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The Leading Lady

By GERALDINE BONNER

(Copyright by The Bobbs-Merrill Co.)

STORY FROM THE START

While despondent over the en-
forced hfding of her flance, Jim
Dallas, slayer in self-defense of
Homer Parkinson, member of an
Influential famuy, 8Sybll Saunders,
popular actress, Is engaged to
play Viela In a charlty perform-
ance of “"Twelfth Night"” on Gull
island, on the Malne coast. After
the play Hugh Bassett, Anne
Tracy's flance, Tells Jos he has
heard he I8 spying on Sybll t:
learn the whereabouta of Jim
Dallas and #z2rn the reward of-
fered by the Parkinson famlily.
The boy denles |t

CHAPTER Il—Continued
—5—

He stopped. Bassett's eye was
steady on him In a cold command he
knew. There was the same cold qual-
ity in the director's volce:

“If the position Sybil's in has made
her suspicious, that's all right. I'd
like to believe it was the case. But if
any of us—supposedly her friends—
had Inserted themselves in here to carry
on police surveillance, using me to ger
them In—well, I'd not think that ali
right,”

Joe leaned over the banister, His
control was shaken, his volce hoarsely
urgent :

“You got to be falr, Bassett, and be-
cause you're sorry for her i{s no rea-
son to set her word over mine, It's
not true. Don't you believe me?”

Bassett did not answer for a mo-
ment. He wanted to believe and he
doubted; he thought of Joe's desire
to come, of the reward:

“l guess you know, Joe, you ean
trust me to be fair, but I'm not going
to commit myself till I know, It
won't be hard to do that. 1 ean find
out when I get back to New York.
And take this from me—if what Sybil
says Is true I'm done with you. No
more help from me, no more work In
any company I manage. And I fancy
the whole theatrical profession will
feel the same way.,” He drew back
from the stalr-foot., The disagreeable
interview was over, “There's no good
talking any more about it. Accusa-
tlons and denials don’t get us any-
where. We'll let it rest till I've made
my Inquiries. I'll say good-by now
and hope you'll have a good time In
the.woods.”

He turned and walked up the hall

to his room on the garden front next

the Stokes'. Joe gathered his luggage
and went the opposite way, down the
hall and Into the blg central apart-
ment. At the entrance door he-* set
down his luggage and as he bent over
it a whispered stream of curses tflowed
from his lips. He cursed Bassett and
his luck, but Sybil with a savage va-
riety of epithet and cholee of misfor-
tune, for she had undone him.
Straightening up, he looked blankly
about—his inner turmoil was such he
hardly knew where he was—and he
retraced his steps, seeking the seclu-
glon of his room, went up the stalrs
in noiseless vanlting strides llke na
frightened splder climbing to its web.

CHAPTER 111

Anne had tnken off her costume
and slipped Into a negligee to do her
packing ecomfortably, and then de-
cided she had better bjd good-by to
Joe first. She wanted to tell him her
great secret, see an answering Joy
leap Into his face, for he thought more
of Bassett than anybody, and he'd be
m0 surprised to hear that Anne, her
charms held at a low valuoation, had
won such a prize,

She passed the long line of closerd
doors, volees coming from behind Mra,
Cornell's, and reaching Joe's knocked.
A "“come M, uninvitingly loud and
harsh, answered her and she entered
Joe was sitting In a low armchalr,
bent forward, his hands holding a
cane with which he was tapping the
floor. He looked up to see who It
was: then, without greeting or com-
ment, drooped his head and went on
lightly striking the cane on the carpet
88 If he were hammering In a nall
and It required ail his attention, then
raised his head and looked at her—
what have you come here for? the
look sald.

It was not a reception to encourage
confidences and she stood uncomfort-
ably regarding him, trylng to find
something to say that would dispel
his somber [Nl humor,

“You're all ready?
luggage "

“Down by the door. Is there any-
thing else you want to know ™

*1 don’t want to know, | was think-
Ing of you. You're always late, and

Where's your

it's different here with only one way
to get ashore and Gabrlel never will
ing to wait.”

