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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Ghost Talk—And Pilot Loyalty

By GLENN CHAFFJN
and HAL FORKMPY
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a poft, qulek way of walklng. He
looked delerentially at Gratton
Matching and murmured;

%1 thought perhaps you required
me, nir?

“Why should 1 require you? En?™
Hin employer's voles toas Into &
rasplng squeak that startled Jenny
still further, “Get out! Go away!
I'm capable of ringing for you, I
hope, when I want yoi."

The soft, aliding walk took the
valet over the expanse of carpet to
s door in tha panaelllug of the wall.
A moment later It cloned behind
him, Jonny fouud that her ecoon:
tric hoat was watchlng hor again,

“Have you seon that fellow be-
fora?"

"Yes, Just for a sseond, when he
carrled my cousln's bag down, on
the day that she wont away with
you."

“Iia! You've n mamory for faces.
And you're a Judge of character, too,
by tho set of your lps and the
breadih botween your oyes. No need
to blunk—1"m old enough to pay &
eompliment to the queen herself
without offenss. . . . What do you
think ot him?"

“1 dor't want" aald Jenny firmly,
“to discuss your nephow.”

“But 1 wan apeaking of that fel
low, my valot,” the old man pointed
put; and the sly grimsce that was
his smile, made her blush apew,

“IL doesn't seom falr to come to

* poticluslops about a man I've anly
soon twlee for a minuts or so.
But—"

“You don't llke the lonk of him?
Don't trust him?"

"It might be batter,” sald Jenny,
anwillingly, Yoot to trust him In a
mattor of great importance, But
that's only my opinion”

Tho strange old man lay back.
spon his plllows, wriggled Lwloe—
whathar with satisfaction or annoy:
ance Jonny could not tell—and re-
mained flat upon the bed. Bho could
barely mes him and whaen he apoke
shs had the grontest diMeulty In
following his wordn; for he was nol
uslag hin drendful, nerve-racking
squenk but a monotonous thread of
nound that blended with the rustla
of brocade at his oponed windown
and the sound of the aatin coverlel
under hin hands,

"My wifo was so vory ke you,
litila Miss Jonny. You've got her
samo iricks and groces and her
same sotind Judgment nnder sil that
pals gold halr, Only, I wouldn't
1inton to her, d'ye sea? Shut hor'up,
Inughed at her, cowed hor; and

rying my pliot, Townsend,'" sald the
Ol Man nnd, gasping, Jenny shrank
in her chalr. Magle, this—or else he
really could read her mind!

“That's what has come between
you and Garth Avoney, all this non-
sonss about Townsend,” coneluded
Gratton Matehing, “Do you llke
butier-scoteh 1"

“No, 1 hate 1t," Jenny nnswared,
too howllderad to be polite. *I don't
ronally eat any swoots."

“Nor do half the poople I glve
tham to, but they're nuch sheap
they daren’t say eo. All the wame,
ttls Miss Jenny, I know what yon
lika and I'l have them next time
yon come and see mo, Tomarrow,
You'll come tomorrow, 1 daresay.
You might come every day.”

8ha could not decide whether it
was a request or an order or &
prophecy. But sho forgot that he
had hewlldered her und angered
her and temnsed her and, bendlog
down, sha put her 1ips to hia frafl,
cold hands,

“Yes, I'll comp as ofton ns yon
want me to,” ahe promised him.
“And pow [ must go and look after
—altor Bddle. Good-nlght.”

She belleved that he wns laughing
s ahe left the room. At her? At
Eddie? Georgle would intai
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%ot the Old Man knew well enough
which of them had marriod his pliot,
Perhaps sha was right and the
mocking old lnugh was a slgn of it,

But why should he bhave spoken
of Garth Avenoy? He had ialiad as
though it were atie and not Georgle
whom farth had loved at first aight
And—and at dinner, Garth had
talked Hka that, too,

She had barely a glance for the
butler who proffered hoer shawl nnd
put her into the big car that, he
nasured her, walted hor pleasure.
8hin knew only that she must got
Home' to the apartment nnd ask
Goorgle—many things,

Goorglo stood on the atalrs and
witched Jenny go oa her wiy to
dine with Gratton Matehing. A shim-
mer of sllvery green and a fiaah of
Jade and she had vinlshed from
slght, Georgle wan loft faco to face
with nomothing that she had never
admitted to horself heforo—that
tor ttls counin was not m child,
not an enchanting Nitle plaything,
but a woman grown, A very lovely
woman,

Goorglo took out her powder and
Hpatlck and lavlahly repalred hor
complexion. 8he wished that she
had not lost hor tamper with Jenny,
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How thin and cold old peopla's
hands  woral —she  romembered
Grandfather's bolng ke dhat, and on
pights ns hot as thle. Bhe alipped
Ber othor hand under It and eradled
it gontly, trying to give out her own
thrilling warmth,

“0ld bonos, enld bates,” muttersd
Gratton Matching, as though he
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Away but he retained them with sur
prising strength, All her vitallty
sopmed to flow out from her and
Into that atrange, compslling old
ereature whom one could love and
detest all In one breaih,

“There's nothing. That Is—we
disliko each other.”

“He thinks badly of nie and I'm
not free to defend mysel. Bul as
wo'ra not likely to see aovibing of
onch other, his opinlon dosan't mat.
ter to me. He slmply dossn't matter
At il

“My wife nald that of me once,
when wo had s courling quorel,
Bhe had aplrit, then™

"Wao haven't—It lan't—you'te all

conld hear G downstalra In hia

and grindings of the cara and the
grles of the children on the pave
ment, For some odd renson, she re
moemberad that at this hour Eyle
Btrest was on the very edge of twl.
light and that Jenny, funny kid,
loved watching the dusk.

Bhe shivered but got up, and
turned resolutely up the stalrs, Face
things, face things! —erled her
courage, Fnoe the fact that Jenny
fsn't n child and that Eddlo always

Eddle ean't 'go adventuring ot all,
for a bit, and that, belog & man and
ilogleal, he will want a home-lov
ing wife all the more:

Ehe faced all thess truths and,
with her hoad up and her reddered
lips amiling, ahe ran up the fNight
that led to her apartment. Nover
thelean, ax sho lald her hand on the
door and heard a atep on the Inner
slde of It she darted nway and up
the next flight, and stood there
panting while Eddle opened the
door aid chmo out on to the landing
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“You'll chasse betwesn ma and
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ddln hfll Qeorgle In ths next in.
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