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A- H- AND Tease) tHXXHV
BRTB' CAES. SAFE AND SOurtp..

NOT TVW THEse FOLKS Ae8T O. K,
er course, but-- - weu. - tlC sjuarr
STICK A UTTCE tmCW TAPC OH
TH BACK CORNER 0 TK CASE AND

ONTO TK SHELF" THEN TV! OS.
GETS FOOLED WITH. CU. IIBI IT

HAWKBoSSHSi UNPACICCO IUTTU VBJLII- -. KIVTJTOBJg.
AND MAY DOWN THERE.eenriHT. IM4nsa atuvicc. inc.

our enw-MM- i"
THERE'S A CU06ET.tm AaAMwuarr A mr

I "ll'WIl L" b1 ami!,",! i- -
of the eound sitting at small "With currents that run deep?"

"With mysterious and un.iron table, in small iron chairs..
plumbed depths." -He said, even with certain

"Inscrutable?" .
"And glowing with a radiant.a". . ." v.. Inil lola

gentleness, "I didn't mean to be
rude. Miss Pretty. And I really
couldn't manage the buttons."SSf" Si. vww light that shines from afar."

ill"Full of primitive courage?"
"And full of DrimiUve dancer.

"Where's your Man Friday?"
"Sick of a mighty bellyache.

Full of primitive thirst for Old
Lady Clicquot's finest Leave us

and gone to the care of a maiden
aunt It was only wanting to see
you that made me come here at
all."

repair to the cave and partake of
the bounteous feast" .

"
"Why want to see me?" alTTLE ORPHAN ANNOEVENTUALLY they all went"That is Just exactly why. You

back to Stone House teaMthar.never would have asked such a
T"question last week. You're notWA0EB8AtDAWK

tiaPTER XHI
HUNS SANi TAKI THfi

a FORK M ThS
Very late it was, of a moonstruck
night, and' so it seemed advisable
to swim in the pooL That aim
was accomplished oh, decorously.

LEFT FOaTK. OKtX, W8Uin iiaaaaaa.
Miss Pretty at all since His High,
ness showed up." TRAIL. SAME. DOMT tea rtosvt snow

TMt otstirr, HEMC taw Tug btiomt one! Doe Sen sMOrV g S C--4 i

r QUI TO 1AKr WHICH IVAV TO
I fid GATOOK?

Uthia put her
fc upon her hips and stared TTER laughter had a brittle tone. you may oe sure end then there

was play at cards for stakes which
made Mitchell Grace and Fred"Mayoe ivs

"Crazier things have happened,Pyrwettable people ,ook at

r - ... mI-u- d. you can come
West worry aloud. And it was
perilously close to dawn beforePretty."

Calm yourself. Anon he shall they got around to the business
depart, never, never, never to re of laying stakes upon- the poloturn. Listen, Manic, do you be.re.er .

P" . v..- -. was recovered.
game which would be played on
Sunday.lieve I'm the type to keep a lamp

burning in the window until I'm
The estimable widow Cllcauoteven '

C'Thk. it."
an old, old gal, and people coming
all the way from Wisconsin to see had worked certain familiar magic
if the legend is really true? upon Mitchell Grace by the time

this point was reached. Fred"Nope. I don't like that either."
genr, Prentiss grinned at her

"Where's your high-ci- ts

."more important things

. r"Don't like what?"
"You're making fun of your own

West's cheeks were pinker than
the fairest Eton lad might ever
boast. And he was everything that
a male could be short of truculent

emotions. That's never any good,L evening going
do than kill an fyJauialiJiecUi GASOLINE AIXE1in any language. If you really like

the guy, I'm not laughing about it He demanded of Henry Pren
Brighten uo your kitchen towelsIrtumj in circles u siu,u

CTT.M that with a certain tiss, "Are you going to play."I Though, personally, he sounds to with these cheery motifs that are"The good doctor says yes."me like a stuffed shirt.lLh, md with no smile at all.
"Then our side is certain to embroidered in a iny. Tne ging-

ham effect is done with cross-stit-"I did a foolish kind of thing
win."tonight." -

COOKE tol iT'Trer' SIOXJXtT
ELM0? AUH y) FK5MTOVERIT

RMTIeS OvH(? )l
"And that expressed in" terras (use the predominating color of

your kitchen). The dishes and
CWHATS 1.1

COMMOTION yTV, OUT. THERE tl 4
"What? Not you!"

of cash money, meana . . . ?" said"Told him the story of my life."
"Something I was never bold Henry Prentiss. flowers are in simple stitcnery.

