fextonding a very wmall, lmp o hand

Togust 28, 1529,

Y ELEANOR

THIS HAS HAPPENED

MOLLY BURNHAM, sensatlonally | El
aful young playwright, has re-
od from Eurnm,fto asaume the

u
o ;
daughter of Molly's dead roomrsate.

rn

re_of [little A  NEWTON,
E2B NEWTON, Rita's father, and
RED FLYNN, a partloular friend
meot Molly In New Yark, i
10 Boston with her. JACK WELLS,
Molly's sweetheart, was also at the
pler, when the bont dopked. But
Jaok saw Red Flynn with his arm
about Molly, and ‘left the dock an-
rily. Molly tolsphoned him later at

s offlon, reproaching him for his
foollsh Jenlousy, and asking him to
takn hor to luncheon, Jaok says he
Is morry, but he has an engagement
with ar Important cllent, Mrs, Bul-
wor-Eaton, Molly Is hurt and angry,
and decides IL docan't pay to love ®
man too much.

Red Flynn rends tha soript of n
naw play Melly has writion, and de-
olares that It Is botter than “The
Doath of Delphine Darrows,” which
has miready made her famous,

When they reach Bostom, Mol
and Boh fake a taxl to Bob'a fiaf,
and Bob tries to tell Molly of the
pirl she will moot prossatly. A girl
who Ia supposodly caring for littls

Rita.
NOW GO ON WITH THE BTCRY
CHAPTER XXIX
BOB wan po genuinely distresned
that AMolly felt uncomfortabls for
him,

YA friend of Rita'n?' sha prompt.
ed, willing to holp hlm out.

“Oh, no—Lord no!” y

Ho hmk off his derby, and mopped
his forshead. He straightensd hin
tie, and tugged at hix collar.

“The fact is,” he blurted, “she'n a
oo B e well, nort of u cheap little
th[nf. Molly. But she's n decent wort,

y. And she's swluly good to
Hettls Mira™

“Ob, n norse-mald,"
ko woald ‘only let it go at thatl)

But Hab was honest. Or perhnns
Do was merely catitiois, X

“Wall, she's o sort of friend of
mine,” ‘hn admitted. “ftite didn't
know' her. Bhpe's nnt Rita's wort,

ou goe. Bhe worked at the office
_;or { whils, Her nime's Higle—
Hisle 8mith. You'll be nice to her,
won't you?"

Mally Taughed,

“You don't think I'd be nasty to
any friend of yours, 1 hopal But

o, won't need Liar when 1 taks the
ﬁahr, I mean to look for an ppart
ment tomorrow, Il peed a higger
one now, L'l tind momething near,
so that you can sen Rifa every day."

“You'rs awfully ;]oozl. Molly, I sx-
peet Ull ba a good deal of a nuls-

Ance.”’

hlnﬂ( badn't thought of thut he-
fore. Now ehn considered the prob-
ability dublously. Well, anyhow, he
nondn't think he could bring his
Elsls 8mith around!

When they reiached the flat, FElsia
Bmith, In pale blus georgetts, grested
tham effusively,

“It was slmply grand of you to
eomn, Miss Burnham,” she declured,

“Bob cortiinly thioks an awfal lot

she watd (it "
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further excuses for the presence of
lnis,

Befors she bad driven to the end
of the street, she missed her bag,
and remembered that she bad left it
on the divan, Bhe hsd the driver
turn about, & when they remched
the apartment, asked him to ring
Huite 8, aod wek if he might go in
for Miss Burnham's bag. A mo-
ment  afterward, she thought it
might bs mora gracious i{f she ran
in for a momont heenelf . . . People
liks Miss Bmith wora so apt to take
offenss nt the mont trivinl things,
Shs ran up the stales, nnd reached
tha door an it clossd on her driver.
Bhe could hear Elsie's shrill voles.

“Have & deluk, Big Boy? Your
froaty fara frote this llttle girl to
ber marrow."
“Bh, Elsle," remonatrated Bob , . .
Bat Alolly had turned and fled,

In tha taxi she dropped her burn-
Ing faea in her hands, and tenrs
dripped through her fingers. Hut
whethar they were for Rita, or for
hor outraged pride, she did not know.
# was waiting in the lobby of
the Copley when she reacked there,

‘T rackonad you'd come hera,” he
sul, “And I bad suech darn good
news, I wanted to spill it In person.
Durbin's been trying to get you on
the plione all' svening. & was aD
inuistent about it that I ealled him

back an bour ajo. Told him I was
neeing wyou, and amnked i I could
take # mossnge.'”

