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DARLING FOOL ¢

CHAPTER LXIV

In sn instant Be was befora her,
fomination the amall room, bigzer
thin she remembered him, impressive
i bis big coat with the scent of dnmp
(reed and good Russisn leather cling-
is gto bim.

wivelll Welll

Monaie wan lnughing, finding she
bad nothing to say, & trifle ahy with
the great man. Whan it possible she
pad been B0 casual with him in Ton-
don? All that mecmed ngem ngo and
ybg berself at that time mnother gicl.

#But you look splendid!”

“Thank you." He mads her feel
small and childish,

He would not let Kay take his cont
—ponsense, 1t could go right there
en the hall tree, It was a wretched
sight. He bad a ear walting. He was
driving on to Clncinnatl, He would
take a plane the day following on his
way west.

Mopnie anld abyly that she was
sorry she couldn't invite him to step
with them. Without seeming to, bia
shrewd glance took in the little
bouse. That was kind, he sald, but he'd
planned to go on. This muat ba the
western hoapitalizatity he'd heard so
much ebout,

Ear drifted away with & murmured
srcuse after & momment or two and
Monpie beard the click of ber mo-
ther's key in the lock, Mrs. O'Dare
would slip upstairs to freshen her
costume and brush her woft groding
palr before presenting herself to the
yiaitor.

They mwade small .talk, Mackenzie
geemed interented in everything, What
was Monnie doing? Ah, that sounded
good! Did ahe like her new work?
And her brother—the older one?¥
What about him? This little sister
was A beauty, wasn't she?

Everrone thought so, Monnle
sgreed, kindling at his praise, Ky
tad thought of golng on the stage.
she added. but just now she meemed
perfectly happy, working on the local
pewspaper. Insisted on contributing
ter share to the family Income, too.

“Bhe'd make m mensation in New
York,"" Mackenale sald enthusinst|-
eally, “With the right gowns. And
she should hare her halr done by
Antoine, She has & rare qualitr.”

Mongie turned at the faint rustle
fa the doorway. “My mother” ghe
Introduced proudly. Mackenzie, spring-
Ing to his feet, bowed low. One might,
thought Monnle, her heart swelling,
by ashamed of the scuffed chalrs and
threndbars carpet but anyone in the
world would be proud of a mother
liks that, Charncter was molded on
the very bonea of the fine fare. Tha
ayes ware beautiful, although they had
Jost the wparkle of youth, “Mother
woulda't be one hit different, in sat-
Ins," the girl roflocted loyally, listen.
Ing to tha pleasant volee, “But 1 want
ber to have them just the same.’

- - -

Bonn they were alone together and
the man torned toward her.

“I like them all,” he told her swift.
Iy, “Theg're great, your people. Just
what one might expect.”

“Thank youn." She fluhed at hin
bonest admirntion,

“Monnle, I baven't long to stop. 1
must sattle this business quickly. Do
1ou_know what I've come for?”

That waa n hard question to mn-
mwer. in all simplicity, but her eyes
wera eloguent.

“Have you thought It over, denr?
I hate to rush yon hut it seems to
o I'va been waiting a long time.
What have you to say to me?"

8be lifted her hesd. The words
wits trembled on the fip of her
toague but just then there was an in-

torruption In the form of a lo *
at _lhl hell. Sounds from the l;flfr;t:t}
regionn indiented Kay and the mother
were busy with dompestie duties and
had not beard the sound.

"Il go," Monnie sald
nomehow glnd of the respite,

She hastensd to the door, making
& pretty pictars in her swirling frock,
her choeks rosy, her exes alight with
excitement. To  her manzement,
(.‘1I:iur[m| Eustace itond on the thresh-
ald,

“Muy I coms In for & moment. Mo-
niea™ He was looking very hand-
kome, “I want to talk to you,"

What could she say? What could
whe dn? He hod never been rofused
ndmittanees st this hospitable door he-
fore. Monnie opened: it wile and he
followed her into the rootn where
MacKensie, lounging against the masg-
telpieee, exnmined gome old photo-
grapha,

"'m sorry. I didn't know you had
o guest.! Charles' tone was steely,
polite. But Monics, having brought
him thus far, bad to go on. In n cool
voles she introdueed the men. “Mr,
Mnckenzie, Mr, Eustace.”

