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BEGIN MENE TODAY
HMONNTE O'DARE rushed home
Europe in response 1o 8 de-

letter from her former
Sance, DAN CAMNDIGAN, only te
Bnd him dring frem Injuries re-
eelsed In mn sutomeblie secident.
Moreaver, fust before the mecldent
Dan bad married SANDHA LAW-
RENCE, n designing sirem wha
pretended 1o be Mommie's friemd
but led Daa 1o believe Monnie ne
longrr caved for him,

The O'Dares bave little maney.
Monnir warks (e help suppart her
mather, yonnger hroiher mand slee
ter.  MILL, her elder brother,
werks in & gurage. On ihe Fare.
pran trip, Momale was the paid
rompanion of her old fricmd, MISS
ANFTICE COREY.

ARTHUR MACKENEIIE rick,
middle-aged New Yorker., whom
she mrt on the trip, nsked hee to
marey him but she refused. After
Dan's death Monnle rries to pick
wp er life amew. She takes n job
m DR, WATERMANS efice.
CHARLES EUSTACK, the docior's
mephew, whe has been fricadiy
with her, sew secma aloof snd
essl.  Arthur Mackensle writes
Trequentiy,

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XLIV
MON'N‘IE was at the telephone

the following Monday morne

g, trying to pet & blurred coo-
nection.

"Long distanes calling”™ the

operator droned. “Calling Miss
O'Dare”

Then came & man's voles, lelsure
ly. deliberate. “Monlea?™

“Yeo"

*This is Arthur Mackensie I'm
pasalng throogh your town tomight
May 1 stop to ses you™™

Almost before she knew It she
bad answersd him and the brief
connection was broken A ep
sounded behind her and there
stood Charles Eustace.

*Sorry 1 Interruptad ™

. Ehe smiled at him. “You dida'L
It was just & friend™ Then she
thought, “How stupld of the ts be
like this with him'™ She esplaloed,
“It was Arthur Mackessle He's
dropping ia to see me tonight”

“Dropplog 0™ Charies’ volce
was marcastie “From London or
Paris™

£he fushed, lifting ber chin
“Weltker, Merely from New York.
Why don't you like him?™

Charles shrugged. “He's all right.
One of those pleturesque bucoancers
of fiance. Rich enough for—*

“For what?" Monlea prompted
Bim.

“For anything.” Charles” tone
dropped the wmbject. Courte-
ously, s ons siranger to ac-
otker, he asked, “l1s the doctor
In?™

“No, he's not.” How odd, she
thought, that he didn't koow Dr
Waterman had gope to Chlcago
for that conferencs. Surely ghe

bad beard him tell Charles only
yesterdsy about the trip,

“I won't stop then” Charles
sald. He was gose with s cool and
distant bow It ler direction

“1 hate him!" Monnle sald, aloud
in the quiet room. She was fur-
louely angry. No ome had ever
made ber so angry belore. Shas

wanted to quarrel with him vis-
lently. satisfyingly,
. . .

GYNTHAT did you ssy?™ Charles

was on the threshold sgain
lean aod elegast. He hsd heard
her!

“Nothing!™ Ehe stared bhack st
bim, all deflance.

“0h, yea, you did" Buddealy kis
face was not two Inchen away from
ber own. Ha, too, was angry. His
lips werq sot grimly. Monies de
liberataly pouted her own, In the
shape of & Xlne  Almost before she
know what was happening he hsd
pinned her arms to her sldes, was
kisalng her fierevly, nngrily,

"You saked for that™

"0k, oh!™ She panted, stnie
gling for releano. “How dure youl"

“You wanted me t0,” He taunted
ber with that, lettlng her go

Bhe would have struck at him
blindly but nealn those strong
arms ploloned her as In o vl
“Sarine them for Maokanzie eh ™

Monlea flukhed n dosp  seariet.
Not only the wards but the Lane
ware insulting,

"You—gou're insufferatie! 1 dou'y

know why 1 over \hnupht ¥0a werp
my friend.”
“Friend!™ Charles Loughed saft

Iy. “You mumt know that's rout—
friendakip between a wan nnd a
girl.  Either they're In love and
know It gr—or—=

“Or what? She was stll) furioys
with him but eurloity ba’ yer in
It» grip. 8he must know what he
meant to say.

“Or thoy're Ia love and don't
know it."” Charles Snished sliortly
He walked over to a mirror,
eoolly stralghtening his tle,

"Sorry. 1 didn't mean to bo-
have like a cave man.” ho mid.
"I Jurt stopped In, really, to Ay
goodby. T'm leaving day after
tomorrow. Befors I go may 1
wish you health, happiness and
prosperity—all  that  sart gof
thing?!"

