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she had the topaz ring. She had not
dared vo wear 1t Such a lovely ring!
Sne nad siept Wita it unaer her pu-
low last nigat and this morning she
had lookea at it tor a long .me
before putting it in a safe corner in
her trunk. The sender’s name had
not been on tlhe géti but e&%n 2;‘
fore she had glanced insiae nar-
row band she knew that the inscr.p-
tion wowa read “To Star from
Kent.’

Sne saw Kent several times that
day. but she took care to be talk-
Ing ‘to Mrs. Jenkins or playing with
Stuart so that he had no opportun-
Ity to do more than wish her a
merry Christmas. His expression a#
he sald it was so stern that she
wonazred if he knew already what
she had to tell him.  She almost
wished he did. But in her heart she
knew that she would not escape that

Sne wembled
and | his voice and for a

at the new note in
wld

second ©0
not speak at all. Then: “You wanted
10 see mer”’ sne sald i a very small
voice. ted thing

“1  never wall any! S0
much, 1 had t0 talk to you, und you
seemed to avoid me, Star—" aes-
perately——"you don't love me, out
there’s sometning——I have to talk
to you,” he tinisned lamely.

Siar took a aeep breadn, “Now!”
she said to herselt. “'Don't say any-
thing more.” Her woras came ln a
rush. “I have (o tell you something
that will make you hate me. Keni,
do you know wny I came on this
cruise?”

“ivs enough for me that you did
come.”

“N0.” She could not look at him
now. Hall turnea away and -peak-
ing swraight into the darkness she
Desal nes sorry little siwory. “Have
you ever heard of a John Kennetn
Barret?”

Kent seemed sunprised. “John
Kenneth Barrett? He's a doctor,
1sn't ne?  Someone once menvioned
the similariyy of our names, I rem-
ember now. tles in the service, too.

OUT - OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

IT'S A BEAUTIFUL CREATION),ALL
RIGHT! FIRST THING YOU
KWNOW THEY'LL HAVE SIGNS
ON 'EM SAYIN' “BUMPERS BY
MIKE LEARY, HUB CAPS BY
JOE JULOSKI! AN’ SOON,
LIKE TH' MOVIE PICTURE:!
AN' GIVE TH MECHANIC
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ALWAYS BUYING OLD JUNK
BUT HER LIMIT (5 A DIME e 4
SHE WENT HOG WILD ONCE AN
GHELLED OUT A QUARTER FOR
A SHIP IN A BOTTLE weem
WHICH REMINDS ME / wwr T
WONDER HOW MUCH SAM
WOULD GIVE ME ON (T ?
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On the west ccast, I believe’

“I thougno ycu were he.”

“But——but why?”

“I came on tius trip for revenge,”
Star told him miserably. *John
Kenneth Barrett negiected his
1ather—walked off and leit me to
take care of him while he was ill
and dying—" kent did not interrup.
while she told him' how she had

easily.
Finally the dinner gong sounded.
g If she could just get through this
seai day! Perhaps  tomorrow she wouid
! fesl more like acknowledging the
truch. Meanwhile it seemed a shame
to cpoil Christmas. She was delight-
ed when Gloria decided that she,
would comc:ati,o c}‘inner %Iild, as ‘de”
h; expec er cabin mate's
p?edsencepkept' Kent from saying|blanned to humiliate her unknown
more intimate than: “Don’t you like | 1oster cou.in. ~ “It seemed right
your ring?” n :)Vhendgfesxgwd', she added in her
“It iful!” tar said sin-| OWn { L
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“I—1I can't Yvel." Star avoided
his questioning look.

He did not ask why, but he left
pbefore dinner was over, explaining
that he had to look after some oI
tha passengers who were not well.
Gloria turned curiously to Star after
he hed gone.

“What's the matter between you

two?"” )

“Nothing—really,” said Star evasi-
vely.

“I didn’t mean to pry,” Gloria
added, “but if it will help you any
to know that Kent is madly in love
with’you. let me be the first to tell
you.”

Star blushed deeply. “I know. And
I love him. But I haven't any right
to his love, not after what I've
done.” Star would say no more and
Gloria knew that it was useless to

press her.
Meanwhile, Kent had gone

“No.” Star shook his head. “I had
no right to act as I d-d. And I—I1
nurt you. I’m sorry for that.”
“Star!” Kent took a step toward
her and then as if recollecting him-
self, -topped suddenly. Star noticed
his action and flushed in the dark-

ness.

“That’s the kind of a girl I am,”
she said, “but I'm not the kid who
would go off with Jack Coates. 1
mean, he only asked me to visit—"
“I've known Jack Coates’ kind be-
fore,” Kent said grimly, No matter
how it looked I knew that you
wouldn’t have left like that if he’d
told you the truth.’.

They were both silent while they
looked out over the water. Star re-
flected that it hadn’t been so hard
as she expected. _And Kent didn’t
seem to hate her. But he did act re-
served, withdrawn, as if he were

straiiht to the Underwood cabin and
knocked on the door. Stuart called in
surprise: “Star?”

Kent apened the door. “No, Stuart.
Star is still at dinner. I just wanted
to talk to you for a minute before
she comes In.”

