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SOPHIE KERR'S SENSATIONAL NOVEL OF AN HONEST GIRL AND A SELFISH GIRL IN LOVE WITH THE SAME MAN
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By Sophie Kerr
summer with Professor Ellert for aCHAPTER I compare with Jane', or..nsd given ner tnese and that was

Henry's greatest attraction, though thesis be had to do,
"TU. I'm not loliif with you he didn t know it. Jane pounced 011 this. "That's on'rou know you don't mind." Jane,
very slim and pink tnd defiant, hum derful!! Hare you met him jet? You'll

love him!" She paused and laid an
over the banister at the top of the

arresting finger on Howard Jackson

m
I V )

:.,;.,':;1

ntaira and threw the words down at

Jane amoked gloomily and choked
when she tried to inhale. If there were
only something exciting to do! She
stated around the room, bating the
dark, tall dresser, the massive hi:,'h
bed, the large roses on carpet and
wallpaper, the knotted spread, the
pair of alatiaster vases on the mantel.

her waiting aunt. arm: "Look at our elms I always
stop here to see them. They atand
there so grandly and their shade"They inrited you and you accepted.

What will I aayV" Mia Koaa Terry
offered this question mildly, meanwhile

fitting new white (lores on her plump

so light and free, instead of solid like
the maples . They re like music, soma.

"Looks aa If General Grant chose ft," how. Like Schumann a 'Fapillone,'white hands. she announced aloud, "with hia wlni
Howard looked at her tn surprise

rmwi,hW7rfdeUr,
comnl.c,1'on. and at it. l..t nM

rose and took Howard
".Ill" said

and Howard dis.pp,,'" - ,
waa certainly
cending to the rlf"AttS. Humming party. m, 1,

.
On their way to the 00-- .

waa saying: "Your
rn.rk.bly w,ll--i, t?".
professional?" """ajt,,

"Aroy'd never think of ,nrt .she. perfectly contented b
commonplace sphere-- y.n ",.
in., the good daughter,
l.r small town girl with
and you saw thnt
Presently she'll """I
and settle down to be .ZJL

"Hay, I've got lots of uleasanter
Ihiuiia to do than go to their old tea." which was a touch ironic: "Are you

kers!" Aunt Rose might be liberal-minde- d

on the subject of Henry Ber-

wyn, but when it came to changes in
her house she was rock. The room had

"What, for instance?' as fond of trees ss all that?"
."Tell Mrs. March that I'm right in

th middle of 'Ann Veronica' and cau't So Jane knew it hadn't come off,the solidity of her will.
When the clgaret was at lust finbear to stop. She won't let Louise She hesitated between a frank state

mnt that she didn't care a whoopread It."
"I'm to tell Mrs. March that al about trees her contradictions might

ished, somewhat to Jane's relief, she
wrapped the ashes and butt in a wad
of crumpled paper, put it into thethough you aaid you'd come to her tea interest him or an unobtrusive re

rou are reading a book she disap wastcbasket and went down to telC' treat, and yet last tried the latter,
phone to her dearest friend. Amyproves of and couldn't bear to stop,"

The gloves were on now and Miss
Rosa waa turning in front of the long
hall mirror. She was elegant in dark

Lowe had probnbly gone to the
Marchs', but she'd be sure.

"Oh, they give me ideas, now and
then," she said, waving an nonchalant
band. "Do you plsy tennis? You'll
have the privilege of the college

moiner.i7! wv v ssv If 'LiV i&r g 3 1 w "You don't approve?"
Jane shrugged: if .k.

.no. Amy was at Home. "(Mint are
you doing'" asked Jane. "It's have courta.
some tennis. The courts ought to be Yea, he played tennis, but his eon

violet taffeta and a violet toque with
a white dotted veil. Her purple and
white striped parasol with an ivory
handle waited on the table with her

dry enough by now." cern of tbe moment was not sports
for the summer, but somewhere toAmy hesitated. "Why don't we just

n0"Mi,.tAmv''OrdW'd0,'
didn't uT.

a stodgy person to me," ..y"
Something in her tone

that she was making a rnisuk,

Hliiny dark purple leather haudbag. go for a walk?" live. "Perhaps you or your aunt would
make some sucsestion. I'd like a smallImmediately Jane was bent on tenShe annoyed Jane. She was so com-

fortably stout, so ineiorably ' serene. apartment, if possible, not a boarding isn t a bit stodgy herself, tbif.
nis. 1 want to do something with
some action In it. Walking bores me
to death."

bouse or a hotel
She wished it was not so late. More - "'"'.

