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Wil tense.

ot ¢

shurd fro
me

"

about
Aessle's amile wan grim,

teight places of the earth.”
wal's kind," she murmured, flash-

A & wmile,

dyoess, that's what It ls, I want
your eyes mhine like m ehild
jsr Ita first Christmas tree.”
#im 1 a0 nalve?” asked Monnfe,
by this pleture of hersclf.

. e °

e threw out his hands, “It's pot
anetly. You're—oh, wo freeh and
fled, 1 never knew there was
Jike you In the world, Youn glve
fack arme touch of my youth—
fith 1'd lost. D'youn know," he
on in a alightly alteced tone,
oo know what Cornlsh Fanewns
d ts me when firat she siw you?
the deck that first day. Do you
mber "

4 remember,” aald Monnls, think-
of Cornlsh's eynieal eyes,

My exld, “Who's the little bhag-
) Pasing excess on her this
yo

Yoenle's eolor was high, her wolee
, “How could she?'

[y shrogeed. “Sho knaw me—my
uition, She sssumed there was
hing belween s, but T soon pot
siraieht on that, T knew then that
| Ifelt for you was differont be.
when she said that I wanted to
ek her down—""

M fell into an Instant’s musiog,
tdo yon say, Moniea ' he asked
o boy'n eagerness,

mve him a level glance, “I can't
you mow,” she told him, "I
have time to think."

m a0t very patient, you know,"
nninded her, amiling, assored.
wed to putting things thrangh

fe had & glimpss for an Instant

what her Jile would be If she put

basd In his. Semooth salling al-

m. He would ba rothless, Bhe would

what she wanted materially but

nry thonghts wonld he owned by

Did sba want that? Bhe ahivered,

el 1"

Bt shook her heoad,

Tow're not enting a bite”

Tie axcited, T guess,” she wnld

'm—rou'ra ll‘:ln.m! off my feet.”
»

llrlnuhed. delightedly. “Such a

At yon leave tomorrow,"” she
staring heyond him, not really
the soft pale colors of the
the mirrors  reflecting the
of well dressed, moft wvolced
. This was his life, ahe thonght,
Ketnalon of smooth-paeed events,
Y paving the way for all manner
krory, luzury without nstentntion.
2t Mackentle's wife would be a
i of gueen In her own right. Daora
4 opan for her. The ways would
e plensant. The temptation
ta ber ta surrender. It wanld
b ensy. No more money wor-
¥ more snube. Bhe counld do
far all of them st home,
Bother, Kay, the others, Why
the beaitate ?

1 mert” she murmured, “have a
thme, To think things over.”

U tmel" He threw out one
" brown hand in an impotient
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it b aaid fiemly. “I know

e Thete wan eagerness in his

ou can sen Parls any time.

th—next year — with me,

& Monica, 1 am asking you to
"

g1y B
: flared up in her cheeks,
i +Bat that's imponslble,

}!f‘:;npud her with & sweep-
sture, "1 know. You told me
{ha young man back home whom

: to love fureuli. Well,

ping Io this, as I seo it

'ﬁr forgotien about you —

s 1 doubt, an I scarcely think

would bave cared for a fool—or

atangled with someone else.
agr way lie's Jost his chance. Mon-

Ip In love with you, Does that

m me—with all you

fhare must hare been something
hor expresafon for

mow Fou've heard plenty. Goa-
woard ehip, T won't attempt to
g tay of it. I've not hoen an angel.
moit know that, Women—well,
o't go Into that, It's &1l past.

pever asked m woman to marry
Melore, belleve that. Thera's some-
about ¥ois, Moniea," ha told her,
yelee softening, “that makes me
w to do thinga for you—show you

Wt mot," he Lssured her. "Pure

Eesture, “Wae're known sach other—
how long (a1t Two weeks? Threa?
Euol;;h‘ anxwny. Don't let's wante the
Precious minutes, Monie {
S oniva, Life Is so

But she was stebbors, for onee,
he wWas ot sn plinble iu this man's
bands ny sl might once have been

"I can't tell you know," al
sinted, “Later, SR

“Phen you won't 20 hnek with me3”
Hin foce durhened. *“We eould be
lljnrrlmi by speclal license tomorrow,
ﬁarer mind how—I could arrangs it
You could sail with me and fn Jan.
uary when all this business of the
loan In fintshed we eould eome burk
to Paris toxether. I'vs wanted ta
sliow you Parls, Temember I waid
that from the start?"

“T remember!" Amber oyen flashed
at hlm,

"Monien, you darling! Don't dlaap.
point me now,

Bha trombled, ferling this man's
power, hin attraction, “Gise me until
morning,'" she pleaded at lust, in pn-

ma nt nine."

