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ERLING FOOL e

CHAPTER XXXVI

who opened the door
i his father was at
older man looked up,
ed, as Lo Irrnloxml o, 2
e you drop from, son
wteitd N0 Cruoughe 1 Tonted
v "'m» cout of them will be
m’,m; toworrow, I got rest-
)

’ 1" Dan  thought his
d:u:; older, more tired. There
two deep linea between his

look; then, without another word
lifted his bat nud withdeew, -
“There!™ Kay congratulated her.
self, "Guegs 1 gave lim romothing to
think abomt—the conee’tod  thing!”
She folt not the slightest compunetion
though she remembered  Monnie's
volee, woylng clenely that IMOrning,
HIE Dincalls give him my adidress,”
Well, Kay  wouldu't,  Avyhow he
limdu b asked for it ile’d looked as
though Monnie's departure really wan
n blow That seemed quoer too when
be'd boen at Sandrn Lawience's beck
and eall Tor no long, Kay elickod her
ongne agningt ber teith, reflecting
hat men were really the limit! It
wna high' tme that Munnie stopped
_ the nonssues abour Tan ond diseoy-
iy clenr nfter Jonuary ['l]:!l- ered thoe were other men in the
B ot you, won, to do &8 I nsked|world,
‘Wi trip. It meant a lot to D
. Bhe et off for the “Nows" office
LI, Quite guily, feeling serene and cap-
suiled. I had a fine- tme | ahle and wlert. It was good to bave
Only 1 thought l“ ought to| thin thrilling new job, to have a piace
ek here with  youw . in the world, Kay wasn't at all pee-
s golog to be all right. I feel| yous about doing Mixs Anstiod's work.
ot it pow.” And get hls father| 16 was simple, really, and sha knew
t Jook as I he meant ‘":- He | fust how it should be done. You
ap benvily. Do thought he'd'aged | coulll, thought Kay coolly, do it with
(ke past few weeks, your eyes shut. Life was difforent tor
“igw are your mother and the| Kay this year, The old sullenness #nd
e Impatience bad slipped from her like
a clonk. 8Bhe no longer thought long-
ingly of New York, of going on the
atnge. She hal notleed since.she had
heen helping Miss Anstico that poople
wore nicer to her, Even stiff peopla
ke AMrs, John Biair, Mre, Blair had
enlled up last week to remind Ky of
tho big bazanr at St Thomas' and to
hope she conlid drop In for lunch one

told hi

™ wmaid
g, The

see things 1" l
o :‘:lr." AMr. Cardigan dronk| ¢
'_Nb“"_ wi'he bank renewed that
u;‘, wine—30 days. Hope to see

“n, rarin’ 1o go! They're fine,
o mid lghtls.

L better "

ﬁ'd.“n'om, Hhe snapped ont of
jod bl & kood thne,"

Wiy glad Lo henp it, Lawronee
gnglons aliout lier."

Tag wis lupatient now to be up

away, Cess 'l elenn’ up and

wa At the office Inter.” l'of the days when the Ladies’ Ald
fa (ather gt hig  arm  ACPOSS | was serving.
oulder. “Fine, We ean have|  “We're counting on  you, Miss

O'Dure,” the lady bad cooed, Koy
had tried to keep from smiling, ro-
membering bow Mis Blair had snub-
sty temptation to telpphone o bed hier nt the high sehuasl dance where
pile, Let's see — it wna mine Linda Blair, bece daughtor — clumsy
ik, Bhe would be at the store|and wnatteactive in o expensive frock
s Bme. —limd teledl to e the belle,
He gave the number, st drame=|  Kiy Nummed o little tune, stepplug
on the table, waiting, “Miss|glong at whut Charles  ealled ber
boare}”  His  face went  blank. | “rpee-lorse” gait, Belvedors wasn't

A togetber.”!
e, Uh—mnybe.”
He broks away. He hud an drre-

iy stobd up, looking dnzed. There | enlly nice. expecinlly on crisp October
ui tomething queer bere. That boy|days such as this when the maples on
d aid Monnie bad gone away. 1t) Denoy steeel seemed to have turned
aded Jike “abrond." But that wssirn pire geld and the air wos elear
e, Bhie was right here in town.|and spicy. Kay dide't envy Monnle
sibodr wae playing s practieal| even enroute to New York and Inter
b on him. Alter he'd wished up) Englond, She took a deep bresth, The
d mo around aud see Her mother,lirip wonld be good for Monnie, ¥he
ber what it was all about. ]uemlni to be shaken out of hersell.
Fiy 0Dare met bim at the door, | Monuic had been unbappy this pest
prtly dressed in blue. Bhe stnred yonr, Kny set her lips thinking of the

