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b rose, “T presume thar even
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N tichts when Mareln could not
#etp she wan haunted by Arthur
e’ eyes and what he had sald:
fida't know what he wan talking

the mannred herself, He eonldn't
ntind how she felt about Dick,
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her busband, If Dick, who bolleved har
to be wo inpocent, should learn the
trith about her marrisge to Lon
Moore It would be a fatal blow, It
would kill Dick! He would never,
never forgive the fact that ahe bad
lied to him.

It was on one of the hottest nfters
noons in June that Marcle called at
her brother's home, Higgine opened
the door for ber, He said, “Mr. and
Mrs, Colvin are ezpecting you, Miss
Mareia."

“Thank you, Higgins,” she answer-
ed, stepplug into the hall, It was cool
after the blistering blaze of the street,
Bhe gave the butler m box of flow-
ers whe had brought from ber garden
and slipped from her gilk cont which
he took. Bhe heard music as ahe moved
toward the drawing room. Elinor and
Barrett were there, For & moment
Marcia studied them from the door-
WY,

Barrett stood with his aris on the
pinno, staring down at the giel, Marein
bt nover seen him before with that
look of adoring tenderness. Elinor's
fuce was raised to his nnd she was
smiling. They were obviously devoted
to ench other.

“Well! anid Marela loudly, blithely,

The two at tha plane started, Bar-
rett turned and ealled out warmly,
“Hello!" He was too happy, sbe saw,
to hold resentment, Elinor rose.

“I'm 8o glnd to see you, Mareia!"
sha exclaimed,

“Darling child!" Mareln murmured,
kissing Elinoe, “My heavens, ut you
look lovely! Lovely!"

“1 happen te think so too,”" Bare-
vett sald slowly, With = quick shy
glance at him Ellpor flushed, Marcin
felt berself hardening an she stared
ut Barrelt, She had thought bim to be
devoted to ler but she realized now
he hod given ber only the surfses of
bis love, crumbs from the table, It
was not n pleasant thought for one of
Muarein's temperiment.
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She wettled hersell (n s chale, “Tell
me, with Cuba amusing " she asked.

“Rather,” sald Barrett, agnin look-
ing nt Elinor, “I've always been at-
tracted by the place,

“Did you Uke it too, dear?” Mar-
vin wont on, turning to Elinor,
“0h, I adored It!" the girl answer-
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“You two talk just the way Dick
and T did ubout Dick’s plice in Chn-
ndi where we spent our honeymoon.
But you aren't hénoymoonsrs and
haven't that excuse," Marela murmur-
ed, To herself she thonght, “What in
the world can make Elinor flush so?"

“We were really delighted with the
trip,” Buarrett atated’ hurrledly. Hig-
gine came in then with the flowers
Murein had brought., Elinor and Buar-
rett both seemed enger to spenk of the
flowers, ndmiring them and pralsing
them enther exteavagantly. Barrett,
druwing Lis chalr closer to Elinor's,
reached for an end of the string sash
she wore About her frock and ran It
through his fingers.

He bad to be near Elinor, Marcin
saw. The thought aroused & flame of
jenlousy in ber heart that was dis-
coneerting,

Elinor asked about the baby and
immediately Marcin was off. She re-
lated with elnborate detail just how
the baby smiled, the way be looked
while sleeping, She missed not a bead
of the rosary every proud mother tells
but she muiw in ber listeners mo ten-
dency to emile or hint at boredom as
so many lsteners do, Instend she felt
she bad their whole-hearted attention,

(To Be Continusd)

WHANCE LINENS WITH CUTWORK
PATTERN BY LAURA WHEELER

CUTWORK MOTIFS

Fhen soime form

s Tehnon for i,
nig . .

I table |iney I:.,“"h LI

Mg makes |
t
A5 the

SIML Of 81t ching— 1
t¥pe of embroldery

':l* beauty,
3 r:;!:.nlic:n ;l.inn“- cases (1
) T:rg:t Mr!fl I.I'-Ir:1 s Hatils

Bad 150 1 "0 yardages for

b
—t0U New York Oty

of noadlework enjoys popularity, there is always
in th Take cutwork for fnstance, The most expensive
Busgg o (LOPF fPAtUre it: the thrifty and clever needlewoman

know the reason. Its rleh beauty—its simplielty
& choice decoration, But the moest impartant

feedlawoman are that it is easy to do, belng made of the
nt it |s faseinating to watch the work grow—

and form motifs for a palr of 15 inch tgwels or

oty ‘e%) nnd six 2% Inch corners for tea napkins. The
s diroctions with {Hustrated stitches for dolng cutwork,

for thig ‘pattorn to Regiutordiuard Needleeraft Dept, 83

PATTERN 818

7 You need only see cutwork on a

that can stand endless laundering

1 offers n palr of motlfs 4%4x22% inches, the right|

ho edge for the back of the plllow
sre so designed that they can he

alyo four corners 434x4 3 Inchies

a variety of linens,

_ _THRE BEUGENRE REGISTER.GUARD_

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

The Sign of Trouble

oo B0 Hing
By HAROLD GRAY]

The Best

Daily

of the Nation’s
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics

On This Page

'C.C.CHIZZLER, PARTY
| OF THE SECOMD PART,
sHALL RECEIVE' FIFTY
PER CENT OF THE
GROSS RECEIPTS FOR
EXPENSESS

HALFE PROBABLY |[ SURE=- THERE'LL
BE PLENTY FOR

TRAVEL AND
ENTERTAIN= IT

WANT TO CHEAT

MUCH= WE DON'T [

SJUET A MOMENT-
LET ME SEE
THOSE CONMTRACTS
A SECOND=

',"