“The hoat train.” ha reminded her,
“leaves at 11. That makes it short,"
But his eves were glowing as with
trivmph, e felt himkell mnster of
the situntion, “Yon ecan thraw a fow
things Into, 0 dressing  cnse. ean't
sou? And Miss Carey enb send your
trunk Inter.!

Tha girl beggoed to he takon hnek to
her hotel early, for by this time she
was actunlly almost f11 with nervous-
ness and exciteinont, Maclenzio rend-
fly arceded to hor request. Ho wan
Jubllant. Already he treated her like
one of his elialesdt poessssaipne, She
was ooll? At that wonld never dol!
“Hageins, weap Misy O'Dare in the
fur rug, so!" That was better. He
would order kot milk sent up to her
directly alie got back to her voom,
Bid shes mindd heing plone until Miss
Anstice returned ¥ Well, all the hettor
nerhans, so that she might make her
derision,

L] . L]
At pinrtlng he was very gentls with
her, under the bright. respeetful eys
of the uniformed hny at the lft
“Sleap well" he charged her, smil-
ing,
“Oh, T will," she promised, laugh-
ing morvously. *Ihank yon for every-
thing—ynu are so kind"
But her eves were tranbled after
she had left him. What abould she
do? Tt wns ton much to sxpoct her
to muke mueh a tremendans dacision
overnieght, Out of his praspnes, she
now rolnxed, fooling, if the trath were
told, m hit resentfol at the tumulto-
nusness of his woning, Mizs Corer hnd
deseribed him nnot long ago ns a hit
of 'a pivafe. The term suited him ex-
netly. e had m touch of the hucen-
neer about him. A polite, well-#lothed
buccnnear, of courss, bt thers was in
hiv natura n trace of the ruthlessness
which belongs to the unseruptlous.
Moniea rocognized this, lking him
none tha less for It. atteacted in spite
of herself. That he wan twice her
nge did not seom to matter. Bhe was
young anough to ennsider this fact in
Itself a romantie clrcnmatance, She
did not love him—nn! But since she
eonld not hnwe the man ghe did love,
dld this matter? Weren't most people
inelined to overestimate the value of
love?
She sat thus, weapped In her old
Bie dreszing gown, and sipped the
warm milk the servant hrought Jor,
reminded by it of the man's solicitude
for her.
OYhat shall T da%" «he eried nloud
to the empty waolls. “What shall I
tell lim tomorrow®"
An {f In answer to her ery a noft
knock mounded at tha door of the
snite. Monnle, thinking the mald had
returned to earey away the empty
eup, softly ealled, “Come.” Bat, In-
stend of the fresh faced Edglish wo-
man In her neat uniform, a page boy
entered with an envelope on & salver.
Tha Jatter came on the hoat traln
madam. The Aleector thonght it might
be urgent, 1t had heen pn delayed.”
Sha tors the envelope open with
trambling fingers, Dan's writing, Tt
hnd heen nddressed to her hotel in
New York and forwarded.
What eould he have to sy to her?
L] L] -

CITAPTHER XXXVIIT
Mn.\'!\'ll-‘: turned the Intter slowly fn

her hands, Dan's familine wrelllng,
black and hald, stared back at her.
Fer heart turned orver. How odd—
how very odd It was to receive a
totter from  him et this moment,
when ahe wis trying to mnke the
most  momentous declsion  of  her
ligts] Te wan nn f Dan himseelf had
ranched acroes the mang milen thnt
poparated them, saying, “Wait, Mon-
ole! Don't forget me. I'm still hera!"
Ah, hit he wrs the nna  who
hadl forgotten, her mors heart re.
minded her. Ha it was whn had
weitten that other letter, the erusl
ona telling her thes'd hetter "hold up
tha plana” far the Janonry wedding.

I'eided what she wol

typlenl at many of thosa |the very fAnr
Umes past, Bosides the | from New York

th of the deslgn, | another mninn's devolio
n

| eentennrians,

Na, it was nn tes depending on Dan.
8he'd dana that In the past and her
pride, her love, her faith in ' him
had heen wounded past bearing.
Shotld she opea {7 Shonld whe
—and by

h had s

tie. time ok T -!‘r any to Arthur
AMackenzis on the morrow—and reard

an's  letter  aftermnrd? Had he
gtiil the power tn EWRF her  past
pensan, past hatlef? Did sha dare to
ses what Dan had written ber on
v befors rha had auiled
ta ndvinture And

Maee women than men live to ha
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Just Cautious

TILL HE COMES- AN, [
T : AN ACCIDENT-

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

GERFAHE. Tm
BLADTO SEENOUL! 1
THOUELT “ou) Whan THIS FEROCIWOUS
BEEM HILLED BY HARLOS UNTAME ABLE BEAST
SOLDIERS, AUT LERE
YU ARE- !

swer to his Importunities. “Telaphone

BUT 1 DO MNOT
UMDERSTAND UOW S0u,
A MERE, BOY, AND

WANG'S cuB's uFeE
OMCE, AAISS ALEETA

SUE WOHT HyRY
MO - MY FRIENDS

ADE WERS !

