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Wz ONE UNWANTED

Author of “A Bachelor Husband,” ete.
Cepyrioht by Wheeler Byndicate, Ine,

. ATORY of Nina, T wns young and unsophisti-
INF" ?":E,h' Tsm,,_ eated enough to belleve that A man only
- ,:i,, They |Kixsed a girl if he really cared for her
""d ’:,. was only o |and wished to marry her. I thought I
jied o bov, anC 0i0 o Aer polite |Was too excited to wlecp a wink, and
hay, 10 d'ﬂ"'["* prim aunts, |¥et I fell asleep before I had been in
iy and weolhy B iamissal | bed more than n few minutes.
pader ot "";‘,., lead to mhip- It wan the excitement and fatigue, I
boarding #¢ ahar'nn farm in [wuppose; but, unfm\y, I slept woundly
Mer off to 8 L ned servants. |all through the altepnoon, and woke to |
of some \ehicla she is in |[lind my room quite dark, eave for the
arrival the s resoued by o | glow of the fire which Mr#, Alberry bad |
o wheel an mon, Mark Ander- |[insisted on lighting.
arming magnate. 1 lay wtill, only half awake, think-
ely to the old- Ing of what bad happened. Just like
of ftho Alberrys, |8 dream it seemed, and as [ waa won.
od Noma O first time in ker |dering whether 1 ought not to ‘{wt up
sho it for Fnlly is deliphted |80 as fo be in time to =e¢ Mr. Ander-
mode weloome. and |son when he called that evening, as he

h  her nei2 ' -’r’;"‘“ﬁl’!‘::f;{“ who | #aid he should do, Mrs, Alberry opencd
) P""*":: .lfon:'bm‘k riding. |the door moftly and tipteed in,
iy to "“"‘:, A feel o bit uneasy “I'm awake,” T rald, lnughing, and

even brgi e I could bear tha aigh of relicl she
marry his couvsin,
”rl'ohii ';Tﬂy third that *‘makes | EOY

o,

o, 100 o-skating jaunt. “Yon've rlept so long,'* she rald. *'I

"du,?:pa:ﬂ' “::la:rﬂ Infrnjl hor |wos beglnning to be ofraid; I really
ok . :

Iy, A the ioce, was.' ,
ﬂcld breaks throvg “I've had a lovely sleep, and I'm |

Np HERE IT CONTINUES nuite well," I declured. *'I'm golng
bgALL never forget that terrible L‘:r_‘.".‘ dreseed and come down to sup-
llng of eold ox long o 'I """" It “Supper! Why, bless your heart,
an Il & thousand knives pprc{;t M¥ (' past ten,'" she told me. **Wa had
at oner, and I eaught my breath | g on0e and cleared away an hour or
that was tike n whrick a8 Y1000 a0 " but I'm going to bring you
down, down, and felt the water |\, something hot.''
over my head. | foo I st p and leaned on my elbow,
dlytehed at the parting, & 'N“""t CF | staring ot her.
desperate fingers, but it was “;'1' “Past ten! Have 1 bheen asleep all
e to hold to it even for o second. | py yftornoon and cvening, then?" 1|
y pomemoer that the vague l,h““ﬁh‘ anked blonkly.
through my mind. l""]l“'“: “Yon have indeed, miss,”’ she as-
Hi be morry nt home now--per "_‘,pl- sured me.  “‘And sleeping qnistly, too,
ol wish theg'd let me stay with| 'y ahould have had the doctor over
W ohyt my senses wers going fanut, | bera long enough ago."'
d just given myself up for lost, I lay back on the pillow with a feel.
strong hnnids caught nnd held me, ing of disappointment,
then | think for o moment 1 really | ““ifiay My, Anderson been?'' T asked,
e conselonsness, (and for the firet. time T felt shy of
was on the bunk w hen T opened mY Leponking his nume,
. and Mr, Anderson was ki“""“"] Bhe wos making up the fire with a
i¢ me rubhing m¥ hands, 1 [elt ns h“: l“ﬂ. i
hy body was cut in fice, and when 1 No, indeed, he has not,'" whe sald.
i to spenk, my lips felt frozen, tao.feang 1, gure T hope that he's done
A put his arm roind me ond ""-"‘lltlw sume ns he told you t~ do, and
to my feet, holding me r-fu!:?.ld h‘.'"' gone stealght to bad, T tried to make
for on instunt T clnng to ilo with i seay and ehange Into some  of
dful feeling of sickness and ghddi- | you., 0 things, but not he! And 1
hefore 1 R'i"l""i out: wouldn't be at all surprised if e doesn't
p—oh ! T thought I was drowned " | get a fine chill."
¢, Andersop laughed grimiy. } “He doesn't Inok delieate,'” T snid,
1 thought vou were, ton,"' he sald. “He had pneumenin last wintep,**
is yoire wns honrse, hut It sounded | Men, Alberry said tartly. *'And once
yspathetic and I began to cry mis- | you've Lad [t von're n!l\fu}'! lable, »r.-l