"I don't care what you tell Mrs,
ilarrcb," Jane said angrily. "She's an
old cat, and I won't, go there to be
looked at the way she look af me and
then picked over afterward. Who Is

All right," said Amy, resignedly. people would see them walking tO' ed. She thought they'd
me,

bVhH
talking about Amy. "I do "I"I'll come by for you as soon as I

hopechange my shoes."
gether the tall nnndsonie new man
and the slim whitefrockcd girl in tbe
green dusk of the campus. They would
wonder who he was. "I'm sure we

she to make rules for the young peo
They would pluy on the collegepie of this town anyway? If ahe'd keep

can find something for you," she aaid,
glowingly. The summer wasn't going
to be dull after all. "Rut you mustn1

courts, though these were not open
to the townspeople driring vacation.
Amy's father was professor of his-

tory, and faculty families were privi-
leged to use courts, library ami the
enclosed gardens of the administration
building. By the time Jane had put

work all the time. There'a a good
beach at the lake and we go there
to aw-i- and three are lots of parties

there was one this afternoon,- but
on her own tennis shoes and tnken I didn't go."
her racket from its ense Amy bad ar

-v ...... , ,vmI jour tits, m
ing while you re here." At ibii,ment a cautious thought camtu!
Perhaps Howard .Tnckson . 1
ned! Capes was married, till,what made his love for Ann yjat once glorious and frishtenauti
at first Ann Veronica hsdnVhii
hadn't ven suspected, jmt JiB
not intend to copy her
"By the way," she s,kd,",i!
going to bring your wife" '

"My wife! I'm not marrM.,
made you think so?"

"Why, I understood, ln
were talking to Aunt Rou ik
the apartment . . . there's m
reason why you shouldn't be an
yon know. It's not a crime."

"No, not exactly. But I eWt,
pen to be I'm not even eD;ie-- i
you made me jump when joa

Howard Jaekson was thinking that
he wns lucky to find Miss Rosa andrived.

Why didn't you ro to the Marchs' her niece so pleasant. He had gone
to the Terrys only becnuse his motherparty?" asked Jane an they started.

"Mother wanted to r:o so I stayed
with Grandpa; he isn't so well today.
I did nearly an hour's extra practice.
Lucky thing Grandpa likes It, poor old

had insisted on it, but he had liked
Miss Rosa at once and the girl was
stunning. He was a little shy with
girls, he never quite understood them

this girl, for instance, with her rave
about the elm trees when she didn't

Ismb! Father came in just when you

better tab on her angel darling Louise,
he'd have- - plenty to do instead if

watching the rest of us."
"You're peevish because she told me

you went off with Henry Berwyu at
that last beach picnic and stayed from
nine to eleven-thirt- y and were pert to
the chaperons when they spoke to
you about it. It waa silly. You knew

perfectly well you'd be talked about."
"I don't care If I am. I don't care

what anybody says about ma in this
dump."

Miss Boaa picked up her bag and

parasol, gava herself one last ap-

proving glance.
"If you don't care what people suy

nbout you, Janle, you can be very
sure that people won't care what they
they say. And in a little city Ilk Mar-

burg where social circles are small and
intimate everybody's always under ob-

servation. It can't be helped. The
only places where you can do

things and not be conspicu-
ous are desert Islands or big cosmnpo.
litan cities."