“I'm not sick.” Stuart was definite.

“I'm glad to hear that,” Kent ans-
wered gravely, “but I didn’t expect
you were. I want to actk you to do
a favor for me, if you will.”

“What?” asked Stuart practically.

“Ycu see——" Kent found that
the child's eyes were embarrassingly
osserving—*“Santa Claus left a mes-
sage With me for Star.”

“What message?”

“I can't tell you that: it's a sec-
ret. And I couldn't tell Star either,”
he added hurriedly, “because there
were top many people around at
dinner. But if youll ask her to
come to the top deck about ten
o'clock, I'll be there and I can tell
her then what the message is.”

Stuart considered this request
somberly while Kent's heart almost
stopped beating as he awaited the
verdict. At last the boy nodded his
he~d in agreement.

“T'll tell her to come to the top
deck at ten o’clock. But 1 won't say
it till she tells my story.”

Kent hugged him hard and said
that would all right. He went out
quickly, leaving Stuart more than
ever convinced that grown-ups were
hard to understand. The doctor’s
hands had been all termbly when
they touched .his. s,h.oulders.

.

Star went slowly up the compan-
icnway. In her hand she clutched
the little box which contained the
topaz rirg. Stuart had told her of
S~nta Claus’ message just befcre she
kissed him good night and she had
promised him that she would be
on the top deck to receive it.

The outline of Kent's broad

thnkurmdg over what she had raid.
Sudde: X she remembered the box
she held.

. “Well, T guess that's all then,” she
sald with a sigh. “Except to return
this to you.”

Kent looked down at the little box
as she held it out, and took it slow-
|ly. He turned it around in his hand
before he said: “It isn't much, I
know. I just wanted to—to wish you
a merry Christmas. And I thought
you might like it. But of course you
have all the jewels you want.”

He grasped her Hanas and pressed
the ring back into them. “Anyway—
keap it. You can look at it some-
times and remind yourself that a
poor ship’s doctor once dared to
nope you m:ght wear it.”

“I don't know what yowre talking
abou.,” Star said, bewildered. ‘I
haven't any jewels. And you certain-
ly can’t be as poor as I am. I don’t
know if I'll even have a job when I
get back.”

Kent released her hands only to
grasp- her shoulders more firmly.
“Then your uncle didn't leave you
all his money? Oh darling! Why
didn't you say so right away? I've
been atraid to tell you how much I
love you—how much I !

It seemed to Star that all the
Christmas bells she had ever heard
were chiming in her heart. With
Kent’s arms around her, with his
ring gleaming in the moonlight as
ner hand crepta\Ap to his cheek, she
felt that she had never know what
hgﬂ;lnnesx, was before this.

e mocn had climbed almost
overhead before she stirred and said
wonderingly: “I can’t believe that
this is I. When I tock this Christ-
mas cruise I thought three weeks
would be long enough——'

“Mmm——"" Kent interripted. his
lips on the curve of her chin, “did I
ever tell you how adorable you are?
Why, you dear little idiot, a lifetime
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NES'QSAE’-I HAVE A
LIST OF ALL THE
PLACES IN DAYTON-
I'M GLAD WE ARE
STARTING EARLY-

GEE-THE FOLKS ARE

THIS IS ACITY | WANT TO SEE -~
MAGGIE'S BROTHER IS SORE AT
THIS CITY BECAUSE THEY MAKE
CASH REGISTERS HERE -
BOSS HAS ONE IN HIS STOIZE-J
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WELL=-1 DIDN'T THINK
YOU'D BE

GLAD YOU ARE-NOW

YOU CAN GO SHOP -

PING WITH DAUGHTE™
AND ME:
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WHY SHOULD | MARRY ¥
THE QUEEN OF OLDTOPIA A
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' SHE ARRIVED THIS
MORNING, | REFUSED
. TO SEE HER
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WELL,LETS HAVE A WAR.
TO HECK WITRA
THE PEOPLE!

YO RECK WITH MY RIGHTS !
| MUST CONSIDER THE
EOPLE
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his employer’s

)r tragedy?

... Roger Kent, sent to
the Mediterranean to recover

suaded to undertake a mission
which leads where? Romance
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BENTLEY RIDGE
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yacht, is per-

TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

By Edwina

DAY !

GOOD NIGHT ! —— | DON'T SEE WHERE
| COULD OF LOST THAT DIME YESTER-
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ISABELLE. KINDA HAD A NERVE
IN' WITH SAMMY TO GET AN (CE CREAM
CONE—-AFTER |'D INVITED HER TOW ——
BUT,’COURSE, | LOST MY DIME AN’ COULD-|
N'T BUY HER ONE == AN'SAMMY FOUND A
DIME AN' COULD, AN'——
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SAMMY SUTTON! THAT \WAS
DIME YOU FOUNDN - —
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MOW HERE, ¥
TILLIE,IS A B
WELSH RABBIT
THAT IS

AND
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BOY, OH,BOY- V&
YOU NEVER.

HMMoIT'S GOOD-

A AW, TILLIE..
DON'T TAKE
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