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CHAPTER XLVIII

't many mothers, Monnle

It :'.g,“:«:o would ask so faw ques.
”w.. ters. Mrs, O'Dare appeared
e with the vague explgnalinn
:'w 1 po doubt she was thinking her
alghts.
‘f“.t:i'ﬂ.‘;,,l n plek-up suppor,” she
jed. “Nothing like what I would
W (7 1'd known you were com-

yre bad If
4
u LI A ]
The girl laughed joyously. Thin wax

tieg punie—having mother worry
gt what yon ate und how you look-
o Bha hodl minsed It—oh, how nhe
wud misaed it! The shabby little houss,
= and eoay, the deep chairs, the
popks uniler the lamp, How familiar
Bd yet how strango It all looked
fer. the salons and eafes! Monnie
:ndm-_' fleetivgly what Arthur Mac-

could have thought of her
':::T '1?11:n ahie toxsed her head!
wgay will be hers soon," Mra

told her. “Mark's working at
E?;g?_-mn store. T told you that when
[ weote, didn't 17 He runs ervands
slter school. He's wsaving his money
for Ohristma gl

aind Bill?" Monnie wos almost
sirald to nak about Bill. Maybe he had
sga off a0d martied Angle while she'd
Lu AWES.

upill is like & different person
ese dayy”! eaid Monnie’'s mother.
Hor face lightened. “He's—Mongls, T
aut tell youl It's all off betwaen
tlm and Augle.”

inot roally ?" Monnin wan incredu-
pes. The mother nodded.

#¥es, Angle went back to her hus-
mod two weeks ngo, Bhe'd been act-
jpg rather queerly lately. When Bill
allsd her he was nover In, Do you
fmew, Monnle, I renlly think she cared
pout Bill and that she decided this
wui the bost wany out for them all?
o knows Ntan — that's ber hus-
Mpd's name—hns a viclous temper
sad that be'd mnke tronble for her.
He never wanted to let her go, really,
wod had threstened Bl You don't
foow how relieved I am nbout it all,
tibough I'm sarry for the poor little
thrg! Augle renlly hnn some fine
lﬂiluu,"
| "8 that's one more mountain turn-
ol Into a molehill," Monpie murmured,
Mtting ber hinie befors the hall mir-
pim “How 1 woreled about that situn-
ton ' wll wummer, thinking Bill's life
would be wpoiled by such a marringe!
Yot say be's taking It all right?"

*Yey, | think he's really reliaved,
dep down” the wother explained.
“He wos infatusted with Angie at
fint. Ehe (s pretty! And then the ex.
dtiment of knowing she was forbidden
fruit, another man's wife, kept up the
fullag. You know how Bill is! Stub-
boro us & mule, He got the idea Angle
wip being mintreated and that he wae
i e ehamplon, When we acceptad her
—xhat elga could we do?—the thrill
wore off. He wasn't really in love
with ber and seeing ber all the time
fuite castially rubbed off the bloom."

“You'rs m wise women,” Monnia
marveled.. “You see through all of
o

T
Kay hurst in, interrupling this eel-
biquoy, Koy In a brown suit with a
green haret wor snuelly on the side of
_ber bright curls, How protty she whs!
[ Prettier than anyons Monnle had seen
sho's bean nway,

“Ton wreteh " Kay wan exclaiming.
“Barging in llke this without letting
o know "

"I thought you liked surprises,”
Monnfe avoided Kay's penstrating
flanee,

Esy's eyen flew to her mother's
“Hin slie honed !

Monale waw the quick frown and
shake of the head her mother gave
s retarn, Curlosity rose In a tide,

“Honrd what? What bave you been
beping from me." .

P pathing.” Her mother spoke
vmost apologetically, *Nothing you
“ght to be grasted with on your ar-
fval hums at any rate.”

"Bad news?" Monnfe's heart began
i heat fast,

“8be wight an wall know," Kay
itormed har mother gravely. Then
¢ turned to Monnle, “Dan Cardigan
"1 hurt in & motor accident last
ALY abe eald, “He's in the hos-

pltal.”

