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CHAPTER XII

PHEY rode together as before. Kath-
nrine chatted lightly and Michael
Jeatheros answored. Dnee or twice his
peat laugh rang ont. He went ahead
fthen the hr:ﬂ:u path norrowed, glane-
g back over his shoulder to see |
iry behipved well
“ehe's n bit skittish todny.”
*0h, she's all right, really,”
ine 1|rmr-\ll'l!.

|
Kathe

Blie thought of Zove aod the fever
¢ had suffered the night before.
e thought of Gibbs Larkin with his
old, cxploring dack eyes and the
Iekening line ‘of His walst, his too-
oIt, too-intimute voice. Poor Zoe!
fhat wus it going to come to?
BELe thought of John Kueye. Denr
Bhnny, he wag no uice!  The girl
o mareled Johnny would be n lucky
ae. Thore would be no exeitement, of
Wurse, but she would have security, |
B Al right® That was Michael's
pplce. He had gone on rother far
fhend and slie bod lost sight of him, |
he halloed back re‘l--lurml.]_r

b “All pight back here.

§ He wnited nt the n:rn nf the path,
Bancing ot the watch steapped to his |
int,

[YWe'd better turn hack: T have an
ppointment at nine

& Sally Moon! Well, what of it? But
tharine's exnltation was gone for
e instant. The morning hod e cloud
Rpon it.

S Wateh out for that dog,”
Earned s the puth wound ngain into
e open clearing, faving which one
pre white house stared down into the
rtile valley, The térrier which had
Bothered Fury on the rlde down was
gtting on the bank, witching, shirp-
wod for lils enemy, At first wight of
e riders, the smnll brown dog hurl-
g himsell Llike a streak down the
grecipiions slope, through thorn and
jenvy borey hushes, to yelp frantienlly
t Fury's very heels, |
The little mare hegun to dance, She |
pad done this before and Michnel, ﬂl‘
pome pains, bad quieted her, But now
jer nervous gait inoreased and she

Michnel

Jeserved her nome, Michael, wheeling
Prinen Charlie, made for Hury's brid-
e—miseed it.
Knthnrine wax not conscious of fenr,
Pury plunged forward at s vielent
pate, rearing nnd kicking, and the girl
ung desperately.
“Whon, Fury! Steady there, girll"|
ben the sickening eonsclousness n[l
urtling through the air at incredible
sod; the domp earth and the grass
slng up to meel one. ..
From n long way off, n volee reach-
her.
= UMy darling!"
Michinel's voiee. Michuel's strong
Rrme lifting her, carexing hor, Kath-
’rlnr left wore nll over—not hroken,

phe nasurod lierself, only dreadfully |

pore and shaken
Blie openml her eyes,
. ® &

People were running townrd them;
& truckman whose vehicle was hnlted
enr the field, peopls feom the white
ougé where the dog helongsil, a wom-
in n steiped deess and two little
ris,
“Oh, s she hadly hurt?"*
The woman, Katharine thought, had

| flynwny

| Tously,
| in a gentle volee,

{do feel o awlully responsible.

blond bair and bare, sun-
browned legs,

“Bring her up to our house,” the
woman sall. To the dog, who hoad

cepsed to bark and  now  eowered
naughtily in the hedges, she wnid
xrnlrhuu'l)‘: “Bad Sandy! Bad bhoyl”

“He'll be punished for this, he

koows that” she told them, leniding

Ithe progession. Katharine closed her

eyes agiin, The tenckmnn bid gone to
hold Prinee Charlie’s bridle. Soma men
down by the River road had stopped

Fury, It was very pleasang to be
carried thus, Michnel's arms were
strong aml gentle.

Kutharine opened her eyes again.
They were golng up the steps of the
white bouss pow. Michnel was pass-
ing through n doorway. The remodel-
ed farmhouse was comifortable in &
homey way, Michael went vp a flight
of steps ml the woman directed him
to lay Kathorine on o bed,

The womnn bent toward her enx-
“T'll eall wmy doctor,” she said
“Are you very muoch
hurt?"

Michinel looked extraordinsrily big
in this low-ceiled room, towering over
ner, His face was dark with enxiety.

“1—1 don't believe o, Katharine

| sl faintly.

