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THIS BEGINS THE STORY
gally disappointe d her family, who
ted oy hapt and she aras only n
”ﬂb‘, Yscapades lead to shipping
o n; to n Devon farm. Nally is
her. gted 1cith her new sierronnd -
“"l"-.ﬂ"‘,' friends, particularly Mark
"'P;"'rmll. a gentlemoan favmer, who
‘"n..h ¢ when she falls through the
*" Fhouph he i prufl with her [al:-
e i’fl‘f‘;”l'-’ fo anfe place as ahe i
Mlld,. Then he lightens the Febuke
”'M' a kiss. Her father visits her,
ok i w hig, good-lnoking man, in-
‘”“‘I“,f e Lionel Champion, who
mm enrt wehen Mark's name  ia
piloned. It scems he holds the
e fgagrs on Mark' s estates and had
'mf‘_d his father.  Mark propoaca to
n";} ,,.,.j' when the farmer's wifo
LA r!:‘ of it she in much disturbed,
i::rk felle Sally he fz not yet in a
F""""'I"" position  to  marry.  Mr,
{Champlon comes again and is sur-
eived at Sally's engogement,  Sho
ints thot he might rvelease some af

s WMortgages e holds on Mark's

Il.};,.rr-'u. v nygrees to do so, on
Nmﬁﬂ.“'” that if her ””;rr;{r'llunlf fei
Yark is broken, she u-!'H frive him a
ohanee, Later Sally s shocked by
| o wote from Mark stating that he
| Goved her but is in no pesition to
i marky.  When ahe seea him he zaya

i dest they forget each other, Then
| ke wran fone.
AND HERE IT CONTINUES
(HAPTER XXV
A Clean Break )
n8. .\l.]”".l“{\' wus alone in the
kitehen, Bhe hind had her break-
fast, shie talid me, and avne keeping sonke
bat [nr me. Poor ol soul T She avoided
Jooking nt e, aned, ar dast, In sheer
wretched desperation, 1 sinddd : )
“ap, Anderson lins been heve, hinsn’t
ol
ghe eolored In distress as she an-
B
n.r.!;-_‘;?. Mics Sally. Ie enme 1o ask
Wit nll rlight He snld hie saw
¥o.::1::|t i the rnin lost night, and w nx
afrald you might have token a chill,
“How kind of Tim " T snld.
with & reckless hand T put #ix Inmps
of sugnr Into the tea which I knew she
bad nlready wwoetened,  How darved he
eome and axlo il T was nll right?
1 burfred with alinme to think how
fatally 1 ludd glven mysell away lust

night. How 1 had begged hime not o
pepve me,  How wueh L had Tet him
e 1 eneed,

F-<|'W gol some Hews for vou, Mrs,

Atberey.” T andd presently, when 1 had
Lehoked down n mouthful of tonst,

Bhe looked ap. and her eyes
full of kindly anxiety, “1'm Not en-
gogerd Ay more, " T went on with hari
peoklessnias “Tt was a mistale,
yon ol me, w0 last night 1 told Mr.

ndepson 1 woulidl not moreey him ofter
M _

T rushed throngh the  lie anyhow,
"l'il] heo tell yan when T wans here Jus
paw " T o<kl fioracly,

were

B 8hp whoond D Tenid, Tliw Jips were
trembling

W oenrn 1 odon't Bnew whinl e soy,
Wi Salle,” <l antwersd, la spite
of what U've snbil §n the paet i -n