.“th?ﬁala I[o! htcn bar feet & bit nn-
dily. "I—thers must be

I can do! Can T see hlm?”lnmoih:iu

"L don't think 80" Kar said, slow-
Ir. “It's werlons, Internnl infuriss—
and they'rs afraid of convussion, This
marning when T talked to someons in
the office thers wus & report they
might operats,”

Monnie elenched har hands st her
siden, "I've gor to e bim.'" she sald
sowly, painfully, “He wrots me—I
kot the letter in London, Mather, you
may an well know it. Dan s the oply
one T have prer loved, I came home
to marey him."

"I.\Inrr.r—-'.‘" Mes, O'Dare  flashed
again that signal glance to Kay, “Tell
her." aha said quistly.

Kay looked awar compassionately.
"Dan and Sandea  Lawrenes wern
married by » justies of the prnes last
nlght,”” she said tonelesaly. “Halt an
hour before the aceident.”

. 0

HERE was no room In Monnle's
heart just then for anything but
the terrible, aching fenr, Dan hurt
—pechapa dying! Why, it wasn't pos-
wible!
agn—nalin had received bl lotter,

hed written that he loved her, He

Only last woek——seven dnya
He

had said that and Monnie, believing

him, hind rushed half aeross the world
te prove it, Now thia! TWhat was
she to do? Where to turn?

Mra, O'Dare and Eay stared at her
with stricken faces. The younger girl,
uaunlly so nonchalant, sn conl, was
shaken,

"You won't go to kim, Maonnle?"
Kay half-whispered. 'You ecouldn't
—aow that—"'

Monnie passed her hand across her
eyem,  What had someone saill a
minute ngo? The world still rocked
around her, Ah, yes, she knew.
"Sandeg and Dan were mareiod by a
junstice of the peace last night,” a
volee had enid. Whas it true—enunld
it have heen?  Nonsense!  Ridicu-
lous!  Just ane of the stupid liss
peapla told sometimes,

8he wonldn't faint, she tald her-
sell resolutely, You didu't do things
like that—{righten people when there
was no necd, You were strong and
brave as long aa you eonld bear things.
But whe wna in a sort of fog mow.
Things, volees, came to her anly
dimly. Kind eyes looked at her sor-
rowfully, compassionately, There
wan & new fnce in the room. Who
was that? Oh, Charlen, How good
bhe was—how strong! Bhe went to
him slowly neroas the room. Sha
clung to him. Bomehow it seemed s0
right!

"Charles," she said faintly. “He's
—ha'gt :

YT know," he gesthed. T know
Then, in the tone onn might use to
an afling ehild, “It's all right” He
roponted It quietly, "It's all right!!

She answersd HKay's last words,
(harles holding her hand.

“No. T won't gogto him," Monnis
sald hrokenly, “Don't be afraid’” Of
n sudden her voirs took on a note of
harahnoss, strange to her,  “Don't
be afenfd 110 do nnything to get talk-
o nbout. We'll all so terribly afenid
of that, nren't we? As if it mnat-

tered when someone's dying:  Bot 1
won't, My ploce (sn't there, Iers
;N

There was a blnckness in her mind
now, It was, gha imagined, what you
felt when you were drowning. Only
she wasn't drowning, Sha had Choe-
les to eoling to. He wauld saes her
from utter darkness dnd desolntion.
Bhe felt he understood,

“Don't talk Hke that,” Kny snald,

opes wide with fright. "You know
that isn't what we feel. Wa'ro just
so worrind about you—how you're
thking It."

Monnle laughed, and the sound
wasn't pleasant. “Sandra will be
there," she sald without stirring,
“Sandra will bold hin band and
smooth his pillow. Won't slini"

Kay nliook her head, "She can't”

she mald faintly.
too.”