"You've eald that before!"
"I'll probably aay It again. Don't

think that I mind If you talk to Henry
Berwyn for two hours and a half
steadily, though It must have been a
chore. He's such a dumb boy, I know

perfectly well you wouldn't have done

phoned. Hint a why I could leave.
vt hnt d you think you II ever do seem at all the nature-lovin- g sort,

line UHl.
with your music! You slave nway at
it and you play people's ac.'onipnnl-ment- a

and now and then you piny the
organ in church, but' I don't see

But there was no use hoping that
girls should be consistent and it oc-

curred to him, looking appreciatively
at Jane, that if they were very pretty
it didn't matter whether they werewhat it gets you!"

uauc iaiiu,u 111 IHIS: 1 Vl ,
you said something to Aunt R

"Please tell her I didn't tin,
get home." He felt her mill fa
he waa stiff and annoyed. Sofa
overwhelmingly, it was urgent, Hi

necessary to Jane that he bit I

I love doing lo. I enjoy It. What consistent or not.
more could It get me than Hint'"

Jane frowned. "That's very philoso
At dinner Jsne sat listening to

Howard confer with Miss Rosa on
npartments, with a nice deference to
her aunt and a charming wistful smile

phic, I suppose. Oh, I do wish there
was something I liked doing, some

like Her very much, more thanud
in the world. And now be dxa't V

for Howard when she looked at him, her. Her lip trembled, her mlthing I could devote myself to, some-

thing big and grand and thrilling!
This town's as ursd ns ditihwntcr.
There's nothing here."

ea witn. tears. "I m so eont,It was very family and friendly in
the big dining room. Miss Rosa had
put pink roses- - on the table and

said.
He gave her rm a little hps

gentle shake. "That's enonihefM"Well, you re awfully clover. June. brought out her pink silk candle-
and bother the cbaperona. xoura Anything you wanted to do you'd make shsdes, and filled a pair of silver

shells with the pink mints left overtoo smart to enjoy being with Henry he ordered. And their andentiaa
was back again. -but you're not smart 'enough to set

go.' Amy offered l In all sincerity.
"I know I could." Jnne sighed.

"Aunt Rosa called me down about
the beach picnic."

what t loaing game It la to do some' They didn't speak otTl tntlf
were at her door, saying goodnim

"I've had such a lovely eveolthing you don't enjoy for the sake of

appearing odd and different and niak "Did Momma March tell her? You
might have known she would. So

from her last card club lunch. Evily
had also risen to the occasion ade-

quately, with pink icing on the hastily
mnde cup enkea and aprigs of lemon
verbena in the finger bowls. They
had reached coffee In the Meissen
cups when the telephone rang. Jane

"It Isn't that I want more men," said Jane. "It's the whole town. It's dull."ing people notice you and disaffprove
of you, It'a just a for not vanity, my that's why you didn't go to the tea?

What did Miss Rosa aay?"

said Jane. "You do forgive nt ii

thinking you were married?" Kn
not acting, she was sincere tftii
pie, and the night gave a iM
mystery and enchantment to bits

her slim whiteness. Howsrd In

"That was why she hurried so anddear." With the last work Mist Hons
opened the front door and was on the
other aide of it before an answer

"She aaid I was too amart really

June looked on. That was June's way.
When everything wns readv she took
th shady side of the court and the
game, begun.

wonldnt' lot me come in," thought started to go, but Miss Rose stopped
.my, it was typically Jnneisb. her.

to be so stingy with his visitors, but
to remember that this town is full
of beautiful, bored young women
thirsting for new experiences. I won-
der what he'd sny?"

"He'd go And your father

;f. if

i I
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"It's , Mrs. Hobart." ahe said. "I

to enjoy talking to Henry but not
amart enough to see what a fool I nm
to do aomething thing I don't enjoy
for the sake of shorklng people. She

spoke before he thought: "Yon

"Mnybe she's home now. 1U just
stop and see."

"She couldn't be home yet. She
wns going calling nfter th ten. I'll
call you up th;s evening or .I'll bring
the book over."

It was a dismissal. For some rea-
son Amy could not fn thorn Jane was

could catch her.

Jane came dashing furiously down

"That's w here ho went, nud little do
I think of his taste. But maybe he the music we heard this evenisf--'lleft a message for her tocall me."

