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I 1 salling noars and Vincent dnes net dark.

eome, Mary becomes panicky, tries

to laave the boat.
CHAPTER IV
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Already the gap widened be-
tween the Moravia's black hull
snd the dock. The third class

* gangplank had not only been
lifled but was being rolled away
to lis shelter to swalt another
steamer,

“I'm gorry, Miss. I thought you
could make " The steward
litted his hands in a gesture of
despalr,

Mary knew it was useless to

hope any longer. Reluctantly, she | with but one thought. “Vincent,
found her way back to her cabin. | Vincent, Vincent. What are you DoﬁLEGLT%?ErS:E
It wasn't meant fo be, that's | doing tonight, Vincent? Where are i T U8 TALH )
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feeling all along that Vincent and
my falling in love was too good to
be true” L
What could have happened to
Vineent! Where was he? He had
naver failed her before. She could
not believe that he failed her now.
Something had delained him,
That, she must believe. All love
« was based on trust. If she could
not trust the man who was to
ghare her life, hers was a poor
kind of love. :
Something had happened to him,
* undeniably, But what? His letter
had said that he was dashing off
on a last minute commission. Well,
it that was all the explanation
she had, she ‘would have to make

stances, And she felt considerably
braced after a “spot” of the steam-
ing beverage and a plate of but-
tered scones,
. " W
T day and ‘the next passed
quietly for the two, Mary felt
sirangely drawn toward the little
English governess, For all her lack
of the advantages that Mary her-
self had taken for granted, there
was a dignity that could not fail
but impress,

The second night out Mary
walked the deck for a breather
of fresh alr. Back and forth and
around the deck she walked, busy

“GOOD evening, Miss" Mary
recognized the captain's four
gold stripes.

His voice was cheering. Mary
inswered pleasantly, “Good eve-
ning, Captain. I thought I had the
feck to mysell”

The captain's laugh was reassur-
Ing. “Some of the rest of us like
lo make a practice of walking to
America, tco. You may find the
passengers below deck, but the
officers still beliove in constitu-
tionals. However, my own will
have to be short tonight I'm on
my way back to the bridge.”

With a friendly nod he walked
forward and disappeared.

The brief interlude had been
comforting. No Jonger did the tar
black of the windows of the
glassed-in deck loom =0 somberly.

(To Bo Continued)
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| But they blinded her before she
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iy ~  *I'm sorry. Oh, believe me, I

& * gm sorry.” ‘The little soft mouse

3 of a girl who was her cabin mate |

X was sympathetic when Mary's sob- | |

bing revealed she had not been ||

] '#ble to get off the Moravia, "1 1 |!
! hadn't unpacked all your things ||
you could have made it easily.” ||

Tt souldn't be helped, I guess” ||

| Mary was glad fo have someone to | |

[ 1§ talk to and this girl's sympathy
- was not unweleome, 1 waited too
;.' Jong. I should have known that
I when Vineent badn’t eome by the |
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIE

Bur CAN'T GET A MOVING
PCTURE HOLD HANDS WITH You
AND DARM YOUR SOCKS !

- Mary nodded. With an effort
‘whe winked back tears and faced
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I ‘the girl who was fo share her
:- guariers for an undetermined
I

. number of days across the Atlan-
¢ tie, ¥or the first time she noted
{ the pallor of the face and the vio-
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' “let shadows like dark scallops b s £

I under her eyes, f U"E.I‘I— hjl ﬁ' H

_ * “You'd better fell me something Y Lt e s
i « About yourself," she said at length. 2 4 e '

- *If you're from Bournemouth end | | -

* English born, I should think you're | | “Gee, this is tough work!—the icicles are just pourin’ offa
s { headed in the wrong direction. | ' me.”

1! Didn't you want to join the Wrens | e
! ‘or the Wats or eny of the other
t
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i women's service groups?”
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E | § To shut out genuine grief, Mary | 9 O GOl ] I
L0 « fTorced herself to pay strict atten-
i tion to what Anna Winters was| [I2
| saying.
- “I'm in service in New York"| [
il she sald. “I'm a governess. This

W summer was my first trip home—
| to Englund. I'll probably never
getyhome again.”
Looking into the deep wells of
her gray eyes, Mary thought, “You
_poor kid, You probably won't”
was silence for a moment,

OH, THERE'S |
NO HARM
PONE! 1

|
eel
There was something In the way
she sald it that brought to the sur-
face all the pent up hysteria in
Mary Carroll. She rocked In
“mirth. “The world can smash,”
sthe choked incoherenily. “Doom
s#n be oh your doorsteps. Your |
Heart ean be breaking to bits. But
¥ou have to hand it to you British. #
18 moments of the greatest calam- -