Iy, Ly mother used to say, }
i's no yse creing,’t Mr, Anderson | She ecame and stond beelde the hed
B roughly.  “And you'll eateh zour | and lald her hiand on my forehead,
th of cold if vou stand here. Take “Qure you don't feel feverlsh?'' she

baud! Do you think sou can run?"' | ueked anzjously.
e took my hand, but I dl'ﬁ“"d| “You dear old sillv, T feel perfectly
well," T answered. “'And I'm wvery
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—It May Be a White Christmas
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AOW TAKE AMARY DoOO
FOR INSTAMNCE ~ SHED
LIKE CANDY BUT SHED
LIKE BOXING
GLOVES OR A
TRAPEZE JUST AS
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A WHITE CHRISTMAS
OLD DEAR? T'Lu
HAVE A WHITE
CHRISTMAS ALLRIGHT]
TLL TELL THE

PO WORLD, IF ITDONT
STOP WORRYIN' ME
SIMPLE |

WELL DUCHESS
I HOPE WE

HAVE A WHITE
CHRISTAMAS
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TOMBOY TAYVIOR

By FONTAINE FOX

““ f canT MeLp T
¥ IT SLIPS OUTA

‘] can't—oh, leave me alone ® * * 1 hy eyt

ve me nlone.”’ . | But she would give me nothing but
‘Nowsepse!  You must runi O bread and milk; she had made up hey
pee you canl’ he urzed sharply. | mind (o treat me on on invalid, i)
o't be such a baby. You're not the | the next day at all events, and 1 had
y ong who is wet aud cold, re-|ts submit with as good u grace us pos-
mher "' sible.

fop the fiest tima 1 roallzed that he | But T could get no more slesp that
s dripping wat, too, and that he must | pight; 1 lay awake wotehing  the
Fe gouo (oto the water after me, shadows on the walls and eelling, and
le dragged me up the bank, and T |thinking about Mr, Andevson.

my best to keep pace with him, but When shoald T see him ngain? He

legs felt stlff, and my skirts clung | seemed suddenly to il the whole world |

hue mo, hnmperlng me ut every step, | —my world, at least—to the exclusion
don't koow how we got homs, It | of everything else,

med like o bundred miles, though we 1 got out of hed onee auid erept Aeross
lly went by a wurh shorter cut thon | to the window, drawlng neide the blind
road, 1o look out toward his houve,

b forgotten all abont Ninn, and | DBut there wag no lght in the room

bink be hod teo: he bod no wmerey Which 1 knew was his, and T erept |

o me: onee when T begged to b back to bed with a forlorn fecling,

owedd ta 6top aud rest he grew realiy | 1 wondered what Nina lad thought
v, {about it all, and what she bad said
‘Do you want to get pnoumonia?'t he | sbout me!

il kavagely, "'Yon can have ¢ hie .

i s o R CHAPTER X1IT

me, ! | A Letter Full of Meaning

But the last few yards were the! 1 was up early in the morning, [ was
rst, and gt the dosr of the farm I!sura that Mr. Anderson woull ecome

i have fallen from sheer fatigue | over to breakfast ns he had done that |

d weaknesy If he had not pleked we | first day of my arrival, but though my
bodily. heart leaped at every sound and rrn[f_
pearrled ma inta the kltcheo, and | he dlid not come.
me down in John JLlberry’s bigh- It was much warmer, ond a thaw
kel chale by the fire. | had st in.
The hogne weemed deserted. and he “There wen't be any more skating,*
ut Into thy passage and sbouted for [T sald diseonwolately, nnd Mrs. Alberre
8, Alberry. answered sharply that It was n good
I lieard ber woice answering from | thing. too. 8he still kept looking at
staies, and then Le came back to me, | me r'.eryr.u-!s', unil usking 1f T was sure
‘Wave a hot bath and go straight to | L {01t fit to be up.
" he salil, and then ws 1 did not | I I:rw‘rlfrlr better in my life,"’ 1
wor, ha added ynkindly: **It's your }“"” cmphatically, *'I promise vou that

m fault, you know. Derhaps it wlll | l.“’,,'"-'t u bit the worse for my dyck. !

