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imm, 50 and birdlike, her
curls escaping from a new
‘mm turban, amiled benevalent-

s the Bplendobilt,
"‘::3 ..ﬁ;-ﬂ?".:nlflf "\\'e'!lpbe there
ol T Digper In our room—ar i
b 1 cather, down in the restaurant,
“1 thick that would be better.

ety 1 ¥y
“'ﬂll.k!ﬂ:lll-. T

moehi”

mu then, that's settled. 1 thought
g weren't 100 tired we might go
4 lsy, There's Katherine Cornell
" p: mew ona that's such s sue-
" purred Migs Ansties, taking off
hor gloves gnd blowing gently into
b finger to keep the shape, ns she

";m_n her mother do,
WI'm never tired,” declared the girl
k. he green cont, meaning it and
® op ap If the statement might be

o at aails mt 12 tomorrow,”
u'rebdﬂ Miss Anstice, rehearsing
{15 plans for the dozenth time. “1
| on't gleep & wink I'm afraid, Tt must
- silly to Fou, at my Age, but thr.
net I ' terribly excited, my 6“:.“
0B, so am I!" cried Monnie. “It's
ihe most wonderful thing that han
happened to me, 1 still ean't
ajtg believe it" .
¥gat's n very nice young man,
nes Anstice mused a moment later,
woching her curls reflectively.
ihe? Oh, Charles!” Monien
0Tare smiled without a truca of melf-

like the way he looked at you! Oh,
that one's taken, my dear, and it's
raining. I'm afraid wo mre in for a
wait. The last tims my father and 1
were hern we had a moar feightful
time getting a taxl when it rained.

Car after car, opulent, Juxurious,
glenming with chromium, desply 1ip-
holstered, sHd up and wan fillsd, Mon-
ole noticed that the parrakeet ladien
in the strange man's party and the
two rather nezlizible males with them,
had gone on witlout him, The erowi
thinned. Miss Anstice, weapping ber
plum-eolored velyet about her, chirps
ed necvously: “I don't know whatever
we shall do, my dear, That's the worst
of not having un escort, 1 always say
o gentleman's so  useful to  have
nhout—"

A deep wolee sald fn Monnle's enr,
“I quite ngree. May I offer you Indies
my ecar to your deatlnation?

Monnle whirled to find the tall man
with the top hat before her, Belors
she bnil time, in her confusion, to say
n word Miss Antsice ook the situation
in hand.

“That's extremely kind,” she sald
briskly, “Wa sball be delighted.”

The tall man flicked a hacd fn a
gesture that was something llke a
Fasclst salute and a greyhound of n
car alid from the shadows under the
porte cockere, Deftly he handled the
two women In. The chiuifeur touched
his hat.

“Where to?"

“The Splendobilt," sahl Miss An.

pomicionsness, “Yen, Ian't he splen-
H";'on in mr day,"” said hﬁssi An-
ytice, “be wonld have been considered
guite 0 eateh.'” i ’l
w0k, but he Is! All of that," pros
\mted Monnie inmoecently., “All the
wotburs on the Hill are angling for
him. At Jeast that's what T hear.”

# ypderstand none of them have
Mg very suecessfol,” murmured the
bider woman with an ebligne glance,

wivith Charles?' Monnie considers
b thin, “Well, T don't know. Chnrles
g sort of—well, dlstant, T don't,”
grerred Monnle, Ythink he cares much
abont girls”

“Monies O'Dare! I conld shake

"

m"‘l“'hat far?" The girl torned a
wtpeised look upon her companion.
Wins Anstice primmed hes lips, shrug-

.‘;'srar mind. Only—T never heard
oth ponsense in my life!”
- a »

1t was only, Minnle reminded her-
fuall, 12 Bours ince they had left Del-
dire. With her eves fixed on the |
g¢ where the deep-voleed, tragic-
ol girl moved mo gracefully Maon-
i’y heart hieat more swiftly. All day
Yad been perfectly happy, looking
lorward to the trip, the hotel and the
reitement of the big boat. But now
o was reminded of what ® wrench- |
fag thing love could bs. She wanted |
desperately to forget that, wanted to
be gar, to lnngh a little and play a lot.
sn't It benutiful, my dear?" That
wu Miss Anstice, wiping her oyes.
“People _don’t love lke that any

mors, Thes don't know real  ro-
mane,"

“l mippose they don't. Monnie
Imew she didn't mean that. Of

tourse, they did! Manners had chang-
o and apeech along with eostumes,
But the flaming feeling—thnt wan the
CLTS

Coming up the alsle of the theater
later hehind Misn Anstice the girl wan
easelonn of eyes watchiflg her. She
her own to encounter the bold
vare of a tall man In full evening
titire, He held his top hat at a most |
fegant angle nnd stood negligently on |
ha fringa of n smart party. The wo-
men, Monnle ahaeryed, wers honutifol-
Ir dreased and talked In ahrlll, assur-
M volces,

“How extremaly rude!” Miss An-

ties, taking her arm, wan plloting her
boward & taxi,

| that evening in the newspaper of 8

| Miss Anstice mentioned the name of

stice, leaning forward. “And thank
you wo much—" Her voice dropped.

