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CHAPTER LXK

s specialist bustled In
’ the lamps were lit. Thers
wiers +d consultation. Nothing
} ke any difference. The
‘i‘." the samé.
e wan connclous onge during
:hnm of Charles Eustace at

enme Eway and get
- "?'l:v urged softly. “This ia

:I:“nodf He dossn't know

it she would leave now!
s Bad given Dan her word!
| Witore midalght b opened his
It seemed to Monnle that he
4t ber, His mother, awaying
fest, called his mame. Dan
J thoe dark blue eyes of his
s little shudder shook
'mt was all. It was an {f he
at them to say goodby.
Jed Mrs. Cardigan away
\roels, duzed, found hersalf In
Sedor, Charlna’ arm was abont
1t wasn't troe, she thought,
qunt gone.  Ob, thers muat
ing. someons ecould do! It
goRItrons, nnbelievahle!
duffling old man by her nide
witping franiy, ke a child,
y father. He mald, his fea-
 warkiog painfully, “Thank you,
Thank you. You made it

Jere,
:a“t her head, gently atub- H
3

him.”
I::;u was healfle Charles in the
i The sams stars, the ones
Wf ghone above her last night,
eight in the sky. A girl and
wea Jinked, went by In the
¢ Wughing. The word was going
1s s It nothing wan wrong.
o (il something elutch at her
t fis wanted to may, “Oharles,
il I'm going to be {11 But

wrar mnaxﬂi H:o words,
L]

jz she awoke she was In her
wd Har mother, anxious eyed,
o over her with a eup of
ying liguid in ene hand.
y, Waterman #nya you're to
 ihis and you're mot to talk
il Monnie. ‘The girl waa
wt. She felt strangely ex-
i, strangly Ump, Through some
il fog ehe was grateful to them
¢ tsking care of her. They wera
ATIyOND WAS.

.mrg:n that followed Monnle
jov picked up the threads of
iy agpin. Bhe was broken, she
tmsell. Nothing could really
e whols but she would do
bt she conld with what was
£ wan so qulet, wo submls-
fhat she frightened them all,
e want to go for & drive?
| from Bill who had lately ac-
d & small second-hand medan.)
it would be nice. Bill would
| bopredly about the countryaide,
fest passenger at his alde, Bhe
| feln Intereat when he pointed
ghing out to her, “Yes, that was
o't it} Thanks for taking
i, batfled and worrled, would
pher bome again, feeling dimly

el
s Mr. Vernon asked her to
bk to her old work Monnie
i thought she'd better mnot.
mid be dreadful, having all her
beods come In and pity her,
with her wordlessly,
diag to aes “how she was tak-
L' Berides Dr, Waterman told
b wanted her for hin mecretary,
e ealls in the offles and help
s Wednesday children's clinie.
wirk waa really the first thing
'z her attention. Monnle flong
i fits # with & passlon of
tn, It was nn snodyne for her
, When ahe worked ahe forgot
Mit year, Ita fretting and dis-
Rimnta and heartache, with her
Llon at the top of the high

b she did mot ee again A
ifter Dan's funeral Sandra had
l'l‘m'. beavily wvelled, with her

"‘".' tibrrled for life," Ky told

Are, not without a certain
Mthinction, "She's gone to aee
e surgeon In Vienna, Lindn
 beping ke cnn fix her up,
my there's a bad seAr neross
n{gﬂhnd and  one mear the

—

Mrs. 0'Daze shuddered, “Don't tell
me about it."

LI B

Eay aald, "Did you keow they'
All been drinking the night she nyng
Dan ran off? Bandea wasn't but she
saw to |t that Dan had tan much
and then dared him to elope. Hae
was In one of hin black moods snd
did It Just to ghow off. e never
really knew what happened.”

“Doen Monnis know that?"

“T think she does,” Kay aald,
“Charlen sald he wanted to.tell her,
& sald she should know about jt.
Charles says Dan never loved any-
one but Monnle only he wam too
weak to coms out and clalm her in
front of hia family.”

“Bometimes I think we wers all
wrong, dlacouraglng Monnle about
Dan,” sighed the mother, “I felt sire
they wora terribly unsulted and that
she'd never be happy with him., But
now—well, T don't know., It seems
to me perbaps they shonld have
taken thelr chances, Maybe Mon-
nie's lile {a ruined. She has the
most tenaclous nffections. Bhe fan't
like most girls nowadays"

“Meaning me?" Ksy grinned.

“Well, you know you do lead some
of these boys rather a dance,” said
the mother, smiling.

Kay set a blus hat fauntily atite
on ber bright eurls, “They love to
ba treated that way,” she snid
nsucily. The postman’s knock sounded
and she flew to apen the door.

