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| (ycatheants
gy Mabel McElliott

~E shrugged her shoul-
2. hnated the subject, but
v it. Howe Mackenzie,
- piupid, a bore at #0,

. that was the wny the
o, Sally Moon, foollsh
oful and cheaply pretty, had
ce to become n wife,

Kathneine winted mar-

“" Fél }.'Ilmhmsnl’:he kwom!;ud o;n. a wingle backward lopk an Zoe, = : e =
dane. ¥ knoew how |after one or tw liful "
[:;:‘..‘:an. invalving the e |Ingw, slid t;n cr;r"lI::rt‘;";O:r‘ m(}lllllf"lt TII\‘ T" LER S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
of furtive, flesting caresses, | wos altogether & horrid duy! Now Zoe i o

wards on dange floor and
Katharing had always held

.11
iy as If =he read ber com-

2 ‘s thotights.
%o; 1 oot doubt It1™ Even to
beiarine horanlf the words sonnded
jttor. Sho wonldn't stoop, she
y the kort of thing Sally
shing against a man's
pearing to stumble and
o nearest masculine hond
b 1rm, sproring opeselft with tho
¢ peductive porfumes. . .
Wou're n Tnnny giel" Zoe anld cur-
imost  speculntively. “Don't

ulid the door lever open,
v 10 the ground, In the
f oarly morning her skin
irare stalned faintlr

b glow. Her fair hair

gat, froni her chilly and rather |,

n goose,"” Katharine said |
ol maturedly. 1 don't know how wa |
pt o the snbjeet. Of canrse I like |
we Don't 1 dine and dancs and |
i with them ¥

hob, it ism't that. T know youthkave
Yt of benux' Zoe hastened to
meed eonteitelr. “Tt's Just that—
ipd, rot're w0 sort of cmsual with
m. T don't helieve yon've ever even

W Mtter. TTave you 7"
. - L]

“Nan't be

Eathanine shrugged. “All this talk
o fintters.” she snld with distaste,
B maken me—well. just a bit sick"”
Mieee, 7ou mee?" orled Zos, M1
e (t! You're on’ the Neights most
iabn time. And,” aha added mystor.
wolr, Mthey don't Mike 1R

Whe doesn't? Katharlne, com-
:;Lmjin: perfectly, wir purposely
LT,

'-'1Irn" sald Zoe softly, “Ther're

s anth 0 waste—your heing mo
pezeins and all that..."

outhink,” began Eatharine with
pseth searn, “that being In love's |
mth far Te that 103"

I, remembering  her tears and |
kit and improeations, when drag- |
#awar from the adored Gibbe, had |
W mrace ta enlor,

Not—nnt fun, exnetly. O, bt it's
il makes |ife worth living. Haven't
i oerer, not one single time, walied
Bz the moriing to find the sky
ort and tha wun brighter and svery-
Mnp—oh, marvelons—just beennse
m wire golng to aep nomeone ¥

N, 1 haven't," chiir evidently was not surprised at Q'

Tdon't " murmnred Zoe, “quite | the warmth of her yeleomp, Her two

Mlere 01 bands were ¢lngped in hin, There was e n—

At moment now, Katharine's er- |a duet of voloss aw Mrs, Btrgkhurst [ THIMBLE Starring POPEYE NOW BHOWING—'A DROP IN THE BUGKET." MONDAY—*TRAVELING BY RAIL By E C SEGAR
:t thoights ran, any moment Mich. | passed the window and glanced cur. | THEATRE sl b

et 8alls Mopn wonld be fording
Below river. Sally's dark eurls would

you liked that sort of thing, It was
Al right — and Michne]l would be
SpRRKIng In n low tone to Furs, urg-
Ing her up the bank. ..

Suddenly everything wis huteful;

! yatare of 0 town joke, Yet | Zoo with hor babble of
g g h puppy love Bge
bad been sought In mareinge... | and suncises and blue rkigs—every- On This' P
o was sonething, Howe was rich. | thing! Dail
gay Le would be important in| “I've simply got to ses Gibhe," Zoe v

erled aheaptly; reverting to her orl-
ginal theme,

“I won't have n thing to do with
It Kntharlne declared.

"Oh, how menn of you!"
Katharine atrode up the lane with-

would bo angry and Katharine falt
within bersell the murmurings of a

Hatriet Greeno bad  done, mnking
;mnethin: real and Important of her
fo.

Terrible to be & glrl—aéven in this
day of much wvaunted freedom for
women. Poor girls, Kathurine mused,
had a1l the luck. They could steike out
for themmelves, They ecould have the
Infinite matistaetion of dolug work that
wnn fascioating or Important or both,
Sho hated her woft, easy, nninterssts
Ing life. To go back home, to listen to
stepmother talk prettily of bridges and
new wlipovers for (he morping roomy
weemed unendurabili.