Wheart T wos glad to think that vou

and Bl soaes gokng too b o liipoy, S
aonboe zent viawn ol fs, ® -

“Oh, su you think he i 1] “

pald, nwd 1 bihedd

“U'va nlways thenght so" <hie
sisted envnestiv. P, ol the sanee,
lgew T wps pot e e himsbaoad fin

bronng Ll Tike v, soond B0 o v Jisiw
Wy eone b see B feoan e sae piodin
ol vlew, 'mosure T hooe 710 e (o
enir lonvpniness, oiss, that D oda, thooeh
Pitestee ns 100 e vened haed Do i, ”
She o winsl gway b, teay nel demng
m--n-.l‘\ falding her apron into pladt
“T thestght e Juoked thls  orndng

o if woreet bl b hinppened too iy
ot Bimy, "t cWent anoin thee giarralon

shion an bslovanl wf hee elas il IR AN |
e 0F Y been pwake oll it vl
phon 1 asoud 00 B wonbl Tl too ae
Boi, L dbin e anewer o ool hinn Just
Mook Yits Lol gl then * *

“Te By 1 owenldny see L, tin
why, D oapenek ine <hieill Al |
Bnows T L't evee want i
it S B B eonaes Hers or pon b
he's conine, pleswe tell me test, so that
B oean keep ot of the way,”

Khe it e Incrednlon=ly sl
e color yose i her face,

"And 'miosupe Mre. Anderson’s the

it s woald he forcing his compmng

where it wasn't wished for,'" she said
fefensively

Fhursr one tnughing, 1aw ivonieal i
Iwns! When T had loved L and
\JEI ey W, teey liud al
il sl e was not a0 subiable s
banil for 1o Now that U hud bioen

Irngged vl fo theie way of thinl-
iug they wope prepured to tnke e the
Wgels in 1% defense.

T dsughed tll the fears ran down
[y cheelie, and ot lust Mrs, Alberey

s

Lot somewhere up in my throat mnll
wans choking me; but I kept on tell.
Ing myself that I did not ecare—thint
it was nothing to me any more if 1
lind to pnsd him twonty thmes a day—
that all feeling for him had gone,

It was n lie; of course?  Bat for the |
next two days I tried so hard to chent |
mywelf into the belief that it was tine
that there was never any other thought |
In wy mind, |

I just lived for an  anewer  from !
mather, and it eame on the third day—
the kindest letter 1 lind ever bad from |
her,  Bhe said she wad pleased 1T had |
arked to be allowed to return and that
she would be glad to welcome me.

I shiall koon be losing one of my
girle," she wrote, **So comp home and
tey to make it up to me, Sally."

I wondered if she was thinking of
Lionel Chanmpion when shs weote that!
And T laughed ws T thought of his
strange propogal te me,  Well, he would |
niver be ealled upon to keep his share
of our contraet, anyway. He would
]nr-\---r be asked to wipe off the mort-
;;m:f' on Mark's farm on our wedding |
iny.

Theve would never be n \\‘l‘fll“!ll{l
dny ] The stupid tears roshed to my
eyesx at that thought, but I brushed
them angrily away. |

I would mnrey o rich man,  Perhaps |
even, if Mr, Champlon asked me again, |
I wonld sny yes!

How Mnrk would hate it if he heard!
[ O hind it all just been pretense when
he hind said he was Jeslous of My, |
| Chnmplon ?
| T went on reading
|'.\Il1| misty eyes,

T onm writing to Mes, Alberry by |
this snme post and explaining mntters |
to her,  Mre. Champion enlled fn lust
night, and when T told Tim you were
vorndng home he offered o motor vou
uph, s 1t appears e has to go to Lang-
Flon—which Is, T helieve, guite near you

on the Friday.™

The volor flew to my faee. A falnt
spark of interest woke in my heart, |

He liked me at

mother’s Jetter |

uny rate ! 1 hoped
prssionntely that Mork would see him
[drive throngh the village, It would
show lifm that T was not gquite desolate
or unheeded,

That letter onme on Woldpesday, and

| for the next two days T went out holdly, |

| ot ecaring whether 1 met

ot ol in high dudgeon, and T wus |

lleft nlone,

sat at the Lreakfast tabls wondering
Bt th b with myself the whole iy,

Whot wis 1 1o do with wyself for the |

st of my Jife?

