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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Judus BY HAROLD GRAY
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R1QHT. Ill y never forget U chill. Ml he's taken care of JfiSllWCHAPTER XIV FORTUNE- - TTS NOT WIS,

ANYWAV- - IT S MONEYf l. nr.;.. B watbrfwjnt-ALvywrsr- v j that, z.Z.- - why. lit GUESS- - J I ttV IN SOMEWAY- - , SV& mmore sensitive feminine visitors
had gone to their beda with hys-
terics to He there Imagining noises

hurried back for
j FtbUto.... .1... h.rf done "uuu 1 BROKE- - HA! HA' I IT T II U BRACE UP- - YOU'RE I V , ill V TO PAY TAXES- -

T-a!-? 2 and, In choked, fluttering voices,
to ask their frightened maida about
those noises. Most of the men
stalked the beach, smoking hard
and incessantly and talking in
undertones. The doctor wno hadU7, hV crast of .

Fv. naussd. Below come by airplane from Palm Beach
sat at the side of Theresa Jeffries'
bed. She alone, of all the visitors.
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TJ8had ot Indulged In hysterics. He

wished did the doctor that ahe
would cry. Crying would be more
natural. Women who were made
wldowa by the ahort, aharp thruat
of a Spanish dagger ahould ory.

.thatched roofs. Beyond
Clnl tarnished pearl.
d wit twilight, were the
? of the grandees
t b0.U':;.. h.wmd on an- -

mil ""..".: ;;rh.drai. its He coughed a little and frowned.
He alwaya did this, having learnV. stch.d T in black
ed that fashlnoable clienta invari

I, At IWsr sky.
f". . twn " cnea
rPu7l.i. hand on the tag

bis neck.f,P strung around
moment be realUed.

F"i.. -- nld aire two of the
P' ".'....I., naarla for one

JeiUice t
n was fortunate that

Ld money m ni puiao
th temptation.

PI:?, think I could aver be
1 for water," Beau con- -

ably prefer to be considered seri-
ously ill. This time the doctor
feared his patient really waa
aerlously 111, or that ahe aeon
would be.

Theresa Jeffries had not spoken
once ot her husband and that, too,
was unnatural.

Marcla Treadway paced the
length ot the veranda that lay
across the front ot the cottage ahe
had chosen for tier no at the
elded waa as wholly and tragi-cam-

No one no one, ahe
bereft aa ahe waa. , There

waa nothing ahe could say except
to make the usual comment and
she had to be careful lest even
that be made In too deep a tone.

Marcla knew that many of the
other guests had been aware ot
her flirtation with Ted Jeffries
and that they had watched with
the keen Interest that arlaes from
vicarious savoring of sensation.
They had expected her, perhaps,
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itramea voice. -- - -- -

had stung constantly
Kly and Pabllto's alert

were otner snu "
to lie guarded against,
r when they were at last in

relief Lottie realised.

i uttie wonder, that she was
m teare. She was as much

Ltd ot tears as a strong man
hive heen. sne awauoweu

ud blinked quickly. ,

to run away with Jeffries. Marcla
smiled over this and her smile
was seared by an edge of scorn.L innke then. "Let's go to

miu roof. I could do aome well,-sh- e had been. willing enough
but theae others had not learned
to know Ted as ahe knew him.

work to a little rooa.
hire some money," Pabllto

tellln" It around, In- - If his voice had been silenced
a tew hours sooner Marcla wouldI," Lottie advised. "If you

Em won't here It long." have had her earlier vision of
him to believe nl all her life. As
It waa. she would alwaya aee himLr had reached the first
and bear bla reply to her frank
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Hitched hut. A goat, tetner-- i

a tree stump and chewing
illy, relied its long bearded
to surrey the strangers. A
black baby played on tbe

itep and bsck of the little
k line of wash fluttered white
ki trowing gloom. Near the
tide a banana tree waved ita
lad long leaves to greet them.

olio mads ot the heavy scent
tropic flowers weighted the
Somewbsre in one or tne

li a lover with a gift for
muilc gently strummed

'. The place would be a
felie. Pabllto thought. If only
(noli forget the grief and

fj la his heart
Jala plica looks like something

none, aon t it. asked Lot--

monmblng to the enchant- -

. No one answered. Well,
i ire swell suburbs," ahe
jtrt, her misery making her
it in armor or false Jauntl-i- t

yen the little wit?" Beau
hd nreaitlcally. For the mo- -

raollto forgot Indifference,
underetood Lottie, admired

M alio pitted her.

oner to go away witn nis. Jen-rle- s

bad evaded clumsily with
random remarka about a man's
duty to civilisation, hie duty to
hla wife and his duty to protect
Marcla against herself.see

Utter cad he had been, Marcla
knew now, and a weak one. For
the first time she waa sorry for
Therese Jeffries too must have
learned long ago bow weak her
husband was.

Marcla then thought of the boy
called Pabllto and her heart
miased a beat. She did not want
to think of the boy called Pabllto.
She thought, moistening her lips,
"After all he must have done
lomethlng that made him run
away!" She tried to shape this
fact Into an excuse for her own
silence.

It was a horrible burden, thla
feeling of a young life at her
mercy, In the palm of her aoft,
weak hand.

At first It had almost un-
nerved her. Field, told by a
frightened servant what had hap-

pened, had hurried toward Jeffries'
room declaring, "I know who did
It."

Marcla had followed, thinking
to tell him that ahe In aome meas-
ure knew who did It. That far
ahe had been awerved from
thoughts of self by the ahock. But
Just when ahe waa on tbe point
of saying, "I saw It t I waa with
Jeffrlea and hid when I heard tbe
footsteps. I aaw the man'a back:
he waa short and thick-se- t and

Just at thla point
Marcla remembered that If she
aald this ahe would be marked
all the rest of her life by her
confession.

Now they were saying the boy
called Pabllto waa the murderer.
The boy all the women liked, the
boy who had such a good voice

"He ran away from something!"
and auch charming manners.
Marcla reminded herself, realizing
the thought did not help her.

Suddenly she knew she could
not endure solitude another mo-
ment. Marcla descended the two
toward the men who were talking
steps and hurried down the beach
with Jim Field.
.. (Te be Continued)
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