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CHAPTER XL1
TBE maid bad brought Mona and
i Lottle up the uncarpeted stairs
kto the wide halls above. From the
Janding swung n huge window of shut-
qers which, open now aod made fast
by wenns of & rope, looked out on &
giot of blossomicg hiblscus. Intensn
grecus were dotted with erimson, pink
and yellow, A soft breezs stirred the
trees, sending in showers of perfume.

The ropma on the second floor were
pigh snd, above the doors, were lat-
tieed to the ceiling, At elther side
of ench door there were shutters
spaced to lot fn ale. The effect was
one of marvelous coolnens,

“You can't tell secrets hers!" Lot-
tie remarked, erpeing this arrange-
ment, “Heavens, a whisper would be
all over the bouse. 1 hope nobody
gaes an alarm clockl"

From the windows of the bedroom
they could glimpse the wea, It lay
shimmering like a softly swaylng bit
of hlus satin rimmed with sliver. A
pecklace of palma fringed the banch
and 1 white bont swung with the lazy
tide.

Tha room contained few pleces of
furpiture, A huge bud draped with
petting stood in the center of the far-
ther wall. There wos a dresser, two
asy chales of rattan and o table
Mons noted with satisfaction that the
room was lighted with electricity and
thut the bed bad m reading lamp at-
tached to its head

“But there's no bath!" Lottie eried,
pointing to a wush stupd Josio had
bung towels about and disappeared
with two huge pitchers

Lottie's room, connecting by door
and by outer balecony, was slmlilar to
Moua's,

A knock on the door snnounced the
arrival of the baggage and Florence
entered, dragging suiteases and bat
boxes nfter her, The boys, she ex-
pleined, had brought it to the door
but it seemad best mot to allow them
to disturb Madame.

Josie appeared almost immedistely
earrying pitchers of hot water. Mona
and Lottie bathed, openlog sultcases
in search of pajamas, and finally
erept beneath the netting for a rest,
They wera anleep instantly.

- - -

Several hours latsr Mopa awoke
suddenly. Lottie, a varitable sea
aymph in green, was bending aver her.

“I've bagn out to hathe—not in the
pet, Just the pool” Lottle annause-
ed. “Josie told me mbour it. The
bors have a sort of sunken bath he-
bind the house. It's is Inrge as a
babr swimming pool, with showers
rigged up nnd everything. It's great!”

Half an hour later, wearing cool
chiffon apd dainty shoes, Mona de-
geended the stalrs, Lottle had reach-
ed the terrace just bofore her and sat
at o small table, the silver service In
front of her, quizzing the boys about
their ten,

Josie, the mnid, arrived with tinkl-
ing iee. Mona supposed that this
must have been brought from a dist-
not port st great expenms until Lot-
tia explained that the kitchen was
outfitted with an electrie reflrigerstor.
Bhe hnd made a second tour of In-
vestigntion and wan prepared to ans-
wer questions.

Barry and Steve, In fresh linens and
eleek of halr, rose as Mona approach-
ed. It was cool on the terrace. The
glare of the sunlight was softened
aud & gentle breees played.

“Tea, Mons," Lottle Inquired, 8he
was parfectly at home hers. *“Hot
or cold®"

"Cold," Mona decided,

“1 don't see bhow anyone can drink
hot tea bere,” observed Lottie. ‘Thera
In lemon or lime, Which do you pre-
fer?"

“List mo arrnnge her place, Lottis,”
Barry said, He put down = plate of
tiny cakes and took possession of the
ted tabla, "I know what Mona likes.”

It was n amall courtesy yot it made
Mona's heart leap as ahe watched, The
long mouths sesmed wuddenly to havo

faded, Ehe had nover—really—heen
marrisd to Buarrg's upele. Hore they
were—she and Lottie, Barry  and

Steve—on an outing Sost as they had
been mo often hefore,

Things wounld ba all right, she was
mure, Barry would forgive her for
averything. Soms tima very snon she
could explaln nll that had bappened.
Now she would relnx nnd enjoy hers
relf.

