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McELLIOTT

BEGIN HERE TODAY
MONNIE O'DARE retmrns from
& trip ts Burepe to find DAN
CARDIGAN, with whom she had
leng been In love, seriowsly in-
Jured In mn suiemabile arcldent
Moreaver, just bBefare the meris
dent Dan had marricd SANDRA
LAWRESCE who. pretending to
e Mounale's friend, hnd beem (ry-
ing "o win him from her. San-
@ra had even told Dam that Mon-
mle intended o marry CHANLES

EUSTACK. aneikrer sdmicer

Dan's father ssks Monnie e
enme fn the hospital, Dan dies,
Belling ber Rand. Im the daye

thnt follow Momnie tries e plok
up her life mnew. She lives with
her mother, siater and twe hraih.
ers.  The O'Dares have MHitle
money. Monnis works fu & doe-
tor'y wlice.

Mounle ba disturbed  becnuse
Chnrles, hitherio ane of her best
friends, seems cool toward her
Ushuppy and unsortied, she de-
elden 1o marry ARTHUR MAC-
KENEIE, rich, middle-nged New
Torker whawm she met on her (7ip.
Mackensle romrs 18 sre her.
Mitle later the same syealng
Charles srrives. Obvieusly snwele
oome, e winys on, Telusimg ie
leave Bbefore the oiher man. AR
feagih Mackensie deparis. Mon-
wle wwila Charles e has bekaved
L hiy He whe s
met gelng e marry Mackensle,

NOW GO ON WITH TUE STORY
CHAPTER XLVII
IIVIl' sood theve, fuming at

each other. The man, tail and
Jean and stralght, hls eres dark-

ened with something very like |

fury. The girl, small, golden, n
a dress of some thin soft stuff,
ber head thrown back, defying
him.

Kay, coming to the door of the
living room, stared for a moment.
Then comprehension dawned in
her eyes and, unseen hy both com-
batants, she elipped away.

“What business is It 'o! yours
whom | marry?" Monnie O'Dare
repeated deflantly.

Charles Eustace, two steps be-
jow ber on the narrow flight of
stalrs, smiled frontcally. She was
#0 lovely In her anger. He did
Bol answer and this enraged
Monnle furtber.

"It'a nona of your affair!™ she
Sared hotly. “You doa't eare
what bappens to me, anyhow.
You mever did.”

“Ah, don't 1™
was marked now,
arms and leaning against the
balustrade, he considered this
“What makes you think that?"

Monnile was trembMng with
anger and excilement. She did
Bot even bother to answer his
quention.

“"Treating me as you have the
past few weeks,” she pursped,
following wome grievance of ber
own. “Coming to the office today
and speaking to me so—Eo—"'
ber voice broke indignantly on the
words but she found it again
afler a moment.

“Then to come hére tonight—
to bebave so padly —showing all

of aa just what n frightful opln-
lon you bave of me!™

- L] -
HARLES interrupted this t-
rade to msk coolly, ““What
makes you think f bave a bad
opluion of roul™

“You used to be my friend,”
Monnle rushed om, quite as If he
had wot spoken. “'You used to be
so—well, really wonderful, Law
summer—Ilast spring.”

“Ab, yes, But that way then”
the young man reminded her
eryplically.

“I wasn't any different,” Mon-
nle reproached him. “1 was the
same. What's changed you?l™

Charles shook his head, aimont
sadly.

“You've not ehanged? And yet
you're going to marry thin fel.
low."

“He's fitle and honorable aod
good.” Monnle defended Bor ab-
sont sultor. “He'll take oare of
me as I want to be taken cars

Charles' frony
Folding tits

of. Anvhow, It ean't pomibly
cungern you. You and your—
your Contessa!*

Bhe falrly fluug the tille at him,
Charlen, whitening under the at-

tack, conld not help smiling

“My Contessa? 1 don't know
what you're talking about”

"Oh, don't you? Didn't yot
fight a duel for her I .
difdn't she break your heape?’
There, she didn't exra how she
hurt him. She wanted to. He
deserved 1!

