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bt suddenly how sweet she
& that night when she cl?led
% bir bedide after their first
el and becanse the memory warm-
fim be folt & ehume that he wad
e well, He could not love her,
wis certain, koowing her ms he
oot to, sud  yet  the falntest
t of ber made his heart plunge
Hind bim with o deep nod some-
wtturing hunger.
B enough, he mused, if he
it the sort to demand so much.
M conld love n woman he could
Senor, if be could feel his bunger
et momants of understanding
yore. Bot he could not do that.
mall ar passed bim, On n rise
% pert Bl bo passed it. There.
bt It kept rather close to him.
imes passing, wometimes lagging
il It gavé Barrett & rather
mtly sompanionable feeling, He
it the driver who grinned
as he returned the

Tis defver of the small ear rither
d Barreit ware not such a “nice
! trlendly ehnp,” However, busl-
vt business. And mavhe he hnd
#oiog to bim! You never could

Wt Barratt alighted beforo the
y of Gerald's mew home, the
i’ place, the small car, which
fillowed, alowed and came to n
T men who bad driven it
d o0t to mak the way to Renton,
analn saloted him, Ha on-
the easunl friendships of the
e giving 0 hafl to the voyager
world probabiy disappear and
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Th sorry," Barrelt sald, “Tou've
B the wrong torn. Yoi're miles
ol the way, I'm afraid! I'm not

certain myself of the spot whete you
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Gerald came running from the house
ns the stronger murmured a perplax.
od, digtrensed, “I'll be damped!! He
studied Gerald as & man might who s
thinking backward to find the turn he
didn't take, Hiy eyes sevmed filmed by

he was triumphant. “The kid (s w
Colvin," he thought. *No doubt of
that! Bame chin, eyes; sandy hair—"

Was the woman, who now siood in
the doorway the boy's motber?

“Maybe your wife could tell me
nbout the ronds”" said the driver of
the small car as he nodded to the
woman who had now stepped from
the house and to the porch,

“Not my wife,” sald Barrett, smil-
ing. “But that won't keep ber from
telling you and she doubtless knows,
Mrs. Phillips!" he called, “Cen you
tell us the whortest rond to Benton?"
She came burrying down the steps
toward them,

“It's been & good whils since I
took that way," she codfessed, “‘and
1 bear there's a pew road—"

“Maybs your husbond can tell me™
gald the young man.

She floshed and paled. Barrett sald
quickly, *“Mrs, Phillips is a widow."
He whns thinking of the short time shp
hud been one nnd regretted the brotal
reminder,

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

“May I uso your telephone? asked
the driver of the smail car,

“Why, surely!” Mrs, Phillips ans-
wered with plensant, rucal henttiness,

He ealled o blind number to tell
“Laey" that he wonld be late for din.
ner, Done with the telephone, he
asked for m glaws of wuter, drenk it
slowly and chatted with the unsus-
pleious woman. Yes, she took care of
the lirtle boy for My, Colvin. The boy
wns My, Colvin's adopted son. A nice,
plensant little fellow, the boy was.
She was that fond of him! Mr, Chlvin
eatie Up once & week, The boy was to
have 4 new tutor rcon. He hadn't
aked the old tutor, His name was Lex-
ter, sbe thought. It seemed “kind of
hard" td get good tutors to stay In
the country.

L

Tha sleek person with whom Lida
had Hed a ‘telk early that morning
cnlled her by telephane as she sat at
Lier lonely dinner, Lida had been able
to locate no one who would dine with
her and Curra Woodbridge on being
nsked had been so icy av to be in-
sulting!

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

“0h, Indeed yes,"” Lidn murmured.
Then n sharpenlng, “What Is the
nows "

Bhe heard the man clear his throst.
Then he sald, "It woul' be better,
Mre. Binffoyd, 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 instruet my Lutler to ad-
mit you," shiy deawled,

“Yes, mam—yes—nh, Mrs: Stafford.
I'll be vight wlong!" ;

She hung up, triumpbant, She held
the whip now uod Barrett wounld
cower! Bhe would show him that she,
Lida Stafford, was not the womap to
forget such rebuffs os be had given
her,

Smiling, she left the telephons to
wander to the drawing room where
she Btudied herself before a mirror,
Lidn was pleosed with her reflection.
The.man who was com’ 5 to see her
would be guite frankly overcome by
her dress, cut daringly low, and the
jewels on her arms. Bhe thought of
the man's glittering ofMs and warmed
nt the memory. 1

(To Be Continued)
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By Laura Wheeler

W ually goopt (o (nio the home that has furnlture of tha past;
: o 1ed by decorators nd s fitting rug for the modern

old was also the maker of hooked

Ameriean handicrafts go hand in hand. This
' an old Colonial rug, can be ndjusted to a var
T shapes, thus offering an opportunity for making

