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cHAPTER X114 |
- Vigeent ust then, |

St :;;:ﬂ:hir deop Eunglish |
ht’" (hut a man was wit

ol Katharine
s back *trr h‘l:\' topeont and
£ u:.: {alr heall. She was un-
B ifpeied by thie proapect of
!"Ullaﬂl t0 8 SLTAREER.
i he wae so doadly tired
”f::;: eftort would be deve
ya farthes

1. i
ws Yiweent turned,
e siw thot the man

stk
when
K:r}:n-"llt‘

o KAy

it flooded Ber

ke ALAMMETTL il
o’ b BT other

weary  Bplrit,
1, “Gus 1 dida't

gt kOew
”‘,‘iurgnl explalped, They bad
. (he. boat it June, returning
l;.:..-.-1-_ pr. Kaye lind preseribed
per inee

klaret pleased,
"“".E' Ef::fld sea that, The fnl::
w:u Kayo  knew Kathacine's
J " seemed to make

ligg COMPARIAT ¢
“mace reznlar’ Berting would

was

| ntood maide to let them pass through
{the door of the traln, hat hls eyes

cent talking in a Pleasant monotone,
passed them again,

Ratharine drew & long breath, “I1—
1| don't know how to may this , . "

“There's xomebody else?*

She nodded, struggling with an fm-
pulae toward tears,

“1 was nfrald of that” the man
sald, Two men In dinver clothes,
flushed and exuberant, came siriding
nlong the ‘platform, glancing at the
couple with obvious interest. Tir. Kaye

pover left the girl's downeast {ace,
“Jt's—it's nothing" began Kath-
arine, thiekly and painfully, “Just a
ecenzy fancy I bad. I'll—'ll get over
it all right."
“That's why you're golng .awny."
“Partly.”

“I'N get over It Katharine repeat-
wd, #millug and blinking in the silence,
“And when T do .. ."

“You'll let me know,"” sald John
Kaye almost gruffly, “Promise me
that,"

it that,
m:;:::hdu'l known, hadn't re-
heis sompectod that John was com-
domn {0 4er her u{f, Now, nat-
by tooueh, he walked with her
’E[ great leazth of the platform
;hn father gullantly followed
i Evelyn Vincent. There were
aaled porters In every door-
s it of the bheds were already
‘;ap. Eatharine was consclons
G of the stie and movement attend-
ot departure. 1t v’.-n-j't a
dhg was renlly leaving them

wlked with s feverish bright- |
1 bes opmpanion. If you tnlkm!:
aed fast enough you hadn't time |
sk 8ke found her compart- |
a0l of flowers—hutton chrysan- |
= in wine color and white, and
+ of pardening o a twist .of ail-
pree, Joho'a card lay on them.
7 ddg't know whother I'd be able
ot away oz not,” he suld with
o Glfifence,
wibirdge felt her lips trembling |
caled very gayly to hlde it, Thers 1
pears burning at the back of her

|

o are 100 good to me™
et tog good, Katharinelt

tad never heard thnt note In |
vl bafose. Evelyn Vincent and |
fathee were pacing briskly up and

ulking animatedly. They had
wiola Mg dranghty platform, for
sement, to themeelves,

.. 0

Kaye bent close to the slim,
gl I twends, She wns pinning
prlenien 1o bher fur searf with
m that shook A trifle,

|ing for last minute telegrams,

“Ob, T willl” In her rvelief at this
turn of the interview she looked al-
moat happy, People did get over things
lika that; every day yon read about
‘them Io the newspapera. Just now
| the pain was ke o sword in her side,
But Inter—Inter perhaps evervthing
would be changed, She wounld forget
| Michael Heatheroe, be whole again.

Somewhers a bell began to clang 'in
n long, dolorous peal. Her father and
Misy Vincent were at her elbow.

“Well, well, T suppose we've got to
he leaving you."

