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CHAPTER XVI

It h,rjiiid outbuilding of Mich- -

p see were "H'l k.rf txrnan to beat
Injuriously. How stupid of her!

. i n;nn at- hnv. nil the
hd been -- . Vrwr.t, the memory i - --

tit litlle upper room at the Mer-
est , ,n
house. i 7'r rf,

ever did you get such a notion?"
"Skip it," cried Katharine gayly.

"I was just talking ..."
"I think you're grand," said the

man soberly.
"Ob, Michael, do you really?"

Tho moment hung, poised, precious
and fragile as a drop of summer
dew. But what Michael would have
said she was not to know. There
was the angry bray of a French horn
behind. Katharine, obedient to its
challenge, swerved her car to the
right, in the narrow road, and a long,
low chariot gleaming with cream col-
ored paint and bright work swept
past. Sally Moon was at the wheel.

She pulled up abreast of the man
on the black horse. "Oh, Michael,
don't 'forget about tonight!"

'"I won't." His voice was

.If that nis ' -
had been the merest figment of

pagination. But the sum of all

i,j hin to make her

Urfinarily about
F .....ii in. Now the very
tf o bis slow, reluctant smile,
r0t .

1 :M.. .hour, tha COr- -
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
WHERE ARC YOU DOWN TOWARD THE "I I SPEED EPWft' I I R4RTWER DOWN THE RIVER SQX BEETLE

WjW CAPT-- PETTEE MI6HT 5 21 SOIN0 WITH THATj RIVER RoLLOW ME RAPS OUT
v JWmC IrN (G? HEARS AND QUICKLY ANSWERS SPEE- D-
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fe

'A:. .vps seemed dim and

Lay. She must cling to her remn- -

of dignity. cuu i""v
iible chance, let Michael know she

,ltraeted to him. He would des-he- r

Hadn't she read that, hadn't

been told by Bertine and others
men hated being pursued? Isabel,
little manicurist, could quite

c m her Bill that the

"If you've a minute now I want
to talk to you about those trotters,'
said Sally languishing!?.

"Goodby then," Katharine said
coolly. She slid her car Into gear andfj circlet o string be replaced by

Lin band. But she wns Katharine was off like a streak before be could
tkhurst, cool ami assurea nna seu- - detain her. Was there a gleam of

triumph in Sally's opaque dark eyes
as she passed?,.... Hint she enfed for him.

he spoko first.
l, of coum, "I hate her how I hate her,"

Knthurine cried to herself, taking thenil Michael Hcnllieroe was a no- -

curves at a dizzy rate of speed.
..Don't forget about tonight, indeed!

Bertine would De sure to ueng-hin- i

as "an upper servant."

hat was it John Kaye bad said? Pretending she owns him. Nasty
in't let Bertine net your goat.
that was it. Herune nan uomia-..k..i- o

nr uenrs: it was hard
break the habit of obedience, of

lubmiasion to tne oiaer womun o

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Good Intentions, But-- By MARTIN
atharine caught her breath. A

u.j nut of the lane. His
L, 0 reddish hair gleamed in the

nht. He wore nreecnes aim an oiu
OPA. ,VtM- - CA.VL 09 EACH Of
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lie u, .

ier suddenly. Michael rode up to

very side of the car. i

rat there something quiszical in

look he now bent upon her? She
. . ,.,m, r.lti, and achieved it.

little thing. Her cuddly ways, too.
I've heard about Sally Moon. Prob-
ably he tells everyone he thinks
they're "grand."

Katharine drove her foot viciously
down upon the d and the little
car leaped madly ahead.

What a fool she was, to he losing
her head about a pleasant young
man who had a way with horses!
What, after all, did she know about
him? Precisely nothing!

t
Bertine was very cool because

Katbarine was late for lunch. "Dr.
John telephoned," Bertine said as
they rose from "the table. "He's
coming out for a swim."
"That's nice." Katharine was politely
disinterested. As if is mattered
whether John Kaye stayed or went

"I do think you might show
little interest in our guests," said
Bertine bitterly. "Since you met that
woman that Mrs. Merser you don't
seem to have time for anyone . . ."

