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RIDE LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE By HAROLD GRAY,
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that was farjatic writing, arranging
new exhibit., appraising them. He
helped Flinders with hi. plan, for
an expedition, taking over all the
dull detail, such aa ordering tin dip-

pers, plckaxea sad soap. He found
time to write a aerie, of articles.
He .unerintended plans for the galr1 Poor Jn ,h""!j

lery of a friend who had long wantedfrom "'
.i worn- - a suitable Borne lor tils paintings,

bits of jade, predellaa and such. And

yet he couldn't keep busy enough to

forget his heartache.
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He thought he would feel some
relief with Elinor away. He found.
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turt. In the silence of the house
which seemed cold no matter what

the butler con--

" hid been worse
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the temperature, he wondered what
he' might be doing. He wl.hed th

vear they had agreed their marriage",btC. .t 11. The eve- -

one they Hal J i Ltn S f LYINu LUCK , . By LYMAN YOUNGshould endure would come to an end.
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kept free from .caudal. Marcia'a
affair had been underhanded and

cheap but legal enough. She had, He left be hou"e

',.. the meal
been married to lob Moore wno naaK7.lt.Btt to enter-r'.e.- d

.he sat in her abandoned try.te with her when he
found she could not glv him the

IT.. ,7. room, staring aneaa,
wealth he had supposed wa. her..Td been fool again
Lon had died before Marcia'a and
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h vowed
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Barrett'a father left them Wa for-

tune.

Elinor' wa. aware that Aiken was
a very pleasant place. The sun-

shine wns warming and the air soft,
the hills and valleys green and the
view from the bouse they had taken,
charming.

Her father was , carried to the
terrace and sat there for tnng after-
noons. Elinor sat beside him read-in- e

words sbe did not sense, smiling

,1, to mihler climate,

haw . de.
Chance

BOOTS AND HER b A in a ti

WES! L Iff) CrC WW'.CW- - I tOf ") f Git. ViWl'.TAMJW. Xj& WHO t,ATO AKrVTri KBOW

y York was a relief
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at him when they pauded to chat.' ' cor-- Jstreet
op on a

wilted for tancab
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wondering wliat Barrett wa. aoing
and whether he missed her at all.
She tried to seem normal and

hoping the letters Barrett'. .w. hid ursed mm to

f?, mld because she. was directed to her for effect would
hold some suggestion that his cold-

ness was thawing. They never did.n.ered with com- -

It's beautiful here,' ejaid Bent- -LSTlto bad not been
E Sometimes sbe thought
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well one afternoon. I don t know
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at least been
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( B.rrett. No, that
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when I've been so contented so. at
peace!"

He was still too. weak to think
about others or he would have seen
his daughter's misery. He was so

slow to get well, Elinor thought with

deep anxiety. And when ehe spoke
of it to either of the nurses they
agreed, avoiding her eyes and mur-

muring something about "time." Sci-

ence knows when human batteries
are low and waning but science doee

not always tell:

Lmd, The last time she

Hut ne nauu i.

m. to the drawing room
L low to talk over events

L..l heir her olay. Tbey
rkm to the theater together

i. ..i Tha. CLINOR wrote Barrett stilted littleauseraoie aueruwu.
, to Bessie Throne'.

Ksij, two o'clock Sunday

I- -1 notea about the weather, her
father's condition, and the routine of
the household. He read them thin. He
could not help It. He carried them in
nn Inner coat Docket' and scorned him

Thm Brrett nan gone
tiinmridint but he had

ttom.ily that even Jim
Mtied H pertaap. some
ii iron.

BRINGING UP FATHER , By GEORGE McM ANUS
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self for keeping them. He tried to
hum them one night in the library
fireplace. Instead he burned the hand

that salvaged them.
kit tried to fill her days
thi most nart had sue- -

lt bid irown thin and her Toward the end of April Barrett ... THIWWER6MOMIM'. VOURE. L. SOT M 'KMOW-I'L- L QMLV THIKlC 1 WW IUIWII I

kl.rrett'1 wistfully, when saw Lida Stafford for the first time MN51IWCTOUC,OIN --MT THVNK JUT WONDEWM' LOOK I COULD J'(ciV W . c I
since her dauchter had gone Boutn.U her iy, which was rarely.

M hn and what she might Lida appeared on a Sunday morning,
i Hi knew her, he told
kidred times a day. Thete

wearing a dress so simple a man
would call It plain, though to a wom-

an it bore the unmistakable stamp oftime for him to bfc taken
Pnris.

"My dead Barrett!" she murmured,
uliilina: into the library.

osb to be haunted by her
u of her, She lied so
i cuily .bout where she
ud what .he had done! Stiffly he took her outstretched

tin. ih. w.b out of the hands. He.heard her ask, "Lonely?"
and responded heavily, "Very!I. was .nr. she was with

IWhre, M.rcl. had seen
Vttbn ud spoken of It to

"Ton must dine with me some night
Barrett. I would so like to know you
better!".I nra.1, light way. It

lo Elinor that each time she He murmured vaguely about hav-- 1

ing to get a great deal of work outfont the, door she was an re
Bobby somewhere and be

to ipiik . word or two to
of the way. He detested the woman!

Lida settled by the hearth. She
stretched a slender foot toward the
fender. Her ankles were still quite as

pnett wis certain that ehe
I lower New York to anend
ft) Ttlhre.

Wti lit. work with a n.t
good as Elinor's,, she saw happily.

(To Be Continued)
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t u eOIRtor S've much time and thought to making
lew,,!,.. tBl1 ""monlous with the room. This collection

f Bike-- tH ,a"niry bag that la most practical and o
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