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She was in his arms then.

'\HEIK'S WIFE*

BY WINIFRED VAN DUZER

|
|

CHAPTER XV.
Fiva kept to herself for a week,

tuy, spending most of the time
just lylng on her bed and staring’
at nothing.

She did not suffer with the
ache of loneliness as she had the
night Ken ieft her at the Hollys.
She did not, as a matter of fact,
feel anything but a numbness
which seemed to center where her
heart used to be and spread from
there through her whole being till
nthing was left of her but a shad-
ow of the girl ho had lived and
laughed and loved.

Sometimes she asked herself
what she had expected of Ken and
always had to admit she did not
know, He had sald he loved her,.
that wanted her never to leave
bim. He had meant this—oh, It
couldn't have been just one of his
moods? He had sald it so many
times, 8o sincerely.

This meant marriage to her,
All right for Jan to live as she did
though Eve considered it very
stupid: all right for Ivy and El-
ma to talk about when a woman
should marrr her mar and when
she shouldn’t.

Eve was not like them, Too bad
for her, perhaps, but she didn’t
want to be like them. Leve, to
her, meant great-grandmamma’s
rosepoint veil brought out of lav-
ender and rose leaves and Lohen-
grin thundering from the organ
Ioft in the white church which
faced three highways up in Lake-
view with rice afterward and an
old-fashioned honeymoon trip.
And after that it did not mean

aceing nQ one but Mary and Jim- |

glirting with other girls’ husbands

or sweethearts, or having other
girls flirt with her husband.

Only a few days agn Elma had
sald, “You're not artistic, Eve;
you don't breathe the atmos-
phere."” Well—sghe didn't belong.
Probably she had expected mam
riage from Ken: she had expect-
ed him to say, “You're to be my
wife; I want you for my wife.”

And instead of this he had said
marriage tied your hands; that it
was not falr. He didn't want :to
marry anyone, he wanted to be
free. Free to make a girl love him
and then talk about the shackles
of marriage!

She did not want to see Ken,
not ever again. She hoped her
heart never would come alive and
go back to beating; that all her
life  there might be only the
numbness so she might not be
tempted to the great folly of fall-
ing In love,

But at the end of a week the
numbness passed and then pain
came Instead. Regret, loneliness,
loes—all of these gnawed at her
thoughts day and might, hour af-
ter hour. Only to hear him speak,
to feel his hand on herg, the long-
ing for this became unbearable.
Nothing else mattered; she cared
for nothing else in the world . ..

One afternoon Eve dressed her-
self, selecting her frpck with
great care, a fluffy, sleeveless
thing of white crepe de chine, She
parted her hair and let the ends
cur]l down her neck almost to her
shoulders, running her finger
waves low om her forehead. It
was only afterward she realized
she had dome it all in a sort of
dream, without feeling that any
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of It was quite real. 5

She never kmew how she got
to Kenneth's, remembering after-
ward merely that the bungalow
had looked dm(tod and that the
lawn had grown shaggy and the
ease]l where they had worked un-

der the magnolias
with creepers beginning to vide
around it, =

With fear clutching her throat,
Eve hurried gerosg the veramda,
tried the door. It was locked and
a painted sign, “Busy—No Ad-
mittance” tacked to the pamnels,
8he khocked, then beat a tattoo
till her knuckles bled, And a far-
away volce called at last “Hey,
can't you read the sign?”
“Kenneth!"” she erled.

neth!”

Steps then; the lock turned. A
gauat. haggard-eyed boy appear-
ed, Tyumpled, unshaven, staring as
it gshe were a ghost,

L1} Kaa-

fallem over:

“;l:_oui" he whispered, “It's

“Kea—decarest, dearest Ken!"
He put out =» shaking hand,
touched her arm, her halr, drew
his fingers along her cheek, “It's

\you, Bve , . .”

“Won't you kiss me, Ken? Say
you wanted me—that you're glad
Ken—"

She was In his arms then; he
took her into a room more dis-
heveled than himpelf, strewn with
elgarette stubs, old mewspapers,
sketches begunm and tossed aside
-—gketches of himself. And all the
time he was saying, “Why, Eve?
Why?”

“Ken—you shut yourself In
here? Let me gather these draw-
ings—oh, a shame to spoil them
so, Let me do something for
you—""

But he wished only for her to
sit beside him, hands in hls,
bright head turned against bhls
dark one. "Why, sweetheart."

“How much do you love mae,
Ken?"

“How much ls there? That and
more, And you love me, I know
this now; you love me, Eve. We
shall be marrled tomorrow, Or
the day after maybe , . .”

he was saying? Or didn't she

undersiand?

1 “Tomeorrew I'll wotk , , ,”” Eve

“But Ken!" DId bhe know what |

“The day after,” he went on.

“But Kea, you sald you dida't
belleve in marriage. You sald—
you sald marriage was unfair—"

“0Oh, he sald easlly, “Not for
us, Not for you and I Do you
think I could live without you?
Havea't worked in g week—"'

And that was the way Evelyn

Reade and Keaneth Wilmer bo-1

came engaged. In & headiong,
breathless manner, swept togeth-
er by the sweetness of reunion
and Ken's impatience and the joy
that came springing ina Eve's
heart.

