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AYNOPaIE: The sourage of
Jenny feavell, when ghe v Tiex
to Gralton Mutching an
#he has married Eddis T
eptchey Maotehinp's interest. Iy
the marriapes of Jenny's cousin,
f?rorpu to Townsend were admil-
tad fo Matching, opesly, he would
diacharges Gaorgle, ki aecratary.
Townaend haa Aad o nervous
amash-up,

Chapter 20
BLUFFING?T

l'll juit remembering that I om
supposed to have got married
yeasferday—that's what Mr, Maloh-
ing moant, of courss,” Jenny said,
“That's what he did when he was
24 apd & day"

*Dossn't matter” answered
Goorgle. “I'm not belng Jealouw
now, honnstly—hut I don't think be
Hellevea you marrled Ed at all, Ha
thinks—he knows, somehow, It wan
me,"

“But then—"

“He knotos It wan L (Think I'1
huve to take a special grammar
course ngaln. Ramind me, will you,
when [ get back?) Hut ha's content
to mecapt our statement that It was
you, provided the statement (s suf-
clently water-tight. When he used
to say to me—'Don't 1at me hear of
your gietting married!" he mesnt 1t
quita literally. And we won't lat
him hear It. That's fat.”

Georgie's old anergy had returned
to her. Eha awept Jenny out of the
way and began to burrow In the
huge wardrohe for her sultcass,

“It's only for a few days, this
trlp, though 1 expect it'll be for
longer than ‘Wednesday. None of
that Ulingerie, 1t's all new, [t
oughtn't to be, but it Is.” She
laughed without merrimant. “My
troussaiy, Jen. Wasn't 1 a fool?
1 haven't even tried It on yet
Havan't bad the heart."

Jenny could not fnd aoything to
say.  She watched the quick bands
folding and packing. They shook
suddenly and stopped.

“You think [ don't really care
much tor Eddie, don't you, Jen™

“I think you love him but—in

your own way," Jenny sald,

“But yon think [ love my job
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it's no wondar

“Then
lonnly.”

Amnzed, Georgle dropped the
comb, plcked It up, bumped her
head on the corner of the table and
knockad over a cliadr,

“Georgs, truly BEddls can't stand
any nolse, You'll wee for yoursell
in & minute how appallingly nery-
oux he 1a."

Goorgla rightad the chalr and aat
down on 1t.

“What did you say, Jen?

AL & losa, Jenny ropeatad 1L

“Are you talllng ma that Eddle s
actually In this apartment? Actual-
Iy In tha kitchen? ‘That he was
roally thirs when you told the Old
Man—"

YOt courpe, ha was really therae!
Of courae, he lu in thera now! What
In the world makes you think he
ahouldn't ba?"

“Becauns [ate lust night I rang up
the hompital and sald I would take
a car down and fetch him during
the morning." HBut shs spoks me
chanloally, her attentlon concen-
trated on Jenny, “Then—then—you
nes, [ thought you wera just blufing
tha Old Man, just posing ns an anx-
lous wife, And all tha whlle you
weren't ncting At all? You were
really anxious, really nngry?"

Jenny slipped off the hed. She
folt, faintly, that contraction of tha
heart that ahe had endured outside,
in the hall; the desolatiog fear that
Gaorgle was changed towards her,
No, not that!

“Go In and ses him now,” she
urged. She took the key from her
pockat and lald It on Georgle's kneo,
"He has been longlng for you, long-
ing and longing. All tha more he-
chnse the Idea of seelng anyone slae
almply terrifles him. I'm hoping
he's maleep. But If you wake him
and say you're only going nway for
& lttle while and that you'll never
leave him, once you're home agaln,
you'll bagin to curs him, as no ane
oles can, You'll sece, dearest, that
it1s no.”

Georgle smiled falntly. The
atrangeness want from her eyes:
nhe lenned to Jenny and kissed her
lightly on tha cheek. And again
Janny folt that they had come close

more. Wall, that lsn't so. £'d ch
Ed, now, befora my Job; I realized
1€ when | was belng married to him.
I know It wisn't a solemn ceremony,
exactly, but—it cas solemn to me.
1 wiah now that it had been In n
chiiroh Inatead of In that fusty ofe
floe. 1 felt that I'nesdsd n blesslng.
1 should have liked womaone —
sounds sloppy, dooan’t ItT—to bless
us both."

Jenny's mind went back to the
dry words that had declared Goorgle
to bo Bddie's wife. She tried to re:
mambar them—and all she remem-
bered was that from whare she
stood In the dingy room she had
snen & littls quist garden and o
of snipdragon and & green banch;
empty under the Lross,

“I blesed you beth In my heart,
Georgle.”