The tall man was elimbing in beside
them.

AS Miss Anstice said afterward,

Arthur Mackenzie, who was the
tall man of the theatrs nmidventure,
was "sach n perfeet gentleman," Miss
Anstice hnd been a bit disturbed aftes
she and Monnie hpd arrived at the
hotel to renlize they had driven neross
town "“with a perfect stranger,” And
such terrible things happen in New
York! But it had been the rain and
the worey of getting her plam-colored
wrap spotted which had plunged Miss
Ansties [nto this daring,

And, after all, nothing bad hap-
pened. Mr, Mackenzie, quictly assured,
had teld the chauffeur to drop them
at the Splendobilt and take him on
to n place that sounded to Moniea lile
“The Firefly.' She hnd read only

new night club of that pame.
Cleverly, deftly Mr. Mackenzie had
elicited from Miss Anstice tha fact
they were sailing on the morrow, He
had smilingly wished them a plensant
voyage, Moulea, sitting demurely In
ones corner of the huge car, had caught
a flash in the man's dark eses when

the boat. Their first trip? But how
delightful! He wished be might have
the—er—the pleasure of showing Miss
(Corey and Miss O'Dare his favorite
haunts in Paris. They would Jove
Parls, he sald, in R quiet, assured
vojce that seemed to brook no contra-
ietion.

The eur sld under the dripping
awning of the Splendobilt and Mr,
Mackengie forestalled the action of
tha chanffeur in belping the Indies to
alight, A tall, imposing figure In his
gleaming black and white, he stood
there. But it had been a real plonsure,
Le was assuring them. He had been
clinrmed. He gave Moniea's slim glov-
ed hand a quick pressure. Her fingers
tingled afterward,

“Have you got all your things in
order?’ Miss Anstice was nervous
They would have to be up early, abe
told Moplea. One of her pet horrors
was the thought of missing A train
or & bont, T shan't sleep a wink,” she
propliesied. But Inter Monnie heard
her deep nnd quiet breathing as she
herselt 1oy wide-ayed, lstenlng to the
raln on the windowa,

The elty lay below them, an only
partially somnolent beast. The hum

"I think It exteasrdinare, the way |
Mople atare in thae city,” ohserved
e Anstire, “That man! I didn't

of traffic, of taxieabs skidding along

the gleaming pavements, the hasty

sereech of brakes reached her ears.
(To Be Continned)
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By Laura Wheeler

Juet s we bave found that an
bo done in it mope pleasant, so dish-
more agceeahls by tsiog sdeh Jolly

nusshpld tasks, J
Register-Guard, Neediperaft Dept, 82

THE EUGENE

REGISTER-GUARD

The Best
of the Nation's
‘‘Human-est'’ and
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

{

f
-

Z

Circumstantial Evidence

RIGHT MWERE 1S TME
SPOT, WHERE LITTLE
GUS PIMCHER LIT.

TH' MIGHT TH® AUTCT

[ MIT HiM= TW CAR

!

-y

THAT HIT HIM COULD
HAVE STOPPED, A
LITTLE FADTUER OM-

g THE DARK-

WHOEVER WAS DRIVIN'
COULD HAVE COME BACK
AND LEANED QVER HIM,
LIKE THiS= DROPPED HIS KNIFE
AND MEVER NOTICED IT, IN
HE'D HAVE FIGGE
GUS WAS DOME FOR- THEN
HE'D HAVE FIGGERED HE HADNT
BEEM SEEM, SO HE'D HAVE
JUMPED IN WIS CAR