Mackenzia  turned, recognition
dawning in bis fare, his annoyance for
the moment in abeyance,

“How do you do. But we've met be-
forel"

Uharlen acknowledged the sentence
with nn Ironie bow.

“Whatever shall 1 do with them
both ¥ the girl naked hersall despair-
ingly, “Evorsthing in spoiled now,
Chnrles hates me for having Arthur
here—not that it matters! Tomorrow
he'll know the truth!"

L] . @

swiltly,

C]I.\ltl.l:‘& stood, hands in pockets,

His exproession  seemed  falrly
glowaring, Flao hnd the slr of & man
determined, at all eosts, to stand his
ground, and outstay all ecomers, In
spite of Monnie's vagne puzzlement
and the fecling of excitoment in the
nir she was amupsed. She wanted des.
perately to lmuch. Her mouth quirked
at the eorners.

Kay eame in with & tray on which
thore were thrae glasses and almost
dropped them. “TWhy, Charles!" she
exclaimed, “Where did you come from?
Throngh the window ¥
He grinned at her, his old self for
i “No, they lot me in.

“I'don't know. Just didn't hear rour
enft gtep, Can 1 give you some of
this grape dnice? Mother's heat.”
They stond, ehnffing ench other and
Mackenzie said in a low voice to
Monnie, “I'd like to sen you aloms.
May I
She was confused, “T don't know
how, Will you stay a bit snd ses?”
The party devoloped into a fone-
some. Kag, after a strugzle with ber-
self to keep down hysterieal Innghter,
nuggested bridge and Charles belped
ber set up the table.
“T really ought to be getling on,”
wnid the alder mon, glancing mt his
wateh. He was too welllired to show
the mensire and depth of his im-
patignce It hiv eve eought Monnie
questioningly ever and agnin. 8he was
nt her wit's end, Charles, forsnking
hix rather grim mantier of earlier in
the eveniog, now beeame all nrbanitr,
Chatting smoothly with  Mackenzie
atiout peaple they had known and
pinces abrond. ke wns his old, winning
sell, exerting himsell to please.
L

In spite of thie the tension grow,
The littla room wan elentric with it.
{To Be Continned)

It Is estimated that motor vehicle
production in 1083 will total more

than 2,000,000 units.

JUST PRESS.'EM-ON

PATTERN NO. 488

The Katrenjammer Kids—Happy Hooligan—Maud, hersell—good
o friends that we first met in childhood and always look forward
Not alone do thelr antics amuses ns, but the charactars
ipeal to us as symbols of droll nonsepse.

#0 wished thers were sottie qultk way of applying them to & va-
We now are able to offer you A way of trans.

Bning,

o ¥ ot accessories,

Ting these illustrations, exactly aa they are shown, to any articls
Tou wish, Yoy nead only pin the pattern in place, iron over It as you |

With any transfer pattern, and then hava tha fun of sesing your
Yorits comic character nll drawn on the material—and then your
Bwant shirts, bags, pillows, kiddla's accensories, scarte,
\ all gain an added touch, and a most professional ons al
fk by the application of thesa motifs,
4TTed 10 eottons, silks, felt and even oflcloth and are washahla, Tha

Tk 1= done.
Wart caps,

:’lrrern Ineludes a tranafer pattern
O%n. Maud with her friends, the

3434 [nehas ) 3 3.4x31; Inches
, and Happy Hoollgan in 3 J4x3% ined
:::n""“l”ﬂs the monrﬁpon ditferant materials ara given with pat:

Send 106 for this pattern to the RegisterGuard, Nesdlecraft De
Artment, 82 Eighth Evenue, New York City,

AFTER EVERY M

By LAURA WHEELER

You undouhtedly have

Tha motifs can ha trans.

of two each of the thres motifs
eats, (o 3x6 inches; the Kids ars
Mrections
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By HAROLD GRAY,
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MR BARTISTER || SOMERODY Say
1S GOING, ] HE'S GOING 3
WITH IS el MO THE CiTv-

SUIT CAsSE=~ Il wo» BE
T's PIETTY BACK  TILL
The Best MEAR vRAN MO DAY =

TIME=

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

MO, LL STAV
TO-HIGHT, SO You
CAN HELP MAW

FIMISH  HER LEAVE THE ALL WOUKS
CURTAING = = STORE AT OUT AS YOU
THEN YOU CAM -] TEM ., AUD THINK 17 WLl

STAY HERE FRIDAY START FOR

MIGHT, WHILE
| HELP HER HAMNG
THE QURTAINSG-

TS MORROW
NIGHT , BMT
WELL, | HOPE

IT™S ALL sEv
FOQ TO MORROW
NIGHT= SHE'LL

AY FETLER

y MUST HAVE SOWR
STROME REASON Fon,
( DEMANDING THAT T
SHALL MARRY THE
CRUEL CAPTA\N

X WOHDER 1F-.