“Thank you." Monnle was
trembling all over. 8hs could
scarealy stand but she was deter-
mined he should not know i,

“I suppose I won't be invited
to the wadding."

“I don't know what you'rs talk.
Sng about.”

. - .
IS volee was harsh. “'Don't
you? Mies Anstlcs says he
wanted you to marry him In Lon.
don and that you'd almost made
mp your mind. "

“Reallyt  Who's llstening to

ip now."” Bhe wanted to put

bands en her hips and shout

| st him., She had never felt such
a pamdon of viclence in her lte
"One hoars things.” Charles
1t a eigaret, watching her coolly.
“And yon assurag I eouldn't re-
sist the charms of great wealth™
“What gir] conld?™
Monlea whirled on him, a vorit-
nble small fury, “You mean
| *what poor girl’"! Oh, how dare
Jou laik to me like that? You
sever would —to someone—some-
one like—" She could not go on.|
She was afrald, desporately afrald,’
she waz going to ory. |
| *Like whem?" I
| Bhe regaiped her composure |
alter & struggle. “Like Eilen!
Willard—or—or—Sandra™ H e r
tone bad a wealth of bilternesa in
it, a deep, ablding haurt.

Charles' tome was coatrite,
“Monnie, I didn’t mean that. You
know I dide’t I'm sorry.*

She would not, could not, forgive
him the Imjury. Al the pentup
pride and loneliness of the past fow
| months flowed over her and, put-
ting her head down on the desk,
she wept bitterly.

¥e hovered over her, desperately
contrite

“No, mo, don't touch me. You're
all alike—all of you!™
| "Whom do you mean?™

“Everybody In this wretched
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place™ The words came between

sobs. “At first you were so nkee— (SAL ESMAN SAM

wonderful, really. I mever had
known anvone like you. But pow
you're like all the rest. Go away!
1 pever want to see you again'™
Presently she was able to rales
| her head, to dry her eyes Charles
| stood watching ber wretchedly,
“Monnle, if you'd oaly llsten—"
Ehe shook her head with tragle
dignity. “You can't do anrthing
now. You've done the worst |
shall never forget R—"
Nor forgive, added bher sore
heart,

‘IU.\'.\'IE dressad half-boartedly
“*% for the comiog of her vialtor
| that svening. He had said his train
world arrive at seven and he would
aall directly alterward Monnle
was oot thinking wery clearly of
bim. Over and over azaln she re-
bearsed the scene of the afternoon.
Words, expression, gestyres — all
were printed on ber brain. She
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lsoked at bherself curiously In the |
mirror, her eyea darkenisg at the
thought of Charles’ kissea How
bad be ever dared? Oh, sha would
ahow him! He thought the worst
of her aayhow, She might as well
£ive him reason for thinking It

Kay came in as she was patting
the finishing touches to her halr,

“Niee" commented the younger
sister briefly. ~1 like your halr
that wsy. Makes you ook frafl
and Ixteresting™ She grinned,
gaminwise

"What's this king of finance Uke,
anyhow ™ Kay demanded, dropping
on the bed and proppicg ber ehin
on her Bnked fngere “I'm dylog
1o see him, If the country clobbers
thought we had bagged wach o big
bird thes'd =)l be on cur door-
Mep” x

“He's—well, he looks lika »
movie director's idea of a Wall
street Monica confessad,
er brown.  “He knows
When he goes into

oan's wis ammcvue'. VEG = T N
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all the waltera jump™

desply. “Then be's & man sfter
my own heart. I lke ‘em bossy.”

“Hé's #o rich It scares you,”
Monnle sald after o panse  “Bat
be's nice In spite of it.™

“Like bim?" Kay watched har
idly.

“Oh, yes™ Monnle pelished
her nails,

“Iion't seem awlfully enthusi-
astie.™

“Don't 1T Well, 1 can’t help
that.” He really s splendid and
P very anzlous to see him.”

Kay rolled over on her back
and regurded the celling. “Home

Town Girl Marriea King of Wall
Strest,"” e chanted swestly,
Yiung With Ropes of DHamonds,*”

“Don’t ba an idior®  Monnle
tightened her Jipa, rememboring
the man who bad held ber in Lis
arms only a fow short hoars be- |
fore. Charles would mee! Ehe
would show him,

-tnm,” Kay asighed WASH TUBBS
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It Arthor Mackonzia ankod her
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(To Be Continued)
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