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KEEPING BUSY--
r"j..ii beautifully. The men

r"fii'nt. di.tinjuislied. No
r'". o( poverty or hardship
Kwbins of tli. life. Mona her- -

Efc I ' - fJSSrf 1.1 f 1 It R. ;iy''. "7"' I" -, rt

l?kTd milled out of that life.

pulllnff " ", Her m- -

Barry introduced them, atandingwith bis arm about SIra. Faxon's
shoulders. She was . charming

somewhat over 5l, with soft
white hair and t face far youngerthan her years. Lottie, with great
restraint, refrained from mentioningthe rather obvious resemblance. Mrs.
Faxon bore to a motion picture duch
ess.

She greeted the girls charmingly,"lou would have thought Barry had
never had guests before," she said.
"I was afraid he'd walk half way to
White Plains to meet you if you didn't
come soon,"

She added that Barry's uncle was
away but that they would try to do
the honors in his absence. Mona
caught the solemn wink Barry cast in
Steve'a direction, and smiled.

"The boy has every fireplace In the
house blaring high." Mrs. Faxon said,
leading the way through the paneled
hall to the living room. Here a cozy
fire waa burning. There was . piano,
comfortable chairs, tables, reading
lamps. Everything waa fresh, livable
and cozy.

F- kid raised uer salary uiree
r! h. the face of offera from coin-f5- "

And Mona waa determined
2 1 'rom Third avenuo pov"'

v.J been Ixittie who had found
0'u . llnni irnrn frt.

fcW," U6'nr.dvi?,d. "If..
TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCKiCu bad bought l?e...tir a whirh she By LYMAN YOUNG

ESboof"' their sport, suits by
KtaiaT for Mona it took achem- -

Jji tiring to ouy one.

p.t there isn't a debutante who'd
. oueen in that outfit As they entered a dog rose from

r. do" Lottie bad aid warmly.
.7V.et Steve halted the

the ueartn, ami wagging his tail, wad-
dled toward Barry. A maid appeared
and led the girls to a room upstairsL

to wit for Lottie. Twenty min-r- ..

ied before she, appeared. to remove hats and powder tneir
noses.K Indeed she was a vision, dressed

... n a.t off Mona a blue. In the rilffly, taffeta bedroom Mona
and Lottie expertly repaired damagesI draw the rumble

.'I, opposei.i. "All richt" of the journey through the wind.
i hand toward Mona). "I

IHm rob you for the world!"

S!t!ii imo the nark. Fast the

The maid shook out their wraps
and bung them carefully in the closet,
indicating that when they were uee6
ed again she would bring them down-

stairs. She straightened the gloves
fung on the dresser, rescued Mona's
handkerchief from the floor and

C.1 the pond, out again into HOtb
Kt tvl finally, leaving the city
J5"j to Westchester. Roads

nnietlv dennrtpd.
through wooded plots, through Lottie ran a comb with practiced

skill through her carefully scalloped k .
torn liems. n I'
kxtti Into , were delayed by blonde hair, cupping her nana care-full-

shout its edecs. crouching tofintiliar. dressen-u- sunany crowns.
Fb drove with his eyes on the ward the morror and she remodeled

S 0 SI By, MARTINIBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
j ahead, a speculative frown

iffttr little called

'fcS'nly they reached a rlfjge,
rrelooking one of many broad,

on the highway. A lnee-r-

of bare trees attempted to hide

i Tillage beyond, its few spires
nckinj into the sunshine like gleam-I- I

baronets.
PartHer Btill. near the broad Btim-- i

it the north, was an estate. On

priced hill, above- - lawns and
bibberiu. there towered a huge

A copy of a French chateau
i iii ttt century. A golf course
ui been laid out beyond the- build
h The terraced walla drooped to
iiwim below where in summer
kit., (wsns and peacocks would
a themiekps.
That's Twilands," Steve

briefly, nodding toward the

ToVve been here before, Steve?'
Ifrti arted.

times."
Why. it's like the movies!

nted Iottie. in ecstacy. "I've ji

wanted to inside one of these
b bouses where you have to send
hi i Hirchin? party to locate jrnestR
crarinr 'roro be room without a
(cie. I've- always wanted to sema- -

her scarlet lips.
"If you let this chance slip, you're

a fool!" Lottie announced abruptly.
Mona glanced up in amazement.

"What chance?" she asked, her eyes
wide.

