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CHAPTER XIII not to emlle. Ha aaw her aat her
teeth on tha lover Up which would
turn upward, aaw the dreaming lanof the street

t!.fsT.L. lived. "Dear Aunt guor of her ayea.
TJm!" (Stafford reached for thethe S" ' 'jrni,..

K - aba would
l this

deennter to pour another drink. He
had always known it would hurt when
it came; but he bad never aensed
tha deptba of tha hurt. And yet ha
wanted Elinor to fall in love, to be
happy and settled in a homa of bar
own. Odd how reason and Instinct
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG

quarreled! Ha sipped bia bracer, set
down tha glass and spoke. "And who

Well. sne coulu
of candjtad that rosy box

men who hud

IwleVrMooklng lonely and

.'!' "range mood that had
did not

reminded herself,

,0M talking. Her companion

took you riding 7"

"Mr. Oolvln Mr. Barrett OolTin."
"Thought perhaps you'd gone with

Bob Telfair"
f"r.eu' " , C M, sunt "Oh, no!"

"Like him, don'fcyou?"
"Its, I like him but"

"But what?" Stafford prompted.

Kb. flushed. That mnrt hare

h. did not seem to tnio .u.

fiiropts?" be asked.

Hk. wnmen of Mrs. Thrope'e

("really Wonderful! I'love her.
been "ry kind to me."

Ipr bare Doyi
I. three of them. Gettins along
P' Ml ...a H.nm nt Aunt
lege ase. j uu u

How bad anything so beautiful coma
to him and to I.Ida 1 So beautiful

spiritually aa well aa physically? Ha
never hnd been able to make It out.

"Well," aha explained alowly, "I like
him as a very good friend. You know
he'a helped ma a lot with Cousin

Philip, going to tea him whan ..I
couldn't manage to because of Mother
nnd the way aba feels. He'a been a

very good friend!" aha ended loyally.
"Yes, I know. Poor young dvU!

Well, what about Colvin? You like
him?"

"Very much." The response came
low.

"Hum !' Bentwcll again lifted
his glass.

"I had the moat wonderful after-
noon I've ever bad in my whole life!"
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kd times inai
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IerH if Aunt Ella didn't Biva the

the help they bo deserved.
...1 . UnH ll nf

were so

Lher bridge. That meant not bo she confessed.
moments before tuey woum

the yawning, canopied door that

.jif k.r tn the annrtroent
hv she called home nnd never

be a home.
.. ..lAufl.l tlii drive so much!"

liil as the roadster nosed its tray
krk avenue.
mllj?" he asked proningiy.
. Rnsllr!'

In esn't w go ssnin?" he asked,
iinlly as he conra.

n, lilt "

lie like!" he assured her almost

Benlwell had known it would coma
to her in that way; that she waa built
to give n whole heart and not a cau-

tious inch of it. Suppose Colvin were
damned fool enough not to realise
thnt which waa offered him?

"Do you know Mr. Colvin, Fath-
er?" she asked. Bhe wanted to talk
of Colvin, be saw. There had been a

time years ago when he had wanted
to talk of I.Ida In tha same way. The
time had been short, as Lida was

orphaned and atone and they had
married quickly. Soon after marriage
he hnd not wanted to talk of her
nor even to think of her. Kllnor had
his rapacity for dreaming. She must
nnt. be hurt!

"I know him fairiy well." he re-

sponded in his slow way. "His family
hove lived acrosa the atreet from
Aunt Ella for mora years than even
I can remember. While I was atill
on the leash I used to be dragged
there and Colvin and his Bister ran
in often. He's a good chap. I under-

stand, but they say he's a d

lr. "I'd like nothing an much aa
one of your friends.'

she said, "that Is so kind of

put his band on hers; ha could

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Not So Bad! By MARTIN

L

l'

BRINGING UP FATHER 7 -
;

"
:. By

GEORGE McMANUS

I KNOV- - SHOULDN'T j
I

VEft-TV- 4 1 MRV . I KNOW WHAT fU. OO - " OH1 i WOOUOxlT TWUWK J

,Q H AVE 1"H J?if aiTtUHWTHAT llfU I T UtTTlMQ VOO CO OOT I I
Sf . . WUXtlCK-M,TEA- D DOCTOR OtCKE-f-T M GO.rJ T -,-E A J Wt I TO A a Jrf

W1.UL-VO- OP MA&&IE QOlKl OM A V 1 J JT DOCTO- R- "J, M y" OOCTOA l.
M&t) MADE VACATION) WlTWOOT Sj" LU TWR.M rUL f I v r f , fjlAC OM

lp the gsstitre. Elinor returned
Irsssura frankly and warmly,
(tl's hssrt turned over.

(To Be Contnued)

mV ELL STAFFORD nt b- -

tp th fire, flushed and heavy
Tht usual dernntpr nnd rIush
bfgirle him on a small tabic
'mm reach. For the. first tim

he could remember Elinor had
trceted him as he came in. Al- -

bachelor. I think a good many women
have tried to marry him. The Colvin
fortune ia considerable, you know."

She flushed at tbe words.

th the hat. left him
k (t warmed him. too. He hoped
th was out with some young

"1m not going to try to marry
biro," Elinor admitted honestly and
n trifle loudly. "But if he wanted to

b having a eond time. The fact
the had bo few Rood timos made
Bw fill with those tears that
in nil? from alcohol. marry .me he'd have to do no more

plttle stir at the door made him than anap hie fingera or wbiatler
to see Elinor, her eyes bright She tried to make a Joke of ft, laugh'

ing, but she could not. After tha failMaine.

ure she covered 'her face for a mochild" h offered In a
fpll. low voice, after the cough ment with her hands.

"Suppose," Stafford aaid slowly,ton habitual.
ar!" she exclaimed. She came "he hasn't sense enough to know how
rd swiftly, stooped and kissed lovely you are? Suppose he's as blind
then settled on a low stool at aa so many damned fools?
St. "Then I suppose I'll know I wasn't

father studied her. She was nice enough."
fill rarely, undoubtedly benuti- - "Don't!" Her father begged. Elinor

slipped her hand into his nnd lookedi ninn t see how even the dull- -

bn could miss thnt fact.
hi what?" he asked. It was a

nt the decanted. He had already had
a good deal; mora even than was
UBUal. "We must play chesi after
dinner," aha aaid, eyes still on the

y ritual, one that had started
In the days when it prompted a
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taring Into the fire and trying
bore you, hnby.'1
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