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

}. 7l 5 \} ;

M CARAVAM i

=—AMD JUST BEFoRs (' e i
DLMONE ANBUSHED SESS THE SOMEONE
DU ToLD . :
_ CAPT DUMOT “oU'D ﬁfg\gﬁé‘:?ﬁ‘lﬂé‘;::mb
SHOOT HIM,IF HE ORDERED | o' 1UEre et
HIS MEN TO SH00T oD

HERS,
AM- HERE 18 ‘UNCLE" DAN=
WHERE WE SIGN= 'Ll SHOW
RIGHT ON THE YOU WHERE= ||
DOTTED LINE= THEN LU
YOUR FIRST SIGN ANMD '
STEP ON THE MR CHIZZLER
ROAD TO FAME SIGNS AND
AND FORTUNE- wWE
GET A COPY-
A
-]
PHGHEN
COMTRACT
D
D GREY ™

By LYMAN YOUNG

Ol

VESSIR BUT

SEE WHAT WAPPEMED
AFTER Tmat! DiD
CUMOMT SHOOT You
BEFORE 02 DURIN'
TH BE FIBET ?

EMWER AID

Okl

CHAMCE 7O GET
AWAY FROM WERE LAD,
15 Bk SONME CARNWN,
O ROV i TIESERT
BANDTS Yo SToP AT
THIS OASIS D

(=[-8

it W Cgghs Bresin wpsy

N T
80503 FEELUMETM AN ‘\
BURNIH' UR | BUESS TVE GOT Al it RN
A FEVER —ELLO -1E S TALGH' M el RN

WILD AGAI ——

ROOTS AND HER BUDDIES

He Dors and He Doesn't!

M, cex! TheRYs voom
MR. DOOLEY = \WiTh
H'S HAY FEVER

r: i ' '
“re AsWen || word Wiwe oo S| v 1 wenna Do-oo-
ME  FOR TORY, PR, Coovey ? | | A-CHROO ~ \& oNiEzZE

onl! won

WANNA

SREEZE T

wo~1 DONT | :

WARKA SNEEZE!

P Tpausa] WEAL - MAE UP

;s"ﬁ‘ YOUR  MIND

.

-

THEA

HEY! GITTHAT
GONNA &IT TRAIN OUT OF
LOCTi Iy THINK I'M
LAND 3
THE i
PLANE,
BUT HE :
HAS Al ’ //
RUINED Y /5077 /i/’u F
TWOo '.;'f;}‘;,::}}‘i::: G //
TOWNS ks A
£ 0 utes Spmdicaie, 1
ALREADY-| 1 g7 3| 22 i g
THIMBLE Starring IJOPEYE NOW SHOWING, "THE CUST.DMER;-;.A_I.\:\I'_JR:S;I-t_%HT'.'_T_O-MO-HHDWH—_".:R__CA-BE OF MISTAKEN IDENTITY"
TRE .

WELL-1 ToLD ‘Em
TO AT OUT OF THE
WAN: T \WUZNT

MY FALULY -

| YAM GONE
ARTIST TO
DRAWER
PITCHERS
FOR HIM

gt

ME LITTLE BOY KID HAS GOT
TO HAVE '.N'ERT&INMEN?

MR, PENZIL . WANTS To)
HIRE YA TO AMUSE ME
BABY - %‘R NG YOUR

WREA 1

OUT OUR WAY

WHAET'LL | DRAW FOR
JTHE WLITTLE FELLOW?

(PITCHERS )

LWELL, BLOW SAY, 15 THAT )

ME DOWN! @
n .
55

ALL YA

fa

2 e

By WILLIAMS |OUR BOARDING HOUSE

. QATuULATIONS | OH, AT ANT \ G,
’V f—foouuﬁne CoMind ouT OF FROM WARSHIN ! -2
T AT LAST! ATS ™ A WOMAN PUT {
FIRST TIME IVE EVER AT SOAP oM MY t
SEEN SOAP ON YOUR NECH AN EARS, £,
A, NECH An BERIND YOUR | TO G'T ME QUT &
T EARS , WITHOUT HAVIN' | OF A PCGHIT FENCE #
TO DRIVE “YOou TO \T. T wAS CAUGHT 14, ‘E

HEROES ARE MADE —NOT BOAN.

x ~
J R wilLiare ™~
IS U L PAT. OFF. i)

L1

EGAD, MR BUTLER~WHEN 1 GET

o

BACK IN TOWN, TLL SEND YOU SOME OF
MY EXPERIMEMTAL DATA ON SCIENTIFIC
FARMING THAT YOU CAN APPLY TO YOUR
t FARM {~vHAW ——WHAT DO YOU THIN
OF A POTATO THAT DOESNT REQUIRE
] PEELING @—THE "HOOPLE Z\PFER
POTATO"/— TS CROSSED WITH A
STRING BEAN (—~INSTEAD OF LABORIOUS
_ EELING THE HOUSEWIFE MERELY PULLS |
THE STRINGS. OF THE POTATO SKIN AND /6

i

FRESTO, IT PEELS LIKE

liz

tR

THATLL BE
GREAT l—~Naw
\F “YOU CAN CROSS
TH' POTATO WITH A
SQUASH ITD GROW
ABOYE TH GROUND

AN SAVE ME TH'
HARD WORWK OF
DIGGING ‘EM J

=

e ol B e e




