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does this mean?" aud advanced threat-

eningly. "Why you insolent !"

"Don," said Carol" in a low voice,
"you'll wake Mother. I'll explain
later."

"Explain spooning with Lawrence!"
"Larry, please go now," Carol said.

"Let me handle this."
She watched the chauffeur disap-

pear in the darkness.
"Come Inside," she whispered to

her brother. '
Inside the great hall, they faced

each other. "Tomorrow I'll thrash
him within an inch of his life and
send hlra packing," Don aald,

"Don't be absurd," Carol said. "He
played football at college. Oh, Don,
are you blind? Didn't you know he'
wasn't a real chauffeur? You'd be

surprised if I told you who he la.
But I'll tell you this much. He was
mentioned for Another
year he probably would have made it.-- '

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUGK
TIM .THAT'SSURE,

THINK THE APES I WANT
HAD ANV-rHtN- S WHY THE MONKS CAME

TO HIS HUT VVATH THOSETO DO WVTV

WEAVER'S IVORY
DiSAPPEARAHCE,,jr i THEH

AWAY
"TOOK THEM J

ASAH

3 ..ts.a vF'AAfTLiVrr 'I

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES THEY'RE Telling YOU

TO FIHO OUT

TUSKS AND

UP FATHER

y Yf TPt PkAOunkVP Unuco ' v--J

fyWM8 (?AYIIKX10i
CHAPTKR XXX t

CHAPTER XXVII
fAKOL KKNUAJJ, spoke to the

r ; chauffeur, driving the car. "With
I id much room in front 1 don't know

V hy I must stay back here."
4 The youug man at the wheel drove
an stubbornly. There was determina-'- i
Hon in the set of bis shoulders. He

V ajnde no reply.
i Carol sat back, smiling. When she

J taached her destination, a handsome
l' rssulence, she said carelessly, "Come
h . Mr me at one tonight."

i' But I understood "

f Y lou understood that I was staying
tike night with Virginia Lee. Well, I'm

f (tiDK to her party but I am not
" aprnding the night."

,"Ves, Misa Kendall. I'll tell your
j another, miss?"

t. ! "You are not to tell my mother.
IJl tell her myself when I reach

: home."
,'' ' "Very well, Miss Kendell."

y"You're not quite human are you?"
The blond young chauffeur merely

i
' bowed, turned the car and drove

away.
, About 12 o'clock Carol, passing her
i - friend, said carelessly, "Virginia, I

don t think I should stay tonight.
, Mother hasn't been well. 'Ive phoned

to have the car sent for me."

"I'm sorry. But you shouldn't have
' phoned for the car. Some of ua would

have run you out."
t "There is no reason to take anyone

i from the party."
A little later, with her evening

wrap drawn about her .Carol was be- -

ing driven home. Presently she said,

"Stop the car." This time she added

"Please. We might aa well talk this

of
"This Is so much better," she said
moment later, aeated beside the

young men at the wheel.

t There waa no reply.
I "You are very uncommunicative,"

Carol persisted. "I don't believe I
have ever known anyone more so. Is

. jour narao really Lawrence?"
u... "Yes."

"One shouldn't coll a chauffeur
r lorry?"
, "Certainly not."

v ; "Then I ahall call yon Larry."

X They drove a few minute in sil-- ,,

aaeo and then Carol said slowly, "Of
c satires you know I arranged thi ao
! I could drive with you. Don't pretend

!51 fan don't. Drive any place you want,
j, lorry, but don't take me home."

j, :"You are out of your head to do

ts oach a thing," the young man spoke
i roughly but the car was turning from

Use familiar route.
"I couldn't bear going on like this

ny longer," Carol laid.
f "1 couldn't bear to see you playing

f.niaiiffeur and believing you had me
.' fooled. What college did yon attend,
i Larry? And why the masquerade?"

"W hnt difference does it make?"
"It mnkea a lot of difference to

Carol said, She stumbled on,r
bravely, earnestly, "Because, you see,
I care."

.. car's speed waa checked. It
(topped suddenly and Carol was in

. his arms.
"We're both crasy, Carol. I should

. slave gone away."
"1 can't believe yon really love

, SB. Anybody as wonderful aa you."
"Wonderful! I disgraced my people

; a college. I couldn't get a decent
u lob." Hia voice waa hoarse with mis- -

"Everything will be different now,"
Carol said. "Oh, Larry, I never
beamed it would be like this!"