Her dream was hroken lhrumlv
Barrr held the tumbler dacked with
mint ant to the maid and, indlcating

Mona, nld. “Give this to Mra, Towns-

deduction whom the glass was Intend-
od for, or he might bave handesd her

Jolned them,
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end”

Mre. Townpend! He might bave
sald nothing, leaving it to the malid's

the glass himmelf,

Mrs, Townsend! That name which
might have been so swest was & re-
proach,

They heard a pounding on the car-

and llowm[

after his recent swim,

“Ten?" Lottis ssked “Did you
have a good swim, Bud1"

“No ten, thanks. Yes I bad a fine
swim." To Barey he sald, “I'm going
down to the plane. Is that o k¥

Barry nodded and Bud flung him-
solf luto the rickety automobile and
started off,

He called back, "Bobby Jones wen't
liks you {f we keep landing om the
fairway, Barryl How's the alrport
coming ?"

"Not very well, Maybe I'll got you
to handle it," Barry agswered ami-
ably.

“Apy time you say," called Bud,

“He drives well, doesn't he?" sald
Mona, watching him careem out
through the gate on a single wheel
and diseppear in & tunnel of green
trees beyond.

“He does eversthing well,” Bacry
replied. “It was a great idea to send
him down bere. Bren a big help to
us. 1 guess Bud was just aboot at
the turning point, He was all wet
to amount to something—either some-
lhln‘ pretty fine or just the oppos-
ite.

. 8 0

Mona nodded In sgreement, "It

was awlully good of you," she said

softly, “I doa't believa I've evar
thanked you—"
"Ob, we've bad our thanks all

right.  Bud bimeelf, looking as he
does todny, is thanks enough.”

Thers was conloess in Barry's tone
and Monn felt §t. She wae silont for
some time,

Then after a little whe wald, “Doss
he handle any of the sel'ng for you?"

Barry nodded again. “He does and
he's claver at it, ton. There's & men
pamed Horton—"

How could Barry know about that?
Had he seen Bud? Then she under-
stood that of course ha had while she
wan sleeping.

"There's a man named Horton who's
a tongh eustomer, He gave us a good
pries far unent dismonds becausa Bud

“Why don't you let Bud tell her
thut, boy¥" suggested Steve easunlly.
Hp tured to Mona. ‘“Barry is al-
ways bragging about Bud, I tell him
the boy's head will ba turped”

The scent of the boneysuckle came
notrer and nearar. They could hear
the sen wpilling and erashing along
the beach, Lottle, riaing, beckoned
Stave to join her at the edge of the
terrace.

Monn was alone with Barer at Inst,
What was he going to say? How
would he begin? With reproachen?
With a demand for explanstions?

Instend Barry, too, rose from ‘hia
chair. “Don’t take Lottis away," he
ealled. “I promised the girls we'd
take them for a drive., Wa ought to
be starting or it will be too late, The
rondster in in order, lsn't It?"

“Never batter!" Steve agreed. Cup.
ping hin bhands together and ralslng
them to his mouth, he shouted, "Oh,

bog! Bring around the roadster!™
(To Be Continued)
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FRED - LOOK~
HERE'S THAT
LITTLE GIRL |}
WAS TELLING
You -
I'VE MNOTICED
YOU AROUND
TOWN SEVERAL
DAYS= WOMT
YOU COME

TWO OLD PEOPLE-

ms
PRET"IY LONESOME
ARDUND HERE, WITH
JUST THE TWO
OF US= YOUrLL BE
CHEERING UP
JUST TAKE THIS
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YOO ChN WELP BOOTE THE MOST BY
HELPING ME AND YOU CAW DO "THEY
BY RETURNING AND WEEPING AN ENE
ON MY SUGAR IWTERESTS ,WHLE 1
AM OUT OF TOUCW WITH TWNGS! AND,
INCDENTALY ,1 APPRECIETE THE FACY
THET NOU ARE SACRIFICING NOUR OWN
INTERESTS \N ORVER TO HELP OUT

“Heads Up, Pelel

-
1 ONDERSTAND WOW YOU FEEL .PETE.

