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CHAPTER XXXV

AN muttored, “l1 dom't know

why 1 did that. SBarry.”™

Sandra langhed a bit shakily
“We're—juat crazy [ guesa™ ahe
sald lightly. “Never  mind,
Danny, don't take a kiss so se-
romly. It fan't the Gt time—"

“Guess | won't come In after
all"” the man told ber awkwardir. |
Darn It all, he didnt want to get
in deep with Sandra, he told him-
solt. It waa just onme of thml
things. Ste was & nlce kid and
all that. |

“0t course you wilL™ Sandra |
announced in & bright, matter-of-
fact  wolce. “Nothing's hap-
pened. Don't bo absurd, darlin'.
We're friends, always and for-
ever, aren't wel™ |

Dan mnodded, feeling foolish
But what else was thero for him
to #0 when she put it om that
basis? Sheeplahly ho followed |
ber Into the softly lighted sitting
room whers s tray with glanses
and sandwiches was neatly laid.

*“That new mald Is & fewel”
Sapdra chattered on. “Pauline. |
Did you notice her st dinner, |
Dan?

Bho established him In the blg
chalr, seating herself oppesite on
8 low green couch whose color
provided a most efective back-
ground.

*Now this Is cosy.”™
emnried her small feet under hor,
Httle girl fashion. Dan, with a
glass and s plate on the small
table beside him, relaxed in the
atmosphere of friendliness and
eane. |
*“Nlee people tonight,” he com- |
monted. “I lked them.™

“Oh, did yom, Dan?™ SIn:n

v Ragpard i “I'm

00 glad—because they liked you,
too. Tad sald—but maybe |
ought not to tall you this. Your
head will be simply too swelled.
Tad sald you looked as 1! you
wars golng places™
*“Honestly?™ Dan  couldn't
belp grinning, puffing out his
chest & bit. Maybe it was bunk
but it made him fegl good.
- - -
ssDYEALLY, Dan!" Sandra leaned
forward confidenttally. “1
Bappen 0 koow, too, that be's
lpaking for someone (o nssist him
in the business. It wouldn't be a
bad idwa—* She parrowed her
eyes, staring into space. *“Cin-
cinoatl's s good place, Dan,” she
observed. “Things golng on thore.
You're boried In this town. It's
& shama | don't wonder you
think about lighting out. Dont
blame you." She selected & oiz
aret from a shagreen box at her
slbow and Dan sprang to lght &t
In the flare be couldn't belp ob-
serving the elarity and dellcacy of
ber ekin, the long lashes which
fSottered down to hide her eyves.
He'd been a fool, be told himself,
thinking Bandra was in league
with his mother and Geraldine to

trap him and keep nlm in Beive
dere. Why, ahe waa all right. A
pal. 8be understood.

“T've got to stand by Father”
Dan blorted out, reddening He
badn't meant to gay that. The
words bsd just slipped out. Bat
Sandra rippled on, not seeming to
senss that his words had any desp
significance  Probably she knoaw
nothitng about  business, Dan
thought paternally, She was just
a lttle girl at heart, for all her
sophisticated pose.

“Your father's m lamb™ she
nurmured. “I adore him."

For a moment they smoked in
pleasant silence, brokem enly by
the fall of a log and the brief ex.
citement of a flare of sparks
Both mat staring, fascinated, at
the fire. Sandrs was the Orst to
break the spell, Softly she sald
“What do you hear abont Mon.
als, Dan?"

Ho started, clenchilng his Sste
Ho dldn’t want to discuss Monaie
=ith anyone,

“Nothing,” be told ber shortly,
Wiyl

Sandra whrugged.
dered,” she sald. Ier oyes nar-
rowod. "I'm really angry ot
Monnle,” she told Dan softly, *1
thought better of hor™

Ho had set his mouth tn that
ftubborn exprossion she know so
well. Dan was mot to bo moved
=not to be buldged frem the poel
tion he had taken., Sandra, glave-
Ing away, allowed a hurt note t
troep Into her volew.

“after all the nlee things I a1
for her,” she complained, *“ab.
didn’t even let ma know ehis we
saving Well, 1t's easy to wes
vhere ber thoughts have boen
‘tely ™

Sl

Sandra |

"Just won-

. L -

)J\N dld oot rlse to the balt,

but sat smoking Impasively

Is dark face & mrek.

"Not that Charles fain't & lamn
e is and 1 adore him.” Bandrs
aasensd to slucldate, “Only-
well, you can‘'t help wondering
whit he sees ln ber, that's ail”

"Monnie's a fine girl" Day
mid heavily, almont angrily,
“Of coorso she th. Of courne.”

Sandra agreed with susplelous
haste. “Havent I always sala
sof Haven't | stood up for her
when everyone sald—well, gon
know how people talk, Dan™

He had rieen now, To the
alim girl In the abndows ho seamad
to tower over her, broad shoal.
dorod, his face grim in the fre-
light,

“What anyone could say,” he
bogan menacingly, “about Mon-
fea O'Dare—"

Sandra isterrupted alm, her

| life until sha had gone away. Al

| Knmakuna,

volce sirupy. *'Only that she 1
out of your class, Dan.” she as-
sarod him. *“Only that she has
that family of hors to drag around
after her, Meonnle's the flower of
tha fock. That horrid little anip,
Kay, going aroupnd to luncheons
and teas pow and makiag notes—
she makes me langh. Heaily she
does with ber airs. | fust don't
soe bher most of the tUme—just
don't kmow she's around.”