' "I tell you. It's Impossible. My fat-

ly it poor, Carol. I couldn't marry
JOB."

"I know yon'U take care of me,"
Carol said happily, "but If I knew you

OBldn't I'd marry yon just the same,
Larry. Td ecmb or cook or anything
to be near yon."

, There waa only on way to answer
tat

Don Kendall drove past the bg
sassily ear in the shadow of the porte

Oobero and then stopped his roadster
L to amazement. Two people were in-- i

tf, so engrossed they had not no-- 1

Head his approach. He leaped out
sat walked slowly toward the other

;. oar.
The door opened and the chauffeur

topped out. He opened the door on
tfco other side for Carol.

Don said angrily, "What in hell
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"So that's hia story." sneered Don.
Hia voice rose angrily. "The dirty
crook."

"I recognized him," Carol went on
"I went to school with his sister. He
had heard of me. too, which gave him
the idea of getting a job. After a
while it was a question of taking any
job he could get or stop eating. And
he Voldn't go home because his father
had been hard with him."

"Lord, you're gullible."
"Don Carol!" Mrs. Kendall's fret

ful voice came from the head of the
stairs. "What in the world are you
talking about?"

"About that damned chauffeur,"
Don aaid angrily.

Carol'a frightened eyes met hie.
"Lawrence!"

"He was impudent to me." Don
said slowly. "Sis said I brought it on

nyself."
" hether you did or not," Mrs. Ken-

dall said, angrily, "how dare he be

impudent? Imagine you and Carol
quarreling over a chauffeur."

Carol and Don went up the stairs.
"Please don't ask me what it was

all about, Mother. I have a wretched
headache. 1 left Virginia'a because
of it."

"Who brought you home?"
"I telephoned Lawrence to come

for me."
"Oh!" said Mr. Kendall.

When Carol came to breakfast next
morning Mrs. Kendall greeted her
pleasantly. "Well, dear, how'a the
headache? Better?"

"Much better, thank you, Mother."
"I'm glad. By the way, dear, you

may be inconvenienced a little today.
I let Lawrence go for hia impudence
to Don."

Carol put her cup down and raised
her eyes calmly to her mother'.
"He'll probably find a job soon. He
was an excellent chauffeur."

"But imagine being Impudent to
Don! Carol, you look a little pale."

"Too much night life. I've been
having these headaches for days."

"I think Dr. Rockwood should see
you. dear."

"Nonsense All he'd say would be,
'Carol, you must retire at nine for a
month. No dancing, a quar of milk
taken in between meals, more fresh
vegetables and fruit. And maybe
little trip somewhere somewhere in
the south.' Mother, there's an idea!
Let me join Bess Lattimer for a few
weeka In Miami. It would do me a
world of good. And I'd like to aw
fully."

Mrs. Kendall stared In amazement
"Of course you may go if you eare to.
But I am surprised, Carol. You'll
miss the Rutherford party and Jean's
bouse party that you were ao en
thusiastic about."

"Mother, darling, how you do draw
on your imagination. Imagine me be
ing enthusiastic about Jeans houee
party." Carol laughed.

"I'm ure you shouldn't leave now."
"But I want to. I'm bored and not

well. May I wire Besa today?"
"I ouppose so."
What a queer child Carol was. Mrs.

Kendall thought. She hadn't seemed
in the least concerned about

dismissal. And it was really
because last night she hsd thought
Carol waa Interested 1b him that
she'dlet the young man go.

Id like to get away tomorrow."
Carol oald.

"But yon couldn't possibly!"
"Why not? I have plenty of clothes

And Miami has shops."
(To Be Continued) )
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Slower of rrlendshin la one of the
WlDt. The flnnera m fnrmeH of lav
Marh flower, if you want a colorful and economical rjullt. The same
PCTtr can b repeated In each block aa shown. The qultt. an eay one
ko a:ece. will lend much color to a bedroom when finished, ft males
ia lilf-a- l Friendship quilt; each person can donate the scraps that go
HbW one flower, thus letting each block be a memento of a different
jlHaiwI.

Pattern 694 comes to you with complete, simple Instructions for
Uttine. sewing and finishing, together with yardage chart, diagram of

ftuflt to h"lp arrange the blocks for single and double bed aire, and a
fliacram of block which serves as a guide for placing the patches and
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