“New York mafl for Monnis,” she
sald, “I hope it's momething that will
cheer her up. Bre. I'm on my way.
I'se got to go to the DLadies' Ald
Christmas sale befors T stop at the
office.” And she was gone,

When Monnia came In for her
luncheon she opened the big creamy
envelope, Thers was a brief note
from Arthur Mackensie,

“Dearest Monlea" (he had writ-
ten), “I've just heard the sad news
from Misa Corey who wrote me from
Pariy.  Plense lot mo know if there
Is anything I ean do, Are you well?
What are your plana? Tiet me hear
from you moon. Devotedly, Arthur
Mackenzie,"

Monnie remembered him geatefully.
Hera waa a man who asked nothing
of her—not love, not even friend-
ship really, but who wanted to ba
kind. She wrote to him in this mood,
opening her heart simply and honest-
Ir. The eorrespondence that followed
was a heavy one, Monnis's little
notes flew back and forth aod almost
every day & square, parchment col-
ared envelope adiressed in Macken-
tie's bold handwriting was deposited
in the letterbox for her.
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Just befors Christmas thers nar-
rived at the O'Dare home what Mark
excitedly described as “a bale of
rosen” from a city florist's shop.
Charles Eustace, on the heels of the
messenger boy, lifted his brows at
the sight.

“They're from Mr. Mackenzie"
Monica stammered, rather at n loss
befora Charles' quizzieal glance. Why
was it lately that he bad seemed
10 atrangs, almost cool to her? He
was nlways nlce to Koy, chuffing her
in pleasant, brotherly fashion. With
Monnie he acemed formal, almost
distant, in his manner.

“Did you want— Kay's working
Iate tonight,! Monnle went on, till
rather at a Joss,

“T knew that" Charles Iaid his
stick on the hall tabla and Monnie
saw that he wna In evening clothes.
“I'm going on to the Willard's for
dinner. They're glving & dance for
Hilen."

8o that wan It, Monnie thoaght.
Eilen Willard, the dnughter of the
new famlly who bad tiken the Law-
rence's house, was a besuty an well
an hrilliant intellectunlly. She and
Charles would be certain to hit it
off well.

“I'm wighing you all a happy
Ohbristmas,” Charles told her for-
mally, He welghed his stick In hls
hand, giving W@t mammoth florist's
hox another quizzleal glance,

“I knew Mackenzle in Monte Cae-
10, he said Irrelevantly. “Nice fel-
low—vory."

(To Be Continted)

DECORATIVE PILLOW

PATTERN NO. 489

BY LAURA WHEELER

Boring housscleaning well over, the obssrving housswifs

t
Pliow,
3

\ foldored in delicats color
Hilow, Diorg on hisck sateen

¥

J ol eglor
4 crossatitoh,

A B &r home could bs ‘improvad with an nccessory hoers and
of "V ATa one of the things that no housa can hava too
:w Particularly In aummer when ths porch and easy chair
bey (0 TOlaX. “Thin plllow with {ts old-fashioned girl ia attrac
Yarlely of places in the home. If dona on a pastel material,

s, It would maks a charming bed-
or soms dark color, it would make

i, 20eh cushion. Th t & design 15 x 30
. . e pattarn consists of &

ftections for making al;lilow and a color ehart showing &

schemes. The design is to be carrled out in lazy-dalsy,

L':; for this pattern to the Registar Guard, Noedlecraft De
2 Eighth Avenue, New York City.
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Werewolves|

1MY= M. WHY, ITS THE

ISN'T 1T FINEST HOUSE N
PERFECTLY TOWN= JUST
WORDERFUL. LOOK= A REAL

TILE BATH=

ADE=

COMAARDARNT
-— AT OHCE!

COME RIGHT OUT
INTO THE DINING
ROOM, FOLKS=
THERE'S SAMDWICHES

CERTAINLY
AN' CAKE AN' LEMON HAVE A
NOTHIN' FANCY= DANDY
JUST HELP YOURSELVES- HOME HERE=

MY= My
YOU FOLKS

o

YEP= | RECKOM

i

VES, MONDIEUR, WE
HAVE HAD REFPORTS OF
MANY MYSTERWOUSLY
LOST CARAVANS AMND
SAFARTS FRDM TUE
JUNBLE ROUTETO

WLAVE MOT HEA

LISTEM= 1 SHALL
TELL %OU WidaT ONE
OF THEIR WELL-
TRAINED YOUNG

MATOR RAVELLE, YOU
R0 OF TUE
VICIOUS JUNGLE EMPIRE?