“Well, 1 think that's darned
dumb of you," Dan sald roundly,
tmpolitely. “Kay's a good kid
and sho works hard. She'll get
somewhere, not ke some of thesa
people who bang around deolng
nothing.™

Sandra stralghtened.
jag whom?™ |

Daa made an impatient move-
ment. “Oh, all that Hill erowd——
the Blisa giria, Gemldine, the
whale lot of them. They make
me tired. Who are they any-
way?! Thelr grandtathers worked |
In  shfrisleeves when Mounle's |
grandiather was starting in law
busizess with the Vickerys ase
Coreya.™

"I've heard all that before.
Sandra sald on a mote of pettlsh
pess, Then her demeanor changed
becames geatler, “Dan, don't let'
quarrel about Monnle mnd be
people. After all it's none of you
affalr what they do or what thes
bave been. That's In Charle
Eustace’s book now. ism't It?™

“£o 1 hear,” muttered Dan.

*Well, but of course it must be
truo,” the girl ecried gaily
“Chiurles mw hor off. Everyone
In town knew that. He sest he:
ore¢hide, too, You know what &t
means whan 4 man In this towr
sends a girl orchidse™

“Guess 1 do™ Biltterly Da:
was redecting that he hada't hac
the gumption over to send Mon
nle Sowers, WAy Badn't he? Ha
was quick esough to send them
to the girla 1o his own erowd for
any casual reason. No, he hadp't
valued Monnle emough—hadah
known her true meaning in hls

most he groaned aloud
“What did you say, Dant™
- - -

JE came aliva. “Nothing.”™ b«

sald, *Nothing."

*Anothor sandwich, Dan?™

“No, thanks. Got to be rup
ping along.” He glanced at his
wateh. "Good Lord, but it's late
[ had no {dea—"

Sandra hnd risen and mow sbe
slipped that cool, long-fingered
hand of hers over his big browe
ene. Her volee broke sppeal
ingly on the words she had to say
to him. “Dan, don't be mad at
ma, darlin’, will you? 1 cant
baar that—"

He mald, “Of conrse not. Whs
should I bo?*

He conid ses pearls of tean
trembling on her long lashes
Funny he hada’t thought of San
dra as the erying kind. She al
ways secmed so0 gure of hersalf
Heo wan touched. Nice of ber to
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SALESMAN SAM

(;mq HOWDY 1S RINGING THE DOCRBELL )OM, HE wWou'T, )

L AGAIN, DAD,AND | DON'T WANT To see JHUMT wWELL,

| HIM= HE SIMPLY WON'T TAKE A WINT] JJ'E'ST';.EA\'(A_ WiM
~ N O mel

[} camE To SEE KT — BROUGHT ) JEST 60 /ROUND TO )
|HER & SWELL BoY OF BonBons!
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care enough for that
“It's just that | lke you se
awinily and bate to s2e you hure."

Her pale, pointed face had a shade |

of wistfulnesas apon it

“Eure. 1 know™
embarrassed,

*1 jnst wanted to tell you this
dear,” sald Sandra quite simply
and without apparent self-con-
sclousnesn. "If ever you feel you
want to talk things over with any
one, whky, I'm alwars around
Always (riends, do you see?™

*0f eonrsa. And thanks a lot*
Dan wanted to gét away and yet
ho was held, too, by somes perverae
charm in this girl.

As he walked home through the
erisp mutumna night he tried to
ind bis way back through the
maze of words Sandra had seed.
Had she maid Moonle's engage
ment to Charles was definits? Dan
wasn't sure. Hut women always
knew about things Hke that. It
muast be po,

And Eandra, dlarobing In that
exctile red and white boudolr of
hers, emiled delightedly st her-
#¢lf in the mirror, pursing her
lips in the shiupe of & kies,

"Give me six wooks more,” she
promised hersell. “Give me until
Christmas—*

Il anyone had becn walching
he would have wondered what
Sandra planned to accomplish by
tho boliday tims Surely soms
thiong splendid. Her color famed
and her eyes shone llke stars,
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP

(WE WEDE oMLY SUPPOSED

TO HAVE JIMMIE A LITTLE

WHILE, BUT WE'RE SO

CoAZY ABOUT THE LITTLE

DARLING WE'D LOVE TO
KEEP MM

.8 8

O, THAT WOULD )
BE LOVELY ! HEN@Y|
AND L HAVE
THOUGHT OF
THE SAME THING

("OF COUTSE, BABIES ADE A LOT OF ] OW, 1 )

BOTHED, BUT EVERVYONE SaYS NEVER
THEY ADE WOTTH IT- AND THOUGHT
WORT ! Hy HERVENS ! THE OF THAT

AUTOMOBILE BLCIDENTS -« M-
M

AND DISEASES - LANDSAKES! IT SEEMS
AS |F MBS, GIMMIE'S THREE LITTLE ONES
HES/E ONE THING AFTER ANOTHER, AND
THEN THE EXPENSES ARE MOPE AND
MODE AND WMORE,AS THEY

~ OF COUPSE, I WISH YOou

HEVER HAYE ANY REGRETS
\n—.

ALL THE HAPPINESS N THE
WORLD-AND HOPE YOU'LL

Y