Pattern 479 contains a transfer
pattern of 8 motifs averaging 6 x

made Henry Prentiss'

luster sound loud, and that in

m made people look them'

She danced away with Mitchell

5nce, living Henry Prentiss one

feathered dart over her
Holder. "Put your contraption

eoUar. though."

"All I've got. Which is a singleenough to fnqulre into."
"It was funny. All of a sudden grand, after I've patched out a few

places with loans here and there."was just spilling beana all over
MitcheU Grace named an inelethe place."

IVi inches; illustrations ox stitcnes.
Send ELEVEN CENTS in coins

for this pattern to Register-Guar- d
Needlecraft Dept Write plainly
PATTERN NUMBER, your NAME
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"Well. I guess it's love, all
right."

gant ' figure. And Cynthia said,
"111 make up the rest of the pot,
Hank dear and you just name
what the pot is going to be. Like

"Oh, Hankfrtary PrenUss did go to the

table to good time, and he did sit

L. and he did, surprisingly
"Look here, Pretty. I can take

it if you have fallen for this JUNIOR MBS STYLE
hombre. But I can't take lt being
the grand old pal that carries
around shoulders for his lost loves

Koojh, say that he was grieved
offend-b- oth by his appearance

ud hli uncouth ways with women

Mil. Which evoked an observa-tk- a

charged with high emotion

a good boy. Like the sweet lov-
able character you are."

Henry Prentiss said, "Let us not
be unduly influenced by the bub-
bly. Let us take reason to our
bosoms."

And Mitchell Grace laughed.
"Go ahead. Hank. Squeeze out of
it if you want to."

to weep on. Button yourself up,
illYou're acting like a baby and &ei wn,l li

cry-ba- to boot." BLONDIE
Whereupon she buttoned herselfLa ired West: "Here comes that

up, and removed tne single smallM hoc anin."
Iatttbo AM 'ATUIVeVkrM.llVaMWAUWULONTPCaAPS.OJ'GM I,YOOrOU V'6UCELV,' MO,THrS' AMpopeve,I Pm buvine. thank you," said bAMT MB TO SHOUJUP ""T'A 8UMCHA raiEN'SJRGftCHES THERE, ICAM IWtiu. a)ILL,8EOMl.W rr aai iiiit'aab i iBE&INNIN'I Which he did. And to shame W FRIEND- -1 WrSH kVnd West he raised an eyebrow

Lt the Cordon Rouge bottle, which

tear which had escaped her eye,
and allowed her common sense to
take command once again.

"If you think I'm going to apolo-
gize, you're crazy," she said. "If
you think I'm going to swear you
to. secrecy, you're crazier still.
The way I read all of the best
books, every girl has a right to
one of these damn spasms once
in a lifetime."

"Spoken like Miss Pretty

"Now, Mitchell. Be nice," Cyn-
thia said.

Prentiss was steady. "I'll lay
whatever you lads want to offer,
but you'll have to wait until to-

morrow to name your figures.
Cynthia and I are not betting.
Reason? I don't want Miss Pretty
rooting against me. I'm vain,
gentlemen. Vain and proud."

The butler ' came discreetly to
suggest coffee and scrambled eggs
and sausages and thus ended a
night."

(To Be Continued)

kid been emptied and lay dis

haUy in the bucket, and com.

handed the waiter to appear next
tea with Clicquot 1919, no less,
i tVeatually, of course, he and
Vjnthii were alone on the lawn
Wen overlooked the dark waters

"A hardy woman, Prentiss. One
of nature s iron souls."

in to receive the news that his
guest had been called back on ,

fN that Sunday, Vaughan Dun- -
bar arrived at Stone House at

half after noon. He had been in JSf 'tT MS. Kta Feavw V- -i lr WwW -matters of great moment which f fr "il roPEnthe Colonel regretted in his mud
fashion, .

e

vited tor luncheon, and the polo
game, and the party which Cyn-
thia was giving to celebrate the
victors and console the van
quished. .

