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; u her over tha telephone aha
would car: "I'm coming with

iyou."
There would be. naturally, no--

ticea la tha newspapers. Ataciea- -'

tie was too Important (or bis
marriage to go unnoticed. Poo.
pie would say. "Who b abet A

nobody 1" and dismiss her. Rs- -

oept in Belvedere. People there
I who bad ignored her. tamed

3
TONNIB tarsed tha letter '3slow II la bar bands. Dan' Pi I i . i i Mipei A'

Umlliar writing, black and bold,
tared back at her. Her heart

tamed over. How odd how
tvtt odd it was to reoetre a letter

THE FENCE "FOR
NEICSHFJOR TiMOER.

their (aces the other a ay when
they passed bar on the street,
would be anxious now to say

troa him at this moment, wnea they'd known her. It was silly
a 1' niia I 1 ' tm I . J m II II! -

By SmallSALESMAN SAM

mot so tfxsx! if sou tueiie REAlWi
es.SAn.-tvii-

s is a )TH6m cm'iwTtHM i& 3ak& TUlilVlUO AfcoilT ME. HiktV DIO SOU teCI0O Tb OORtTfel
AMO SOU Ulfti IOOM, I SPVMT TW' TURaVC
TOO CHCAP Tb KlTW, cewTs U TM' PAPCH.

(K tTiMPf MOUJ., , MOD eMVCLOPeiVCKV SWttl LCllCK'l t?a.VW.JJ VJJj nunj ' V i CfM IT ARCMMD TOR rXjW IHi t l tJNt-- v tino ijaccm vorn tmncim SCOBS, 3TEIV: ) VySlRly

CMV.. wajy

she was trying to make tha most j lt vu unworthy and Monnle knew
momentous deefcloa of her Hie! it to tee! a thrill ot triumph at
U was as It Daa himself bad j, thought bat she was only
reached across the many miles human and could not suppress the
tket separated them, saying, j feeling.-- Wait. Moanie! Doat forget gb, Mul(l Bct sloep at least
sea. I'm still beret" i mtU she read Dan's letter. It

Ah. bat ha was the one wbo , was burning a hole in the pillow
bad forgotten, her sore heart re-- j underneath which she had thrust
minded her. Be it wsa wbo had a
written that other letter, tha creel Reluctantly llonala drew. It
eae telling bor they'd better forth and. snapping oa the ross-"ho- id

aw the pUira" tor the shaded lamp betide her bed.
January wedding. No, ft was no ripped opea tha thick envelope.,
asa depending oat Dan. She'd j Shs had steeled herself to cool-do-

that la tha past and her : aess. to tBdiCereace. but ra spits
pride, her tore, bar faith la him ' ot herself her heart beat taster at
bad beea wooaded past bcarfa. the opening eenteace.

Should she opea It? Should --Berlins ntonnia- .- (Dlhe auJte ber ducisioa irst and wrote) "I hare beea all aorta of
by this Una aha had pretty well a foot and caa you torsive me?
decided what aba would say to : Ton know I'm not eery good at
Arthur Msekenile on the morrow i

letter-writin- g never was. I
and read Dan's letter after-- cas t say what I want oa paper,

ward? Had he still tha power to ; But will yoa Just drop am a line
sway her past reason, past be-- to say eTerythlnr'i all right? (
lief? Did abo dare to see what wired you at the hotel bat they
Dan had written her oa the awry ; aaid they coaldnt deliver tha
day before ahe had sailed frost message because you'd already
New York to adreatara and an-- gone. I cot home Just aa yoa
ether man's devotion? She won- - j were tearing. Waznt that rotten
dered. While she was pondering luck? I'll be waiting. All my
the matter, flushed and disturbed, j lore."
Uttle Miss Anstiee blew in. ajonnie stand at it. turning tha

"My dear. I had no idea you'd ' thick aheet la her hands, lt was
be home ao early!" Misa As-- 1 the lougeat letter ahe had ever e.

imposing in sihrer cloth with caired froei Daa. tha moat ar--a
cellar ot gray fox. stared Ucalate. All his km! Why. she

frankly at her traveling compan- - had beea a fool arer to think
Ion. "I thought you'd be oat she'd lost it! When two people
until all hours. 'Painting tee j (elt aa she and Daa did about
town.' aa they say. Are you feel- - each other, whea the whole world
inc all right?" was changed and glorified tor

"Yes no." Monica stammered, one merely by the knowledge that
not knowing bow to explain. the other existed in It. it was
Tli en oa a sudden impulse she j stupid wasn't It? to take

out the truth. ond best.
"Mr. Msekenzie's sailing unex- - suddenly arerything was clear

pectedly tor home tomorrow," ' to her. Ber course wsa clear,
he said. "He Miss Anstiee, he Miss Anstiea admitted sba would

wants me to marry him and go get along without her. 8ha
with him." ' would leave tomorrow, not as Ar

"Well. I declare." Miss An-- thur Mackenzie's bride but as
lice's beautiful coiffure of silvery j Monica O'Dare, going beck to the

Orecian curls fairly quivered.
' man ahe loved. Calmness de

Sue sat down abruptly. "Of scended upon her. She slept,
course, 1 knew something like i
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this was in the air," she begsn
breathlessly, "but not so soon!
My dear!"

