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CHAPTER XVI

buildings of Mich-
now In view, and
began Lo beat
How stupid of her!
Jing ot bay, all the
of Michael's visit
room st the Mer-
had been trying to tell
puttered, “My darl-
Lo merest figment of
. But the sum of all
had been to make her
sIf-consclous  about
| ugnin, Now the very
¢ slow, reluctant smile,
nkles about the cor-
evies seemed dim and
t ellng to her remn-
Lo must not, by any
1et Michnel know she
o him. He would des-
¢ ghip vend that, hodn't
Bertine nnd others
we pursued ¥ Isabel,
rier, conld  quite
tn her Bl that the
of string ba replaged by
I, But shie was Kntharine
(ol and nssured and self-
conlld never, never lot
¢ that she eared for him,
rsr, he spole first
gl Heptheroe was n no-
e woull be sure to dosige
1 i upper servont.”
ot was 1t fohin' Kaye hod nuid.':.
o't Jet Perting pet (your gonll."
that was it, Bertine hndd domin-
Katharinn for yenrs; it was hard
" beenk the habit of obedience, of
gubmiseion to the older womnn's

5 agrpd anil out
I_.: oe wers
heart

im AR

1 aibarine faught lier brenth, A
hnd ridden ont of the lane. His

] t a¢ reddish bair plenmed in the
S ¢ i1e wore breeches and an old

| (o step on the brakes
ddenly. Michael rode up to
pifie of the car.

hers something - quizsieal in
b pow bent upon her? Bhe
& for cqsunlness and nehieved it.
rhe top of the morning to you,"
haol sald gaply, “Thank the good
con'te whole and safe after thay

athar
oming bird in the nest, at the
bd of the words,
. - L ] .
E girl at the wheel of the big
g wat #lim nnd  pteaight and
o in her white froek, her fair
muffled In the wind, She looked
Ight Inta the eyes of the mnan
he big Black horse.
b'm all right,” she snld confused-
Thels glinees elung. "Yon ware
. I think rou probably
i my life ..
he wos eopseious  that mothing
spll made any partienlsr aense,
{t il not geem to mniter, Noth-
d wave the fnet that it
¢ in summer, that she
and alive and that Ai-
entheroe wna staring down
¢ If e had never seep her

tes the riding agaln?' he

Innghed  and  looked
7, amswering him, OF course she
M oride. That was nothing—the
2 had been nothing,
LN A enr honked Imperi-
ickens, trotting out of
the farm below the
] macnhdam

,p,lu-lll'ﬂd in n series
The chickens aent-

£} LB

kls—thls
ted the girl,
on a farm.

« niee up hers” eom-
YT love It—lave to

nntl  gathering

; nrd windfnll apples
1 1 y

| ' v ieantiy  at  her
f i e, rosy-tipped

sabel's ministering
nn, accepting the un-
t, shrugged her shoul-

that my life haa

That's true"
was penes and mhe stood,
nelieted,
ol "You — won
& wastpers, don't

Michael Hentheroe,

f t stirprise, “Where-

s heart settled down, lke ||

ever did you get anch a notion?"

“Skip it ecried Eatharine gagls,
"1 was just talking , , "

“I think you're grand,” said the
man roberly.

“Ob, Michael, do you really?"

The moment hung, polsed, precious

and frogile as a drop of summer
dew. But what Michael would have
safd she was not to know, There
was the angry bray of 8 French horn
behind, Katharine, obedient to its
challenge, awerved her ear to the
right, in the narrow rond, and n long,
low chariot gleaming with erenm col-
ored paint and bright work swept
past. Eally Moon was at the wheel.

She pulled up sbreast of (ke man
on the black horwe, *'Oh, Michael,
don't forget about tonight!”

"1 won't." His volee was expres-
sjonless.

It you've a minute now I want
to talk to you about those trotters,”
snid Sally langulshingly.

“Goodby  then,t Kutharine aaid
coolly. Bhe slid her ear into gear apd
was off like a streak hefore he could
detain her, Was thera a gleam of
trinmph in Sally's opague dack eres
a8 she passed?

