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FTHE ONE UNWANTED

By RUBY AYRES

Author of “A Bachelor Ifushand,” elc.

Capyrloht by Wi

THIS BEGINS THE STORY
Sarah Elizabeth Slator—
golv oy her family.  They
4 ed o boy and ehe rcas only a
“'m a0 different from her polite
- “and wealthy prim auntas.
ades at home and diaminsal
#’bnurding achool lead to ahip-
her off to O Devon farm in
of tome pensioned aervants,
r arrival the vehicle ahe 14 in
.5 wheel and ghe ia reacucd by a
me youny man, Mark Ander-
the community forming magnate,
iy delinhted with ker niew sur-
inge and friends, particularly
p,,g' She even beging lo feel a bit
e ;y' at rumors he may marry his
pt) Vina, He saves her when she
fhrough fhe ice, though he ia
[t with her for n.t keeping fo 2afe
s an she iy told. Then ke liphtenn
vebulce with o kiae, Sally knowa
she loves Mark. Her father viaits
dringing a bdig, good-looking
) ntroduced ag Lionel Champion,
“'l“ﬂl curt swhen Mark's name
mmtioned. [t gserns he holds the
sages on Mark's eafates and

ruined hiz fother,

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

back to the fire and held my
:ﬁl?ta {ts warreth, but when I
bow they were trexob ing I draqsed
s chalr apd, sitting down, folded
a jn my lap. - ked
vWen't vou #it down?®" T atked po-

Wrhank remained

rou,”” but ke
'451‘.?1-1(] visitors this afternoen,’
stfd nfter a moment.
Wyes, DId you mce them* ,
o] did. e of them fh.{nmn th
gor of erlling at any honke,
I looked up with n_clr;-;n:r!ln eMfort
B Oh, sou méni [nr-nf-} Champion
told tie he knew yon,
o am flatterad.'” he answered deyly
[ shrugged my .-h-‘,uldnl_'s.
“(ih, sou need not he, .
't ar a'l complimentary when b
e of .'I‘I I'Il imugine, "’
el would it .
TE:NI :n'-l:l little hi:n:r'n_ Then hs
waped suddenly, putting n hand o
er arm of my chair so that 1 wa
yonedd.
?{I:L? at me. Ssliy.”
1 wanted to refuse—T
odest, but for the life of we T couls
) ur eyes met,
B'u:mll onjl-'!- iny band out and trit
0 !mh him away lmmedlatelr,
“Lit me go. How dare you keep me
bere?  Please let me g2 L stid,
Wln & memént—when you kave an
rered cDe queEtion. *
& 1 drew back as fur from him a5 pos-

answar any questions. 1
it's=—it's the limit

b f! {1}
g thir,"" 1 snidd nngrily. .
He iaugbed, but he vaised himael
i moved away, going back to his olu
psit.on on toe TUg. .
"How long bave vou known Chan-
A ?Il

It was on the tip of my tongue to
that I had ncver seen him in my

fife untii todny, but something wmade
¢ hasitate,

1 don't et whit
bou,'' 1 eald coldly
He did not reply to that—atemeod
pot to have h"nrf[ e firp j
adintel tished anot e
“Are sou going toomrery i

1 sald “What ' tn eapltal. letters,
od for o maent 1 forgot ihat we wer
upposed 1o e enemivs, and T luughes
QoAzemEn”
"Wihaterer do

it has

eSO

oy omean’’

But he i net suidle
T everhesrd something that cwoas
Id, that ix all,”” he told me. “*You:

ather and Champion beth came to 1oy
bouse after they left here.'

“Lionel Champion is & very charm-
g man, "’ I sald. *'Oh-—whnat are you

He had caught my handa in his and
wap drogging 1o to ny feot.

”é“ you going to marry him?' be
LA}

1 teind to tempirize,

“It besn't got auything to du witk
¢ vonder van dare spenk o
thy wiy sou have belivz).'

e v run—betun e )

it e to | Vel

and before T cowd

he Lad kissed me

vou'll answer, ' le
0, end bBlr voice wns guick and
P :}l_lu: “Are you going to marry
4 1felt us if all ray etrength bad cuzed
ATOUgh my finger-tips,

No,"" 1 whisperad helplesely,

He put hiv lLapd bencath wy chin,
f’l wy face up.

