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Michael asked, relief obvious in his
.If h- - cnuldn't S"t a renewal. voice.

'Listen to the man! Of course, heshabby pur-- ,ilirousb-th-. ,,tthe village that lay just west
raiir-u- .1 track.. I'tie old red

suticm with nioderu bk'

isn't. That's what I've been trying to
tell you. And 1 tried to get you on
the telephone all evening but no one
answered..,''

Funny, I've been there or somer? ,'wa.b o clear late sun-F- "

.. of stood one has all the time," Michael said,
with his ingenuous, masculiue air of
sticking to the facts.mtely IP"' an1 every sms 6 "fV

in the round beds blazed with

color. Several stout, weary
0 i:..u Miilrlrpn in tow 8at

"Well, anyhow, you're here now
and what do we do about itV Sally
demanded brightly. "I'm terribly aorry
but it wasn't my fault, and Father Is

t,?n the benches in the station
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CAPTURE THE ARAB LNdSJ Li DETAIL OF HOUSSA SOL-DIE- TO MEET THE ATTACKthink .' ' she demanded ingenuously.t .chen clnirs. Otherwise the little

She was all scent and color and SLAVE-TRADE- RS f 1A( Akl n t rZ. Wl . o . MtOW Sf. 5SV5JSXs'ealt ani onions drift- -
!1 of fryius

familinity in her delicate frock of paleopen uoor. u. -out from,U.e
Coffee suowe. i "- - pink lace. It was demurely cut a din-

ner frock and Sally's charms weredown tin sireei
naively displayed in it.

I think he's probably right," Mich
of blue anu yeuow iu.,u Shearer's iwmo picked out in
overhead. ael said soberly.

Then they both broke into a greatIpcbael's car turned ngui, mi jiuu.
f1 L. . k.nn.l u,rl)l shout of laughter. The sober-face- d

maid, picking up scattered newspapers
in the study just beyond the porch

anil sousuv .

!. down to the blue water of

Sound, clearly seen ahead. This

a street of bis, rather
pretentious houses. Before the

5't and most pretentious in the

windows, straightened with a grim
smile.

"So she has a new one," this worn-- 1

an murmured to herself.be put on tne ornfces aim jumy-
-

'Look, here's the thing." Sally wentoat.
on after a moment, as if to herself. I

iiere were muiic few hundred leel
Would you be an nngel nnd take me ',m,ls about this pnrticuiar nouse,

down to the Blue Sky club tonight? BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Maybe Fcidy Is Slipping By MARTINIroiilered and scalloped in a way to
L a lanilscapc artist writhe. There Lenny Rnikes that's the boy who

WAS coming over from Scarsdale . s t : i . . i CTTTIl TTTT. ZrKZT7 C . II . . . . . Vrhodeudenurons, i"e,r uu,
leaves rich and thick, banked In

backsround. There were ever- -
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well, he bos an impacted tooth or
something and can't come. And I have I

wfmMjmgKKii&ssi moom JI vumn more beatv A,viry6Av. Jwww 1 vaksv leam ei.vi6Ki' twatFather's card and I was just dying to
(US 01 ever lum.,..,
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and butterfly bushes, Michael looked down at his tweeds hF&ftsW M I " if KiEMtQ W rrWWta ' wear VCX Ni&Mt.R. U& PVVi' rX 9Vc TO

M VEAW I C M cOOWt VSXE XOOV. I ' 3XJ mm JV WOKi AR YACVCTWNCe LASVand back at her. His smile was a littlewiled together. The screened porcu,
wry. He lifted his shoulders in the

tjEssssssaBgsaE- - m n rcsi.ixvr t it mav ci mm - ighost of a shrug.
Oh. don t be a donkey! It tne

uns across the lull wiutn oi tue

.e,as crowded with wicker
rs and tables and swinging

was lavish and com-l- v

lackine in taste.
kind of place where you don't have to j
dress if you don't want to. Look,
they're having a beauty contestlic'hael ran); the bell and a neat

maid in a maroon uniform something later on tonight. That Cissy
Malotte you know who she is is toe to the door.

Miss Moon said to tell you she d be there. I m dying to see her.
"Xot the kind of a place for arisht down.

t" Mrhacl nesmueci ever u kid like you."
Ikilv. "I was to see Mr. aioou. "Oh. Michael, dim t be so slimy!'
Ilia maid allowed a flicker of sur- - She mode him feel like n mniden aunt.

If Father belongs to the darned thingd sarranse Her etnm tea- -

I guess I rate it. Besides, you'll take
good care of me, won't you?" Her
smile was provocative. Michael want

Mr. .Moon is in the city," she said

:t Miss Moon will be right down.'
Ilicliael frowned, after she had gone. ed, for an instant, to shake her. But

BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS
she was friendly, he told himself. Likeimilcment. When lie had happened

mention that morning that he had a cuddlesome little kitten, almost. Xot
all the people around here were really f WELl.-T- l I. GIVE AAAftftlE MACAIP. UPOce, AMfTTUPDl I CAN I ? DO YOU KNOW WHAT I'M GOING ( . .to to sec her father on business

ne time during the day Solly had
her father wouldn't be home until

.ill lll-rlil- iri run i,,, -..- i-,., ,.c i - t I II Tnnnsilu mkiTn cuivtuc I iTTLP. HflUSC I WOW WHAT A I Ifriendly.
SPEND IT FASTER THAN I TWENTY THOUSAND- - t NEXT DOOR AND SEND FOR rAY FOLKS AND I J I
KIN LOSE BE l KIN YOU USE T? I xOJ lrJ MAKE THEfA A PRESENT OF IT. riAfL 7c

