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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Babe In the Woods By HAROLD GRAY2SBy Mabel Mctlliott .
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CHAPTER V

ToBlXE shrugged her
She haattd the subject, but

7c!natel by it. Howe Mnckemle,
"j ..ther stupid, bore at SO,

htb nuture of a town joke. Yet
"Li.h hecn aought in marriage...
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING XUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
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bob dellclously on her shoulders If
you liked that sort of thing. It was
all right and Michael would be
speaking In a low tone), to Fury, urg-
ing her up the bank. ,.

Suddenly everything was hateful;
Zoe with her babble of puppy love
and sunrises and blue skies every-
thing!

"I've simply got to see Olbhs," Zoe
cried abruptly,- - reverting to her ori-
ginal theme. ,

"I won't have a thing to do with
it," Katharine declared.

"Oh, how mean of you!"
, Katharine strode up the lane with-
out a single backward look as Zoe,
after one or two reproachful mutter- -

Z) ,,t something. Howe was rich.

n' would be important in
'"Toolilics: 'bo' w,s th way ,he

pointed. Sally Moon, foolish

Sieteitful and cheaply pretty, had

2 1 cn to become a wife. . ,
.... .kt Katharine wanted mar--

Z, Bill. t"m ner ch'"7 nd tather
halfrniB. BUG VVOUCnUHatred knew nowSally

'
e Anna.

H! kid a system, Involving the nae lngs, slid the car into gear. Oh, it
was altogether a horrid day! Now Zoe
would be angry and Katharine felt

of furtive, fleeting caresses,
j.nrmured words on dance floor and

within herself the murmurlngs of a
deep discontent. She longed, suddenly.tlOOt irOm WI1BI.. BUB UBUICU

!jj tort of thing." Now, suddenly. to be doing something important
going to Paris to study art, taking a
school in the southern mountains as
Harriet Greene had done, making
something real and important of her
life.

Terrible tp be a girl even In this
day of much vaunted freedom for
women. Poor girls, Katharine mused,
had all the luck. They could strike out
for themselves. They could have the
infinite satisfaction of doing work that
was fascinating or Important or both.
She hated her soft, easy, uninterest-
ing life. To go back home, to listen to
stepmother talk prettily of bridge and
new slipovers for the morning roomy

EiEiE 1
seemed unendurable. ,

The house was dim and shaded
when Katharine reached it. Wisteria
and ivy swung before the drawing
room windows. Striped cherry and
white awnings shut out the sun from
the long veranda facing the water.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTINNice Going, Boots
W.OK!T INTtWCrtOU OOKST? jPMJt Mt!

WEU. EW006W VOPEW OPTTtV..XUrX-SO- TThe Parker place was some few hund- - HOW
CAMAWOTHttt ,6VOP OF VOOtt

Wit....N3itMI COOVD ftE WOT
WA5 APT T'rVfrPPW, AT TW 6T0Vi
SO I PLAVfcO AVE 1 HAO '

COVX&CfEO 0 VAAWV AOTTO
RAt 0J TVM(5)b.'L VAlAfe OA.6

dcr yards away, separated from the
Strykhurst's only by the grounds of a
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gai curium.
iiUj bs her points," Zoe said

as If she. read her
thonjhts.

I don't doubt It I" Even to
Eitharine herself the words sounded

Znfa bitter. She wouldn't stoop, she

herself, to the sort of thing Sally

jjtlrtd In brushing asainst a man's
4nld(r, appearing to stumble and

atfsin the nearest masculine hand

spraying oneselft with the, ino.
v4t ifdiiotive perfumes...

Ton're s funny girl," Zoe said ..

almost speculatively.. "Don't

a like men?" .

Kithnrine slid the door lever open,

toped Hflitly to the ground. In the
JJJbt light of early morning her skin

, flawless, ivory stained falntJy

,jb apricot glow. Her fair hair
nrird In little tendrils about her face.

"' gorgeous looking, really,"
iiotier eirl thought. "What wouldn't

j be like if she waked up!"
Don't be a goose," Katharine said

"I don't, know how we

(it on the subject. Of course I like

to. Don't I dine and dance and
nin vith them?"

Oh, It isn't that. I know you'fcave
kipi of beam," Zoe hastened to
ojnd contritely. "It's just that
til you're so sort of casual with
4m. I don't believe you've ever even
Wt I flutter. Have you?"