:hr!;un‘q:“:w';nu to do as you're told UE:YMI'(! have been lying upstairs un
1 lonked uy; at him with fery eyes; |d¢F that quilt now. and not moving
wir utterly wretched mnd longing | ©F nmakln‘q. if it hadn't bLeen for Mr,
]Tfnr one to be kind ta me, and all :::"':’I'l";: fhe soid, and T knew whe
L Wil tn geale .

"h"n ;l 'I"Il'\r ”!:]-:1 didu’t et mn! At had been a terrible moment be-
wn." | eald,  “You've only wnulm]l’"”’ I felt the grip of hix hauds. |
ir time by puliing we out, ~ Nobody dld not want (o think abont it: I kpew

T | T could wever be nearer to deutl than
savage frown bent his hrows, ! ?“'I heen 'h"?' ;
Ul by use falbing eubbist ' bl wondered abnpt e Lonse the o hale

i blunily.  “Yeu i fest Letter whon | m--'m\ﬂi:!. rr:)::\.h" : ! -"‘1'; g
u're dry mnd warm, 1'il come round |51t e Y Vas out on the farn nnd
A eveniing and see how vou are.”’ 1le | ”',m wife .hu"-' about the house. Thers
lted a momeut. *‘Good-by,'" he | Vas nothing for ma to do, and 1 did
i more gently, . i'mll_"ﬂre nll:uut rnblnn out alone.
104 vet auswer: T ke <very (Uime there wam & sound of
| ; pt my face | u)a0; n tl

ericd, 1) . h ! s In the road outside T wns syre

dy though [ knewe he war standing ;3 "y 007 b Are Anderson. Bat the

o
N(O

ao?

0 s'l
sovh

e

‘e young lady acress the way

vars (t'y a pretty diffienlt matter

to bigect a pie ioto fve pleees.

KNowiNG THE SHORY CUT HE ALWAYS YooK,
IT WAS EASY FOR ToMBOY To INPLICT A
TeR®IBLE REVENGE oN THE MAN WHo TolLD
ABoUT HER BREAKING THE SMITH'S WiNDoWw.

Y

v e LET Y

Rot M T,
ot A promsED

PINATAR
poct oDV TOUGR

el I M‘tf

PETEY—It Can't Be Done

e, Thon suddenls o eame boack
: ; ki, B porning nne " ' 0
picked me up out of the chale, and, Jd “”Ig‘”_” ;ﬂi afternoon pakged and Le

t and enlil as we both were, he ot
arma neaund m

“Fhank Godl, I did pull vor .00}
! . puil you out, = N0 a dark night 1 ' ;
b, wWith rough emotion ‘Al don’y ) Hghit, but T wanuged 1o find 1y

¥ uonens A Whodi Rt d8 WAy 01 how aeres the Bl fomt vith
y o I. nhis al .-‘l nobady .‘.l“m'l“ to Little Lungton—that wag the !:n-m-
& Yow Know [t' nol teue, Mrew. of Iin Houss .
PTY. was droaline dow . e .
‘I}“..‘._‘I:l ‘,'r‘tirt.l.“?l.:I.":;f" (:‘t::'l F‘\?ﬂ“‘i\ There was nn Ill:l]f in the upstales
Inderron's nyine, |, “l.]‘, beld ll:i"-f:l:t | window, bt one In the parlor where we
. ayiih o W i ' % gt . » ]
aking down Lito my eold, tenr-stained | had had rea that first day. Now | was
« then be bewuy and kissed me on |

peoat and slipped ont of (doops

8 lIps, ' age to knock on the deor aod ask boldly
S | how he was, 9

CHAPTER %11 : 'rh:'rn \]\[H rllnuri;nr fear In my hesrt,

n [ too, heslides the one that he migl X
Wappointment—A Tasto of {he i Supposing he lind regretted I:ivlnih!!"-'