Kntharino did not answer. Every-
thing was horrid today. Heat had de-

scended on the village like a blanket.
Bertine made home unendurable, with
her scoldings and complaints. Noth-

ing was as you thought it would
be . . .

(The top of the morning to you,"
had said gayly. "xnanii tne goou
d you're whole and safe alter tnat

latharine's heart settled down, like

omlns bird in tne nest, at me
fcd of the words.

br irl at the wheel of the big
Car at slim and straight and

len In her white IrocK, ner tair
ruffled in the wind. She looKeii

iirht into the eyes of the man
the big black horse. BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUSB'm all right," she said confused- -

Their glances clung. "You were s
quick, I think you proDnoiy HELLO-M- D JIGeS, THIS IS YOUR

REAL ESTATE BROKER- - WELL,
YOU KNOW THAT PROPERTY OF
YOURS THAT (S WORTHLESS

She went to her own room and
brushed her hair and changed her
frock for a brief bathing suit of leaf

OHfvE -- OH,fAY-TO THINK (

PICK OUT THAT PROPETY
THAT WUZ WOP.THLESS,
THINKIN' I COULD BUY IT
AN' LOSE A LOT OF MONEY-ONL-

TO FIND OUT I

WELl I HAVE A SURPRISE
FOR YOU- - OUST FOUND
OUT THAT THE RAILROAD
NEEDS THE PROPERTY
FOR A R.I&HT OF WAY
AND WILL PAY YOU

75,000 FOR IT!, ,

green. In it she loked like a dryad

d my lite . . .'
ic was conscious that nothing
said made any particular sense,
it did not seem to mntter. d

save the fact that it
morning in summer, that she

young and alive and that Mi- -

There was a little cove on their
beach where an old maple tree threw liarOWN IT!. , ' ill r .v i i i i i

I WONOEP WHO THIS
SOME ONE HAS

A SCHEME TO HELP ME
LOSE MY MONEY- - II HOPEj

pleasant shadows at this time of

day. There she would be secure fromHeatheroe was staring down
her as if he had never seen her everyone. In on hour or two sne

would go in swimming by herself,
fcou'll try the riding again?" he Let John Kaye find her if he could!

Katharine settled herself in the
curve of the rock wall with her

tered vaguely.
:.ithnrihe laughed and looked
y, answering him. Of course she plaid beach robe and a book, but her

eyes kept roving from the printedride. That was nothing the
!ld had been nothing. page as she reviewed tne Drier en'

counted of the morning.
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THIMBLE
THEATRE

8tarrlna POPEYE NOW SHOWING "THERE HE BLOWas" MONDAY "THE OLE SEA HOR8E" gy SEGAR

p the hill a ear honked fnipcri- -

By. Two chickens, trotting out of "I think you're grand," Michael

had said. Probably that didn't meandoor yard of the farm below the
tot club, crossed the macadam a thing ....

Presently she fell asleep.t (low dignity. Behind them a
e tiger cat appeared in a series There were voices behind her when
flying leaps. The chickens scat- - she awoke. A man and a girl. They

fThis this Is nice up here,' com- -

(tea the girl. "I love it love to
LTHEPLE. tAOUJ, DOH'T CRV- -J L Ion a farm." I l &ORH! YAM SOVJE CINMA.V SMEO ALL THE v

i SYMPTHAHETIC I WNp, you would," he said laugh- - MEH YA THROVJ'O OVERBOARD
ieeding pigs and gathering

and picking windfall apples

(JUE'Re PALS-LEM- ME y-
-- ny .

