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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Eonite By HAROLD GRAY
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'Human-est- " and
Bring her up to our house," the

woman said. To the dog, who had
ceased to bark and now cowered

naughtily in the hedges, she said
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scolding!)': "Bad Sandy! Bad boy!
"He'll be puuished for this, he

knows that." she told them, leading
the procession. Katharine closed her
eyes again. The truckman had gone to
hold Prince Charlie's bridle. Some men
down by the Itiver road had stopped
Fury. It was very pleasant to be
carried thus. Michael 6 arms were
strong and gentle.

Katharine opened her eyes again.

j CHAPTER XII

fHEY rode together as before. Kuth- -

- flrine chatted lightly and Michael
3eatheroe answered. Once or twice his

peat lough rang out. He vent ahead
then the bridge path narrowed, glanc- -

ag back over his shoulder to see if
fury behoved well.

I "She's a bit skittish today."
I "Oh, she's all right, really," Kath- -

irine protested.
y

I She thought of Zoe and the fever
die had suffered the night before.
She thought of liibbs Larkin with his
Bold, exploring dark eyes and the
thickening line of his waist, bis too
toft, voice. Poor Zoe!
What was it going to come to?

She thought of John Kaye. Dear
lohnny, he was no nice! The girl
irho married Johnny would be a lucky
we. There would be no excitement, of

Bourse, but she would have security.
i "All right?" That Was Michael's

roice. He had gone on rather far
ibead and she had lost sight of him.
She halloed back reassuringly.
t:"All right bock here..."
1 He waited at the turn of the path,

glancing at the watch strapped to his
wrist.
I "We'd better turn back. I have an
appointment at nine."

Sally Moon! Well, what of it? But

They were going up the steps of the
white house now. Michael was pass
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IrXmrlgn wWfcSrfl DlDVOUWtAR I l5jrr L CAPT PETTEE'S NOT WAS PETTEEing through a doorway. The remodel
ed farmhouse was comfortable in a

homey way. Michael went up a flight
of steps and the woman directed nim
to lay Katharine on a bed.

The woman bent toward her
"I ll call my doctor," she said

in a gentle voice. "Are you very much
hurt?"

Michael looked extraordinarily big
in this room, towering over
ner. His face was dark with enxlety.

"I I don't believe so," Kntharine
said faintly.

"Your heads all right?" Michael
knelt down by the bed when Mrs.
Merser went to telephone. They could

hear her calling Dr. Cartwright downKatharine's exaltation was gone for
in the village'.

"My boots will soil the spread,
CAPTAIN PETTEE TOSSES A QUICK SLANCC ''

Katharine whispered. It was pleasant,
OVER HIS SHOULDER AND ENTERS TWE MUT

the instant. The morning had a cloud

pon it.
"Watch out for that dog," Michael

warned as the path wound again into
the open clearing, facing which one
one white house stared down into the
fertile volley. The terrier which hod
bothered Fury on the ride down was
lifting on the bank, watching, sharp- -

having Michael so worried about her.
New he wouldn't be able to ride with
Snlly Moon. It was such a silly idea

that Katharine smiled, and Michael Horace Means BusinessBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTIN
Hcntheroe watched that smile as a
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Mrs. Merser cried, coming back. "The
spread doesn't matter. Poor child! I
do feel so awfully responsible. That

ad himself like a streak down the
precipitous slope, through thorn and
heavy berry bushes, to yelp frantically e0 Ab TO MUbCY-f- c IKi

It Fury s very heels.
i The little mare began to dance. She

bad dog..."

The children lurked in the doorway.
U6VTThey were sweet little girls, Kathar

had done this before and Michael, at
Kmt pains, hod quieted her. But now
her nervous gait Increased and she
leserved her name. Michael, wheeling

;
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Prince Charlie, made for Fury's brid
le missed it.

Katharine was not conscious of fear.
Fury plunged forward at a violent
rate, rearing and kicking, and the girl
mvait desperately.

ine thought, and decided too, that this
was the sort of home she would have
liked to grow up in. Simple and sweet
nnd good, with a mother who had

kind, wise eyes like Mrs. Merser.
"How about Fury?"
"She's all right," Michael told her.

But his tone boded 111 for Fury. May-

be she hadn't dreamed it, after all;
mnybe he had actually colled her "my
darling."

Presently Dr. Cartwright came ond
exnmined her.

"She's hod a nasty shock," he said,
"but she seems to have come through

"Whoa, Fury! Steady there, girl!"
Then the sickening consciousness of

hurtling through the air at incredible

peed; the damp earth and the grass
rising up to meet one...
f From a long way off, a Tolce reach
td her.

"My darling!"
BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS

i Michael's voice. Michael's strong
it nil right. You're a very lucky young
lady." he told Katharine. "You must
stay in bed all today, and tomorrow
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ahe assured herself, only dreadfully YVUZ RIGHT IN HIS LIFEI HAVE IT "ILL BUY SOME STOCKS f I"May I go home doctor?" Katharine

knew the little physician well. He had

t NEVER COULD SEE
YOU, BUT WANT YOU
TO DO ME A FAVOR --

GO RIGHT OVER. TO
MY BROKERS OFFICE
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V v ii 1 'ore and shaken.
She opened her eyes.

I'll git count van wagonsto go to me broker an' have
hiaa buy me iqooo shares of
upsendown elevator stock,its sure to go dowm ten
points- - i kin lose a lot op

nursed her through most of her child'
hood ailments.

I People were running toward them:
a truckman whose vehicle was halted
near the field, people from the white
house where the dog belonged, a worn
an in a striped dress and two little

To her secret delight he shook his
head, negatively. "I'd rather you stay-
ed right here," he said, with an in-

terrogative look at Mrs. Merser.
"Of course she shall. Of course!"

cried her hostess delightedly. "Thot
will relieve me of anxiety. I should
be terrified to turn her out now, with-

out being certain she was all right. ."
(To Be Continued)

ffrls.
"Oh, is she bndly hurt?"
The woman, Katharine thought, had

a nice sort of face with wise, tired
yes. The little girls stood staring, all
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What pleasure you will have embroiderlne this einninltn wall hune- -

lng! What satisfaction It will be to see It decorating your walls, add-

ing color and interest to the entire room! Made In the simplest of
tltches. you will be fascinated as you see It grow and glow In all its
olors under your needle. And you needn't frame It either, for It Is

Very smart, nowadays, to use wall hangings. This makes a most at-

tractive bit of summer needlework and one that will be much admired.
J Pattern 1014 comes to you with a transfer pattern o fa picture

Bx20 Inches: a color chart and key; material requirements, Illustra-
tions of all stitches needed.
,4 Send 10 cents in stamps or coin (coin preferred) for this patternto Register-Guard- , Needlecraft Dept.
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