CHAPTER XX,
* After all she way glid to be
‘home, They went at once to the
bungalow and Een was all for
rushing out and -Emma

- Schmidt, the niece of old

man, to put the place in order. -
But Eve cquld not bear the
thought of even a maid sharing
their first few days here. Be-
sides, as she told Ken, she would
have plenty of time and she lik-
ed housewerk and it would be
fun to make her own arrange-
ments, -

He submitted finally, though
with some grumbling, maintain-
ing that everything should be ex-
actly ag she wished alwaya.

Nevertheless when he found
her next morning gathering wup
Tagged piles of eorrespondence,
notes, eatalogues, even contracts,
from tables and chairs in the liv-
ing roem, and digging out a stack
of unfinizhed sketehes from be-
neath the divan, he looked dis-
mayed.

“What's the use of doing all
that?' he asked, and surprise
sharpened his voice. *“Nobody's
fussy around here.” '

Eve had been toillng mnearly
three hours; she had skinned her
knuckles and bruised her knees:
and dust had got intor her.eyes
and inte her throat; and she eould
make eut & smudge by leeking
down hLer nose. ty

She was tired and her head
ached and romance seemed dim
and far away at this moment
wheh Ken stood thers peering
about, scowling at the disorder
ehe had struggled with so gal-
lantly.” ,

It wag too much:; she sank
down on the rug, put her arms
on her knees and her head on her
arms.

“Oh, Ken,” she sobbed. “You
don't love me! I know this—that
you don't love me any more—"

Ken listened in stunned sil-
ence; only when his wife's sobs
grew hysterical did he gather her
fn his arms, making frantie de-
nial of whatever charges stood
against him, though what these
might be was not at all clear,

“But what have I done, sweet-
heart? What have I said? Only
that nobody fussed around here.”

“T-there, now, y-vou're s-say-
ing that s-again! Y-you'd mnot
want me to l-live in such a t-ter-
ribly dirty p-place if y-you Il-lov-
¢d me—"

“But sweetheart, I don't quite
see—-." Lifting his head with =&
harrassed look, the boy slid two
fingers into the front of his eol-
far and gave it a jerk that sent
the button shooting across the
room. “Of course, 1 love you! 1I
adore everything about you!”

It seemed to be the right nole
for she quieted and he kissed the
tmudge on her nose, kissed her
dust-grimed fingers one at &
time; gathered them up amd kiss-
ed them all at once. Awd finally
her sobs forned into shivers and
the chivers into gulps and then
she was merely tearful.

“Ken,” she told him at last.
*1 just can’'t stand such disorder.
Fven it they don't fuss, folks
fike Fifi and Ivy and Jan, I just

can‘t stdnd it. I'm afraid you'll
not like this, Ken, that Ifm a Ht- |

{EIK'S WIFE*

-, Shucks, M-lt::i. .

- well shucks
you funny darling, haven’t I al-
ways wanted a prim wife? Kiss
Ken—bhey, not a
'm, that’s better. But ahe'g
to wear
Went and got herself all tired—
that's what's the matter. ' And
now Ken's going to boil her up &

nice mess of coffee with maybe a.

dash of you-kmow-what to give it
m-"

It was'the first of the adjust-
ments %o each other’s allen stand-
ards they always seemed to be
meking. Sometimes it wonld be
Ken who would apologize adject-
édly for he did not know what in
order to bring his wife out of the
terrified conviction that he mo
longer loved her.

But usually it was Eve who
trampled her husband’s long es-
tablished manners and customs
and who felt herself bound to
make him understand how inmo-
cent was her intent and how pro-
found her regret.

And after a time Eve began to
look very carefully before she
took a step, anxious to save
wounded feelings. And she learn-
ed also to keep silence when her
own elbows were joggled. Ken
meant g0 well—and was so
thoughtless — boylshly; exuber-
antly ; thoughtless—big kid that

'he was. She wondered if all wives

didn’t have to mother their hus-
bands & bit? -

One by one she gave up a great
many of the notiong she always
had considered dyéd in the wool
of her character, 8pick and span
apple-pie order in her home was
about the first to go for she soon
saw that what was considered
good housekeeping in Lakeview,
Connectieut, would be impossible
iz The Lane.

For one thing Ken was always
upseiting ash trays and He look-
ed so stricken the first time she
ran for the broom that when next
it happened she merely kicked
the spilled cigarette ends under
the table and crep in to clear
them away later, sneaking & bit
so he would not see.

Another cause of trouble was
a nonchalant untidiness of the
tribe, some of whom always  were
dropping in. They would put their
feet on chairs, rest their cigar-
ettes on the edge of the plano till
the varmish scorched with a hor-
rible odor, trace rings on nicely
polished table tops with their wet
glasses and act as if the house
were a club room.

Eve pretended she did not
mind. She did mind, dreadfully,
but she was not going to let Ken
know this,

“Play the game,” she kept tell-
ing herself, using the tribe's fa-
miliar phrase. “Do this for Ken
—Dbecause I love Ken; learn all
the rules—play the game.”

But it was hard to see ashes
ground Into the really beautiful
rugs without wincing; many times
after Ken was asleep Eve would
go about downstairs with her
brush and dust-pan and olled
polishing cloth, trying to repair
the ravages of The Lane's socla-
bility.

It was not all adjustment, how-
ever, this life of the Wilmer’'s.
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Reckless Driving
Laid to Two nl’en
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reckless driving, after the autome-
bile in which they were riding was
invelved im a- three-car collisiom”
on the Pacitic highway north of’
Salem. Hall and Loab were driv-
ing toward Salem.

FARES BOOSTED -
PORTLAND, Ore., March 1.—
| (AP)—10-cent fare will probab-
Iy greet strest car riders here
Thursday morning. -

We guarantee satisfactory car-'
rier service. IL you fall to receive
your copy of the Statesman by
6:30 phone 500. i
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(997 Walter B Disney, Gmes Sritnin righte vemrenly

“Beating

Him To It”

SECCUNT,
SUsSIE! You'LL

I WANT YOU TO LOCATE ELMER
AN’ MAKE THE Lil. FOLE-CAT

COME TAKE HIS FAMILY OFFN
OUR MANDS, BEFORE T SIC
THE LAW ON HIM!
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LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY

i [Looks LikE You'RE A BIG SHOT
ANOW, ZERD - BUT DONI'T GET A
SWELLED WEAD — 'CAUSE THAT
SAME GANG THATS TELLIA®
wOU HoWw TREAT YOU ARE

TORAY MAN BE TVMG A CWN
ON YOU ToAoRROW -

Alow,
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wOU SEE WHAT VOU
GOT, SMARTY ~“0U OULDN'T
®1ISTEN TO ME - BUT DONT -