Kitnanlne shrugged. '.'All this talk
t Ihtters," she said with distaste.
1l makes me well, just a bit sick."

"There, you see?" cried Zoe. "I
ht it! You're on the heights most
lithe time. And,", she added myster-ire- ,

"they don't like It!"
Who doesn't?" Katharine,

perfectly, was purposely
Wtr.

"Men." said Zoe softly. "They're
iftiid of you."

"Let them lie!" said Katharine.
"Oh. don't he cross," coaxed the

a eirl at the wheel of the road-!e-

"I only wanted well, it .does

TWERE'e. E.V0O6V feTOVf
TWEV3.E TVAV!c VOV TvVIwork, Katharine could see a few nov-Ic-

moving gently up and down the
paths. An old nun was reading from
her daily office book. In the grape

OOLVE.CTOR Vi TV COOKlTRy r
--yarbor, two or three lay sisters work

ed busily, talking softly together. How
happy and busy they all seemed,
thought the girl, with envy. Here
there was literally Nothing to do. In
the garden a gnarled Italian worked
as Mrs. Strykhurst, moving capably
from bush to bush, gave orders in her
concise voice. Maids were busy above
stairs, shaking out fresh linen for the
beds. The cook sang over her pudding
Bauce in the kitchen.

Katharine clenched her hnnds.
"I've got to do something," she said.

"I can't just drift around here. It BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS

NOW 1 I THAT'S I EASY. Fl WATCH HIM, I I

9NOW THIS WILL HELP ME TO
GIT RID OF SOME OF ME
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TO ME THAT YOU OWE
ONE HUNDRED AN' TEN
THOUSAND DOLLARS IN
THIS- BUSINESS. I'LL. BOY
IT. I'M ONLY SORRY tr;

I'M POSITIVE.MR.JICGS.
BUT WOULD YOU
MIND IF I GO INTO THE
OTHER ROOM A.ND
LOOK OVER THE
BOOKS TO BE. SURE?

seems to me that everyone else In the
whole world has a place a meaning."
Her eyes filled, to her dismay and
anger, with tears.

Ellen, the plensant Irish parlor-
maid, came out upon the veranda at
the moment.

"There's a gentleman to see you,
Miss. I left him In the ilb'ry."

Katharine took the card from the
little silver tray and read, "John
Gilder "Kays."

Instantly she was on her feet, run-

ning along the hall to the dark, cool
vault that was lined with her father's

AIN'T MORE B i . - i v -- - i xi r jrvA 1 it i r w it 1 iw xi

books.
'Why, Johnny Kaye! Wherever did

you drop from?"

fin swh a waste your being so
iwseous and all that. . ."

"You think," began Katharine with
nperb scorn, "that being in love's
wt fun. Is that It?"

Zoe, remembering her tears and
fffiei and Imprecations, when drag-t- J

iway from the adored Glbbs, had
le mce to color, i

"N"ot not fun, exactly. Oh, but it's
lit makes life worth living. Haven't

W ever, not one single time, waked
if la the morning to find the sky
Nw md the sun brighter and every-tUn- f

oh, marvelous just because
Wwere going to see someone?" -

"So, I haven't."
1 don't ," murmured Zoe, "quite

Mm It."
Any moment now, Katharine's er-- tt

tbonfhts ran, any moment Mich-h- J

ltd Sally Moon would be fording
4elow river. Sally's dark curls would

The people In Innicock who thought
Katharine Strykhurst cool and

would have been amazed at
this transformation In her. The man
of SO who rose from the deep leather
chair evidently was not surprised at
the warmth of her yelcome. Her two
hands were clasped in his. There was
a duet of voices as Mrs. Strykhurst
passed the window and glanced cur-

iously within.
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BUTTERFLY PATTERN 663
Kn '-. 1 ... . ...- Duttertiies are flying all about u, It is a pleasant tasit

Qulltmaker to Incorporate them In her handiwork. In this
Butterfly, she (a given opportunity for color. If she wishes she

ert iea(,h butte''ly In different scraps of material a very gsy
Pin !ly 1ul"iiBker can see, the block Is an easy one "to make.

ern 663 comes to you with complete, simple Instructions for
Wit fe,vlni? Bnd finishing, together with yardage chart, diagram of

(a, "dp arrange the blocks for single and double bed slie, and a
ftMfi? block whlch serves as a guide for placing the patches and
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