PUES of the same pattern for one room. The means of
" 1% a strlp of border, which can ba ingerted In

{lustration ahbove. The pattern can

I ean ba separated, using the cornerd and cen-
2 coneigin of n design 24 32 i{nches, with

pattern, and illustrated directiona
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Mr, Charles C. Chizzler By HAROLD GRAY

The Best
of the Nation's

‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

| GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT,
MR, CHIZZLER=- BUT YOU
SEE WE DON'T KMNOW A
THING ABOUT BREAKIN'
INTO THE SHOW BUSINESS=
WE HAVEN'T ANY REGULAR
ACT=  AND | WOULDN'T
KNOW WHO TO SEE,
OR ANYTHING ABOUT T=

|| THAT 5 MOST .
KIND OF YO,
MR CHITILER-

| DON'T KNOW WHY. | SHOULD
DO THIS, EXCEPT THAT |
HAVE TAKEN A CEMUINE
INTEREST IN YOUR WELFARE=
BUT IF YOU WILL ALLOW ME
TO ACT AS YOUR AGEMT, |
WILL ®&E GLAD TO CALL ON
THE MANAGER OF THE LOCAL
THEATRE AND TRY TO ARRANGE
FQR A TRYOUT FOR Wol=-
WHAT 0O you SAY 9

9

By LYMAN YOUNG
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NO USE TALMIN —

BN, BARY P
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™ AsE,

BRINGING UP FATHER

vema! Yor eome
FOLMS | MEBRE , BUT

N NOT FOR ME!

™ LewED

p
EVER SINCE TUE BEEN WERE YAt
DANE WOTRN' BUT SWIM , HWKE, .
PLAY GOLY ,TENNS ,PING TONG,
CLMB MOUNTANG , PADDLE

. CANDES t00es

a MUST e e

GANED 1B PoLNDS

WELL-HEREWE
HE ARE AT THE
STATION: | \WISH
o THAT | HAD
BROUGHT ALONG
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THATS ABOUT
THE oMLY

THING LEFT | [THE TRAIN:
™ THE

HERE
COMES

MOTHER-

;nlE“Aa‘l";IEE Starring POPEYE NOW SHOWING—'THE LADY'S NO NOVICE"

BY doLY- L Wit ]
YOU HAD BRAUGHT ||
THE Plan0 -

- -
TOMORROW—"A SELF MADE WOMAN." ~ B,Y E. C. Seg.an
[ —

Il wELLY™M GLap
YOouU ARE

INTERESTED

N MY MUBiC-

| LEFT THE
RAILROAD
TICKETS on M

N A DRAFT— AN

IF YOURE GOING
OUT TO-NIGHT
MAYBE MRS.
MONES WILL

TARE CARE OF
THE BABY

x .

V) 5

TH& S \| [FAN ANCTHER THNG— AN DOMT LET HIM LAY
A GOoD)| [BE SURE YA DONT
IDEAR J | |GET ‘:‘\5 MILK TOO

oT

DONT LET WM FALL

=

DONT STICH WM WITH
NO SAFETY PINS~

AN IF KE GETS PAINS
AFTER EATIN HOLD

It OVER YER SHOULDER

—

AY
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OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

MA!l THINGS
HAVE CHAWGED
SWCE Yo
WERE A GIRL_~
SHORTIWHY, ,
THAT SUIT I1SNT
aT. 7
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| 1838 o s semce. e 80 'fHN'-'l_T‘-f “EARS TOO

DonT BE S0 WH AT LL “ourR
OLD FASHIONED, FATHER Savy ?
WHAT'LL GRANDMA
SAH 7 ~0U GoT
ME 1N TS ~ou,
A ™Y OWN CHILDREN,
HANE DONE THIS,
\TO me!
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SOON. ara u.u st ory,
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERN
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P2- / WE CANT PUT HIM

ON TH ANVIL,
AN THAT BIG MOOSE

ig Now /! THATD
COMES UP HERE
o

HEAR THAT? WE /2

A GREAT FELLER, G R TALE BE

TUAT MAJOR HOOPLE!
YEP—~AN' A SMART
MAN (. TWM GLAD
YoU BOYS BROUGHT
HIM ALonNG ! T coulp

RUN HIS FLAS
AN cuTs TH CAKE ! XIAN
HE GOT HIMSELE /7~

/ AROUND
LISEN TO WIM TALK BUSTERS UNCLE
ALL DAY =1 MUST LIKE A BELT YV

TAKE HIM INTO FRALERS
GENERAL STORE SOME
NIGHT TO MEET TH'
NEIGHBORS
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