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CHAPTER XVI!

IIEK to Ice o.sr the telephone
sounded small and clear. It 'a

Monnie Dan. She could almost
bear tha intska of breath at the
tber end of the line.

"Mod nir Tbats great! But
you aid yon wouldn't

'I know I did." Sh bit her
Up to keep it from trembling.
How absurd It ru to be hare lika
this! I chanced my mind. I

want to see you. Dsn."
' There was ao hesitation now
B his part. He said heartily,

"Sure, Glad ou decided to.
When and where? "

"Tonight," the girl told biin.

"It's lmportint."
Tbtre tu tbe barest farts ud

then Dan said. "Of course. I've
got a date but I'll break it.
Shall I call for you around It1

It vas arranged tben. How

etmple ft bad been! Monnie

buns np tbe receiver witb fincers
tbat abook s little. Sandra did
not koov bow rigbt ahe bad been

" ebe bad advised Monole to
play a, iraltins came with Dan

Cardigan. Tbe very (act tbat fbe
bad beld him at arm'a lenrtb'tor
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By Martin

curl. Her expression was still
sweetly untroubled.

"About you and baonra. too
said. "They all say yon 're coins
to marry her." She put up her
hsnd to ward off Dan a torrent of
explanation. "I dont know bow
true it Is and boaeatly, Dan. I
don't care," She paused to let
that sink in. "But what I wanted
to aay was X completely release
you from th the agreement we
br d lan autumn. I want you to
feel perfectly free to bo ahead, to
do aa you like. After all," said
Blonnle Is dulcet tones. "We
were pretty much kids last year.
Perhaps we're grown up, both of
us. Perhaps we're seeing things
in their truo light."

"I don't know what you mean
by that, Dan muttered sullenly.

"It wasn't really an engage
ment anyway, alonnJe pursued
tarucrily. "We just well, sort
of pledged ourselves to each
other In a boy and girl way. Yon)

pave mo this," aud her curling
tingt-r- opened to disclose a seal
rin. "Mind you. she went ou
softly, "I'm not saying it wasn't
really awfully sweet and pre-
cious. I was thrilled otst It. But
I re oome to realise Just as you
hare. Dsn dear, that we're sot ex-

actly suited to esA-- other"
He broke in. "Who says we're

not?
She gave ber slender shoulders

a tiny shrug. "Your people
and mine,"

'I thought your mother liked
me.'" Dan began, in in red.

quickly. "She thinks you're a
splendid boy that you bare won-
derful possibilities. But what
Mother says is this, she wants me
to hate the best, She doesn't
1'ko lo tutak I'd be snubbed and
looKea down upon just because
we happen to bare lost our
money. Mother feels we can bold
up our heads with the best of
them. She's not willing to let me
in for unpleasant aituaUoos. After
at!. Daa. I'm not being (Tit 1c- -1 but
you know your family hasn't been
particularly nice to me."

erlPPed her slender ones. 8be
smelt the fragrance of cigarets
and shaving soap and fresh linen.
Blue eyes stared Into dark ones
for one lung moment.

"Dan Cardigan, let me go,"
Monnie commanded. "You've no
f'ebt "

"Haven't, eh?" growled her
captor masterfully. "You're my
girl. You're going to tell me here
aud now what s changed you or
l ji know the reason why:

Under b.r struggle tor com-
posure Mounic was conscious of a
de"p and secret flash of triumph.
Th(D8s seemed to be working out

"r . att-.- r an.
(To lie Continned)

Three-da- y Protest
Brought To Halt

.'1i UIVNVIMV Or., .Jiint;

tin the courthouse lawn here, ha '
dl'linidcd lay aft.. a cummil- -

,,,;9 y appointed had
" ' omii niniw offe: ed by citlx-n-

handling relief walk in Vum illl
counly.

month bad awakened bia Inter- -;a B bi1 lheDrousnt M ,0 ,
est anew. Now abe determined 11 standstill now in a little grove
with all her bcart to fight for of oak. Dinner waa forgotten
him. n the beat of the di:cusiion.