THEY finished their cocktails and
w,r mnvlntf In tAurorH thai

tire ITORTi Till storr
at the "pft crime" the ntr-a-?

at Cal. Wcilcr Bop. Merrl-arta- cr

la taa UbrarT ol ala Lonar
ataai mWt aad of th. TCta

alias ap to It. A freauemt
at tit Merrlwetaera' a f.w

in Mm ta. crime feaa bora
Daabar, a foreignITgafaaa wao appeared nnher-l-

M Bleat with a raeaaaat.
iMCfitkU, the Colonel'B Saushtor.
trm oat el her friend,, nit moot

aBfeafaaeo at the hoaao
item! a aiaaer when Cynthia

the atorr of her life.
'TFaiB he left ehe Joined Fred
JWtH ait Henry Prenti,,, two

aaaabera, at a elnb daica.

luncheon table when Henry PrenHe came rather earlier than had
been expected, for it was Colonel tiss called and promptly got him-

self invited to share the meaLMernwether's habit to make his
But he could not come. Horse
trouble. A pony he needed for
the game had cast a shoe and cut

first appearance of the day at
luncheon time, and luncheon time
was invariably 1 o'clock. Cynthia,
too, was above stairs, and Vaughan
Dunbar had, in fact, to cool his
heels in the darkened study for

pastern, and another pony naam m m

A FURIOUS GAME

CHAPTER XIV
coughed twice, and Henry Prentiss
was up to bis elbows in

'the better part of a quarter hour.Tl approach now that critical He had called to ask whether '

I Bunaay axtemoon in septem- - Then Cynthia appeared, and
rang for cocktails, and began a
story about Bill Stewart which

Cynthia would come by his cot-

tage in the station wagon, to haul
him and his gear to the fieldJ. In the few days which pre-f-

ft, the activities of every- - she had neglected to tell before.
fw concerned had been conven-

fn and therefore unexciting,
But she did not have the oppor-
tunity to finish it For Mitchell
Grace entered, bearing a telegram
addressed to Vaughan Dunbar in

Which she would do, certainly,
and how was the hurt hand? Much
improved. Practically well. No
basis for an alibi, at any rate.
And he was mortal glad she wasn't
betting against him or was she,
on the sly?

BOOTS and HER BUDDIE!
the care of Colonel Memwetner. There's military-tri- m air

The telegram seemed to annoy this fitted junior miss style, Pat.
him. tern 4221. Anne Adams nas given unT 11MT1L IMP PULL A

d therefore casting no shadow
I ft birth event that was to
m.
Crothit had dined at the Raln-n- r

Boom with Vaughan Dunbar,
kad been reticent and even

W uneasy. It had been
rW tvenini. When h rtturr,

"Oh, no. Too much straw yeu-- i to fOHiTrHtltrt"front line novelty in a smart"Why the devil such a hurry?" win." l 0Ne WOUtv THEN SUJfKT
I na cm Asiua AMtRICANC,i MAKES

side-fro- nt buttoning that squares.he murmured to himself. And .SUM SO 0off into the skirt panel. Matcn S0 eMH6.WOTeH(il
SKFEEWOlKlHJOS,
IF tOD VO YUR
lUIHKIHo IN AO

NMC61 HSINT2.
then, to Cynthia, "I shall have to
run back to the city. It's a plucky

AMD NOl v Mice
AfMtACMUtf,VI

U MfAK a HOLt M TH

I lt, ifvTf THt CHUTI

UNfUHCATU, At) t
V FtOftNMtr Tehf ICS

V alius wortH
am

"Afraid?"
"In bookmakers' Bngo, I mean.".
"Farewell, my Pretty."
"I'll pick you up in plenty of

FOU'T PUU A BOHSK. WSthe buttons with a bright pocket
"hankie." The back-drap- ed calot f HOU SHOUtP, POUTnuisance.p to Stone Home, Captain Pugh completes this smart date-u- m en AvMCT T. TMRt't

(HUMS A tHANDS 6time.""Oh, dear me," she said. semble. tO. TrtFf ASSUM6"Thanks. You're long suffer- - Pattern 4221 is available in un TAlWIKd VOUK WAVrjiiiuui wim uoionel Merri-- I

Tb Colonel
He idly handed her the yellow

sheet "Urgent that you. confer OUTior miss sizes 11, 13, 15, 17. Sizeing."
TUM MH WHO
VtcAtt clSoTAW
UHVfOSMf ABC

Pke Of .torn ai Mr-- ..J with me immediately. Every mo. 13 takes 3 yards n.
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Pt. but it seemed to CynthiaP Vaughan Dunbar positively
PWM through Vila BI..W.

new Hevelooments. Robert for this Anne Adams pattern, ttTAroETaiiams"But this is lust simply hor Write plainly SIZE, NAME, AD'
DRESS and STYLE NUMBER.rible," Cynthia said. "Can't youlikewise, it seemed to her, Send your order to Register--e.t him An the nhoner

Luncheon was not quite satis-

factory. Cynthia continued, de-

spite her best efforts, to remem-

ber the curiously swift flight of
her missing guest And Mitchell
Grace knew that she was remem-

bering, and glanced at her now
and again with a slyness which
she considered quite contemptible.