In nn fnstant Charles' strong
fingers weore grippiog her arms
Ho was lonking down at her with
an oxpresslon of amuroment and
impatience

“You Iittle fool,” he zald in &
carepiing volee which took the
sting from the words. “You—
darling—little fool."

Buddanly Maonnle was Hmp in
his arms, wns eabbing agalnst his
shoulder. Tenderly Charlos 1ifted
her streaming face.

“I'm sorry. You know 1 didn"
mean that™ He wan no longer
arrogant but sirangely humbie
“You know how 1 feol about you
Monlea O'Dare”

L] - .

SO!IF.‘HD“'. Monnla nover knew

exactly how although later
she tried hard to romember, thay
ware nitting eide by wmide on the
shabbily carpoted staten. Charlos
big handkerchlef, smelling of to
baceo and a fafnt whift of cos
logne, was In hor hands.

*'My Contessa,’ as yon eall
her,” the young man was saying
very gently, "was a beautiful and
very heariless young woman who
led me & pace for a time. [ didnt
‘erack np' over her. 1 was a

wrock 1o begin wiln and fnding
out what a shell she was Just
pat the crowning touch on me"

*You werg in love with her
then,” Monnle accured, fooling
wonk as wator at the thought,

"1 was—well, fascinated,” er-
plained Charles, patlently. “1
wan (ll—not quite bright in the
bead, 1 tmagine, When 1 found
out what she was really Hike—
using me as a stalking horse for
her own purposes—| went a little
gagn. 1 came back home, hating
lite, hating everybody. Then—"

Ehe prompled him. *“Yea
thent™

*“I met you," Charlea told ber.
“You know this—you must know
it. Monmle. I've been In love
with you from the start.”™
| IDMd she know it. At any mte
|1t was sweet to hear bim say the
| words, They were what her heart
| had been hungering for. In all
|the world there seomed to be
only this tall young man with the
fine head and the purposeful
Tolee.

“l knew where 1 stood with
| you," Charles went op. "l know
bow you felt about—him."

Monnle shivered. Had she, in-
deed, forgotten Dan already? No.
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NO,SIR-T WON'T DO VT
& HER GET ALl THE
HELP SHE wAanTa FROM
OuR GARDENER, ONM OUR

TME ~— LET HER GET A

BEAUTIVUL GARDEN, AT CuR
EXPENGE — 1M NOT GONGe

OUY THERE AND BawiL A

WOMAN OUT=THATS Al
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NO=-YOU'D BETIER aThs il
SHE'D HAYE “YOuU wELPWCe
wES Too! T STUON INGe
HER STYLE - HOWE THIS
WL GO QuT AND TRY TO
WINL HIM BACK ~— NQO, DoNT
vwou GOl suew sthaRaT A
POTATD  PATLH IE “OU Go
. OUT THERAL,

WHY TH KNIFE AN E ]
FORK T—-YOU CAN
INHALE THAT ¢
1S IT FRIED —~OR
DD IT GET
SUNBURNED ON
TH WAY HOME @
TELL US,ON TW'
LEVEL, NOW -
-‘e‘ SPUT-T-T 3.7 HOW DID YOU
SAME REASON YWHY AN { SPUTT. ;. CATCH IT—WITH
ELEPHANT GOES FOR A /) spumBLe )~ YOUR WAT, OR
TE PN ‘g ,}f_':
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1S THAT TH FISH YOU CAUGHT,

OR 16 IT A CRACK.IN TH' PLATE Q
WHY, 1 USE BIGGER FISH

THAN THAT FOR BAIT!

HOW IT EVER GOT ON TH WOOK,

IS WHAT GETS ME! —~TLL )

BET TH WORM TOOW m«upa )
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AT IT AN WOULDNT LET @O A
UM=M - 4

WELL , 1T DUNNO s
1 GUESS IT MUST BE TH®

STUST BEFORE THE SUGAR
BOWL WAS THROWKN =

£ 1BAS BY LA SERNVICE W Bgd U & PP OFF,

| this was something quite differ-
ent from what she had felt for

| Dan Cardigan, Al that old love
land longiasg had been mived ap,
| somehow, with her thwarted and
| povertystricken girlbood Hadn't
| there beem, tn all of i, some de-
| alre to “show" Belvedere? Had
| she wanted Dan for what he stood
for? No—smo—ahe told thersell
passionately, It wasn't that, She
had really loved him, with a girl's
love. She had =¢t her heart on
him. They hadn't f.en In the
Ieast suited to eaci other. Thelr
tmnrr!.u-r would have boen n dis.
aster, But oppesition Bad made
|=helr Infatuation only sironger.
With her new, sharply matared
viowpoint she saw all this,

| Something of all 1Bis she tried
to tell her lover, haltingly.