Jane smiled over at Howard again,
sharing the secret of youth's indulg

said it was my vanity," Only a. he walked dotra Hi
hotel die? it occur to Mm lit

was calling on Miss Hosu and. if so
,okny." said Kdgar. "Listen, am I com

would call you down." She ww still
watching (he young man who stoodjneree one nlro thing nbout your

Aunt Ross," said Amy, considering
ence 10 itissy middle age. "Could weing to seo you tonight or is Vanny or music had been plsyed by in

stsira but Miss Rosa had walked fast
and as she reached the pavement she
was fortunate enough to meet two
ladies whom she l:new, also dressed
up and on their way to the March tea,

hesitating at the corner of Juno's tr.vniR to got rid of her. Amy wns go somewhere tonight a motion pic,
ture. mnylie."

mil iiooart or who?'
"I'll think it over and send out

girl, more lovely than Jane, all
surmised, much less electing. Il

Amy he thought about as be roll. . I

Jane was by far the Iwttcr pltiyer,
but if she missed a stroke it fussed
her and made her miss the next. Amy
ployed steadily, evenly, and as if she
enjoyed it. Am soon ns the score
mounted iigtiiut .lime she was frantic
smashed her serves, tried to kill every
return, declared halls out that were
in and turned the game into a fight.
Her Video went hifili and her cheeks
scarlet. It made Amy nshumed for her
"It's alvva.vH like fiis." thought Amy,

ao she proceeded on with them trlum bulletin." snid Amy nnd went on into
her own home. That silly Jane! The

He hnd intended to go hark to the
hotel as soon as he decently could
leave after dinner and get the rest he IT Was only a matter of three raf

this. "She always talks like a humnii
being. She doesn't lay down the Inw,
but sort of puts the subject before
yon and you're free to use your own
judgment."

"You ought to be her nieco instead
of me!" Jnne begaj to look dark and
tragic.

Amy iiuickly changed the subject.
"I'm thankful that commencement'a

hnd lost on the sleeper the night be
fore. But somehow . . . this girl's

man was probably a hook agent.
(Copyright, 1!34, Sophia Korr)

CHAPTEU II

knew that it might as well kin m

pbantly, having managed to read Jnne
a lecture on the beach affair and
escape without a scene. Miss Rosa
Terry detested tcenea, just as she
detested a hard bed, a badly cooked
dinner, a poor partner at whist, and
scratcbea on her furniture; but in the
13 years since rbe had taken her

eyes and the way she smiled.
"Oh. Id love a motion picture."distressfully. "I'll have to let her win

used to Jane s odd ways but this was
too much. "J'U call up this evening
and ask Miss Itosn myself," she said.
"And the ne;t time you don't want
me to come in with you just say so,
nnd don't make excuses that a child
could see through. I'd m ich rather
you'd be rude tban tricky.'

Jano was just starting to dash into
the house but she stopped, startled
by Amy's sharpness. Then she flung
her atyns around her friend and gave
her a hard, excited hug. "Don't be
cross." she said breathlessly. "I'll
call you up this evening. I must find
nut it's so fiieer " nnd cho ran up
the steps before Amy could answer.

TANK had known tho stranger was
said Jane. "There a one in Rivers'
Hall."over and all the boys gone. Father's

centuries. She loved Howint J

son. Sh would never lore W
else, From-th- e moment she

Howard coming out o(u
seum, had watched him goitf 1

her house and had kept Ami S

knowing it she hnd centered hfffr

ings on him with her entire itmf

But It was awkward for Bi

street. Amy followed her tlnuce.
"Lot's go along and take a look at the
handsome stranger," ahe said. "May-
be he's pug nosed and cross-eye-

close to, and that'll resign us to not
meeting him." As she spoke she knew
that she was voicing the wish in
Jane's mind.

"Very well, if you want to," said
Jane, assuming indifference but rising
instantly.

They were eipiatly tall, slender and
strniht but Amy. though a year
younger, had the more mature, more
quiet bearing. June wns restless

always adjusting her belt,
her hnlr, holding her hands and el-

bows stiff, watching to see if she
was observed. Amy was thinking of
Jane's manner as they walked along,
wishing that she wouldn't take games
so hard and he so tense and so un-
happy and yet, with it nil, so superior.

to calm her down."
So she began to mIuiu her own

serves into the net, to mUs the easiest
returns. After two love games Jane's
mood wua normal, even Niiperior.
"You must be Rotting tired," she said

Sunday night student suppers bored
me terribly this yenr."