“Your head's all right¥" Michael
knelt down by the bed when Mrs,
Merser went to telgphone, They eould
henr her enlling Dr. Cartwright down
in the village.

“My hoots will soll the spread”
Katharine whigpersd, It was plessant,
having Michnel go worreled about her,
Noew he wouldn't be able to ride with
Kally Moon. It was such a gilly fden
that Kntharine smiled, and Michnel
Hentheroe watched that smile ns o
stnrving mon might gaze at a loag of
beend.

0Ok, don't worey about thut please”
Mrr. Merser eried, coming back, "The
spread doesn't matter. Poor child! I
That
bad dog..."

. L L]

The children Inrked in the doorwiy.
They were sweet little girls, Kathnr-
ine thought, nnd declded too, that this
was the gport of home she would have
liked to geow up fn, Stmple aml sweet
anil good, with n mather who had
kind, wise exes like Mes. Merser,

*How about Fury?"

“&he's all right,”" Michael told her,
But his tona boded {1l for Fury, May-
be she hadn't dreamed i, after nll;
mixbo he hnd aetually ealled her “my
darling."

Presently Dr. Cartwright enme and
examined her,

“She's had nonasty shoel,” he said,
“hut she seems to have come through
it o1l right, You're n very hiehy young
Inds,” he told Kathorine, "Youn must
stay in bed all todoy, and tomorrow
' run in and see you sagnin”

“May I go home doctor?" Kntharine
knew the little physielin well, He had
mirend her through most of her child-
hood nllments,

To her socret delight he shook his
liead, negatively, 10 rather you stny-
e right here," he sald, with an fn-
| terrogntive look at Mrs, Merser,

#Of eonrse she shall. Of conrss!™
eried her hostess delightedls, “That
whl reliove me of anxlety., T should
be terrified to turn her out now, with-

nice sort of faoe with wine, tired
wu The little girls stood staring, all

ont being cortnin she was all right..."
| ('l'o Bo Continuad)
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The Best
of the Nation's
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics
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Daily

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

THE REGISTER.GUARD, EUGENE,
e

ORBGON

Eonite

THE FACTORY STARTED TO-DAY-
THEY'RE MAKIN' TH' NEW
STUFF AT LAST= THEY'VE TRYIN' TO
NAMED IT "EONITE’, FOR OLD Q' ME=
EL|= WHERE IS EL\,
ANYWAY? THOUGHT SURE HED
BE HERE IN HIS LABORATORY=

GREAT SCOTT! LOOKIE,SANDY!
\  HERE HE COMES NOW-

FACTORY IS CRAWLIN' WITH

WARBUCKS INVITED
'EM_HERE TO SEE TH'

EONITE PRODUCED-

w THOSE BIG
INDOSTRIALIST FELLERS =~

MAKE A HERO QUT
HUNDREDS OF 'EM=

ige MNive
By HAROLD GRAY

OVER HIS SHOULDER AND ENTERS THE HUT —

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES -

Horace Means Business

SO00 HEAVENS, “TIM,
You DON'T SLIPPOSE
HE'S WILLED-~

By MARTﬁ

[ AMEM WOULD YOU CARE TO EALIGHTEM |
ME AS TO JUST EXACTLY WHAT You
q THINK, YOU'RE DOWNG 2

T 05 NANKED
OUT TH' PHONE,
NNOW , 1'M
GONNA Dig-

\S MY PLACE OF

ABODE , MAY 1 BE
COMNECT TR 0 eo\_g A m

FROMT DOOR lmque wWhy ?
BELL = TREN,

1 Duce ALL TR b
LIGRTS

YOO DONT Sa L WELL,
N AS MUCH AS TH\S

BRINGING UP FATHER

[ BcaveE ! Tmee ONE Tm
GOWNE WRJE A

A, OBETE N\Tb\ BOOTS
WITHOUT BEIN INTERRUPTED BvY

SOME GDODVARP YAPS TRYIN' TO
MUSCLE 1N

1 1( 1t wor

GONNA

T'PLRY SAFE, I'™M

TAWIN ANY CHANCES' .3\)5

WALTZ

I HAVE T -ILL BUY

NOW LETS SEE-HOW AMI| GONNA
GIT RID OF ME MONEY P !MTIQED
OF SOCIETY, AN MAGG|

HERE'S JUST THE STOCK TO BUY-
LMY BROKER SAID ITS AGOOD BUY.
GO0OD -BYE" 1S RIGHT- HE NEVER

WUZ RIGHT IN HIS LIFE.

