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CHAPTER XIV

' MAB'!' leaned against the sand-
bag barricade for support.
Vincent Gregg and Carla Mar-
chetta passed down the steps of
the lodging house and on beyond
tha tobacconist's shop, joined the

throngs of Trafalgar Square.

Thelr attitude of Intimacy had
been heightened by one of merri-
ment, some pleasaniry they alone
enjoyed. This jest or witticlsm,
ar whalever it was, seemed to shut
& door between them and Mary
Carroll.

Now, even if she could have re=
nounced her pride, it she could
have faced her flance with her
beauty disfigured from the blow
ot the Moravia, she could never
have matched Vincent's pace,
Things had gone too far ahead
while she lay in the hospital. And
it ever the ndage, “three's a
erowd,” was applicable, it was
now.

Her loneliness seemed almost
fiore than she could bear, The
desolation of her heart had
stunned her. She had not known
she could feel so cut off from any=
one as she felt removed from Vin-
cent at that ::ﬁn:lte..

barrage melted itno gray clouds

writing table. Without even think-
ing what she wrote, the words
formed:

Dear. Dr. Lenox!

The offer of marrlage you
made last night overwhelmed
me with itz generosity. While
I feel reluctant to allow you to
sacrifice yourself for me, never-
theless, if you are still of the
eame mind, T shall be proud to
share your mame, And if you
have reconsidered and wish to
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He could give her so much and

the could give him nothing in re-
a'{ ha

ou o ve to say T will’

In the and it will be all

over. It's quite simple to get mar-

oo e 2, et cano
some, educa ble, and as
dependable as the Bank of Eng-
h-: Why is it that men like Gil-

stop Vincent. And was she
being fair to Vincent? After all,
bo thought her dead. Was it not
unjust to expect that he would

of life because of her memory?

Gilberl's volce brought her back
o the immediate problem,

“¥ou will want to get yourself
wome gay clothes to be married
In," he was saying. Hes tendered
& 10-pound nole, “Some new
elothes will make you feel better,
You don't get married every day,
!ouakmw."

“How exactly llke him!” she re-
flected as she murmured her
thenks, “Thoughtful, sbove all.”
Ehe had not included that in the
it catalog of his qualities,
When she spoke It was hard to
:“xa:'m the fullness of her grati-

“¥ou are much, much too good.
¥ou deserve the finest wife in the
world.”

"I'm not complaining about the
wife I'm going to get” he sald
quietly. “Even {f she is to be a
Wifs in name only.”

. e
Tﬂ! next day Mary went shop-
ping to nearby Selfridges, the
American department store in Ox-

dord street. She was surprised to
find .ha:dmu:g"u, lllf:"ubmt
ma
mliml Yy €0 and
“Blue’s my best eolor,”
clded. “Biue It will be.» The right
shade would sccentunte the color
of her eyes that the accident on
the Moravia, for all its malsvo-
lence, had not been able to harm.
§he was plessed with a royal blus

L

frock with jaunty pleats and
close-Nitting bodice, And it even
had a jacket that would do away
with the shroud-like black coat
Lady Ponce-Townsend had given
her. The outfit, even in winter,
seamed o promise spring.

A close-fitting toque of the same
color had & smartness that was
almost American. And Its finger=-
tip veil would cast merciful un-
certainty over the marred side of
her face,

A gold clip, new gloves, hose
and oxfords of London tan gave
Mary an exhilaration she had not
felt in months,

But all the time she busied her-
self with these outward details,
she battled with her conscience,
too. On the marriage records she
must give the name of Anna Win-
ters. Hitherto her maszquerade had
hurt no one. Would it be wrong
to take this legal step without re-
vealing her own identity?

In the end, she had her answer.
This ceremony was to be an ime=
personal contract—not a marriage
at all. If she betrayed her real
identity now she would be sent [
back to America. Some day the
would make everything clear to
Gllbert Lenox.

- L] .
ATURDAY found Dr. Lenox
and his bride-to-be en route to |
the registry.

“Cheer up, little sober sides™
Gilbert said, looking at her kindly
as the taxi bounced over the cob=-
bles. “There isn't a thing to worry
about, From now on, everything
will be all right!"

