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QHAPTER XL
o4 ber cool hand Into

1, 1083,

of n oent getting rendy te paunee.

Ob, but that was ninsenge!  Bhe

wans Tetting her imagination n away
1§

n, Her voloe was | gith  jikelf.

fof bk M o Blipainei
':Il- -'I\‘\urr.ld ahoat  mome l'JIm dinner feack she selorted that
I oy § oh nlght  wis one  chosen with the

i miee ‘l" ,.ﬁ:?fhi.":lmlh!: grentest josalble care when she bnd

flis mother 1ﬂhmrb“d in her|™de & fl¥ing tely to the ity to
o IIIIF‘“‘;':‘ in the leakt whet|"PeTd the  moner her mother fing

1

(1]
;:iltn.!! ferlings . were. And

/ o dlin't love him nny

:’t“.\{:l.': finished, You clowed
an things like that,

M" Dan sdmitted  In n

"iwirr. “yvish T eould lght

' some place where things

dnn‘l 1 know that feellog!"

e was all sweet sympathy.

i s pirl came vory cloke,

'i!n;ll and golden, she stood
aof himy rmiling.

eat o tell me all about it

4 shin psked
il ann hesltated Almnst hn
(4 knew what wus happening

by wid 1 Bin nrms.
. . -

given her. It was of pnle ecieam lace,
dorutrely out in front but  shenpsd
awny at the baek fo shosw her lovely
shanfders, Tt bl bonn n bargnin,
One of those slim, cheap,  offetive
frocks which (e YHUNg wear ®o
charmingls,  Bhe had bhoen delighted
on finding it but tonlght she whaE
dissatistiod “with hor pofiaotion in
the mirvar, The plass gave lnck the
nortenit of A glel with' wide starry
eyes under n glenming cap of bupy-
Ished bronze halr,

Monnin bad, of eourse, nn Jeweln
to wenr and lier velvet WP wis
nn okl one. Miss Anstice. in silver
lame which marked her now pros-
perity, approveq of hee,

“Yon look swont annugh ta eat,
my denr. The young men will be
overwhelmedl,"

Monnia  smilnd politels, Miss Ane.
wtice wns Lind, but sho hated hep
own looks. They were so ingenue—
so_unfinished, 1€ sho had only the
Polse, " the unmatehed  Assuranos of
UCorinth Fanewny she would b con-

® seeond diy it Monnie, bundled
g1 mip glanced up from bee
i gre the tnll girl, Corinth

walking with her husbond,
: u'“, Faneway wore the mogt
i of ensihl costumes of pale

Uipeed, The littde hat set |

giy the right nugle, the big “Moro lpstlek, my denr” Miss
glares mul low-hoelod shoes | angtice ueged, "Yoy enn curry i
atctly. elzhit The toll girl | orp "1 onen't ook bald, Thank

Yorute n mod and then, aps| pagvi,
oheying n sudden impulse,
I bealle her chair,
pa. knaw iy tusbnnd, Miss
gl Oh I'd forgotten. Harrls,
y Mins O'Dare—"" Shew gave
o dlow, dazeling smile and
weger girl felt her vagrant
w, Bbo had o swent, high, care-
wiee and the manner of one
i worll nt her Teet. Monnle
fawn to her and yet eurlously

'm0t s ol stylo ns my

sinter, Lidn. She (binks OVErY Woniin

who uses coxmietios is on the utrnlght

tond. to  pesdition,  Miss  Anties

Inughed Lo tinkling Lough,
L . .

Tho dining room steward who had
seated them the night before eon-
dueted them now to o large round
tablo decorated in galn foshion,