"Besides, I run sign checks," Sslly
rattled on, as if with pure artlessuess.
"Don't think I'm dragging you iuto a

iinK. that he was leaving, prob
on the morrow, for a long vaca

gvn joint. 'Specially when you told me

n v .x p i iiL r ..r.nbout your mortgage aud all. Why,Wliv not run in to see him to- -

Michael, I think you're perfectly won Ii';" she bad said, so rery artlessly. r a, P'ir .11 nCLll MOTHER.NOWyOy WUte ,
derful."Ilv was s friendly little thing, it

She had her hand on his arm. Shea wonder people roundabout
In't appreciate her. So full of fun was all gentleness and winning sweet-

ness. Yet Michnel hesitated.spirits. Iffi S JXM' ' I L K K&iffi' 'JrV TZU. nBMJKf'U"Look." Sally coaned brightly, "if
liihael sat down and lighted a cig you come along with me to the club

for a bit probably Father will be home

by the time we get lack. Then you
t. Something must have gone wrong

plr. Moon's plans. Well, Sally would
Blara. can see lira and talk to him..

"I don't like to see ynu in a placekhe came in presently, ab reatbless
.i of femininity, with her dark of that sort," Michael Heatlieroe

s tumbling around her face, her
Ire breaking into constnnt laughter.
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"Michael, thut's terribly sweet of

you." Sally's dimples faded. In theirMichael, I am SO sorry! Whatever
place a grave wistfulness brooded. ftuem-mO- 1 v s J ' '-- m.j n ...y i r , i t i :t you think of me?"
do I menn it! I think that's terriblylie stood, smiling down at her, at

THIMBLE Starrlna DADPVP NOW SHOWING "ME AN DCOLUMBUS" TOMORROW rl MoT tumt, rino, otn.t, jjy QIi,U.tt.ttsweet. But don't you see I'll be per'troubled eyes, at the
seriousness of her tone. fectly all right with you, there? l'ou THEATRE

small girl, Sally Moon, although are so very Btrong. Michael...
U)EU..U)HKT D0V00SEP- - JOS' UHE I FlGbERE- D-STEP AS0Ei LE SEEWEU.,BLCiVl Me 00U)H1day she would be on the plump

smaller by fnr than a girl who THN OF THMl SPW!ME CHfXRT SHOJ0S IA0 LNADME CHARTS '. THEV'6 LfNDI SWEfsRS I SEES L&NO!
WITH MONEV ANOJlooked levelly into his eyes that I'LL BET ME SHIRT ITS ft LftND

PsHEW AN THEt AN'T
SUSPOSEO TO BE NO

here-h- kh: its a
UNKNOWN CONTINENTirainp, slumped over the wheel of ABSOLUKtU ' k" V"mm"WOUR V.UCK U)E CnN jUNKNOWN CONTINENT S, " I . , . . . .i-- i r,AMC V I Iear, a fair girl with eyes that OF A NEW NATIONrNl tAE SWLORS INSTINX M REftLLV DO THINGS'Ny mNUUNuntw-ku-iu- v i i

rned darkly blue in n delicate face. V Njt C LOOK'. BRNho rE RIGHT TO IT rf-- Vi f-- A 77 ' ',.ilKV FOR THE.H UJICH utstibriinel frowned again, shaking the i f v t ill k --. - m . ' i y i i t j i " r .
M from him.

hlly pouted. DONT UJILL Ofc I

ie's not even listening to me!"

Her.voice was soft. Her brown, liq-

uid eyes were luminous. For the mo-

ment Sally was all woman. She was
Circe in a pink lnce dress.

"All right," Michael said grudgingly.
"But I'm agninst It, don't forget that."

"You're a lamb." She laid a flut-

tering, warm hand on his wrist. "I'll
do something for you some time. Be-

sides Father will be pleased. He said
you were such a sterling young man.

Honestly, that was what ho said."

"Thanks," said Michael, getting red
and feeling a fool. But it was all right
if Sally said such things to him when
there was no one else to hear. She
was, renlly, a sweet little thing. She
said the first thing that came into her
head.

(To Be Continued)
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ally dimpled. It was one of the

ir;' she diil very well. She had been
ticin' dimpling, before her mirror.

I'e SHe was 11.
I 'Hi see, Father wa sdeloyed. Thnt
in. I'm getting this all mUed up.
DID rome home, about 5. But he

LAURA WHEELER OFFERS SOMETHING
NEW IN OUTWORK

OUT OURY"'"" ' "

By WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERN

r ( I E?UV HI6H CLASS MAflAZlNESJ WELL, VOLJ'GE T SAY TX) I VM fNVPS "BEES-O- H, ?

SO VISITORS WILL THINK 3ETTrIlS A UTTLE VES .

WE HAVrT A LITTLE I- M- PREP COURSE W 3 UNDERSTAND THAT j X
DIDN'T I TELL

31 'c, AH
FAMIUV. you W ,S t WiV OfULL y TVAE SKILLET S 5Ul HWE

BOOzJ wJose 7St'(. WITH AW l.M OP BEES K C SWAPM OP "BEESA U rvir
, N Wfil' OK ERASER IN VCUR jfli aUAT 6ETTIN6 THE 1 3 ,.2, M PBOT3lCNG

1 i &)r?r''2 OMfcHiNa. with a mop awd f AATTEK wti-- i k Cl tor hAYMs .1 V A BROOM. y jU THAT BELLOWING, ( MAAAVS - NV MOPiNmi

! ira;tr
""

,, J .f!fliri!l''0 a, Nu umiei. mi. t. m are,

A LITTLE TASTE WtiLtttirZ I V S-- ai
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" liaPPy combination of outwork and embroidery In these
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