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BURNED

By KATHLEEN NORRIS

FINGERS

1

Bid did not ocome Tn but | ahame and
18 u‘l‘ul’.

Bugene called three n

0 ATy
| faction in her "own changed
when Jenniler's plan for avolding |satis O

him had been forgotien, snd they

talked ther for a few brief
minutes the parlor.  Always
pale and insignificant in ap-

{

pearance, he now looked weary
and sick as well He lold her

quickly, not sitting down, not re-
moving his coat, that he had
alept 'hm

ly since he had scen | st down heavily st the kitchen

her last thal he had been pos-
sesaed of bub one thought—ila
he must know.

“That man Burrows, you sald | Not

his name was?—what was he ever
to you? He came in as U he
were at home. His manner . . .1
could have killed him for his
manner . , " I

"’ ne, won't you sit down?"
Jenniler's face was as pale as his
‘own: the grip of his two handa
on_her hurt her,

“No, 1 can't sit down. They're
holding dinner for me at home;
1 sald I'd be there before eight
Jennifer, you never loved ?
You never gave him the right W
call you ‘darling'? Tell me. You
liked him, you were [riends. but
he was never your promised hus-
band? Not a man lke that—a
worldling. You'll not see him

sln‘?nfl yoii promise me that!

tlon her s other,
"chk‘ﬂn

feeling that ahe ¥
P Than doe night she got bome
Then dne night she g
tired and grimy and cold, Betly
had news,
“Bee in Whe psper aboat Bugene

m!:\.l:!m Evana! What" Jenniler
table, ber frighlened eyes [flxed

down In the siresl,

golng to live his father said.

"“fu!;;m;:ﬂ Did you telephone
his father

“Nope, his father telephoned
here. Says he wanls lo see you.

“Mr. Evans wanls lo see me?
Jrnnﬂngm:d. ‘I;fr mouth dry.

“No, Eugene does.

“Gh, then he's conaclous? Then
he wasn't killed!™

“His father said ‘dylng =

“What lappened, Betty?

“The paper said he was knocked
down by a truck. They held the
driver, But he saya—the driver
says—that Eugene siarted to cros
on the red light, stopped In the
middle of the sireel, and turned
back. Bays he alep right In
frant of the lrul::.; here Was no
way of missing him."

Jennit began to tremble. Rain

man’s very p ' Is
pollution. Can't you—won't you
yoursel! to me, give me
ope, let me prolect you from
the contagion of & man like
that? I'll walt, I serve you
severs years and another seven
years, but I cannot leave you o

the danger—

“Bugene,” Bhe interrupted Lhe
ey e
maost pity . “8it down,” Jen-
nifer LEIJ“::‘L:. altting down hers
self, Eugene seated limsell be-
alde her and again gripped both
her hands in his own cold thin

fingers.

l?q koow," he said, *I know that
you've been admired, That’s nat-
ural. That doesn't surprise me.
Ansthing else would surprize me!
And I know the manners of those

e—the arrogance. Complete-
sure of themselves! You naver
him?*

“I did love him, Eugene,” Jen-
nifer said qulalg. “He made me
very unhappy. Bul I've teld him
now thav I never will aee hl
again®

“You loved him., But
don’t igve and then stop \
You ti‘ud ‘.t you ioud‘rhun.‘ l"l.:;
gene verishly. “You
made you unhappy. How «'ﬁ he
mnke you u )i

*1 thoughi we were golng to be|too,

married,” Jennifer aald, looking
squarely at him while the color
slowly drained from his Isce, “I
trusied him. I don't have to lell
this, Eugene, but 1 want to,
ﬁoﬂ: else knows, Nol Betty.
Not anyone."™
There waa an unmistakable
significance in her tone. The man
sat looking at her steadily, blood
darkening his

'3 #
“You don't have to tell me any-
thing," he sald,

“1 wanted you to know that”

bed
Im|ed In white bandages, with the

was Ialling; she completed her
costume wilth her mashed ola rain
bat, worn raincoal and rubbers,
and was ready half an hour later
when the EVana car was aib the
door,

She was frightened and trem-
bling as they weni tlrough Lhe
white halla, In the walling room
Mollie and Mollie's husband and
Eugene's parenis and others of
the family, all white-faced and
rec-eved were altting, Eugene’s
mother embraced Jenniler on &
burst of tears, his father saked
in & Jow volce if ahe would come
immediately to the sickroom.
8tll] without speech Jennifer put
her cold hand in his and they
went to the blg elevator.

came Lo m row of privale
rooms; the wide doors had nelther
locks nor knobs, Jennifer and her

fingers of one bandaged hand
moving on the white sheet. His
eyes were shut, hia face blodoless.
The priest who was with him
mmmmdm methl.riii;p:dnd “.?;
AWAy; the nurse s
1‘r|-.|:|?‘r the room. Eugene's ?ﬂt‘lu.
was gone. She was alone with
the alck man. 8he went to the
aide of the bed and knelt down,
taking his hand in both of hera
and Iaying her chesk agalnst his
tingers.
ene opened his , frown-
:n?“ [T u@&“ aI!un”;lrt him,
closed them agsin.
“It's you, Jennifer,” he whis-
were good Lo send!
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. *The
nk my father for that"

Bllence. Jennifer could seem Lo
think of nothing to say.

*1 don't kmw what ‘:1:;"-&11”

gone  presen murm &

vague, puzgled tone. “1 don't

mlql.; you know what you're say-
8

“I never wanled 1o see him
again, 1 fried to O t," Jennifer

begun. fell sllent. “You can't
forget, ings that have really
happened,” she Juid.

He nsked you to marry him?