CAME TO BE
FRIEMDS '

r[/la

'l.
.

il

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Wio FEow ' Gt WAz, T% OANDY To BE

ABLE TO GO MWD CALL ON BOOTS NOW AN
NOT WANE TUKT OUD 6\DYNY GORDON
NANGING AROLND -

vemnl T A swE

BREAX VER YOO ,

BUT WoW  ABDUY
WeR ?

By HAROLD GRAY

I'M NOT REALLY SCARED-
THAT STREET=- SANOYLL (%' .

BE ALONG TO MEET ME  [NS BUY, Ol TR OTHER HAND,
PRETTY SOON=I'M GOIN'
TO WAIT RIGHT HERE,

SJUST Tid' SAaME=- ALL
MY FIGGERIN' COMES OUT
TOO NEAR EVEN-THERES
SOMETHIN' FISHY ABSUT
THIS WHOLE THING* AND
TILL | FIND OUT JUST
WHAT'S WHAT, I'M GOIN'
TO BE CAREFUL=

AND;, MOST LIKELY, I'VE
LET MY 'MAGINATION RUN
AWAY WITH ME=

WHY TAKE ANY SILLY
CHANCESS MOST LIKELY
THAT SHOT WAS JUsT

BE §
AS BAD, AS IVE FIGGERED

COULD REALLY WANT TO MAYBE HE I18=

PLUG ME-

" SURE, YA SLADTO SEE "FANS" AMAN BUTT A0

» HER INTO TWSTOCKADE / BEMIMDS ME =

FATHER CRDER
THAT HOME SHALL

HO INDEED =1 WAS
HEVER MORE StR0LS

—

| DONT THINK THAT DOCTOR AN HI%
MEDICINE 1S DOIN'ME A BIT OF GOOD.
IGHTS NOW ANy’
K OF SLEER |

T BEEN THRE
1 AINT HAD &
FEEL A DROWSY: | MUST BE

suri  POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"THE JUSTICE OF 'PEACE'"

MONDAY—""AN APT SCHOLAR"

By_E. C. Segnr

WHY, Y00 COULD PERFORM
THE CEREMOMY. YOUR
BEING A KitMG WOULD
MAKE T LEGAL

YOU'VE MARRIED A THOUSAND,
COUPLES THIS WEEK —
SAY, LETS YOU AND | GET

OLIVE OYL, DO YA TAKE
THIS ONE-EYED SAILOR
TO BE YER HLSBIN
FOR BETTER OR

FOR WORST?

(O, M. TR

3\
I 68 - THEM GUMS | vEW -1 HEARD A

wHo 'ae Auwavs Faien BiG GuM
STUOYIN TO GIT A | Sa/,0NCE ST DONT |
BiIG& JoB , SriculD OWE. WOBoDY NoTHIN
WORW FER Trl SAME | WS oL MAN WEP HIM
PAaM FER AT LEAST | M SCOHOOL TILL HE. WAS
A CouPLE YEARS, WEAR T-ET, A’ T

To PAY T ComPAnY | SHioP LOST MONES ON

BAck FER T TIME  |HIM TILL BE WAS WEAR
THEMN SPENT STUDMIN | FORTH, A HE DIDN OWE
OW TH ComPaAMIY S NOBODM moTHIN WA
TiIvE

AND NO\W, POPEYE
YA OL' SWAB- DO YA
TAKE THIS FAIR LADY
FOR YER WIFE?

WHY. YoU - You =

OUR BOARDI By AHERN

-

SHY —|F AN OF THAT
PAINT GETS ON THE RUG,
T'LL DO YOUR FORTRANTS—
it BLACK AMD BLUE {

TAKE THAT FACE OF

YOURS OUT INTHE KITCHE

WITH THE OTHER PANS, IF
THIS NOGE DISTURES

GREAT CAESAR WOMAN {
ANT YOU USE THAT VACUUIM
CLEANER IN ANOTHER ROOM

T AM HAVING MY PORTRANT
PAINTED, AND THAT MOISE -

IS QUITE DISTRACTING TO THE

ARTIST AND MYSELE/

EGAD,SIGNOR BERNALDY |
HAS PAINTED ROYALTY AND
STATESMEN —=ANMD THIS
COMMOTION 15 DISCOMNCERTING
TO HIS SENSITIVE
TEMPERAMENT

[ T

it g1 A J0ch I




