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. "I know. Tou told mo

gesture. "We've known each other-h- ow
long la it? Two weeks? Three?

Enough, anyway. Don't let's waste the
precious minutes, Monica. Life is soshort

But she was stubborn, for once,She was not so pliable In this man's
hands as she might once have been,

"I can't tell you know," she per-
sisted. "Later,"

"Then you won't go back with me?"
His face darkened. "We could be
married by special license tomorrow.
Never mind how I could arrange It.
You could sail with me and In Jan-
uary when all this business of the
loan Is finished we could come hsck
to Taris together. I've wanted to
show you l'aris. Demomber I said
that from the start?"

"I remember!" Amber eyea flashed
at him.

"Monica, yon darling! Don't disap-
point me now,"

If Iih. ounl man back homo whom
H , to love forever. Well,

f ... uppenlng ii this, aa I aea It.

SJ it's forgotten about jrou
EXl ooubt, aa I acarcely think
fTM h c'rti tot fool '
L nt entangled with aomeone else.

h.'i Inst his chance. Mon.

rrm to love with jrou. Doea that
J -. alt -- nn

C'.bort me?"

" -- "rITtire
annuc nor vaij.vooivummiiv ..

She trembled, feeling this man's I

power, his attraction. "Give me until Ivmt'vA heard nlentv. Gos- -

iboird SOip. X nun .
morning, she pleaded at last. In an .JLT I a"OTOSEENOU.' 1 AMEnEROViMb ' BECAUSE. T. SAVED rT.' - "?"i'B. mu evtl HAVE MV X REM1HC5, MS -
swer to his importunities. "Telephone IW IBJ 01 w B"r' . k.fla that Women well me at nine. t'irrriv v untaaaeabue beast i r,,'-t-c i rr,?, kJ jrr x ?h : v ryr""- - wi .P..... Into that It's all nsst WTTJ . amuBse came to be S "u?.. 1 I iWi. sfL" A M X I"The boat train." he reminded her.M OODfc 6" "

UnicTtr asked a woman to marrjIT . .1... T)....'. ., "leaves at 11. That makes It short."
But his eyea were glowing as with I

r nit Monica" ha told her
j"-- t

"that makes meErivuu.
thines for you show you

triumph. He felt himself master of
the situation. "You can throw a few
things into a dressing case, can't
you? And Miss Corey con send yourbright places of the earth."

f,Tilt's kind," she murmured, flash' trunk later.
The girl begged to he taken back to

her hotel early, for by this time she
was actually almost ill with nervous

t'l not," he i.ssurcd her. "Pure
iibieti, that's what it la. I want
... .,, avtrn aiiina like a child

L its first Christmaa tree."
i.i. I in naive?" asked Monnie

ness and excitement. Mackenzie read-

ily acceded to her request. Ho was
jubilant. Already he treated her like
one of his choicest posspssoions. Shektt by this picture oi nerseii,

was cold? Ah. that would never do!
n. threw- out his hands. "It's not "Hoggins, wrap Jliss O'Dare In the

Lt mrtly. You're oh, no fresh and fur rug, so!" That was better. He
would order hot milk sent un to her Ioiled. I never Knew mere was

fcit like jou In the world. You give directly she got back to her room.
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f s ill M tT
E back some touch of my youth Did she. mind being alone until Miss

Anstice returned? Well, all the betterfee faitb 1 a lost, it you Know, ne
bit on in a slightly altered tone, perhaps, so that she might 'make her!

decision.rjou know what uornisn t aneway
Lj to me when first she saw you?

At parting he was very gentle withk ih deck tnat rirst aay. jlo you
lumber?" her, under the bright, respectful eye

of the uniformed boy at the lift.LI renember," said Monnie, think'
Cornish's cynical eyes. "Sleep well," he charged her, smil

ill said, Who's tn nitie Dag- - ing.
LnT Psying eicesa on her this "Oh. I will," she promised, laugh
11" ing nervously. "Thank you for every-

thing you are so kind."jltomle'i color waa high, her voice
am. now coma sne r But her eyes were troubled after

lorUKPea. one iuibw no mj
P,tttlon. She assumed there was

tlolng between us, Dut l soon put
itrairht on that. I knew then that

she hsd left hlra. What should she
do? It was too much to expect her
to make such a tremendous decision
overnight. Out of his presence, she
now relaxed, feeling, if the truth were
told, a bit resentful at the tumultu- -

I felt for you was different be- -itt when she said that I wanted to
ktk her down "

H( fell into an Instant a musing,
tit do you say, Monica " ha asked

ad i boy's eagerness.

ousness of his wooing. Miss Corey had
described him not long ago as a bit
of a pirnte. The term suited him ex-

actly. He had a touch of the bucca-

neer about him. A polite,
buccaneer, of course, but there was In

his nature a trace of the ruthlessness

&i itve him a level glance. ' I can t
tt you now," she told him. I
hive time to think."