she saw him. “Oh, hello”  |Cardigons, Horrld  woman, Dan's
Some Idiot down nt the store sald|mother! 1t was she, of course, who
pait'd gone awny,” Dan blurted|lind made the difficulty between Ilnn_
b (45 T RT3 | i | nud Monnie. Well, Monnie would for-
iy gave him a cool glouce, “She's| get ol sbout Din, Sho would hnve a
lisg for Europe with Mlss Corey | marvelous time and perhips come
aetrow,” she told him. “They left| home with a foreign prince in tow.
¢ New York this morning on the|You never conld tell, Monnle wan
3" Benuthful enongh to be o prineess.
N'S volee wns flog and colorloxs. Kor was half way through n day
'Sho's  gone!  For—for how |dream in which she snw herself pre-
"

niding over a peception to “my sister,
the Couptess de Ba—"" when phe
renched the dingy office of the news-
L,

Minuwhile Monnie, speeding  enast-
ward in the drawing room which Miss
Anstice had  insisted  extravagantly
uly. “She didn't leave any mes- | Upon reserving, felt herself living in
for ma?" " a drenm, The norrow glass reflected a
“Monnla?" Kax's volee tinkled. “No, | glowing girl wrapped in brown fur,
Iwd" Intn hier oyes enme a spackle |8 swall hat atilt over her right sye-
malles, “Bhe wan wearing Charles | brow.
tee's fowern when she lefi, Or-| “Yoit look awfully smart In |h'nt
4 Kay made the word vasly |cont,” 3iss  Anstlce tald  her  erit-
nibieant. © | lenlly, “It's just your style. T am very
Dan gave her a proud of my teaveling companion.”

(K smiled, “Several months, Pee-
o they'll be back by Christmng,
e not,”

"] see." The man stood for an in-
at, bands plunged deep In his over.
pockets. “I mee,' he rpepented

enmprehending

Wt Star No. 441 Feather Quliiting Motif No. 445

By LAURA WHEELER

Mr""_l_""'“1'-‘-Mlllfu1—|ha atars have held n fascinatlon for man
! farllest times, The quiltmaker of olden times, too, fotnd them
]n{;v:,a' detorative motlf to use In her quilt patterns, Probably
Pkl all her star patterns I8 the Bunburst Star, known
! mes, toe, but always developed from a dismond patch
v ag n small eight-polnted star and grows, sometimes in
. hometimes in contrasting patches, to a heautiful large

:f'hr

g Paltern comen to you with complete slmple Instructions for

r und finlshing, togoather with yardnge chart, dingram of
P arrange the blocks for single and double hed size, nnd a
K which serves as n guide for placing the patohes and
fng materials, Price of pattern, 10e,

ar I8 here shown ecombined with n quilting pattern—
1 0f the handbomest und oldest of guliting designs
motlf, 12 fnches in dlameter; only six of these motifs
n quilt in either sinple o double hed slze. These six
olfeted you fn a transfe= Dattern, and oan be ordersd
T together with the Sunburst Stap Qullt Pattern at &n
tof 100 (R0c for both), The Feather design s of a aize
Sl well to small quilted cushions, lingerie cares, or other
iring

. |
order to The HRoglstorGuard, Neadlocraft Dept, 62
Jie, New York City.

pore d'yon say? Oh, T wee. I sedl"|such o bad place after all, It was|.
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O, THAT OLD KNIFE

| BESIDE THE ROAD,
| 26T WHERE THEY

FOUND ME- JUST

The Best HAPPENED TO BE
THERE, | GUESS

of the Nation’s ONLY. NO ONE HAD

EVER KJITICED T
THERE, BEFORE=

Refreshing Her Memory

/

e ——

By HAROLD GRAY

| SEE-
G-‘-VE‘. YoU=- SURE=- THAT WAS COULDN'T PROVE
WAS PICKED UP oUT EAST o | | MUCH. EVEN 1=

W THAT KHNIFE

THEY'D FOUMD
OUT WHOSE T
WAS- 'MOST
EVERY BODY IN
TOWHK WAS OUT
THERE, AETER 1T
HAPPENED- ANYONE
COULD HAVE LOST
TT= ANYWAY, IT WAS
ALL RUSTED, WHEN
IT WAS FOUND=

HM-M==+ PRR~ I'VE HEARD,

TH' TIME OF TH' ACCIDENT=
DIDN'T COME BACK, TikL
A WEEK LATER= HM-M=

FOR A FACT. THAT PINCHPENNY
WAS OUT Q' TOWN AT THAT
TIME= LEFT JUST ABROUT

TO LOOK AT TH'
FOMPOUS OLD BIRD,
l YOU'D MEVER FIGGER
HIM FOR A CROOK=
OR WOULD wvoug I've
GOTTA BE MIGHTY
SURE, 'FORE | bo
ANY LOOSE TALKIN=

19

175 GO D BE TOUmH
GETTIN' 70 "EM WITHOUT.

SOME OF THEIR DUMBY

ADVAMTE QUARDS SPEAR-

NS ME FIRST—'

‘i
ENTWER S0

SAVE THAT

BuURCH FROM
FALLIM' 1MTD /

CAPTAIM DUMONTS |
AmBUGM OR GO S F,

O WITH
THEMN
ANSELE!