ta will you mnarcy me?'" Lle
"You!'' I epoke the word in o breath-
L] “‘llll-[r"r My heart secmed to “dtup
mting.  Theu onee agaln [ remen-

d the stronge manner in whiely he
G treated me siyes that day on the
% and | made g despernte effort to

roag nrilts
Df tounve, Dawon'e ! 11 dos't vven
BIke you. Loy me gl L, ler o po

L y
}{'3 il dhin s pway o sigddendy
AL 1 aimnst fell 1 wis tren blog
Tl orer LN, & e peEl ey of
Epok e be culd, o o curivusly
ol cor i e =

iy

1':”. menie st don't ke e, or
L ilar 1y 't rleh enough oy pers

WS not sutbicisntly
Ut soy s )
M.\'.}‘;"‘i'lf eried onut "'.\"'J. ne, nao.
u‘ swift deplal of his words, lie
J:‘adillil.-,i_.--r_ Luez, bt 1 would not spenk

\

& walred
pleked un the

a gentleman to

e

moinent ; Then 1T,
st Le hied tlung down

wd abreoptly,

poing?™ T fuitered.
wuld Lave told bl a
Ae. it did ke took no
s porass the Litehen,
Ilb. i1 I oo, hut it agaln
!nllll i oy, gl the next mo-
1 |:| P EIeDs retireating actoss
;!“".-'- Elneliy vmrdd,
dh;". | '1 these invitihle Wiands that
I.nfvhlj- t o tug At me belore, deaw -
Ay ”r'_l" : tw him, wers pushing me
fﬁllu\\“'lh- i after b, beggang me
5 ARG |.n'tl'1|g'l I knew 1t 1 was
m-l]h tli .-‘.rlrl . ehilh :I.!;];I, running
d ehiry Iu |-.-:"” splaslifng ny ankles
ik dwovet, cold wad, calling

i H
.\ir:!l.. + Ob, .“IITE:. vome hoek L

CHAUTER X1
Fulso I’l'"n“m

T «nidd. TN .

irled v !

tir do \un.l.i

almost jin- |

eiry Simd{ntc, Ire. |

""Then-Ylss me, Sally!"’

But I held back. 'The tears wore
wet on my face, but T was so bappy |
I hardly knew what o do, |

“Why liave you stayed nway since— |
ever elnce I fell into the river?"

“Decaure you're euch u obild, 1
thought vou did net know sour own
mind. 1t necmed unfale.”

“1'm only four dags older now than
I was then,” 1 told him. |

"I know ; bue it's different. At leaet
~isn’t it different, Sally?" |

“'Not tos me—because I bhave always |
loveidl you.' oo

“Kisw me then!™” |

VWalt—-walt! Theer's your courin i’ |

I foit his arms relax thelr hold a
little,

“‘My cousin ien't anything ta ma."

I M, .\lbs-r_v sald peaple think you

lure going to Murry ber.'' .
"1 am not responsible for what peo- |
L ple think.*! '

“But I thought o, ton,"" I insisted, |
""Tou den't think 80 any more?'' he
neked, but I wou d not answer and he
m-.:i:guln: “Sally! Do you think so?" |
I“OI'.
““Then whom sim I going to marry?"’
| he demanded
| My eyan had grown ncenstomed to tha
‘dnrkneu now, aud when I looked up 1
jeould see his foce fmintly in the light
|of the stare. '
1 He was my first love—niy lnst, as I
confidently belleved, and with a sudden
| parsionats Impulge 1 put  my  arms
round his neck. ;
Mol T sald.
He kissed. me then, many times uml_'
kis<ed him, and I don't know how |
ME wa might have staged our theps |
{ n the mud and darknees but for the
triking  of  the church ok, whick
maed ee from my deeaming with g
Lok,
“Ten o'clock !
axy
[ Muavk Anderson laughed
[ “Devs it matter what they 5,5
Bat T thaought it (i, A ICH

Oh, what wil! thay

magins iow T wa guing to faie Me
Mberis"s shaep eyes or 2apindn wy ab.
enee,

We vent baek to the farm hand lu|
and, and he Kixved meo agmin in the
Iittle poreh outside tha doer, '

“Are you kappy?’ he nsked, snd 1
aid, with a sigh of rapture, that T had '
ever knywin before what a heantiful |
world it was,

) '_‘Y-?u're such u chi'd " he anewered. |
‘You V& never seen the world, " |
| “Mot"er was marrted when she mwas |
an olil nx me,' I paid with dignity.

“And now—I reslly nuct go,"

But even when we bLad sald goodl
\iight for the lust time T went back to

*k him wnothar questiog,

CUWhat wes §t oreou heard Toionel |

homplan eay about e :

Wiy 26 sou vant to know?¥™ |

nw interosted, [ |
It might he something nice? |
reoply sar anything nice about |

Ll

e,
“Well, it was something nics, und |
vet T felt as if T conld have knocked |
im dawn for 1t,"" he added gloomlly. |
I pulled ut his band. '
[ " Well—tell mo—anyieas
He told me reluctantly
| ""He said that wou were the wmost !
attractive 1ttle girl he had ever met."" |
“TWhat !

veally 1**

“Hoe dld-=confonund bim "

I drew a long breath of delight.