He made no answer, continuing his

play with the cane. She knew that
something was wrong and sat down
on the srm of a chalr, uneasy, won-
dering what it waa:

“I'm glad you've managed this holl-

day, And it's jolly having Tommy
Travers, he's such a sport. You'll
meet him tonlght at Bangor. At the

Algonquin inn—wasn't that the name
of 1t

“Um.”

“l want to be sure, because {f any
Important mall should come for yo»
I could send it there to meet you on
your way back. Algonquln inn—I'N
remember that. Then off tomorrow
morning—Iit'll be lovely in the woods
now."

“Any place would be lovely after
this beastly hole,”
“Beastly hole!

it

“Did you? Take another guess.™

“You expected to llke It. Yon
wanted to come."

He made no answer, but slanting
his body sidewise with an alr of os-
tentations endurance, took out hls
watch and looked at It. She Ignored
the hint—yon couldn't be sensitive
with Joe—and leaning toward him
asked:

“What's the matter, Joe?"

“Matter—with what?"

“You! Has anything happened?

“Oh, no, nothing's happened.” His
words were mincingly soft, *“What
could happen with such a charming
lot of people and Miss Saunders play-
ing the star role In the performance
and out?

It was Sykil then—he'd been work-
ing himself Into a bad temper over

I thought you llked

“But | Got Teeth—| Can Bite.”

her treatment of him. Anne had
thought It odd he had not mentioned
it before:

“You're angry with Sybhil, and 1
don't think she has been very nlce
to you. I've notlced It, especially the
Iast three days and this afternoon
when we were sitting out there on the

| rock I tried to make her tell me why.”

He ralsed his head; the profile

sharply defined agalnst the window
showed a working muscle In  the
cheek : “And did she tell you?”

“No, she didn't seem to want io talk
ahout it. She changed the subject
There's no use getting annoyed about
it. because I don't think she has any
rengon. You have to make excuses
for her. She's gone through this aw-
ful experlence and her nerves are all
wracked to pleces,. You have to be
patlient and take her as a sort of
afMicted person—"

He dashed the eane down* and
jumped to his feet In a voleanie ex-
ploslon of rage:

“l don't take her that way. 1
take her for what she Is, a d—d lying
hypoerite.”

“Joe!™ She “was amazed, not so
much at the words as at the sudden
nesa of the outhurst and the con-
torted passion of his face

“She thinks she can treat me any
way she wants and get away with It
Well, she’ll find her mistake, she's
taken the wrong turning this time.
She takes me for a yellow dog she
can kick whenever she feels like It
But 1 got teeth—I can bite. Patient—
be patient— G—d, I'd like to wring
wer uwerk, the d—d—"

He used «o epithet that brought

Anne to her feet, breathing battle:
“Don't dare to say that of my friend,
Joe Tracy.”

He stood In front of her, hump-
shouldered, with outthrust jaw, bhrows
drawn low over eyes gleaming like a
cat's. She had never seen him look
like that: he seemed a stranger, a

| horrible stranger, and she drew away,

aghast at the revelation of a belng
so sinisterly unfamiliar. Her look
brought him baeck to self-cantrol. He
jerked his head up, ran a hand over
his hair, and turned away to the win-
dow. 8Standing there he sald: .

“Well, I take that back. § didn't
mean to say it. But she's made me
mad; [ think she'd make anybody."

The tone, surly stlll, had a placat-
Ing quality; It was as near an apol-
ogy as Joe could ever come, She felt
Immeasurably relleved, for he had
frightened her. She accepted his
amends without comment, but she
could not resist a sisterly admonition:

“If you'd only stop getting mad over
small things you'd find life so much
easier,”

He laughed:

“Good advice from little sister! Tt
doesn't cost anything and it's the cor-
rect Ingenue pose.”

He turned from the window w»mil-
ing, Joe at his most amiable. If he
had met her this way she would have
poured out her secret. But her high
mood had fallen and besldes he want-
ed her to go—he sald he had a letter
to write yet. Lounging toward her
he put his hoends on her shoulders,
gave her a lght kiss on the cheek and
pushed her toward the door,

On her way back along the gallery
she recalled his face in that moment
of rage with troubled question. She
wondered If there was more disturb-
ing him than she knew—It was an ex-
traordinary exhibitlon of anger for
such a cause. She heaved a sigh of
rellef at the thought that he was go-
ing. In his present mood there wns
no knowing what clashes there might
be, and It was the last evening, and
there would be a full moon, and she
and Bassett would walk llke lovers
under its magic light.