"I 1 haven't decided." Monnle
coofpssed. "1 don't know whst to
do. Help me. Miss Anstiea. What
anall 1 say to him?"

"If you're considering ma la

11T1SS ANSTICE woke her. sbak-L-

Ing her gently. "My dear,
he's on the wire!"

"Wbo? Where?" Ah, she wss
dead, she was so weary. Whst
did Miss Anstiee mean?

"Mr. Mackenzie. He sounds
terrifically excited and happy."this," cried the older woman It all came back to her at ones. By CrtuMWASH TUBBSshrewdly, "please forget all about 6on,ething she had to do to tell- . - " ." V NVB. BV1CW1IUIJ Arthur Mackenzie. She wasn't
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course. The truth is Sally Rich-
ardson Is dying to do Paris with
me with us. i mean, and saats
to go on to Switzerland niter-war-

So yoa see I shouldn't be
alone. Do as your heart bids you.
my dear! 1 never sdvise in mat-
ters of this sort. Too risky. But
I will asy this. Mr. Mackenzie's
a iplendid man and very fond of
you anyone can see that."

BUT
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going to marry him after alt. All
her dreams of a brilliant mar-
riage had faded. Dan still cared
tor her and wanted her.

She stumbled to the telephone,
knotting the cord of ber dressing

jgown.
. "I'm sorry," she said in a low

voice. "I cant." Simply that.
No explsnations. No excuses.

Tbe man at the other end of
the wire hesitated for a long mo--.

ment. Then. "Can I do anything
to make yoa change your mind?"
be asked.

Monnle, feeling utterly abject
' snd ashamed, said no. But. she
' added. "I'm leaving for New York
'
today. It you don't mind I'm

'

taking passage on your boat."
He gave a Joyous shout, trt--

umph In his voice.
Monnle. with Miss Anstiee'

surprised gaze upon ber, knew
what his thought was: it would
be cary for him to break down

' her defenses on the trip boma.
(To Be Continued)

1 faltered. fond of him.
friend butI like him i

hut "
"He doean't make your heart

and still, eh?" Miss Anstiea
considered this, bright head on
one side like a
bird. "Well, my dear. I've seen
many a marriace In my time.
Love matches. They don't always
turn out so well, either. You
hare an even chance for happi-
ness, starting with friendship and
respect. Then, too, my dear,
here's the mstter o! money to

be thought of. I'm not a worldly
person. You know that. Been
poor all my life until Juat lately.
And sow that 1 have bad my taste
of luxury I'm afraid I shall never
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be able to do without It again, 'i

"I'd be the last person In the
orl.l to tell a girl to consider

money only when thinking ot
marriage aud I know what pov--
erty can do to young people. I'd
like to seo you get some of tho '

whipped cream of life while you're
young."

It was a loni; (speech and Miss
Flapper Fanny Says
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PED KIIJCj

STAETED
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Austlce wss rather breathless at
the end of it. She stripped off
ber creamy gloree and smoothed
them together.

"There's your family, too," fbe
continued after a silence. "Kay

think what a brilliant marriage
would do tor her."

"I've thought of that," Monnle
aid briefly. She crumpled the

letter to bor bands, looking at
the Ore in tbe grato.

"Child, child, you're shiver
Ing!" the older woman said, ap-
palled. "Go to bed. You mustn t
catch cold. We'll talk ot this In

(be morning."
Monnle escaped, ber head In a

blrl. tbe letter still clasped In
her band.

The clock struck one, struck
two. In the room beyond she
could bear tbe faint snore of ber
heuefactresa. Monnle knew tbat .

sbs herself would be a wreck to-

morrow, look a perfect fright. If
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she didn't get some sleep. Bba
tossed and turned restlessly

(he crisp Ungllsb sheets.
Yes. Miss Anntfce was right.

" lleuson triumphed over emotion
hnre. Her mind bad been almost
made up when tha conversation
bad begun. Miss Anstiea bad

A wnlMurncd ankle wins
every aaTC 01 the wheel.
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