HAPTER XXX
a1 .::;m‘. at ber husband. What
e tell Bim, bould she say
Fika bad thougt bim erusl, mebem-
& revengatul toward s nep.
¢t sho had believed he had
only to torture both Bar-

eminded heraelf that, mave
v, she wna not even cer-
it FOUNE Barry had aever
dr. The admicing fllhtel,
wmve flattery might all have
art of A game, the merest
tion. Ty accepting that flirta-
for more thag It wns worth she
= ¢ Breve's love (if she had
ul pod that) as well as young
Iy Townnend's.
Tin (ks Al not alter the fact that
4 foved Barrr.  Now, should she
i inst ending this mnrrinﬁr.

¢ Barry Into his right-

&P * she mid quistly, “that
ihink thle over un 1 wsftor the
siays, Then we can maks plans—
Ber 1o remain bers as wa have
3 ¢ 10 start on our honeymoon.”
e} Medlterranean crulse?® Town-
! pupgested engerly.
U would you like that?”

s paused. “Oh, I've besn
qufﬂ, Sult yoursell, my dear.”

wided tenderly, "I hops you'll
i things my way. I'm not a bad
Lyl BE heart, really.” He was

| again.  “The bad blood bs-
Bern w3 hrother and I bégan in
% eradle. Then when he stols the
mip I way to marry—

¢ must have been willing."
Iraa pointed ont, “or she wouldn't
n gar After all, thot wasn't

{aultl”
5 _,,' Barry can hardly be blamed

L

t
was no more sald on the
ot nor was it ralsed agsin dur-
the days of preparation’ for the
ill[irh:ﬂﬁ..

Geritman came and went merrily.
- Townsend Had planned u dinner
Twilands with Mona presiding at
B tabje, flushed and lovely, In
ing white satin and emeralds.
Carlstmas moroing Iay gleaming
white aboat them. Bnow. had fallen
paf the dox Wik B veritnlile “Chirlst-
g eanl holiday" as Mra. PFaxon
miimed, At thres o'clock the ear
pired {or Mona who was to spend
B afternoon with her family, The
orama Dad ddeclined an Invitation to
Yands  Ma's mew fortunes had
apes miterinl farm and the neigh-
were dropping In for m bit of
widratlon.  Ma was a-flutter with
Wf]‘]“ in the oven, tizsus paper
ol holly averywhere.

Did, eomfortable end  wmiling,
mariog & pew silk robe, was seated
§ ¥is armchalr smoking and chat-

with ons of the hoys who had
Epd jn for “m bit of a laugh

1 joke.'

I %«nuhue twine, fresh in
mrthed rompers,  were dragging
bww fire engines up and down the
wmld shouts of gles,

Kiitr. It sonmad, wam ontartaining.
e Townsend had ment theater tiek-
iy und she had ‘depnrted with a
wowd o! friende. ‘The telsphone
ey and Mn answersd it Alles's
mes cama over the wire.

“Tell ber Ill send Jackson to
E“ ber down,” Mona ordersd. toss-
¢ aeidn hor sweet smelling furs
0l not mind?" her mother
Fied. enntiously covering the trans-
mitter,
f '0f coorne mot. He has to wait
g2ow. I want to run over to 88rd

gt little later”
Mpns left shortly after Allce's
irinl A new cheap blie gown
=g pathetically ahont what once
heen, In Lottie’s terms. *a
eckout flgure All the more pa-
[Bitie, It anemed, because Alice ‘hor-
# did not renllze spparently the
Mg that had come over her, Alice
| married for love, Well, sha had
pim—and with It stupglo and pov-
wrand n hopeless futnee,
| Woodering if she coull sver fall
e that almost slovenly mode of
a0 miatter how littls moner
¢ aad, Mona had taken Sanny from
i wister and divested him of his

L0, thanks, Min!" Alice mid.
0 jook grand. And your hands—"
B tlanced at her own grabbr fing-
with broken mafls and
“Mins could look nice,
" s 1o little time—"
|'1 Inow" Mona said weothinzly.
I heen thinking, AL Maybe
m‘l}hk‘:' & Tacuum cleansr or
ng,
t the rug and the chair you
i for Chrlstmas are plenty, Min"

on g eleansr anshow,”
d. “They make things
., Ma saye”
courss,”
in'e trea wap still to
Mrs. Casoy appeared
them »ll down for lem
v Donahue, coming to
rine, =at & lsmon me-
i on the tahls.

