..“N

)\ ;ai_"

N

§! f}.l R ..._._' _'
LADELPHI/

ETHE ONE UNWANTED

Copuright by Wheeler Eyndiea’e, Ine,

" THIS BEGINS THE S'l'!'lh\'
Sall dignppainted hev family, who
panted n boy. and ahe wnk only n
by, Facapades lead fto thipping
¥ o o I{:-nu farm. Here she
in love with Mark Andetdon, a
r fleman farmer, who prapotes fo
e and then appapently  jilts  her,
B o ihat he eannot afford to marry.
Tdanel Champinn, an older man, aleo
otea fo her, He Aax n mrlyur
W Mark's  properiy. which r
isen ta canorl {f Mark marriey
! otherwise she ia to marey him.
! 'Tl'ninnnl. Nally returna hame In
andon excorted by Champion. Bir.
she dclrrn}lnﬂfl: phm:r ;a;;:
} to forge Y Woe,
."ngvl‘:n;nnrw F‘Mmpion. degpite
Mhe apporilion b her ald nnd, whn
ad marricd wnhap ily, The aunt
Wies uddenly, leaving Sally a for.
f we, From Devon she hears Mark
n‘iud financinlly, which aeems to
lain Air atiitude toward her, Rut
e i promised to Champion., How-
ger, she plany o wae some of her
meney 1o nid Mark,

‘ AND HERE 1T CONTINUES
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g CHAPTER XXXVII
Mark Anderson in London!

B rest of that week flew. Twico 1
WL went round to Mr. Shelter, nearly
bide myself with impatience, and eace
he only put me off with evasive
s, til T began to fear that e
W do nothing to help me after all,
then one morning—just a fortnight
har my first Interview  with him—n
B (speweitten  letter cnme, asking
- .ln s int t with the dress

ad an apprintment with .
[:lrl whichh T ruthlesely broke, T waw
Ih‘lnn with  haste and excitement
" [ ronched Mr, Hholter's offies,
Well—well,'" 1 said. *"What ls it?
you done  anxthing? In it all

; H:- smiled and sheok his head, Then
made me ¥t down while he pex.
Bined a lot of dry things to me nhont
aatures and teanafers and foans, till
v hearl swam. And then 1 signed my
me to about hall a doxen papers,
Mt. Shelter earefully blottéd them
ad Tooked at me with a smile,
oWell, T think that ia all,”" he sald,
I atarted np. AN T schosd breath.
“Yau mean—aoh, do you mean

b ‘1 mean that the farm is quite free
Bow,'"  he  sabl  gently.  ““And  that
rough vour generosity rour frivmd
o ark Anderson will be able to begin
f ifs all over again,"

“Aml doen he—doea My,
wlmew it's all right?"" 1 awked.
8 “Mr, Anderson was here—in my offico
not am hour ago.'

“Hero!"" I stavted up, -and looked
@idly round the room,

What would 1 not have glven to haen
i him?

“You Adidn't tell him, of conrse.’” 1

\nderson

0
:

s anything to Jdo with me?'

“Not a word, Mo nsked dozene of
stlons, and 1 had to rvefure all in-
prmatlon. Fortunately, he remembered
t he once had a relatlve who was
puted  wealthy and eccventric, and
put his luck down to bim, 1 was
ful for such a loophole. Things
fetllnl rather uncomfortably fm-
ble, But 1 think you mny be suce
t it s all right. snd that Mr, An-
on fias not the least ldea to whomn
really owes his good fortune.’
“And Le didn't * * ® ayyv gnye
g’ I asked faintly. *‘1 nean—he
'." uy anything—aohout  anrthing

Mr. Sheiter hesitated, then he an-
el
“He did say that he wished his good
tune had come o month or two
oner, but thnt Is all,"”’
“Laee" 1 knew It was silly of me
dave thanght Mnrk might huvo men-
pned me, but there had bein a hope
my haart that perhaps he hid,
I got up with a #igh,
“Well, T must go, * * *
v and thank you more than
T oS0y’
M, Shelter held iy hawi
“Lhope 1 have done (%o vight tling *
tall gravely,

