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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin

McELUOTT
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gret In 1 ton. "What a pity yon
eoutdnt hsv accepted It from
him. Monnle." At the girl's ac-

clamation of surprts she bsd has-

tened to add, "Naturally I know
you eonldn'tl But. after all, be'a
so nice, take such an Interest
and yon would bav looked so
lovely in that. Quit dassled
Belvedere."

Monnle rav the elder woman
n bug. "Miss Corey, rut sur-

prised at yon!"
"1 know. I'm surprised at my.

self. But I guess I've got my
value a bit mixed on this trip,
I'm getting soft with so much,
luxury."

Tonight Monnle was dining
with Mackenzie alone. Mtsa An-

stice waa to go to th theater
with some friends who lived In
list In Kensington Oardena and
Mackenzie was to pick Monnle ap

at 8. At half past seven she was

ready and restless. Miss e.

called tor early By th Mr.

and Mrs. Richardson from Cin-

cinnati, had gone.
Th girl strolled to and fro,

picking up a magazine, laying It
down again. She glanced at th
Dresden clock on the mantlepiece.
How restless she waa! Sh wished
Mackenzie would com. Then
sh wouldn't hav so much time
to think about home about
mother and Kay and th boys, to
wonder what they were doing.
Sh waa a selfish pig to be away
from them alt enjoying this lux-ur-

Sh would bav to make It

up to them when ah got back.
But bow? Suddenly, like a black
vista, th year yawned before
Monnle. What was she going to
do with her lite? With Dan out

l of It, ah seemed aimless
couldnt maks plana.

SHB wrapped the dark relret
around her aa the pleaa-- ;

ant British Tolce on the telephone
announced Mackenzie's arriraL

"Too look lorely. as slways."
Ha waa bowing orer her hand.
She was whisked into the Inert--'

tably luxcrlons motor car that a
waya attended this man's com-- ;
fogs and goings. A soft rag was
tucked around her feet. Mac
kenzie spoke through a tube and
the motor purred noiselessly. The
car slid forward. Fog held the
night without but Id the small In- -I

timaey ot the car the two people
' sat, warm and enclosed.

--TouTl like this place tonight,
Monica.- - He had a pleasant
Toice. she reflected.

"That's one ot the many things
I like about you," he continued
with gravity. "Tour youthful en-
thusiasm. 1're known so many
Jaded people sated with lite.
With you everything's new.

"That's because I haven't been
any place before." the girl told
blm without

As they sat down at the candle-lighte- d

table with ao obsequious
pair of waiters hovering In at
tendance, she returned his smile
with one ot honest liking. How
nice this mao bad been to ber!
Last night at the party Corinth
Kaneway bad said to her with a
curious high laugh. "Artie's taken
a great fancy to yon. Make the
most of it."

And when Monnle had looked
at her curiously the other girt
had cried, gratingly. Oh, don't
be a little fooL He's all right.
Artie Is."

It must be true the gossip
ahe'd oeard that Corinth and
Mackenzie had been in love wUb
each other although be waa al-

most twice her age. But she was
married to someone else now. It
didn't seem to matter. "If I'd
ever cared for anyone like that,"
thought Monnle, "I should bate
the thought of giving him up to
someone else."

Suddenly she realized that
Mackenzie was studying her in-

tently.
"What is it?" be asked.
"I've a bit ot news for yon.

Monica?"
Why did her heart beat taster

at the tone?
"I've got to leave tomorrow.

Got a cable from the office this
afternoon.

"Oh, I'm sorry f It was true.
Sbo would miss this man and bis
many kindnesses.

He stared at ber. "Monnle. 1

wonder 1 want you to come back
with me!"

(To Be Continued)

Todjy the best education Is
none too good for the young
American; he will need It all. And
the country needs to have him
have it; for it requires trained in-- i

an never before. U. 8.
supreme Court Justice Benjamin
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CHAPTER XXX VI
thick letter awaitedCHARLES'

at the note! In Lon-

don. Cnrlona now ner hurt
lrped at the eight of It. It mast
be, ah told herself, that she ex-

pected from Charles some news of
Dsn. Tea, that was the reason.
The squar white envelope, the
bold. Irregular black handwrit-
ing were eloquent of Charles'

The letter, too, was
Oiled with characteristic phrases.