Last night's enin had clearsd away,
Ml (he «yn shiomie, bt T owns afreaid to
KO 0l for fear 1 shonld meer Muark, 1
tRyed o b hesitwe, waondering vonml
bryivg to | i Mos, Alberey, il only
IR P | owny,

Tl neviee Been s rubile In iy
il."' When evening cnme T thonght |
Qnm| Ber bl i 1 Nl 1o o through
ST el duy
Thow wiglfs Hy b g 1 il
Ky ey 1 omade upe iy minl |_
bl welte to mather and ask her i
eonlid go liotie

80 T AT el hiope that she would |
:!l.l'l.\-u:.i, bt paything wis better than
g leoft down here in the conntry,
Whlel T Byl nlrewdy grown to hito,

bowrote thon gl there, 1 gxked
Realghe out BF T could come linne |
L Cunt e illy ) thit 1 bl Just be.
l"ll“l f_lrll- lze T b thrown -awny
2 My Tanlisliness, snd HF she would let

Ll

e o ¢t Bomdlon T waonld he
"_‘ Rt wold, doowhnt she wislied,
:'l wWhirps v lbked, wnd irop wll iy |
L T [T ;
L --.\!“I I Cengaged any more,"”" |
Rt e niply i I hdn’t any
i whint wus the use? Lot me
o atlive, nad 1 Eive You iy
i ‘..! vl shan't be disnppointed
LLLUE (110
hnd e sut and dowa to the vibage

.._‘ _1"'~r--| thee Tetter miynelf, wo as to

Mt thnt ir went,
hlm\_\!--r:' e longest way ronnd, Iy
i nob v to prss Mark's faem,
v I' Sy way buek—I1 heard
o e the darkuess eoming toward |
dud the soumd of his step 1

CHAPTER XXVII
( |mmphm to the Rescup

'."""] auite sellt, I felt aw 00 1
U T Muark enme :I|‘r|1g the vl
e .. ML e close vy where 1 stomd

Wiks wWith nnother mwn, whom 1

: know, and 1 henrd Ly sy uw
€ MK - v

“I'my il

B Wi ruid Voo bie of o pessimist,

don’t expect my luck to
.l

Lo, . -

were no Hghits tn the eountey
he eould not possibly
I"":'rll"" mey pnd yet ag he possed 1

¢t for the st llest second he

Al 1yp
rpl“ ll""_"'t. s i conscions of my
L0

" »hen hie went on ugain,
ow -,'ll!ll" expect my luck to change
HI) 5 What had he menut by thgt ?

s lt‘l-ll'l was beating sg hard as 1
Howly on that it seemed to have

[that topporrow 1

Mr. Ander-
HOTL OF not,

I come faco to fnee with Nina onee,
and, thengh T think sle would have
peseed by, T ostopped her,

“l=n’t 1t om nice morning®t T said,
It wasn't, but it was something to xay,

Rhe agreeed with e,

I mnkes ane think of the pring.’
whi, sl “You'll love Devandbilee in
he spring, Mixs Nlatep,"!

bt wns the opportunity T ownnited,

ST oshimn't be heee In the soving
ol “T'm g nip Batur
b ke to Loondon, ™

She Tooko ] getonislied

“*1 hiomght son
e s long, "

Ro T owas," 0
tired of it 117
i godog Liote to have o good i
ngabn., There are lots of danees aml
things an now o London, yon know.

She looked fnintly envlous,

Yy " | S 0 5

Phvve wis o Hitle silonee: (hen )
Hivde hor gond -tiv,  She would 1ol Mark,
f whivh was just exaetly wint
I wishod hier to do.

