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LHTLE ORPHAN ANNIE ELr '. Over The Top By HAROLD GRAYpgpunG"rooLa
CHAPTER XL

,,.Md her cool hand Into

"Worried about aonie- -
ofl.

to know someone

, HIS Ul." ... .r too aDsoroea in ner
to'tnre In the least what

feeimga ". uL nrivate
I" she didn't love him any
K:.. .,. finished. You closed

!!( tint.

"ing ""dT t0 vourw.
Oh, but that was nonemio! She
wit" Use"? lmaSinti"' run away

The dinner frock she selected that
night was one chosen with the
grentest possible care when she had
made a flying tri,, l0 the city t0
spend the money her mother had
given her. It wns of pale cream lace
demurely cut in front but sheared
away at the back to show her lovelyshoumcrs. It had been a bargain.One of those slim, cheap, effective
frocka which the young wear so
charmingly. She had been delighted
TO finding It but tonight she was
dissatisfied with her reflection in
the mirror. The glass gave back the
portrait of a girl wilh wide starryeyea under a gleaming cap of burn-
ished bronze hair.

Monnie had, of course, no Jewelsto wear and her velvet wrap was
an old one. Mlsa Anstice, in silver
lame which marked her new pros-
perity, approved of her.
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LVCW ,

' Bir YOUNG

X SsssS&jw h kft. v. "a" ..j
"n-i- h I oould liehtUd wlee.
plnce where thingssome

KT don't I know that feeling!"
P ti otvAof svmnnthv.

K.nlr the girl came very close..

Ingram
-

faf i null,R tou tell me all about It,
r. she asked.

t. nan hesitated. Almost be-- L

knew what was happening
f,, , in his arms. lou look sweet enough to eat

my near, j he young men will be
uverwueimeu.

Monnio smiled politely. Miss An.0 S(nd day out Monnie, bundled

1 i rug. glanced up from her
j t, ite the tall girl, Corinth

,f, walking with her husbnnd.

stice was kind, but she hated her
own looks. They were so ingenue
so unfinished. If sho hnA ni n..

Mrs. oneway worn ui most poise, ' the unmntched assurance ofcasual costumes of palebite orinm ianewny she would be contati. The little hat set at
Ej,r the right angle, the big

tent.
"More lipstick, my dear," M

loves ana snoes
tiactly right. The tall girl

Mnnnie a nod and then, np- -
,ui" urgeu. -- lou can enrrv it
off. It doesn't look bold. Thank
heaven, I'm not so old style ns my
sister, Lida. She thinks every woman
who uses cosmetics is on the straight

Ltlj obeying a sudden impulse,
L beside ner cnair. .

Ajou know my husband, Miss ' i" peruuion.- - Miss Antice
hti! Oh, 1 a iorgoiren. Harris, laugnea nor tinkling laugh.

li Sisa uuaro ane gave w

Mt a slow, aiiKziiug Hmne un The dining room steward who had
imager girl telt ner vagrant senten tnem the night before con

ducted tliem now to a large round! 610 nan a sweet, nign, care-nic- e

and the manner of one
Hi world at her feet. Monnie

'BOOTS AND HER Bl'DDIKS "
lcy'r"c Off! " "11AHTINtaoie decorated in gala fashion.

Arthur Mackenzie, seeming taller
and more imposing in his dinnertam to her and yet curiously

kid. ciotnes, rose to greet thein. There
were half a dozen others already atiirent seen Arthur tnis morn- -

Bire you?" The words seemed tnuie. Among tliem Monnie recog-
nized only Corinth and Harris Fnnc. 'iJHSSr "3 Sr2, 'JBM s?-- s. i.Viite Borne significance which

kjemiBBea our sue coioreu Biignc- -
wny. Corinth was dnzzlinc in frni-i- r

ibe replied, fto. she s&id, sue of scarlet. The d man next
I't letn Mr. Madtenrie. Not at .uiss Anstice wns a railroad presi-

dent from the west. The tall red- -km,
probably fa the bar," supplied
Irrlt Feneway. "Shall we have a

haired womnn with the flashing eyes I

wnom uonnie nnd observed walking
the deck with her Sealyham was LMPf aI t lw r- - . v
evidently an actress. Corinth Fane- -

toe?"
'T drifted on, with a casual
ilonnie tried to read again but
neoMter had left her with a

way said to her negligently, "I loved
your piny. It wns marvelous."
'"Did you, my dear?" The rd- -Ltd (eeliag. It was not envy

hit for Corinth Fsneway hnired womnn flashed a smile around
the table. She had a deep, thrilling

m sot that hut this other girl
voice ana ner pearls were magnifi

io beautiful, so sure of herself,
nminded Monnie in some subtle

of Sandra, although Sandra
cent,- Monnio tiiought. She was startl-
ed, therefore, to hear Faneway's
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wnisper a moment Inter.
"YVoolworth's," he murmured, jerk

paled to insignificance
fbave Monnie did not want to

now. She wanted to
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ing his handsome head in the direc-
tion of the woman.tbead not backward.

