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CHAPTER XIX

el forward,

The diners looked up
ng thelr glasses on

¢ eirl in black net gove
heipvind sigonl to n wait.

| arcely  eredit it
eirts were ngain on the
watside, with the doctor
s heslle them

Wl him nside,” said
pped and fell 0"

't Let's get along.

i1 the ear: unbellevably,
ting down the Post

slumped  between

wotesting.

1 bome, Johnng"

o spbll YT stop with Zoe

e Tell Bortine she's not

eull unvope,” Zoe pro-
vis dondly pale,

¢+ let Pertine telephone her
* Ratharine went on swifily,

Dr. Roye looked grim,
| thom out at the Parker
ile waved his Hand and

WY t separated them
Sievhchnest's, A clock in the
¢ honmedd the half hour,
In time for dinner
an n note of hysterieal
She was terribly shaken.
v dall on steings. like an
. loweil hersell to
1ol 4o the o The maid, Gerdn:
me to the door leading fo the ter-
wo which wns loekefl.

et 1 thonght yon sahl

%1

e fi=

*0h, Miss

o

wome ten up to her room?”
Aem't wont anything' Zoe eaid

srand halls wore in twllight
s nseonded the stalrs,
n har of Inte sunshine
y the Iron grillex appear-
Interviln in the walls, Zoe's

here, In one swilt glanee Kath-

ine saw the overnight bog at the

hot of the hed. Zoe thrast It ngide
ol flung hersell aeross the tnffetn
solhing

o T were doad!™

the nfter futility of any

e sni up. rubbing her eyex with
ildieh gestare. "Bt I dol Oh,
o lowl weeping again,
n the eoverlot,

to marey him™ she

glrl In Swampseott?”

ad & streaked and distorted

of enurse not! Rhe

ntter. She was just—

. But the girl we snw
it—"" Zon elomched her hands

itn fistw, 1 hote hor she geated.

I'd like to tene her into higs!™

“Da yon know who she (3"

Zon fair]

# 1 do. IVron mesn to say vou

¥ What n little white lily you

flnslind

1 dide’t mepn to he wn mastr. But,
h, if ¥on knew what T've baen

nl her ficts Into lier eyes.
ger™ she went on after

e

npened §0 quickly that |

Lele to pless you nl-_-pl

1 - |
walle the fow hundred

S Foe snid horviedly.

n moment; “Cissy Malotte. Suorely
sou've heard of her—"

Katharine remembered now., The

gungster lover, the girl Gibbs had
known ' last year,

“Yes, [ remamber now,”

“Well, T knew nlout her,” Zoe said
beeween sobs. “I thought it was—
Just one of those things. 1 taought
she was an older woman—wieked, frd-
ing, all that, But now I've seen her!

e bim down, Johony!t | Wh, she's young! She's beautiful in

n horrible wiay. And did yon see the
way ho looked at her? Ahkh—" Zor's
sob rose nlmost to n khiriek,

“Hush, hush! You don't waut the

vou girls mized up In|maids to hear you," said Katharine,

distracted at this exhibition of undis-
guised suffering.

“T don't enre who hears,” Zoe eried
fieronly, “It's all right for you. You're

| g0 ealm and eool; you've never known

whnt it Is to feel this way—to hate
anvone. You've never been in love,"

| “Ahb, haven't 17" thought Kay bit-
| terly. Aloud she #ald nothing.

Zoe flung hersell about wildly.

“1 know what 1'll do,” she whrilled.
ST kil myself! Thot will make him
gorry for the way he's ‘reated me.”

Michnel Heatheroe went down Inte
the paddock. Prinee Chaclle wias sad-
dled, Michael had on his gray tweeds
—the suit he had worn the night
Katburine had seen him at Mrs, Mer-
ser's house, He patted Prince Charlie
and led Wm inta the stable where the
othor horses neighed fo recognition.
Fary, in her stall, stamped and neigh-
ed mnd pawed the steaw under her
feet, But Michael disappointed the
nervous little horse by giving no sign
of noticing, Usunlly he spent n good
deal of time with the animals after
dinner, Fury rolled her eyes so that
only the whites were visible, il you
stood nt the stable door. But Michael

le hore for dinnes.” |paid no attention to Ker—only gave
{erdn. hut T think | Prince Charlie n lump of sugar, said n
ery plans. Will yon word to Tips, who was readine s

weoek-oll eamic section, snd was on

| hix way.

Michnal withott one of his steeds

| was like a king without a kingdom.

