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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Opportunity By HAROLD GRAY!

tt had expected to find. Bob Teltara

VnmfWird after
jjtfW'jT g" raid, decided that

'W.. iin to Aikn wlH10il

sat on the terrace with Elinor, waiting
for her to pour bit tea. Barrett taw
them aa tie rickety automobile be bad
hired' at tbe atation chugged and
struggled sp the bill, Bantwell Staf-
ford wa nearby In a wheel chair. He
mad a, convenient blind, Barrett
thought bitterly. A young nan could
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appMr t atk about the lather and
Unger to make lore to the daughter.

Befttwctt Stafford turned a thin,
pal tac toward tbe rising, winding
drive. There's someone coming." he
announced. He bad alwayt spoken
tlowls and Weakneta istenatfied the
old irlbit.
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"' H. did not w.nt hr
.io K would destroy

ltoti.Jth truth. He bad
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"I wonder who It can be)" Elinor

put In. not oaring much. She wai
etrangol at peace. A bitter, sleepiest
algbt tad been followed by an un-

usually pleasant. day. Bob bad eeeuied
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK " ' By LYMAN YOUNG
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lb understanding friend Inttead of
looking at her, aa he sometimes did.
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la a way that mad ber more miser-

able. Above all things Elisor did not
want to hurt Bob aa the herself had

Wrtly hi" 'rd,Dt mM
l" ae her from the.

A.u. determination to put
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been hurt, knowing bw painful heart-
ache can be. She had been happier
too because ber father seemed a little
batter that day.

"Two lumps, isn't It, Bob)" Xlinor
asked.

RChtal H would .how
FtJtBamtt Colvin's wife was
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"Ym. two.
BentweU Stafford looked at tbe

young man with pitying eyes. Bent-we- ll

underttood, Bob reached quickly
Knt vrith Bob Telfar in New

EX told himl be must not
E rf it now. H be did he would

ftt rmi to the conclusion that

tor a dgaret. He wa smoking too
much these days, he reamed.

The motor was pulsing before the
bouse. Soon the maid would etep from
one of the French windows that open-
ed on the terrace, bringing a card on
a tray. Then Elinor would disappear.
Bentwell wasn't strong tnough to tee
many visitor.
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Sd Wit She was young. She

, fed little chance. Suddenly he
J Elinor', vole wyto. "Check!"

i mw her implsbi imile e he look"

.aw, the chess men at him. Again
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"Thank you."
But the maid did not step from the

long window. Instead Barrett Oolvln
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rounded the corner Of the nous ana
moved twiftly toward the group. He
called out with mock heartiness,
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Well, this ii fin!"
Elinor rose, flushing. "Barrett!"I. ,.. ..vt M dothee that T0V6 TO TO A.
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Bob' heart broke anew at he taw
Barrett hold Elinor close and kiss
her, taw her dinging to him while
tears brimmed In her eyes. Barrett
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itm wera several matters to
& k. ..u .floral hefore bit ttart. did not see those tears. He had turned
ta jut possible that ha might swiftly, blinded by the emotion of tbe

moment, to BentweU Stafford.It Alien. It au aepeuueu. tin
hiri hnii lonely and Quiet and "It't good to tee you out!" Bar

rett murmured, bit hand In BentweU't.ii4 hi thought with contrition
"And it' good to b out."
"Bob" Barrett taid nt. Short

k beta rather card on minor. Alter
tlMl. innr. than ahild.

mala reaton with her quietJf that greeting and abort the bend clatp.
"My Lord!" Bo reflected sotiy.

Dmi be think I'm cutting is? Doe
Hietdy, Bikt aimsell unaeretooa
C &n !ntiit on her ebedieno.

he think I could with Elinor)"
Anv tea for me?" Barrett asked at

By GEORGE McMANUSBR1NQ1NG UP FATHERha dropped to a tolld garden chair
near the small table.

triioi, Thue past weeks hat
MlUI"
tkit would he not jive to hide hie

L afainst her throat after thatl
ttoit, of ooursii was impossible.
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bar, at that very moment, ttood
ilMmee bathed In tbe moonlight

taratlt of Barrett with a tight--

it he heart 6be knew that

ta thourht of her, what she did
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Ik sons modern poet had writ'

back. It framed her and made ber
seem delicately email. The gold Of her
autumn brown hair wee accented by a

jaunty, sport frock of gold colored
linen. With her abbreviated skirt and
flat heeled shoes she looked no older
than 16,

"Barrett," the murmured, "tilt Is
the pleatanttat surprise!"

He said. I hop o." What b

thought wai, "l'ou beautiful little
liar!"..

"I had no idea you wrt Dotting "
"I know yon hadn't." She did not

oattb tbe Implication but Bob Telfare
did and hie eyee grew
morose. If Golvin thought Elinor was
that tort of a cheat, he decided, Col-ti- n

waa a rotter and not food enough
tor her.

He ttudled Barrett with as ab-

sorption that turned him mannerless.
Barrett felt the appraisal and grew
tense, then hot with the tort of anger
be bad known a a very young boy,
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'Will her 'Mart. "Life's a quett
tltti'i a duarrel." If that wera

perhaps, in a tempered
tkni her.
at tUi Mtili4 .nn i.t.)j a

tint. Again and again she had
i auk 4 1 ' .

ui uicaiug, omy to oruise nor- -

Jfjt. the unyielding wall M
ta, Bha tuned toward the houa.

Mealifht had suddenly become
Hy beautiful and a taunt.

Barrett appeared in Aiken
fat day be found just what
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