"Nobody has ever said a thing like
bat about ine before,'

He gave a jealous growl.
~ "*You scem uncommonly pleased about
i."

YPloased ) Why, of ecoure, I'm
i-n‘--r sed,”' I «ald, ““Wouldn't you be.
tf you'd always been looksd upon as
the ugly duckling of the family? I
vou'd never had a single nice thing
wald about you in your life? Not that
1e could really and truly have meant |
|1t 1 added disconsolately.

There was a lttle gilence then. ‘
| “Well, I'll be off," Mark said mmy.'

| “*Goad night.!

i *'Oh, good night.'" I answered, though |
huere wug & nameless fear in wy heart!
st tomorrow ehiould be a repetition of
those other dar- duriug which I had
vojted and wuteled for him (it vain,!
tharn the biss i Lwppiness of this
ght had becn toe sweet to last; that

|0 worse ditdlustonment awaited me-—

| and in uorcasoming fear 1 caught his
jarm_as he turned awag.

loved me, didn't you?'' I an!ed ln.
shamed desperation, *“*You won't stay
away tomorrow and leave me wondnrlni

|

whet 1 have done to make yon angry

| {ou won't be borrld any more?"’

| Mark came back, He put his arms
round me, but quite gently this time,
and, bending, kiesed me once—au long |
| Wles, |
| ‘1 shall lage you all ms life, There'll

never he another woman 1 stnll Jove

s 1 love von," he sald.

CHAPTER XA
13" sib usionment Begins
Poor Mrs, Mberrs D S was wall
with anaiety whan [ owalked into the
itchien.  Sle bad cearched everywhere
for e when f! eame i from her
vicir et the nedds. and Lind  quite
mnde up by wiad that eome one Liat!
atered the heuse Guring Ler ahsence

andl crreted me awhr by wain foree,
cOh, Miss Sally! Where bave you
been™'' she usked, slmon! ‘n tcars

1 laughed s T wos #o Lanpy T idid not
cure what she gald or theught

“I've beea outdovrs--with Mre, M-
idapron, '

She tlirew

“With Mr, Nindeys
of night @ Oh, v hin
<4y L Whar wonld <k . I

ot doesne matter what she soxs. ' 1
answered, CAml 0a galie atlovight,
anywny, becnuse o re Cnguged o i
manrried.

M, A'heery rat down heavile dn the

up ber Lavds in dismay,

neapest cholr Her plinmg faca v
pertmeon, wotl Glatreas,  She brold et
| agitaredly ’ .
| Engaged to by wartled! N chilil

ika sou, Misx mally ! Ol wlhat will

vour mother en3?  Sle’ll never forgive |
me fos not having looled aftep vou bets
ter! And Moo Mack, withoeat o peany
to his name s O dear, oh dear [ and
she broke tnto noisy "-\i-r!‘.ug‘
v. T

[ lonksl at her angrl Theve i
nir pectn 1o tae 1o be anythlng te erF
b " P AT |

SWhat docs oney mdtter?™" 1 usked. |

Ay g sters wil bath marey dukes op
millionaireg or something!  And that
will mere than make up for maytning

® mise [ may do, O, for guodnessa’  pake, .
! i"lllri : buve icard, but Le did uot dop ersing! 1 thought you liked Mr. |
Dul'.Jl| race o the lewst, and he Andersen. 1 thought you'd be plensed.”
vard | .qu the road, striding away | She sobbied ont that she did Nke
im B uvn house befare [ overtonk bine. but thot she laew b as not |
"y A st TP 8 1 visl
~y— i . the sort of wrin wy mother woudld wish
I‘lel;ﬂ:.. =rude ! I panted.  ““You I.::' NI mn'” .
By ju salted for me And then, 7y e g wave of apprehension. Liens]
. “itle dleguet [ Lupst lnto Clintiplon Lad i vom thing ke thut,
,‘l'. r vt Mark wu AL e soct Gl
s."\.';\-.n'j.‘r ol stepped dead He cald I :‘. st po see nogreat deal of Whiat
vlew . I gueer, clinkes] sort of 1 1) . PRyt |
" Al iy T they Lot srenn
\ '.r.l Lit Lext moment | owa T : 1 wi Loy peronid Lo s
b ' fpe ey seandl e e
: ki | Wall, Tha gomg e bl I =aul
Vil \l-: u\:.l.‘l ' : Giom) ndght, und, for goodn rube,
"It YOU 1o e wife da cheve uple there's wodvar! 1'in going
""nli 1':l-' ally want e to be warecied, not burted
thing o, ::.'q B Champton,  lie's But whe sobbed e, and o0 tnst 1)
!'.Ilhaul., my hea woent dmpatiently awey wnd left ber
I DOVEr wmae il 3 there, |
¥, ul:.:'"“.‘ him 1 wy Ufe untll |

