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j LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE The Back Trail By HAROLD GRAY

CHAPTER IV "Gee whla, I don't tea how job can
ever go thsnl" Jerry eomsiented,
smiling.tai h raallaad that,hth tima after a vialt to "We an freckle that way," Barrett
thought. He tightened his hand on
the boy'a. Nice youngsterl Deserving

she naa iur"- -
Ld of depression that usually
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sle thoufht, man

of everything equara and good! Odd
how it made yea feel to see family
tralta intensify.. .rather melted a
heart and made yon humble... made
yon want to make up for the things
you hadn't had, to be certain there
would be no gaps in the unfolding life.

iIr Colvin would never even

Mica about me." and suddenly
,f, th, chill in tho late autumn
oon. It things had bean dl(- -

I wish I could take you back with
and sue nao u "

i tfra.tlvii ha might me, Jerry," aald Barrett without
knowing that he had meant to say it.rtr ahnnt har. But

"Gee whla, wouldn't that be great!"
ad beard aer mototr j Gerald answered. Hie eyei- has no social a" "

. ..n..tinn nf irhat interesta
'I wiQ some day I" Barrett stated,!

how to talk to them or what
and bis chin squared. "And I keep my
word," he thought, looking dowa onhltase them

F L 1ita Imnlfeltlv and. TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNGJerry; "I wonder whether you know
that?"

nor Deuw" ' r
h with the elothea her mother

for her It eclipsed her for all

t the most discernlnr. Most

. saw her as quiet,

.omewhat shy and immediately

Mrs. Cook, In whose house Gerald
made his home, appeared at the door
way. 'Tou'll catch cold without yourher tor tne more

II uttired ilrla of her age. hat, Gerald I" aha called sharply.
Gerald's face changed; Barrett frownIL. this, of course, and
ed, pulling on his thick gloves. Her. t it- h vii a fall' waa not at all satisfied about the alt

rr-- thla HflV hBO fiC" uation. Gerald had admitted that he
would like a new tutor, that he hadthe fact and concluded there

Ii to do but try to make
- tt Kn aTMdeniT she

not "exactly liked" Mr. Dexter. Play'

L to attract as did other girls
Ing checkera with Barrett he had said
"This ia fine. I like to play checkera
but, you see, nobody ever haa time toL nhe knew, one waniea
play with me."have Mr. Barrett Colra show

Interest in her; to hare him

( to keep away,
nodded, smiled at the doorman

. .u. hnildlna into which

Rolling toward New York Barrett
wondered perplexedly where he waa
to find the new, right home for Ger
ald, a home ruled by some comfort'

Fumed, tho building that held the able, portly soul who would know
that a small boy'a needs are not enIord's nicht.

apartment.
Miss Stafford," the tlrely answered by a full dinner plate

n't It?" Elinor paused to add,

pe yonr little boy is better,

and who would see to it that ha was
fed in all ways. .

Marda had been a criminal and so
had Barrett himself But he had felt
that hie success might be msde by a
trip to the Gobi, and in that belief
time had proved him right. He hated
rich men's idle sons: he could not be

I think he is, thank you, Mils."
L heard her warm, 1 m so fiaa
L . i. . j .(,AV Iiai. mhm nntereil
UOOKCU niwi - -- --

Lnirious, too ornately impressive
one. Archeology waa not his hobby but
his work and a work to which he ds
voted his entire energy. It was ab

She was one or tne oesi, no

ted, as he'd aald often to his
He didn't see why she didn't

good times like the other young
. Alwnvs. coming and going,

surd, he realised, to reproach himself
with the fact that he had not atayed

Era on foot and alone. It didn't at home to play nursemaid to his sis
ter'a child. Yet he had known his

Anrtnt tltrnM flUlCKlT SB sister, and his compunction persisted.
.i.mJ That w h r mother Marda had promised that through

old Annie, a maid who knew of the(r
iwew
tsiicab, escorted by the usual

affair, she would watch over the boy.
So far aa Barrett could discover.

