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CHAFTER XVI
o her own room, re-
;] went Into S hents wearing

s im0 e small bere:
:Jm Ta:‘b‘t;l her short dark
FG" o~ wore no rouge, but ber
3 carmine,

much eolor on your
m,n,,.u_-!_ objected. Carol
her mother wos think-
smart-looking and
, The fact Uu:t Carol
averwhelming sue-

%':: ;ﬁ._ Kondall knew, to
o e Ghe had taken hber
o lessly, and often deliber-

o e

wlﬂ“m Rendall went in. Il
stop the enr,” Carol In- |
! :“h. chanffeur after l?e, had |
R ahort distance, ‘T'm com- |
w‘;hm.“ o
u think you should, miss?" |
2 ﬂ].u;bn‘.. “Yes, 1 think I
b “ﬁ"lt don't like nit ting back here
P".\nﬁ hesides there are 0 MANY
{ want to ask you.'
) py shoulders, miss?*
l‘ Yeor diction, for one thing.” |
| ajegyired In the best families, Miss |

i od

s taken her meat beside
: ﬁ:‘?m:rlg chaullenr faced her |
o . dropping Ei'
i uy erowsly, ¥
i, you know.
"o ke belng foolish," Carel said

vOan't you see, Taws |
aro the only one I can
You don't u}]::el
A . You don't ears anything
bﬂﬂ:"ﬂn’;ltnll traditions,  You
Flate don't know we have such
. Put we have. And every
i supposed to live up to

[y ) e tone.
that you
Finl with?

ﬂl.
peNT |
";'l.ﬂl' gome other things'
rhat things ¥ 3
That yon're tich, I'm poor.
s thanffeur and you aré—
Wt an American girl, Lawrence.
Y o farget all  those jﬂthar
and rememher ¥ou are—just a
-
et driving hrought Peter and
Jan to the vicinity of tha little
pﬂl home on the afternoon of
g third day, For hours Peter's
ear had been cutting It
aloog & road leading through
gl of tropleal growth, A
w thick with shadows that
wezed Iate afternoon although
o s still high,
‘ndl plnes, palms, huge water
g Flaming hiblseus and the
e dellcifely  hued  oleander
sg the deep green with eolor,
orer all the Intense, brooding
g, broken only by the rustle
i leaf or the cry of m hird.
]_h the shadows lengthened the
v moss awaying in the wind,
m ks ghostly white arme reach-
eut toward them,
ltn moved ¢closer
g¥esd, fan't f17
| Trightened? He laughed and
eted over to give her hand a
Nring pat,
(¥, she eoyldn't be frightened
I’ Petor, Pater's strong, spen-
By muscled shoulders, his fight-
ttin meant ndequate protec
e Atd thera was something
et him, apart from his rugged
lewith and blemess, that gave
in g (eeling of security. It was
¥ Peter looked at 1ife.
1 just around the bend of this |
Ak’ Pater sald. And then, “Here

I'm

to  Peter,

L (x the top of the slope, almost
Mz by orange troes, was a
B bangalow, Spanlah type. A
h. fath bardored by flowers ™n
B the steps 1o the edge of the
B |

it, opened the side
ik ear elimbed the
ng thick grass under

i "4 !:rua_ snd everything!" mar
| 14
et smilod. *Pea
miled. ople llved here
i, 1o know '
.- 8 @
| T pay
Age was clean and free
f fhwebe. Ann wondered. And
ll — S—

continued. “Sarah could
I'm not much good In n kitchen. |

|dows.

|Ann’s bedroom to Petor’s The fur
{miture In her room was palnted

| ¥Indow meat, a gay chintz.covered

then, as they cams outside, Peter
sprang his surprise. |

“Beeo that honse. You ean Just see
the red chimney through the trees,
A family lves there

“I thought we were alone in the
world."

"Thought I'd make you cook on
your—your—" He stopped, embar-
rassed, 1

“On_my honeymoon,” Ann sup-|

plied. Well, it was a queer kind of
wedding trip, ]

“I expected you to help” she
tell you

W"m'l“! o are) I‘Butnl'T learning. What sbout lhol
yragod Ad . amily?"
pi 4 grove to Valerin's apart-|  “After I hought the place 1

reallzed It would be a white ele
phint on my hands, But 1 hung on
to It for some reason, and finally 1
got this famlly to stay here. 1 glve
them the proceeds from the
oranges pnd a small monthly wage
to koep things up.”

He had turned on a light and now |
turned on the light. Ann stood, |

lost in admiratlon. Tha living room
was typleally Spanish, with its
tapestries, {ts balustrades, dark
ornate furniture supplementad by
big wing chalrs covered with hright
eretonne. The eurtaina were cream
with rich draperies of blue bro-
cade. A stair with a wrought fron

« delibernte drawl | balustrade wound upward at ons|
ou're being very &lde of the room. A bright fire!

glowed In the fireplnce,

"Oh, what a darllng
breathed Ann,

“The bedrooms and bath are up.
stalrs,” Peter sald. “Let’s have a
look af the kitehen™

The kitchen floor was covered |
with linoleum in large gray and
blnck blocks, copying an old Iln_uc“
ed stone floorlng. The room had
rough. plaster walls and  dainty |
ruffled swiss curtalns at the win-|

plnee!”

