ari Vark. MNe wavea her ful our meeting wonld be,
r s through the ice, though I woke In the morning to the steady
she fa ith her for mol keeping |%ound of pouring rain on the roof of
i v 'M ahe is told. Then ho | the house, and to big drops chasing one
#'J:“.-rbul'f with o kiss. Sally | another down the window,
w:f‘ e loves Mark, Her I sat up in bed and stared lugu-
et | f": her, bringing a big, nead ‘hrlnuu!_\' ot the wet worla. What & diss
'"', I introduced as Lionel |mal day when one was so happy! But
] "'”:Hm seems  curt when | the weather never had any power to
P e in mentioned. It seems | affect my spirits and I made an extra
”drhr mortgages on Mark's | special tollet that morning. being con-
le!ll-‘ had ruined his fother. | fident that we should go te Langton,
N otes fo Nally, and when | no matter how hard it rained,
p':f*. wife heors of it abe da 1 put on my thickest boots and got
. "‘lul’lﬁ(‘l'f- Vark tells f@}ly he [out my blg mackintosh, and hurried
l!ll in a financial position fto | through breakfast at top speed; but
wol lrur (‘hampion comes ogain | Mark dld not come,
( " qurprised at Sally’s engoge- About ten o'clock the rain wlopped,
| " She hints that he misht re- | and & watery sun struggled out from
"m“ of the mortgages he Aolds - | behind the clouds.
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ﬂ Sarah

> ted her

ond he
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¢ bead ur‘}n her arrival the
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f."_ dhe da in loses
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Eligabeth
family, who wanted
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'ONE UNWANTED

Author of “A Bechelor Hushand,” efec.
Cepyrioht by Whesler Sundicats, Iwo.

Nlater—

anly a tomboy, f
ipping her off to

o wheel aud ane

by o randagn. ¢ young man,

¢ community farm.

ot A is delighted swith

.p"rrrm ugl'n_rn quid frienda,

|

7 uﬂ'. pruprrw.

- Np HERE 1T CONTINUES
aAT if Anderson marries you 1|t
- him of hismortgage, every
'g:;::rm vour wedding day, and

me,
thoughts of tomorrow and how wonder

dently. but I was wrong

ed oolder, and ifs words gave me less
comfort.

fure, You know that. don't you? I
nothing Intervenes, we wiil go te Lang-
ton fomorraw, T then. remember
that 1 love you. MARK."

1 kissud every one of its ratlier ordi-
nnry words, and I slept that night with
it under my pillow,

I wWhs jenlous of the businesa that
was so urgent he could put it befare
but 1 comforted myself with

“He'll come now,"' 1 thought confi-

I read his

I‘:ler through hundreds of
imes, and eac

time somehow it sound-

At lunch time the postman came and

B\t he does not ¢ Swajt & mo-

® l have
alint

g warty YOl

o't finished,'" he added, as
1o rush at bim, YL he does
that you give me &

is words blankly.

ﬂ! " b

you 4 ¢h

ance? What chance?"’

;

n

eolored, and
s Jook much younger.

V] mean 2

.:nd at him open-m

{o—marry me?"’
|I'.-—'Isut Nell?''
shrugged his should

Nell I:!
) 1]
! plnlo‘ it, But §
o trice 1o your p

packward for

know,
ez, I'm engoged to be
A:i'" hl”r:'mimlml him, ;} felt as if

somehow it made

chanee to take his place,”

nathing to me.’

“Hut vou've only soeen

. In a drean.

outhed.
1 gasped.

ors,

a chair and

-

|

-

|
-
]

¥ :[‘]'N\\: I's only a letter to ulnthi‘l’l

gting her 1'm congaged, Won't she be |

ried? "
ln Alberry  lesitated, then she
"tI WAY 05 well tell you, Miss Sally,
it she won't, bocause 1 wrote to lier

. I':Ilfllw nlghy,*

J tnk she expected mo to be angry,
B alter the fipat foeling of amozement

g lgu!hms.

;. 0, "“l.i.' then, in thnt case T need

B ther, osads T hnte welting

. 'fl-.._'lwl Ve saved me the trouble,

b

Bt aht g g il only known !