"The bo.-- s like tliem, tlujuh. Every

Miss Rosa came back, clucking:
"It wasn't Mrs. Hobart, it was Amy
Lowe. She wants tn borrow one of
my hooks and I told her you'd bring

brother's orphaned daughter to live
with her Jnne was then a lovely,
dimpled, wilful she bad
never, not once, tried to correct or
admonish Jane without drama, Today
Miss Rosa smiled to herself at her

nminldy.
body says your father's the most
populsr professor in college." Jnne
spoke absently. She had no Interest
In any topic but herself. .

it around later, Jsne. Tou can take Jackson to have her so fortlta".

ANE had known tho stranger was
like Capes, even at a distance, and it
gave her the feeling of long acquaint-
ance with him. She almost called
him .Mr. Capes, though .Miss Hosa
hnd introduced him as Howard Jack-
son, son of a distant and practically
forgotten relative.

"Hardly a rotation, nothing more
than a connect ton," added Misa Rosa,
who likd exactness. Miss Itosa hnd
been home from the Marchs' ten for

Howard with you.' He wanted verv much to 100 a)uccess In dodging all but the prelude, Jane turned sick. Trust Aunt Rosa

"Oh. uo. Just a stienk of bad tuck.
I might get you yet," said Amy.
"Jane's so silly," she thojght. "She
never will pluy for the fun of playing.
It spoils thingM so to uet mad if you

to ruin things!
Lowe, to hear her muiic, W 1

managed to block it and Amf 4
heln him. Amv nlayed Jaw' 9

They had not reached the big act
where Jane always threw up her hands
and stormed and aobbed that she was

The tfiuiU courts were nt the back
of the d.vmiinsinni a ml n the two girls

"Hid you tell Amy w e'd bring 'the
book?" asked Jane, before Howardthe most unhappy girl In the world, handing him over to Jane itb'OJturnfd to the pntch nrronx the cam
could spenk,that no one cared what ihe did or pus Amy stippNl. "Wait n minute sign of knowing how mucn """jment Irritated him. But oue .how she felt. I want to look nloHjr the clmn." "I'd just asked Jane if she'd like
to go to a motion picture." addedThrough' the ruby

glass side panel of the door Jane
"What on earth for?"
"I don't know. They stand there

lone." That was why she hail wanted
to g for a walk instead of playing
tennis. It was easier to be with Jane
when they were not doing anything
competitive. For her secret satisfac-
tion she allowed herself one good
rally, but this time Jane became so
hostile i hat Amy was surry she'd

as he went from the library

Museum he beard the oral
ne,l hv Ihe eolleee rhaiwl a4 '

Howard, hesitating over the use of
.lane s first nsme,watched Miss Rosa out of night an-

Amy went on. swinging her racket
nnd smiling in spite of her feelings.
No use being ofiended with Jane's
childish mysteries and ehangenbleness
nnd jumping about. Resides, if she
hurried she would b able t" practice
a little while before dinner. She turn-
ed her racket nnd strummed it like n

bnnjo, iHitnming under her breath.
Presently sonie one came rnnnin.;
after her and she glanced around to
see Kdgar Moreland.

"Whnt's the rush' Who've you been
tennising with?"

"Jane."

,kl.. .1,1. nn Imt VJ '4"You could lesve It as you go bygerily. "Old people are horrible," she

playing the Frsnck "Psnii fovHmen. said Miss Rosa, "but I thinkthought confusedly. "They don't want

to Rrnmlly and their shnde'x ho liirM
and free iimtrall of solid like the
tnAplca.' I like to reu.cml.er them
when I'm ptnyini: Srhfiimnn'K Tnpil
lon' they're Rot the some rhythm."

you mlTht enjoy stopping there for a

She knew that it was these traits that
made Jane unpopular with their own
crowd and she had a shrewd notion
that if June were more popular she
would be much happier. .None of the
other girls would Uuher with Henry
Iterwyn and, though Jane might say
it was becnuse he supplied her with
cignrets, Amy felt that it was more
probably an effort on Jane's part to
have as much attention as anyone

done it. Acain she let her game go little while snywav.'
anybody young to be hnppy." 8he had
expected that her aunt would urge her
to go to Ihe tea and really she wanted

and he snt down where i '1
not see him and let the af
over him In s tide of ow'.i

liiwn and .lane lnvimed with triumph. .Tnne's thou-h- ts hnd been rsoing andI thonitht you told m the other When they had played three sets it
wan she who Mugesled thai theyto go and show off her new orgnndy, When she had finished he J1

a quarter of an hour before Mr. Jack-
son appeared.

