' swept off her feet by his love-mak-
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CHAPTER VI

Phil waited until Dave returned
to tne party inside. Then, he him-
self lefy the veranda, went inside
and wade nus way o vhe tront ha.l.
He found his hat and slipped out
©f the nouse without peing seen,

He walked toward the center ot
town, walked in a daze, He felt
stunned by what Dave had told him.
Why hadn't he realized the siwu-

auon?

Dave love with Joyce! Confi-
dently e¥pecting to marry her! And
he, Phil had been making love to

her ., . . Why, he had been on the
verge of stealing his best friend’s
girl!

He knew, from the way she had
responded to his kiss a while ago,
that it was in his power to steal
her — knew that she had been as
strongly attracted to him as he had
been to her. Buf, for all h.s numer-
ous romances, he didn't take girls
away from other men — nor did he
betray friendships.

Theére was only one thing to do—
he must lcave at once, go away
without seeing her again. She would
be hurt and bewildered but she'd
get over it., She had been briefly

ing but, when he was gone, she’d
forget him and turn back to Dave.
Thus, he reasoned. i

He was so absorbed in his trou-
bled thoughts that he was unaware
of the roadster that pulled up to the
curb beside him until the g.rl at the
wheel called to him,

“Fllo. Beau Randall!l”

He turned, and gave a little start.

[ea.r. ‘“This is certainly a pleasant

What aowng

“lI came down from Washington
to visit some friends. It's nice to
see you again, Phil.”

“And nice to see you,” he ech-
aed. “It’s been a long time,”

He suddenly decided that he was,
indeed, ven{ glad to see her. Lanya
Corey, wealthy, globe-trotting - soc-
lety girl, was a part of his romantic
pact. And now, she had turned up
again just when he needed some one
to divert his thoughts from Joyce.

She offered a sharp contrast to
Joyce, She was equally peauiliu. but,
Wwhereas Joyce had the fresh, eager
loveliness of naive youth, Lanya’s
beauty was sleek and sophisticated.
Her hair was jet black, her ¢kin as
white as ivory.  Her perfect teeth
glistened behind red lips as she
smiled,

“Can I take you somewhere?” she
asked. “I'm just driving around, kill-
ing time.” g

“Good!"” He opened the car "door
and climbed in beéside her. “I'm just
knocking arcund myself, Let’s do it

tegether.”
“What!’ sald

are  you

she mockingly.

MR. A, FLETCHER writes: “’The pain and
haemorrhage of piles caused constant
misery. | began to look an old _man
and was low-spirited. Zam-Buk Oint-
ment caused my piles to disappear
and has ended years of suffering.”
Zam-Buk has a contractive influence
on the dilated veins and checks
the bleeding. AIll Drug Stores 50c

-Lanya!” He_stepped_over_to_the |
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“Don’t tell me Beau Randall is
lonely!”
“Forget that Beau stuff, will you?”
She headed the car out of town |
but, as they approached Tetlow's
‘Tavern, she slowed down,
“Shall we stop in there for a
de,r%‘cp or two?” she suggested.
“Fine!”

A little later, as they danced, she
said, “I've a confession to make,
Phil. I ran into Jack Carson in
Washington., He told me you were
here in Annapolis. I came down de-
liberately—hoping I'd bump inwo
you. Jusg for old times’ sake.”

He didn't say anything to that.
He didn’t know what to say.

‘f‘g,emember Walkiki?” she asked
softly.

He laughed. “It's a beach some-
where, isn't it?"”
However, his thoughts drifted

back to that time in Hawaii when
he and Lanya had thought them-
se.ves in love, That was where he
had first met her. She was there
with her father, with whom she
si),enr. a large part of her time trav-
eling about the world.

rie remewabercd one particular ev-
ening at Waikiki, The moon above
the Pacific. pa.ms, their
ironds suver in the mooniight, The
magic of Hawali . . . and Lanya in
hi, arms. . . .

“No,” he said abruptly, “I don't
remember!”

Brute!” she retorted.

When they returned to their table
he lapsed into moody silence an
sie studied him for a while cur-
lousiy.

ITinally, she said, ‘What's wrong,
Phil? What's bothering you?”

He hesitated, then ~decided he
might as well tell ner.

‘Cve met up with it at last,
Lanya — the real thing. I'm in love.”
“No! You ought to be used to that

now.”

by d

He fiushed. “I don’t blame you for
saylngg that, but honestly, nya,
this Is serious. The trouble is. I've
Just found out that she's the girl
my best friend expects to marry.”

