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“What 1 really came to say,”
Jean was speaking steadily, as if
she had taken a deep breath and
it was safe to continue, “is that
I've lent my cameo to Molly for
her part in the play, and since I
won't be here to retrieve {t, [ want
vou to send it to me”

“Why, Jean,' Johnny gasped,
“that's a foolish thing for you to
pily. |do, The Reynoids cameo is a

ks | museum plece! You know that*

| He sounded like the gtern par-

1¢ far let-|ent. What was Jean thinking of?

vssrt, He'd| The Metropolitan was still nego-
snd she |tinting for the Reynolds cameo.
] It had been made especislly in
+ Why not| ltaly for Jean's grandmother,
ink ]|There were certain peculiarities

g about its design which made it

\wiih | invaluable, :

t cas| “The gentleman is disturbed,

unhap

T
= * his
fgn ap¢ NI
et before nar

T

e | And over an old cameo. Can you
L et imagine?” Jean was laughing.
and 1:};}'__‘ “But all kinds of things could

happen to it. Molly could mis-
Bul | place it in the dressing room."

| Jean looked at him intently.
“AmDiItons | nSyre you're not thinking of the
Let me tell ¥0il| legend? It's unlucky If anyone

v gweet—palsoning | but a Reynolds wears it, you
t gaine to help. T'd ) know."
tomorrow, M she'd She would think of that. That

he was concerned about it, not
for its value, but for that old
story. Duels and bloodshed when-
ever someone besides a Reynolds
unserupulously laid hands on that
plece of stone and gold. Now
it |Jean thought he cared because
I Molly might suffer from the bad
| omens,

[ was thinking of the value of the
brooch, and what your father
would say If he knew you lent it
to Molly."

“Oh, she'll lake care of it," Jean

assured him. "l was wearing it
i | the afternoon she came {o tea. She
sald, ‘What a lovely old cameo, |
had imagined Mrs. Lyons wearing
one just like it at her throat' Mrs.
Lyons, that's who the iz |n the
: | play.
‘| “And =0 you took it right off
and put it in her hand.,” Johnny
, | was exasperated, Jean jumped
from the chest and came over to
where he stood, stralghtening his
desk to hide his annoyance,

“A friend of yours Is a friend
| of mine," she told him, “and I'm
net going to embarrass mysel! by
asking her te glve it back before
the play, Now get over yvour med,

pertact mo-
"Lat's be
But he
himzel{
dust from |=ake™

Jean was {n his arms kissing

BETTY LILLIE of Sant
' party—the 171s¢
l'l{ will include a
40 2 begonia-fi

*That old legend i= pure fietion, |

and kizsz me goodby for old timesg' |

|him as she had never kised him
before. Somewhere in his heart
a dormant flurry stirred. He push-
ed her away from him.

“Johnny, I love you so, and I'll
E® on loving you forever. 1|
haven't any pride to say it. That's
why 1 can't stay here. When I
g0 where we used to go, walk
where we wied to walk, it's like
stamping on a grave, Johany'
She wus crying softly in his arme,

“Stop, dearest,” he sald, patting
her ghoulders, He hated himsel!
for what had happened tn them,
but his feeling for Molly was the
same, He couldn't deny that,
even with Jean so near to him.

They didn't know that Molly
had come in until she spoke, “Am
I interrupting? I thought the bell
jangled, but I can §o back and
knock."

Jean jumped from Johnny's
arms. They both looked like child.
ren caught robbing a cookia jar.

Molly smiled superciliously, It
that's what you meant by kid
stuff, I'm sorry you consider me
grown up.*

“1 was simply telling him good-
by, Jean explained., "I'm going
back to Boston in the morning."

Molly took a step toward Jean,
Her voice was grim with author-
ity.

“You can'l go back to Boston,
Mr, Earl has you on props, and
you wouldn't dare walk out at the
last minute like this."

Jean reminded Johnny of a very
small kitten spitting at a huge
Important Angora, “I've got him
everything he asked for, I even
know where 1 can tind that old
oil lamp to hang from the ceiling.
Everything will be ready in the
| wings, and the rest of the com-
mittee can do a little work, The
theater is not my life. I'll walk
| when and where | please.”
| “That's just what [ thought
would happen,” Molly retorted
(angrily, ‘“Junior Leaguers and
society girls, always so willing to
{help, and then at the last minute
|something else turns up.”

Johnny interrupted then. *Den't
lalk like that to Jean, Molly." he
said quletly. “She's worked like
a2 dog, and if she feels she has
te go heme now, I don't think any
of us should try to stop her."

“So you were trying to stop her

man are you, Johnny Regan? |
don't belleve 1 know your par-
ticular type." She had turned on
Johnny and was whipping him
{ with her words.

| "'l ask Mr. Earl'" said Jean.
| “He'll tell me whether or net any
of his bird-brained apprentices
can get the stuff back where it
belongs.”