"You must sfay nnd have dinner
with us this evening," Miss Itosn said,
cordially, "You're not going out any-
where, are you. Jane? Neither am I.
It won't ht a bit of trouble."

"I should like to very much." snid
Howard Jackson, "jf it really isn't a
bother to you."

"It isn't a bother to Aunt Itosa,"
said Jnne, prettily, '"She loves having
guests."

"I'm not ipiite so as
that," saiil Miss Itosa, "but when I do
give an invitation, it's genuine. I'd
like to have yon stay."

"Then I will, nnd thank you very
much." He hnd an enrmini frnnk

her first dismay had gone. It might
he fun to tnke Howard in to Amv's

day nobody (Might to talk of one
art In terms of another."a startliug black and scarlet which top.

"I. el's sit down aud cool offJMv she ann snow mm off."liookiuc at elms in n't an art."she'd Insisted on having though Miss
Rosa and the dressmaker hfld begged

snruggeu. "i was just going

IV un. lul - .
yon." She came to the rail of 1
to see who it wss. J"I hope you don't mind

To walk with him down the darkelse.said. "I want to fix my hair, too." to say that I d ike to have heenAmy said it dreamily, mill regarding
the. trees. streets and through the snusres ofII tell you whatV the matter with

light, at theh crossings was intimate.Jane was Impatient. "Oli, do come here." he said. "I couiiiniyour git me, Amy. Ies:ui Jane. ,rc- -

her to choose either pale yellow or
Nile green. Of course, she could skip
into the dress and appear late at the
Marrhs' but then Aunt Rosa would

ou! I forgot ti tell you Aunt Hobo.

"And yet she' so beautiful," along, but not with Jane. The lnt
thought Amy. "When she's having a time I got roped into a doubles with
good time she's so beautiful she puts her was the last time .What I mean
out the rest of uv And she dances is it was the last time! Never again."
well, nnd he's clever. Hut I in the "You mean, it w as the Inst ttime?"
only one w ho really is fond of her. I she mocked him.

ennnce. .
She looked at hire doubtWJ--id Henry Ilerwvu was fearfully

sny, 'Oh. I knw you'd come,' and that only practicing" -dumb and that it mutt have been a
chore to talk to him."

familiar. Fhe caught her heel in a
cracked psement stone and he i.natch-e- d

her back from falling, his hand on
her bare arm. their bodies touching
for sn instant, his fsc. ngainst her
hair. They were both breathless from
the sudden contact and ss thev went

adjust in;: hairpin. "You 'ont study
the placing of the ball. You just try
to get it over the net any old way."

This w:is too much fir Amy. She,
flung Ku k her head and beqan to
laush. She simply couldn't help it.
June Mured at her. "What's the r.iat

would be unbearable. She picked up
her book and read on with a senKe of

You don't want me to '

I thought yon worked every a
Amy Joined her. "Henry ix dumb. suptme it nil comes down to her be. "lMn't bo picky Though she was '

smile, and Miss warmed to it. inc."ng nu orphan."Hlo grade in dumbness is A plus.
What did you talk about, anynuyV ti. i i.- -j ... .hi tfiir--- -n inouru it'i "m

mil, r.iunr wan 1.111 cnrMiKn' tn grill
tl'Mvn at her. "!.,mt. Itui nii Innk lovp-lj- r

torlai. Thcrr-'- anmrtliing shnut

"ou go chaitje your dress, Jane."
she said, "and take Howard I can't
call you Mister, you are reallv too

Ilo whs srKinnt with me to ntun
She thought of her on east,

family with warm t in c It of
et honestly reminded her

"cijinjt, i ni conuiif "Ion Jsne wss glnd she hsd dsied a
drop of jasmine behind each ear. She ed her aide.

..you. im;m, Ihat's itni'iuc ni;,l
Ami yet brhiml Hint peerlissthai it was most nulikeU, even

smoking cltgarfts, P.ut I mr.de him
Birr me two pek, I don't know why
all the men in ttrs town hare to be
so deadly."

ion re not very j
i. . -- k t t;i w b'rHturn iuuu , -

music and how much I nfl Zl

young for a walk around the campus
before dinner. It looks its best along
nbout sunset.