“l koow it, lambie; 1 can always
reckon on you," But agaln Georgle
pauned {n her task and sat back to
pear up at her cousin, parched upon
the gorgeous new bad, "Except thin
morning at tha hotel, Janny, What
happenod? Where were you? Thay
couldn't find you anywhare and you
know how dexporately Important {t
was Lhat you mbould see the Old
Man at ten. I told him Lhat you
wars the sort of dreamy child who
probably thought he meant ton et
night; but I'm pretty sure he didn't
bellove that elther. Anyway, ha In.
sisted on coming hare and meslng
you for himself, But what hap
ponad that you weren't at the
hotel 1"

"1 waa salfiah, 1 wanted a day
to myasll.” Jenny gripped the lace
of the cavarlet and trisd to say that
sbe had wanted to spend the day—
had hoped and dresmed (hat she
wWaa going to spend the day—with
the man who loved Georgle and
‘who ‘meant pothing to Georgle st
all; But the words lay like bittar
aloea upon her lips and would not
be uttered. “I'm terribly sorry. I
can't explain”

Georgle prassed down the 114 of
the sultcasn and clloked the locka
shut. She scemed to be satlsfied
with the halting words,

“Waell, all's serens for the mo.
ment. You won't let ma down
Agaln, I'm confident of that; not
now that you've tackied the most
diMeoult part of the soheme, the Old
Man himselt'”" She relurned to the
guesalng-table, powdered hastily,
and combed her halr, “It's most
sxtraordinarily fortunate that he
*should have laken a lkiug to you.
Perbapa you remind him of his long
dend wite or somethiog!™

Jonny was jarred by the laugh.

“Perhinps ho llkea me hacause 1
Hke him,” she sald, “Yes, | llke him
¥ery much, Why shouldn's 17"

“Oaoly bocauss everyons hias al
ways found him absolutely unen.

od | with her back to the door, barring

In splte of thing,

“You're a qualat, solemn Mttle
creaturs ’nd ['m n fool, No, 1 won't
wnke him; It's far better that |
stiould allp away and that you
should tell him [ couldn't stop.”
Georgle Jumpad up and, an though
her movement ware & signal, there
wis & knock on the outer door.
“That's the Old Man's valet, Mace,
sent to tell me to hurry up, | can't
ntand the man, he's ke & mole; bt
he's rather & powar in his own way.
Lat me pass, honey—what's the
matter?"”

Janny cotld not clearly say what
wan the malter, Bha found hermall

Georgle's way out

“You stmply can't go without ace-
Ing Eddis. You can't. Perhaps you
don’t underatand what you mean to
him. He needs you. Heis been
counting the minutes, Because he's
asloap It dosan't mean that he fan’t
walting for you—he's only aloepy
because they had to glve him some-
thing to get him hers quietly. Even
GUT will tell you that Eddis was so
thanktul to got howe."

Goorgle's tace wan sat, She hurled
worda back at Jenny as though they
wars stones to hurt her.

"And you object to belng called

childish! You ailly ¢hild, you talk
about my never ieaving Eddls agaln
~will you tell me, pleans, who (s to
keop him and me In this charming
Iittls Home If | loae my jobT What
do you think Eddle's saviogs nre?
Enough for a year, perhaps. What
do you think mine ara? Nothing at
all, Actually, I'm hearily overdrawn
at the bank and I've more bills to
maet than I've aver hind bafore!
- "Don't—don't look ke that,
Jeonny! Don't look so shooked!™
Hhe tried to laugh. “I'm golng to
turn over & naw leaf, 1 awear It. But
In the meantime, get ont of my way
and lot ms do the only thing 1 ean
nnd earn, earn, earmd"

The summons st the door was
repaated and Georgla pushed her
Way out,

Jenny, ganing aftor her, saw that
outalde the tront door stood a short,
slightly stooped man with cloneset
oyoi. 1o took the sultcass and the
door closed. Presgntly, from the
atreat below, came the sound of a
big car allding Into apesd,

Jenny ploked up the key from
where It had fallen te the four
atid wetit alowly to the kitehen, At
any rvate, wha thought Irrelevantly,
Fddie need not be locked In any
longer.

The next momant ale heard his
voles.

“"Oeorgla?t
youlr”
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When Eddle finay that Georgle |

airl, darling, s

durablel™

gone, temerraw, I\l makes & Wur:
arising proposal te Jemny,

BLACKSHIRTS KILL
PAIR OF PLOTTERS

ROME, Ttaly, Juns 18.—(AP)—The
moiribution of Premier Mussolini's
faciat  government  waa  vislteq  at
dewn this morning on two Iltalian
tafrotists who were convicted of have
Ing plotied againat 11 Ducen (ife,

The two were Domenico Bovone
and his Angelo Bh w0
Bound satride a ohair, they were shot
By denth from the back.