A band truck loaded with Ingzage
rattled along the conerete. The man
with the improvised magazine stand
began to put his wares out of sight.
A boy with a telegraph company's in-
aignin on hisn cap strolled nlong, nsk-

YAl 'hond,” maid the porter melll-
Muonsly.

Kntharine felt her father's lips, cool
nnd parental, on her cheek, Now he
was shaking hands with Miss Vincent
nnld Katharine wag crowded into the
little eorridor with Dr, Eaye, .

“Jolinny, write to me."

“If you want me to, ..

His eyes were dark with some un-
named emotion, His square, strong
surgeon's hands gripped hers, Kath-
arine, looking down, could see the
whitened knuckles,

Evelrn Vincent erowded Into the
vestibtile now, her bulk filling it.

“Youo'll be earried to Harmon, Doc-
tor, hefore you know it."

He put Wis lps to ber hands—the
polms of them, Then he was gone, all
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

GATZE UPON
SEE

WHAT THE SLAVES AND
ARCH

LIELIT. SPEED MARTIM RECENES A NOTE
FROM TiM, SENT BY CARRIER PIGEON w—

«AND THE LAD WAMTS TO SECURE

ONLY A SERLIM
CAN SAVE WM,
MRS, GARRET AND
IT WOULD BE IM-

Good O1' Wiilie!

IVE DECIDED TO
REMAIN HERE OVER JFATHER-IN-LAW THROLGMH,

Youl CAN'T PLILL. MY

DOC—AND BESIDES,

;_HERE& A CALL
S FOR YOU FROM

BI¥XEY 'S,

cee' mMesee BaeE WAS RiGHT -
MEBRE 1L SHOULD TURN BACW ,
BUT — NO, DARNED \F 1 Wi —
NHALE BUERYONE \AUGH AT ME

N 3
SHELL BE SORRY.WHEN 1 GET BACK,
HAD ,1 BET

= -
"__;':&’-- g

<
r& (vwor e o soote, | AT AN RATE . unevE
RTELL 'ER WOTTA SWELL TME T FEW ABOUT SPENDIN' HER WILLE WILL €S WEEP
|| MINUTES AFTER| | UACATION WREREVER || AN EYE OR
BOOTS LEFT, || SHE WAPPENS 1 BE TWO ON 'ER
A SECOND WHEN SHE RUNS Ot
PLANE TOOK || OF GAS ,MAY BE
OFF FROM OM. ~ NAGAIN ,MEBRE
THE HOME T ANT 50 WOT
FLYING FIELD
AND FOLLOWED
- AT QU\TE
A D\STANCE .
HOWEUER. , : x =
S0 A NOT . 1
JO BE i 4 5{
NOTICED | g %
III —r;

BRINGING UP FATHER

" By GEORGE McMANUS

in nn instant. The teain moved slowly
along the piatform, gathering impetus |

Tea koww what 1 want to tell you, | as it went,

Rarine
e finttered her lashes downwurd
o luktinetlve. movement toward
A Rl Band ennight, prisoned hers.
e yon
it riee wae very faint. How
dabe stop him? “No—no, 1 don't
0"
us’t let you go nway without
fou §if Thave a chance, Kitay,"

Evelyn  Vincent ettipped off lutrI
ploves, “Well, that's that, my denr.” |

Knthnrine did not hesr her. She |
wits #taring out of the window at the
| stanchions flying pust, What & mess
Iit all was! Jobin in Jove with her and
s;lha bound to someone wha dupludl
or.

