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Kay said. "Did you know they'd
all been drinking the night she and
Dan ran off? Sandra wasn't but she
saw to it that Dan had too much
and then dared him to elope. He
was in one of his black moods and
did It Just to show off. He never
really knew what happened."

"Doea Monnle know that?"
"I think she does," Kay said.

"Charlea said he wanted to. tell her.
He said she should know about it.
Charlea says Dan never loved any-
one but Monnle only he was too
weak to come out and claim her in
front of his family."

"Sometimes I think we were all
wrong, discouraging Monnle about
Dan," sighed the mother. "I felt sure
they were terribly nnsuited and thst
she'd never be happy with him. But
now well, I don't know. It seems
to me perhapa they should have
taken their chances. Maybe Mon'
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nle'a lite is ruined. She hsa the
most tenacioua affections. She isn't
like most girls nowadays.'

"Meaning me?" Kav arlnned.
"Well, you know you do lead some

of these boys rather a dance," said
the mother, smiling.

Kay set a blue hat Jauntily atllt
on her bright curls. "They love to
De treated that way," she said
saucily. The postman's knock sounded
and she flew to open the door.

"New York mail for Monnle," she
said. "I. hope it's something that will
cheer her up. Bye. I'm on my way.
I've got to go to the Ladies' Aid
Christmas sale before I stop at the
omce." Ana. she was gone.
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luncheon she opened the 'big creamy
envelope. There was a brief note
from Arthur Mackenile.

"Dearest Monica" (he had writ-

ten), "I've just heard the sad news
from Miss Corey who wrote me from
Paris. Please let me know if there
is anything I can do. Are you well?
What are your plans? Let me hear
from you soon. Devotedly, Arthur
Mackenzie."

Monnie remembered him gratefully.
Here was a man who asked nothing
of her not love, not even friend-
ship really, but who wanted to be
kind. She wrote to him in this mood,
opening her heart simply and honest-
ly. The correspondence that followed
waa a heavy one. Monnie'a little
notea flew back and forth and almost
every day 'a square, parchment col-

ored envelope addressed in Macken-sie'- s

bold handwriting was deposited
in the letterbox for her.
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Just before Chrlstmaa there ar-
rived at the O'Dare home what Mark
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in pleasant, brotherly fashion. With
Monnie he seemed formal, almost
distant, in his manner.

"Did you want Kay'a working
late tonight," Monnie went on, still
rather at a loss.

"I knew that." Charles laid his
stick on the hall table and Monnie
saw that he was In evening clothes,
"I'm going on to the Willard's for
dinner. They're giving a dance for
Ellen."

So that waa it, Monnie thought.
Ellen Willard, the daughter of the
new family who had taken the Law-

rence's house, waa a beauty aa well THIMBLE Starrlno POPEYE NOW SHOWING "HIS CHICKENS COME HOME TO ROOST" MONDAY "THE HUNTERS BOLD" By E. C. Segai--
aa brilliant intellectually. She and
Charles would be certain to hit it
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mally. He weighed his stick in his
hand, giving tf mammoth florist's SEEDS THEY'LL BEin r LUNCH- - DON'T
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box another qtnzzicAl glance.

"I knew Mackenzie in Monte Car-

lo," he said irrelevantly. "Nice fel-

low very."
(To Be Continued)

4

DECORATIVE PILLOW

EL

By AHERNBy WILLIAMS I OUR BOARDING HOUSEOUT OUR WAY

A SKOHXi, ACrV C-
-IN TJER KMTTLE OP DER

ELF'S UND"RAT5BVTS "POLKA, VOUY' AKj' WE.

Got TO
ee TU' vAje spent y Tfe ruvnt twv life'. PROFESSOR Vx WANT

ALU O' TvA.f? 1 WASTE.D 'BOOT VOU TO WEa-- SOMETHING STOP TO GIF IG6NATATIONSONTjW
"BLOW HARP, OF A CWOOF INCHUNLIVJE.S LEARNIN TvNErVW MEAR& MEVieR

SEH ,THi& S EXACTW
TH' WAV HEi USE.O TO

OAe JECj OM '

--TH' MICE., UWE Til- S-
--too la"z- - to stand om
Both ls.gs hebe. he
WAS , JoT UKE. THiSl
X V4 SEE HM LtWE.

PRESIDENT
OF TM(, TfAKT VOO 1EL.UM'A Le,TlLLXBICr y -v rati I ll C nr At:AOr.c fliFQM

I JES LEARNED CAN
GIVE AN IMITATION OF A
"RAILROAD ENaNE,PULLINC
OUT OF TH' "DEPOT, ON A

PjAH TJIS ISS TJER END OF

"PER FINISH-- -! CAN STANT NOCSMAP' MOosroioo& We afv story
MORE: TER CAMELS STRAWIFIXVVAS ON V MWTiDOy--

!A GOSM I n TO Mwt A . nju-.- u

Success, I out Uucol4 cuewteoT--. n i -- iic-t- iiiw y v ' J I

MOUTH ORGAN J IT'S ISS BROKEN-ACHvjIv- .-l MEANk IM TH' SHOP s-S-? s Ar' N1 TfevJ VTBACCTiR, AFTER OtHHidPTTKRN NO. 6t BY LAURA WHEELER i n.-- r I i
MWSE.LF ALLTEMv-- "DER STRAW

CAMEL ISSecomos Taey
LEAWki ITS

SWELL --I START OUT
WITH A CHOOP-CHOO- AN'
SPEtTJ UP UNTIL TH'afrao To BelieveALL, BOLONIE.,

TRAIN GOES AROUND AA LA-z-- GuV AMWTH&!

hN DO T. MOUNTAIN 9 "BACK ISS
STRAW

H1KAMEL

Sa F1n houaecleanlng well over, lh observing housewife
i tj?,i r hom8 C0Ul b Improved with an accessory here and

t nilcw, ire one ot the lhlngs tDBt no house can have too

km Mrtlcularly In aummer when the porch and easy chair

i.,'t0, relax. Thli pillow with its girl is
of P'ce In the homo. If done on a pastel material,
In delicate colora, it would make a charming e

on black sateen or 10ms dark color, It would make
L JJJ Jorch cushion. The pattern conalata of a design 15 x 20

"rections for miking a pillow and a color chart showing a
.?"or "hemes. Th design is to bs carried out in lay-dais-

'i CI'0"-atltc-

in

i, tr ,hl Pattern to the Register Guard, Needlecraft -

Eighth n8W York City.

I'hA NUTTY f

i
4

nlHE PROPE6'OR QUIT'S TOR'
"' ' IDOL. r3UST THfc NINETEENTH TIME


