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CHAPTER XLI.

bench was Illuminated by a
TUB moon. The path whore

Dana and Scott bad danced
two summers before waa a broad
wblte ribbon In the moon's cold

light. But there waa no one at all
In the garden. No batlesa, blond
man with a teasing light In bis

eyes and an Impudent grin.
Gaunt trees, shorn ol their

leaves, rustled eerily In the wind,
and strange, atark shadowa moved
about her. Dana walked slowly to-

ward the bouse.
In tbe doorway stood Aunt

Ellen. "Danal What could yon be

thinking of coming to the garden
on a November night. 1 couldn't
imagine what had happened when
yon ruBhed down tbe stairs. 60 I
followed yon, and then I couldn't
believe my eyes. Too mustn't do
tbls again. Yon might have
pneumonia!" .
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY

"There'll be lots to do. Get
some cleaners In here tomor-
row. I wish there was time 10

have those draperies taken down
and cleaned. Have Jake get lu

that garden and rake up all those
leaves. We'll have tbe kitchen
painted with some ot that quick
drying stuff they use now."

Dana listened, a faint smile on
her face. The news ot ber plant
to marry Scott two years ago bad
been received so differently.

"Have you told Nancy?" Mrs.
Cameron turned her beaming face
toward Dana.

"Not yet."
"She's upstairs in her room."
"I'll go up," Dona said.
Nancy had washed ber hair and

was sitting before the fire, letting
It dry in a Gypsylsh tangle. With
the waving locks about ber thin
face, Nancy looked really pretty.

a a

was hard to tell Nancy,IT
though Dana didn't know why.

"Nancy." she said, quickly, "Ron-
nie and 1 aro going to be mar-
ried."

That was the way. No prelim-
inaries. Now It waa over.

Nancy's face changed. All the
softness waa gone. And It was
white and queer looking. Her dark
eyes blazed.

"Ronnie!"
"Yes," said Dana bewildered.

"You're going to marry Ron-nle-r

"Nancy, you're not pleased!"
"Pleased" Nancy was laugh-

ing suddenly, hysterically.
So Ronnie had been right that

day. Nancy did bate htm. Dana
spoke stiffly. "I'm sorry you feel
that way about Ronnie. It's bard
to understand how yon could dis-

like blm when be's so fine and
when bo likes you so much, too."

Nancy's long lashes swept her
hecks a moment as sbe lowered

ber eyes. "I imagine you're going
to tell me you're In lore with Ron-nl-

Dana," sbe said In a low
voice. "Well, you can spare the
words, Bnt I suppose it doesn't
matter. Nobody knows the mean-

ing ot the word nowadays."
"I'm terribly fond of Ronnie,"

Dana said In a low vqlce, "I'm
through with the kind of love yon
mean. I hope I'll never love. like
that again!"

"And what about Ronnlet"
"What difference does it

make?" Dana Bald alowly. "Lots
ot marriages are

Nancy said, "I think you are
terrible. And I'm afraid I cant
wlab you happiness. I'm pretty
certain you won't be happy."

Her level, scornful voice fol-

lowed Dana to tbe door. "Yon
won't need happiness with Ron-
nie's money."

"I will be happy with Ronnie,"
Dana told herself wildly. "Happi-
ness is peace ot mind and not a
fierce hunger. It's having beauti-
ful clothes and a magnificent
home and a yacht and high power-
ed cars that stretch from Mag-
nolia to Elm street. It's sitting on
a throne with everybody envying
rou and catering to yon."

She was weeping her heart out
Because In spite ot the brave
words, Nancy was right.

V (To be continued.)
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discouraged. Dana slipped her
arm around her aunt. "Alter sup-

per you'd better tuck yourself Into
bed. Tbls baa been a stiff day for
you.

"Well, everything's all Tight
now." Aunt Ellen said. "Now that
Agatha's going to pull through."

Dana waa remembering some- -
.nlnp flrandmnlhiip waa pnlnp tpi

,'trl
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get well, if she wonld diet and
keep qniet a few days. But Dana
had made a promise, and she
trould stick to It. Grandmother
lied said it was best for her to
marry Ronnie. Grandmother was.
tight, ot course.

Aunt Ellen bad thought thai
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DCOll womu come arouna ana' plead for forgiveness on bis
kntes. That was the way men did
in tbe eighties and nineties. But
Graudmotber was wiser. She knew
that in these days a past love is
quickly forgotten.
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ANA dressed carefully that
ijvenlng, touching up her lips

to extra brightness. She wore a
dress Ronnie particularly liked
a diss of sky-blu- e, made on slim
lines witb a youthful collar ana
big sleeves. The. girl in tbe blue,
dress, in the mirror, bad bitter
eyes and ber red lips bad a mock-

ing curve. All tbe touching op In
tbe world could not bide that.

Ronnie was waiting downstairs.
When Dana appeared be would
notice tbe blue dress. Ronnie was
going to be one ot those busbands
who noticed clothes. Scott got.
only an effect, missing details en-

tirely. Ronnie would notice, too.,
the subtle change in her tonight.
Ee wonld not know that every-

thing she had . done bad been'
planned. That the invitation In
Cher eyes was as deliberate as ber'

efforts to discourage him
Srevions

"Dana," aaid Ronnie, as they
ped swiftly along In the crisp:

might air, "I went away last snmi
mer because I wanted yon to miss
line. I stayed away hoping yon
would miss me so much that you'd
never want me to leave yon again.
Child's stuff. Bnt that was tbe war
It was witb me. That's tbe way It;
is now. I guess one place is as
good as another to tell you. I:

iwant you. Will you marry met"
"Nice ot you to want me, Ron--

Inle," Dana said in a husky little;
Ivoice. j

"Dana, Bay yes."
Dana smiled, and nodded hen

head.
Ronnie stopped the car, "Make- -

it soon," he pleaded. "I've been
so lonely. I want yon so mncbi:
iThere Isn't any use in waiting, la
theref"
- "Soon," Dana laughed. "That's
the way I always make my mar- -
jriages."
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Even in the gloom, she could'
Isee the shocked expression on
Ronnie's face. "Ronnie," she
whispered, "you'll have to be
ipatlent with me."

Ronnie answered ardently, "All
I want Is the chance. I promise!
lyou're never going to be unhappy!
again." He took ber In bis arms,see:
rNB magic word: 'Engaged' and

a miracle bad been performed.!
It was as though the fairy

godmother of forgotten bouses
had touched tbe Cameron borne.;
And lot the old place throbbed;
witb vitality.

Dana bad waited until her!
grandmother was well, and tbenl
lone day had broken tbe news.

"We won't tell anyone," she.
said. "We're planning to go off'
one night soon, drive to Lakevllle

nd be married. I could't bear
iasy publicity. And Ronnie doesn't
want Is, either. Afterward we
will go on a honeymoon. Take

cruise that's what Ronnie
wants."

Lines ot care were lifted from
Mrs. Cameron's face. Aunt Ellen
bad tried to smile, Dana saw, but
couldn't manage It Sentimental
old dcarl

Sarah's black face shone with,
excitement. Nothing could happen
in tbe borne without Sara know-

ing about It.
"Not a word of this, Sarah,"

Mrs. Cameron warned through
long habit.

"Yes, Ole Mlsl Nobody could
drag it out of m " I

, ., i - - - rtt.jz-r- -j - ' ! l - - " - v.r.The girl stays on t.
romantic plane. ...


