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CHAPTHR LXVI “was & beautiful and very heartless
g o o, Tamtng ot e 755 XU T o ' e L
| ether. The man, tell and lean|her. | was & wreck to begin with
i ralght, his eyes darkened with and finding out what a nholllal:a waR
gbine. 1:':!‘ 1:11‘“. f:;::’“ Tn:“’ -:::1]; Jull‘bput tha ::lrnwnin; touch on me.

olden “You were In lova with her then
g sols stufly hor head thrown back, | Monnle accused, foeling wrnll g "
] him. water at the thought.

coming to the door of the| "I wam—well, fascinated™ ex-

"room, stared for a moment, plaimed Charles, patiently, “I was
&) omprebension dawned In hor|ill—not quite bright In the head, 1
apd, unseen by both combatants, lanine. \\'I!]mu“é found ant what

od away. sho was rvenlly llke—using me as a
, ];:T tusiness s 1t of yours|stalking horse for her own purposes

- | marry 1" Monnle O'Dare ro- —1 went a {l#lo gags. T came back

it definntly. home, hating life, hating everybody.
Wes Eustace, two steps below | Then—"
op the narrow {light of stairs,| “I met you,” Charles told her,

41 jropically, Bhe was so lovely “Yoa know this—yon must know fit,
ver anger. He dld not answer|Monnle, I've been In love with you
{his enrnged Monnle further, from the atart’
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iy pone of your affalrl” ahe Did she xnow ft. At any rate it
4 hotly. “You don't eare what| was sweet to hear him say the waords.
Coens to me, Anyhow, You pever | Ther wera what her heart had heen
s bungering for. In all the world there
sy, don't 17! Charles’ irony wans|seemed to be only this tall young
4 now. Folding bis arms and| man with the fine head and the pus-
o¢ agninst the balustrade, he| poxelul voice.

Jigred  this, *What makes yoa “I knew whers 1 atood with yoo,”

that 7" Oharles went on, "I knew how you
is was trembling with anger | felt about—him"
acitement.  She did not even Monnlo abiversd. Had she, indeed,
Aer to answer his question. forgotten Dan already? No, this was
“Trealing we ns you have the past | something quite different from what

weokn! she pursued, following | ahe had falt for Dan Cardigan, Al

. grievance of her own, “Oom- | that old lovs and longing had been

to the olfics today and speaking | mized up, nomehow, with her

me so—s0—" her volea broke in- | thwarted and poverty-stricken girl-

e on the words, but she hood, Hadn't there heen, in nll of
o It sgnin after a moment, it, some desire to “show" HBelvedere?
When to come here tonight—to | Hnd she wanted Dan for what he

o s0 badly—showiog nll of us|steod for? Ne—no—sha told herself
¢ what n frightful opinfon you| pnssionately. It wasn't that. She
of mel” tnd really loved him, with a girl's
S love. She had set her heart on him,
(hrles interrupted this tiende to|They hadn't heen in the lenst suited
wolly, “What makes you think I'|to each other. Thelr marrisge wauld
s bad opinion of you?" havs been a dimanter. But opposition
Woy used to ba my friend,” Mon- 'had made thelr infatuation only
pisked om, mite as if hn bad not | stronger, With her new, sharply
en. “You used to be me—well | mntured viewpoint she saw all this,
iy wonflerful. Last summer—Inst| Something of all thin she tried to
TAM tell har lover, haltingly.
i, yes. But that was then" the| “It'a not that I've forgotten Dan,"
pg man reminded her eryptically. | fa aaid loyally. “1 never shall. He
¥ wasn't any different,’ Monnie | belongs to my youth—"
otched him. “I was the sume. LI A
{s chnoged you?" Charles, wanting to laugh' at her
hsrles shook his head, almost|ryoang solemnity in this, took her
iy, two small hands o his own and sald
Weu're mot changed? And yet| gravels:
s going to marry this fellow.| I nevar dared hefors to ask you
{y's fine and honorable mnd|if 1 hnd s chames, becanse of Dan.
" \fonnls defended Her absent|WWhen he wan aliva T felt you were
gor. “He'll take care of me as I|wholly his. And after ba died, well,
to ba taken care of. Anyhow, |then, I was afraid you had dedicated
un't possibly econcern you. You|yoursell to his memory. You were
| your—your Contessal” almost like a nun, remote, mpiritual,
By falrly flung the title at bim. [Tt was only after I dlscovered thin
Jes, whitening under the attack, | Mackenzie chap was in the running