Lhed me Future ) me, and war staying RWAY On purpogs’?
: 80 my bath, nnd n great bhasin of [ stood out there in the darkness (or
n"\u!"-L Al w nevere meolding from n long timme, staring #at the houwse and
o Alberey Lefore T went to bed, and | wondering where Ninn was,
o0 then she followed me upstalrs und
ol me soundly,
1 1
[h""r woman! 1 think sho really had
M fright, 1t was all T eould do ba

keap hor

; rom winding for a doctor
e : i . - "
Bupposing  vou'l heen drowned,"" | wlile door nnd up to my room,

e sald Aver nmld ovep nin'ln, MI nerves felt oll hlilf'l'] and jum""
“But I'm not drowned, ' T sald. “T'm | and [ wondered if perhops, after all, T
e well now, aud, o, so Leautifully o going to be llL
m Y Al T snuggled beneath lhgl Then an dden came to me. 1 would
Iy auilt and looked over the top of | write Mr, Auderson a little note and
8! hee with spurkling eyew : rend it scross by the boy, Ned. Atter
1 wikhed she would I'."n\\';l\‘ Sl te IFlnlI he had saved my lle, and It was
1 wanted o think nnd‘tn ;"I n':‘- Ihl‘ll'v natural for me to u'rt?n nnd thank
{hal lumt w ull!;vr!l]‘] Inoment :: I1:-1n ' lli””-ll |I|~|;“‘:|!::II": R L
8tk Anilerin . [ (L1 ] L i\l i,
{ i ekl e up trom the |7y ote 'SR 1l teter by candle
had never leen Kinsnd ke N ;In:.h.l in my own room,
lore, i) |y keememl as T lay 1':.1'.nl Dear Alr. Anderson—1 hope you are
efil for the wormnth ond 'rnl I(rﬂri [nope:the: Wices for tha sektiag We Hisd
18y lige dreadfnl walk home tInl 'I yestorday: 1.di) au. you. 1ol she {(op
Ul never wumt nny other Wt Ulanee, T expect you will suy) and had
| the world to kisy o '; wan 10| 4 hot bath and went to bed.” 1 am quite
fupporn 1 Lind Illr“'lfll":!‘t ‘::'l:'llli'n little well todoy and verv grateful to yon for
love with him right’ from the flrat Piliihe e qUr of Ihe_seatn: b
Oment whin hie spoke over the et | #6raid T wan horrid last night, and hope
poke over the hedge, you will forgive me, T nin sending this

ben 11q whes|
" sLoeame off one trap, but N o 0
1 knew that ¥ loved bl \\':Ill ln'“‘n--ln by Ned, beeause I nm afeald you

I hated her,
When ¥ got thorovghly chilled T went
¢k home pgaln, and erept in gt the

hee 4 il woul mny have canght & chill, and are not able
That one kive had made to come over an you sald you would.
) e made me hin onl¥ | (ypen more thnnking yon very mueh for

Mutter]y

und youpg and inexperl-
W oa | wanw, | et

pnving wy fe, I am,

told ynyself that what- Py "l
t e " Yours sincerrely,
F[‘»}'Illufl ‘I" |11I‘."l' I !'lll-lilll hi |rr‘rf-'“t1,v oltH‘\.’l,l," HLATER.''
0 e with hl'“'l"”' spend the rest nfi It wasn't much of a letter to send to

f, anid Winnje coull havo Il“'ql'll.lq- of discomfort. Yet 1 koew 1 could

P motiey the
yt Hits Hked to leave bin Pve i vk by
L1 ounly wanteld .\I:n':.. to leave her, | write nothing better.

Y Tore: ; -
W forgnton ey uclitent Jenlonsy CONTINUED TOMORROW

When it got dusk T put an my hat and
It waos |

actually there I could not find the cour. |

If he wera ill would she nuree him? |

&ziSOLlNE‘ A L_L_E_Y—Nece;s:ry Discr-etion

- 0OH MABEL IS
FORMING A CLUB OF
HER ¢(RL FRIENDS
To CINE THEMR SPARE!
COYTHNG To THE
IR FOR XMAS .

IHY THE
CATHERING T

ESTTRNTWY

S

'

el eoyl ! . lw oman who had saved you from a hor- |
be ik Wl murey her millionalee it rible death, and 1 realized it with a |

NOW BE SURE THAT DOOR
I9 SHUT TIGHT AND LOCKED-
AND @VER THE WINDOW !

JusT Berome THE MURDER,

By C. A. Volight

_ ) A .\Jc.fa A
~\WHERE Do THESE
PoOR LINE —IN

THE SouTH SEA
\SLANDS 7

YOU CAN'T BE Too CAREFUL
THESE PROHIBITION DAYS WHEM
You PUT ALcoHOL IN YOUR