" ROLNg to marey my ulster,

CONTINUVED TOMORROW
y ‘
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T NUE MORMIMG MANL =

) BYATEMONTE AND BILAS -
LOOKS LIKE THE CMRIZYMAS
MAYL FOR A MAIL ORDER MOUSE =
MY WIFE WASTED A Lo OF
TIME GOING O SCcHOOL = ALL
THE EMGLISH BME NEEDE® Yo

Vo |

ME TRMING TO GBY B
JUST LIKE TRYING TO ROW A ROAT
SUITH THE. ANCHOR. O0Y = EVERY TWME ,

SEE DAYLIONT ALOWG

\'e

COMES AMOTHER CLOUD OF RIS
AND 600D BYE BUN BWINE-

KoWs 1§ = “HOW MLCW 1§
1 77 ANMD “CMAROGE \7° -

y 4 T

EVERY MOWTH | ‘THINK WELL
THE MNEXT OWE WiLL BE A R0FT
ONME= AND THEM THE FIRSY
COMES ALOMO AND WHEN Y RER
THE MAIL MAM SYAQOER:- VP
MME STAIRS LIKE ME HAD

A SARE ON WIE SACK | SYAwmy
o TWIVER - .

©. By Sidney Smith

=t

AMD MEAY BILLS 1\
HOW THEY FIMD TIME
AMYBODY ELSE~ WNE

THE MINT-

EROM THE S1ZE€ OF ™ML GROocERY
POW'Y BEE
O WAVY OM

AY To ME= "AMbPY- HMOwW Mur..ﬂ
:All WE DPEMD TTMAR MomMTM T
FHUE'S BLUE WHEW mc;“ n:-," mx

DAY N M -
.?".3 W'ﬁmu'w COMES ALONG
THE GOES MYOD MOURNING -
THIMKE VWE 60T A MPE LINE YO

PowW™T

THE

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Diplomacy :

-
.
.e

n Lelger Coymparny

By Hayward

" DUCHESS 1 CANT
THINK WHAT To
GINE AR5 SMITHERS|| STocKkINGS For |
FOR CHRISTMAS!
| A —

MM BUT T
DOAT LIKE TO
GO To THE
STOCKIAG
COUNTE-R =
WILL “rOuU GET

TOU CAn ALwAYg
PLAY &SILK

i,

THEM FOR MET

A0P, OLD S08,
7R TLL GET 'EM
VAT LONCHTIME.!

HEY, DUCHESS -\
. _‘fou eoT , v
OVERSIZE |

[ | ER-“TOU MAY BE
1 \ BUT ID GET IN

| BETTER TO GINE HER \
! | SEVERAL SIZES \
,_.-'l TOO SMALL. - THEAN \

 SuE CAN
N THEAA

I

-

., -"‘. ‘i ‘,A.r‘-‘h—-r N\
Lz % \‘j__ﬂ \_\,/

OUITE RIGHT-
WROMNG ! -

EXCHAAMGE ){

—

Oh, Mark, he didu't, not

The Young Lady Across the Way

P

THE ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR

The

2aYY
Tiout

Tead

sho doer n great

reading, but chv dees ks ¢

soung lady across the way

deal of :e.

By FONTAINE FOX SCHOOL DAYS
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“You meant it when you said vou PETEY —The Heartless Quipper

: : : By C. A. Voight
T i o
— THE TRoLBLE l,_ : ' ~—NEAH— AuD

S WITH Noune
CITRLS How A DANS
IS THAT THEY ALL

LOoOK AlIkE —
SHORT HAIT = SHOKT
SKIRTS — Fiz
COATYS = OW NECKS

WHEN (-
WAS A€IRL WL
SHUWED SOrL.

THDIWVIDUALITY )

~ . F A m QT'S

ALL™D l

rLHD SHows ! I

GASOLINE ALLEY—Powerful Stuff

T |

THE FINISH AL OFF TRIS
OLD CHAR AND I'M
GONG- To PAINT 1Tt

LOOK AVERY ! | Took

How DID You
GET THE VARNSH

OFF? REMOVER oM
IM THE GAEL\QE;

5

I FOUND A BoTTLE
THAT SAID VARNISH

IT Down

GREAT SCOTT, EMILY TS
ISN*T VARMNISH RemMovER !

THis (S ‘ri:wr MOONSHINE
HOOCH | GOT FrROM BILL!

I DONT CARE WHAT
T 15, IT TAKES THE
VARNISH OFF JUST FINE!

3’{‘-.
1
| 4
1.
il
¢ |
}t

B

-__-;oﬁ;r -

i
—

i\
l
|

3
N
~9 ..
|
'
'}
it
| B
vl




