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let's waste too prvctous minutes,
Monica. Ufa la so short

But she waa stubborn, tor once.
Sne was not so pliable In this
man's bands aa aha mtgbl once
hare been.

I cant tell you now," she per-

sisted. "Later."
"Then you wont go back with

mor His fare darkened. "We
could be married by special license
tomorrow. Never mind how I
could arrange it You could sail
with me and In January wbca all
this business of the loan la finished
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin
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we could come back to Paria to- -

tether. I've wanted to show you
Paris. Remember I said that from
the start?"

1 remember! " Amber eyea
(ashed at him.

"Monica, you darling! Don't dl

appoint me now."

She trraittea, foeling this ssan'a
power, his attraction. "Giva ma
until morning." she pleaded at last,
in answer to his rmportusltlea,
"Telephone me at nine."

"The boat train," ha reminded
her, 'leaves at It That makes u
short.' But his ayes were glowing
as with triumph. He fait himself
master of the situation. "You can
throw a few things Into a dressing
case, can't you? And Miss Corey
can send your trunk later."

Tbe girl begged to be taken back
to her hotel early, tor by this time
sha wss actually almost 111 with
nervoasness and excitement e

readily acceded to her re-

quest Be waa Jubilant Already
he treated her like am of his ebelo-ea-t

lassie salons, 8be waa cold? Ah,
that would never dot "Haggtaa,
wrap Miss CDaro In the fur rug.
so!" That was better. Be would
order hot milk seat up to bar di-

rectly she got back to her room.
Did aha mind being alone until
Miss Asstice returned? Well sD
tbe better perhaps, so that aba
might

IT parting ho was very gentle
with her, under the bright ro

rpectful eye of the uniformed boy
at the lift

"Sleep well, be charged her,
smiling.

"Oh. I will." aba promised,
laughing nervously. "Thank you
for every thing yoa ara ao kind.

Bat her eyes were troubled after
she bad left him. What should she
do? It was too much to expect her
to make auch a tremendous deci-
sion overnight Out of his pres-
ence, she now relaxed, feeling. If
the truth were told, a bit resentful
at the tnmuitousness of his woo-

ing. Miss Corey had described him
sot long ago aa a bit of a pirate.
The term suited him exactly. He
bad a touch of the buccaneer about
him. A polite. bu
caneer, of course, hut there waa In
his nature a trace of the ruthless-nes- s

which belongs to the unscrup-
ulous. Monica recognised this, lik-

ing him none the less for It at-
tracted In spits of herself. That
he was twice her sge did not seem
to matter. She was young enough
to consider this tact la Itself a
romantic drcumstanee. Shs did
not love him no! But sines aba
could not bsve the man aha did
love, did this matter? Weren't
most people inclined to overesti-
mate tbe value of love?

She sat thus, wrapped la her old
blue dressing gown, and sipped the
warm milk the servant brought
her, reminded by it of tbe man's
solicitude tor her,

"What shall I dor she cried
aloud to the empty walls. "What
shall I tell him tomorrow r

As If in answer to her cry a soft
knock sounded at the door of the
suite. Monnle, thinking the maid
bad returned to carry away tbe
empty cup. aofUy called. "Come."
But Instead of the fresh faced Eng-
lish woman in ber neat uniform, a
page boy entered with an envelope
on a salver,

"The letter came on the boat
train, madam. Tbe director thought
H might be urgent it had been so
delayed."

Sue tore tbe envelope open with
trembling fingers, Dan's writing!
It had been addressed to her hotel
in Now York and forwarded.

What could he have to say to
her?

(to Be Continued)

A statue of president .Monroe
was made for the Venezuelan re-

public 35 years a?o, but a revo-
lution prevented Its delivery and
the monument was finally erect-
ed in Virginia. It is that state'H
first statue of her famous ton,

Sunflowers are descendants of
the rose.
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TAD lb nelly beard Arthur
MackouU nr those words or

was aba dreaming? Monnle, fcscinr,

bar lingers Is ner Up, gave aim a
direct, almost ebildllka look.

11 aoat snderstaod." aba

laitarad. "You're tnlat back la
New Tort But Was Anstica and
I siaa, as oa know, ta start for

Part next weak.