The house wan dim and shaded
when Katharine reached it. Wisteria
and ivy wwung before the drawing
room  windows. Striped cherty and

Strykburst's only by the grounds of a
convent, Through the wooden lattice
wark, Katharine conld see s fow nov-
lees moving gently up and down the
paths, An old nun wons rending from
ber daily office book., In the graps
arbor, two or thrée lay sisters works
ed busily, talking softly together. How
bappy and busy they all seemed,
thought the girl, with enry. Here
thers was Jiterally ‘notling to do, In
the garden n gunorled Italian worked
ns Mrs. Strykhurst, moving eapably
from bush to bush, gave orders in her
concise volee. Malds were busy above
stales, shaking out fresh linen for the
beis, The cook sang over her pudding
snuee in the kitehon.

Kathnrine elenched her hunds,

“I've got to do something," she sald,
“T ecan't Just drift around bere, It
woams to me that overyone else in the
whole world has a plage—a meaning."”

“There's A gentlemnn th wen you,
Mins. T left him in the lib'ry"

Kntharine took the card from the
little wileer tray and read, "Jobn
Gilder "Kaye"

Instantly abe wus on her feot. run-
ning along the hall to the dark, ecool
vanlt thnt wne lined with her father's
boaks.

“Why, Johnny Kare! Wherever did
you drop feom "

The people in Inaicock who thought
Katharine Strykburst cool apd self-
contained world hnve heen amazed at
this transformation in her, The nian
of 80 who rose from the deep lenther

Iously within,
(To Be Continued)
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SLUGG IS LICKED=
HE WASN'T
STARTED

F
HE'D HAVE

*‘Human-est’' and
Funniest Comica
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GEE, IT'S SURE GREAT To
GET OUTSIDE TH' WALLS=
| AWAY FROM TH' HAMMERIN'
| AND YELLIN' AND NO\SE -
| AWAY FROM GUARDS
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k{N.L RIGHT, YOU GUYS~
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HOLISE SEE THAT
MR.MARTIN AND THE BOY SET

; tori freml what she ocalled | deep dizcontent. She longed, suddenly, e RAC H ' HERE TO SECRETLY INVESTIGATE L
';"m:lc of thing" Now, suddenly, |to be doing something important— OL.IR o RIES <) mm:‘%a CAPT PETTEE ROR MAJOR LATOUR =
S corions. golag to Parls to studr art, taking »
L her points,” Zoe wald | school in the southern mountalns as
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COWRCTED S0 MANY BEALTIFUL
RARE OV THINGS 1 WAS DARNED
L WAS GONKA SRE ‘EM GLER

melnd i JittTs sndrils ilh(l!ﬂ her face, | white awnings shur out the sun from & 1) '8 ) 3 "" % ' | 1
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LAXIN' AS\DE TH' REALLY FiINE
TRINGS , ™' 50RT
ME WERE VALUARLE '\ TREYRE
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OWN , YOURE ALL SET !
THERE'S ERNOLGEW STOFF
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ENUY OF BUERY,
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BRINGING UP FATHER

IT. I'M ONLY SORRY IT
AINT MORE -

BOOKS TO BE SURE?

CGAS-HOUSE DISTRICT.
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T Her oyes filled, to her dismay and NOW IF YOU KIN PROVE || I'M POS‘I"I‘NE;MRJ!GGS.. NOW THIS WILL HELP ME TO

Mol them hel" suid Knatharine, |anget, with tenrs. TO ME THAT YOU OWE BUT WOULD wyou QT RID OF SOME OF ME ? COME
b don't be cross,” conxed the Ellen, the plensant Irish poclors ?ﬁgsm%%ﬁk;gﬂu g\N%ﬁFAgg%N:ES“E %Eé}"r“éo%&“. I‘i:IaAE GLAD ® ALONG
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By WILLIAMS

‘/ MY WIFES ELECTRIC
IROM IS ALWAYS
GOW'ON TH' BumM !

NO—-HE'S TERRIBLE! \ )

WHVY, ONLY A FEW

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

EGAD,WALDO,T THIN

THAT BUFFALO %
MOVES oUT OF

TLL HAVE T0 BE RUSHING
OFF IN A FEW DAYS [—
1 SENSE,IN A WAV, THAT

MINUTES AGO A POOR
SOUL CAME UP WITH

A VACUUM CLEANER,

ALL APART— AND THAT

HERE FOR NEW
PASTURE TODAY /
~AND TLL TRIM

WHAT KIND OF A
GUY 16 THAT NEW
ELECTRCIANTZ IS

e A a0 FeULER) SRR Ty MRS, HACKLEWEN \S Norm WIcH,
JOBS HID AROUND HERE, GETTING A BIT UNEASY-— !
AN ZIVE GOT HACKLEWEN
:Fg %% A I:drrn.e WORK, AND UH=Umm. A K

FER TH' COMPANY.

"ing and finishing, together with vardage chart, diagram of
arrange the blocks for single and double bed size, and a
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Now way butterfiles are flyl all about us, it fs & ! iy fTHEUT A ( WHAT GIVES YOU THAT
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by, 2CH butterfly In rent seraps of material—a very | 5 3
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m:_“ o 063 comes to you with complets, slmple Instructions for SAME,AFTER\’OU (',)O‘

—~HER FROWN AINT

Rtl-l-.:i of biock which s!rlru as a guide for placing the patches and WHAT YOU TH\E‘\YlVK-
Sug 1 aeting materials, i . ITS HER NEW
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