“What friendliness, What gai bbarll
ntsh.  Faney snrome [n A3 iy
drapping in with s “:.13 W i

LI 'Y

A little Inter Mopa sto
r Ma pped to
ottie whe hud sttended a T‘ﬂrmu:::

and pow lay blinking and looking a

of wilted flowers,

“He ment over practieall
“'hfﬂl shoy I"ll!l'[ol'?' I;I!i: :J:![
plained. “Now look st them!" Hilin&i

ahe began arrangi

vipgr ol ging her bair before
“Hear from Boqth ™ -

e aarias ith Amerlea?™ Lot
"No, Did yon?"

Yes. Maybe you did tes, This
Just cama an hour ago." Bba pro-
diiced a yellow enblogram in which
Steve wished her, ratNer stiffiy, a

W(ﬁﬁ[é ik
nziy Lot (L] }
to the B33 airest hnqu'tr:z.tdzm?-:

wan no yellow envelons on tha hall
uh_].;.h

“That mstiles 1t." Mona thought
despairingly. “He doesn't love gk
Ha would have sent a cable at least.

e could easlly enough.”

Her thoughts were hittar as she
prepared for the night. Barrr did
not love ker but she loved him. And
it Iy in her power to arrangs his
futyre. Well, she wonld do it. Ber
hasbund and Barry would hoth be
happy. Only she heppalf would suffer
by the arrangement. Buffer? That
might be too strome & ward, s
might learn to love her husband.
8ho could try,

It wam 11 o'clock bat she could
not nleep. The firs shs had ordered
earlier while shn snd Lortie talked,
still glowed softly and sent little
tongues of shadow seross the eolling.

Tt had been a happr Cheistmas but
now she was alone, She wondered if
her husband had found and lHked
her gift. an Ttallan leather came
fitted with two nhotographs of her-
sell. Silly to glve one’s own pleturs
but what was there to give such a
man? A man who had everrthing.

Probably he was reading now, She
knew he was a light alesper, seldom
rotired] early. He had giren her
jewels, furs, the happiness of making
her family happy. She hod given
bim—anly her portrait.

Buppose who wers to oall him now
and give him, ax a Christmas gift.
harsell? A gift in all likelihood for
bis Inat Christmas on earth?

Her niind whs made up, Bhe
woilld make him happr. She would
eall hitn mow u'ml .tull. him.

Taking the littls French telephone
from the night table Mona spoka the
Twilands number. The telephons at
Twilands rang In the hall snd In the
hutler's pantry but at night, she knew,
it was switched to her bushand's
hedroom.

The nperator repeated the rioging.
“They do not answar.”" she droned.
“T sald OTOR" Mona Insistd, “Are
vou_ mara you're tinglng that num-
ey

At that jostant the ringing was cut
shart, “Halla'" wfd n strange volos,
“Is thin Twilands?" An |

Eve celebration with the Intest awain |

trifle wears, wurrounded by a mn'
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WHERE ARE WOUT
SANDYS GONE-
SANDY !
SANDY !