Arthur Mackenzie, woeming  taller
and  more imposing in his disner
clothes, rose to groet them. There
: wore half n dozen others alrendy nt
flare you?" The words l!'-"‘“!l"],lnllln. Among  them Mopnie  recog-
b some  wignificance  which [ yiiged only Gorloth and Hurriy Fane-
e mlused but sho colored slight- | wiy, Covintly was dozeling In 8 frock
e replied. No, she awél. she | of wearlor. The groy-haired man next
{wen Mr. Mackenzie, Not 8t|3lss Anstive wis n roilroad  presi-
dent from the west. The tall red-
haired womnn with the flashing oves
whom Monnie had ohserved walking
the deck with her Senlyham  was
evidently nn netress, Corinth Fano-
way said to her negligently, “I loved
your play. It was marvelons™
DIl you, my dear?" The red-
haired woman fashed o smils around
ip ot that—hut this other girlltha table, Sha hai o deep, thrilllug
i beantifil, o gure of heesell. | yolon and her penrls wern magnifi-
tminded Monnin in some subtle | sont, Monnie thought, She wos start-
o Bandra, although Sandra led, therofore, te  long Foanewas's
W bare paled to Inslgnifieance | whisyier n moment Inter,
bir, Monnin did not want to|  “\Woolworih's,” lie murmired, jork-
ol Sxndra now, She wanted to |y his handsome hosd In the diree-
wad—nnt backward, tion of (he red-lnired womnn,
ly, putting ler novel aside, | Monnls could seareely  helieve he
ol to find Miss Anstice. That| phad spoken, so lmpnssive wis his
wy Junt waking fram her Wleep. | loan hrown countenance, 8Bha sup-
I you have n nise time, my | posod he must be right. Probably if
I aa asked. “Such n wonderful | you wors horn a Fantoway you linew
Ibad, T feel quite refreshed! |1l abont such things,  Monnie felt
Amtlee was patting her silvers | sorey for the rod-hnired womnnn, Par-
nts place, baps she, too, ddo't belong in this
14 mite forgotten. Mr. Mue- group. Me. Fanowny at least scemod
it note by the steward— | (o rogard her an nn outsider, He was
tute note—nsking if we would | yo elegant, mo exnieal for one mo
Wil him  tonight, Don't ¥ou | young. He seemed to huve baen born
4t wonld be lovely?! bored,

W't seen Arthur this motn-

hibly In the bar," supplied
i Fapeieny, "Shnll we have a
here 1!
drifted om, with a  easunl
Noouls teled to read again but
weountér. had left. her with a
feellng. It was not envy
Mt for Corinth Vaneway--

el anld faintly  that  she The dinner progressed from one
BL It would be quite delightful, voirre to  another. Wine stewnrds
tone  Ineked  enthusinem | enme and went, Jungling their Keys,
Anstico  glaneed at  her | pouting pale  colored  lgulds  into

I The child must be fesling erystnl stemmed  glasses. The rail-
Ui of the bont, she declded. | pond president deank. unbont and
Inoked rather pale. Or per- [ tnlked, Monnies thought him very

I bad baon that wnlmon mayon= | plonsnnt, nlthough geim. Harrin Fano-
A funchean, Mise Anstice never | woy deank amid grew more monosyle
futed sitlion mayonnnine— |labie, Corinth deank and Jnughed a
/ ‘e o gront denl, hor lovely mouth cwisting
Bl eould not have explained cynionlly as she  spole.

thad to avold the mugnifi- Monnie left the glass at her plate
#h Arthur Mackenzle, Surely | untouched. She nesled no suoh spur
LAl Ahnt anyone could wish | o mnle the purly exelling, The
3ol o tenvoling compnnion, | seenn Jtself was enough for  her—
nrhane, wilty, wise, & mnn | the heantifnlly gowned women, the
Xt with n fund of amusing | imperturhnhle servants moving  to
bl tongie'n end, Perhapk | and fro, Her eye flnshed n mossage
e thought, the way he|to Miss Ansiles, "This is lfe—al
W hor. There win womething | last 1 nm wtoing It The Grent
wnee from thowe dark, deep | World!™

Veres which reminded ]m'}

(To Bo Continued)

~ COLONIAL HOOXED RUG

By Laura Wheeler

Lﬁﬂ!tru['. an popular as quiltmnking and sz American in Its
& chiarntor Is tha making of hooked vugs. How and where
cuinot be discovered, Whatever lis orlgin, It {8 a craft

W Uironghout {ha Colonies, and to this day affords o lveli

ome communitios, Not nlone akin to auiltmplking in its

has apother point In eomman with (t—the paint
arned lts popularity, 1t affords A mesns of making
nor of seraps of materlals, which may be r1$_""d to

Arme planned. Aslde from this utilitarian aspoct, the

;" s u fuselnating and aimple thing to make. Tha d"fi'i“
8 18 adapted from mn old Coloninl pattarn, and Ix 16x33
A larger rig ean ho mnde by addlng an additional plain or

Wby, 1% patterns includes a transfer pattern of the de.

| indicated on the paitern as well as {llustrated
the rug, step Ly stap, . |

ttern for 't‘hin llzslgn to the ReglaterGuard Neadle-

SELLh Avenue, New York City.

WRIGLEY'S

SWEETENS

THE EUGENE REGISTER-GUARD

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

= OPEN SO LATE-
AWFUL LONESOME

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

SOMETIMES |
WONDER IF IT
PAYS TO STAY

IT SURE 1S

GOIN' HOME
ALONE AFTER

Over The Top

TIM TYLER'’S FLYIN(

1 LUCK

—AND YOU TOLD TW'

SAFARL LEADER TO

TELL THE COMMAMDER

OF TWE FREHCM FOREIEH

LESIOH POST ALL ABDUT
HARLOS' JUMGLE

EmPIRE?