COME WERE !

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

SWO UG TALKIN = &

Ve CHICWEM AMT
WHIST SME  LBED
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THIMBLE Starting
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POPEYE

THIS TIME OF THE

THINK OF 1S Yaur.
SELVES- | 9AID
WELL GET A
NACHT AND
CRUISE HERE !
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NOW THAT eVERNM THING 1S AN WE KIN WHY-DADDY- EUROPE BUT-MOTH . THAT IGHT- B
QUIET Ay’ PEACEFUL-V'LL o SPEND THE NO ONE NOTHING- NACHT GETE';:.'ag 5725?4_:?&5; \__\KEE Al:léaél%b;nﬁﬂ.-
IN AN SUGGEST THAT WE WHOLE EVER COES ALL THE MONOL SR GUE S Rl A =
SPEND OUR SUMMER IN THE SUMMER TO THE SOCIETY EOROPE |5 MOST NOT GO T EURGRE-
MOUNTAING = I THE MOUNTAING: FOLKS ARE DELIC E

WE SHOULD o cRuISInG HTFUL AT ALL YOU PEOPRLE
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NOW SHOWING—“THE POPILANIAN AIR FORCE"

TOMORROW—"A WISE OLD OWL"

Greest Prltain slgh reveived

WHERE
1N BLAZES
ARE THEY

ORY-BIRDS!
| GOT T0 Do
SUMPIN ABOUT

VOURE\ "M BEGINNNG To THIN<
AWISE ) 50 MYSELF, GENERAL,
KNG [ THE JAY-BIRDS WILL
RUIN HIS COUNTRY.
\THEN MY PEOPLE WiLL

\RETURN To NAZILIA
o7
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AHOY, THIS 19 GOOD, 0L KING
POPEYE BROADCASTIN —
S&Y, DDES ANY OF You

FOLKS IN RADIO

HELLO POPEYE -
HEH! HER! THE BEST
WAY TO RILL JA-BIRDS
15 TO CHOP TREIR
HEADS OFF AL
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3 By E. C. Segar

1 CAPTURED FWE
MILLAON BLUEJAYS
DOWN ON JRY-BY
ISLAND

FINE! {

BUY THEM-
L WANT YOU

BEEM 1M MY BOX OF
CHOCOLATE CHERRIES.

I HNOW A GUILTY LOOW!
AND HE WONT SHOW
ME WHAT HE HAS 1IN
HIS POCHETS ~ SO, THATS
PRCOF! IM Going
TO BuMP EVERY ONE
OF HIS PotweTs . wE
WONT GET THEM .- The
DR CLEANER wiLL
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:;N HY MOTHERS GET GRAY. cum h‘{un‘lmt

WHY TS LTTLE iP5 ) Good e !

Gur CAN'T

COME DOWNSTAIQS
WITHOUT Hauing'
TO GO THRoLGH A

CUSTOMS INSPECTION,

ATS A waeucH,
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( FILES OF YOU PAYING AN |

DRAT 11 fesputtrT= "\
WHAT MANMNER OF NOMSENSE /%
IS THIS @ 'SIR:—WE & /
HAVE MO RECORD ON OUR 7Y

INCOME TAX FOR THE YEARS /
OF 1a3) AND 1932—~—ETC—~
ETC S WHY, CONFOUND ]
IT ~—I WAS CALLED IN
A COUPLE OF YEARS AGO 5%
FOR THIS SAME SORT L
OF THING ¢ S Fo

HMM—NOT PAYING
ANY INCOME TAX,EW ¢
WHY, THAT PUTS YO
U ON TH EASY RIDING
BAND WAGON WITH SOME [ MILLIONAIRE,
MULTI-MILLIONAIRES f
OMLY US ALARM CLOCK
JUMPERS PaY AN INCOME
TAX, {—=OU MILLIONAIRES,
WHO ONLY LOSE TH®
BUTTONS OFF YOUR VEST, § TO ANNOY
CAN GET OUT OF IT LIKE

AN EEL IN A
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