"I know." ka aaid nrw.tr. I
avow an that Tfcere was eecer-Ma- s

ta bis toaa. "You can asa

Farts any time. Next month next
ear wltk asa. Tea, Monica, I am

aafcrac yoa to many "

Trjo eslor Sand p in her ebeaka.
Sato was tease. Bat tbat'a impos-aM-

I told voa "
Ba ssterroptcd bar wH a sweep.

I know. Ton told
a yoaag ana back

kerne wbon yon swot la love tor-ea-r.

Well, what's happened Is
tnm. as 1 see tt. Either he's

about you which I doabt,
as I srasvehr think Ten would haTS
rawed far a loot r bee rot

with someona etas. Either
wagr he's lost ate chance. Monies,
rat hi, lore with Too. Does that
aiiand absurd from aia a lib all
you know about aser"

There must hare bean something
telltale about her expression far
Markanita'n amlle was grim.

I know rents heard pleat.
Oossip aboard ship. I won't at-

tempt to deny any of K. Pre aot
keen an angel. You must know
that. Women well, wj wont go
Into that. Its alt past. I hare
never asked a woman to marry ma
before, hellers that. There's some
thine about you, Monica,' ba told
her, bis voice sottanlng, that
makes ma want to do things tor
you aoow you the bright places at
the earth."

"That's kind," she murmured,
dashing him a smile.

"Irs not," ha assured her. "Purs
selnshnoss. tbat'a what It la. I
want to see your eyes shine like a
child seeinc Its first Christmas
tree."

"Am 1 so naive?" asked Monnle,
track by this picture of herself,see
rTE threw out bis bands. "It's not

that exactly. You're oh. ao
fresh and unspoiled. I never knew
there was anyone like yon In the
world. Ton giva mm back some
teach of my youth asms faith I'd
lest, IVyou know." ba went on in
a altghtly altered tone, "d'you
kaow what Cornish Panewav said
ta me when nrst she saw you? On

the deck that nrst day. Do yon re--

"I retmcmbsr," aald Monnle,
thinking of Cornish's cynical ayes.

--She aald, Who's the tittle bag-ia- f

Paying asoaas an bar this
imer"

MonnIa"s color was high, aar
Yolea angry. "How eould aheJ

Bo shrugged. "Ska knew ma
my seputaiion. She assumed there
waa something between as, but 1
soon sat bar straight on that. I
knew then that what I felt tor you
was dtffemnt because when she
aM that I wanted to knock her

He fell Into an Instant's musing,
"What do yon say, Monicar he
uked with a boy's eagerneea,

ha gavs bio a level glance. 1
cant answer yon sow," shs aold
bra. 1 most have time to think."

Tat aot very patient, you
know," ho reminded her, smiling,
assured. "I'm used to putting
things through Quickly."

She bad a glimpse for an lastant
:t what her life would be It she
pat bar hand In his. Smooth sail
lag, always. He would be ruthless.
She would have what she wanted
materially but her very thoughts
would be owned by him. Did she
swot that? 8he shivered.

"Cold!"
She shook her bead.
"Tou're not eating a bite."
"Too excited, I guess," she said.

"You've you've taken me off my
feet"

aae
laughed, delightedly. "Such

a baby!"
"And you leave tomorrow," eho

roused, staring beyond him, not
really seeing the soft pale colors of
the room, the mirrors reflecting
the images of well dressed, soft

olccd people. This was his Ufa,
she thought. A succession of
smooth-pace- events, monoy paving
I be wsy for all manner of luxury,
luxury without ostentation. Arthur
Maekeniie's wife would be a sort
of queen in her own right Doors
would open for her. Tbe ways
would be made pleasant The temp-latio- a

came to her to surrender.
It would all be so essy. No more
moony worries, no more snubs. 8be
t?uld do ao much for sll of thorn
at home. Her mother, Kay, the
others. Why did she besltslef

"I must" she murmured, "bsve
a little time. To think things
over."

"Ah, time!" lie threw oat one
strong brown band to an Impatient
gesture. "Ws'v known each other

how long Is It? Two weeksf
Three? Enough, anyway. Don't
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