The little, shably, rattling ear was an
incongruons vehicle for the tall, rangy
young man with the western tan on
his hrow and cheeks, He climbed in-

was shuttored anil eool, Silvor [to it, threw it into gear and began
n hiinds made a glimmering |to slide down the jncline away from

the shabhy farmhouse. Ha coull ses
Lips' father's dark, senned face, smil-

|ing vaeantly at the kitehen window,

The oll man was woshing dishes.
This wns twilight. Not the Mon-
tann twilight Michnel knew and loved,

1 don't, What n silly thing | with it sudden drop from full dey to
Katharine felt the hope- | dusk, its  almost dagzling, crysinline

| poolness, but an  enstern  twilight,
| worm and benvy and languid.  The
dny had been extremely hot. Michael
| drove out of the line and down the
| vond toward the village,

On the porch of the Morser house
two small girly dressed in slevelexs

Ine | thin feocks were having their supper,
i1 he hadn't seen her | They both waved wildly to Michael as

he passed, and he waved back. Sybil
and Dinnn adored him alrends. They

| bad had three riding lessons,

| Niee kids, Good kids. Their mother

[ why 4 nlee woman, too, with fine

eyes, If Michael conld get a fow more

elients ke them, the club wonld be
on its feet,

Ho frowned, The mortgage on the

| place, the old Nogers' place that he

fairir anorted In sontémpt. “*Of | had bonght so. confidently last year,

wonld fall due in September, He had-
I n't ceallzed the tazes would be mo
high. Hadn't known abont th .t spe.
| ¢inl nesessment either. He gritted his
| teeth, remembering the figures as he
had gone over them last night. He
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WE MAY KEEP l’

THE SECRET, BUT THE BENEFITS
OF EONITE ALREADY HAVE
SPREAD ACROSS THE NAEION-

On This Page
Daily

| X

ALREADY WE HAVE
TAKEN IN ENOUGH TO
PAY ALL OUR OBLIGATIONS =
EACH DAY WE WiLL

RECEIVE A FORTUNME, TO BE

AND MYSELF=

= y
J EONITE-
ANYTHING WORTH WHIL!
The Bast .IS‘QES T‘Ilﬁg
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of the Nation's STARTED BACK TO WORK- |
“*Human-est'’ and _F‘ |EE :
Funniest Comics i

WES)

DWiDEEl BETWEEN MORGAM,

HM-M=-<---  MORGAN
CARES LITTLE FOR EXTREME
WEALTH= ELI CARES

NOTHING AT ALL FOR
MONEY= | HOPE | AM
NOT A HOG= HOW BEST
CAN WE USE THIS TREMENDOUS
FLOW OF GOLD®

OUR WORKERS IN
THE PLANT= THEY SHOULD
COME FIRST= t
START BY GIVING A
SUBSTANTIAL RAISE TO, e
EACH EMPLOYEE~ THAT'S H

ONLY b

| FAIR =
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TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK

- GOLD, CHIEF OKODSAT
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SLAVES TOTHE ARABS
THAT'S AGAINST
THE LAW, ISN'T

L

%

TO UNDERSTAND

;) WHY CAPTAIN
/PETTEE CAME HERE
~AND DISAPPEARED!]

'\

AN

OTS AND HER BUDDIES

NOW IM BEGINNING PREPARE

AT

Everything Is Lovely

SOT BEETLE HAS RECEIVED

SPEED MARTIN'S SECRET SIGNALS

AND SNAPS AN ORDER TD HIS
DETAIL OF HOUSSA A4

a

\
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HT ELHASSIM AND *
HIS CARAVAN START BACKTD <.
HIS DESERT HALNTS WITH THE SLAVES. .

HE BOUGHT FROM CHIEF OKDOSA

8 im0, Ring Tehwm Sinove bae Cpet Beiln sipba el

"7 THAT NIG
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Bv LYMAN YOUNG

OH!MR.ALEE HAS OPENED UP H\S NEW
STORE ~GOODY " TLL DROP N NSEE ‘1M

HLO THERE ! GEE ,1
US LOUE YouR i
NEW PLACE MRAEE!| GLAD You
\T's DARLIN'

THANW YOU, 15 EXACTLY WOHAT T WAKT = (
BOOTS | I'M SMALL ENOUGH THAT T CAN

LE 1T

HANDLE T MYSELF ,AND
LARGE ENOUGH TO WEED
ME QUITE Buav '