Lottie walked to the window and
looked out over the wide meadows.
"I don't really mean that," she said.
"This isn't a chance it's an oppor-

tunity."

She wheeled suddenly toward Mona.
"Don't let a school girl crush rob vju
of all this! Don't let your friendship
for Steve keep you from seeing that
Barry is crazy about you. All this,
Mona, is yours for the taking! l'on
don't even have to, ask for it!"

Mona laughed. "Barry isn't in love
vith me. Don't be silly! He flirted
with me at the office, but that doesn't
mean anything."

Lottie lifted eyebrows that were
regarded "by the trade" as 100 per
cent perfect.

"And Steve." Mona went on, "is
it sounds silly but he's just a
friend."

"That may be," returned Lottie. "I
don't know. But Barry Townsend is
in love with you." She struck her little
finger with the forefinger of the other
hand meditatively." He moons around
whenever you are near and besides
that he told me to!"

"Told you so?"
"Prflrticnllv." '
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:rl person eiiuug upijubilb uc m

1t'i a fine old place." Steve In- -

ttrnpted. Lottie opened the door and the foint
odor of coffee reached them. They
could hear Barry's langb. Steve's ad-

monition to the dogs. Someone called:
TnrtMf! tt trss a fine old nlace. Twl

"Breakfast " but .Mona did not stir.
Rnrrr told von he waa in love with

me, Lottie?" she demanded. "lou
didn't, ask him

"I should say not! He told me so

nit, avim from a distance, bespoke
wi of trndition, years of culture
ai me. Mona could picture, the
mil Barry strftRpling about that
i- in white rompers, swimming in
4 pool or joef inir along the country
wiide on his pony.

Sh thounht of him retnrnlne here
Inn school bringinir his friends. At
ft time ahe and Pteve had been
fiannr along Third avenue on the
Bfkiof ice wneons, and beinc shooed

the nelehhor's stens with their

without the slightest assistance.
"When?" demanded Mona, incredu-

lously.
Ixittie considered. "Let me see. Just

one week ago. It waa last Monday at
oMu sharp.

"Where V"

"Over the tea table. At Sherry i."
(To Be Continued)
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fcpi and jackstones Barry had been
bin in this beautiful place.
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H. L. Bown, eberiff to Prudential
Ins. Co. Lot 1, blk. 3, Mapletcroft
Eugene. JHII24.1B.

Leland W. Svarverud et ux to Carl

fcrtnne! f Lottie declared.
young man met them

fcrt within the gate, emerging from
ft shrubbery rb the car whirled in-
to. Steve Jammed on the brakes
wittly. Barry was hnreheaded, a doe
swine at his heels. He was dressed
shirr boots, riding breeches and a
ffMter that was not new.

"It's treat to see you!" he ex- -
tliffled. nn th. f nnnint- -

Svarverud Int. in N ol Miyt ec.
10 tn 111.1 W. S75.

Leland W. Svarverud et n xto Carl
Svarverud Int. in tract tp. ii-- o n

John Whisman et ui to Jake
Tract tn 17-- 6 W. SI.

H. L. Bown. sheriff to Willlsm
inland pushint; the dog aside with

line hrown hand. "Drive on
Mm. We'll have nnother breakfast
t m can stand it. I've only hnd

ne. Then we'll take a tramp or

Henry Clark Lots 24 to 32 inc. blk.

37 Fern Ridge, $25.
W. J. Scharen et ux to Joshua F.

run .t ,,t a A tn. IS-.- ', W. S10.
TV Car frnaar1 ti tfftt'fc Noah E. N.vhart et ux to Clark J.

Matthews et ux SEft ot sw v, S'i
of SE'4 and NEU og SEVi sec. 12,
tr. ifl.o w sin.

Clark J. Matthews et ux to Noah E.
Xvhart et nl Tracts tp. 16-- W, $1.

William Hargreaves et ux to Fred

11 halted under the porte cochere
'Mrs. Faxon, the Townsend's

"keeper, met them, smilinc. The
nnderstood at once that she was

Kn than an emplovee. In her 5
iuri of lervire Mrs. Fnxon had been
Jrneai, secrelnry and now "host--

probably the word to
position. As Steve put it

he "mn thft Tilnfft nr.n

H. Lindsay Lot 4, blk. 7, Hollen
linftr'. ndrl IHffPnP. SI.

Lncv Tate to State of Oregon
Tract, tp. 1H-- E. gl-'- o.
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