PFive hundred black-shirt militla-
men, with daggers uprsised, gare the

war ery, "A nol™ (to usl) s

phots of the [iring squad Tang

out and ench bullet-ridaled  body
m Umply fn the bonds that held

RUNNER SHOT IN

DENVER, Juns
yer's sporadio  llguor  was
annw  Iast night, leaving one man
dend, another beaten while a third
was soughit for questioning

Morta Cohin, 32, waa the wvietim,
He wasa ahot Ih » batlle over W
huge liquor cachie wivd died seversl
hours  Inter Benjamin  Qrenateln,
found beaten by police Investigating
the ahootlng, wus belng heéld for

MEM IN THAT
SHIP- THEY JUBT

sameE‘aoY.

TRIED T& MURDER. _ﬁ

PINKRY:

ITAILSPIN TOMMY—The Padmini Gaml Its “Victory!”

Il £ Yoo Pute
2 TS STICA

A
youne Tormene b LT
AP WHEAT 117 Dd/ﬂs-

MLoh, Eab SaopENs )
YEARS Tell: ¢

SKEETS!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL rusm.:n.‘

5 TH EVER
B %N #Ss\nﬂoﬂ‘f,
MY FRIEND: | 6O
F, MOW To RETURMN IT
—.1 To IS HOME N THE]
TEMPLE OF OUDORE .
;an.nwﬂgga INGENUITY
N URAEE i
[ HAVE MY TMNKS.

'son:uume 1IN THAT

T3u~r 1D LIKE]
T WEAR 1T, J

I TELL YOou wHaAT
WA IT TILL You GROW
Bie ENoUaH To

CANE

“H AT PIECE oF

o Ne PoR
IT FITS ME NOow/
NER SOMMA
A ME To walT
M. [ 6Row Bia

15 Toe Bi1&

WELCOME *ro THE CASTLE,
BEMN--THE WHOLE SHEBANG
D\DNT CDST Ml: ARED
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DO WASTO
GE‘\'NE R==

AL\. RAD

M WE
YO LIVED
HEF!E LONGT

I BEEM COMBIM/ TH\5—|
BEACH NEARLY TWENTY
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DENVER RUM WAR

TH— (AP) —Den- |
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N MOTHER., WILL YOU SEND YOUR,
SON, ma;ﬂu& OVER TD THE MAVIE
STUDIO T . 1 THINK MR FUINT WILL

FIND & -.J,na FOR HiM IF HE

L WANTS TO WORK

uow I'M GOING TO GIVE YOU A
JOB IF YOU DONT THINK MAKING
ANl HOMNEST LIVING I8 IRESOME
AND MOMOTOMOUS ANMD TLL G\WE
NOW AS FINE A CHANCE AS
ANY YOUNG FELLOW

Al

Copor g 1004 by The Ball Bymiats, 1ac) Trade Murk Bog U. um

1 SUPPOSE “oU KNQW THAT IM A
REFCRMED CROGK B. EVERYBOLY DOES! TAND 50 FUNT
AND NOW YL TELL YOU SOMETHING . L KNOW DOES ANOTHER

“HOU WERE ONE OF THE SANG WHO ROBBED GOOD DEED-
ADAMS _~OuU DROVE THE CAR AND L CAN .
FRETTY MEAR TELL YOU WHO THE RESTOF THE | || ANOTHER
GANG WAS ALD YOU KEEP AWRY FROM THEM- PAYMENT TO
Co You HEA --BW COME IN HERE MONDAY SOCIETY FOR

By SOL HESS

HIS PAST LIFE

-~
EVEN IF THE
KID DOESN'T
GO STRAIGHT,
TS STILL A
NOBLE
EXPERIMENT,
o

.
CoAnCarnbsins -

JEFE'S UMNDER CBSARUATION AND EUT TING
ouT PAPCR DOLLS. BUSINESS wokRies MADE

WIS BRAIN SNAP-SO T
T BONNA
CHea HIM
up!

--AC.FF AS A STUDENT oF GColomicCS
T PReDleT THAT U5, STEEL wilL BE
SELLING AT PAR BY CHRISTMAS .

By BUD FISHER

WHEAT 15 GOING TO Two Bucks A BusHel,
THE MILLS ARC GommA RUM ANGHT AND
| DAY To FILL oRDeles.
\T To ouRk ConGRESSMEN FOR ﬂ-le
cmsmw:rwc. WoRk THEY'VE DoNG

WE GOTTA HAMD

B

NOW LSt A LR TOLD 1|
MOW | DOAIT WaNT Ay |
PRBUR ANMCE < WHAT! O
WY DONT YOou LEsVE

: Aone? |

\

\ ME

questioning. Max Wine, police chare
Keter, was e man saught
Mre. Cohn asld her husband haed

been employed by Max Wine a»
& lguer runner,  Wine, ahe sald
wis  fearful Cohn  wowld  lestily

Againat him In s pending prohibi-
tlon case,
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