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The dining room steward came
to meet them as they appeared in
the oig double doorway. Star looked
at the laughing chattering group
with wondering eyes. In her imag-

“Good evening,” the steward
bowed deeply. “This way, please.”

Star, was so excited she did not
scc iNe lustant tribuie paid o her
graceful figure, her bright joy in
everything about her. But Gloria,
one step behind, was acutely aware
of the admiring glances and whis-
pered comments at the tables as
they passed. Barton Underwood
glanced up with a smile and Glor~
ja was warmly responsive. She
had found him a little dull yester-
day afternoon, but after all he
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roommate with growing interest. So
___Star remembered Kent, but
Kent had forgotten Star! Well, there
was no point in_worrying about a
romance as completely dead as that,

- —— e e e M e # e e =
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By George McManus

faster as she approached the climax
of her story, “because Uncle Ezra's
name was he same as yours—Bar-
reul. .
Kent's control was_periect.
you suppose we're related?”

“We couldn’t be related in any
ca.sﬁ.y” shelpo'mted g‘lt. L, I wasn't
really a niece, you know.

“I'm glad,” Kent said simply and
hurried on, «is your uncle with

?
“He died just a month ago—call-
for his son.” Star's blue eyes
burned into his and he did 1ook

“Do

might be useful if Kent continued | conf .
to prove difficult. Kent had been “Oh I'm so sorry,” he stammered.
mstonished to see her «you must find it lonely without -

on )
but he had left little doudt in her

gnd Star murmured an apology and
slirhed into their seats at the din-

———

T*ﬁﬂmmﬁ

There’s a lot more satis-
fcaction in using Dosco:
\ oals. You know that
.one ton is as good as the
last, with plenty of heat,
and less ashes. Try
‘Dosco, and ask your deal-
er's advice in economical

dependent. It wasn't until after his
death that even I knew he was
really tremendously wealthy.”

She flushed a litile a3 she told the
falsehood, but her sense of guilt was
immediately overcome by a feeling
| of triumph as she told the false-

hood, but her sense of guilt was
|1mmedla.tely overcome by a feeling
of triumph as she saw Kent Bar-
{rett's face. He looked as if he could
lscarcely believe his ears, as if she
had shocked him by mentioning
Star hoped he was feeling

money.
sorry now that he had stayed away
trom home so long. Her remark might
not have been in the best taste, nut
she had at least told John Kenne.h
| Barrett what she wanted him to be-
|lieve—that Ezra Barrett's son had
lost a fortune by 1§noring his father.

“Are you going / to travel a bit
now?” Jjack Coates was leaning for-
ward with sudden interest. “You
must be tired of living quietly.”

“I am,” Star agreed. “I want to
live %a.y.ly——happuy—adventurously.”

“That’s right.” Coates, as he spoke,
had a visicn of the private capital
‘his museum needed falling into his
'14) in a most agreeable way. A love-
ly girl who had just inherited a
fortune . . . he at his most atten-
|tive best . . . tropic nights when
even the most conservative must
feel the thrill of romance . . . It
was a perfect setup. Surely he need
look no further for financial as-
sistance.

“If (fou'll get your wrap,” he sug-
gested, “we can go out on deck for
a while.”

Glorta was amused at Coates' sud-
den interest in Star. Moreover, she
felt rather pleased that her room-
mate had made such an impression;
she needed to concentrate on Kent.
She rose when Star and Coates had
left and slipped her arm lightly but
definitelv through Kent's. She could
have laughed aloud at his outraged
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POP--DO YOU 'MEMBER THAT 'RITH-
METIC PROBLEM YOU \WORKED FOR ME

LAST NIGHT ?
1 certany DO
\ ~—

AND HOW | \WORKED FOR. T\WO
HOURS STRAIGHT, WHILE. YOU SLIP-
PED OFF TO TH’ NEIGHBORS fOR A
PLEASANT EVENING!

TH' LAST TIME ——

\WELL , TEACHER SAYS MEBRBE
YOU DID GET TH' RIGHT ANSWER ——

\WELL, GEE \WHIZ, POP! 1 CAN'T
HELP 1T

BUT YOU \WORKED (T ALL \WRONG !

AND THAT'S

.
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MAYBE YOU'RE
RIGHT A~ THAT
OUGHT TO MAKE
IT TASTE BETTER
THAN IT DOES

NOW

N

MAC,T COULD TELL
BY YOUR FACE IT
WAS SOMETHING
IMPORTAN T Anse

YOU'RE FIBBING

YOU SAID YOU HAD SOME-
THING TO TELL ME,NOW/3
YOU SAY IT WAS i
NOTHING
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