But before you found out, she fell
Rwnder your irresistible spell, Is that
it?” Lanya asked shrewdly.

“Thal’s about the size of it” he
admitted, “But it's just a temporary
infatuation on her part. She'll get
over it if I go away, No girl ever
stays in love with me.”

‘“Because {ou never stay in love
with any girl. You're never in earn-
est, never sincere,”

“Well, anyway I know that, in
this case, the only decent thing to!
do 1s tg shove ofi—and it has goy me
down.”

“You'll forget her,” Lanya told
him. “You always do.”

“Perhaps,” he said.

But he wasn’t so sure.

It was late when Lanya let him
out,nor her car in front of Carvel
Hall.

“Thanks, Lanya,” he said, taking
her hand. “Sorry to have had the
blues but (i/ou've done me good. It's
been grand seeing you.”

“Why don’t you come up to Wa:h-
ington before you sail?”

“I'll try to. Well—au revoir.”

He started to turn away, but she
swpged him.

“Phil . . ., aren’t you going to kiss
me goodby?”

He smiled, leaned closer and kiss-
ed her, Her hand came up and car-
essed his cheek.

“Good night, duling."

“Good night, Lanya.”

Phil did not see Joyce and Dave
apgroachlng along the sidewalk, Not
until the car had rolled away, did he
turn and come face to face with
them.

Dave was
in the act, P i

Joyce, however was not smiling.
She was staring after Lanya's car
—and Phil saw her bite her lip,

(To be Continued)

grinning. “Caught you
hill”

LOWER MONTAGUE SCHOOL

Honor Roll for the month of Feb-
rTuary,

Grade X: 1, Beth Cowan, 2. Char-
les Aitken,

Grade VIII: 1, A'bert Aitken, 2.
Fred Altken, 3. Jean Poole.

Grade VI Sr: 1. Frances Cowan, 2.
Ellsworth Edmunds.

Grade VI Jr: 1. Margaret _Poole.
2. Phyllis Cowan, 3, Mary Aitken,

Grade IV Sr: 1. George Wright.
2. Plus Cheverie,

Grade IV Jr: 1. Dorothy Taylor.
2. James McKearney,

Srude III: 1, Emily Edmunds, 2.
Earl McKearney,

Grade II: 1, Monty Annear. 2.
Vincent Boudreau, 3. Ray Machon.

Grade I Sr: 1, Mary Jackman,

Grade I Jr: 1. George Poole. 2.
Louis Acorn. 3. Beatrice Acorn,

Perfect attendance:—Jean Poole.
Alfred McKearney, Dorothy Tayler |in
James McKearney, Mary Jackman.

Louise M. Hewitt, Teacher.
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus
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DON'T SIT THERE LIKE ISNT 1T
AN IDIOT- DON'T KEEP

THE SENATOR WAITING-
GO SEE HIM RIGHT AwAY-

\
Copr 1940, King Peatures lyunc\w. Ine,

WONDERFLL 2 TO
THINK A SENATOR WANTS
MY HUSBANDS ADVICE ON
A BILL WHICH PROBABLY

YES=I'M SENATOR BILL
N YOUR HOME &

i

a\ &

INHOUSE —

N-MY BROTHER
HAS A LADIES' HAT STORE - AND

TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

YOU'RE. A/AY .

WE'LL MISS YOU, SALLY, \W/HILE

WELL, | GUESS YOU'LL BE
GLAD OF A LI'L PEACE..
MILT SAYS | TALK TOO

TION IS ALWAYS A GREAT PRIVILEGE.

AH! SUCH INTELLIGENT CONVERSA - I

WHY |
1S!

BECAUST.. m
YOUNG MAN

WELL, IN ANY CASE
YOU'LL HAVE TO EX-
PLAIN TO HIM THAT
YOU WEREN'T CALLING
ME A CRADLE-ROBBER)|

MAN AT QUR OFFICE

MOTHER, THIS IS GLENNY, THE N

= l]‘"

Y

M GLAD
TO MEET
> wou, f
GLENNY)

EW ) |GLENNY, PLEASE BELIEVE ME WHEN 1|
TELL YOU THAT T WASN'T|

TALKING ABOUT

TILLIELID JUST

READ ABOUT AN

OLD MAN NAMED
DOLLBROOK

WHO MARRIED
HIS NURSE