LETME AD!
Do HOU MLAR T

LET M
ao!

S

o
N
oo ey

BOOTS AND HER BUDD

IES

Cora s

Worried!

By MARTIN

1 ASHED HiM To
DROP 1N Thie
ENERNG

L TALMED WiTW BUT 1 WANR A
AMMY TODRY - DRTE  Wiitr
AND  INCDEMTALLY, WY

o ]
} G, M8 OO UAEW ¥T,T00 | Now,
oW, CORM =Y MIGAT 306 A% WEW \
REAAY 7 (| &TOP WORRYIN' ABOUT GIDDY &
i THATS AL ONER
E sl e L
(4 '.? z

- e = = — _"_gmmg- _gnf.on?,efw ‘Eratnitlif_r
BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS

GO0 MNOWS PERFECTAY WELL
1 NEVER REANNY CARED YOR
WIM = 1 YO WMOLS AT, YOO ==
NOU OLD DEAR -~ OWLY , You
JUET WANE YO
WoRRY ABILY
SOMETWNG

OR. RATHER ,\T NBUER ‘.ﬂmbn

WHATD WE TAWM 1R L THREW WM,
OUER ,MOW 7 We's FLAT BROKE AN
FEELS PIENIN CMENR, PO VT VS,
LATROWT - ™Y GETTIN' SORE AT WM |
NANYHOW, Wity sHonD 1 7 ceel
You CART TWROW A FELLR OUT

HELL BE Sl Bay

| NOW DONT WORRY, DAUGHTER-
HrLL QT RID OF THIS COUNT-

oW COURTRY WHENI QIT
THROUGH TALKIR T Him =

CH To WIS

YES, COUNT=-AINT IT GREAT
THE WAY PROSFPERITY 1D
COMIN' BACK 2 “wiHy- 1N NO
TIME EVERY RBQDY N
THID COUNTRY ‘WiLL
BE WOoRKIN -

W

DID You
SANY

3 O T 5]

BY JOVE! V'LL NOT

REMAIN IN A COUNTRY |1
SMWHERE WORK WiLLBE

——

YEP! WHY, THERE
WONT BE A PERSON
1N THIS COUNTRY. |
WHO WiLL NOT
HAVE MORE \WomK
THAN HE KIN DO-

THIMBLE

THEATRE POPEYE

Starring

NOW SHOWING—"THE RESULT OF SPINACH"

BUT,QUEENIE, T TO HECK WITH
1 GOTMEA /" HER! YOU ARE

OVER AT VA ONEEYE - ALL
| ME PALACE 28 M

| ¥AM THE SHBL

THi5 SIDE OF A - BRE YU
ELEPHINK 11—
SRRl

/500 B 1Y R

Y, Pz n
L)

-
A =

[THE MEN OF THIS TRIBE ARE
|5
STRONGEST THING | 0 WEAK.

.'L":TRO%(;,

ONE-EYE ?

Sl
(A

GOOD GRACIOUS!
IS PROSPERITY
AD BAD AS ALL

L———r= l[g

By E. C. Segar

THAT SETTLES IT
You ARE MINE! ¢

L LOVE 7
STRENGTH

ANY WOMAN WHO DARES

N g A

1955 Kime ety byt

By WILLIAMS

S-6-5T=

vamw mistl_ N
WHEN WE [\
SHAPS T’
PITCHER.

T
L L

™

T WLl iR

© 105 ot W SRR, l‘d

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

AH GOT DAT POLICE
TICKET DIS MAWNIN' FO'
SPEEDIN' IN TH' CAR VYO
GIB ME,MISTAH MAJAH /
AN WAS MARDLY GOIN'
AT ALL, AN TH' CoP {
COMES WALKIN' P AN
WRITES ME OUT TH'
SAD NEWS —<DEN AH
COULDNT &IT TH' CAR
STARTED FO HALF'N

W'g-i‘f JTHIS TICKET ‘]
ISNT FOR SPEEDING,
IASON —~|TS TOR
DOUBLE PARKING/
THAT OLD WRECK
WAS GOING S0
ELOW. TH. CQP . AND ‘L'LL_
THOUGHT oL WERE 2

DOUBLE PARKED .}9( CARE OF 7
MAYBE TH' ° . e
MAIOR CAN CHILL.) . %
IT FOR YoU |

! VES.1 CAN GET |
THAT TICKET
E FIXED , THRU

MY INFLUENCES
CHARRRUME-

r)' IUST GIVE ME
# 2, SAGON,

HAVE |T TAKEN

ey

| FINE 1S
JUsT

»2

G y