"She's badly Lurt,

(To Be Continund)
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By Laura

sti¥le, sister and hrother must dress allke when they are
theee dolls not only are brother
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SISTER DOLLS

Pattern No, 458
Wheeler

and sister but twins, for they

:":;”" snme size and squally cuddly. Each doll {s compiete In [tself,
43 0 each the clothies are deslgned to fit & regulation 11 inch
,o‘_l- Each pattern contains a transfer pattern of the doll, a gattarn
},;.h!h' clothes ay well s directlons for making the doil and the
th *, and {llustrated directions for nttaching yarn halr in a hair'-
Pn-}j Miltable for each doll. Rither doll may ha ordersd separately.,
o OF tueh pattarn 10c; 20¢ for hoth.
hf.'f" vour arder to the Register-Guard, Neadlacraft Dept, 82 Elghth
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

\ T CERTAIMNLY IS
A SWELL WIGHT=
O] | DONTT MIND WAL
4| HOME ALONE, FROM
T STORE,ON A
NIGHT LIKE THIS=
IT SORT O GIVES
Wi TIME TO
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SEE IF | MNOW
MY PIECE=- ('LL

33

The Moon Shines Bri

ght
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SIDE © TH' STREET-
T8 LOT'S NICER
WALKIN' 1N THE

MOONLIGHT=

By HAROLD GRA

THAT'S THE FIRET
TIME €HE EVER FAILED
TO TAKE THIS

r——

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK
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TO THE BANQUET GQIVWEN In
HONOR OF PROFESSOR
G, WEED, THE CREAT

m BOTANIST, -

FTHINK THATS WHATS
GIVIN'ME INSOMNIA FER

THE LAST FOUR

CANT

DONT FORCET-YOU ARE TO GO
WELL

FinD

OHMWELL! AS LONG AS |

BANQUET. | WiSH | CouLD
A CURE FERTHIS
™ INSOMNILA -

SLEER, ' MICHT AS
KILLTIME AT THE

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN ON

Trila AUSRICIOUS OCCASION,

I SHALL DEVOTEMY TIME IN
TELLING S THE TULiP AND
THE JASMINE PLAY
SO S TMPORTANT
FPART I QUR i
LINVES. pucH

15 To BE SAID =

AND MY FRIENDS! AS

THE YEARS PASS AND
| THINK OF THE DANYS!
WHEN | SAT NEAR Y
THE LITTLE BRSO
INTHE DELL, MY

S CHILDHOOD HEART)

‘e:'\_.l__-anom»:-- smiew i b)
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suris POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"HIS GOOD MEN FRIDAYS" —

VBEEN MIGHTY GOOD TO
YOU FARMERS-DIDN'T | GIVE
YA FARMS AN SPINACH SEEDS
WE PLANT SEEDS W10 PLANT?
N&?r THE &Y BIRDS

LAN THE SEEDS WoulD
GROW UP BEFORE THEM
JAY BIRDS COULD GET'EM

IF YOU DUMB CLUCKS WOULD
USE FERTNILIZER ON YER

(Yean, FERTNILIZER !

WHERE WE S4CATCH FISH &\ DOOEY !

GOIN' TO GET ) GRIND ‘€M UP ]

FERTNILIZER £ AN SPRINKLE| [ WE HAD FISH
? IT AROUND

YER SPINACH
PATCHES

——
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By AHERN

BOY—TI HAD A TOUGH TIME
BRINGING THAT OL MOOSE DOWN {
VETERAN HUNTERS,UP IN NEW

BRUNSWICK , TOLD ME THEY WERE
AFTER TH' OL SNORTER FOR YEARS [
SAID HE ONLY CAME OUT AT NIGHT,
AND THAT HE WOULD HAVE NOTHING
TO DO WITH WATER {1 cOT HIM
DAYBREAK ONE
_ SUNDAY MORNING,
”;gi"’As HE WAS LEANING
"5 AGAINST ATREES

RERE!
HOW

———fAN S0 ‘DA‘REv
LIFELIKE [/ You ;

\OU EXPECT 5%, LMEF
THAT ANY, -
MINUTE HELL SRUTY
LVET UP THAT & SPUTT

SNOZZLE 7
AN'LET OUT

A BELLOW /§ &
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