, ey

i' CHAPTER XX111

3 " Opposition on All Sides

Y :rk il promized to come the fol-

|‘l- . ‘l;llﬂf-rnlhg_ and tuke he to Lang-

- ol 1

= 3

N
L.

et
]
-
.

-

-

i

" all ahout that,”” he told me
k_m'?:\ml beine engageds in't be-
marrled. It's a long way frnm_ill‘
mes. Well—what do you say?
*“That it will be a very bad bargain
you,”" I snid. *'We shall get mar-

and you'll have to frec Me., An-
n of the mortgnge."’ )
I bave already told you that 1 will
that as a wedding present to you
.and [ am a man of my word,
W] think you're a dear,”” I said,
He wineed, as (f T bad sgid some«
wnkind.
wwell, 's  all settled, eh? Then 1
nk 1'll be going.'’ )
He took up his hat and stick from
table.
“You mre writing letters,”" he smaid.
“Yes—to tell mother 1 am going to
married. "’
He looked at me for a moment with-

tone Iin which mother wrote,

brought a lotter from mother,

She had written hurriedly, she maid,

as sho had heard from Mrs. Alberry that
I had done a foolish thing, and with
my usual impetuosity had engaged my-
solf to m young man whom E had met
only a half dozen thnes (n my life.
, “I don't want to be hard on you,
Sally,"" so she wrote, "'but, my desr
child, you must know what o rash pro-
ceading this Is. A strange man whow
nelther Your father nor I have wver
seen.  However, we are quite williug to
see him, and hear what are hisx pros-
pecta, ete,; xo If he udopts the only
proper course wnd writes to us, the
matter shall be considered * o o0

I laughed as T vead (6, As if {t mat-
tered what they said or thought! 1
was rolng to marry Mark if the whole
world objected, wo thelr opinion counted
but little, T am afraid it was very un-
dutiful, but they had never meant any-
thing to me, and now, when a chance
nf happiness came, It seemed unfale
that they should step in and try to
spoll it all.

But T was very surprised at the mild

1 had expected angry words. A hur-
vied recall home, or perhaps a flying
visit from either her or my father. To
tell the truth. I was relieved.

Mark would write to them, of course,
Go and see them. too, If they wished
it.  She would be agreeably surprised
when ghe saw him, T was sure,

It was ralning again. The watery
sun hud yanished: the workl was once
more an unbroken dreariness,

Why did not Mark come? A doazen
times I was on the polnt of putting on
my ant and going In search of glm
but pride held me back.

ke lived so near. If he wished to
see me it was no trouble just to waik
across the field path and up the lane.

CHAPTER XXIV

mt apeaking,
"“You are

then he said earnestly:

very

young,

little  Miss

. Are you sure

that Anderson is

right man for you?"
T know that T love him,"" I answer-
He gave n quh‘h little wigh.
“Lacky man,"" he sald lightly, ““Well,

We shook hands and I followed him
the door,
“8o thers is to be no riding lesson—
the present,'” he said,
Il.\'o.lt
"Well—good-night."’ I
Iahut the door after him, and went |
Into the kitchen, I felt that the |
half-hour lind been a dream. [
Lionel Champion. the sought-after! |
B¢ rich! The man whom my mother
d chosen for Nell—preferred me!
t was ubsurd ! Incredible!
My cheeks burned with excitement.
1 who hadd never bren admired in my
v OF recelved the least ntrention,
ind mysell all nt onee with two
! What on earth  had  Erought
out Wich a change ¥
™, Alberry came into  the room.
looked rounl suspleiousty.
Ty all right: he's gone,”" 1 said
Y. "And vou newd not look at
ullt that, I'm not going to tell
G'U'IID‘I'IIEII‘gi‘El to hlm s well!"
ullrmn the pity,"" sald Mrs, Alberry

ﬁhe toml watching we,
b post's gone, Miss Sully, ™’
R, after & moment.
L answered  without
It doesn’t mntter.

she

lnoking up.
This can go to-

him in the o
oo 3
], RO s | ity rap, and T eonkld

The Biiter Truth

Tea-time came, but no Mark.

*“You're not eating, missie,"" Mr, Al
berry said with kindly anxiety.

I started; I had been straining my
ears for the sound of a step on the road
outside.