BT HOL CAN SEE TWAT ENERNTHING
POSS\RLE \S TuNG DONE TOo PO

Bodte | YLl MisS YoU ,OF COURSE ,
BUT THERE ARE OTHERS HERE WHO
CAN TAWE WOUR PLACE - WHNE
BACK N L D0ZO0 ,N00 ARE THE

ONIX ONE WHO CAN WEAP ME

YOURE WANTED
ON THE PHOME,

OF MINE FINISHED
WITH ALL THESE

X
"AF 1AM ELECTED.I WILL
TAKE ORDERS FROM MO
ONE -1 BHALL DEVOTE
ALL MY TIME TO MY

BY GouLy! 'Lu
NEVER GIT THIS
POLITICAL SPEECH

INTERRUPTIONS,

oway, o o | Teearl A’ 600
COURGE OU FEALOW LT onpT
wnow sest !t | voReEt M NOUR |
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MADRID, —(UR— Dirt-track mo- |

toreyele racing, known bere aimpiy as
“dirt-track,” introduced to this eous-
try severnl years ago by British racers
Is getting more popular. The Innova-
tion of & feminine racer has been In-
troduced this reason for the benefit
aof the fans.

A mixture of motareyels racing and
bullfighting was recently performed
in m night burleaque bullfight at Al-
cante. Two riders, ndvertised as “Mis-
ter Sagraw' "and "Mister Aresta,” at-
tempted to kill theie bulla while eiding
mntoreyeles, hut the bulls prevented
this by knocking over thelr mountws,
an that the riders had to kil them on
foot. The wspectacls did not arouse
much enthusinam.

— THIS CURIOUS WORLD

EXPAND AND FiL

CAURRNA

IF PLACED WITH ONE END IN NEW
YORK CITY, WOULD EXTEND O A

POINT NIFAR  JACKSONVILLE, FLORIOA .,

ETANDS FOR NO WORDS. THE LE
SELECTED BECAUSE OF THEIR EASY
WHEN SENT IN COPE.
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A DIRIGIBLE conranine

HELIUM GAS 15 SELDOM INFLATED MORE
THAN 85 PER CEAT WHEN LEAVING THE
GROUND, BUT AS SOON AS THE SHIP
BICING TO RISE, THEGAS BEGINS ©

>
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HivsLe surim  PQPEYE NOW SHOWING—“WHISPERS IN THE NIGHT
WERE THERE ANY MF\RKS IDIDNT STAY LONG | X :
OF VIOLENCE? DID THE ENOUGH TO FIND OUT- ((D) *‘%
L Seeh N f || ORT RS
R "
HIT OR STABBED ? T ON ACCOUNT

S SLEEPIN WITH
MO OF | i NOT
UNERSTAN

TOMORROW—"THE CRAWLNG WOMAN®

M MOT QUITE CERTAIM-
BUT THE OLD WING
APPEARS TO BE ALL
&A&HED VP WITH
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By Wll’ LIAMS

TTERS WERE ' |
DETECTION
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NO LIKEE SLE.EP N
FLOCRSTLE = HEAR,
TOO MUCH TALKEE
LIKEE SPLOOK

A HIN
BUNK BACK
HERE, COOKI\E

Byaunﬂw

WO SHO MUSTA BEEN
PLOWIN' TH' BUGLE AROUN'
ABOUT WINNIN' DAT % 200
ON A HORSE RACE [—wrnr
—~ EVERY BODY Yo' OWES
MONEY TO 1S OUT SETTIN'
TRAPS FO' YO' ~~ DEY'S
THREE MEN ACROSS TH'
STREET WAITIN' TO
SN.&C—. ‘1‘0

’f.'/ A eanp ~— NOW, TAL BE
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, 3 WOUNDED BY DEATTED 8
77} cREDITORS/~~WHY DIDNT
7 1 LEAVE TOWN UNTIL THAD’

é TWE MONEY ALL SPENT?
- {TJOVE, JASON = GOI
FETCH ME A WORLD MAP
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