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f" ; Vn have to-- mused lt. - -

".,,, of tree branrhw benillns, ,..in

an effort she controlled her voice,
"Really!"

Bertine turned to Dr. Kaye as if for
understanding and sympathy. "You
wouldn't believe how silly the girls
are nowadays about the first decent-lookin- g

male creature in breecbxs.
Why, I heard today that Sally Moou
is going to marry the fellow."

"Marry whom?" the doctor asked.
"Why, that young man who runs the

rind lne
a ml mnvbp the

ETk bell tollinK occasionally to
rnl drama, in the
be disgreased Bud- -

jirtiug place," cried Bertine, in triumph.potting nis
hippier of lute, haven t you? Or
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LTteern to be hitting it off better

ton did- '

hh ye . Bortine is all right,",.,, t, -- mildn't

"That cnap who calls himself Heath-
eroe."

John Kaye, glancing at Katharine,
was shocked by the drawn look on her
face. ,

"Why, there's something here," he
said to himself, in surprise. "This
moans something to her."

Katharine said, persistently, "I want
to get away, Daddy."

Victor Strykhurst frowned. "I don't
know what gets into you girls now-

adays," he complained. "Zoe Parker

lo tell J""1' ,ul " , , ,

Lt ays, her trick of whining

fMSiriB at eve.jiu.M,
.i rnn n new nutlet for. gne nni ."..... -

...i n(foction. The Mer- -

koose was open to her now when- -
has to be dragged all over Europe

Bertine mane uuuit .v.
- ha nnfiHnntP . . .

kt aerser
Katharine loved the children, too,

I. ,.... .loforl to lore anvone

and even when she gets home she s
net satisfied; why you've got every-
thing in the world you want "

Katharine listened patiently. Stub-
bornly she went back to her argument.

"There's nothing for me to do here.
Frankly, I'm bored. I'd like a job."

hears. But if Bertine knew how
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the souu-li- t out tne raw wmn
in tbe hill? behind Innicock, she
be sure to interfere.

, : nlfl tu, Knthnrine Tne snowy eyebrows shot up.
hat could you do? No, its noniw grnim it

;ht, if Michael Mentheroe were to sense; I won't have it. People'd say
Bertine hadn't been good to you. Andwslking In mat aoor mis very

int. She would say, "J.en, ancn- -

le would say, "I'm aorry, But do

take sugar ana cream i x u i

tn reiaember. ."
tt she could never ask Michael

itlieroe to her home. Her step-lii-

would never alloy it. Bertine,
her smiles and apparent amia- -

ruled the Strylthurst menage
'i rod of iron. Her portly husband

tuctly as she wished; in fnct, he

h thoutht. said Katharine rather
lemptuously to herself, exactly

she has been good, hasn't she'"
It wnB almost pathetic, his desire

for approval of Bertine, Katharine
thought. Dryly she said, "Of course.
But, Daddy, couldn't I have some vt
my own money now the money
Mother left in trust for me? It will be
mine anyhow next year."

The merest shadow crossed his
face. "Eh? No, I think that would be
irregular. The bank probably wouldn't
hear of it."

"I thought you had It in charge?"
His high color deepened.
"Little girls shouldn't bother their

heads about business. Your money will
be paid over in due time."

He rose terminating the interview.
"Buy yourself a new hat and forget
about it, my dear."

That, Katharine told herself, wand,
ering out into the morning, was that.
Shu had been a fool to think sh. could
do anything with her father

But how could she bear I ini- ck
now?

Bertine's words of the day before
rang in her mind. Was it true? Could
it be true that Michael Heatheroe
was going to marry Sally Moon?

big wife told mm to toina.
cbael Heatheroe did not "belong."

r ho is he?" Bertine would say,
i life of the eyebrow. "Where did

poms from and who are his

some day Katharine would
a place of ber own. one could

her own friends there, as often as
liked. No one would dare to criti- -

then: or, if they did, she would
listen.
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ke smiled at the lean, ascetic-look- - HI1!1 M jMllflit--
!mso across the hearth. gSSBMj!fjgp."aiguess so. You. used to call me

when you first came here, John. Incredible! Katharine's mind her
heart rejected it. By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHERKitsy.' You were a veryticess man and I was in pig- - Bertine had said coolly, "Of course
the Moons a.'e up in arms. But what

Lv funny child you were, too," said can they do? The girl's always been BV OOULV- - I'LL EAT THE
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HELLO -- JIGGS- OLD TOD-- 1 SAW
YOU SITTING OVEO HERE, BUT I

HAD SOME FRIENDS WITH ME OR
i have. "Just like prickly pear,
ied so hard to make you smile."

SOORV, SIR- - BUT
THE MAN YOU WERE
JUST TALKING TO
INSISTED ON PAVING

wild one. And undoubtedly the man's
a fortune hunter. Sally Moon will have
a very tidy little fortune of her own
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CHECK!Was I that bad?" cried the girl. ID HAVE JOINED YOU - ILL

WELL- - THIS MEAL WILL
COST AT LEAST TWENTY
DOLLADS- - BUT STILL
THAT ISNT EVEN PUTTIN'
A DENT IN MY WEALTH- -

AN A LOT OF
TO GET

BID OF ME MONEY
IWell, you were afraid of people. IT.rDCOP IN YOUB OFFICE SOME J -some day.

She had dismissed the whole matno, it wasn t exactly sylness. DAY TO HAVE Ater. Somehow Katharine had got outrut, I'm afraid. Poor little girl! CHAT- -
of the room. No one she was sure,

ier throat tightened, her voice had noticed. Not even John Kaye,
who saw everything, usually.bkened as she aaid, "Don't, Doctor

loull hnre me bursting into She mads the day pass somehow.

Strange how hours could be
when you hadn't anything to look
forward to. Swimming, tennis, French
lessons sitting at the wheel of some

Pell, you're changed s lot, any- -

said the man. "lou're not
id of anyone any more. That's the

boat with an attentive, bronzed youngf. Katharine. Look life in the face
tell 'em all to go to hell." man beside joti. It was all a dream

jliisGood advice," said Katharine,
lias.

in which you moved and . oke auto-

matically.
So Michael Heatheroe was a forights flashed up in the overhead

lore and Bertine Strykhurst

are you two doing, mooning

tf.no hunter! Could she believe that?
Michael, with his lean, tanned face
and those eyes that were so shrewd
and kindly could a man - Ke that bete u the dark? You ought to get
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THEATREcried Bertine. "Katharine Or had he fallen desperately in love

with the bundle of feminine flutter ii.. i i . i , 'I I V ,isn't take enough exercise. That's
a she droons around so. and curls that was Sally Moon?

The town buzzed with the sensation
for several days. Have you heard?

Ingry words sprang to the girl's
I snd were suppressed. Dr. Kaye
fed at her warnlngly. That crazy Sally Moon's gone and got
' piajed three sets of tennis in the herself engaged to the man who runs

the riding club. Of course he's a nong sun yesterday," Kuthnrine
keeping her tone

tn effort. "And I rode hnrsehflrk
body, my dear, but quite good man-

ners, and so Oh, well,
tbe morniniF. iht ihy,,9" the Moons are really outsiders, any

pertine gave her own superior little how. Her mother was a girl in a shop,

Oh, I guess we know whv nil the
some place And so on and so on.
Small town gossip. Ticked up avidly
by the lunching, bridge-playin- g women
at the country club, tossed from

Pl ladies in town have tnken to
or or late. I guesa we could tell a

PS or two about tW mouth to mouth.
(TO BE CONTINUED)fathtrine clenched her hands. With
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