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' by GRACE PERKINS

BYNGPEIE: Whils Hope Roa
Dale poces ker rogm, wchore ske in
soney, her noily uniunﬂd
:u-l%as-.i foces her angrp fidher
doymatgirs.  Hhie and llckey arsa
wmifora. Dickew s futher, “Hickey "
@ twilling to Ahely them pnd has
aome wily Dl r."’-;. but Mr. Ioss
disgpprares of Hiekep Feviayg,
M kwocks Dickey doum.

Chapter 18
“CALL AN AMBULANCE"

N arm stole srotind Papa Rass's
shoulder. ‘A vivid, liraning arm,
and = volee sharp with fear called
fnto his enr.
“Dad—shat's happened 3™
He uncovered his face slow!ly and
gazod down at Goody. Gradually his
dintorted festuris quletod,
*You'd better call an ambilance,*
ha snid tonelessly, “I'va hurt him,

{—thank God, I dldn’t have a gnn, | [9F An hour or 80

"Dad—oh, Dad!"

They both stilfened ua the sounds | vigarously pushing her bod over to

behind the cloned doar of Lhe bil
lnrd room renched thelr ears. In-
stinctively they moved anide as the
knob was graspad and s volee spoke
& short, hardeansd command,

The door aAwung open, and Hickey
stood purple *o the eollar around
his neck. Dnobson, oliedlent, hut
panting, wns growling at thelr feet,
Barely did Hlckey glunce at thom,
Tuoroed, with a mountainons dignlty

Hickey marched with dignity

and marched to a ladder-back chalr
where slumped a bridegroom of |ean
than two raunds of the clock. Care
fully. Hiokey plcked up his son.
And marchod, atlent ood with au
promo dignity, past the two o the
eorridor,

“In he badly hart?" called Papa
Rosn sharply.

At the foot of the stairoase Hick:
ey turned,

“Shall I—phall we ocall an mm-
bulance?" put In Goody luskily,

Hickoy's arms sagged from the
sliser wolght of his museuiar bur
den, Dne footing gllmpse of the
boy's blending face, ayes closnd In
grateful unconsclotisnons, struck
tha vislon of the two who stood half
cowaring In the light af the billlard
room,

*1 wil take care of my son,” said
Hickeyr with lahored breath. “Yon
take cire of your daughter!™

Tightly 'he gatherod Hls burden,
snid spoke to the dog at lils bools.

Goody ao! Papa Rows watchod
the procession up tho brond stalr
case. Heard the volees (n the upper
hall. Heard the slam of the front
door, Heard the sound of Hickey's
ohar. And thon—heard no more.

The fellowing day, Mr. Ross did
got go to his office, He hlmself un
locked Hope's door ln the mornlog,
and once more maratialled the cook
In and out with a bhredkiaat tray of
food. The room was empty save
for the hurgry Kitten oiddied in the
taffots badapread that had been
tossed oo the fioor. From behind
Hopa's bathroom door camn sounds
of a running ahower, ganpe and gur
&los of gratetul ahock (0 the bride's
pllant treble,

When Hope, wrappod In & band
ecrochoted bathrobe of orange,
grean, and avender allken thrends,
swung open her bathroom door and
gazed ahout, her bright blue eyes
lightad oun the hreakfnst tray set In
tha sunshioe so that the palnted
cherrien and peachos and grapes
stood oul on tha gay yollow oklnn
ke living frol. Her onae erinkled,
and her small bare foot tapped
thoughttally. A partloulariy rasp
fug meow from Sassy made up her
mind,

Kiltan 1n hor lap, Hope sat down
and ted It cream and hity of parsiey
from hier omalatte Disdaintully abhe

tasted hor orange Julce, nnd won-
dered why a wiogla taste should
drain the glass, Merely for curl
onity's snke adia liftad the cover
from ana diah and closed har eyes
faititly at the elght of hot bran mul-
finn, and two pats of fresh swoet
Lutter. The tang of coffes tensed
haor. ..,

She nnd Hasny sornped the tray
clean betwenn them, aud opce maore
Hape lifted tray and dishes and
fung tham out her window into the
rocky brouk bolow, bo tha theory
that pobody could really tall wheth-
of or not ahe had eaten!

Slowly and thoughtfully sha

dresped, Quolte earafplly sho ox-
| plalhed the dife necessity of pecul
tlar procopdings (o Sassy, begging
| the ‘at not to worry and to ploas:
ipul up with a fow aardships jus

Then with (ufinita patience, ahe
knotted together har sheots, asd

the window. tastened one end of her
rope to the bedfoot. The long and
she tossp! out the window.

Noxt Hassy wns tenderly pleked
In a tiny ovarnlght bag, padded with
hondolr pillown to protect hila ped)
wrend bones.

Out the window, flung as far as
posaihla, so that it might miss the
hrook, went har own full-alzed

vallse. Noxt, with prayoras and

past the two In the corrldor,

mumbled pleas the overnlght bag
contalning Saszey,

Then with urgent spéed, Hope
ellmbed’ up on her ‘bad and bogan
to edge over Lo the wlhdow, grasp
ing tho ahoet mightily, and toating
Ita ntrength,

No doubt the servants had re
ported tha varioum accumulations of
cast outs from her window. At any
rate, befare Hope had one foot out
i her perllous Journey aheetwards,
her badroom door wns suddenly un.
looked and Papa Ross enfered,

“Hopn! Comé In out of thare, st
onool™

Pale but sharp-oyed, Hopo stared
at him.

*Not nnless yvou'te golng to act
Bumian!™ alie ealled back sharply,

"Come In hors At once. [ way."

“I'm going to Dickey!™

“There's ne Dlckey to go to!
Coma in here”

Hopa jumpoed to the Hoor, gasp
ing

“What do you mean—thore's no
Dekoy 1°

“Come down here, and 'l tel)
you. | want'to'talk to you, Hopa™

She ginnced fretfully toward the
window,

“Bul my kitty—it will dlo——"

“he cook has your cat. Come
here, | way, child, | have nowa for
you, Bad nows, | supposs, but | ex-
pact  you to be thoroughbred
enoufh—>

"Has anyihing happened to Dick
[ Ta

Only the sternost sense of duty
only the despest falth in his sense
of right, provented Papn Ross from
mellittg at that wall,

“No, Nothlng bhas happoned,” b
sald alowly. “Eyeept that he's com
to hin sennos, | suppose.”

*“What do you mean?"

“l doo't know anything abp
hMm" Paps Ross shrugged, an
wondered why he ebuld not mes
the c¢hilll's «yen. “Ha hasn't bee
uear me slnes he  bronght yo
home yeaterday. and foat his ten
per to sich an extént that he thre.
ma agalnst the door and very nes
ly broke my arm™

(Cepyright Orpce Perking)

Whon Hiebs refuses o ballave
him, Mr. Ross produses pras!
Haps investigates en Monday,
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