Only, she sald, they must walit.
“l want to go home te be mar-
ried, dearest. In the church where
I'was christened and confirmed.
It's a lovely church., And you
must meet my family—the uncles
—Iif they're anywhere around,
Uncle Mark and Uncle Luke and
Uncle John are away nearly all
the time but the oldest one—1Un-
cle Mathew-—stays on the farm.
He has heart trouble, you see,
and—"'

Ken, shaklng with laughter in-
terrupted to ask if the farm were
|a maint’s calendar. “I don’t sup-
pose there's amn Uncle Paul and
Peter and James?" .

“They're darlings. My mother
was the only sister and I never

E

knew her or my dadly either.
The uncles brought me up, wpe-
clally Unecle Mathew, You mast
spend s fow days there, dear; sbe
what kind of a family you're go-
In! to marry into.”

{Te be continued)

STOCK PRICES DAOP
TONEW LOW LEVEL

NEW YORK, Feb, 35—(AP)
—S8tock prices drifted lower in
the dullest sesslon of the stock
exchange Iin more than a month
today. Further drastie declines in
the wheat and cotton markets
and Indeclslve week-end busin-
ess reports effectively turned the
damper on speculative enthusi-
asm, Total sales were only 2,-
320,430 shares, about 240,000
less than Friday's.

Losses were largely moderate,
the price index of 980 leading
shares showing a decline of less
than 2 points, and the market suf-

| fered primarlly from lack of de-

mand rather than extensive of-
ferings. A "‘bear’ group operat-

te hn”:p A 1ittle s

pres-

sure ‘here hhd there, dut it was
of a eautioyy sort.

A disappointing item of the

day's news was a report that

steel mill operations in the

*| Youngstown area had slipped off

to about 74 per cent of capaeity,
compared to 77 per cent a few
days ago.

More pleasing was the an-
nouncement that directors of Co-
ca Cola had increased the com-
mon dividend rate from $4 to $§6
annually.

U. 8. Steel closed at 179%, off
31 net, and 10 points below its
recently established 1930 high.
Utilities generally sagged, with
American and forelgn power los-
ing more tham 38 points, in re-
sponse to rumors of a forthcom-
ing offering of senlor securities.

DRIVER HELD SLAYER

LOS ANGELES, Feb. 25, —
(AP)—Thomas Bell, 36 year old
plumber, tonight was booked at
the county jail on a technlcal
charge of murder as a result of
driving hls automoblle through a
safety zone yesterday, mowlng
down seven persons, fatally injur-
ing one and probably fatally |
Juring four others.
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SAN FRANCISCO, Feb. 2§
(AP)—Andrew J. “Bossy” Gillis,
“bad Dboy" mayor of Newbury-
port, Mass., arrived here today
on the liner Virginia to visit San
Francisco for the first time sinece
lluzzu a sailor at Mare lsland in

#21. -

Gillis became a factor In New-
buryport politics and broke Inte
the limelight in 1925 after he had
sorved 130 days in the city jall
for selling gasoline from his ser-
vice station in violatioh of a zom-
ng ordinance.

“T was so mad I poked Mayor
Cashman in the nose, defeated
him for mayor at the néxt elec-
tion and finally repealed the kon=
ing ordinance.” Gillis pummoned
up his burst into city politics, and
'Into the nation's spotlight,

While Gillis had previously an=
nounced he would “look- the ]
girls over” in San Franclsco to "
'secure a bride, he stated later to-
day that, he would probably re=
turn to Massachusetts brideless,
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“POLLY AND HER PALS”

“Just a Vietim of Circumstances”
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TILLIE, THE TOILER
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LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY

WHAT IT ANEEDS-

I MAY AOT TEIM YOUR HAIR
FANCY LIKE A SWELL BARBER
WOULD, BUT TLL CUT SOME -
OF IT OFF, AN' THAT'S
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You DONT HAFTA
‘POLOGITESER THAT,
ELMER. WE BEEN
ROOTIN! FOR YE
EVER SINCE

WE MET

CARRIE!

By CLIFF STERRET1 .‘

DARLING
DAUGHTER ITS
DIFFERENT!
I SivPLY HAD
THAVE A
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I_Esll
HER! b

BUT WITH MY &3 DONT TELL ME ‘;bu )
MEAN THAT LITTLE
GROUCH, GERTRUDE?
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AFTER || OFRCE EXCEPT
A HARD DAY AT THE OFFICE

You DONT DO AN~
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WITH MY FEET ON MY DESIE
CTHINWKING S 178 A HABIT. . |

LEAN

IS A SIGN ™ BUSY .

IF THE BOSS ASKD MET

IA THE ORPHAMNAGE I HAD To CUT
LITTLE KIDS HAIR AN' I GOT To 8E
A PRETTY FAIR BARBER —AO0T BAMCY,

YOU KAIOW, BUT I ANEVER HAD A
HUANK OF A KIDS EAR AMOAC

By RUSS WESTOVER

I'D “IKE To, BUT MaAC S |
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FROM MAC  puT
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HOMNEST, IT LOOKS SWELL~IF L
OMLY HAD SOME AICE SMELLY STUFF
™ PUT OAN IT I BETCHA EVERYBODND
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