Jane flew to obey, thinking as she
ran upstairs: "pl put on my new
black and red. No. thst won't do for

"They're not. lon't you like lldcar What's tbe matter witn
v... ..... ...i to hear 7"

being tantalised and cheated, not only
shout the March tea but ahnut her
whole life.

Marburt; w asn't even a county seat,
just a nice old sprawling college town
with a few factories at the west end

to give a faint flavor of commerce.
And Marburg College was Just a nice
a nice old sprawling college with only
one claim to distinction, that great
geologist rrofrssor Benjamin Kllert,
whose nsme and work were known
wherever cirhMted man considered the
earth's bones. Kllert (ieological mu-

seum was small hut authentic and
complete and scholsrs from ail over
Ihe world came to see It,

I've been silly. 'Zi
i resting mm as n

Morelaml mid Vnnny Ho sh? They re
all right." Kven as she spoke. Amy
remembered, to Inte, that unit Iter
Kdrar nor Vanity liked Ji.ne. They
said nhe was conce ited and uueer.
However, Amy wit mi e Jnne knew

to t.. e. h. doesn't. M T.
must make things queer for

tor? I didn't say anything funnv."
"No, I Jiit haponed to think of

something." She mi"t divert Jane
quickly. "I wonder what thst man
is (Mining out of the Museum. ,onk
In the brown suit."

They both looked. The m:-- was '

young, tall, Kven
from a distance he km r; mmI

tnilt.ring and competent pron.ilitv.
"K.MUel.i'dv to Me (lie eminent Kl

lert's k A bricks, sitppnso." said
Jnne, She watched the young man as
he walk-- slowly don the street,!
lookiii'; r.hmtt hun as if to him- -

self. There w as something familiar
about him. She fell vim uuM know
him, at leitst Hmo Srvn him before.;
Thru ie rememb.-iM- l Ann Veronica'
and hrr lover. Whv, hi man was
!'ke rapes, the mil. 1...,(, ruddy
Capes, "He's an-'- ll

Aloud she ssin. Mrt

oounteiuinrp there lurk. ji.i inotiicuni
of rnmmotl Mnse. (Ithrrni.e ymi
wotiMin't be mi tht.'li with June Terrr.
Ami. .prnkiiu of June, a h. the
new jouns tnnii who's milium on her';"'

"I don't know. Cnltin; on her
when ?''

"liithl now. I oniiie holm ,ilit when
he went ii the step. sni it wn.n't
five minute, later when I s:iw y..u
soing down the street ami 1 g;ill,.M-i-

out nfler on.'
"What rliil he look like?''
''He w. tall sn.l fair nixl very

h.inilotiie. Not so us I nm.
of oourse " ,

"Pi, he h.ivr on s brown .nit?"

Jane had a mother and father, that
he'd le much more attached to them

than he was to Miss Komi,"
' Where'd he go?" Amy asked aloud.

She had been thinking so hard that
she hsd forgotten to watch the
stranger. "Why. he vanMi' ri away
like a hoojum. Isn't that uueer''"

"Ho iihiM have -- one down Audu-
bon street. That would bo toward
Ihe hotel if he's staving at (ho
Iteeder," said Jane in an odd, stifled
way.

"Ho might have called In
Let's see. The t.wlnu. the

liatev the Purdy, the Mreland
well, there's no rin of him and we
can I very well do o. house

how (hey Mt towitrd her ml .1 ,nes you neanng me av " - s
reply confirm d thi fr it was Mnnd- -

him. My white swiss with the orange
sash, my white coral beads " She
dropped her tennis thing- anywhere.
left the shower dripping, dressed in a
Shorter time than she had believed
possible, Trint she came down lightly.
leisurely, one hand on tho bannister,
made an effective, entrance as the
perfect ingenue.

"I h'pe he keep that up." thought
Mis Ho!(. watching them walk off
together. Then her mind went buck to
the dinner.

somebody hesr me woo "'. J
l i..i .H knows sn Jly condescending.

1 hey're no so bad, 1 simiM..- but

ynteq ot ssy something startling."I didn't do that on purpose." she
brought out at last.

