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CHAPTER XLV

bad po idea you'd
: wi; z,,q;!" Mins Anstice,
poe 10 e cloth with & eal-

o
I oy stared frankly st

iy
18
§ o OF% |
o tomm B2,

ol right?
% Monlea stammered, not
' 1o szpinin, Then on »
impulse Ahe blurted out the

until all hours, ‘Paint-
they may. Are you

cnsle’s  maillng  upex-
- ‘,‘:f"m. t:'morr::!."' ‘;!::
; nstice,
oo nd g0 with bim”
4 T deciare Misn Anstico's
1 ealffure of silvery Greclan
= quivered, Bho sat down
nof courss, I knew mome-
. u'. this was (n the alr® she
yreathlesaly, “but not’ “IMB'I
™
i 't Aecided,” Monnle
h:;';nn't know what to do,
o, Mim Anstice, What shall

wta bim?"
‘s consldering me In this,
g oller woman shrewdly,
seget all ahoat it. T can get
w[mﬂ‘pﬂr although T shall mira
o courne, The truth 1 Bally
fion In dying to do Parls with
i ua T menn and wants to go
o Bwiteeriand niterward. Bo you
| shouldn’t be nlons, Do ns your
bids yoa, my dear! I mever
in matters of this sort, Too
Bot I will sny this. Mr, Mae-
T o splendid man and “vo'r;r'
— an aso that.
of you: :n_ﬂ:ne.c

I

"

't love him” Monnie
. 62?";1 tond of him. ‘! like
s triend bui—but—"
sesn't make your heart
itlll, en?" Mias Anatice con-
4 this, bright hend on ona
ke & silver-plumagad bird.
i, my dear, I've sean mMANy &
in my time, Love
Wb, They don't always turn
yo well, either. You have an
thanee for happineas, atart-l
yith friendship and respect. |
e iog, my dear, there's the |

wt & worldly person. You
that. Been poor all my
otfl just lately. And now
{have had my taste of luxury
smid I shall naver be able
p without it again. It's all so
st—breakfast In bed, nice
. baing abla to tip the waller
beot worrying about it. Yes,
s important.
‘i b4 the last person in the
il to tell a glrl to conslder
only when thinking of
pisgs and 1 know what poverty
& o young peopla. I'd lke
you get some of the whip-
fream of lite while you're

wis & long apesch and Misa
the was tather breathless at
of of {t. She stripped off her
y gloves and smoothed them
ther,

re'y your family, too." she
fiied after a sllsnce. "Hay—
it what o brilllant marrings
i do for her."

" thought of that Monnie
briefly. She orumpled the
In her hands, looking at the
it the grata, [

(ud, ehild, you're shivering!™
tider woman aald, appalled,
B bed. You musin't eateh
.W:1I talk of this In the

u‘csped. her head in a
8 lattar stlll clas In
) et

M tiock struck one, struck
the room beyond she
htar the falnt snore of her
fotress, Monnle knew that
brsell wonld be m wreck to-
m¥, look m porfect fright, it

companion. “I thought|y

't get mome nleep. Bhe

aRLING FOOL o2

tonsed and turned restlesaly be-
tween the erlsp English aheets,

Yes, Miss Anstice

was right.

Reason triumphed over emotion
hore, Her mind had been almost

ad  hegun,  Misn

made up when the conversation
Ansties  had

erystalized her fesling, She would

ba & fool

to throw away sich s

chance, She would say "yes" 10

Maokenzia on the morrow and

away with him as his wite, She

would forget all the old ardours

of young love,

They wera silly,

weren't they? What was that old
song she had heard somewhere?
Oh, yes, “Oh, how I laugh when

I think how I crled about yon."
That was the right spirit,

doubt about 1t! Take love lightly!

no

The troubls with her was that ahe
had been too serlous about Dan,
probably had bored him by the

very oarnestnens

and steadfast.

ness of her devotion. That wasn't
what men wanted or what they

carod about. They llked yom

to

laugh, to ba gay mnd foolish and
inconsequential. ‘Monnle had been
all of that with Arthur Mackensie

Well, pirate or not, she likad

him, A girl llked to ba swept

oft

her feet. Tha holdness, the swift.

ness and unexpectedness of

the

situation appealsd to her, Bayond
the morrow shs would not look.
When his desp voice cams to her
over the telephons she would say:

“I . am coming with you."”
There would be, naturally,

no-

tices In the newspapers. Macken-

sl was too important for

hin

marrisge to go unnoticed. People

would say, “Who s sha?
hody!" and dismisg her.
In Belvadere,
had {gnored her, turned
faces whoen they passed her

A

no-

Except
People there who
thalr

on

the street, would be anxlous now

to say they'd known her. It was
silly—it was unworthy and Mon-

nla knew {t—to feel & thrill

of

triumph at this thought but she

could not suppress the feeling.

