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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Meeting Postponed By HAROLD GRAY
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TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMANYOUNG
1 1 "AND, LIEUTENANT. CAN YOU ASSIGN '
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t,ia thin ha
wM5i.2Sh.7u.. girl had

?
impulsive bargain with

certaiu .he did

York. She had not known what to say
to him.

"Dear Kitay," she read. "Best of
luck and all that. Tell Michael

for me that he'll have to use
a whip hand on a stubborn girl. Or
don't. That sounds flippant. I'm just
trying to be funny. I'm glad you're so
happy. Zoe told me. Did she happen
to tell you the Parkers are living in
the same building as the one my ap-
artment is In! I've seen Zoe quite a
lot. She's a grand girl. Give us a ring
when you get back. I want to .end
you something I think you'll like, but
I can't until you have a place to put
it,"

e

Katharine's eyes were wet. "He's
the best man I ever knew except
you, darling." Then her eyes darkened
on a sudden thought. John and Zoel

'lo im! His heart stood still. ,
fool! Hercrcati i

oS p dtha word,
-- inflf. on

i? hunt I do!" he stammered.
L devoured her.
RiS then. h5 don't you take

You behave a.' "M 1" j .!... I'm Tour
I were m" . . -- -

... vcr ill." he besan.
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f. . great scandal, really, when

I to W h" m,n ,hiS

lis fashion." Michael stopped
L. mookery in tie oniy po.u. j

Was that too utterly preposterous?
Perhaps not,

"You're already a matchmaker,"
Michael shouted in rich amusement
when she told him. ,

A severe-lookin- g mau servant came
in with the tea at the moment, in-

terrupting their idyll, Katharine sat
down sedately and poured.

"Darling, you'd be perfect at one
of those school
treats the English novels are full of"
said Michael delightedly. "Do you sup-
pose they have them in Ireland?"

"I don't know," Katharine lifted

- ( .i,lp bv side at the long
Utasr table that night, and held

C, ah.raelessly. after the fashion

"I'i.ht for a little. Michael.
Liai to find ber later, discovered

L, it the window, dreaming against
L aliment- - . . ,

"Did ever seo
L" The jnsrled tree in the court- -

Lrf rude a atark shadow on the
Kp. There was an Indefinable scent
Rroom. Bv MARTIN. A Break for HattieBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

"What Bon 01 u lunu
Lngriixi her to him, this creature

Lf light and air and indescribable

ktttMis. ivC too svyyJco va. nk oeshe said rVSOOT WVc-V- VO 'We. T

her cap. The lacy sleeve of her blouse
fell away from her rounded arm as
she drank. "If they do we'll have
them. Tea and buns and strawberry
jam. . ."

Life was fun. Everything she did
with Michael was rare fun; the old
shops they explored in Benrch of glnss
and pewter; the little jeweler's, in a
side lane, where Michael had bought
her a pair of old silver filigree ear-

rings.
"Darling," she said suddenly, with

characteristic irrelevance, "do you
suppose there will be dogs at Donegal?
Because if there aren't I wont to buy
one. Right aw8y. I've been wanting
one for years."

She would have a puppy again
maybe more than one. A spaniel with

'II can t rememuer,
LtrnriT. m V- - 1 I

r'"i'i iti i '.i i i i..'.-- : n Mhi l'i i i ' aixv ianw ivujvil.i-- . ur 'very nice," be told her
Kit's Her fair hair was loosened

her face: her breast rose and
tteit its covering of blond lace.

Bert was suence alter inai long
Limnrint interval. The stars shone
L on the desert and the soft

tulhtre air moved the curtains gently
loud fro. And Katharine slept like a
feild. soundlessly and blissfully against silky ears or a Cairn like the one

kr lover's shoulder...

Three weeks later they were in
loadon, to all eyes the usual, good- -

Itthir young American couple in well
fit tweeds; the girl with a fat pig- -

m bar bunched under her arm; the
tu tall and possessive in a pleasant
fcij, shouldering his way through
Irrowds and holding ber elbow gently

rain they crossed crowded thorough
fares. Mr, Downrigg had been sur- -

ritd to find that the new Lord
had a wife, and such a pretty
he told his wife at tea that

wing.
"She doesn't ta!k like an American"

lit tiid. "That is, I can understand
letery single word she says." Mr.

she had lost. She wasn't afraid of
life any more, or of loving. Michael
had showed her the folly of that. Even
if she lost him tomorrow she would
still have the utter glory of their
perfect time together. Nothing could
change that or take it away.

Something of what she was think-
ing, she told him haltingly. The man
listened with tender interest.

"You're not going to lose me, my
sweet. Not if I can help It."

Their big. luxurious room darkened
Is night fell. Lights came out, like
far-of- f moons, here and there in the
streets below them. The 6ound of a
moving tide of traffic motor-horn-

the screech of complaining brakes
came up to them as the mnsic of a
dim symphony.

They stood, arms interlocked, at
the window, gazing down at London.

"And tomorrow," said Katharine
dreamily, "we take the Channel cross-In-

Ireland then, my darling. And
the place your father was born. And
all the rest of our life together..."

The thought held them both speech-

less. They had days and days, stretch-

ing ahead like a golden stream un-

broken. Who knew what lay before
them?

(THE END)
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Imnticg had gleaned most of his
impressions of the Americans from

kit cinema.

Katharine said he was an old lamh.
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ud Michael agreed more temperately,
alter s brief stay at the Savoy the
Its were to go to Ireland to see the
eutle which had come to Michael from
U father's people.

"It probably ha. 87 rooms and one
itb," he told bis bride. "And old

praiaers in hunting coats jumping out
let the hedges."

Ok, Michael, we must dn inn
Wag there, They say the horses are
psurelouel" .

He UnUed at hlF fflftirina, fan
fPirhips you'll want to stay not go
petk to the states at all."

dO& t know. Where., vrm a.. cial) George Momb and Clarence
Potter hauled wood the first of theH Katharine, "will be home to me!"

ej csme In to their snit ma tn week stacking it in nltcrville near
Mr. Potter'a lot. ,

Ed Schwering and C. 0. Polley,

tea time. The girl, loosening her
""I of dark rich sables, riffled the
ail on the table.

Her tit taraA M! -
who have been ill are both reported
better this week.h - 'v.u. i.uttCl, WHO

f every eipression of It, watched Mr. and Mrs. O. L. Stack were in
Walterville Tuesday evening posting
the budget notices for the budget

uuonsiy.
"A letter frnm .7nK IT- - n .l- -

ta "Oh. in ; ".''
"TO. He waj o sweet tn m ..11

meeting to be held in September. The
high school board met Monday eve-

ning with their accompaning taxpay-
ers and made out the budget for the
year.'
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itrlo on !i1Klter won,t l0Te these say. nursery favorites embroidered

r "tajan" r blb8 towelB. pillow case or dresser scarf? There's
button .u. Huckleberry Finn." and ora-a- srrinder's monkey, not to

There ,rom Mother Goose. They're all easily and quickly '

"Onine "7 croSEes to an inch, plus a few such simple stitches
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