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Vineent  who  had
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sl wander out, and Mar-
howiodd take o trny up to Miss

Ingeatn 'who had a henidache,
Mlwonid be silenee and ineffahle

[Rarine's sketeh wis eoming out
Her worke way ronlly Impraving.
o dhege daps she would have n
foom Violet, snying the tangle
¢ wan straightened out, .. buat
Mot think of that now,

% aboat going over to the Mil-

‘I'more eapobly than Miss Vidcont anys
* | how., She didn’t mind going. It was

They sat down, still talklng in dila-
tory fushion, and Miss Durisy appenr-
ed, fluttering and refined as ever, with
Ler bright, inteligent blue eyes spnrk-
ling under a fnn of stiff white hnle
and ber dotted swiss crisp nnd unfosh-
tonnble. The talk went o over an
omelet anid salud, over bloomy purple
figs In a bowl lned with that heavenly
shode of turquoise gluze, Kuathorine
ioined in the conversation dreamily.
Very well then, slic would go to the
Millagds for ten, She droye the coupe

just that this sun and east get into
your bood somebow. You hated to
make n single extra effort

Later Katharine had just n glunee
ut the hook, but it seemed stale and
dull to her, The people were all busy
mnying clever things, There wos o fux-
hunting country bockground, and she
tired of it quickly, Nobody, she thought
rebelllously as she shut 1he covers,
wrote of any REAL things nowadnys,
They waore #ll busy mnking epigrams
or shoeking you or something, ..

SBhe rexolutels turned dowo the blue
caver on her nprrow, dark onk bed in
the enol, eoll-lke rooni, and lny down
to nap. She would sbut out all un-
pleasant thoughts, She simply would
not let them fly about, like midgets,
to torment her. She Iny thero, still in
her rumpled thin flock, her drms
locked behind her head, Where waos
Michae! Hoatheroe now? On the high
seng, probably, bound toward the Brit-
fsh Isles nnd his tabulons interitance,
Well, that part of lier life was over
and done with, It was been a mail
Interlude, It didu't, ns John wias fond
of saying, “ndd up' It didn't make
gense, The sooner she forgat ahont it,

tapping at her door, “Aren’t you efoms-
ing. my dend? The Millards will be
dignppolnted.”

Well, ahe might as well go. 1t wonld
be something to de,
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There nre plants which open and
clore at sach definite honrs of the
dauy that {t ix possible to tell fairly |
accurate time by them.
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“llos—zome Shetland Floss and you'll be all set
It's an ensy stitch—you can tell that by the
& ¥You can wear right through fail. With short
4 sult—with long sleeves (directlons for these
it makes nn excellent blouse for the coldest
beeves and belt are In plain knitting, giving an

o 1o tan make a plain knitted skirt to go with it
10 you with detatled directions for making the
tirt in slze 18 to 18 and 35 to 40: an llustra-

! the gtitches usod; materlal requirements.
'8 or coln (coln preferred) for this pattern
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