Bhe could not aleap—at least

until she read Dan'a letter.

It

was burning a hola In the pillow

Reluetantly  Monnle drew'

underneath wiilch ahe had thrust
of monay to be thought of, [jt,

it

forth and, snapping on the ross.

shnded Iamp heside ther

bad,

ripped open the thick envelope.
8She had stesled haerself to &ool
ness, to Indifference, hut in spite
of herself her heart beat faster at

tha opening sentence.

"Darling Monnle,” (Dan wrols)
“T have been all sorta of a fool

and can you

forgive. me?! You

know I'm not very good at letter-

writing—naver was.
what [ want on paper.

I can't say
But will

you just drop me & line to sy
everything's all right? I wired you
at the hotel but they sald they
couldn’t deliver the message be-
causs you'd already gone. 1 got

homa just as you wera leavi
Wasn't that rotten luck? I'll
waitlng, All my love."

ng.
be

Monnls stared at it, turning tha

thick sheet in her hands,
the longest letter she had ever

It was

re

celved from Dan, the most artleu.
Iate. All his love! Why, shs had
hesn a fool ever to think she'd

lost 1t! When two peopls felt

sha and Dan did ahout each othar,
when tha whola world was changed

and glorifled for ona merely
the knowledge that thes other

by
ax-

isted in It, It was stupld—wasn't

{t7—to take second best,

Suddenly everything was clear

lo  her.

Her course was clear.

Miss Anstlcs admitted sha would
get along without her. Bhe would

laave tomorrow morning, not
Arthur Mackensie's bride but

Monica O'Dare, golng back to tha

man she loved. Calmness
seended upon har, Bha slept.
(To Be Continued)
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PATOHWORK QUILT PATTERN

Basket No, 405

By Laura Whesler

B ware one of the motifs used repeatedly In the old:time qulit.
Atels worn formed of small triangular patches that formed
Othore, 1ke the one {Mustrated, wers formad of ons large

o th two smaller ones making the basket. Hers the small

by 1 200 suggests contrasting materials.
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* Placod inside the baskat reprosent flowara or fruft which, of
i Lh & basket, The simple quilting motit adds Interest to
By - 10Ck (hat nlternntes witn the baaket block to make the quilt.

Witern comes to you with completa simpla Inatructions for
% 1oxInE and finishing, together with yardage chart, dingram of
g P hrrange the blocks for singls and doubla bad size. quiit-

and a dingram of block which serves as a gulds for placing

for & puttern for this design to Reglster-Guard, Needlecraft
ghth Avenue, New York Clty.
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MRS JIGGS SAYS ITS
TIME FOR “You TO

TAKE YOUR SLEEPING | | BUT I GUESS
MEDIGINE, SHALLY
GET I'T; 8R?

YES=IM READY
TO RETIRE =~

T'LL BE
ANOTHER
SLEEPLE®Y
NIGHT=

Tosh King Feawvin i,u.

OHIHELLO, DINTY, |
GLAaD Yo CALLED

| WUZ JUST— \WHATS
THAT? YOURE GIVIN'
A CHONVDER PARTY

To-NIGHT ?
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ol g, Grems Brovn
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mooighin e pend

UPOMN MY WORD!
HE® QONE! \WHERE
DD HE GOo?

L ar
ORESSED WHEN
1 GIT ON THE

M [

OUT OUR WAY

Tsese v POPEYE

GINERAL WIMPY, THIS

YOUNG LADY KiN NOT

TAKEER INTO THE

BLUE ROOM AN TEACH'ER
ENGLISH y—

LANGWICH-

WERE GO'NER HAVE

TLIN

PROSPERIKY PERTY QUICK
NOW.. THE BOYS FROM
NAZILIA BRE MARRYIN
THE JUNGLE WOMEN
DOWHN 0N
FARMS

By E. C. Segar

WE'LL SOON 8E

SHIPPIN'

SPINACH TO ALL PARTS OF 2
THE WORL
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USE

EXCELLENT, BERNALDY, EXCELLENT f
EGAD, TLL ARRANGE TO GET THE
GOVERNOR AND SOME SOCIETY LEADERS
TO HAVE THEIR PORTRAITS PAINTED BY
YOU {—~HAW —THIS PORTRAIT WILL MAKE:

You FAMoUS [ T'LL PRESENT IT TO
A MUSEUM, BY JOVE {~UM-M-UMF
IM A DISTINGUISHED LOOKING WRETCH [
YOUVE CAUGHT IT, BERNALDY—THAT
DIGNIFIED, ARISTOCRATIC LOOK OF A
HOOPLE

T THINK 15 TR
THIRD PORTRAIT

COWS ON MET
WAGONS —i

GET A FIGH
MARKET JOB

BEST IVE DONE,
YET [THIS 15 MY

1 USED TO PAINT
SHEEP, PIGS AND 4]

ONCE IN AWHILE 1D