YEP — aM' TF AMY
OF TWiS BusNcH
ARCUMND HERE EVER
FOUMHD LY QUT —B05W=

STOMEWALL. !
BANG! BANS!

" WHILE NOU WERE
AWAY, SPUD, L SAW

BUT SANDY ALWAYS
3l COMES TO MEET ME,
'BOUT HALF WAY-
AND TS SILLY TO BE
SCARED O' SHADOWS»
THERE'S NOTHIN' CAN
HURT ME=
IN TOWN 1S ASLEEP-

EVERYOMNE

Gl

BUTCHER,
CAPTAIM
ousmorT!

LEAPIN'
LIZARDS!

THAT WAS A

SHoTt!!

Paga Five

7 METOC muT.
-SPUD! COME
HERE - QUICK
—AND LOOK /,

.-i\\\hl;l

THEY MAWE. A
HANDSOME COUPLE &M,
COLOMEL _zﬁmme.

SEVERML TWMES, TO WARM P

\

OUT ON TR POINT , TWENTY ODD MAES AWAY

&m ACCIPTED  @\0LVE cumENGE To A Race | sie wonn ! ARy

TRER MOTORS , THEY WEADED

BRINGING UP FATHER

SNEAW
MR

COME BACK
HERE OR rLL
BREAK YYOUR |

YOu MEARN IF |
| DO COME BACK,
| YOULL BREA
ME NECK- SO
LONG. DoN'T
| WarT UPFER

I'LL MAKE A SHORT
CLUT THROUGH THIS
TUNNEL. I'M DUE AT
DINTYS CHOWDER

PARTY RIGHT NOW,

— ——
e QITIL King Fratuinn Sndicnre, Ine, Cien Mol Hghty ey ed

w

IFTHIS 19 AN

EXPRESS TRAIN | o9

ITLL TAKE ME A | =

HUMNDORED MILES

ouT OF THE
)

WA MOW == TW
FOX \& APT. TO
INTO A

CLouh AW WOSE

THIMBLE Starring

THmL POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"LIVE BAIT"

i eme S

YEAH, THANSA FACK,
THEY'S A TRIBE OF
PERTY WILD-WOMEN
HERE IN POPILANIA

TRESE GRALS

" THROW & KIS9

15‘ ‘Rn-\E. BD‘E;
OVER IN

NAZILA, CUTIE

2 |

GENERRAL SKIT

10 CRO%

THE
CHANNEL T

TOMORROW—"HOOK, LINE AND SINKER"

CA-TAKE THIS

ORDER %euem BORTMAN

INNAZILAZMALLOW NO
BORTS CARRYING MEN

== —

(WHAT' NO BOATS?

By WILLIAMS

ra

OF AL Tel
ALS ! sTiery!
HOW OID e
“THE COOW GET
T THE BLack =
EMES ?
BoTH OF THEM,/—
MIND youU .

B { THE BREATH

WS - U=
WELL— A rAM
WELL ,MA Ao~
1-10 AETHER|
NOT Tauk
ABouT 17T,

MA AM .

I

—_—
—_—

HE DID NOT DO
T, MAAM !
oL Fosesil.—Him—
WY, HE COuLDN'T !
I I WAS CHOPPIN'

UN WOooD, AN’ A CHUNK
HAT ME —
THET OU Fas i
FoesiLt

THET

WHY

THE GOAT HERDER

TR WILL A rae,

[
© (e gy L3

el |

By AHI

===

IRN

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

AHOY, BARNACLE BILL
HOW'S COME YOU AREN'T
SWAGGERING AROUND HWERE

IN YOUR SEA-GOING HAT
AND BRASS BUTTONS S
1 HEAR MRS, HOOPLE HAS
SUNK YOUR BOAT-OWNING
IDEA, AN' PUT You
¥ INTO DRYDOCK

| d

rs

mEﬁNE HO,

N
| HEARTIES/ ‘

YEH ~SHE SAYS SHE
WONT LET YoU HAVE
A BOAT BECAUSE You
WOULDNT PROMISE TO
SAIL AWAY AN GET
SHIPWRECKED ON

CAN'T SWI
‘;\)J. _I.-_-g-———-_i .1
ERE

HMF =~IF TS ANYTHING TO
You PUBLIC ENEMIES, T AM
GETTING A BOAT FOR THE
SUMMER ~~AND 1D LIKE
TO TAKE You BOTH FOR A
CRUISE —=—IF

Nou !

~

o Ny

e




