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out of your class. Dan." ahe as-
sured him. "Only that ahe baa
that family of hers to drag around
after her. Monnle's the flower of
the Bock. That horrid little snip.
Kay. going around to luncheons
and teas now and making notes
she makes me laugh. Really she
does with her airs. I Just don't
see her most of the time Just
don't know she's around."

"Well. I think that'a darned
dumb of yon." Dan said roundly.
Impolitely. "Kay's a good kid
and she works hard. She'll get
somewhere, not like some of these
people who bang around doing
nothing."

Sandra straightened. "Moan-
ing whom?"

Dan made aa tmnattent move
ment, "Oh. all that Hill crowd
the Bliss girls, Geraldine. the
whole lot of them. They make
me tired. Who are they any-

way ? Their graodtatbera workeu
In shirtsleeves when Uonnle'a
grandfather was starting la law
buslnesa with the Vlckerya and
Coreya."

"I've heard all that before.'
Sandra said on a note of pettish
nesa. Then her demeanor changed
became gentler. "Dan. don't let',
quarrel about Monnle and hei
people. After all It's none of youi
affair what they do or what the
have been. That'a la Cbarle.
Eustace's book now. tsnt It?"

"So I hear," muttered Dan,
"Well, but of course it must b

true." the girl cried gaily
"Charles saw her off. Everyone
In town knew that-- He sent her
orchids, too. Yon know whst It
means when a man In this town
sends a girl orchids."

"Guest I do." Bitterly Dat
waa reflecting that be hadn't hao
the gumption ever to send Mon
nte flowers. Why bsdnt he? Hi
was quick enough to tend them
to the girls In hit own crowd for
any casusl reason. No. ht bsdn't
valued Monnlt enough hadn't
known ber true meaning in hi
llfe until she had gone away. Al-

most he groaned aloud.
"What did you say, Dan?"aaa

TTB came alive. "Nothing." hi
1J-- said. "Nothing."

"Another sandwich, Dan?"
"No, thanks. Got to be run-

ning along." He glanced at tali
watch. "Good Lord, but It't late
I had ao Idea"

Sandra had risen and now ah
slipped that eooU d

hand of hen over hit big brown
one. Her voice broke appeal-ingl- y

on the words she had to say
to him. "Dan. dont be mad at
me, darlin'. will you? I can't
bear that "

He said, "Of course not. Why
should I be?"

He could tee pearla of tears
trembling on her long lashes
Funny be hadn't thought of San-- !

dra as the crying kind. She al-- I

ways seemed so sure of herself.
He waa touched. Nice of her to
care enough for that,

"It'a Just that 1 like you so
awfully and bate to see you hurt,"
Her pale, pointed face had a shsde
of wistfulness upon It,

"Sure. I know." Dan was
embarrassed.

"I just wanted to tell yon this.
dear." said Sandra quite simply
and without apparent
sclousness. "If ever yon feel you
want to talk things over with any.
one, why. I'm always around
Alwsys friends, do you see?"

"Of course. And thanks a lot,'
Daa wanted to get away and yet
he was held, too, by some perverse
charm In this girl.

As he walked home through the
crisp autumn night he tried to
find hla way back through the
maze of words Sandra had used-Ha- d

she said Monnle's engage-
ment to Charles waa definite? Dan
wasn't sure. But women always
knew about things like that. It
must be to.

And Sandra, disrobing In that
exotic red and white boudoir ot
hers, smiled delightedly at her-
self In the mirror, pursing her
llpa In the shape of a kiss.

"Give me six weeks more." she
promised herself. "Give me until
Christmas " .

If anyone bad been watching
he would have wondered what
Sandra planned to accomplish by
the holiday tlmv Surely some-
thing splendid. Her color flamed
and her eyes shone like start,

(To Be Continued)
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Kamakua, Japan, Is over 680
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It is estimated that motor
vehicle production in 1933 will
total more than 2,000,000 units.

Flapper Fanny Says

All racketeers have to expect
court trouble.
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CHAPTER XXXV
mattered. "I dott knowDAN

I did tbeu Sorry."
Sandra Unshed bit shakily

"We're Just eras? I fuess," sac
said llgbtlj. "Never mind.
Danny, don't take a kiss so se-

riously. It Isn't the Urst time"
"Guest I won't come In after

all." the man told ber awkwardly.
Darn It all, he didn't want to get
la deep with 8andra, he told nim-eel- t.

