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CHAPTER XLVII
TIIE roar of Ronnie's car brought
Mra. Cameren to the bhall. A
milent hall, heavy with the fra-
grance of flawers. “Ellen” she
‘ealled, “look in the girls’ rooms
iand tell me what you find."

Aunt Ellen, dressed in soft gray,
/which was reserved for state occa-
glons, obesed. Her volee quavered,
“Phey're pretty much tumbled.”

“Yes, [ expected that! What
aro the girls doing?™

“They're not here, Agntha. Has
'Ronnle come? Aunt Ellen hoped
{the guilt in her beart would mot
sound in her volee

*He's como and gone,” Mre. Cam:
eron sold, *Bo far as I can sce|
both girls are gone, too. You!
/might as well come down. I havel
‘an iden we're golng to eat dlnner|
‘mlone,” |

Aunt Ellen suspected so, too, She)
ihnd heard the telephone earlier in
\the evening. and she had felt fair
1y eertaln that it was Scott ealling,

Then the volces of Dana and
‘Nancy bnd reached her. She
eonldn’t hear what they were say-
iug until just at the last Dana's
\exeited volce had risen—asking
Iabout the car key, {

Hurrying steps and then the!
{tront door closlng,

Dana bad gone. She had expect-
‘ed her to go, but in a different way.
\She had pletured Scott coming and
learrylng her off, gallantly and dar
| But modern young people
‘avolded embarrassment and trou-
‘ble, “If he had phoned Dana to

#him somewhere, that .was
oubtless the best way.
{ But what was Nancy dolog? Had
ghe and Ronnle gone chasing after
the runaway Dann and Seott?

| AUNT ELLEN'S bluo eyes held an|
&% exclled sparkle. Absently she!
dipped a powder puff Into & box
‘of sconted rice powder and dusted|
her face.

Two very much dressed-up old|
Indfes fackd ench other across a ta-
ble centered by a bowl of yellow|
roges, |

Anyway, Aunt Ellen was think.|
ing, as she cut ioto her broiled
chicken, it was nico to have the
table look as pretty as this: the
silver so. bright and shining and
the best damnsk on,

At least she was golng to enjoy
this good dinner and then perhaps

she would clear her consclence.

Dinner over, Aunt Ellen pre
pared to unburden. “Agatha,” shs
sald solemnly, “I'm going to tall
you something that will shock and
burt yoo. Dana's not off getting
married to Ronnie”

*It wonldn't surprise me a bit, it
sho isn'L,” Mrs, Cameron sald, ber
voles unexpectodly calm, “Some
strange things have been going on

|jour hands on.

are off to find a parson.  Pleas
don't got excited. Just walt untli
wo come home and give an explana-
tion. Wo have s good ona, Naney
and Ronnfe.”
“Woll," gnuped Mra,
weakly, “Well! 1 never
Hfe—*
“8o that was why!™ Aunt Ellen
exclalmed.
“Ellen, you dont suppose Ron
nie's marrying Napey for splte!™
“I don't suppose anvthing of the
kind. Nancr is n darling girl. H
you hadn't been so engrossed In
mareying off- Dana, and remarry-
ing her, you would have seen how
pretty Naney had gotten to be. And
now that I stop to think of It, 1t
was as plaln as the noses on our
faces—which are the most proml
nent fentures we have—that she
was in love with Ronnle all the
time."
“I belleve you're right,™ Mrs
Cameron sgreed. “She was always
talking about him, running him
down, snapping Dapa up when his
name was mentioned. Of course!
How blind wo were.”

L] . L
HE sisters relnxed in chalrs
and rocked sllently, happlly fer
n while. The sllente was broken
by Mre. Cameron,
“When the winter breaks, you
and 1 are golng to take a trip,
Now that our girls are married,
and married well, there lsn't any
uge In saving every penny we pet
We'll enfoy our

Cameron
in wy

solves,™
“Florida?™
SAZET QUAVET.
“Florida —or Callfornla, When
wa start traveling, we'll lkely
want to go quite a distance from
here™

"A trip anywhere would bo love
Iy, Aunt Ellen sald, her  face
flushing with excltement at the
thought. How long hsd it been
eince she had put foot out of this
clty? She wouldn't stop to count!
! "And when we come back™ Mra.
Cameron contlnued, “we'll want to
fix up the old place, paint 1t and
have the garden and grounds re
landseaped. We've got to keep up
with the rest of our prosperous
kin. And we don't want our greal.
grandchildren to be ashamed of
this house.™

*Our great-grandchildren™ Aunt
Ellen mused over the phrase. Well,
in a way, the chlldren of Dapa and
Beott would be Aer great-grand
chiidren

They both fell Into a dream-filled
ellence, as vistas of the future
widened and bloomed for thom, see
ing a rejuvenated old home with
Its gray columns turned to white,
sgnin and reaching proudly up to
ward 8 sunny sky, flowers bloom-
ing about again- §n  decorons
beauty— ]

An old home growlng older
gracefully as all splendid places
ihould!

cams Aunt Ellen's

{(To Be Continued)

Nicholas Facio introduced
Jeweled bearings for watches at
the beginning of the elghteenth
century. Diamonds and sap-
Pphires were the only stones that
conld be used,
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EXPLORERS A GRENXT
PAINTER~ A CELEBRATED
AUTHOR -« A FAMOUS
COMPOSER—~AND A
RENOWNED SCENTIST)
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NECK, PUT A
CALLOWLS ON
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