She flounced out of the shep.
Molly ran after her, calling to her.
Jean went into the stage entrance
of the theater and slammed the
door, Johnny laughed,

"You don’t know Jean. The hur-
ricane that hit the Cape in '33
couldn’t keep her here. That time
it was a good thing she started.
Both our cottages were washed
oul to sea

Molly wasn't listening, She was
staring at the stage door of the
theater, her blue eyes boring
through its entrance,

“Afrald you wouldn't have a
chance to wear her cameo?”
Johnny asked [dly.

“What on earth do you mean
by thai? Has Andre Masters seen
her?" Molly demanded.

(To Be Continued)
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DAYTON, O.—Rev, Herman R,
Oage, an Episcopal rector, coaches
the kickers at University of Day-
ton, & Cathelle schonl,
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THEY'RE SORRY, NOW

SOUTH BEND—John Gubanleh,
Notre Dame's 180-pound star
guard, was refecied by three east.
ern #chools becauss he was (oo

small,
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Europe’s Stamp Future
Is Philatelic Puzzle

TLER I+ making almost as

great a jumble of European
stamps as he is the map of Eu-
rope. The Third Republic of
France ended philstelically with
the semi-postal (seue abave, cne
of two designs with surtax for
the Red Cross. A new lsyue, ple-
turing Premier Masrshal Petain
has been announced.

The conquered nations of the
west — Holland, Belgium, Den-
mark, Norway—have continued to
use their own stamps. Balgium
Inst Eupen and Malmedy, and
Germany released two pictoria
proclaiming the returmn of former
German postessions. German {s-
sues are also in use in Alsace and
Lorraine,

Hungary and Rumania fought a
“war of stamps” over Transyl
vania, and Hungary has already
issued a single item heralding re-
turn of the province. Rumania
aleo has » flocd of King Carel 11
issues on hand that must be re-

p s

Practically forgotten ls the
Balkan Entents, honored this pear
by four sets of the sigratories of
the paet. The promised, but never
issued, Anglo-French stamp is a
thing of the past.

War plays bavof wilh slamp

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

The Tie That Binds

By HAROLD GRAY
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WILL BE GIRLS."
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Secret Agent X.9

1 MVE THIG UP
UNDER PROTEST..
YOU HAVE MO
SEARCH WARRANT _
NO LRGAL RIGHT-

VONM = THiTS ...
THE POUCH wiTH
THE MISSING BLOOD

WE CAN'T B
FAR FROM THF
MAINLAND...
GRAB THIG WINS-
FLAP AND G§TACT
PADDLING.!
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By Rabert Btorms
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ALLEY OOP

AMCIENT EGYPT, 5[ B.Co. ALLEY OOP HAS )
DUCED HIS FRIEMDS 1O CLEOPATRA. A 2
SONAGE REMARKABLE OMLY TO DR. BRONSON,
R OF THE PARTY /

By V. T. HAMLIN

YOLIRE WOT THE /I WOULDW'T
LEOPATRA, WHOSE
FAME HAS GOME
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(WHY, MY DEAR  THAT YOU COULD
INDEED BE THE C
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VOUR. LIFE THAT BAS
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AND THERE YOU HAVE IT, MR.MUMM 3

wa THE HOOPLE AUTOMATIC CATTLE
) BRANDER! IT'S NEW, ITIG e
f AND ALL T NEED B A BIT O
| FINANCING 4w EGAD, SIR,
\, YOU HAVE A FORTUNE RIGHT
WTHIN YouR crasp/

ZZ] NO WITROUT BRINGING ucawseu.ooé“
PRESSURE « HE LOOKS LIKE A
q VIOLENT TNPE /! o
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1 WISH YOU FELLOWS
WOULDN'T Tk THAT
I'M BRIGHTER THAN VOU,
FOR 1I'M NOT-- WHAT
REALLY HAPPENED WAS
THAT T LEARNED TW'
FIRST GRADE BEFORE
LT WENT TO SCHOOL S0
T HAD TIME IN TH' EIRST
TO STUDY TH' SECOND,
AND THE THIED IN THE
SECOND, AND SO ON

IT 8OUNDS WOSE )

WELL,

NOW SINCE HE'S BxPLANED!
SINCE BECAUSE I DID TG
YOU'VE SAME WITH TH' SLIGHT
EYPLAINGD | EXCEPTION THAT T
THAT DION'T DO ANYTHING
DON'T ABOUT TH' SECOND

GEEM WHILE T WAS (N TW'
EIRST, AN' T'M AFRAID
THAT LITTLE SLIGHT
WILL MAKE ME A DAY
LATE AND A DOLLAR
SHORT ALL My LIFE!
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THE WORRIERS