Good
I ean

o "What do you mean®" | askel, Lut
¢ would not nnswer,
of B0 Mark was in London. | i

kmed to admit that T walked about
| day long in the hope of weelng hini, |
though I stuyed out till after the
‘ aitsrioon had elased Inte KTy |
! ow, I nover saw him, and 1 went |
sad nnd displriged,
Mothsr rateil me for breaking niy ap-
Miment with the Jdrestannker.
“You'll ever get yone trovemeny i
8" who wealded, !
!satd T did not enre. 1 saltd that 1|
:l'll‘llr‘|llh‘l."l"-h'l| In oy tronsear, li
walking out of the room when pcn']
L "Hﬁ ﬂf{l‘r;nrf' ' h : |
“And on'y forgel that von nree dio- |
At the Frasors tonight.” Linel win !
aalling for you ot 7. so yous bl
ter dresy sonn, '
T o't want ta g0 to the Fengveps,
bate them "' ) gaid. |
Alaw! T haped YRy pine And ovep -
bIng hat ulght. My heort v il
ith lenzing 1o the man 1 ha
Pved, perhaps was  somew heys
“"'l"-"" to e in London
t it i g meant staving ot low
the vrening with Lionel, | shiotli
" bave pone jo the Frusers, Lut in
I presant o anvthing was pref
ble r0 4 teter-n-tete alth hm, so 1
™ol Wil on bl grace amid kept him
‘.llﬂn'{ Wl oan houy, |
Io\nu'l vou well, Matly?" he nskoml,
;l :jl\;"”li.l_lj my cheek to Wiley, "\'uu|
...m auite well, " 1 sald s H1
dnd 1 4, alwaye pale,™! t. $hatw B

UL I relented and \
! and apologivedd
Frove pua, TN

Wiy
whi

JROWa |

[
“I've got \
; an awful temper," 1 sighed, |
ipping my hand intn hlu. “You will|
Yer A morry some duy that xou|

“;ierl me, "’

oapwere late al the Frasers,

You bad people,'’ Mis, Fraser said
Y gave me a powdered cheek to

B "We've positively
Ber back for you,'*
pologined,

Lionel wag Inte culling for me,” 1|
W malicinusly, “waren'y you, Lionel?'" |

auarter of an hour Inte,'" he
..!. Moleally,

M not letting you take Rall n
dinner " s, Fraser told him. ,r“i"
. I"r-lungn for you both to be
s mmml. We were in the drawing

w then, and she turnmi o & man

__nllﬂwi by the door,
¥ Ally, let ma [ntroduce Mr. Mark
r"'mm' He will take ¥ou in to din-

And | Incked up Joto Mark's face,
| nI::;l!i Was some littie distance from |
A4 il not ween what n khoek the
eUng had been tn me, but my face
LM Fhite an paper as Mark and 1
RO%ed in the traln of chattering wom- |

i nll'u! bored - looking men from the
1hl.dmm" acrors tha hall ta dinner,
g not spoken a word, byt 1 know

uld have to fdo 80 when we were
- nur' TI' table, and in my mind
e FUlng and reasoning with my-
Ay o rome other persan.

Wan Jothing to me that we had
Iml:r:; b t was nothing to me that
a1y AMEL an dear and boxish as

ad first known him down in

“From Now On"

IT BEGINS TODAY
In & prison torm véblitulion onough
for the theft of a rlune—or
should it be roturned
A lovely pgirl in, bu: not of, the
underseorld solves the problemon
Evexiva Pusrio Lepaen

Devonahire; nothlng to me that the
mote foel’ of his sledve bensath my un-
gloved hand wot every nerve i my body
yulvering.

