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CHAPTER Xvil
the left n dinghy puint-

t toward the little
‘hor. Gibba Lark-

you cun interfere, You didn't eaves-
drop intentionally. . ."

YON of course not.” Katharine flam.
ed in some indmnation.

“Whnt we might do,” pursued John
Kaye quietly, “is to find them and
stick to them like lmpets all evening
—not let them out of vur sight, And
perbaps balk it this time anyhow,”

“John, you're murvelous.”

“But woull It do any good?” de-
manded the man, “Wouldn't she dash
off at the very first chance and marry
him?"

Katharine' shook her head despair-
ingly. I suppose so0."

“Well, to ense your consclence; 'l
see whaot I can do to help you tonight,
at least,” snid Dr. Kaye gently.

“Jobn, yon're an angel! I'll dnsh in
and dress now and see if I can catch
Zoe, Maybe T ean talk some sense into
ber..."

“Don’t do that,” the man warned,
“That would be fatal."

Kntharine blew him n kiss as she
cap toward the house. How under-
standing he was! There was some-
thing, she told herself, awfully sweet
about Jolin. 8he was gisd be knew
about the other night. She hnd hated
letting him go away, thinking she wos
conducting a flirtntion of which sha
was ashamed,

The sun was slipping slowly down
towar] the brassy horizon when she
Fi .. came out again. She was in white, a
“Going to In hall & m'""”‘.,., favorite lnst yoor flock of white silk,
WIohn, are ¥ou "““I_ at mei i eleverly nnd glmply  cut, Her hate
He looked nt her with his ’l;“ imr||shmm like n gilded casque. She was
l» and for a minute Katharine | smiling with satisfnction. Zoe, whose
s struck by the quality of "h | volee ou the telephone had sounded
o ,‘.w...‘! to hnve nhim]k ::nr a;:]n‘ | exceedingly gay, had consented to
Jt he =aid, hig volce > |nmrr|e over for an aperitif before din-
prabling | ner,
wDid yo, John? rﬂ"k_-ﬂ{?l ofln‘u! Kutharine bad rother admired her
want o tell wou '".'mn“’nn' M | own nonchalance, asking Zon, In the
o most eockeyed ﬂ“""',ll Ay "‘;‘r foee of her own gillty knowledige of
0 2t o8| o e b
E-;::I"‘!‘.T:Tv.\lrk-'r planning to elope vojce alitritle" anl atrive Tor foakini-

' L f Ness,
' Gths Larkin: “John Kayo's here. Won't you drop

o To

’u: " iI»l”] onl
bt polibing At ant
b'm]‘i”k,,- eloping with Gibbs!

zo'hll wah Dreposterons, Knthar-
b 4 uneasily, that she  had
::Er}}_ After all, even if it

re true, WS 1t any of her busi-

g rect
ahonk herself, sprang e
Shﬂm to the end of the pler nnd
'n lush of green and white
: 3 cene.
the dazzling summer s
In::m smoking & clgaret on the
ay opening from the gun room
ehed her Intently He wan a slim
{a n gray buginess sult. His
nmimm.‘ fingers wers tha fingers
o clever murgeon. His oyes were
JHind hix glasses.
:‘Eh:;hh]n eame down the pebhled
sk of heach gavern] minutes
r:, Katharine wos m!m:nmp:._lﬂh-
Jouted 0 him. “Come along In!
MLater!"”

The heat
o Jun mMA

ehimmered on tha pler:
de a bright easeade ::’
- otions on the water,
nl:m“.;'1;.m;| l aafl painted emernld
:,n hobheld at anchor off the point,
Kothnrine swim back nanid Im!ﬂsut
mell tp by the iron ladder, *Oh,
hn, 1t's grand. You ought to come

el hat's  alt the shonting |
Lt :‘::.':1 'fh-’ man. watching |in for a minute for some slierry?
B Even John thinks a debutante may

ik Iazy [nterest the play of amo-

; Py
o [n her mobils face. | have sherry and live,

e teeribie. Johnny, Weo ean't| “Ob, dnrling, I'd love to." Zoo's
E?I\-'d‘,:‘;rrl ’T’h- other nlzht—zan | voies; utterly enre-free, had trilled

] . r = 3 |

— eame down on | back.