DRY YR EVES A
YER KAY HERE .fe J53fi hW VBLOUJ HfVR- O-fjJ Jr

HUT ItrlHt ItLUYrt'bUnviN -
YER THE MOST OUMBEST AH' A J VttE POOR SLOAB
BRNNV.tS5t5T FATntAUI would, llonestlv."
ON. tftKT' VA BIGe glanced significantly at her

'Is, those. slpnH.r il tPUNK rr Orr'' ?(MfiTTPR

must be below the convent hedge.
Probably one of the maids who bad
slipped down to talk to her beau.

Katharine felt heavy and drowsy.
The heat was Intense. She had no
inclination to move.

Those voices sounded familiar, al-

though neither was lifted above a

whisper. "I've fixed it," said the man

easily. "We drive up to Greenwich
about 10. We meet Howe and the
minister at 10:30. Howe hn fixed
np the license business. Then we
send the folks a wire. How does that
strike you?"

"Marvelous!" a girl's Voice '..said.
Zoe's voice. Katharine stirred un-

easily from her legarthy. She ought
to make some sound cry out that
she bad overheard.

There was tbe sound of a kiss.
The sound of laughter.
Katharine sat up, rubbing her eyes.
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Ids
fresh from Isabel's ministering

Katharine, accepting the un- - SNIP;
U"3i.en comment, shrugged her shoul-p- .

Can't help it that my life has
n s easy."
'o, you can't. Tlmt'o i.,.. '
pis Voice Wft trrflv. mnA .h. mtr.A

Ft were, convicted.
'

athnrlne flushed. "Xou Tou JO
Cocoa

us all as wasters, don't

do?" said Miphnel Hentherne. Had she dreamed it all?
(To Be Continued)p note of honest surprise. "Where- -

CROCHET THIS PINWHEEL SQUARE IN By AHERNOUR BOARDING HOUSEBy WILLIAMSOUT OUR WAYaiiunu SUGGESTS LAURA WHEELER

VOU AC,YX6UESS TH' MAM illyWAIT, fALAu E6An.YOU "DONT GIVE ME
1 GUESS I'LL MEVER MAKE A
BICS SUCCESS IM TH' WORLL

BECAUSE I JUST CAM'T RESIST Ub.vr-- THF 'CSPTUO&ITV QV--WITH TH' TRAINED THAT OL FDTLE
SOB STRINGMIND WOULD WATCHWASTIW A LOT OF TIME ON SUCM

MINOR TMlMeS AS VtfAITIN ' TD SEE
ON THAT 3JV

TO SEE. IF THAT YOUVE HAD WORE
TIME ON YOUR.

GUV WAS EATIN'OM
TH'COMPANV'S TIME.

YOUTH I AM AH OLD SOLOIEP.!
YOU HAVE LIFE "BEFORE YOU

NOU ARE IN THE SEASON OT-- SPWN6,
WHILE AY YEARS THE

WITHERING ANI5 "BLEAK TOUCH
OF AUTUMN -- V.HEWPK WELL TO

FACE, WHEN, AFTER TH JUICY
PACT HAS ALL SQUEEZED DOWM OR WORWN' OW HIS

OWU LUMfH TIMfT. HP HANDS ALL "DAY.
TO TH' BACK tNDKJK THAT

IWOULDN'T THINK TO THAN A STATUELAST DELICIOUS BITE, ITV
SUDDENLY GOES PLOR LOOK AT

HIS WATCH.
WHY ToNT

YOU CROWD TH
J --i ili'iSON TH' FLOOR. X'M THE OLD A"DACE ,LAXi , AGE "BEFOREIT

TUB "BEFORETOUTH -- USTEN-T HAVE- - AN

IMPORTANT MEETING TO ATTEND, THIS?
AND IM LATE,, NOW --LET ME
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fWHEEL MEDALLION . PATTERN 889

lv Di,i ,ve m,lcn I""ide In the articles that you make of this
i(

' 8quare- - A Popular motif with the crocheter of long
;s (" In ,avor day. Simple to crochet, it lends itself to
aiiv ' 0 bedspreads and many other accessories. It is es-- '

r'"-- e in string though It could be made in other cottons,
a
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