BUT, MR. No

GAMBLE -
WHY CAN'T
WE WAIT A
LITTLE
LONGER?
KEEP TH'
PUBLIC IN [’
SUSPENSE? )

ANNIE=

“INKEY" 15 STILL
B SENSATION-

THE PUBLIC LOVES A GOOD
MYSTERY- THEY'LL PLAY
ALOMNG FOR QUITE A WHILE=
BUT AT LAST THEY'LL LOSE
PATIENCE= WHEN THEY D’ii
i| THEY'LL TURN AGAINST YOU-

MAKE %F]OIHF‘%
PICTUR G j

BWAY, STARRIN'
“INKEY=

|

BY HAROLD GRAY

| RELEASED,
YOU'LL TELL

TH PUBLIC
| ALL ABOUT

ME -

e ——
d IT'S A GOOD
STUNT, KT THRT,
IF WE CAN
GET THE MEXT
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To CROSS THIS BRIDGE
DURING HEAVY
TRAFFIC Hours !
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PROBLEM, MISTER...
YA BETTER SPEAK
™ HE DRIVER !
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#n this house lately. All b
Beott Stanley 12 the kind to jump
walls, He never siays put.™

Aunt Ellen swallowed hard, but
gald nothing.

*It was strange when you got up
‘enough courage to leave the honsa
desy and let Seott know Dana was,
getting married—"

“Agatha,™ Aunt Ellen stammered,

face crimson, “Agatha, I—

*Yes, I know,” Mra, Cameron's

glinted with amuosement.

*Yon were sure Dana was going

ruln her lfe. So you took

ings {nto your timid hands and
fwent out to warn Scolt.”

| *Agathat”

Mra. Conmeron raised her band

mperfously, “But the strangest

ing of all 1s that you dldn't take

Ings Into your hands, as you sup-
posed. You mnever would have

e, but you were sent off, Ellen,

another woman as romnntic ns
gourself—a woman, heaven help
me, who walted until sho was 70
wears old before she got romantle
Fbout anything!*
| “Agathn, you knew? You don't
enre, You wanted me to go!™
| “I do care. I'm a saddened old
sromnn who hns seen her hopes
emashed and whose heart is trou-
bled. But I'm human, [ couldn't
see my own flesh and blood suffer
again, When I gaw that sllly
grandehild of mine wasting away
as her mother had dono, grieving
her life awny—there wasn't ony-
thing else to do”

“Bo you sald to me” Aunt Ellen
mused, and thon stopped.

“1 sald you should know a wom-
an didn't love one man all the rest,
of her life. Beeause that's what
Dana's mother did, what you did.
It rune in the Cameron biood to be
like that. And I dldn't want an-
other wrecked life om my con.
sclence. I watched you leave the,
house from the window, Ellen, If
son hadn't gone, 1'd have gone g
welt” '

FTER o momeént Mrs. Camercn

chuckled & Uitle, "And you
thought you were foollng mo!™

Aunt Ellen was smiling, though
har volee had the sound of tears
In ft: *“Well, well, Agatha, yon do
urprine mel™

‘Mgurprise myself. Just an old
toal in her dotage; having soften-
Ing of the heart nlong with soften.
Ing of the brain”

“Don't worry about mo™ Aunt
Bllen sald softly. “Youo nnd I have
heon happy together, And nnyway,
things are meant to be the way
they nre, I think”
“The doorbell rang,
dien sturted nervously. ]

The now mald came In holding
A lelegram 1n ber hand

“Yon n i, Ellen” Mrd, Cam |

wnld. “I ean't. 1 bave an

Both old la

ldea It's an impudent messnge from

No Romances
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POLITICAL CAMPAIGN

BEGINS TO WARM UP

WHEM THE LAW-AND:ORDER BUNCH IMPORT A
| 40-PIECE DRUM CORPS FROM EL PASO.

BY CRANE

FREE SANDWICHES'
&. POP.
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e LAW AND-ORDER BOVS RETALIATE WITH A
BiG PICNIC

ND' THE GAMBLERS

RAISE THE AMTE WiiH ‘I

A HUGE BARBEQUE, 16 ACTS OF VAUDE-
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Wedding bells for Anne Shirley,
youthful red-haired flim actress,
will not ring for at Jeast five years,
At her own request her contract
with a major studio stipulates that
Anne connot marry during the
five-year period it covers,

Flapper Fanny Says

A bank of snow Is n deposit of!

: liabilities,

_ ' BOOTS

AND HER BUDDIES

A 7

WHETS THE
MATITER 7

OMH = YOO FLEW OUT WERE AT
THE END OF NOWHERE AND
LANDED N A PASTURE ;, 90 WE

COLLD BE ALONE, AND ~\_ 00K,

."vp:r

"

BY MARTIN

T W

BY COWAN

~

(/-AND TUiS IS

MY NEW BEACU
HaT !

~\

YOU LOOK STUNNING
IN T, LILLIE-1 WISH
I COULD WEAR ONE.!

oM, PHoOEY ! EVERYONE
LOOKS SWELL IN THUESE HATS !
TLL BET EVEN WINDY COULD

\ GET ROMANTIC OVER IT/!

I DONT KNOW ABOUT OVER
T, LIL, BUT L KNOW Danngp
WELL 1 COULD GET THAT Wiy

UNDER IT !