“Wall?” She lifted her tired face
questioningly.

“It's like T mald, dear, Ha's_nb-

nolutely sold on It, Sayas it has Del-
phine  beaten 10 ways. You can
write your own eantract, from all 1
gethered. And he wants to put it on
pronto,”

Muolly wan very tired. Bhe felt not
e wll the way n auccessfiil play-
wilght, ieceiviog good pews, is sup-

to feel.
“That's fine! she sighed. *Tou're
awfully good, Rtd."

Rha Infd har hand affectionaleds
on his mrem. “LU've never asked, be-
enuan you meemed so reticent aboot
it. T'sva wondersad sometimea (f you
thought me unsympathetie, But 1've
often wantsd to ask you , . ."
“You mean about my mother?"’
he interruptad. “She's just the same,
dear—nlways just the same. Bhe'll
never be any different, till ahe dies."
“Bhe didn't hear anything sbout
that ailly mamor?

“Not w thing, dsar. Dou't worry
your little hu‘rf a.botll that.”

Red took her hands in hin.

"Hen hen!. old Lthing, you'ere all
done up. What's the matter? Did
Rita'a denth hit you so fearfully

hard, dear?"

“Oh, it's not just that" she told
hlm wenarily. “It's . . . everything"
“Can't you wnap out of It? Any
glrl who can ssll plays like the rest
of wn ent m menl!l Good gosh, Mally,
what'n eating you? You ought to be
the happlest kid in the whale danin

munlrr.'
“1 know, Red Tt It funny?”
"“Yonh—it's a weream. A porfect

of you. Ha's talkln' abont you all
s tima. Rita's out I the park.
t'n w0 lovaly and sipny 1 thought
t would be good !-nr :wr."

She wan clmost pitifully anxlous
to Impress Molly favorabl
on't you think Bob

T ahe |m|enlr-d| and  added
ulekly, “sesin’  what's he's heen
through, I'va tried to keep him
ehoersd up, Miss Burnhom, Heeatns
thore's no use, as | say, cryin' over

rt;oh real

serenm. 'm apt to bust my wides,
lnu‘hing."
“Well, run along” shs advispd,

“You don't want me weeping on
your shonldar, do you? It is funny,
sou know. 1 never felt so much like
erying In my life.”

he next dn{ Molly went apart-
ment-hunting, It would be better,
she decided, to avald Pob, until she
lnd a home of her own. When
amr,tlhlnz wan rendy for littls Rlita,
she would lat him koow.

Bhe foond a Flnra in_the Fenway,
In & new building. It wan very

l{llled milk. And all ths tears In
the world won't hrinf the dead back |
ngain.  Nah's beginning to get ke
bimael! again”

Sha took hls arm In propristary
fashion, and Molly saw that he wau |
wincing undér bher familinelty.

“1I'll go get Rita," he offered.

Elele sald  aha  hud  better
aboyt dinper, and retired to the
kitchonette, ta clatter pans, and
make n great many buay  wounds,
Molly suspected that the glel's eul-
Inary achinvements were Inrgely con-
fined to opening cans, And the menl
proved shortly that sha wan right,

Molly ent In the divan whara alie
had aat the night Wita told of the
disenes that was killlng her. Bha
eonld aese Hita now, In the hig red

RES

ehair, with ler besad sgainst the
high back,

Molly dasked the <nra from her
ayes. Kinle wan heating tomate soup,

And the coffer win beginning to boil,
Bhe could benr it percolnting. Home-
thing had burned. Tt smelled (ke
tonst, Bha must think of athar things,
or Bob would come In, and find her
erying.

Elsls, nursing an iniured fnger,
appeared in the door. Her chaoks
wera fluphed, and she looked nngry

“I pever tooch §t myeself,” alie
eald, “"But would you Uke = little
drink, Miss Burnbam ™

Maolly abook her hend

“No, thank you. T don't ears for
it efilier” |

Elsla went back to her olattering
mne.  And Iater, as she tool lirtle
titn from her arms, Molly smalled
gin on thes womnan's breath, |

Rita  wus n lovely chill. She
showed Molly bier dolls, and hor new |
hoes 11 Iiuster bunuy, Hhe

uf ahn  wor her pink
cont only for company

*Tou'ra dompny,” ahe “T'd
of worn my old blus one, you
wan ooming."

