
A% | GOT BEWN' LIKE
HiM= WHAT'S W'

/WHN, THIS CHAP, WARBUCKS -
; STRATED

OM NOTHIN', THEY SAY -
T MONEY NEVER SPOILED A

SUN LIKE Him= ‘I\{H KNOW

OH), NOTHING = NOTHING
AT ALL - HA! WmAa! So
NOU THINK THAT B\RD
WARBUCKS (S QUITE A
GUM, EMT | SUPPOSE
HOU KNOW HE WEMNT
BROKE A WHILE BATW -
LOST EVERY DPIME HE HAD -
WHERE DO You 8\;?908\‘-.
HE \S NOW 3

OF BANDITS, WE'D BETTER
; BE GETTING BACRTO,
P ROY'S SR eEFORE |

-3

TH' "MOON" MAN'S GANG - ¥

/TO BE PRETTY)
| BAFE HAMING 4
ALOMG TUE TOP

LOOW —HERR f
COMES THE LOW-WINGER,, I
LBACH 1 YEP-THEYTRE

4 BT .HDH"I NG FoR-)
O #

By LYNN YOUNG

US To START)
OUT  AGAM —

= = s
SEEMS UME WEENS

SINCE TWWA AMD SPUD LEFT!
BEFORE DAYLIGHT THIS MORMING'
IF 1 ONIY HAD SOME WAM OF v
HMOWING 1IF THEMVE FouMNDJ
MOLLY, AND 1F THEY ARE

Y VAL SAFE — —*

s 3%
WHY LISE YER
NIBLICK WHEN
YKIN USE :
YER PUTTER? &

SAND TRAPS
AIN'T ALL
ALIKE,

LUNK/

¥ GOLF! GOLF! GOLF!
L ALL I HEARS MORNIN/
$ NOON AN’ NIGHT, IS

GOLF! GOLF! GOLF/

&= B SPTL i e
READ ME THE NEWS &5

I CRAVES A CHANGE
OF CHATTER!/

:'. ”Ho

———

N. KUNIVOSHI DEFEATS §

HON. TOMIJIRO ON THE
EIGHTEENTH GREEN IN

Z1 THE TOKIO TOURNAMENT.,

By MARTIN

shone, o ! oony

FORGEY NOW ¥
NA NEED ANY
RESCOIN' Done
WST LEY ME

’
m:: WONDER. BOOTS 16 THRILED | WHAT
GRL WOULONT BE 2.— TRAVELING IN
ROYAL STYLE ,THE GUEST OF A REAL ,
HONEST T'eosH PRINCE ! v <EEMS Yo
HER AG \F A UEIL HAS BEEN L\FTED «)
TIME HA® ROLED BACK CENTURIES =/
AND SHE o ENTERING A TIFFERENT J§'
WORLD A THE LIITLE TRAIN Puvve /
AND WHEEZES THROUGH A STRANGE |
FASCINBXING , STORY B0OK COUNTRYS\DE
LA 5

n
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By GEORGE McMANUS

|

BY JOLLY 'M N

BUCH A HURRY: I'LL
HAVE TO EAT IN

THE FIRST LUNCH
| Room | SEE- )
’ )
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YES- BUT
| DON'T
EAT HERE'

D LIKE A Cup oF
COFFEE: TwWo SoFT
BOILED B4GS
iy, _an & Few

HEY: MURRY U -
DO You WOoRK
HERE"™?

'BROUGHT ME THE

WELL- | BEE YO

COFFEE AN EGGS
ALL RIGHT BUT
WHAT ABOUT THE
FEW WiND WOoROS?

DONT EAT i
THEM E4qS~- |

f“‘m':,
I

MICKEY MICE

| vou've PROVED EQUAL TO

| ALMOET agy SITUATION aQUND

| WEDE, MICKEV® MAVGE VOU CAN FiY
OLD 'GROUCHOT TRETH UD FOR WM

6-6OsH' ' A DoETTY
8lG OADER, BUT 'L
&vE ATV

g.‘

HATE TO HAVE 1T OASSED AROULD AMONG

HOTHIAG SUCCEEDS LIKE TRYING= 1D
MY FRIENDS THAY | COULDNT FILL THE

By WALT DISNEY

'S A GREAT
JOB FOR.

SOMEONE =
SOMEBODY
ELSE = NOT »|
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