THERE YOU ARE—
WHERE ON BARTH

HAVE YOU BEENT fef

THE 1DEAL
RUNNING  AWAY
AND LEAVING ME
ALL ALONE LIKE
THAT= WHY,
SANDY- YO
LOOK DIEFERENT,

By HAROLD GRAY)

YOU HAVE FOUNG
ANNTHING TO EAT
IN THESE wooDsT

—=r Emem emsapg

By LYMAN YOUNG

WITH AL
THIS G800

AN.1SUESE
T WAS

HELLD =~ 85 AN
A RIFLE SwoT/ ACCIDENTAL
OS5 - I, WorDRE SHOT
B TIMS T —rzpaef

TROUBLE=

" Ty

%m WAS OWERCOME ,
FIRST WITH FRIGHY
AND THEN WNTH
PITY  WHEN SHE
FOUMD ARG CAT
PINRED BETWEEW
SOME BOWLDERS !
THE FIRST TWNG Sre
THOUGKT OF WhS YO
GEY T SOMETWNG
TO BAT - THAYS
BOOTS FOR YOU

fear averwhelmed the girl. S8he
searoely knew whr. The wvoics was
not famillsr

“Yes, Madamn"

Madame! A sirangs weice wanld
have, in all likelihood. have smid
“Mise." Bameona was speaking who

hasd recoznized her!

YT wish to speak with Mr, Town.
send. Han he retired ™

There was a sllence. Monn could
senss rather than hear a slight ras-
tle, an thongh the talephane had
changed hands, Sha eould hear mick
hreathing agalnat the transmitter,
Then annther vales smote hor ear.

“Ts that you, John?" she ssked
aniekle,
“Mea, Towneend? This la Dr.

Dunn speaking. Your hushand—Mers.
Gnrretson s on hiz way now to tell
yoe—"
“Bat my hushand!" Monn gasped,
“Im hn 117 Wait—eentral, you've ent
ma off. Ts he ill? Answer ma!"
“T peceived the algoal ta dlscon-
neet,” the operator's volee came in
a monotone, "Shall I try them
apain?”
UNnver mind" Mona sald  She re-
placed the ressived, Drassing slowly,
she awaited the roming of her hns-
hand's lawyer. Already «he  knew
what ke was coming to tell her,
(Ta Re Cantinued)

MEETINGS HELD
GOLDRON, Ang. 17—(Rpaclall—
Sundny Franzelist A, M, Willlams ani]
daughters, Cloxdene and Junnita, led
a revival mesting in the community
hatl which began one week ago. Sers
eral in the cammunity answared the
invitstion durlng the week and Sun-
day the community gathersd for an
nll day servies with basket dinner.
During the dar there wera 11 prople
who anawered the invitation, 12 were
baptised, Delegations from FElmirn
Veneta and Jeana community eamoe
{or tha services, A teuek load of 80
neopls came In the evaning from tha

m. really, It is to he
0| thought _to harsell:

srangellst's homa community. Mest
ings roantinne annther week,
SR =
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD

| MARTIN LUTHER

ONCE THREW AN INKWELL
AT THE

* DEVIL.
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FLY ONLY IN DAYLIGHT, BUT
PURING THE WORLD WAR, SOME
AVGHT FLIERS WIRE DEVELOP-

ED BY THE FRENCH.
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ON ACCOUNT OF
WE DONT WANT
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1OUR BOARDING HOUSE

GEE, YOU
TREATED LITTLE SWEE' PEA-
ME MEAN / YA SEE | HAD

| YAM SORRY -

A LOAD ON ME
MIMD ~ BUT EVER -
THING'S AWRIGHT

@

FINE = THEN WE
CAM SIT AND TALK | WE DIDINT 91T AN'
IN THE MOONLIGHT,
LIKE WE DID
LAST WEEK

YA MU ST BE GOOFY,

TALK 1IN NO MOONLUIGHT
LAS WEEX -

b = |
JUST WHEN THINGS
APPEAR TO BE OKAY
SOMETHING SEEMING=
WY IMPOSSIBLE LIKE
TS POPS UP—
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r/r'-n&!ee's* A LETTER,
MR HOODLE, WHAT TWe
MEN IN A BROWN AUTO
GAVE ME TO DELWER
TO YOU =t THEY WERE
AROUND TH® BLOCK, AN
T oL D THEM WHERE You
LIVED, BUT.THEY GAID
FOR ME To TAKE TH'
LETTER To Yeu -—~AN'
THEY GAVE ME
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