“I"'m not hungey,'’ I said.

“You haven't got a chill?"" his wife
asked, her shrewd eyes scanning my
face. "'You look Hushed. Miss Sally.""

I felt flushed. My face was burning.
but not for any reason that she under-
“stod, and there was o gnawing anx-
iety at my heart.

T went up to my room and stared out
Intes  the darkness. 1 could see the
light from a window In Mark's house,
wnil T longed to go over and see for
myself what he was doing.

Was it Nion who waw koeping him?
T felt T hated her, T went downstairs
and out to the wood liouse, where the
boy Ned seemed to spend his life chop-
ping wood.

But he was not there tonight, and 1
wis just turning away when I heard
hin volee in the dark yard outside
and the heavy sound of hiv step,

I waited, and presently he enme into
the whed,  He had an old xack over
his hewd and shonlders, and It was
wet threough with the stemlily falline
rudn,  When he saw me he grinned
and produced o note from an inside
pocket,

CFeom Mre. Anderson.'" he sald.

T almost knatehed it from him, The
focling of relief wasx too great for
words: T sat down on the old chop-
ning beneh with the absurd deslre to
burat into tenrs,

Presently T found iny voles,

N, who gave it to you?'’

He shook his head aml solemnly
shook the valn from it before he an-
wwereil I

Mr., Anderson himself, for sure.

“Mre, Anderson!" T gasnml, *“‘Has
i been here, then?  When did he come?
Whe didn't vou tell me?”

e staved at me with owlish eyves,

“It was only just this minute," he
abierted,  *"He was in the yam! there
tnlking to me n minute afore T came

in here. He mave me the note tn .glru
ver, mise.  CGive it her yoursell,! he
«ave,  ‘And here's two  shliling  for
von, '’
T maoistened my Hps, o
1w that all he sabd®'" 1T anked,
Ned nodided, . )
SAnd did he * * ¢ hie's  all  right.

fen't he®* T asked painfully,

! the alifast fde exeltomont
T ol spending o long day

Im witly shnep disapproving

It

o wately yu,

WaMD't o veryY nive

morning: the

L pour wit)y
ot ming
!I"-'T when |
& Were gl
0 there o,
LT

| Poroving Lo
UD from (e
e rogm,
Bhe ey
?f‘;;: Whieh slip
sald seimy

L h’km heavy, wn

My bogry iHmped

Anderson'y boy

! It looked ax If it
raln any minute, but
uch n small (hing as
0K 0 pecfectly happy,

f-way through breakfast
% 0 knock at the outer

ag, with a stlently
at me, Mrex. Alberry
able and salled out of

me back almost ut once with

lndil beside my plate
brought

and thrust it into my

1
It,

{

Leratibot o
i|’|’ul[h..[ It up

K, ® Wik nat eoming! My heart
oyt wnk (ngoe my shovs with dixs

1¥:{n~;|:.l. bt 1T was not golug to
.'hll.'thni:”'l' With Mrs, Alherey and
A sMUIng there stuving at me.
'h.hlu:].| ko
l.ll 1 vl
A Fhiog
ril.\]u-.,-?- eleared his throat, wd
o0ked ke rain, T was FOPTY

M, poop man! knew that hel

t”,:"'""'] with Mark and me, but

RO more tea,
breaklng the unbenr- |

S " 00 afrald of hin wife to

e

iped from the room nw

Mo alone. 0 WrUL of fo read
rl! l}I.r"r Jove dettor! Tt wisk vers
UE AL keemed to me the inost

.."u';’li: ' all the world,
tome ‘r,"'l"']"“‘ I shall not be able
W ArEvat hesams rone o
! 4 nessage came for
‘ ¥0 10 Exeter to ||||-:t 1l “mrul on
S, and 1t will be very Into before
_ t bick. T would not have gone
AREREEEN 1o any way posstble to re-