By MARTIN,
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MOST. STUPID THING 1 TNER WEMD oF

THYS 16 e

SREWN BEFORE | L THWNW

SAOLLD Y AERST GO LP

WE STARY Yo

HERE WE MRE ,PREPHMING TO GO Yo || BUT, SN —
A PLACE THRT WELE NEVER BUEN

SEE ¥ WE uME VT, BEFORE
PR WP

BOOTE WA
PAREADY
TOAD TRER
OWNER. THAY
WE'D TAME
TR TAVERW

WE
ARD

BRINGING UP FATHER

LET THINGDS WORRY
YOUR WORRY QUT O
REMEMBER THE SAaN

AT THE CHEERFUL S

AH MR.UIGGS! YOU HAVENT INSOMNIA,
YOU JUST CANT SLEEP BECAUSE You

SIGHT, OUT OF MIND! ONLY LOOK

i|[
You PuUT ALL \ -l'.
FYYOUR 3IGHT.
ING," OUT oF

1OE OF LIFE-
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DONT TALM WIWE
THRAT L WE MusT
LOOW Of THE BRIGWT
SIDE OF THINGS _

MARW MY WORDSE,
WE'LL WANE GRAY
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HUMMER VS OUER
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RICHT-
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HOST OF TR TN DAY POFESHAW
WIE W MOUF ,BUT DY TIME AW FicoAe web
RIGHT | DG WHOLE PFFAIN L0OWS \WE A
HOODOO 10 ME L D15 MONM' Al Wuk P
WIF MAR FINGAAG CROGSED | A BLACK CAT
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THIMBLE Starring POPEYE NOow EHOWING;"HIS CHICKENS COME HOME TO ROOST" MONDAY—"THE HUNTERS BOLD"
THEATRE .

WHAT ON EARTH 1S THE
MATTER WITH YOU,
POPEYE? .

THOUSINGS OF 'EM HAVE
COME 1O THIS ISLAND!
THEY EATS THE FARMERS'

VERM, JBY BIRDS !

SEEDS —THEY'LL BE
NO CROPS

WHAT YUH GDIN' TO DO RBOUT |

THEM JBY BIRDS WHICH 15

ERTIN THE SEEDS WE PLANT?
WHAT ARE YUH GOIN' TO
DO ABOUT THEM=-ABOUT
JTHEM JBY BIRDS ?

HEY! THEM JRY RIRDS~~:
TELL HIM | YAM GONER
WE WANT|}( FORGET JBN-
BIRDS TILL
LUNCH-| DOM'T
LIKE WORRIES
WITH MY

PPN La——

OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

T way HE UsSED To

BoTH LEGS — HERE

1F 1T WAS ON'Y “IST
TH LAZIEST GUY

IN TH' SHOP ..f
&)

YEH THIS 'S E'JEAC‘\'\.‘{

HAMG OME \EG O
= VICE , LKE THIS —
OO LAZY TO STAND OM

WAS , TUST LIKE THIS)
T Wi SEE Hiv LUHE

THEM WIDS
HAWE SPENT

ALL O THER

Oo-

THAT You

e GOTTA BE

To MAKE A
SUCCESS,
An' N TEN

SOV,

ALL BoOLoMIE,

VT5 RUINT MY LIFE! |

LIVES LEARMIN| THENTY YEARS WEVER
TELUW' A LIE TUL T
HEARD GEORGES CWERfyl
iNDUSTaIoLUS TREE WA AFSH SARY .
AN WHEN L FOMD
OUT LINCOWM CHEWED

SECONDS THEY |[MYSELF ALLTHEM
LEARM TS 2 [HEARS ; Wi, 1T'™
AFRAD To BEUWEVE

~

1T WASTED 'BOUT

BACCER, AFTER DO

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

WAIT—<IES A SECOND,
PROFESSOR {uT WANT
YOU TO HEAR SOMETHING
1 JES LEARNED -1 CAN
GIVE AN IMITATION OF A
TRAILROAD EMNGNE, PULLING
OUT OF TH' DEPOCT, ON A
MOUTH ORGAN {evrTs
SWELL [vT START OUT
WITH A CHOOF-CHOOF, AN’
SPEED UP UNTIL TH'
TRAIN GOES AROUND A

--.,_ :
GTUE PROFESSOR QUITS FOR
THE NINETEENTH TIME

CAMEL 1SS ==
BACK=—NO,

DER CAMEL'S /&

BACK 1SS
STRAW--

HIMMEL——
'™ NUTTY

ACH l<IN DER MITTLE OF DER
ELFS UND RABEBITS POLKA YOu /[
STOP TO GIF |GEMATATIONS, O DER
BLOW HARE OF A CHOOF INCHUN !
BAH (. DIS 1SS DER END OF
TDER FINISH—1 CAN STANT NO
MORE f~DER CAMELS STRAW

i e — e et Wy A