m.ﬂ::; ,:‘..t]mfn":,r::l‘-] me? You saw “And how abont staying on [.?r
4 .ﬂnlh. aff, didn't yon?  eanld | dinger?” Katharine hod pursued. “Wa
nm;: fl-l-“u-nv”vnul ]nnk:’-d," conld pick np someone at the club and
He aodded.  Something  flnshed | B0 somewhere to dance. :
rose hin quiet face, Zoe sounded regretful, “Darling, 1
wirell. that was Gibhe, He'd heen | can't. Have a date.
birs Zoe. 1 didn't think Tt would | “Well, then, come over early any-
ber bo this serions. The Parkers how." .
holl never forgive me if they knew “1'Il be there before 7, Zoe prom-
i helped.” ined. : .
“What" asked Tir, Eaxe enuahly, It wis 0:30, Knthorine felt the
s rotowant me ta dn¥" | tingling of nervousness in ber finger

Kathnrine sl missrably, “T don't | cnds. As woon as dapkness fell Zon
e what to do” | would rosh off to keep that “dnte™ of
The ennrmity of her offense in help. | hers, perhaps the inost portentous
L 700 mokn n rendezvous now steuck | one she had ever mode in all ler 1ife.
= with full faree, Tut she couldn't Of course Zoe didn't loow what
en i¢ she  Tad  unwittinely : Gihbs really wax, She wonlin't believe
Yor'e plot to elope with | it if anyone told her. For all her ap-
1. pearance and pretense of gophistica-
fust mothine we CAN do. | tlon. Zao wng pretty much of a child

o wlie wnld to D, John Kawe, | There wns a  night * clnb girl
It T foel—ol, terrible nhawt it all!™ | he'il boen mixed up with in Now York
s busines="  he commented | Inst yenr, for Instonee, There had
been the most unsavery stories, Some
peaple actually eald the girl had sups
1 hix shonldors, “T've | ported him. The gicl lived on the
n aquite n while” | fringe of the half-worlds people whe
n rotter,” Ratharine | made their livings by their wits and
hrst out anerily. “Anil Zoe's honest. | who were, sometimes, struck ot In the
the senetext thing'” dark—*"rubibed out," ns the gnngsiers
“Bat, she'a grown up,” the man re- | said. :
fnded her, “1 really don’t see how

THIS LAURA WHEELER JIFFY-KNIT
IS QUICKLY MADE

v, ton, Johnny ¥

(Yo Be Continued)

JIFFY KNIT BLOUSE PATTERN 1008

: r amhbition to knit and yet take litle time to do It by
# liffy-knit, You can be sure you're welldrossed for the
designed by Laura Wheeler, It 15 as laey and airy

1 collar—its raglan slesve glve It that flattering
Lge Shetland Floss—Iit's good for summer and fall—he-
isive. You ciun wear the blouse with a plain skirt or

Directions for the Iatter ars glven in the pattern.
¥ comes to you with detnfled instructions for making
iown as well as a skirt; illustrations of the blouse and
: used; material requirements. The blouse and skirt
1%1% and 38.40, all given in one puttern,
| tents in etamps or coln (coln preferred) for this patlern
iunrd, Needlecraft Dept.

LITTLE ORPEAN ANNIE

The Untouchable

By HAROLD GRAY

WHAT? You DARE
RETURN EMPTY-HANDED!

YOUR ORDERS WERE
TO SECURE EONI
AT ANY PRICE=

The Best
of the Nation’s
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comica
On This Po~2
Dai’;

TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK

BUT MAYBE. /" ONLY THAT WITCH-

OF THE FRENCH || ©APT PETTEE] DOCTOR HNOWS

HAS BEEN /° AND WE'RE GOING
FOREIGN LEGION, | v | pry 1O FOLLOW HIM
AND YOUNG TIM [} ’

SPEED -\ UNTIL WE LEARN

ARE SECRETLY TUE TRUTH =

INVESTIGATING |B
THE MVSTERIOUS |}
ACTIONS OF |5
CAPT. PETTEE,
MILITARY ‘
COMMISSIONER (RS
OF LASOO-LAND= (Fou il
THE CAPTAIN'S | ESENY
TRAIL HAS BEEN | S
LOST BY THE BOVS |(Keiam
ONTHE OLTSKIRTS | NP ol
OF CHIEF OK00SA'S || NNg .
VILLAGE B gl

5 AN

IDIOTS- Do
YOU BELIEVE
SUCH ROT®
SUCH BLIND
PATRIOTISM 1S

TO BE FOUND
ONLY IN FAIRY
TALES =

| THINK NOT,

SIRE= HE
SAYS HE WILL
PRO TE

THEN HE

BE A poofel

HM-M=---- WOULD
THAT POOR

D EVEN

COMING TO
CHIEF
OKoosA'S
VILLAGE !