Why didn't you?
t:mla}w:r‘m%ﬁ.'&m lllu:o
stra ]
cold, unvarnished truth. gml-
fer was glad to gel it sald: ahe
already fell the reliefl of It. Wearl-
ness and shamefacedness
infinite relief

sympathy for Bugene, & was
ahocked to the innermaoat fibers of
his being; he could make no secret
of I & contem of sin
was slekening to .

Jennifer could be sorry for him,
But at the same time ahe felt
:sgﬂ need p&t lwlﬁnlu?h&wm-

. apology. Her waa
her own; and she was very tired

“I'm pot going to keep you,” she
you." she sald to him, for the mo-
ment the older of the two. "We'll
see each other again.
tired tonight; T'd Juat told Betty
that 1 was golng to bed as soon
a5 the dishes were done, and now
I've left her to do ihem alone,
Good-bye, Bugene and come
whenever you want to . ., When.
ever you can , . "

She was hardly conscious of
what she wag saying. and Bugene
spoke not st all He held her two
hands for & moment in the hall

and then went swiftly down Lhe
long stalrs. She heard the door
ciose behind him,

A week went by and there was
no xign from BEugene. Jennifer's
nerves had somewhat guieted and
ahe {elt hersell once more restored
o normal living and thinking
Now and then her thoughta went

but — | good

= all the wuﬁ
l'l-klﬂ O m‘lmel‘l
2?1; 1l'lflﬂ rorsma- —-I:}tan';
ere, for everything. (]
much brighter than I thought it
could be.
Jennifer, awed, atll oould not
spenk, Bhe talsed her head and
looked st him In fearful fas-
cination
“Forglveness—even for me” he
Lspered.

“You, Bugens!™ Jennifer ex-
claimed. “You've always been so

. You don't need (forgive-
neas|"™

“Even for thisa — understanding
and forgiveness, Even for me,
T've Judged everyons — excepl
mysell,” he wsald after another
pause In which he breathed hard,

1 to find his volce. “We
mustn't ge, 1t's Al forgive-
ness” he mald. “I've been stum-
bling about in blackness — all
these days. 1 saw IL, you know.
1 saw it comine 1 lurned back.
T've told my father. Nobody else.
Not my mother — ever. Jennl-
fer ..
“It wasn't that Truly it wasn't
that™ &8he caught at his arm
She wanied him to be fatherly,
to be kind to her now aa he had
been on the happy night of
Mollie’s party. “T can't tell you
what it was, Mr r
truly it wasn't tha
him ., . . You were all so terribly
¥nd tome . "

“Ah well™ he murmured, not
hearing her. He joined the other
men and they went away. Jen-
nifer astond perfectly still for a
long. minute, her cheeks burning
‘Thens she went out Ints the Ught-
ly falling rain, looked bewildered-
Iy about to be sure of her direc-
tion atarted to walk home

(Toe Be Continued)
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DE. MORGAN REVIEWS
MEUSSA'S EECTRO-
CARDOIRAANC
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CONRRMS WS
DIASNOS:S OF A
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wWE'D BETTER GET
Ow TO PARTY,
JUNE ' THERE'S
NOTHING MORE
THAT YOU CAN DO
FOR MELSSA '
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Fllmy, Lace Edgings. Pilmy lace
edgings, crochetod, measuring two
inches each and to be done in
twp colors, all white or In pas- |
tels. Use on large-sized coinrrd|
hankies, on round centerpleces of
linen or organdy. The flat edging
on handkerchie! in center of {I- |
lustration is also suitable for
border trim on f{ine lnen guest
towels; other twe edgings which
are ruffled are sultable for trim
on slk or satin bed jackets

Send 3¢ for the Three TWO-

INCH CROCHET EDOINGS

(Pattern No. 3300 actunl stee de- N

tall, complete instructions, YOUR
NAME. ADDRESS, PATTERN
NUMBER to CAROL CURTIS,
852 Misdon street, San Francisco |

8, Calif. !
| R

North Carolina‘s Quter
Banks were settled by ship-
wrecked English sallors.

ROOM & BOARD

2668

Chef's Specially! With the cure
tent emphasis on style for & pur-
pose, these two sprons will he
very much in the limelight! In
one paitern, the popilar cobbler's
style to wear with slacks ss well
ns skirts—and, a pocketed pretty
party apron, too!

No 2668 s cut in one size,
Cabbler's apron takes 2% yds. 35-
Purty apron, 15 yds, 35-in.

Send 30¢ for PATTERN with
Name, Address, Style Number and
Size, Address PATTERN BU-
REAU. Capital Journal, 653 Mis-
slon street, San _l:nnrucu B, Calif,

About 80 per cent of the
proved reserves of natural gas
In the Uniled States are In five
states—Louisiann, Texas, New
Mexico, Oklahoma and Kansas,

By Ahern

YES..I'VE HAD A VARIED CAREER
..SERVED IN THE FRENCH
FOREIGN LEGION, WORKED AS

SEA CIVER. AUTO RACER
STUNT FLYER AND DETECTIVE/

ON THE GLOBE, WITH THE
EXCEPTION OF TASMANIA /

A LUMBERJACK, COWBOY DEEP.

«I'VE TRAVELED TO EVERY $P0T

'V““- | KNOW EVERY MILE

il OF TASMANIA, |TS FLORA,
FAUNA AND PEOPLEY.... [
FACT IS, | WROTE AN
ARTICLE OM TASMANIA
FOR THE ENCYCLOPEDIA!

I/7 L READ UPON
I Teruc. }

THIS TICKET
COuLD GET
YOU IN WRONG,
OFFICER -
THE CHIEF
15 Ay