Lg man. The doorman stixienea
hct to guard a sneer, then defer- -

Annie had not made even one trip toilly opened the door or too cao.
www Mrs. Cooke's farm house. He felt in'

0 days later Barrett Colvin, in creasing resentment, reminding him-

self t that he waa a fool to have placed
the slightest trust in any of Marda'a
eaay promises. If he reproached her
(as he would not, kept by common

Iter. His ward, who at nine years
Ikaalnnlnff tn HtrAtf-- ffl th fflmfld
In height, stood near by, looking
larrett wistfully. "I do wish you
I. . , .. IJ IW

aensa from making futile notions) Mar'
cia would probably murmur, "But Istay longer! ne lam, j.uen,

ttn h mil. mA thought, Barry I really thought An

"it waa nice oi yon to come, i m nle hadgone. I told her to go I'm
certain, dearl" And, this murmur
made, she would be done with thekrrett leaned from the car to take
matter. Barrett shook his head. Thereboy's band. "I m coming back!'

bromised, "and we'ra going to waa no understanding how anyone
could shake responsibility as Mardasome good timeai '
did.

a
The bey waa appealing too. Engag'

Ingly unspoiled, obviously a truth'
teller and softened so easily by kind'

serious, who was. in short, the
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Willie "Learns" Him I By MARTIN.
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BRINGING UP FTrHKlT " By GEORGE McMANUS
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c for a man. Gerald would turn
ness. It was all too evident that kind
nesses were not common for him.

wen, tiarretc anew, it ne naa nis
Ice;, sod the visit hsd strengthen-li- e

intensity of Barrett'a tow to "Damn," ssid Barrett, d

but feelingly. He could not remember
being more abamed and irritated.

ueram tnat cnance.
(net n itah tVn A A m tmt

Shamed at having had part in an arfj, and to tend m all those card
a you were away, i a preny
!y forgotten, what you looked

rangement so patiently unsatisfactory
and irritated by Marda's running
true, aa aha alwaya did, to her selfishiou tee it wai a long time ago

TOTI XPPTlt iwilv."
that's true." Barrett aBrreer). eon- -

type.
OirlUeationt The devil with Itl Al

lowing such tangles to be hidden, mak
Kre yon going to stay here a while ing them things to hldel Barrett was

weary of lies, evasions, unfairness to
those who could not declare their
rights. He mused unhappily for some

i mo ooy aaneu. He tried, witn'
success, to make his question can

will, t promise, Gerald, until it's time on these and other dark facts.
(To Be Continued)ror you to let me go
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OUR BOARDING HOUSEOUTi OUR WAY By AHER1SBy WILLIAMS
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SCURRYING, ROSS THE ICE

WITH TH' CREE-IL- D IN HER
ARMS ONLV TH' INFANT
HAPPENS TO BE HALF Or

A WATERMELON?
HOLD THAR A MINUTE,
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TO HELP YOU SINK
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RoM Cutwork Linens Pattern No. 417 By Laura Wheeler ELIZA, MUH PROUD BEAUTYl) ALABAMA
TH HOUNDS WILL SOONICutwork has always bean eomlderad handsome) decoration for

BE A SNAPPIN AT YOUR
DAINTY HEELS 9p that is alwayi In style because of th beauty of the finished

Kt. ..l" Battern tho three site of motlfi lend themselvei to a
I f'f ot 'Inens. Here la an opportunity of making a lovely collection
in vi. lne Drla9 t0 be or Just for gifts, all from one pattern.
Froths, scarfs, pillow cases, towela, baby plllowa. handkerohiefa or
hM,Va,es ars ,aw of th" " U"1 th" Pttrn lends itself to.
nr. cornera, three 4H-mc- corners and six

.mo uesign can be worked in outline and running stitchad of cntnrnrlr

SV0c 5r th,, Pattern to Register-Ouar- Needlecraft Dept. 82
"'- - "w yora: city. a
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