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CHAPTER VIII

tME Tiaittnc star thst lceek m
Curtis Blue, 85. blond, with

eres of so deep a color they seemed
limost the "violet eyes" of Victor-ta- n

novels. He was of the matinee
Idol tribe and professed to hate it.
He bad a wife somewhere in Holly- -

A fererith. dark. Totmr woman
p mi teahir-- the Marfair ac

cent to Quenie Whitebait, the com-td- j
star.

"Isn't he lamb?" asked Muriel
ths day of his arrival.

"He's rather nice. Mother played
,rlth him in 'Cabbaitea and Kings,'
Lisne returned Indifferently.

"Too knew him before, then?
Why, you aly piece!" And Muriel
pretended to see something that waa
Bot there.

Blue came along, perfectly groomed
In hi dark gray eont and striped
trousers, his beautifully curved soft

ray hat. Hia bow waa a miracle,
of precision. He stopped with a
side glance for the luscious Mlsa
rdd In her apple green eporta shirt
and shorts, her brown legs shapely
and seductively bare.

I,iane performed Introductions and
IT.,iriel cooed at him. "I enjoyed
niir performance so much'." He

looked as modest as possible.
"I thought you had threatened to

Break into the company this season,"
be said to I.iane.

"You wretch." she pouted. "When
I asked your advice Inst winter you
said not to go on the staee what-
ever else I did. You told me I waa
an awkward cub. that I needed to
learn to talk and walk and snjlle
nrooerlv. ion told me i aam
fgonna.' "

"Well, so ron did." he returned.
flashinff his justly famous smile at
hpr. "But you're Improved. You

ln.,n ITtio Mtn tell?''
T.iane threw out her hand In

Is a poor girl to know
what to do? First you snv 'yes.
then yon snr 'no.' I'm bewildered."

,rK .a.'11 mnrrv within the ve.ir
ml settle down to have a flock of

babies." Blue drnwled. "Maybe it s
the best way. T don't know."

"Vo. T shan't! How horrid of

you!" she flamed. Muriel Interposed,
dulcet-tone- "How about me. Mr.
Blue? Would yon lay I had a
chance?" , ,

ffo fsTorpd her with an fye ISnlf

Indolent, half honestly flpprnisinir
Th chorus for you.' h unia with

fnolnesji. 'You've th looks, the

Terr. innt in.
It (ioen't mutter whether yon sins
fir not ana you onn upeaK like

tnnrflff for Rll they care.
MuriM pouted. "You're Tery flat- -

"ferine. I must fiy
"Well, yon asked me."
"So T did. Come along and have

a cocktail with me to pror you
didn't mean to hurt my feeling.

He glanced at his wntrh. "Fire
(t'olock. TTow for Is It? Vv gt to
b back at the. Inn by alt. Mint
hare an earlr dinner or T'm all

wrnjr for the evening perform- -

"mutIM said airily. "I'll drive like
a utrrnk. You need a p

irith that crouch of yours.'
I.inne wntrhed them climb Into

the speedy rontMer half amuRed.
half envious. No wonder Muriel

pot her man! She certainly
went after this one calmly etiouch.
T.ian wondered .1"t how deep her
fnelinc for the Impecunious Chuck
Pesmond had bitten. Murle! wan
frlehtfully auseeptlble. She wng the
modern feminine version of the
roving tailor. She had t boy In

very port,
T.iane went down the aisle, through

th now darkened theatre. A work-

man was hRtnmerinjr away at a set
and the chief electrician, a tall,

youns Dane, stopped to
itare at her. She felt Impelled to
explain her presence there. "T'm
looking for my mother." nhe laid.

Hla smile angered her. "Flo, the
mamma's girl!" he returned, ink-fi-

"Always so polite, so correct.
Yonder what she Is really like, this
haughty one.

