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CHAPTER XIX

IBBS lurrbed forward. 'Human-est- " and
L -- vou'll sfl'e who me "u
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he cried. ille u,"" h
rcstpdiv. whirling their glasses on
Iienni The girl in black net gave

unobserved signal to a wait-I- t

all happened so quickly that
' , ild scarcely credit it

a moment. "Cissy Mnlotte. Surely
you've heard of net. "

Katharine remembered now. The
girl who wsb supposed to have had a
gangster lover, the girl Gibbs had
known last year.

"Yes, I remember now."
"Well, I knew about her," Zoe said

between sobs. "I thought it was
just one of those things. I tjought
she was an older woman wicked, fad-

ing, all that. But now I've seen her!
Why, she's young! She's beautiful in
a horrible way. And did you see the
way he looked at her? Ahhh " Zoe's
sob rose almost to a shriek.

"Hush, hush! You don't want the
maids to hear you," said Katharine,

again on the
.n the two girls were

,,, beside them.

"You """ - -

... ..i. hnishcd him aside," said

r. Kayo- "!lc il.;Se1 aml fel1 '"

distracted at this exhibition of undis
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Trrl3kF Z ff f?A-A-
J whvcaptain MOUhAN0 snaps an order to his gsTJ .

-

s ettwe
guised suffering.

-- m .nre he isn't. Let's get along.

i(,nt want you girls mixed up in

Ther were in the car; unbelievably,

ere whirling down the Post
d again. Zoe slumped between

,,m. linn' and unprotcsting.
'"We'll drop vou at home, Johnny,
..i..i. nid. "I'll stop with Zoe

"I don't care who hears," Zoe cried
fiercely. "It's all right for you. You're
so calm and cool; you've never known
what it is to feel this way to hate
anyone. You've never been in love."

I in bouse. Tell Bertine she's not
"Ah, haven't I?" thought Kay bit

terly. Aloud she said nothing.
Zoe flung herself about wildly.

pling well.

I don't need anyone," Zoe pro-

ved She was deadly pale.
"Don't let Bertine telephone her
nthcr," Katharine went on swiftly.

khc l quite iinpi.v u. nii.. -

I ll fix it." l'r. Knye looked grim.
He lieipe'l tbeni out at the Parker

iveway. He waved his hand and ' ' '
THATI" NIOHT ELHASSIM AND ' . '
HIS CARAVAN START BACK TO .

HIS DESERT HAUNTS WITH THE SLAVES' 1

HE BOUGHT FROM CHIEF OKOOSA

L't them, to wain tne lew nunnreu
Ms of roadway that separated them

Lrn the Strykhurst's. A clock in the

"I know what I'll do," she shrilled.
"I'll kill myself! That will make him

sorry for the way he's treated me."
Michael Heatheroe went down into

the paddock. Prince Chnrlie was sad-

dled. Michael had on his gray tweeda
the suit he had worn the night

Katharine had seen him at Mrs. Mer-ser- 's

house. Ho patted Prince Charlie
and led him into the stable where the
other horses neighed in recognition.
Fury, in her stall, stamped and neigh-

ed and pawed the straw under her
feet. But Michael disappointed the
nervous little horse by giving no sign
of noticing. Usually he spent a good
deal of time with the animals after
dinner. Fury rolled her eyes so that
only the whites were visible, if you
stood at the stable door. But Michael

paid no attention to her only gave
Prince Charlie a lump of sugar, said a

X-- IO ltll, 'Fiui v,JVii,. Inp.tffT, Bihiin riN n
nvont tower boomed tne nail nour.
"He's just in time for dinner,"
itharine said, on a note of hysterical
isbter. She was terribly shaken.

ot, like a doll on strings, like an
fnmntic fiinre. allowed herself to
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to the house. The maid, Gerda,

Eled
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n, whieh was loeueti.
"Oh. Ml" Zoe! I thought you Baid

u weren't to I here for dinner."
"She wasn't. Gerda, but I think

W cr f' OOT'b ? WkiVAwT AW.t VOO U CRY
fef's changed her plans. Will yon

vx n- - , y x Mr i sua.'.'.' II- - V L T j" V S I I A nit some tea up to Her room :

I don't want anything," Zoe said
iMessl.v.