In the bright winter sunlighf,
Mary found herself relaxing under
the doclor’s thoroughly competent
guidance, He'd saved her life
when she had been at death’s door
and now was determined on

Somehow, the shock of seeing
Vincent Gregg with Carla Mar-
chetta no longer seemed 20 ap-
palling, The blight of loneliness,
torrifying and chilling, seemed to
lessen when she was with Gllbert,

When the cletk in the registry
paked if she, Anna Winters, took
Ihis muan, Gilbert Lenox, for her
lawfully wedded husband, she
hesitated only a second, Then her
volee, which had been so muflled,
spolee up clearly—

oI dot™

{(To Bo Conilnued)

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R, WILLIAMS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

1 MNEW WR SHOULDN'T
HAVE HITCH=HIKED S0 FAR
ANAY PROM HOME ! 1T Wsy
PAST SUPPER TIME AN' I'M
JUST AS HUNGRY AS YoU
eSS
s I e
GO’

WHILL, YOU KIN REEST (#
YOU WANT BUT '™

TELLIN' ME TO 8TOP AN'
TAME (T BASY,BUT MY
STUMMICK SAYS T
MEBP SO, AN' MY
STUMMICK 18 WIKNIN

VKEEP THAT GOUPBONE BOILING
ONE MORE DAY (WS THINKING
OF IS GULLET, A5 YSLIAL 1) ssasw
4 T'AM BRINGING A SURPRIGE GIET
THAT'LL TICKLE YOU LIKE A TEN=
{ BUCK MISTAKE IN YOUR FAYOR

further salvage of the pitiful thing
he'd saved. ins 1. l

NEW ENVOY —economist
and sportsman, wealthy James
H. R. Cromwell (above) was
nominated by the President as
U. S. minister to Canada, Crom-
well,  with  hisi, heiress-wife,
Doris Duke, has long been sup-
porter of F.D.R. adminisiration.

EGAD, IT'G FROM BROTMER

JACOB === T COULD IDENTIRY )7
HIG ILLITERATE GCRAWL AT /77

40 PACES v HMP foiias

DASH IT ALL/
WHAT NOW

@AKE 1S

With MAJOR HOOPLE

o LAST TIME HE
{INVADED THIS HOUSE
N HE CLIPPED THE
MAJOR'S ROLL FOR
S0 MUCH PAPER,
HE CRINKLED

WATCH HE WON
ON MSKINLEY
AND HE'® GOING

COMING wwv NAIL
EVERYTHING DOWN/

(081 OF MW COW-

WO DRR
WHATEVER THATY 14 /
HOST OR NO GHOST,

‘S GOT T

FLAPPER FANNY

COFRL YIS0 Y MEA SENVICE e T. W REC U A PAT. oFF

By Sylvia
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THE PROOF~ THE

IF IMPOGED, ADD UP

227 YEARS IN PRISON AT
HARD LA

RE ONE
OCTOBERQ,1912 aT. LET
US SAY, 02 RM, AT A

CERTAIN HOUSE IN OMAMA!

“No, George, I will not kiss you goodnight. But if you're
going to keep on arguing -about it, let's go in by the fire.”

A FAVORITE STAR R

WASH TUBBS

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Pusle 23 Curse,

1,6 Late NEDUSAL Bl EORGON 24 Work of skill
aclrest  vere, IONUSINMOLARINOILIA] 26 Myselt.
11 Bhured here. TTEEMIBR [ INERICIODL 27 Like.
12 Harvester, S| TIDEPIO IDIRWED 29 Measure of
13 To bow, - - ares.
}; ;irult pastry. )] 29 Salamander,
ssue, = 30 1
16 Distinctive It K] i
PPkl g 34 Noah's boat.
20 Ancient. =] m LI 1 [PIC] 38 Rocking stone,
22 Striped fabrlc, = @E’i‘i‘:‘ 39 Egg-shaped,
25 To originate. =T ONE] 40 To twist
29 Electric unit. . slightly,
31 Auto sheds, 53 Breakwater. 4 Tree 41 Garret.

33 Insignia of an 54 Excuse,

5 Electrical 43 Narrative
t

office, 85 Region, erm, poem.
38 Beings. 57 She attained 6 To subsist, 44 Rowola
36 Medieval fame on —— 7 Fast. series,

helmet. and stage, 8 Commun_ 46 To discharge
37 Fodder vat.  581In pictures honeybee, 47 Painful.
40 Bag. she excelled in 9 To opine, 48 Inspired
{: :Sﬁ.lll - _— 10 Year, reverence.
45 Innovation. 12 Distant. 50 100 square
47Membranous ~ YERTICAL 15 She excelled meters,

1Sound of in —— on the 52 Eccentria

40 Perennisl pleasure. stage. wheel,

herb, 2To cover the 17 Corporesal. 53 Postscript.

81 Entire range. inner surface.

19 To recover, 56 AfMirmative

52 Female cattle. 8 Heathen god, 21 Bequest, vote.
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MATURALLY, T WOULDMT WAMT TO MEDDM
M LOCAL AFFAIRS, AS YDU
GENTLEMEM, WOWEVER, 1 T T
MO HARM (N ASKING WHO WAS THE

LSTEN, TP L CORA AD The
PROFESAOR WLy BE
MINUTE TO GF

= WHAT || 5O You DOPES WOULDN'T
ILL BE YOUR, IDEA, 'y GET BRAINED BY

COF DOESN'T IN HAVING US ALLI

BEIJAL THAT | STAN
SHOT BACK

2 50 FAR. BIRDS

ONLY HAD THS

EXCITING THAN
THE PICTURE /