Al Iaddy rold you, dear”
i ihat yon're golog to

ni
only

arked N

allr,
ittls pir
told me,” anomneed the
child,

Molly smiled

“We'll be looking for a preity
hottne. tomorrow—ashall we?' sl
Anknil

“That would ba fun, 1T dess’ de-
elared the little girl politely. *Wil
wa tike my daddy and B Y Amd
my dollles, and the big bunny '

“Oh, we'll have n lovely pacty?
promised Molly, “Asd we'll invite
everyhosly-—dadidy and Elsle, and all
the dollles, and the Faster bunny
Rut 1 guess moybe we'l better wiit
untll we get all wioved in, don't
you "

“What's  ‘all moved Y de
manded Rita.

“Bueh »a  chfld!" moannd  Miss
Bmith. *“Bhe's & regular enytion,
Miss Barnham. Always askin' ques
tlene,  Little pitebors, as my mothor
used to sny, have big ears e

things that child pleks up! My word,
it Jsn't donent.”

Molly wan of the sarie oplnlon
The sooner she could get littls Rita
away from the uswholesome at
mosphars of her father's flug, the
better It would ba

After dinner, Molly put tha child
to bed. And, shortly afterward, pro- |
tanting that whe was very tired, asked
Bob 1o g.hrw for ‘a tarl, to take
ber to the Copley. Khs would stay
theres until she {ound an npartment

Whes the eab came, BHol took her

I\‘I the donor, ![‘ Wik very quiet, and
wis glad that be made wo|

grand. and wvery expensive. On the
maritsa of ths baby's nursery, she
nil:lmd her leana.

t was & delft blus and huttercup
nursary, with Mother Goose paper
an the walls, and bollt-ln, modern-
Ilutic farniture, cut on quear, stralght
lines, like geometrieal figures, It
!nl'rrl the easl, and lts broad front
was all of glans—a apecinl kind

“T'n wdmit the ultra-violet rayvs of
the sun,” explained the glih agent
“Thera's nothing like ulten-violet
rays for Infants. Marvelous things,
thions ‘rays. They're curing tuber-
culosls with them thess days'"

That wettled {t. Aaybe it wan a
fin. Maybe abe wan stupid and gul-
lible. Anyhow, nothing was too good
for Rita's ehild

Molly's own bedroom wan lovely,
Luxurioun, and feminine, The carpet
wis saft and green, like moss he
taffetn  oconhions™ of her chaise-
lounge were orehid. And there were
orchid organdy curtning  that were
tha dnintlest things In the world

with the worning sun streaming
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The drawing room was modern,
and Molly hated it

“Tat 1 shan't be enteriaining”
sha reflected. “And the nursery in
poarfect] 1 adors my bedroom. And
the bhath Is slmply too good to be
tr el

She felt, ns she slgned the leass,
very much like n maovie metresn, be
eauss maovie actresses, mhe thought
nll had wwanky bedrooms. That was |
an {dim she had from reading the
wonp advertisements,

Hhe wondered If her mother wonld
econsider n green porcelain tub lm- |

moral.  Probably.  But her fathoer |
woull think it was great. Bha nigat |
nak him to eome and visit her. e

coild wleep on that fundy cubist
sofn in the deawing room

Hhe decided 1o telephons. Boh at
hin offive, 1o ask him to bring little
HRith to ber. Bhe eould not force
heraell to  apend another evening
with that Smith woman

But Bob was not in when she
enlled. And, before she could get in
tolich with him, she bhad encounterad

h lo the lobby of the hotel. |

range voice, 1|

t Melly did oot ree i
ogulze har
It's me

Elsie
to high hat me
Yo something
any t you, Mise Hurnham
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HE eanvas parachute worked groat
It dido't seem to hesitate, but

oponed up resl wide and then went
fioating through the nir. The Tiules
hung on very tight and eversthing

worked out all right. Sald Scouty,
“We weould float for hoars and,
shucks, 1 wouldn't enre."”

The aviator orerhead looked down
and to himself he sald, "Well, 1
hara done my dutr. All the Tinlea
are okeh! They made a jump that
turned out Each one wan

conld. As long
T« ue now, 1' sall
off on my war,'"

So. as the Tikie
ground aod a flve

‘round until be ecume ¢
A i

4

(Read the Story, Thea Uoelos 108 pisture)

[(The circus

Tiny-mier 'n the next story.)
1929, NRA Gervics. Inc)

basy  ftreals the

(Coprmigil
o