And then we were neatéd at table,
and to my Infinite rellef 1 fmll:d that
Lionel wun on the shme slde of the table
ns I wan, only further down, we that,
enly by stooping right forward could he
enteh my eyo.

I had not darod (o 1ift my eres to
Mark's face atter that one look, but

whole dinner w

and when peesently he apoke, I nery
myself to ralse my oyes.
CHAPTER XXXVIII

A Difeult Meeting
“1 did not

\

hat it's all done? That Mr. Ander- |
L ] L] gre

d. "I mean, you dda't tell him it |

| the Al

longing. |

*'No. I did not know that you hnew
the Frasers,"' 1 foreed mybell to un-;
sWwer,

“1 don't," he agreed coolly,

Mrs. Fraser ju a sister of Shelter's.

I'echaps you know Shelter, the lawyer— |

he Is altting at the far end of the
table opposite, n gray-halred man, 1
had 1o come to town on buslness to see
him, and knowing that 1 was at a
loose end this evening, hix sister kindly
meluded me In her dinner party, A
n matter of fact, 1 think she was pleasad
to hnve me, as pome other mnn had

falled her nt the Inst moment,' |

“I know Mr. Shelter," 1 sald: *'but

I did not know he wan Mrs, Frasor's
it 1 did, I've forgotten.'' |
And then l]illl'lt‘f‘ fell, and it seemed that |

brother, or

f it wan loft to me 1o break {t again

|
it would never be broken untll the end |

of all time ang eternity.

“Mru, Alberry tells me that 1 am (o
congratulnte fou,'* Mark
Wiy not a shade of emotion In his volee,
We might never linve boen unything
but  the merest  acquaintances: |t
rounidled to me as it his congratula-
tlony waore wincerse,

1 sald: *Yes—thank you. 1t you

| mean thnt I am engaged to e mar-

vled,"  And he sald: **Yos, that is the
enly plece of news I have lieard af you
since you left Devonshire, and 1 must
congratulate you heartily, Champlon s
n very rich man."

I felt the color benting into iny face.

“You are not very polite. '

He raised bis brows.

1 beg your pardon, I am wsure. 1
understood that it was your ambition to
marry A wealthy man, but perhaps 1 am
mistnken in thinking that you once
told me o "’

I lnughed recklessly,

“Oh, 1 once told you a great man
things that I did not really mean," i
suld ﬂlgpnmly. “But, tell me—how are

there,""

‘“They are very woll,"" Mr, Anlerson
eald ensunlly,  “'Of course, they had no
tdew I ghonld be secing you, or 1 am
sure they would have went kind mes-
Fl"l‘l.”

“And—and your aunt—and—Nina 7"
I forced myselt to ask.

“Very well, thank you.'

With the desperate feeling thar |
must not let the ball of conversation
rop ngain, T went on: My wister
Winnle 18 here somewhere, Oh, there
slie i, next to the man with the sandy
hair. Do you think she in lhe me?"’

Mark looked ncross the table te
where Winnle wan sitting, very pretty
aml very self-conscious In daffodi] yel-
lopv,

Y1 oam not very good at finding family
rexemblances,””  Mr.  Anderson  snld,
“But —no!" And now hla even came
buck to my fnece. L don't thlnk she e
at oll Hke you."" ‘Ihera was n )ttle

| eavh

had to Pt f
"

punse.  ““And yon have alterod n great
deal since we lost met,” he adided
quletly.

“Have 17 I'm wo glad! I wan nu
awful baby In those days, wasn't 19
U'm grown up now, It's wonderful
how svon London knocks anybody Into
shape.  You see, M's only a little while
sinee I came home—how long is It--
three weeks?"'

**A wonth on Fridar," sald Mr, An-
ilerson,

He had remembered, then.

‘It seems much longer,"”" I saul un-
thinkingly. “'At least—you ree, 1've
il .m-r. a round of gayety sloce then.''