Fohnd a0 note teome Lionel Clagapion
o Freldoy evening s e wns e Lington,
Ve sbd, orad Delleved 1 aox ot hey
Pl toled e e whs condng ovey the
Follos Dng iy to takie e ek S towan,

“T =hall be there about 100 o' eloek,
nwd lope it will ot be ton varly Top
"t b wrntes, 1 sl hrive thio hig
neoseo wecenn take most of yYour by
gige with ex "

I oot kpow Jinw L
thonglie T hild, o 10 e was Judiglng iy
witkiltli byl bayiabye staaddaed whi
alleepmd, bat 510 gy
. fons wore eonta lued o e
pgenl trank, which s By g
il L ¥ ||>1--‘-I

Mes, Abeeey evind anost of thad
=l to think  that =i dund
oiledd ne Ner daty ons b, was leaving =o

amd o twiee T owas
tell hoew vhie treath,
meedd ot feed socsged ahogt g,
nid stay with
seAvBEnL times

l

gy livgne

Wik el fov =Luiy
Wi s,
teltnit v,

Al after aewn,

Tt 1w
L1

wid

Conpse |

el Inenge

IV Nty worlily

LIRE N}

pevaptedd to TR T
T
ol evmie
often,” T wwidl
the tne wenthier
v gl seny g omonth,

It 1 knew 1 oshould never
nginin, as long a4 Mark Anderson v
anywhers near, |

CHAMTER AXIX
Hours Heavy With Kegeet

hera was a teeelble jong on omy
Bewrr all that last day, 1 felt like a
pestless epleit that wos being torn from !
thi- omly place “on carth where {t had
known happiness: and yet—survely 1
Il known ng mmeh of «ndness ns happd -
ness kinee 1 enme o the Goable Farm,

I dpolesl out of wmy  window  toward
Mr, Awlorson's farm twenty times durs
Ing the doy,  The weather seemied to
Lovwer tubien o tuen for the better, nl
there vectainly wus 0 toneh of spring |
i thee alp—n foint, imleinnbie
Pl that wsede iy bonel gels

S |
“Wilien

sl conn

Ul e

Coke

ST

I Lindd w0 ookl forwored to the spring
wrel the thowers, It woull TR
Leaven too geve beog oo e in 1
stpsdiine with Marvk *

I owonhl wor et guy=elf think I
Iolwed dogs winh o My only pnxieyy
now Wi o forger  dm
Lind weot sevs Biloe sipee ot aeen- |
nw bl walking down the
ol B odon’e think hind bevn
near the Mbvrpys nll
I owoent ol rontd the Tarme swith Mo,
wrty that afterno Though 1 had
been thers suelr o Bttle while, it gave
e feoling of homaesivhiess to be leav-
jug it

W

m

wiilinut
sitld onee,

shall be Jonely
Mr, Alhoers
kil eves wistfully upon me, |
The tenes pose in wmiing |
1 hte poing,”” 1 sabl impmIsively, |
ated 1 owook his big, rough lond and
gnve 1o AL A LA “*hut Vi '.\ul:’l “ver |
tell anv one I sall so, will you?* ]!
e T o pende
1 kewep iy own counsel—always,"'
le unswoerml stolbdly, wmd for the fiest |
Chime 1t oevarred me that  perhaps
b knew pore than 1 gave him l"'l'*llll
for knowing, |
TInd Muovk told him anything? T
Tonged 1o usk, but was nfeabid |
W hpd o silont ton, though 1 muode |
sps o le nttenipts nt couversing, Mpes,
Alberey hod  bakedd fuvorite cnke,
bt nobody nte woeel of jt; nmld, though
1 teded not ro thinde, T Kept telling my -
woelf thut s wos the Inst thme 1 should
AR tege I thie dene old kltelien

li
shionhl be at o i.||;

L RLIT

bl hiin

by

luws

b the gt andd grandonr and Tormal-
Iy of iy mother's honse,
I went to bed eorly,
e gy roont, il o osar dowg an
e ufl it wreappeid In oy
dressing -gown, i ookl duto the
Hupies |

I Bl tullen o lowve
bliter disillgsionment.
Condd 1 ever rvenlly forger it npd  be
Linppy again? L eonld never really for.
get, I was sure of thnt ] With the pues. |
shidsin of  youth, 1 believed  that |I
would never agnin love any one, Nt
I mwennt to eyt put these

There wax n
4]
rug i ol

and suffervd o

| weirlis
behlvd e aod mnke something out M'I
wny life, |

CONTINUED TOMORROW
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ALL
™IS TiME

b oMl ook Tent
%”n‘"wmé" 'T?tu vE Y UNCLE ®IM
i B g WA gy 'S BOUNDING

ON THE
HIGM SEAS -
DRAWING
NEARER
AMD NEARER «
Yo WHAY
DEAR READER ?
O MARRIED
LIFE, HATPINESS,
CONTENTMENY
OR WMAY ?