{what I8 inexplieabls,

Nml consldersil - )
S, now T enme (o think of ir, he
Tl lonk I|l||t|;l\' ":I('.I. he "l\ll‘. with a
wowness fop which T eonld have killed
Blm,  “Mis faes was all geay, now 1
eome to think of it, or perhaps it was
+ ght."”
”“\Irf‘ Alberey shouteid from 11}» house
at that moment and he amh'ed  aff,
leaving me alane in the vhoapning shed,
the roin pottering down overhead with
anrnful sovnd, )
! :‘I" was afenid to onen Mavk's letter, |
tsttnnt old me what 14 asn.
¥ thers o
[tained. for T am sure I wat
Tong time hefore nt last 1 fouml the
| prsirpiee to vead what he had written.
Though T burnt the letter the same
night. every word of it In ktill unfor-
gettably printed on my braln,
of pm writlng to you hecause I am
oo mueh of n coward to gy what must
he snid, Sally. T had no right tn have
evpp told you 1 loved vou, and 1 must
asle von o forget It T cannot ank yon
to (orglve me, nelther can 1 oxplain
The kindest thing
von ean wish for elther of us Is that we
may never meet agoin, o
o SAIARK ANDEREON,'

't know how long T mat there
||;I||l'f::"-»l|! chapping shed, the letter
Aute in my hand.

) 1“1“[1:';;'11'--_.- colid from head to foot : even
¢ Hps seemed to be frogen, —
‘One o furm doge came and lookec
Onv of the (it me, and then

BTN

m

e the open door &t
'llll':l';ll,ll'rr: shely  forward, l‘llﬂlﬂ”l‘l& the
muzale of hiw =oft nose against my ande

for notice, .
M‘I‘“;::slnnt him away. T think jn my

Y rept off
niness T straek him, for he crep
::rli.th i little whine of reproach,

THE GUMPS—TIt for Tat

You SAY THAT | CAN'Y
PAKE=  THAY \ JWBY
CANT PO ANYTMING =~ BUY
S FooL Mou= | WaNY
Yo SHow You ‘TWAY |
»CAN MAXE DREAP AR Good
Av AP RODY-

HERE'S SOME BREAD | JUSY
BAMED = WWAY Do NV
THINK OF “TW\® |

=

o 1

THE BREAD

BUY “YOU DoN'Y MAKE
THAY
MOTHER, VESED O
MAKE =

NO= AND You PoN'Y

MAKE DOVGH LI\KE
PATHER VBETD YO MAKE
E\THER. =~
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ALLRIGHT
ALLRIGNT

DAY. T wWoa'T BE
BACK. HAVE AN ,
IMPORTAAT DIRECTORS
MEETIAG .

ALLRIGNT !
I"-—-q"-""

A STIC * oM THE. JOB MY
¢ | BY"  AOT SO AIEAR
O (MAS AN ME
¥ NO SHOPRING
JNE ! LET HIM
SLAVE IF HE WAATS

o

N

MEETIMNG, Boss ?
“YOU'RE IN &OOD
COMPANYY !
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By FONTAINE FOX

The young lady across the way
says she supposes danger of creep-

ing paralysis in over when the child

beging to walk,

wheT ' pDruce
15 SHR WAITING

?

| 7 THE XMAS

4t

—

# 4 WONDER P SHE'S WRITING
O A BooK

yoo

The woooBox 15 AL FULL,
MOTHER, ,
You WANT me To DO FoR

on AU 7

T GRocans

‘Sarthane ELSE
G\TMY  WRTER.,

% 6o Dowd

|
rresent_uist! l_
|

OnwY IS Mome DAtS, .

PETEY—Dreams Always Go by Contmrie;_Anyway o ]

[r—

— | \WIsH PETEY
WOLD GINE ME THAT
\AONDERFULL PEARL NECK -
LACE | SAaw Tobay Fore

- BY JoVE —— 1+ JUST
HAD A DEUGHTFULL DREAM
—— |\ DREAMED THAT !
wAS GoIN¢ To 6VE YU

A BFAUTIFULL PEARL NECK -
LACE FOR WivAS —

OH,PE(EVY DEAR —
ISM'T THAT FuNNY 7
— MUST BE MEHTP.LI
\\ TELEPATHY Ok '
SOMETHING— !
\AAS TUST THINK -

| -

g -~ N0, THE Fuuny
foo PART 1S ——NoV

REFUSED N\T~—

)
|
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: By_ C _A Voight
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NEW NAME IS OF SOME
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