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

By MARTIN

[NOW, DOW TELL ME  WHAT T AW,
HONEY.....BUT 315 ONE LOOK AT “O,

AND T KINTELL THAT SUMPW 1S
s 7 =1 ALL WRONG. H:EQCH

\E NDU WUZTO ASK ME, 1D LAKLY SaY |
DAT OWE OF MO GEMN FRIENDS WADE
A DATE WIE YO ,NEN DIDN KEEFR (T,
SAKES, DAT'S WO wWAY TO ©O...
NOW, S VT 2

OR ,MEBBE YO \S GOT DATES WIF ALL)
OF ‘EM.,.,. BN NO ALL IS CAN'T MAKE
UP HO LIL MND WHICH DNE N0 PUFFER,
LAWSN, AN'T DAT A PERDICAMENT 2

BRINGING UP

FATHER

2
GOODMESS ME, BUT FOLKS 1S FuNNY !
NO TRM TO SHMPATHIZE WIF 'EM AND
NO DOW'T GiT ND PLACE A-TALLY

WHE W MiSS BOUTS GOES FUSSY, 1 JES
NATCHALLY GOES FUSSY,TO0. ... BN
WHEN SHE TELLS ME WHUT TS ALL
ABOUT, L GOES FUSSIER . BUT SHE
AT SaMIN' A WORDY AN DAT VIRRES

= FUSSIEST OF ALL!Y

1928 BY W W | j_ri"
By GEORGE McMANUS

OH!THERE MUST SOME
WAY TO GIT RID OF ONES
WEALTH-IM SICK AN’
TIRED OF THIS TIN HORN
SOCIETY LIFE-

TE-TUM-
TRA-LA-LA

MSY AND | ARE

MA

WEARING SHORTS

TO SAVE OUR CLOTHES-
WE ARE ECONOMIZING

7-8

® 193, King Peatuons Spadicnt, Ine, Genst Britals nghe reerved.

POPEYE

 TOMORROW—*BEHIND A WOMAN'S SKIRT"

M

WE ARE SAVED! HERE
15 A UFEBOAT WHICH
WAS MOST LIKELY SWEPT
OFF OF POPEYE'S
ARK DURING THE

SAVED FROMTHE

BRINY DEEP ,—

]__ -

ARE YOU
DOING ?

THIMBLE Starring B}' E. C- SEGAR
THEATRE
; - ; TP WHAT ARE GET ALONG LITTLE -
S O OO e RE A \OU DOING MAIDEN OF THE MEADOWS- @

WITH THEL:‘M!\

LITTLE DAMSEL.
OF THE DEEP

()m-h.nmu.mm.---"':nl.h

S 1913, King Peniusm byod o

OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

" [1 ADMIT THEM WEIGHTS DON'T LOOK,
SO GOODP; AN THER KINDA HEAVY,
AN' YOU HAFTA DUCK DOWN TO GET
IN ER OUT, BUT WE CAN HIDE TH'
WEIGHTS WITH TH' ICE BOY, AN TH'
WEIGHTS BEIN' HEAVVY,TH' DOOR.

~—| BUMPS YoU IN WHEN YoU BEND
DOWN , S0 YOU WON'T BE HOLDIA!
TH' DOOR OPEN AN' LETTIN' FLIES

IN. NOW,IF THER WAS SUMPN
_—

WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY

4 Ta

|
I WILLIAar
L1t m.m._'i

) VES,LAD~1 AM GOING IN

THAT HIVE AND SWARM TO

i
'q, —YOU SEE,THERE IS NO
Y  UPKEEP EXPENSE ~~THE

IT BACK TO THE HIVE |

\}s
WEP,THE BEES \\"A
DO ALL THE WORK 3

| © 1904 O BUA BERIOR, IR 7. ML MO0 U 6. PAT,

TOR BEE CULTURE [~1 BOUGHT

WKEEP ME SUPPLIED WITH FRESH
HONEY TOR MY HOT MUFFING]

% WORKER BEES GO OUT AMONG
THE NEIGHBORS FLOWER GARDENS
TO COLLECT NECTAR, AND FETCH

il

By AHERN

SOUNDS LIKE A GREAT ¢
\DEA—~—BUT THERES
GONNA BE A LOT OF
ANGRY BUZZING YWHEN
THE NEIGHBORS COME
SWARMING OVERTO THE
HOOPLE HIVE WITH A
STINGING PROTEST |

s
)
1~




