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EBAPTER LI "Ob, did you, Dan Handra

soamed enormously plensed, “I'm a0
flashed back, word- | a140—beenxg they lked you, too,

tiee
!';:u are tlght, Make the | mad snfi—but mayhe 1 onght not to
M tell you this, Your hend will be
P simply  too. swelled. Tad snld you

Monule decided that|lonked as it you wero going pinces,
isks whatever came on Honestly®" D ponldn't  help
fore an A gltt from the|Brinning, puffing out his chest n hir,

i "uld he young only once. Mayba it wan bunk bat §t made him
¥ 1den apportunity. ferl gond.

n thls mood she rose with| “Renlly, Dant" Sandea lonned for-
[y from the table. ward confidentially, “I happen to
B of us are playing contract|know, teo, that he's looking for

n Mackengle anid to|someons to asslst lim In the busl-
g Jow ton®. “Tio you care to|news. It wouldn't be n bad idea—*
) Bhn narrowed her oyon, staelng into
4 tooked op, smillng “I'm{spnce. “Olnclnnali's & good plase,
im not elever  enoughs I{Dan" she obseevad. "Things going

woll! on there, You're buried in this town,
tipe was relieved rother than|It's a shame, I don't wonder you
Uy, “Good, I'm not playiog, | think about lighting  out. Don't
0wl you take a turn on blame you Bhe selocted n elgarette
y with 1o from n whagroen hox at her elbow
ted and, after mesing|And Dan sprang to lght i, In the
comfortably established | flare he couldn't help obssrving the
ity strolled with her host clarity and delieacy of hee akin, tha

roblems seemed far | in league with his mother and Gep-
| der ol T nldine to teap him and keep him in

43 the dancers within, the | A pal. Bhe undecstond,
¢ poundd of the unveen band,| “I've got ‘to stand by Fathier,"

& that waa lke n wtab escnped | that his words had any deop signifi-

Giler man eyed her keenly. | abaut business, Dan thought patern-
o the time and place and the | ally, She wax Just a1tk girl at
1t together—" he sald rum- | heart, for nll her wophistlonted Jose,
L “Your fathers' a limb," she mue-
e that's 18" admitted | mured. "I ndore him."
Plrue!ully. Then she turned For n mowment they smoked In
s ambarrassment. How easily | pleasant sllence, broken only by the
paered man hod guesked her|fall of n log nnd the briet excite-
pid ehe, then, wear her!ment of a flure of sparks. Both sat
i her sleeve for il to mee?|staring, fascinated, st the fire, San-
Arthur  Mnekenzie  evidently [ dra was the first to hreak the spell,
§ the subjeet, Do you know," [ Softly she snid, “What do you hear
oy [n A low volee, “that you |about Monnie, Dan?"

glle the sensation in the din-|  He stacted, clonched  his  fints.
o tonight ¥ Ho didn't want to disruss Monnie
gl stared, Surely this man|wity anyone.
sking fun of her, “Nothing,"” he told her shortly.
i 1 &m porfectly serions” he f“Why$"

sCorinth wnh green-eyed— |  Sapdea shrugged. “Just wondered,”
yob motles?—and evarywhere | yha ankl. Her eyes narrowed. “I'm
wers whispering, ‘Who is the | really angry at Monnie,” she told
{01} g Dan softly, “1 thopght better of

AL her,"”
¥ matlred, "I don't know why ! Iie had set his month in that stub-
| 44 that. Sorey ' | born exprossion she kmew w0 well,

m laughed & hit  whaklly, | Dan wos not to he moved=—not to be
gt ernzy T guess' ahe salil | badged feom the ponition he had
b, "Never mind, Danny, don't|taken. Sandra, glancing wway, al-
L b B0 serlonsly. It isn't|lowed A hurt note to ceeep into her
fint time—" voire,

e [ wot't eome fn afler all™ | “After all the nite things T did for
mt told her awkwardly, Dernl her,” she  eomplained, “she  didn't
W difa't want to got in deep |oven 1ot me know she was leaving.
fvdra, he told hlmself, It was | Well, it's ensy to see whers her
me of thoss things. Bhe wag n|thoughta hawe boon lntely."

1id and all that, Dan did not rise to the bait, but
{ oomesn yon will,” Bandra an- | sat smoking impassively, his dark
el In & bright, matter-of-fact | face a mask.

‘Nothing's happened. Don't| *“Neot that Charles len't a lamh.
darlin'.  We're friends.| Ha Is and T adore him" Bandra
and forever, aren't wo 7' Elln‘lrnm! to clucidnte,  “Cinly—well,
it odded, feeling foolish. But!gon ean't help wondering what he
1y Was thera for him to do|sees In her, that's all"

M followed her Into the sqftly | henvily, almost angrily.