puatiy, putting her novel aside. Monnie could scarcely believe he ". Uy (iliOKuE McMANUS
i
f ITf--H II f! COME SACK 1. I YOU MEAN IF I ! I I, I I'LL MAKt , SHORT II I I irT V I

had spoken, so imnnssive was hisnat to find Miss Anstice. That
'm Just waking from her sleep. lean brown countenance. She sun-- 1

Pi jou have a nice time, my posed he must be right. Probably if
T lie asked. "Such a wonderful you were Dorn a oneway you knew "nrs iuuk TUUku wwr. TUMNEL. I'M DUE AT Sf fH ,ti I T. " 1 J ,ril . IIIbid. I feel quite refreshed!' all about such things. Monnie felt

sorry for the woman. Per-- 1
Anstice was patting her silvery

i oto place. haps she, too, didn t belong in thit
p. I'd quite forgotten. Mr. Mac'
p lent a note by the steward

group. Ml'. Faneway at least seemed I

to regard her as an outsider. He was
so elegant, so cynical for one"lee note asking if we would

with him tonight. Don't you young. He seemed to have been born
mat won d be lovelv7" bored,

am said faintly that she The dinner progressed from one!
m It would be quite delightful, course to another. Wine stewards

came and went, jangling their keys,
aer tone lacked enthusiasm
Mitt Anstice elnnwri nr W pouring pale colored liquids into

P. The child must be feeling crystal stemmed glasses. The rail
otlon of the boat, she derided. road president drank; unbent andl

talked. Monnio thought him veryft looked rather pale. Or per
pleasant, although grim. Harris Fane-wa- y

drank and grew more monosyl

il aau oeen tnat salmon mayon-i- t
luncheon. Miss Anstice never

trailed salmon mayonnnlae labic. Corinth drank and laughed
great deal, her lovely mouth twisting l23 -7 TrST - fc.o. ohyv7ffl' ' ..- - - Jcynically as she spoke.

Monnie left the glass at her plate
n",rr,n rUrEillS onuwmu -- Livt bait- - tomokkhw-"mo-ok, line and sinker"THEAt" Jjy Q ScgHX
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untouched. She needed no such spur
to mnke the party exciting. The
scene itself was enough for her

ata could not have explainedm wished to avoid the mngnifi- -
ft. Arthur Mackenzie. Surely

that anyone could wish
t,all of a traveling companion.

witty, wise, a man
f "rod with a fund of amusing
P bis tongue's end. Perhaps,

abe thouirlit. tr. h.

the beautifully gowned women, the
imperturbable servants moving to
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tr5ks HQA-JKlS-
ga rr-A-

. Tin fefeSSJ ?i(M)
and fro. Her eye flashed a message
to Miss Anstice, "This ia life at I

her. ..n.. last I am seeing it. The Great
fiance from those dark, deep World."'

(To Be Continued)jes wnicu reminded .her
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PATTERN NO. 461 By Laura Wheeler

"uaicraft Its
"itcS aract" Is the making of hooked rugs. How and where
lB..Q..cannot be discovered. Whatever its origin, it is a craft
k aJ UKhout ,na Colonies, and to this day affords a llvell- - fc 'tSSad . III I 'r 'MIS M YC-- sf5 77 T you pubuc enemes.i am W

-- """"unities, amn 10 ml Ittlflk in 118. riot nione
Etajj a.!?..' " 1,88 another point In common
, 7 uoubt earned 11. n,,i,u it f(n,j,

with It the point
a means of making

m " ma"ner of scraps of materials, which may be dyed to
Sh i

,cn,,me planned. Aside from this utilitarian aspect, the
!ker. J. fnRclnatlng and simple thing to make. The design
W . ,

' adapted from an old Colonial pattern, and ia 16x23
kordV8M rug cnn be I"ane by a"1"" an additional plain or

itl !. The Patterns includes a transfer pattern of the ,.

colora indicated nn the nattorn as well as illustrated
itltefJnBltlnK 1,16 ruK- - s'pP hy ,eP'
ki .,r a pattern for this design to the Register-Guar-

Needle-kJL1'- "

E dith 1...,,. .. ..., r,i.

T-- CWEETENS fM I - W m in

THE BREAinCWMll

i g k .