“I hate her—how 1 hate her"
Kuthurine eried to herself, taking the

THE REGISTER.-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON
————

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Cheap at Any Price

e ————————————

3

—

By HAROLD GRAY,

or tha Naﬁﬂn" SOUGHT FOR CENTURIES=

**Human-est'’ and
Funniest Comios
On This Page
Daily

EQUAL TO THREE FEET
OF ARMOR PLATE=

'ARE THERE
BEFORE You- TO PAY=ese- 7

28 YoUR EXCELLENCY. | HAVE ME SPEAKS THE TRUTILN | I WE MU RESO
752 SEEN THIS EONITE= | HAVE YOUR EXCELLENCY= THIS A -n.ﬁ; QUITE SO, e e
!\ SEEN IT TESTED AND PROVEN- ECNITE WILL RENDER MATERIAL= YoUR EXcELLENCY-|| & ¢ TRy YoUR
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H RETURN EMPTY
! HANDED=

AND HEEP YOLIR
EYES OPEN FOR

eurves nb o dizay rate of speed,
..Don't forget about tonight, [ndesd?
Protentling  she  owns  him.  Nasty
little  thing. Her cuddly wnys, (oo,
I'va heard about Bally Moon. Prob-
ably he tells everrone he thinks
they're “grand.”

Entharine deove har foot viciously
down upon the gas-fecd and the lttle
onr leaped madiy ahend,

What n foo]l she wag, to be losing
her head about a pleaeant young
mon who had a wny with horses!
What, after all, did ghe know about
him? Precisely nothing!

L] » -

Bortine was vers conl  hecaune
Eatharine was Inte for lunch, “Dr.
John telephoned,” Bertine said as
they rose from “the table. *“Ha's
coming ott for a swim.”

“That's nice." Katharine wan politely
disiniterested. An If in  mattered
whether John Kaye stayed or went

“1 ds think you might show a
HEttle interest in our gueats,” sald
Bertine bitterly. “Since you met that
woman—that Mrs, Merser—yoil don't
seam to have time for anyone , .

Katharine did not answer, kEvery-
thing wos horrid today. Heat had de-
seended on the village like a blnnket,
Bertine moade home unendurable, with
her sooldings and compinints, Noth-
ing was as you thought it wonld
ba ...

She went to her own room nnd
brushed her bair and changed her
frook for a brief bathing muit of leaf
groen, In It ghe loked like a dryad.
There was a littls cove on  their
benel where an old maple tree threw
pleasant shadows st this time of
day. There ehs wonld be secure from
pyaryone. In on hour or two she
would go in swimming by herself.
Let John Kaye find her it he eonld!

Entharine acttled herself in the
curve of the rock wall with ber
plall beach robe snd & book, but her
wyes kept roving from the printed
pnge as she teviewed the brief en-
counted of the morning.

“I think you're grind,” Michnel
Liad said. Probably that dido’t mean
n thing « « «

Presently slie fell asleep.

Thers were volcen hehind her when
she awoke, A man and a girl. They
must be helow the convent hedge.
Probahly one of the maids who had
slipped down to talk to her besn,

Kathnrine folt heary and drowsy.
The heat wns intense, She had no
inclinntion to move,

Those volees sounded familiar, al-

though neither was lifted above n|
whisper, “T've fixed it snil the man |
ensily, "“We drive up to Greenwich |
phont 10, We meet Howe and the
minlster at 10230, Howe has fixed |
ap the lieenxe busineas. Then we
send the folks n wire, How doen that
strika you?" |

“Marvelous!™ a girl's wolce _said, |
Zoe's voice, Katharine stirred op-
ensily from her legarthy. She onght
to mnke some sound-—ery out tluul
she had overheard,

There was the sound of n It!}s.r
The sound of half-hysterical Inughter.
Katharine sat up, vobhing her eges, |
Had she dreamed it all? .