Violet Morser was  werling  her |

~this wan terrible! She hadn't | rosebed when gho saw Michael ride by, |

2t of anything likn It. Zoe with
foslish, {reesponsible chatter hnd
i:t kit on the truth,

taring eotildn't burt him. That
P Lt thing she wanted to do
uyog. Bot how was she to an-
e ki trathinlly without doing mo?
i |llimI wan prolonged.  The
o couple, Vielor Strskburst
Pagiap by aticy briskly, Miss YVin-

It was the first time she hail canght
n glimpse o fhim since his accident
and einee Katharine's amazing dla-
closurs, Katharine had been gone two
dnys now, Stanley Moerser was taking
steps toward the end the girl was now
mo anxlous to attaln—the annalinent |
of that astonishing marringe evremony
o few werlks befare.
(To Be Continued)

lATBA WHEELER CROCHETED ACCESSORIES—
SMART FOR SUMMER OR FALL
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PATTERN 775

CESSORIES

© perennial favorite—has the knack of adding
Its flattering 1.0 Is what we seek continunlly
ficality ‘are a delight.
| that fashion is offering us for late summer
‘I8 make m smart contrasting decoration. Both it

Mide of string or yarn and so are as serviceable

This one with Its match-

detailed directions for making the
of all stitches needed; material

| CANT UNDERSTAND IT -
MAGGIES BROTHER SURE
KNOWS HOW TO PICK

WINNERS AT THE RACES-
THIS MAKES TWO THOU =
SAND DOLLARS HE HAS

SOON~

WELL- KNOWIN' MAGGIE'S
BROTHER AS | DO -HE
WON'T PAY ME-SO | KIN
FICURE IT A LOSS- | HOPE
1 8T BROKE

WELL= ISN'T IT GRAND ?

BROTHER JUST DROPPED
BY AND LEFT OLR WINNINGS-

ISNT IT WONDERFUL?

=

s

‘ AND | HAVE ANOTHER
=URPRISE FOR YOU-HE
LEET AN EXTRA THOUSAND
DOLLARS WHICH
HE OWES YoU-

E SAID

TS A

WON FOR ME = ¢
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.HIM_B-LE = ﬁ-l in Y NOW SHOWING—"A RAG, A BONE AND A HANK OF HAIR"TOMORROW—"LOVE AT FIRST BIGHT™
THEATRE arire - POPEYE

i OT TO FOOL THE ANGRY)| [/}

ME DREAM HAS COME -rp.ue.H | RDMITS A Ufsr : WE WANT WOMEN!
' COUNTRY WITHROUT MOB WICH 15 HOWLIN a '
= o e SOOI B FeTay o GALS ANT HUCH OUTSIDE -1 GOT B WE WON'T WORK.

TO PET-NO FEMININIKY

ME BALCONY AN LOOKS QUT OVER
& CITY OF UNHAPPY MEN ~-

UNHAPPY ON ACCOUNT OF

THEY AINT GOT NOBODY

4 Come B sighm vl R
811y, Mg Puterne Pplemr dndy g ot
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ALL RIGHT——ALL-LLL RIGHT/
I'LL DUMP IT RIGHT oUT AN’
LET TH' BIG BRAINS FIND TH'

CRICK AND A BUCKIT WITH
A PLUSH HANDLE AND

SPOUT—THIS IS
COULD DO~ BUT I'M SO _
DUMB, IT's
PITIFUL {
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WHY MOTHERS GET GRAY .

-

WITHOUT WIVES!

WHEN WILL WE WED?
WERE WEARY WITH
[WORRLWE Wish Woom,

7o Sl
R f&ggﬁa

AN’ WHEN T

IT,NOBODY WAS THERE
BUT THIS PACKAGE AN
ITS PRINTED WITH
YOUR, NAME [~
OPEN ITUP AN LETS
SEE WHATS IN
IT | ~—~MAYBE SOME
FUDGE , MAYBE l-1T
SHAKES LIKE

ANSWERED

NOBODY AT THE DOOR {—
DOORBELL UNCLE AMOS, WHEN YOU ANSWERED? )

HM-M—~STRANGE [~

MIGHT BE AN INFERNAL

PUT ITON THE

UM=M ——
EE-GAD—IT

QUICK, ALVIN |

I'/’-

.~ B SEEN.