Ty e T

THERE'S A
CHAMCE —

1821, by Public Ladger Coampany

THATS 1T, Y00
Poor TURTLE -~

TAKE YOUR
OWA TIME!

SOMEBODY’S, STENOG—Lots of It on His Hands
HEAVENS THE STREETS ARE GETTING

So CROWDED ‘YU CAAT CROSS THEM

OR AAM THING! WHAT WITH Tl?uc%:.
AND CROWDS HOW'S A LADY GoT E

A CHANCE TO GeT To

AE - HASYYWARD =13

The Young Lady Across the Way

PETEY—The Earless Era

GASOLINE ALLEY—Spilling the Clothier's Beans

THE PORTLY PORTER AND THE NEW-FANGLED DUSTPAN—By FONTAINE FOX r SCHOOL DAYS 5

1 NT SEEn T
Glr(oiw Tﬁ-«ma FELLER WAnTS =
waf DONT TheY GIVE us
o Set OF Tos OR #
BINATION xure OR A
esTien VEsT OR A

& ATHERL
omp OF FuRLINED L\E -

A STeae AW

on EM
Jom;p eismin Pore B REEL
a  Cotnpass OR

CR A BASE BALL MMK
on  HETAM GUNE
ok b DIKE 3
oR A FuR CAR Ml
ear PLAPS OR A
PG SKIN FooT BALL
on B SEARCH LW
& RACIM
OR oafes \WITh SHES

bR A “WIRELESS SeT
a ROBW%M \
Ocr.zubf- on, Te
&gy Ty Roiwson
or. TREASORE. [sLaeed

oR. oM CawTER.
ROCK Find

f

——

OR + 0
RS BOUN
\ °La"nmn.

- COWMR

L2-LF

Iy nernss the wov
sy v really can’t blame  the
poar conl miners for objecting to
the ehoelc-off system, but they must
rememher that they're not the anly
envs who are having their wages |
reduced sinee the war, !

The young

EDUCATIONAL CARToOM MO 1.
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I}g; C. A. Voight
< A \/o:bl\/V_“

-
Now Douw 7 FORGET
AVNTIE — IF UncLe PETeY
SHOULD Ask You | WANT

A PAMR 0of JADE EAR-RING
Fowr YMvar

—

— DID You
THINK OF A
PAR OF EAR-
Mies?

= VWE THOUGHT OF A

Mitoly TRHINGS To CNE
MAgEL BUT, V Dou T
KNows \WHAT SHE D
LIkE - A DEAT

— How ABWT GCINING MABEL
A Dozew Pamrs oF STOCKINGS - OR.
A NEW HAT— O A FUurR- )
COAT——— DBRACE LE T — \WRIST - \WATCH
— SHOE BUCKLES or— 7

— NO'— How couwp 1!
-\ H.n_'wtut EVEN SEEM A
GIRLS EARS Iy TEn NEARS/

By King

OOk RACHEL! WE
JUST BOUGHT A
MEW COAT!

YOURE SURE GROWING INTO A
REWLAR WHOPPER SkpEzix!
DIONT REAWZE You WERE SO
FAR ABOVE “THE AVERAGE

COVLDN'T SELL CLOTHES AT
ALL UNLESS THEY MADE FOLKS
THINK THEIR BABIES WAS BiCCeR'N
ANNBODN  ELSES

THINK = [0 MONMTHS

OLP AND HE TakEs
A YEAR -AND-A -
HALF sz !

-
THEY ALL DoES [ THE ¥

MisTA wALT'!

! AINT HE

SweLL !
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