"
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14 Tin not very patient, yon know,"
reminded her, smiling, assured,

which belongs to the unscrupulous.
Monica recognized this, liking him

fa used to putting tblnga through
litBj."

!te had a glimpse for an Instant

none the less for It, attracted in spite
of herself. That he was twice her
age did not seem to matter. She was
young enough to consider this fact in

what her life would be if she put
ft hind in his. Smooth sailing sl-

im. He would be ruthless. She would Itself a romantic circumstance, she
did not love him no! But since shem what she wanted materially but

Ir rery thonghts would be owned by
fa. Did she want that? She shivered.

could not have the man she did love,
did this matter? Weren't most people
inclined to overestimate the value of
love?

TeH?"
ike ihook her head.
Tw're not esting a bite."
Tee excited. I sruess." she said,

She sat thus, wrapped In her old

WTt you've taken me off my feet."
blue dressing gown, and sipped the
warm milk the servant brought ?r,
reminded by It of the man's solicitude
for her.h lanrhed. delightedly. "Such

"What shall I do?" she cried aloud
to the empty walls. "What shall I
tell him tomorrow?"

hi you leave tomorrow," she
4 itarlnt bevond him. not really

As If In answer to her cry a sortpi the soft pale colore of the

f, the mirrors reflecting the knock sounded at the door of the gsss' rr t
suite. Monnie, thinking the maid hadpel of well dressed, soft voiced

Me. This was his life, ahe thought. returned to carry away the empty
Starring PQPEYE x By E. C. SegarTHIMBLE

THEATRE MONDAY "AN APT 8CHOLAR"Iweeaalon of smooth-pace- d events,

f if paving the way for all manner
cup, softly called, "Come." But, In-

stead of the fresh faced English wo-

man In her neat uniform, a page boy
entered with an envelope on a sslver.

nry, luxury without ostentation. AHO WW, POPEVe,
mm Mackenzie's wife wonld be a
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(no) 0 ssHft el "seen In her own right. Doors The letter came on the boat train TrVKC TWS FfXlR LAOV
I MftRRtEOK rTHEY ftlNiT NO I MftKE T LELTr FOR BETTER ORpmadam. The director thought It might

be urgent, it hod been so delayed."
She tore the envelope open witn

"open for her. The ways would
wile pleasant. The temptation

to her to surrender. It wonld
to eesy. No more money wor-- l.

e more snubs. She could do
aneh In ii A u -

trembling fingers. Dan's writing. It
had been addressed to her hotel in
New York and forwarded.r Bother, Kay, the others. Why

neeltate?
What could he have to say to nerT

CTTAPTErt XXXVIIT
Ptlne. To think thinga over."
I U. time!" ti. .u . ... lVflOXNIE turned the letter slowly in

her hands. Dan's familiar writing,
black and bold, stared back nt her.

Her heart turned over. How odd
Pl brown hand in an Impatient

MOTTO2 how very odd It was to receive a

letter from him at this moment,
when she was trying to make the
most momentous decision or ner

life! It was as if I'an htmsen nnn
ronohed across the many miles tnat
separated them, saying,

- watt, Mon-

nie! Don't forget me. I'm still here!' OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERNiBy WILLIAMSOUT OUR WAY
All hut he was tne one woo

inrvntten. her sore heart re ." V" T
mlnM her. no. It was who had SAY -I- F ANY

.uin tiit other letter, the cruel) HON!!
LVr-tt- HOME

GREAT f i

CA.NT VOU USF, THAT VACUUM.
DAiMT ONTH.P.U&,

one telling her they'd better "hold up
I'LL DO youviportraats- -

the plans" for the January weonin,.
v u no nse denendlng on Dsn. CLEANER IN ANOTHER. 'ROOM
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V

TAKE THAT FACE OFShe'd done thst In the psst and her

pride, her love, her faith In him

had been wounded past benring. PAINTED. AND THAT NOISE -
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Is handed down to

ARTIST AND MYSELF ?
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HAS PAINTED ROYALTY AND
STATESMEN-AN- THIS

YOU PV aW 'early American days.

make her decision nrsi ano j
this time she had pretty well de-

cided what she would say to Arthur
Mackenzie on the morrow and read

Dan's letter afterward? Hnd he

still the power to swny her past
reason, past belief? Did she dare to

" samplers of olden times
u'ioes nave) a decorative

1 iVinr , r
COMNAOTION IS DISCONCERTING, I ' fyf1 SENSITIVE 'WTO HIS 7S--

in uaea to Dy me
Tv10or" vte t0 embroider ... .l,ai Dsn hart wr Itcn nrr nmono whith Is 11x15
IB llml..l . ... TEMPERAMENTthe verv dav before she hsd sslled

from New York to adventure andk 7IU" oi many or tnose
"tnes past. Besides the

another man's devotion r ne won

LS Includes detailed direc dered. While she was ponoermg m

matter, flushed and disturbed, little
tt a,strbutIoti of colors,

St Zi 'ramlng of th amhrnirf.
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Miss Anstice blew In.
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More women than men live to bs
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