“I am sure you have." |

“And you?" T rushed on,
vt do nowadnys?  The  same  old |
things, 1 suppose; wilk over fo the
Alberrse nnd  drive over Inte Vang-
jop ® ¢ 8% |

“What o |

He nodded. gravels
“Yeu—It's n pretty deive now.—the

primroses  are  in Hower, and  the
bravken Is all voming up in eurly
fronds, yon know "'
I sndd “'Yes, yen.'" eagerly 1 coulil |
eture it so falthfully, |
‘There followed another  impossibile

ience, daring which T racked my brain
for some safe topie of conversption, bl
thought that came o mr  headl
hegan with: ““Have you forgotten®’

i “Don't you remember?" till 1 was |
nfrald to speak

COf conrse, you are not thinking of
leaving your farm?"' 1 broke out nt
last, 1 wished he would speak of it
without a prompting {rom mm but ap
parently he had no such Intention.

He lnughed,

“Well, il rou had asked me thai
question a week ago | should have told
vou that it already lind passed out of
my hands, but things have——"'

“Changed?" T echoed as he stopped |
speaking.
“Yea. It soninds like n stors, 1 von-
#%, but In this case it is a true ona!
An old rvelation of mine dled and left
me n sufficient sum with which to pay
off the mortgage on my property. 1
say ‘my’ property, but it never waw
mine until,’" he hesitated, “‘until about

11 o'clock this morning to be egsct.”” |

1 felt my ftoce glow, ‘There was such
n happy note in hin volee, and it wan
all due to me! 1 had been hls falry god-
mother. I

I glanced down the table to where |
Lionel nat, and found his eyes u n |
wa,  Jealous eyes, they were, fllod
with a vague susplelon, but 1 did not
care., | had got to marry blm, but'
Just for 1mllnill I meant to have my
dance of dexth. [

And 1 looked 11!1 nt Mark Anderson, |
ns 1 sald with deliborate intention

CThat mortgage WAR  very  nearly |
pald off on another oveasion, Oh, yes,
I can tell you about It now, ne It'y so
long ago, snd all ended and done with, |
It wos * * ¢ when every one thought
ou and T were to be married.'' The
i)nﬁ wordy eame with a rush, 1T felt
like & horse who takes o difeult fence
and fAnds lisel{ safely landed, unhurt,
on the other side.

CONTINUED MONDAY

u

I knew that I showld have to; I knew |
that It was |m ible to it through a |

llhou: addroessing a single
remnark to the man who beought one in, |

ipect Lo mea you this!
evening, Mira !anm." he sald, and at!
the mound of his volce my heart weemed |
to wicken and dle with unmvontrollable

“But |

eald, and there |

errys aml the denr old farm? |
{ It recms nges and nges sinea 1 left
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CHRISTMAS '

TLL ABVER BE ABLE
To GeT DOAE '

THATS A Goob SiIGa ! THE OLD
SLAVE DRNER 1S HIT WITH
CHRISTMAS SEATIMEAMT ' IF
HE'S SO BUSY HIMSELF GETTING
READYY FOR CHRISTMAS HE ‘Lo
DANDERSTAND PERFECTLY WHEN
1 ASK TIME OFF FOR SHoPPIuG!
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GASOLINE ALLEY—Walt Favors Instrumental Recitals

ATTagoY ! TNk | CAN'T
TeLlt WHO THAT 187 THATS
WAGNER! Yovu CAN'YT FoOL
ME ON E‘T SYUFFE !

HANDEL STARTED Youwne-
BUT L. BET HE DDN'T
MAVE TECHNIQUE LikEe THAT
AT Your AGE , s<eezix!

WonoerfFuUL!  You Have
THE MAKIN'S OF A
RACHMANINOFE OB A
PIAND TuNGe !

ConcERT'S over! To BED

FOR Youes!

NO

VocaL

AND MIND You =~
EXERCISES!
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