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CUATTER XXXI1

» stifi little bow Bhaugh-
wroed on his  heel and
iy through the screen door
at the two behind him
athless.

vared first. Hastily he

M whore the Irishman had
by the table,

" pxelnimed Tom. “Yes
v The lisht's gone now but

[ standing
By henv et

oot
N was & little, outside at least.

(=t 0D, Pinks, No—he's gone in,

Jaok!"
lT, ope long glons, flung back so
aay the lnst dying light struck full
g 1S, Linda caught & faiot
:gﬁ!en of # dark mnss that was in
ad eutting through, behind

g ;.,;;'uf pale glay that macksd

b
:,' :md‘ leading to another dark
yir I the backrround,

—mwalliing nmecross  the

i m
:}m! olng Into the garage. He
hore, wasn't he¥"
oppn, ¥ his back to the door, I
bt
“fou did the bost you eould, honey,

ned bad break. He saw me
as light enongh to ses
ljd='t go in the big double
gurs where tho eare are, T whould
e, of conrso—fonl that T am!—
il up, the stiirs from inslds, In-
w1 doelipil riglit In the centrnl
biz and eamo out from thern too.
I brew 1 didt't go near the car bnt
1."""""' 1y hiz place, Oh, curse the
Qt Thot's bad, Lindnl"
“es. Tiid you—how did you leave

t? Just ns it was, T think. |

—nnother aqneer  thing! |

+ wasn't any whirt of hin. "That
o of mine

“‘:I'lo'.ru—-:» sou sure?" .

gre un you'd be of a dress of |

Ptk Tlnt one with the fancy bos- |

‘-’ﬂ:l waffle-front ona®?"

ey, Only been lnundered once
o twice”

oy il gou plense explaln that?
nie, have you woy .idea—?"

fhe moved to touch his arm. The
pitre wos o consoling one but ahe
sled the sense of support hersell. |
“'m absolutely in the dark about
¢ Ilist—Lblaekhead—{fool Lhat 1|
! Why (id I bave to pull such n'
et |
Tum—mwe mustn't leave Mr. Stat- |
fndie out there on the terrace nlons. |
(o't we tnlle this over later? I want
W tafl you what he pald—"

“Suppose e boltsl"

“Wr, Satlandep?!”

*Shanghnesaoy, of eonrsal™

*08! My minl's on the other one.
Ton oitght to 30 talk to hm, I'l run!
wand sen Rosle—you sald she wos

ering—"

“Pawling, pood kid, Didn't notice
21 4r wus {op nupret to try to hide
i Lindn, Lier room fnces the garage.
Weich his lighr'

At the lost step, she came to n
delilnn, It might  be  foolish—and
wee—but it was netion and that
emed called for, Cheered by her
meblution, she Mnocked briskly at
D'y door and  ealled,

*Rosie—it's Mrs, Averill, Might 1
mme {n 8 momant?"

Thers was a subdued fultter and a
erfyl volen answered something she
B4 mot got, but whe henrd n creak of
Wiptings and the sonnd of sonicons
eving. Then the door opened and
Lisda notedd upon her Instant Impulse
o Tmpathy.

“Renle, dene child—whatover's the
ilez? Tet me tome in, Thers! Sit

E=n and tell mo all nbout 11"

. "0
It wan hard  for Rosle to get
ttted. Neser fluent, she seemod

Mified complotely. Finally, In & sud.
#a burat of relinved confession, the
a7 eamu Blurting ont. Stripped of
Bineokierinte wnd repotltions, It was
¥l enovzh, Sl had lnunched upon
L prlty vor delicious fllctation with
Baushnoe-nr, Tha heenkfnst teay of
B first mornlng had proved ts be-
Faning. Tatar, vastly flattered that he
L e to the “quality.” Rosle
greed to meat him on the pine
et of the danee, (“But T

over-lome, Mea, Averill,”
4 and Tdnda belleved her.
kncwad i 1'% stayed out
night") At lnst, fearing
fs for horsel? and pos-
for him, Hoxie had sent
the olab grounds, That
ried haek to the house.
1a pereelved, have tar-
ger nlone or briefly joln-

= andl, finding momeons
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more willing for a prolonged solitary
fiirtation, returned to the sbelter of
the trees, As Rosle went on with her

story, Linds ioclined to the latter!

idéa. For breakfsst the next morn-
ing Shaughnessey bad eome to the
kitchen door with a bundle and & peti-
tion, He bad spilled lguor on the
front of his evening shirt, torn it
slightly and smeared grass staing
into the cufl

“*Ts poor be fs, for ell the grand
looks of him," saldl Rosle naively, “and
proud that yo should not kuow he
bus but the wan shirt, Sure, 'tin the
Irish know lid to be poor with illi.
gance, an' glad I was to do him the
service without anywan beln' the
wiser for {t. But," and ngnin her voles
was choked, "'tls the devvil's own
luek, beggin "yer pardon ma'am, seams
to haunt the mifmir. Kirst, 1 tried
soms of the clanin' fOuld yersilt was
liguor, But whin [t hit the gasas
tablecloth an® fine it worrked fur the
Igivor, But whit it hit tho graie
staing n terrible ealor it turoed thim
intirelyl Worst yet, whin I come to

alap it with a hot iron, whose paces
of cloth came away wider me band"

Confleting emptions chased throngh

Linda's mind but her face nhowed
only eyinpathetic attention.

“Welll" she exclalined, “That was
a mess! But It wasn't your fault,

Toslat"

“0h, bot—"twas mine that 1 made
matters worse, ma'am. I was frantie.
like, you see, no' bow was 1 to know
Lie'd stiy quletly In the house this
avenin’ un' pot need the dress clothes,
at all, ut all?™ She besitated, then
plunged. “*Iis & thief 1 am, ma'am
—me a5 ye've dlways threated mo
fnir!"