Sandra bad once aaid witb ber f0Iin'e hl.d.tneTer ,ookld pret-- ,
tler ban moment, her faceair knowing all about it. A colored deI1(rately wllB Iclt

woman can have any man ahe ment, ber amber eye dark with
wants if she really sets ber mind feeling.
on It." Of course when Sandra "I know they uavent. Darn
had taid tbat she had been think- - temf Dan muttered vengefully.
Ing only of herself. Sbe bad not 'Pack of snobs." He squared

bout' '"S her breathing Inmeant tbe words To apr'y to any- - .her nearness and fragrance. His
ono. else. 9nclJr joije, face with )ta Ctltje

Monnie felt mure than unusu--
j eyes under tbe heavy brows was

ally when she 1 brought rery close to hers,
plained to her mother that aba "What you're trying to tell
had an engagement with Dan J0 ",d oberly. steadily.

that you re chaneed yourC.rdigan that night. mjn4- - , ., eny"But 1 thought ." Mrs. rather well, cooled off when I
O'Uare bad tbo evenlug paper in got back in Jane. Mother worked
her hand, folded back to Miss on ine a lot, said I owed a big
Austlce's social column. The j marriage to the family. All tbat
words leaped at Monnie: kind of thing. Tben you were

"Among thia evening'a guests pretty snappish and standoffish
will be Mr. Charles Eustace, Mr. every time I saw you. I thought,"
baulel Cardigan, Jr. " said Dan sianglly, "what the

"He was Invited to that party." deuce? But now " He stared
tlounie said lightly. "He's Jnst down at ber and tbe girl bad to
not going " grip herself to keep from

"Not ?" Sirs. O Dare s pretty. trembling at tie intensity of that
auilous face looked up, looked gaze, "Now I'm not so snre I want
away. "Oh. t se:!" to call It a day. Bet? I'm not ao

sure some other chap hasn't been
A MOMENT later she said muscling In. What's happened,

gently. "I'm glad you're bav- - Monnie? Is there somebody
lag a little fun. lovey. You've else:"
been ao quiet lately. It Isn't She necked her lashes down-quit- e

fair our not having a j ward deliberately before choosing
good time when the rest of those words to answer him.
girls do." Her gesture embraced "What makes you think that?"
Sandra and all Sandra's crowd. Those strong brown bands
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Don t you worry about me."
Monnie s voice was gay. Indeed
rhe felt singularly
' I m all right."

"But yuu're ount-,- " fretted
the mother. "You need your
tsance. .Monica. Duo t think
don t know what working In that
Ktore all day means helping to
run this bouse everything. It's
not eiactly a girl's Job. It s too
much for you." She beDt over
the paper to hide the sudden rush
of moisture that had sprung to
her eyes.

.ODDle laid 1KT :muolh UUDg
hand over the worn one. "You're
not to worry. I said, fcvcrytljinc's
Bne. Eveijthins's splendid!"

She sang aa sliu dressed, little
toatcni-- of dance tunei,. It was
enoucb tonight to he young, to be
alive, to bnvo a brief glimpse of
tust elusive thins, happiness.
When at 7 a motor horn sounded '

,u s ui:up voicean instant lutr Mnfu.,
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Mark on the veratidu, fbo coulji1'1'' A group of protesting un-- I

have wept for sheer joy. employed nn-- h' for three:
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lor tnib, uao told h'r. Helping

'Jl '" '
.

ntif o iui tviiml. rtinntii!
nntcudnd uil.!i- - Innnr. u.
nndid eves lmnlor.,,1 IHi,, l,

the secret
"Ob, tUnt bis: rack.'l sho's

thfoivio? turifpM," Dan sstd raru-If- ti

jy. "They'll he ore mau eUori,
that's all."

"Ob. rciiUv.' Mounic frowned
ibougbttull).

ncwan't matter a til." Iau
iriuutd down at her "To mo.
ihtt Is. I bad Frear, at Dad's
t)Uk call her up and ray I

unKcd out or town on inipurt.-- ;
nt business. Ofjod Juky." With

Ills free hsud lie Miouk a vipnrut l

fntn tbe pupir packet unrl sutnc
how managed to liyht it.

"Sbo'II be awfully mud at me,'
Monnie Informed htm, "it the
Buds out." Her ey wrc lim-

pid, gutlolcfs.
'Nutb!" raid Dan .utk-aotW-.

"bbe cau't run mc. Let her be
tnsd. Tell you what, Mount,
she's too boay for rut:. No niMt-t-

what MoihiT says "
"That's what ! wuntcd tu talk

to you uhoiit. Duii." said Momiiii
In tbe Kentlcsl voice iniuyiualily.
"I thiol, it's nbout time wo canjt;
to some decision sbotit our our of
folrs. There's a good deal of talk
round town

tJilIK youuif mau lolerrupted
ber, frowning deeply.

"About what?"
Ilonnie lucked in a Tagrant
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