d oot help amiling. ngnin that T decided T might have a
"ly Contessa? I don't know what | clinnes, But you wers so stiff—so
te talking about." unnppmnchnh]e-——"

b, don't you? Didn't you fight| She drew herself up at thls, pre-
fusl for her Inst year, didn't she|tending to be nngrr.
bl yoar heart? There, ahe dido't| It was you whn were stiff, And
v bow she hurt him, She wanted ! nll that talk of the giris you went
He desorved It! bahout with, the parties—"
1o an instant Charles' atrong fing-| Charlea laughed in delight, “Jeal-
were gripping her arms. He was ous littls eatl”
down at her with an exprea-| “1I'm not!"

of nmusement and impatience. | After an Interval of murmnriog,
Tou littls fool” he said in & ear- | Monnls straightened, paying In a
volce whieh took the sting | seandalized tone: “Do you reallze

- thy words. “You—darling—little | what time it must be? Mother will

think we're quite mad."

Bufdenly Monnle wns limp in his| He helped her to her feet and sbe

b1, was sobhing agalnst hia whould- | swnyed againat him.
Tenderly Charles lifted her| “What am 1 golng to may to Ar-
ming face. thae when he calls?" she wailed,
Mm sorry, You know I didn't|perplexed, “Oh, Charles, I was go-
that”  Ta was no lopger arro. |ing to bs wo cool, so wise! T was
t but strangely humble, “You | going to do wonderful things for tig
how T fael about you, Monica|family with Arthur's money. Why

Uire, ean't T be llke that? My heart al-
LI P ways runs away with my head."
bmohaw, Monnie never knew ex-| ‘“Don't worry about that His

&7 bow although Iater abe trled|tone wan mo odd that she twlsted
pl to remember, they were sitting | about to stare at him.
by sido on the shabbily carpated| “What do you mean?"

Charles' hig handkerchief,| My denr demanded Charles,
lieg of tobseeo and & faint whiff | striking an attitude. “Don't you real-
.mlrs;ne. was in her hands. | ize yoa'rs marcying a blooming cap-
‘Contensn,’ ms you call her,” the|italist?"

man waa saying very gentls,
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MONOGRAMS FOR ACCESSORIES.

g have always bheen a singularly popular decorative
gn In itself, tha monogram still kesps its personal touch
use of one's (nitinls, To the bridetobe—to the established
t hng appenaled as A most ftting way to add distinction to
Anil Dame Fashlon, alwoys quick to sense A Kmart, new
i whimsically decided tp use the monogram on drosses, droes

1 {8 offered in thres sizes, tha cenler letter measuring 1
chea and 8 fnohes, the two othar lstters heing In proportion
Mters aro given meparately with right and left alde Initinls
3 1o torm & dinmond shape when grouped with centor {nitial of
Tam,

for this pattern to Regiater-Guard, Needlacraft Department,
Avonus, New York City.
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THATS WHy 1 NEUER
HAUE To cLean UP
ARCUND My MACHINE,
1 COnNT SMOKE, AN
EVERYBCOY ARCUND
ME DOES =~ THEM
GUWLTY ConsCiences L
DoEs MOST OF My
woRntd FER ME!

LISEN, YOU
BIG TURKEY [
WHAT DYOU MEAN,
CALUIN HIM SAFEY
1 TAGGED HIM
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