"You're a funny girl." he leplied.
"Why should you do It on purpose?"Jsne couldn't think of any smart
answer and anyway they had resched
the Lowes' home, one of half a dosetr
set back from the street on a garden
crescent. "Wait." said Howard Jrok-so-

"someone's plnying Debns.r
swfully well, too.-- ' He stopped. In-

tent.
"It's Amy Iyiwe. where we're go-

ing." Jnne rang the Vtl. "We ll ssyhello snd lesve the book tnd run
alone."

Kdgar Moreland snd Vsnny Hough
were both there, listening. Jsne msde
her introductions very casually, but
she felt important and triumphantwhen she ssy Amy's face of surprise."And here's the hook you wanted
we can't slay," said Jsne.

"We must stay to hesr the end of
thnt Oelmssy thing." ssid Howsrd.

Jnne didn't mind showlne off Ho.

I'suslly people sk me ' '

though it s all very well

u isn i ,. .
they're nothing eitin. It isn't that
I want more men nnMind. Amy." ,lnne
spoke as if hun.N .f orient nnin
were blockin;? the pavement. "If,
the whole town. It's living here. It s

'It ln't anything to n" -
shed Howard. ,

Thev hsd a moment . --Jne oiu. .ml a MM. Int. randull the same old people tear r ib s. "ir you u s- - -scan a. lie is lost and gone forever. offer you no data mi his shtrt, sock,after year and everybody knowing or tie. a. 1 wn. not rlo.e enough to said Amy, "I'll play 0
n. i.... e. . hour. 1"

she atd
"He is rai her nice,' ace.
"Now there it is," gruinbh

Two lines of thought went on side
by side in Jane's head as she read,
Mh Blight but distinct. The first was
regret that she couldn't do something
riclting, and the second that there wss
an man she hsd ever met at all like
Ann Veronica's ruddy blond Tapes.
Presently June dropped her book and
hunted in Ihe bottom bureau drawer
for the pack of clgarets she had hid-ie-

there. At least she could smoke
ind Aunt Rosa dlsspproved of girls'
imoldnj. So did everyone else In Mar-our-

Kven Jane didn't here Ihe dnr-n- g

to buy rigarrts for herself in the
.oral tobacco shops. Henry Iterwyn

t'lomentine. Jane, do you think Mis

Amy. lioa would let mo hnve her Sons
lane. of Three Centuries'? There's a poem hints I know you'd like."

everything about ereiybody eNe." She
thought of Ann Veroni a. "I wish I
lived in London. I'd work at some-
thing or invent something '

If an interesting man does tome in It about dsn Couldn't I sit UP ner..saraband and I'd

.Meanwhile Jme wrs asking Howard
Jackon friendly, girlish little ques-- i
tinn. It was something of a shock

j when she discovered that he wasn't
an.v thing very grand, a mere intruc
for in geology in a western university.
for she didn't know that this univer-- !

sity hsd a renow ned School of Mine
and thit uenlogr was dittinguUhed
there. Nor did Howard Jackson men-
tion ih.it fart. Preentlr h

T.I ..I" u Thenm sue em,, ' - .
They had reached the courts. "You

set the ileijiil."
It all rli. krd together, the man. the

time, the plrtoe.
"I don't Know who he I, .aiil

Amy, "I s:iw him roming out of the
Mn.enni ami wilkins toward the
Tern.'. It tmit he the s.itue man.
So tint", where he went."

to town hr call on old Kllert nnd
goes through the Museum nd then
h leaps ripht off ngain. N"tdv meets

better below, nnuo--- -.
ta

like to rompar the meter with an old
dance I dug out from Mother's music.
It would be fun if the p'.rtn nnd Hie
dance were the santr rhvthi., "

serdown hut took placemight invent a wsy to tench me your
underhtttwl serve." said Am v. She fflh m arda little He made Kdgar s her. intent, seriow.
dropped her racket, tightened the net, 'the next tune we have Prole I II sh her wlieu h conies home."lot ihe balls out of the bag whileiEllert to dmuer I mitht tell htm not w.d Jiue, hurrung

and snny look simple kids, he wa. so him. forgetting
mii.-- older, better dre.sed. And sweep snd po" "' ''.!
Amyg skimpy old blu. roll, didn't1 (TO 81 CONTINUl"'JjDf, of course, hsd mu h.m anr. said thst b nas jning to studr all

''j
I.