The broad halls wore m twuignt
L the two girls ascended the stairs.

pre end there a bar of late sunshine
nke through the iron grilles nppear-- r

at intervals in the walls. Zoe's

word to Tips, who was reading a
week-ol- d comic section, and was on
his way.

Michael without one of his steeds
was like a king without a kingdom.
The little, shabby, rattling car was an
incongruous vehicle for the tall, rangy
young man with the western tan on
his brow and cheeks. He climbed in-

to it, threw it into gear and began
to slide down the incline away from
the shabby farmhouse. He could see

Tips' father's dark, seamed face, smil-

ing vacantly at the kitchen window.

The old man was washing dishes.
This was twilight. Not the Mon

torn was shuttered and cool. Silver
roetian blinds made a glimmering
usk here. In one swift glance Kath- -

rine saw the overnight bag at the
it of the bed. Zoe thrusf it aside

nd flung herself across the tnffetn
verlet, sobbing. ft JlM l' 'm S'Mill iS) 1915 BV WEA service, inc. t. m. reo. U. . PAT. OFF.

"I wish I were dead!"
"No. von don't. What a silly thing By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHERt say!" But Katharine felt the hope- -

ssaess. the utter futility of any
renment.

7.ne sat up. rubbing her eyes with
childish gesture. "But I do! Oh,
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Inn don't know "

I HAVE IT-- I LL BE
LIBERAL TO MAGfelE.
SHE'LL SPEND IT AS
FAST AS I GIVE IT

TO HER r '
She burst into loud weeping Again,
'e downward on the coverlet.
"I l was ,oing to marry him," she
bbed. "He said he hadn't seen her
r months "
'That girl in Swnmpscott ("
Zip raised a streaked and distorted
re. "No. no, of course not! She
dn't really matter. She was just

f HOW AM I GONNA
l . GIT RID OF ME

MONEY SO I KIN

j

i Knt Fnturn Sjmdictte, lnen Gmi Btittin fihn mtrni.

tana twilight Michael knew and loved,
with it sudden drop from full day to
dusk, its almost dazzling, crystaline
coolness, but an eastern twilight,
warm and heavy and lnnguid. The
day had been extremely hot. Michael

drove out of the lane 'and down the
road toward the village.

On the porch of the Merser house
two small girls dressed in sleveless
thin frocks were having their supper.
They both waved wildly to Michael as
he passed, and' he waved back. Sybil
and Diana adored him already. They
had had three riding lessons.

Nice kids. Good kids. Their mother
was n nice woman, too, with fine

eyes. If Michael could get a few more
ciients like them, the club would be
on its feet.

He frowned. The mortgage on the

place, the old Rogers' place that he
had bought so confidently last year,
would fall due in September. He had-

n't realized the taxes would be so

high. Hadn't known about th.t spe-

cial assessment either. He gritted his

teeth, remembering the figures as he
had gone over them last night. He
had pared expenses to the bone yet
the place wasn't paying. All his Rav-

ings had gone into the purchase of

the club. He simply had to make it go.
(To Be Continued)

ithinjc at all. But the girl we saw

OF IT.

nnipht " Zoe clenched her hands
rto fists. "I hate her," she grnted.
Id like to tear her into bits!"

'Do you know who she is?"
Zoe fnirly snorted in contempt. "Of

purse I do. D'you mean to say you
!"nt? What a little white lily you

,o
re:

Katharine flushed.
"Ob, I'm sorry," Zoe said hurriedly.

I didn't mean to he so nasty. But,
b. if you knew what I've been
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