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It was like a nightmare.

. And there it was,
her from the fromt

| Her ple.
turs snd Hed's, taken on the sands
at Don Co 8ar in 8. Fetersburg,
Tha telephons rang, but ahe
scarcely heard it as she meunned
sheet after sheet. And it rang, and

rang,
‘‘Hoston Is calling, Miss Bum-
bam," the operator told her. “Mr.

For intsrminnble minutes sha held
the line. What should shs may to
him? What must ke think of {:e ?

"Ma:]( thin Is Red. What's [t all
about, Molly 2™

“Oh, Red, It's terrible! They sar
we're engaked ! )
"Yeah, T know. The office had n

ash.
“But Red, T never mald so. Tou
know I didn't. How could 1?7 T've
Just this second seen the papers,
Henvens, 1 dop't jmow what to do!
Um all upset. T phoned Jack a min-
uta uFﬂ. nnd he's forious. He shut
off. Oh my goodness, Red, this is
terrible ™

SHub Molty, sol tuwt hive said
something! They don't mike things
up ont of whole cloth. They bave to
have womoethiog to go on'

“But I dido't, Red! Honestly 1
didn&:.‘;l .

“Well, what are you golng to do
nbout it? They're Tr!'ing‘tr\‘(n me
to say something. Naturslly 1 ean't
deny it. Not when it looks an if
you'd announced it."

Molly’s  voice hanrdened, nnd ahe
bristled defensively.

"You meedn't nct me darn Inwsult-
ed, Gerorge Flynn!"

“Molly, it's not that. You know
better than that

“You net,” she informed him felly,
“an if I'd simply rulned your reputa-
tion. Well, you needn't worry. |
wouldn't marry you, Red if sou
ware the last mit o encth”

- L]

1. know_ |t,

Molly," he acknowl-
edgad bumbly,

“Bat you don’t un-
dorstnnd how things are, girlie,
Iisten—I'm writlng you now, [il
et It on the alr mail’ You'll have
t first thing in ths momning. Will

¥ou get those pews hounds to lir |

off, till you've heard from ma? It
méans a lot to me, deat,”

1 don't koow what you're talking
nbout.” she declared, mystitied. *“But
1l deny the engagement over the
radio, if It will make: you fesl any
better."”

“Don't do anything,” ha besought,
“yntil you get my letter, I ecap't
talk over the phone”

“All right,” she promised.

Thers were reporters in the lobby,
walting for her. Bat she salled by
them frigidly.

“I'ye nothing towsay,"” she an-
nounced coolly, "I was  misquoted
this morning, and I shall not give
any mors Interviews of a personal
nature.”

“Mr. Durbln sava yoor flance's
namo In Wells,” broke In one of the
mon, “Do you wish to deny the ru-
mor of your engagement to Mr.
Fiynn?" °

“I'll not deny anything."

“Then wou nrs engoged to Mr.

I"l{nu."'
Molly eolored angrily. Shs knew
thelr metbods so well,

“Planse," xhe begged them, *We're
all newspaper peopie. Can't you lay
off for n ﬂm« while? T'll glva you
all the stories you want shout the

plar. And marba 1 can give you
romance ptory Iater. But not now,
And pleasa don't deny anything
Just kil 1"

“Will _you pose for some more
pletures?’  they clamored.

“1f you'll promise to do as T ask”™
she bargnined.
Ther want hack ta har reom, and
Molly put on varlnua hats for them
She sven changed to the g:rrn gown
sha had worn tha night before,

“Thet's & lovely one you had on™
remarked n glel. “1 supposs yon gt
all sour frmis in Parls, Miss Burn-

Mnily laoghed.

Hl'va naver hesn to Paris, or any-
whare," she daciared, And then, her
eyes mparkiing, she eried, “But I'm

golng!’

Bhe'd ron away, whe declded im-
gul-lv-hr. from everything. From
Snodgrass and her mother, From

Boston and Red. Yes—from New
York even—and Jack,

“I"lIl have plenty of money,'" she
wan planning happlly.  “And ['ve
boon working so hard, I really need
A rest. Besides, when 1 come back,
therl ali be gind to see mo—mother
and Jack—and everybodr.”

And that alternoon she made re.
marvations to sall for Naples on the
Conta Biancamano.

The next day Hed's Jetter came
And also a nmote from the dean at
eollegs, who hod advissd her not to
try to eombine marrings with a ea-
reer. dean wondered politely 1f
\Miss Burnham wounld be kind spnough
to peturn  far commencement, 1o
spoak tn tha gradunting elans,

There was & letter, too, from Rita,
hegging Molly to go to see her. Rita
was (Il and worried. She hadn’t been
hersell since tha hahy wan born, He-
aides, Mollr had never ween her littls
daughter. She was the lovelinst haby
in the world. Having & child was
ipita as matlsfying as }-nvlnt . T
roar, disclnred Rita Pt she wan
averfored for Mally, and so proud of

up tn Boston te visit
and go tn eommencement” de-
“Thers'll be plentr of

tima Liefare T #all

-5-‘}-_,. had sare i Red's lIetter until

the last Nomw she opened it alowly,
foarful of what it sieht tell her,
(To Be Continued)
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TH’E Tinlas shortly reached a traa
and Seouty, frightensd, shouted,
“Gea! Tha wind (s  blowing mighty
hard A real eyclons, 1 fear. Just lls-
ten to (s roaring sound. Wa'd better
flop down on the ground, T wish that
all the othar clreus folka wera also
here.”

Then Carpy mld, “Oh, they're all
right T saw them dlsappesr frem
slght (nnide & elreus wagon, They ars
better off, by far, than we ars out
hers ‘neath thls tres, Bay, I'm ae
frightenad s ean ba. 1 wivh wa all
rould rench out bunks, dawn ln the
elrenn ear."”

“0Oh, po® erled Coppy. *Don™ try
that. We'rs anfer If we just lay fat
The wind will blow right o'sr our
heads and leave us wll wlens, 1'va
heard a cyelone’s always mean, but
onn Uka this I've never ssen. You'd
think the wind was really mad at os,
to bear it groan.”

Hy mew much dust was all aroand
It seemad Lo whip up from the ground
and form into a clrelo ers it atartad
on its way., "Twould swoop down low,
and whoat ap high, an 1f w blacken all
eab do whan It starte out fo piay

Vor quite & while the wunch kept
still. Then oamie & very iden theill
HEYh, lank!" exélalmed Heaulr
“What's that flapping down toward
psY Wiy, it's the tent that's broken
lonys. Dion't try to ron ‘cause it's no
pee. All wa ean do ls wail "Twill do
g gl to start n Fons
And then, amid « sudden roar, the
canTaN ewee] caught the four
and | I the ground
vl “We're on a

wee

4. *ip slan we'rs
#. Bo fay we're anfe. 1
s canvas Jossn t fear,

)
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