U

E'S‘HIGH HAT

E STOCKS
A

® 19335, King Pestates Syodicr, Inc., Grest Britzin rip: r!-rrg_i-;__r-—.

TO GO

|'u_. GIT COUNT VAN WAGON
TO ME BROKER AN’ H.ws
HIM BUY ME 10000 SHARES OF
UPSENDOWN ELEVATOR STOCK.
ITS SURE TO GO DOWN TEN
POINTS - | KIN LOSE ALOT OF
ME MONEY THAT WAY-HEL'L.O

THIMBLE
THEATRE

Sllrrlnn

iNEVER COULD SEE
YOou, BUT | WANT YOU
TO DO ME A FAVOR-
GO RIGHT OVER TO
MY BROKERS OFFICE
WITH THIS CHECK

AND BUY THIS STOCK,

NOW SHOWING—"ON 'l'l-'lE BIAS"

POPEYE

By E. C. SEGAR

THE STORM 15 OVER AN

ME ARK'S RIDIN' RIGH —

THAT MAKES FIVE HUNERD
STORMS |

MUTINY ? POOEY!
(_ BUT TEN THOLUSAND
MEM 1 A MUTINY
\S SERIQUS

| KIN HANDLE &MY
Dlmcul:rm—- ANT

THE PASSENGERS ARE
ALL SEASICK = THEN'RE
MUMBLING ABOUT TAKWNG
THE SHIP AND HEADING
FOR LAND e
LOOKS BAD /I

OUT OUR WAY

DOGGONE TH'
THING, ANYwWAY !
IT’s olN' OVER

STICK HERE TH'

THERE, IF I HAFTA

REST O'TH' DAY,

7 ..Arr, WAIT —ILL
PUT IT OVER THE
LAWN MOWER!

BEEN ABUSED SO
MUCH THAT IT CANIT,
MOVE BY ITSELF,

4 SE.E M55 OYL, DID | NOT
TELL YOU THAT MY
STURDY SHIP WOULD
(WERTHER THE STORM?

~\_—ﬂ"—'

e Lt Biriads
W 133, King Pasturrs

P

What plensure you will have embroldering this exquisite wall hang-
Bne! What satisfaction it will ho to aee it decorating your walls, add-
hg color and Interest to the entire room! Made In the simplest of
Itches, you will be fascinated as you sea it grow and glow In all {ts
lors under your needle, And you neadn’t frame It either, for it is
fery smart, nowadays, to use wall hangings. This makes a most at-
active hit of summer needlowork and one that will be much admired.
Pattern 1014 eomes to you with a transfer pattern o fa pleture
X 20 fhchee; a color chart and key; materinl requirements, Illustra-
ne of all stitches naeded.,
I Send 10 cents in stamps or coln (coln preferred) for this pattern
b Regleter-Guard, Needlecraft Dept.
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EGADBOYS,1 AM GOING TO
INALGURATE A NEW TITLE OF
HONOR, IN THE OWLS CLUB~AN
EXALTED OFFICE 1 ONCE HELD N
AN EXCLUSIVE ENGLISH CLUB! THE

TITLE OF "BARON

OR THE OFFICIAL BUNGSTARTER/
—~WHEN WE HOLD CUR CLUB PICNICS
THIS SUMMER,WE WILL MAKE A

RITUAL OF THE

STARTING THE BUNG IN KEGS WITH

OF THE BARRELS,

CEREMONY OF

AND THE OFFICER

WEARS THIS HAT,

BADGE AND

By AHERN

GREAT |-WERE ¥
STARTIN TH SEASON 4=
NEXT SUNDAY, WITH A
BIG CLAM BAKE AT
GROGANS GROVE AN’
YOU SPRING THIS oN
TH GANG [=TH Qud
WILL PRESENT YOU WITH
AN OFFICIAL STEIN, FOR
TH FIRST FLOW
FROM EACH 22
KEG | >

AND ACCORDING ™
| TO MY COMPAS
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