When her door had closed, the gal-
lery and llving room became as quiet
as though the house were unoccupied,
Sybll, approaching It, heard no sound
of volces, a fact that reassured hor,
for the long day had tired her and
she had no mind for talk, She was
coming In by the balecony when she
saw Flora Stokes sitting there read-
Ing and deflected her course toward
the path that skirted the bullding's
front, If Flora noticed her she made
no sign, her eves glued to her book,
and Sybil, stepping softly, for she
dreaded the woman's resentful
glances, passed along to the entrance
of the living room. The place was de
serted and she stopped on the thresh
old for n last look at the sky's fad
Ing splendors.

Across the depths of the room the
door Into the hall opened but so gent-
Iy that she did not hear t. Stokes
made thig polseless entrance M the
hope that she might be there, and
now, seeing his hope fulfilled, closed
the door as carefully, standing agalnst
it watching her

Seeing thgt she did not turn he
pronounced her name., At that she
wheeled, lightning-quick, and eame
forward from bheneath the deep jut
of the gallery assuming as uncon
cerned a manner us she could,

“Lovely evening,” she sald as she
alvanced. *“It's been hard to come
in"

“Evidently from the length of time
you stayed uut there. I've been walt-
Ing for you' L

It was not a propitious hm-!nnimr
especially as he stlll stood against the
door as If Intending to bar her exit

“I'm golng upstalrs to drecs now,”

“There’s plenty of time. You ean
glve me A few minutes, I've some
thing I want to say to you™

“Oh, Aleck!™ She stopped with an
alr of weary expostulation. “Don't
say anything more. Don’t begin that
dreadful subject. I'm sick of It 1
loathe It and can’t you see It Isn't any
use 1

He went on as !f he hadn't heard
her:

“T've been trying for days, ever
since 1 came here And you keep
avolding me, always having some one
with you. Now we'll be golng tomor
row, we may not have another chance,
and 1 must see you and tell you —
he stopped and looked at the gailery
“Did 1 hear a step up therel”

(TO BE CONTINUEDJ)

tenius begins great work;
alone finishes them.—Joubert,

labagy

purchase, not a sale.

used car market.

sometimes it is not.

your used car.

CHEVROLET ¢ PONTIAC -«
BUICK

GMC TRUCKS «

things
to understand
about used car
allowances

1 When {ou trade-in your used car for
a new car, you are after all making a

plying your present car as a credit toward
the purchase price of the new car,

2 Your used car has only one fundan.ental
basis of value;'i. e., what the dealer who
accepts it in trade can get for it in the

3 Your used car has seemingly different
values because competitive dealers are

bidding to sell you a new car.

4 The largest allowance is. not necessarily
the best deal for you. Sometimes it is;

S An excessive allowance may mean that
you are paying an excessive price for the
new car in comparison with its real value.

6 First judge the merits of the new car in
comparison with its price, including all
delivery and finance charges. Then weigh
any difference in allowance offered on

GENERAL
MOTORS

““A car for every purse and purpose”’

v+ LASALLE «
YELLOW CABS AND COACHES

FRIGIDAIRE—The Electric Refrigerator

You are simply ap-

OLDSMOBILE r OAKLAND

CADILLAC

Judge by the Flavor
She—I hope you like the cigars 1
gave you, dear. I bought them at
the grocer's,
He—Where? At the vegetable coun-
ter 7—Boston Transeript.

Indigestion produce disagreeable and
pometimes alarming .-) mptoms Wright'n
Indinn Vegetable Pllls ren ¢ symptoms and
restore digestion. 373 Pear]l 8t., N. Y. Adv.

Cutting Him Short

John—"Please ! lust one more kiss

hefore I leave,” June—"All right, but |

you'll have to hurry. Futher wlill be

home In an hour.”
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