Miss Anstlce's Tolce aronsed
her. "I said, my dear, that If we
are going to macs the Cheshire
Cheese for luncheon we'd better
hurry. That must be a Terr fas-

cinating letter. You're read It
three times and I've been speak-
ing to yon for fire minutes with-
out getting your attention."

Monnle blushed. "Fibberl I
only Just finished reading It the
first time."

"Well, anyhow we're got to be
starting. I'm perishing for food.
The Tower of London was very
Interesting bnt Vm s wreck.
said I would do ail the tonrlst
things and I'm doing them
though It'a hard on me."

Monnle tucked Charles letter
In the bottom of her overnight
bag among her creams and
brushes. He'd said be missed
her but he badnt said a woid
about Dan. Gossip about home,
about Kay and ber mother and
the boys. The Wstennans had
given party on the 17th and,
Kay had looked lovely la some
yellow thing. Key and Charles!'
Well, that would be nice, too.
Why did ber bean suffer that
queer little pang at the thought?
It was Dan whom Monnle wanted

Dan whom she loved! Pride
was all very welL It sustained
yon sometimes but not when yon
were aching desperately for newa
of the loved one. Why hadn't
Cbarlea mentioned Dan? .Prob-
ably , like everyone else,
thought Monnle bad gone away to
forget about Dan. Well, every-
one was right only the plan
dldnt work as well as she'd hoped
It would. aaa
upoMlNO. Miss Anstice!" Hon-nt-

crowded ner small green
nat. the one Miss Anstice bsd in-

sisted on nnyiog for ner in that
Band street place, over ber bronze
curu. She looked well, she told
nerself critically. Quits lbs

A
year ago U anyone had told her

' a sing; one of these fairy-tal- e

happenings were to lake place
ahe'd nave laughed at mm. Well,
here sne waa thousands of miles
away from notne, going to smart
places, eating rich food, being
feted. Tea. feted! Hadn't Ar-
thur Mackenzie given a dinner
party for her the night before at
the Rltz? Wasn't be taking ner
this very evening to dine and
d&nce at one of the new night
places the Club Cavendish or
something like that?

Monnle liked Arthnr Macken-
zie now wasn't afraid of him
any more. Maybe his dark eyes
bao lost that predatory look
which at first had frightened ber.
He played big brother to her these
days. Oh. the knew be was
spoiled she could see that bat
It didn't matter. He was Inclined
to pout, quite like a big baby, at
the first hint of not getting bis
own way.

"Women bare spoiled me.
Monica." be had told nor, halt
laughing, the night before as
they danced. "You're the first
one who ever kept me from hav.
log my own way In all things."

That was funny. Monnle
thought funny that she. a small
town girl, should be the one to
humble this king of finance. What
he had been speaking about In
particular was ber stubbornness
In standing out against blm when
he'd wanted to buy ber that lur
wrap yesterday morning. He bad
come upon her and Miss Anstice.
trailing along Bond street look-In- g

In this window and that, and
had Insisted on accompanying
them upon the foray to buy tho
hat.

The mannequin In the fur wrap
nad strolled past tbem at Mac
kenzle's bidding. Monica bad
crowed softly at sight of the
wrap deep, soft fur, cuddling
the thin cheeks of the blond Eng-
lish girl who wore It.

"Splendid for foggy weather,
eh?" Mackenzie had asked with
a twinkle.

"Ob. excellent for that, sir,"
the saleswoman had chirped, and
the mannequin bad given Monnle
an envious sidelong glancs.

"Try It on, Monlra." the man
Bad urged under Miss Anstlce's
clear, critical gaze.

"Nonsense." Sh had been
very sturdy about It. "No i's
making myself unhappy. I should
be remembering always bow It
felt "

He Bad smiled again at that.
"But I'd like you to have It. Little
remembrance of this trio." Mon
lea bad not needed to look at
Miss Anstice to know that the
prim little lips were pressed to-

gether oven more primly. Her
own conscience bsd risen In pro-
test.

"Sorry. 1 couldn't possibly "
Sh bad thought with a flash of
amazement that the glance the
mannequin gar her beld some-
thing Ilk contempt.aaa
A FTERWARD Mlsa Anstice had' been downright strange about

It, 8b s bad said in dimly re
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