“Mr, Averill's ehirt?" asked Linda
calmly. Rowie turned, eves round with
astonishment, and spoke in an mwed
whisper,

“Himsllf bas mised it already?”

- L L

Rooie's eyes were geateful, *That's
what I thought, ma'am. But 'twas
wrong of me to do it without his
knowin'|"

Linda patted the roughened hand,

“U'hore, Rosie! It's over and no
harm done. Now I've an idea that will
inko everything all right, I tell
Mr, Shaughnessey 1 happened to find
you ‘working on the shirt and toll
you to try the cleaning fluid. As it
was spolled when you did what 1 sug-
geated, it would be up to me to make

up the loss to hitm and 1T hold you

to wend one of Mro Averill's tll 1
could get another,”

Rosle shook her head.

“I swore to tell no-wan of It," she
snid. “And this aftherpoon he kuew
it was clone an' ready for the iron-
in'. I must tell bim meslf,” she sigred
defectedly.

Linda suppressed n wmile. Poor,
honest, friendly Hosle, wo ensily
wheedled (nid doubtlens forgotten) by
her far more skiliful eounteyman!
Though she could not help feeling
more lenient toward Shanghnesses,
eha knew he had sbamelessly made
use of Rosie's good nature. Suddenly
she stood up, A Ight in the upper
floor of the garage hud gone ont,

"Rosie, you und Annie had planned
to go to the movins tonight, hadn't
you?" she asked. Rogle nodded and
then shook her head, Indicoting thus
that she had been but wasn't. *Ob,
yos, you are!” Linda understood tho
pantomtme perfectly, “Dre, Boyle lsn't
cotiilng ko you peedn't stay home for
him and you both need n lttle change
to take yone mitids off the excite-
ment of today, Was the Freemans
chauffeur going to take you over Lo
Port 1"

Rosla nodded. The teara mognieally
stopped but she pansed like o ehild
midway betwesn grief and pleasurs,

“Well, then—tell Aunie to tela-
phone him while you wash your face
n.d brush your hair, And teust me to
fix this up somehow.”

The look the big, raw-boned young
glrl turand up to her was frankly
adoring. Lindn never skimped praise
for fear of “spoiling” the girls bot
when she gave it she meant every
word, and they knew it

e snlnts hless you, ma'am™ re-
plied Rosia fervently.

(To DBe Continued)

1t the Venus firteap plant of Caro-
lina has been Amluced ta shur on
womething it dossp't want, it opana
ngnin quickly, and when it s heen
chepted twn or thres Hmes In sne-
eession, the plant censea for a Lime
to respond,
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WHOLE DEAL NAME
WAS JOMATHAN
TRAELED THROUGH
THE COUNTRY IN
THE EARLY PIONEER
DANE AND PLANTED
400, £ SEEDS
WHEREVER HE WENT.
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SHUX= DON'T
THANK ME, MR.
MUDDLE- THE

FOLKS N COSMIC
CITY SENT ALL

THINGS~ THEY
TO
OPLE

The Visiting Nurse

By HAROLD GRAY]

PRETTY TOUGH, BEMNG \'L HERE'S SQoME

S0 HARD UP, AND . HOT SOUP FOR
SICK, TOO=- MR, MUDILE § YOoUu, MRS, MUDDLE-
CAN'T BE LAZY, OR I, QEE, YOU'RE
HE NEVER WOULD 1] LookiN' A HEMAR

BETTER, TODAY-
DOC. SAYS YOU'LL
BE UP AMD

HAVE CHOPPED ALL g
THIS WOOD= SOME
FOLKS JUST SEEM

1A

TO ALWAYS BE ¢ AROUND IN A
UNLUCKY= 'S FEW DAYS-—
v
e
X, A=
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WELL, I'LL BE |
GETTIN' ALONG, MOW=- @
TAKE CARE O THAT
CoLD, MR. MUDDLE=
DOC. WILL BE UP

IN A LITTLE WHILE
AND I'LL BE
BACK TOMORROW=
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OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS |OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

O+, NOW ,“0U BE
THE FOOR CAREFUL, Cumu-,
THINGS! EVESY OME OF

THOSE HURTS, LIWE
HAanin A TOOTH
PULLED, AMD HE
MUST HAUE A
HUNDRED 1IN

1 SOMETIMES
wisw T was
A PORCUPINE
WHEN OTHER
PECPLE STCW
THER NOSE 1IN
My BUuSINESS,

HEROES ARE MADE - wWOT BOMAM,*

=
whAT [wyour.
BROTHER STO0OD UP
FOR LS AT OUR
WEDDING 2—~NouU
MEAN HE WAS 2
HELD UP{--VYED, )f
AND HE DIDNT KNOW
WHAT IT WAS ALL. |
ABOUT=-WHEN IT° %
WAS TIME TO GIVE THE
RING, HE
HANDED
1 OVER. A
ClGARL
PAND

At

C'meme , Bosl
CErAS OME WIMD
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YEH ~-AN' WHO

T/ BatiunGg N
; . b BENTLEYS “-THEYVE
EOT HIM THRT WAY'S % Zee Sy AN
YoUR oL MAN —= L "ol For 17vEARS!
HE WA® LACQ;_J;R'.&D } Sr P g
VOR. AWEEKCR 497 1¢ Nevew put my
You SHOULD HAMMER. “"

NECK.
MY BROTHER,WHEN [ ;""I- % 1IN ,ﬂi{
YOUVE GOT ONE M6k ™ % 1
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