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“You don't seem surprised” she
. “Did you know? Has

“No, he hisnt writlen to me”
she sald, She apoke very genily;
in the Inst few minotes her feellng
seemed  to  have

Bhe ‘was only sorry for her now
because she was too blind

blind to reée or to realles all she
was missing—how willully she was
throwing away the sut for

|ged
—It's what T wanl now." Bhe broke

-iped ngein, controlling hersel! with

him to, 1 wanted to be free

oft with s strangled sob, wringing
her hands, “Anthony's on his way,
I tell you—he'll be hers in n day
ar two, and he'll klll me when he
kmows that I—that 1—" Bhe stop-

supreme effort,

Ann stood leaning agaimat the
cloted door with an intolerable
sense of weakness, Her heart was
racing so that she felt It must
burst, and even though she look-
ed at Mollle and lstened to her
wild words, there wia only one co-
herent thought in her braln,

“Anthony is on his way home—
on his wmy home*

“Its no use talking™ Mollls sald

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

presantly, more quictly, “We might
talk from now till doomiday and
I'm

the shadow.

Y“No, he hasn't wrilten to me"
ehe said agnin. “But Mollle, I am
sure you nesd not ba afrald of him.
He's the kind most und nd
ing—"

Mollls laughed.

“Is that how you see him? I sup-
pose you would, But he terrifles
me. Last time—when T told him
all aboul—things! he was 30 qulel
abogt it all, so—unmoved, that it
wns more frightening than if he
hiad raved at me or struck me*

Bhe pushed her halr back from
her pretty foce with a distraught
geature, I wish I'd dona what ho
wanted me to do then," she went on
foverishly, ¥I wish I had—" Bhe
turned on Ana angrily. “Why don't
you say something? ¥ou don't seam
interested. Don't you care what It
was that he wanied me to do?"

“It’s not my affalr” Ana
stiffiy.

“IEp't Jt?" Mollle got up and
twitched the tablecloth into place.
It ta, and you know ¢ ls. He want-

ed me to give him his frecdom—|®¥

almoat begged me to—If & man llke
Anthony can ever beg anything of
anybody, He sald that If T wns
tired of him and there wns another
man 1 preferred to him, he would
Jet me got 8he laughed harshly.
“It wasn't consideration for me that
made him say it—it was considera-
tion far himself—becauss he want-
ed hls freedom.”

"Don't talk like that, Mollle.”

“It wns, you know it was, Oh, 1
¥now you always take up the saint-
Iy role and won't admit anything,
but what's the use? What rewa
have you got for Ietting Anthony
g0 away without you, I should like
to know? ‘What reward dosi any
saint ever get In this world?"

“II.;T not a salnt—I don't pretend

Mollis wenl on heedlessiy:

“It's you Anthony loves, why don't
your admlt 167 It was you he wns
thinking about nll the time he woas
trying to be kind to me, I may be
s fool, 1 know you think T am—but
I pould see it In his eves all the
time he was lstening to me, and
trying to be just. If I hadn't been
a dog in the manger I should have
let him go. But Halph wasn't free,
and he couldn't have marrled me.
I should have been left—and after
all Anthony’s hetter than nobody."

“Moillle—Mollle—" 1

*0h, don't ‘Mollis' mel!” Anth-
ony's wife broke out flercely. “I'm
sick of you all, I'm sick of lfe
There's nothing In 46, I didn't
want Anthony to forgive me even
when I pretended I did, snd beg-

rd [ t0 you ngain in the morning

it t alter anything,
tired. I'm going to bed”

“Mollle—walt a minute"

*What for?—there's nothing to
be sald!

*There's everything to be sald”
How can you be so mud nnd spoil
your life ns you are dolng? Even
if you don't ears for—for anyone
else, there's the General"

Mollle's fucs twisted as If {n pain.

*The Gonerall He cares more
about you than he doss about me.”

“Tt's only because I'm with him
more. If you were with him, and
falked to him more, and playsd
with him—*

"And acted the loving mother.
Oh, I know! Anthony's told me
about It dozens of times., Well, I
ean't, I'm not bullt that way, I
never ought to have had mny chil-
dren, I didn't sant any If I comes
to that, My people always said I
was a fool o throw mysell away
on Anthony, but I wouldn't listen.
They were right, He was never the
sort of man I should have married.
I ought to have had heaps of mon-

Ans turned awey with a lttle
sigk feeling,
Was money really all that Mollie

cared for? Dido't she reallza how

very lttle money can buy?

“Well, what are you golng to do?"
Ana aaked helplessly, I “shall leave
here in the morning. I can't stay"”

“Not esven now Anthony Is com-
ing bome?" Mollls mociked her.

Ana made no answer, nnd Mollle
pushed past her almost rudely and
opened the door

“My head s splitting. I'll talk

She walked out of the room and
Ans siood listening to the sound of
her high-heeled shoes on the nac-
aw stalrs, and' then in the little
room  overhead, Presently sho
moved, mechanically tidied the
room, and put out the lamp, grop-
ing her way upstales in o darknass
which was broken by a pale splash
of moonlight through An uneur-
tained window,

Anthony is on hls way home.

Ann heard thoss words In the
sound of the sea outside, and In
the soft volce of tha wind ma she
paused to taks off her shoes on
the tiny landing 20 as not to wike
the lttle Genernl, for since Mollle
had been away In Loudon he had
alept In Ana's room.

Shs undressed in the dark nolse-
lessly and crept into bed, buf she
could not sleep, Shs felt thabt she
would mever be nble to close her
eyes mgaln, and peesently she sat
up, her hands clasped round ler

(Contluded on Page 10)
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Tommy Gets The Diamonds At Last

By OGLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

HERE'S THE PACKAGE
THAT MUST CONTAIN

THE DIAMONDS, CHIEF—
FIFTY THOUSAND

WAL, THEH'S THEM, ALL
RISHT--AN' DAB-NAB ‘EM
SAYS | -- SAY, WHATD
YO' TURN MY HOSS

TAKING YOU INTD
CAMP IN STYLE

AW, HECK, SOAPY,
A COUPLA
TAILSPING'LL
GIVE YOUR OLD
TOUEBH HEART
A FLUTTER

ROMANTIC ROMEO
WILL SHE Bt-;:’ DISAPPOINTED

HOT My FAULT THIS
ROD-.+ SHE DOESN'T
WANT THIS
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BRINGING UP FATHER
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(= IT'S ALL THERE! FORTY-
TWO NICKELS, CIGHT Dives,
FOUR QUARTERS AAD A
SINGLE FRoGSKIN,

FIVe Bucks!.
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