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GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT, KIND OP YOU, MOT AT ALL

, tnu, u levMR. CHIZZLER- - BUT YOU- - MR. CHIZZLER- -
XXXIX SEE WE DON'T KWOW Acertain myself of the spot where you

cut eaat."

VNV ONE WUO KUOWS MB
WILL TELL. YOU TWAT CHARLES
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aa the stranger murmured a perplex-
ed, distressed, "I'll be damned!'' He
studied Gerald as a man might who is
thinking backward to find the turn he
didn't take. His eyea seemed filmed by
worry and irritation, but within him
he was triumphant. "The kid is a
Colvin," he thought. "No doubt of
that! Same chin, eyea, sandy hair"

Was the woman, who now stood in
the doorway the boy's mother? .

'Maybe your wife could tell me
about the roads," said the driver of
the small car aa he nodded to the
woman who had now stepped from
the house and to the porch.
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.'K. to brins around the,
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK'Not my wife," salt Barrett, smil :, By LYMAN YOUNG
ing. "But that won't keep her from

1 ' - . ' ""T"- - - k I I sr i m .telling you and sue doubtless knows.
Mrs. Phillips!" he called. "Can you
tell us the shortest road to Benton)"
She came hurrying down the steps
toward them,

. "It's been a good while since I
took that way," she confessed, "and
I hear there's a new road"

"Maybe your husband can tell me,"
said the young man.

She flushed and paled. Barrett said
quickly, "Mrs, Phillips is a widow."
He was thinking of the short time she
had been one and regretted the brutal
reminder.

"A widow." echoed' in the strang-
er's mind. It was the old tale! And the
big- guy looked so straight, tool

"May I use your telephone';" asked
the driver of the small car.

"Wby, surely!" Mrs. Phillips ans-
wered with pleasant, rural heartiness.

He called a blind number to tell
"Lucy" that he would be lato for din-

ner. Done with the telephone, he

feliVSiUaa not fair- -
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l hid pruuito"
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rjute of knowing right from
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bedside after their first
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Cjkt of bar made his heart plunge
u filled bio with a deep and some-L- a

tortariii hunger. -

slowly and chatted with the unsus-
picious woman. Yes, she took care of
the little boy for Mr. Colvin. The boy
was Mr. Colvin's adopted son. A nice,
pleasant little fellow, the boy was.
She was that fond of him! Mr..Cblvin
came up once a week. The boy was to
have a new tutor He hadn't
iiked the old tutor. His name was jjex-te- r,

she thought. It seemed "kind of
hard" t4 get good tutors to stay in
the country.

The sleek person with whom Lida
had Had a talk early that morning
called her by telephone as she sat at
her lonely dinner. Lida had been able
to locate no one who would dine with
her and Carra Woodbridge on being
asked had been so icy as to be in-

sulting I

"I've good news for you!" she heard
over the wire. "It was pretty smart
work to nail it down so quick"

"Oh, indeed yeB," Lida murmured.
Then a sharpening, "What is the
news?"

She heard the man clear his throat.
Then he said, "It woul' be better,
Mrs. Stafford, If I ran up to your
place to tell you. It ain't it isn't a
matter I can say so easy by phone

"I shall instruct my butler to ad-
mit you," sh; drawled.

"Yes, mam yes ah, Mrs. Stafford.
I'll be right along!"

Sag aneaga, he mused, it He

real taft aort to aemana bo muca.
k eoold lore a woman he could

L tour, if he could feel his hunger
Lftca moments of understanding

aeon. But he could not do that
a mail or passed mm. On a rise
tie seat hill be passed it. There

sa it kept rather close to him.
Betimes passing, sometimes lagging

wild. It gave Barrett a rather
leuutb; companionable feeling. He

rid at the driver who grinned
Bdofeucally as he returned the
(lata.

He driver of the small car rather
mti Barrett were not such a "nice
tea,' friendly chap." However, busi- -

She hung up, triumphant. She held
the whip now snd Barrett would

waa business. And maybe he had
eoniflf to him I You never could
I

When Barrett alighted before the
May of Gerald'a new home, the

' place, the small car, which

p followed, alowed and came to a
kf, He men who had driven it

coweri one wouia snow niin tnac sne,
Lida Stafford, was not tbo woman to
forget such rebuffs as he bad given
her.

Smiling, she left the telephone to
wander to tfie drawing room where
she studied herself before a mirror.
Lida was pleased with her reflection.
The man who was comit.1; to see her
would be quite frankly overcome by
her dress, cut daringly low, and the

tow oat to aak the way to Benton.
I Eanett sola sainted him. He en- -
md the casual friendships of the
ad, lit firing a hail to the voyager
st woald probably disappear and
"o reappear.
T sorry," Barrett said. "You've

the wrong turn. You're miles

jewels on her arms. She thought of
the man's glittoring eys and warmed TOfJipRROW "A 8ELP MADE WOMAN By E. C. SegarTHIMBLE Starring PfiPF.YR NOW SHOWING "THE LADY'S NO NOVICE.
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Ru Pattern No. 502 ALL DAV Y -- T MUSTBy Laura Wheeler
"noosed rue fit. .i.. v ,. .
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"O. adflniai iciii.-H- nanaicrans go nana in naiiu. mis
btr o ll,;:

a from an o'd Colonial rug, can be adjusted to a n

"bapes, thus offering an opportunity for making
Kjastinr itl ot tha 8ame Pttern for one room. The means of

tr iiPi H i5 a strln of border, which can be inserted In
inches. See Illustration above. The pattern cansi h

ilou "' nr can be separated, using the corners and cen-lo-

indi, 1"" No-- 52 consists of a design 24 32 Inches, with
kr .1 on ,tl6 fnnsfer pattern, and illustrated directions

Send iV . rn 'tep y steP- -

'"ISPi.i !'."" Pattern to Eugene Register-Guard1- , Needlecraft
r Nw York" City.
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