RED

By HAROLD GRAY

WHOEVER T WAS, WAS
AWFUL LOW- ONLY A
COWARD WOULD QUMW
AWAY, LIKE THAT-
AND NOW THIS KNIFE

b TURNS UP AGAIN, WITH
THOSE INITIALS, PPP=-
STILL, YOU CAN'T PRXOVE
ITS PINCHPENNY'S KNIFE-

WO

IF MR PINCHPENNY 18
INNOCENT, IT'D BE

3 TERRIBLE TO STARQTY
e # SUC
Q' FOLKS ARE ALWAYS
READY TO BELIEVE TW

GO SLOW, WITH THIS

AT, ity

H A STORY- PLEMTY

RET= WEVE GOTTA

L pAROLD
TGRAYEe o

.
v
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By LYMAN YOUNG

“emad LF YOLDOWT
TURN BACK “OuLL ALy
GET MASSACRED !
THEYRE waT i
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BOOTS AN

D HER BUDDIES

IMPOOSIME?
WE WERE 1NFORMED By
THE FRESCH. MILITARY

TO Wik A RJ:;B

— ~Ou ALL

B
THESE FELLERS ARE
HWOASE THAM SAVAGES, SIR !
THETRE SOLDERS FROM
EMPERDR HARLODS JUMALE
EMPIRE ! EIEUT OF EM
ARE WAITS' 1N AMBLSH
1M TH UBAML PASSTD

I BELEVE L ¥
WE MUSTMT 80 0N,
DADDY ' PLEASE!

~OURL LIFE T
waARM US T

CUT-THROAT SOLDERS,
Wiy DO YO RIS

THATS MY BUSINESS,
sal  How DOMNT
LOSE ANYMORE TIME
I GETTIN' AWAY
FROM WERE <+ !

OPKL WERE S5 GO
FOR A WAL ~—— OURTR
| TR PARM | MERBE

- 1}
RO ShA MIGS BOOYS AT
WERA — BAST FER YLoows
REM. GOOD, YEAN FIND
RER CUNA 1 TR PRAR

By MARTIN

f_ Miss Boote T~ any,
U~ oW LEMME SE% —

SEEMS LWWE AW DD WEAW
WER SAY SHE WAS GWINE
O A WAL OWW W DE

(wean e | voou
W Wt ] yino's

w 1S A surrRIsE
B Q
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HEY! WAKE UP-THENEICGH ~
BORS WILLTHINK THERES
A HERD OF ELEPHANTS IN
THE HOUSE-

HOW DOYOU
EXPECT METO
SLEEP WITH
YOu SNORING

LIKE THAT?

\

THIMELE
THEATRE

Starring

NOW SHOWING

“LONG

LIVE THE QUEEN"

NOW-1
canN'T
SLEEP!

TOMORROW—"FAIR AND WARMER"

MM = .
| TR O 11 King Paturm Syndian, ie. et il dghes woereed

By- E C. Segar

z
LOVES YOU - SHE

7 €ND To YOUR
A SWEETHEART Y0U

WENT TO PUT AN

WOMDERFUL Mpr L/

" HOLY THINKA
MACKEREL T;f_\y

SWEETENS

THE BREATH

Wi

WY, NO—~
HES AWRIGHT.
HE Jus FELL
A QOFF TH EDGE
OF TH LAWMN.

WHERE 19 THE ONE-EYED
MAN'S SWEETHEART? )=

© ¥
\Q,'\\rf'/u:g\\-u/
e~ g GPLA
‘._,/‘ '-i‘. .?""f

NJAR

Z

o
-—

a, Ceta U n R ast

- -

it INTO TH HOLE /

e

N
SN
\%“lr-
\ -

OH!l GosH!
1 THOT HE'D
GOT HOouUT OF
ONE OF THEM
BlG NMIGHT

CRAWLER WORMS,
AN T HAD
PULLED HiMm

%
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" By AHERN

EGAD, LADS ~HON DO YouU
THINK I WILL LOOK, AS
SKIPPER OF A CRAFT
1 AM THINKING OF
RENTING A BOAT FOR THE
SUMMER, YES fTHIS
IS THE UNIFORM 1 WORE
WHEN 1 WAS CAPTAIN Of / COAT AND LID
THE S5, HANDOVIA,
PLYING BETWEEN
SAN FRANCISCO AND
THE GR\ENT‘[

STEER A
SWAN BOAY

ANY OF THAT |
4 NOU COULDNT

ACROSS A PARK
LAKE focTHAT

USED TO BELONG TO
A SHOOT-THE-CHUTES
TICKET TAKER f "

WY, You GET
SEASICK
WALIKING ON
A PIER
Nou THINK
THAT MAKING
TWENTY KNOTS

AN HOUR HAS
TO DO WITH g
>

1. SOMETHING
KNITTING |

I ——— )
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