By MARTIN

BLESS YOUR HEART, T CANT T )
FIND WORDS TO THAM SO | T=THihW
FOR ALL YOU'UE DONEL BT,
HOW ABOUT NOURSELF,
BOOTS ? WHAT ARE YOU
GOWG TO OO0 ,Now 7

L't
GONNA

By GEORGE McMANUS

HOW AM | GONNA
6T RID OF ME
,, MONEY SO | KIN

| P43, King Featarty Synduae, bae, Gerat Tititaln rights neverved.

| HAVE IT-ILL BE
LIBERAL TO MAGGIE

SHELL SPENDIT AS
FAST AS | GIVE IT

DOLLARS- | KNOW YOU
;i CAN MAKE
GOOD USE

HELLO- | WANT TO
PURCHASE A BOX AT
THE OPERA FOR THE
S5EASON, YES~
EVERY PERFORMAMCE

A -

had parnd expenses to the bone—get

Y1 don't eara what happens | the place wasn't puxing. All his sav-,

ing« hnd gone into the purchase of
| thie etub. Fie simply hod to make it go.
| iTo Bo Continued)

THESE LAURA WHEELER FRUIT MOTIFS
ADD COLOR TO YOUR LINENS

FRUIT MOTIFS

#,

¥ done,
s 1o you with
'3 X 4%z inch motits,

PATTERN 488

tifs give vou the opportunity of adding a touch of |
't you picturs them done in purple, green,
19y mike charming Juncheon and tea sets as well
v #re done almost entirely In single stltch and

a transfer pattern of two 634 Inch
six and six reverze motis ranging

hes; Hlustrations of all stitches used; a color chart;
=ing the motifs: and yardage requirements,
4 In stamps or coln (coln preferred) for this pattern
Needleeraft Dept.

THIMBLE Starrin b T
THEATRE * g POI)I‘J‘ E

SHOWING—"INDIAN GIVER"

TOMORROW—"ME AND COLUMEITUS"'

E. C. SEGAR

"LOOK AT WIMPY_HE'S
JUST MILKING THAT
TO D%P?l’?!y
- 1

AND HERE 1S A CUP OF
MILK, FOR YOU, THELMA -
HEAVENS, MO | WOULDN'T,
SKIGHT YOU , LITTLE

DAMSEL. OF THE DELL

HERE 1S A

CUP OF MILK

FOR THE EACH
OF YOU

HERRTILY

LIBERBL GUY, ARENT Y0U?
GIVE HER A CUP OF HER
QWM MILK . PODEY! AND
YOU HNOW DARN WELL.
YOU'LL TAKE T AWAY
FROM HER TOMORROW
DRINK, WHEN YOU MILK HER
e ———
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S-5-5H — DO NOT TELL
HER OF THE WAYS OF MEN —
SHE MUST NOT REAMWZE
THE FOTILITY OF

ey e

By WILLIAMS| OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

ANY TIME A LIVERY

STABLE MAN LEAVES

ME USE HiS. HORSE

CLIPPERS ,WITHOUT

ﬂ% SAYIN NOTHIN', WHY, 1
)

AN'T WoRRVIN' AZOUT
A LITTLE DISSATISFACTION
. AT HDM;-—AE’E You,

e —

_ S0\ THIRTY YEARS 700 SOON,

GOsH/[ YOUR MOTHER
MUST BE FUNNY.
ANY TIME 1 KIN SAVE
MY MOTHER A QUARTER,
|1} SHE WOULDN' CARE IF
\ 1T WAS CUT WITH i

CAN THINK OF
MORE WAYS TO
GET A GUY IN
TROUBLE, BUT

You FELLERS

I CAN'T BE A |
FREAK ALL TH

W e Ll g

HAVE YOU HEAFD THE LATEST

PESKY GAG THAT FATHEAD HOOPLE,
1S SPRINGING S~ A HIVE FULL OF
BEES IN HIS BACK YARD |- BEES
CAN YOU TE THAT "+ AND WHERE
DO THEY ALL HEAD FOR,WHEN THEY
COME OUT OF TH HIWE 22— RIGHT
OVER THE FENCE INTO MY FLOWER
GARDEN |——IN ORDER TO GO QUT
AN'PUTTER IN TH YARD, TLL

HAVE TO WRAP UP IN NETS |
—~WHEN DOES OUR LEASE
RUN OUT OM THIS PLACE®

NOW, PET, DONT 1

GET YOURSELY
WORKED LP| J

HELL SOON GET 4 7

\ RID OF THE BEES, /7~
AFTER ATEW :

STINGS ON
THAT BIG ,) %z

S
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