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same sleepy town, glimmered against
her finger.

It wasn't real It couldn't be. Tet
there was Michael beside her. And in
the back of the car were the drug
store packages, tie forgotted library
book, to remind ber of home, of duties.

Katharine turned a scandalised face
to his. "Bertine my stepmother!
She'll be expecting me back. She'll be
half mad. What time is it?"

Michael consulted his watch. "Half
past two."

Half past two. And It has been 10
o'clock when Katharine had stepped
out of the drug store into broiling
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was this man's wife. , , gm THERES ONE CHANCE MILES AWAY, SST. BEETLE IS BETURNINS ON eJOININS ANOTHER SQUAD OF HIS MEN, TIM IS SUDDENLY SURROUNDED BY A BAND
lLriFTCRAN IT IN A THOUSAND THAT SST. BEETLH WITH HIS CAPTIVE ARAB CORPORAL AMOKA CALLS THE SERGEANTS ATreN- -l r" OF LASOONA WARRIORS. "Michael," she said frantically. "You

must wait here. Is there a hotel or UNSuaessPUL
something? I'll go back to Innicock
and get some money throw some
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other direction. And jret-,- Mh.
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things into a bag.
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. . t. irti.imiH. her inner

She bad promised to go with him,
for better or for worse. In sickness
and in health, Something wild and free
within herself exulted at the thought.
This lean, 6mlling young man was
her husband. No one could take himS c asiderntion or fear. Only

-sbe mustn't allow her- -

ATTEMPT

TO RESCUE
HIS FRIEND,

SPEED
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FROM THE
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SAVAGES,

TIM
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from their.
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from her.
in tempted.
www- - "Ii He glanced away, avoiding her eyes.

"Do you think I' going to let you go
now? We can telephone your stepjo back ami see iu"

d"'tbJt,- - she cried. ' mother..."
.oided. "rou ll eee wnctner i

':" you're cruel. How dare
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town for it. l'ou're throwing
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Suddenly it seemed to Katharine
that if Bertine knew it would spoil
everything. Bertine, prying and ques-

tioning, weeping perhaps, and talking
of the shami and disgrace of it.

"No," she aald gently. "But now
we must plan what to do, where to
go. Shall v.? go west again or is it
would it be uncomfortable for you?"

She asked this haltingly. Now that
she was his wife, perhnpB Michael
Heatheroe would tell her why those
grim men with badges were looking
for him.

"No not very," said Michnel. If
she hadn't known the affair was so

serious, she would have sworn there

Won'i believe fou iuu ... --

Tou're just trying me, ee- -

far yon can no.

in I?" asked the man, on a
Ef danseroua quiet "If you be--
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fctbick to the Tillace. I m ready
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prl atared back at Michnel

imc. her pupils dialatlng oddly,
win." she said quietly.

Vas amusement lurking in his eyes.
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U.rine..."His arma were
U in now. Hi breath was on her

Ton mean you u actually
me?

looked stralfht ahead, her
rrlppiaa the wheel.
do that."

ilie wj! cast. She couldn't turn
low. She knew in her oul if she
i Michael over to those detec-,h- e

would be tormented all her
mf. She couldn't think of Sally

"Katharine can you realize it?" he
asked huskily after a moment. "Yes-

terday I thought I was done for. To-

day you belong to me."
"I can't drive when yon look at me

like that," she murmured. She stopped
the car and there was a murmuring
interlude.

'"Listen, Katharine," said Michael
after a space. "You needn't go back
to Innicock at all. I have Borne cash
in my pockets."

"Idiot!" she told him. "I haven't
any clothes."

"Well, I'll buy you some."
"With what?" she demanded, laugh-

ing.
He frowned. "You've married a

poor man, my darling."
"Ab if that mattered;''

She raised his hand to her lips end,

BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUSnow nor of anything else-- ire
on then," the man cried ex-

it. "We can tet a special lie- -

in Connecticut." AW! MR.JIGGS-l'-
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THIKIKIN' THAT I'AA ABOUT
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TO GO BACK TO THE

; afterward the girl thought
pecial mildness must have pos- -

STILL-YO-U SHOULD BE
HAPPY- - AS YOUQ WIFE
WILL NOT HAVE TO GIVE
UP HER VOCAL LESSONS.

SHE PAID NE FOR
TWO VEAKS IN ADVAMCE- -

f her that (toy. She could not

HUH! HERE COMES MAGGIE'S
SINGINI --TEACHER- I GUESS HE
ALSO HAS HEAED THE NEWS-A-

THANK GOODNESS HELL.
MOT BE BOTHERING ME WITH
HIS S.INOIN'IE&&ON&- - I MUST

..All, LOOK SAO WHEN

OLD NEIGHBORHOOD AN's:ber quite clearly by what de-

mote they arrived at the shabby, LIVE LIKE WE DID
YEARS AGO- - IS GONE-I- N FACT-I- M

IN DEBT- -
i house in the little, sleepy
The frayed clergyman who ex- - HE COMES. IN- -

'! their papers did not seem to
he situation at all odd. He ac--

with a spontaneity amazing in one
always so cool and repressed, kissed
it. His face burned a deep red. He said
huskily, "Do you realize, girl, that'sll them and their demand quite
the first time you ever

if in a dream the girl heard "Ever what?" Her dark, burning
blue eyes challenged him, Bertine, whoFords, "I, Katharine, take thee.

Id..."
nrme out of the kitchen,Eomin floured bands, to sign the

complained of her stiffness and cold-

ness, would not have recognized Kath-
arine at the moment

"The first time ou ever gave me
any tangible proof of your affection,"
said the man softly.

(To Be Continued)

in they were back in the car
Katharine's hands on the wheel.
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