Upstalrs the survey led from

eream and decorated fn roses. Soft
silk shades coversd the lights.
There were gray plllows on the

chelr under the reading lamp,

Pater's room was furnished in
walnut and thers wae a practical
greensshaded llght near his hed
for reading.

Ann peeped in at the bhlue and
~hite tiled bath, A tub and shower.
Eleetric lght. “Such luxury! 1T
chought from what you said we'ed
be camping.”

“I've run down a faw times. so
I turnished the piace. But thars
are defects, as vou will find out L
Sometimes the water runs low. If
it does, we'll do lot= of our bathing
Iin the lake.”

“In January!"

“Lots of mild days. Ull walk aver
and tell Sam and hin wife we're

hern. |

‘I'm golng with you,"” Ann sald.
Not for words would she have
heen left hehind In this quiet lttle
house.

. s »

The started out through the
grove. The path was rough and|
the grove was dark, with Mnck|
slipped her arm ihrough Peter's
shadows amlong ths path. Ann|
and trudged along his slde while
ha pushed mside branches and
guided her through the trees

A light streaming from the open
tha path clear and she =lippad her
door of the frame cottage made

“Hello, Sam!" Potor ealled. |

The family trooped to the poreh.
arm from Hhls,

There wera Sam and his ‘wife, a
younger woman and her husband,

had bright dark eyes, was around
10,

“"Howdy, Mr, Kendall,"” Sam .ufd.!
"We tried to fix everything r'tr1:t,|
sir.”

“Everything's flne,” Peter sald, |
“Tha housa looks nlce, Mrs. Keon.
dall likes the flowers."

“Wa bave a garden”™ Sam's wife
told Ann. “A Uttle patch at the
baek. We'ra golng to have loi= of
vegetablen,

(To Be Continced) |
e |

The largest bied lo the ostrich,
which sianils nearly elght feet tall
and weighs abaut 800 pounds,
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Funniest Comics

= —E[ JUST BEFORE

HERE Y'ARE~ { HM-M=M =
|| CHRISTMAS THE ! DAYS- ONLY ONE 3
TAKE ONE 1| STREETS ARE LOOKIE= | WEEK FROM NEXT LEAPIN' LIZARDS!
HOME TO 4 (| ALWAYS FULL OF THERE'S [ TUESDAY= WHAT A
THE LITTLE FELLOWSSELLING (| ANOTHER ONE || || BUM CHRISTMAS
The Best FOLKS- DOES CHEAP TOYS AND VER THERE IT'S GOING TO BE ==
FIETEEN GIM-CRACKS = FOR YOU THIS

MAGIC TRICKS=
and 1

On This Page
Daily

("JUST TWELVE MORE

YEAR , ANNIE=

—1( A LOT BETTER'N
NOTHING, |
BETCHA=)

TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK

BY LYMAN

ANCTHER 10 MINUTES
BACK INTHE CAVE AND
THE SMOKE WOULD HAVE |
SNUFFED THE LFE 7
CUTOFUS ALL -

WILOWIST LED Us OUT
Oy BECALISE LIS
OWH LIFE WAS IHN

DANGER, BT I

STILL SUSPECT

CooD HEAVERS S T BEYOMD THAT

WHAT'S MIATY EXIT MY LEOPARD-

You SAID, | MEM WAIT —TO
WILOWIST? YOU ALL

(=
4
7

b
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BOO

\D HER BUDDIES

|°%l\.\.‘f COULD HARDLY BELEUE WART ME ShW AND WEARD, A% WE STEPPED WTO TWE

B serceant \\ 1
JEMKINS! AND A S

WENVE JUST MCPPED UP
ABAND OF LECPARDbAEN
WE FOUMD MAHGING

WE EXPECTED 1D SEE
A BANMD OF HOWLING
WARRICRS COME

ETACHMEMT OF THE /77, 42 = o= A s '
TVORY PATRD‘\:/'(./J‘: CHARSME CUT mﬁ?.‘\é‘-ﬁ:’uVEﬁ
y s & ) ,

- OF THE CAVE,
- L5
_:!ﬁ\ CAPTAMN A
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~ BY MARTIN

).