The game began promptly at 4
o'clock. The crowd was really

Guard Pattern DepartmentVauchan Dunbar thooK rus
(If stamps are used In remithead. "Can't," he said. "Ill just tance please nse one, two or threehave to so. But I shall return.

cent denominations. Larger deSometime in the afternoon. If the
same la not over. Ill find my way WASH TUBBSnominations cannot be accepted)

L- T- actual relief that be
KWy and bade them all

ViS MmA Merriwether
upon the circumstance,

f vaughan Dunbar was gone.rue seemed a trifle per-h- e
said. And Captain

ekierved that Europeans
I u iytto h,v 1 TOUflh time

with our late summer

to the field. Otherwise, I'll come
E6AD.' INAfVGlME MPR.TrA DrSWN&

quite considerable and the weatner
fine, and the pace launched in th
first period was fast enough to
have even the old stagers breath

rCAKE. MPO&R.eJO LET'SAvJeV. TO HOSPITAL WORK V.ITH- -

back to the house here if I may.
His hat was still on the table.

He picked lt up, touched, her hand
for an instant bowed and simply

TRV TO VMRE9TU6 OUR VJaWOUT COKiSULTtMS rAE.' ' VKiD
THROUGH VOtTU HN. THE ,rABTO.THtS GRUE
CHlMN IN Ortt PIECE.'- -was gone. He walked out of the

door and down the steps and gotftose days, also, Henryl"aua Dad dronneel amunri ri.
AAOUKuAlM Or-- SREeV-- W

30VJE.TVMISSS?into his ear and left With a SWUT- -
CQrtfimar ... ... '6UOS OPF BETTERtroULOri'T VME EUUllOPCre L06Tness that was actually precipitate.

ing a little faster and muttering
things about suicide.

Henry Prentiss was setting most
of that pace. He was playing
measurable notch above his game,
and gaining the bitter profanity
of his opponents by way of re-

proach therefor. Even Captain
Pugh admonished him twice in

X VJOhtfTWiWmming pool or sip long MDTlOrA VJlTVA ACONVJEWOH BEUTCynthia Merriwether and Mltcneu
Grace were altogether startled. "DROP SOT w wn, or loaf about

itaolea. Mr tj . ...... ...
They stared at each other wim

TrXBLE TO KITCWEM, AMO.UDECtaed at cocktail time at the half-ope- n mouths. BOND VJ1UU
"Holy smoke." tald Mitchell LOOK.that first penoa yemng was. n

was dose to very dangerous foul
"""in. as Fred West

to Cynthia. "Shea hell nf m 4tM. -
ing.

Grace. "The guy didn't even
crouch for his leap, did he?"

Cynthia was breathless. "It must
have been must have been ter

rtS3.eovs.'B of the House Com-- 1Bv way of retort Henry Pren
ii J '.' m e cun. tiss let out yet another wrap for

vui anair. an a m.tt -- f tho accond Tjeriod. He was scoring

(J HERE, CHECX ME OJTHIS.' I'VE (SPMAvS

WZX AMD MAKE AKJ IWTELUOEMT l -

SPEECH 1M A CROWD I J & FV isf P.
TH1KJK. I'M GETTING I-T- ' 7 K? j'mzM?! TRV ME" "SWEET r-- P ))

W?M AUBURM, LCAEUEST J yAX fci2S'

HEROES ARE MADE -- NOT BOOM ,UHRglXX!i . va.

ribly important" she said.
rather frequently, leaving all the"Ill bet his royal highness turns5Tarl adit the wager-JV- y

b Polo game was JJ

decently modest sums,wa humor, were thoroughly

out to be a spy. He moved like
the Gestapo was behind tne
piano."

"TaV. a cocktail." said Cynthia

defense work to nts mates, ana
yelling like a madman when he
was on the ball. Which was often.
His cries of "Leave it!" and of
"Get out of the way. damn youl"
echoed to the far trees.

T Be Continued)

Grace had been ab- -'
er thaiiT T Lionel's

CT Urioda of much butineaa
herself picking one up from the

tray on the table.
And Colonel Merriwether cameW4 telegram and cables.

either by the bicycle the thiefHashes Of Life 1four years.
Neither knew the other was In

Africa.

left leaning against the corral.
It was about to fall apart.
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DENVER C. B. Roth told poUeuu n ""wen of Seattle. I

ply lrj) . 7-- Peterson of the
a- experiment werelice someone removed a fine bsy

horse from his corral during the
'niffht. conducted by Marine Corp fliers

PU BOAJtDPiCi HpTJIa uijr a ivau,ma ttling weren't soothed,w WUiU