Witing room where a tray | “OF course she Is, Of conrse
fises mand  mandwliches was | Sandea agreed with suspiclous haste,
Inhd. | “Hnven't I nlwars said ao? Haven't
toew mald e n fowel” San- |1 stood up for her whon everrone
fuliered on, “Pualine, Did you | sald—well, gou know how people
bz at dlnnor, Dant" il Dan.”

ttablisher) him §n the hig Hin had risen now. To the alim
whtlng herself opposite on a | girl In the shadows he meemed to
feen ko whose eolor pro-| thwer over her, broad shouldered,
dmoat effective bnokground. |lis free grim in the fireflght,

1kl I8 cosy" Bandra curled “What conll anyone say" he he-
mill fopt under her, Nttle glel| gan mennclngly,  “about  Moniea
Tan, with n glngs and a| O'Dare—"
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B it desorted promenade, long lishes which fluttered down to

iar, cool night of high hile her eyes, He'd been s foal
I;ﬂ';:rm'"'r stars. Belvedere | e told himsell, thinking Eanden was

I this? His long Belvedere, Wby, she was all right.

[l iiin of fect. 1"||||1' bhaeted  out, voddoning, He
e ; hadi't meant, to say that, ‘o words
viag to be desired, eh ! hnd st sHpped out. PBut Sandra
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e put it on that basis? Shoeep- “Monnio’s a fine girl" Dan eaid

OH DEAR WHAT 1% THE
MATTER WITH ME7? | JUST
CAN'T GET INTERESTED IN
MY MUSIC 'LLPHONE THE
DOCTOR IM THE BUILDING
To CoME UP AND BEE ME-

DOCTORT

S —

NO BUT YOU MUST
TAKE /T BASY YOU
NEED A REST “YOU
MUST STOR SINGING
FOR A FEW MONTHS

JUST A MINUTR,
DOCTOR HOw
MUCH 18 YOUR
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1 the wmall table beside him, (To Be Continued)
M In the atmasphere of friend- +
i oase, Manhattan Tsland still han A eave

" propls tonlght,” he com-| which the early Indians used am n
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PATCHWORK QUILT PATTERN

Brunawick S&tar
PATTERN NO, 412 By Laura Wheeler
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it this, for it 18 enlarged by means of squares maks
tive wtar pnttern that lenda ftself well to four ma-

Mitern comes to you with rompleta simpln instructions for
g TOE and finishing, together with yardage char(, dingram
g oL MCtAnge the tilocks for single and doulle hed stze, and
ﬂrﬂ[ ook which serves ay 8 gulds for placing the patches
[, fOntrasting materinls, -

" or n pattern for this design to tha Register-Guard
——. D00t §2 Eighth Avenus, New York City.
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[WORRY-WORRY -
ALL MY YOUNG ME|
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ALL THE UN

By WILLIAMS

c'mon! WE'RE  PUTTIN' THIS
IN wouR PLACE, ouT
HERE ~ “YOu AINT HLUBWHY
ENOUGH FER RIGHT FIELD.
“THERE , TONY-THERE'S T
CAROW-BAR — AN ™ FEWER
U MISS ,TH LESS WORW

- “ou'ul HAVE.,

n¥ slars used in quilt patterns {he elehtpointoed one |
Torite, In many patterns the =mall elght pointed star |
ef added to it till & large star results, The Bruns-
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€ DEAR BOY FRENS,
WELCOME T THE LAN OF
FREE SPEECH- THE LAN OF
POSSIBILINIES, AN LAS
BUT NOT LEAS', THE
LAN OF SWELL
WILD-WOMEN
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TELL VOU WHAT TLL Do ~—~ 1
T'LL GIVE YOU A SPECIAL
RATE OF %20, FOR YOUR
PORTRAIT IN OIL {-MmVY
USUAL PRICE 1S # 50, BUT
You HAVE A DISTINGUISHED
LOOKING FACE SO MUCH
CHARACTER firT CAN PAINT!
You IN YOUR HOME, AT

You WILL BE THE THIRD
PORTRAIT PAINTER TO PUT
MY FEATURES ON CANVAS,
TOR POSTERITY (-HARRRUMF
i MY OTHER TWO FORTRAITS
WERE TDONE BY ZORN
AND SARGENT f—BOTH
PAINTINGS ARE NOW
HANGING IN EUROPEAN
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