It tu Just one of those
things. She was a nice kid and
all that

"Of course yoa will,' Sandra
announced in a bright, matler-of-(a-

voice, "Nothing's hap-

pened. Dont he absurd, darlin.
We're friends, always and for-

ever, aren't wet"
Daa nodded, (eeltng foolish.

Bat what else was there for him
to do when she pnt It on that
basis? Sheepishly he followed
her Into the softly lighted sitting
room where a tray with glasses
aad sandwiches was neatly laid.

That new maid Is a Jewel."
Sandra chattered on. "Pauline.
Did yon notice her at dinner,
Danf

She established him In the big
chair, seating herself opposite on
a low green conch whose color
prorided a most effective back-

ground.
"Now this m cosy." Sandra

evrled her small feet under her,
tittle girl fashion. Dan. with a
glass and a plate on the small
table beside him, relaxed In the
atmosphere of friendliness and

"Nice people tonight," he com-
mented. "I liked them."

"Oh. did yon. Danf Sandra
seemed enormously pleased. "I'm
so glad because they liked yon,
too. Tad said bnt maybe I
ought not to tell yon this. Tour
head will be almply too swelled.
Tad said yon looked aa if you
were going places."

"Honestly?" Dan couldn't
help grinning, pnfllng out bis
chest a bit. Maybe It was bunk
bnt it made him feel good.aaar EALLY. Dan!" Sandra leaned

forward confidentially. "I
nappen to know. too. that he's
looking for someone to assist him
in the Business. It wouldn't be a
bad Idea " She narrowed her
eyes, staring Into space. "Cin-
cinnati's a good place. Dan." she
observed. "Things going on there.
You're buried In this town. It's
a shame. 1 don't wonder yon
think about lighting out. Don't
blame yon." She selected a clg-ar-

from a shagreen box at her
elbow and Dan sprang to light It.
In the Bare he couldn't help ob-

serving the clarity and delicacy of
ber skin, the long lashes which
fluttered down to hide her eyes.
He'd been a tool, he told himself,
thinking Sandra waa In league
with his mother and Geraldine to
trap him and keep nlm In Belve-
dere. Why, ahe was all right. A
pal. She understood.

"I've got to stand by Father,"
Daa blurted out. reddening. He
hadnt meant to say that. The
words had Just allpped out. But
Sandra rippled on, not seeming to
sense that bis words had any deep
significance Probably she knew
nothing about business, Dan
thought paternally. She was just
a little girl at heart, for all her
sophisticated pose.

"Tour father's a lamb," she
murmured. "I adore him."

For a moment they smoked in
pleasant silence, broken only by
the fall of a log and the brief ex-
citement of a dare of sparks.
Both sat staring, fascinated, at
the Are. Sandra was the first to
break the spell. Softly she said.
"What do you hear about Hon-nl-

Dan?"
He started, clenching his lists.

He didn't want to discuss Monole
with anyone.

"Nothing," be told her shortly.
Why?"
Sandra shrugged. -- Just won-

dered," she said. Her eyes nar-
rowed. "I'm really angry at
Monnle," she told Dan softly. "I
thought better of her."

He had aet bis mouth In that
stubborn expression she knew ao
well. Dan was not to be moved

not to be budged from the pos.
tlon he had taken. Sandra, glanc-
ing away, allowed a hurt note to
creep Into her voice.

"After all the nice things 1 did
for her," she complained, "she
didn't even let me know sbe war
leaving. Well, it's easy to see
vhcre her thoughts have been

tely " aaa
JAN did not rise to the bait,

but sat smoking Impassively.
Is dark face a mask.
"Not that Charles Isn't a lamb

He Is and I adore him," Sandra
fastened to elucidate. "Only-w- ell,

you can't belp wondering
what he sees In ber, that's all."

"Monnle's a line girl." Dsn
said heavily, almost angrily.

"Of course she la. Of course."
Sandra agreed with auspicious
haste. "Haven't I always said
so? Haven't I stood np tor her
when everyone aald well, yon
know how people talk, Dan."

He had risen now. To the
slim girl In the shadows he seemed
to tower over her, broad shoul-
dered, his tact grim In the fire-

light.
"What anyone could say," ha

began menacingly, "about Mon-
ica O'Dare "

. Sandra interrupted aim. bar
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