(To Be Continued)
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1 DONT BLAME TH PROFESSOR Muo-\,voa
BURNIN' UP ! T WAVNE BEEN GOIN' AT A
DIZZY PACE LATELY | GEE AFTER ALL
HWE's DOME ME, TR LEAST 1 CAN
DO FOR RIM 1S T'eLoW DOWN S0
HE CAN GET SOME PEACE NREST

OPAL \VSSEN - CALL UP EACH OF TH' |

FELLAS N'TELL/EM T'M SCRATCHED !
AL DATES ARE OFF TA\S ENENIN'Y
I'M oW’ T'2ED EARLY

BRI

OH,ME -OH,MY = TO THINK |
PICK QUT THAT PROPETY
THAT WUZ WORTHLESS,
THINKIN' | COULD BUY IT

AN LOSE ALOT OF MONEY-
ONLY TO FIND OUT |

| WONDER WHO THIS 1S-
MAYBE SOME ONE HAS
A SCHEME TO HELP ME
LOSE MY M%%EV— | HOPE

THIMBLE
THEATRE

8tarring

POPEYE

HELLO- MR JIGGS, THIS IS YOUR
REAL ESTATE BROKER- WELL,

YOU KNOW THAT PROPERTY OF
YOURS THAT IS WORTHLESS

WELL= | HAVE A SURPRISE
FOR YOU- JUST FOUND :
OUT THAT THE RAILROAD !
NEEDS THE PROPERTY
FOR A RIGHT OF WAY
AND WILL PAY YOU
$76000 FOR T,
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MONDAY—"THE OLE BEA

VI FINRLS SAVED AL THE
MER Y& THROWD QUERE0RRD
BUT LEMME TELL YA SUMPIN'.
YER THE MOST DUMBEST AN'
BRAINLESSEST FATREAD
ON EART'— YA Bl

T (PUNK
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CROCHET THIS PINWHEEL SQUARE IN
STRING SUGGESTS LAURA

bt h pride in the articles that yom make of this

uare, A popular motif with the crocheter of long
today, Simple to crochet, it lends {taelf to
ds and ‘many
ng though it could be made in other cotions,

and of al stitches uked:

EELER

PATTERN 889

other accessories. I |5 ex- |

efl directions for making the
materinl re

detall

1 lcoin preferred) for Lhie patiero |
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MY GORSH! L Y&M SO
SYMPTHANETIC | KIN

WE S\
NOT STAN' T0 WE ERE PALSSLLEMME

DRY YER RY
YER OKRAY— HERE-
BLOWw HARD-
QKAY, 0L BoY,
YER ME FRE

—

1 GUESS I'LL NEVER MAKE A
Bi®d SUCCESS |N TH' WORLD
BECAUSE 1 JUST CAN'T RESIST
ASTIN' A LOT OF TIME ON SUCH
MIMOR THINGS AS WAITIM' TO SEE
TH' EXPRESSION ON THAT GUYS
FACE, WHEN, AFTER TH' JUICY
FART HAS ALL SQUEEZED DOWN
To TH' BACK END,FOR THAT
LAST DELICIOUS BITE, IT
SUDDENLY GOES PLOP

BECALUSE TH' MAN
WITH TH' TRAINED
MIND WOULD WATCH,
TO SEE |IF THAT
GUYy WAS EATIN'ON
TH'COMPANY'S TIME,
OR WORKIN! OK HIS
G
S s | OOK AT

ON :-'Hn FLODR- IIM a ; :, HIS WATCH.
OPELESS, I g G )
GUESS. o R(E©

.’ -
w""‘%ﬁ

TR LI ARS,

" By WILLIAMS | (
/I GUESS YOU ARE, )

T THERE NOW), DONJ CRY-

WAIT, M LAD ~—EGAD. YOU
HAVE THE IMPETUOSITY OF
YOLITH —~T AM AN OLD SOLDIER!
YOU WAVE LIFE BEFORE YOU~YEA—~
O ARE IN THE SEASON OF SPRING,
WHILE MY YEARS FEEL THE
WITHERING AND BLEAK TOLCH

IMPORTANT MEETING TO ATTEND,
AND TM LATE, NOW=-LET ME
ENGAGE THE

DONT GIVE ME
THAT OL FIDDLE
SOB STRING |
YOUVE HAD MORE
b, TIME ON YOUR
? HANDS ALL DAY,
THAN A STATUE/

OF AUTUMN |~ HEARK WELL TO WHY DIDNT
THE OLD ADAGE,LAD, AGE BEFORE § vou CROWD TH
YOUTH [—<LISTEN =T HAVE AN TUR BEFORE

‘m\s?

THEY NEED A

TUB CODE IN THR
HOUSE OF HOOPLE=
G L:é

Q