“It's not that I've forgotten
Dan,"” she sald loyally. “'I never
shall. He belongs to my youth—*

] - - .

HARLES, wanting to laugh at

*her young solemnity In thia,
took her two small hands in his
own and sald gravely:

SALESMAN SAM

0 MCRE MONKEY SUIT FOR ~ou, ) THAT cuiTs me! 1'n )
saml 1T cosT e TEd BUcks To J RATHER Be SoME
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wa, Boss)
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“l mever dared before to mak
you If T had a chance, hecause of
Dan. When he was alive I felt
rou were wholly his. And after
Be died, well, then, I was afrald
you had dedicated yourself to his
memory., Yoa were almost lke
a nun, remote, spiritual. It was
anly after 1 discovered this Mae
kenzle chap was in the running
agaln that 1 decided I might have
a chanee. But you wore so stiff
—i0 mnapproachable—* I

Sha drew harxel! wp at this,
protending to be angry.

"It was you who wers stiff
And all that talk of the girls you
wont about with, the parties—" |

Charles lnughed In  delight.
“Jealons litle eat!™

“I'm not!"

After an Interval of murmur.
Ing, Monnie stralghtened. saying
In a scandalizéd tone: *'Do you
roalize what time It must be?
Mother will think we're quite
mad.*

He helped her to her feet and
ahie swayrod scainst him.
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HOW WONDERFUL 1T 15 OP WERE W
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CROWDS pND CONGESTION
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“What am 1 going to say to
Arthur when he ealls?" ghe
walled, perpleand. *“Oh, Charlon,
I was golng Lo be 5o eool, »o wise!
I was polng to do wonderfsl
things for the family with
Arthur's money, Why can't I be
like that? My heart always rans
away with my hoad.™

"Don’t worry about that™ fils
tone was mo odd that she twisted
nbaut to stare at him.

“What do you tean?"

Ay dear” demanded Charles,
striking an attitude. “Don't you
realize you're marrying a bloom-
Ing eapltallst?™

"You'ra foklog.”
thought ho wan,

She really
Hla wan 8 young

man of faste and elegance, of
entires, but no money, Not much,
that In. Or 50 she had always
thought.

"Whait mnd sen.™ he told her
mysteriously. “IP'orhnps 1'm not
wy you thought™
they forgor all about

By Crane

WELL= | SOCKED TWE SECOND )
MATE AND TOOK WIS PISTOL.
| ArtwoN WE'RE BOTH
LT
(,.___ A

15 TMKT Nou, PODNER?
HERE — GRAB TWE STIOK

(1 sov, 0By 1T's \( MATE TRIED To
wewy You FouMD BUMP MoU OFF, EW?

ME, ANOTHER WOUR, M-

EASY, AN' I'D OF L

BIN ALL IN,

idane mattera. For the
moment, nt jeast.
(To Be Conclnded)
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gay younug blades In » culling

ot girle dellght Ia wueating
manner. l

|FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

-~
VWELL, HURRY
UP AM' READ

T us,

MY DEAR FRECKLES -~
Bov! LOOK HOW ME
STARTS [T, ‘WOULD
YOU T JUST LIKE
A4 OLD FRIEND!

1 KNOW THAT You) [ RED AND 1 PROMISED )
HAVENT TOLD US ALL

THAT TOOW PLACE,
AT PARADISE DUT AT THAT

s

THAT SETTLES IT!
L GWVE GLAUVYS
A BIG SUDPEASE

(WL, GODGEOUS, W
DO YOU LWE IT

?
L come auosem,
] S0 1 CAN SEE
W IS REALLY
Gone!

WHAT ADE YOO
TALKING
ABOUT?