Liana tossed her head and started
to pass. In her haote she did not
notice the tangle of wires and she

fumbled and would have fallen If
the big man had not reached oat

nd caught her In his arms.
Prat that manl His clothes

implied of pipe tobacco and winter-gree-

Lfane tried to free herself,
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regain some of her lost dignity.Before she knew actuallv what waa
happening be had planted his bigface next to hers, had kissed her
squarely on the mouth.

She screamed. "You you awful
erenturel" She struck out at him
wildly, her email fists flailing him.
He waa laughing, holding her tight.Ob. how she hated him! Now. be
thought, she knew how murderers
felt. The lust for killing. She knew
what it meant to set red.

"Yon let tn rs .V .
wailing, appalled to find thsr hr
strength availed her nothing againsthis d hardness. She tastedthe salt of ber own angry teara.

Suddenly a hurricane wjii nponthem. The taTl Dane went whirling.
"Yoa scum!" That was a familiar

voice but whose?
A shabby young man In a stripedsuit dusted riff M.

burlesoue gesture. The Pane pickedhimself up, felt of bis jaw.
Was this carrion annoying

you, my good girl?" Inquired the
newcomer, in his best Drury Lan
di tinner.

Liane almost glgtrled. He made
it seem funny. He took away from
her the feelintr that ht
unclean, from this distasteful con-
tact.

Demond stuck out his arm and
Liane crooked her fingers orer it
gratefully. "I'll jou to ronr
carriage, he told her.

"iou were wonderful fast now.

down the road.
"Where's this here now Miss

demonded Charles Desmond, sticking
i up inevuauie cigarei Detween bis
lips and hunting in five separatemr me match.
"Here It's my day off and every,
thing and I get on my hike and
tra il awny out hers to find ber
missing!"

Linn started to explain hut
thought better of It. "She ahe
went home,'' she finished lamelr.
But Chuck had been watching ber
expressive facA.

"Oh. TCfth ?" TfimAnf1 nn...J
donbtfu!. "Well. I can't wasta fh
entire evening just because she
changed her mind. How about yon
trotting off and having dinner with
me? T can't ent alone. I'm funny
thftt wnr. Rnn ia lnf. !!.',
childhood.

'Oh. rfenr. If mnthee nnlr wmM
let me! cried Liane rhildiVhlr.

ifT'tll ttiArA'a nntKit lib- -. I.
quiring. Chuck said.

J.lano inrronuceH the mfr ta tn
hAr lit tor mii Tpmonf Cim hn
on the young man.

'nnn r votie motta-- (Zrt
Franks, who played Shffcespearean
rolen long ago?" she intuited.

Charles said "yes ver ( solemnly.
"I thought so," Cass nr(Hed. "You

i un okmik, iJioiif. ami iiiiiep your
dress while I talk to Mr.Desmond.
There are so many thins, I want
to ask him.' i

Will wonders never cess, thrtnpht
Liane. as she hastily aliped Into
her one presentable frock.

i nucK uesmonn was mny. Me
was nice, even though h wasn't
the Not Impossible He." lie real
tvnrl at ri A wmilrl knra m YimA tlnti
souarine herself with Murie if thnt
young woman ever leard the
truth

Whnt mrtk von thmktnff ihrtnt'1
Inquired that irrepressible young
man, uiiuck uesmonn.

UnnA mm en fn nt v.

tny bagging her young man.
"So. ho. then! I'm adverted m jsuch." He pretended to t an

'Vai, T to n AtmnlaA h VI

How simnle It was to be e end
friendly with a man whe you
weren t in love witn Dim.

Desmond surveved her w In
terest. "You're pretty nice, eiy on
the eye. now come you navi't
nermanent bov trailing von?"

RtiA tossed her head, enrlntr
hM r how nn ron rnf
haven't?"

"Sorry. T was Just fishing.
Liane thought. 'This is rood

practice for me. Maybe the jext
time I see Van Robnrd. T wot be
such a scbool-girlis- Idiot."

Her heart pounded at the thfht,
'Next time I see him.'1

Tar nt Con rue. the would. Ind
goon!

(To Be continued)
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