LODGE | 1T WAS SIMPLY UNTHIWABLE | UNNOTICED, MR CLOSED TWE DOOR AFTER
HM AND SLPPED AWRY At QUIETLY AS HWE HAD ENTERED wemimwen

Awww L Lo = TW wmqY R e
HIM , BUT ~— HE WOLLONT W .
FOR M TFIGET 1T OUT AL BY HAIMSELT mRGHT NOW = N'GET 1T OUT OF WG SYETEM

w Yoo TO
OEAR ww HE WNOWS ML T BREAWS MY WEART NOT
1 1.<M0W HE WOLLONT N0 ,(TS BETTER

® =
(52
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" BRINGING UP FATHER

"BY GEORGE McMANUS

THIS S ABOUT THE LiMiT-
ABELEVE T ORMOT' FER
s

ALLRIGHT!BUT | JUS
GCT ALETTER FRoM
YOUR BROTHER AN
HE TOOK MYy BEST
COAT AN PANTS
SWHEN HE WENT

WILLYOL SToP

FROM MACGGIES
HMOLLER\NG 7

BROTHER!! WELL. THE=-
WHML A= PLL = SWHAT!Y,

TH
NERVE !
- M

WELL: HE DIDNT
STEAL THEM-
YOU BEE HE
ADMIT D HE HAS

TOOK THEM BY

© 1944, Kink Prarums Sewhimnr, b Crem Mrivhin rishen mernt. | 2413

HE ADMITS HESGOT . Em,
AN HE HAS THE MERVE

TO ASKME TO SEND
HiM THE VEST L

L

EMHE PROBABLY

ISTAKE -

littte girl about th a M Silia
8 o girl abon ree, and & THIMBLE
boy. Ann judged that the boy, who | rHEATRE

POPEYE

Starring

HE'S WRONG"

TOMORROW—"LOVE |5 BLIND"

OUT

YA DONT THINK ) MO, MOLUE

BUT | CANT IMRGINE WY You | [THis SEEMS TO BE THE BACK

INSIDE THE SECRET ROOM

MY BROTHER 1S A CHEMIST. HE SUPPLIES,

(15 THAT THE ROOT OF A TREE

4 WITH THE STUEE YOU SEE IN THE
CROCK ~THE ROOT OF THE CALTUS
TREE iM BACK OF MY HOUSE

TAKES UP THE FLUID- SOME OF

Ot OUT THERE FROM THE
IDE OF THIS CAUE RODM !
HE END OF T 1510 A CROCK,,

LYAM TRYIN' ARE SO ANXIOUS TO KHOW ¢ WALl TO tY SHACK BUILT
TS SECRET- JUST A WOMANS )| [UP AGAINST THE HILL -BUT
fLL GWE You B |CURIOSITY. | GUESS THERE'S A SECRET ROOM 5
W THE SECRET OF /| 'EAR TR IT_ToNEY, N BACK OF 1T A ?‘EE & &
BERRIES J LIUSA WOMANS 1SATS0? J—m HERE

WSAURIOSIRY

i)

iT GOES INTD, THE BERRIES
AWMICH 1Y MER EAT

P

AINT AT?
e

anb
MAKES
oy Tt. Flwis

0
THEM

\/

= = E———

BY WILLIAMS

’ r.:'.",'

OUR WAY

] NOW, THERE'S A T WOULDN' GO )
| GOOD COAT —~— AN' TO ALL THAT
= 4 AWFUL GROD LEATHER BOLONEY =
i coaT! IVE OUTGROWN JUS PUT AT
s B | T, BUT ITS STiILL IN 1 N BAY STOCKIN,
"4 PERFIC CONDITION l AR TELL ME
“ a4 JUS' LIKE MEW, SANDY CLALS
o | ALMOsST! 1TS \ BROUGHT T,

=24 G000 FER HEARS,

)

—

HET =TS =

-

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

e
™ L!S‘TEHKN‘-L.}
YOU TOLD THAT
PART BEFORE ]
M WAITING
TO WHERE YOL)
FOUGHT OFF TH'
WOLFE PRCIA,
THEN SWAM
UNDER WARTER,
INTH BEAVER

s .-:s-
HERE, HERE, ALVIN-DRAT |T, PAY HEED ,’_ I\ J
YOU ASKED ME TO RELATE MY EXPLOTS, =
WHEN 1 WAS SERGEANT HOOPLE,OF THE i
ROYAL NORTHWEST MOUNTED POLICE SO
LISTEN [~ WHERE WAS 1F~OH YES— |
ON THE TRAIL OF HAICHET PETE,THE
HALF-BREED ~~IT WAS A BLINDING
BLIZZARD ~ AND THE BITTER TEETH
OF THE BEAR TRAP WERE STARTING TO
ANNOY MY ANKLE, AND THE BULLET HOLE

YOU KNOW THE CODE, LAD ™ UP IN TH

_ A MOUNTY GETS WIS MAN/ BEAVER
L™, My BROKEN ARM SORT OF / LODGE , WHERE
2 D). HINDERED ME,IN PRYING ) HAICHET PETE
.. OPEN THE BEAR WAS HIDING |
TRAP «~ OH , ‘
PAY ATTENTION,

O P L m e,
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