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Chapter Four
BITTER LOVE

- whal's slopping youl"

ELL
" Tommy Specde’'s hoad nodded | S

mechanically over his glasn. An or
chestra in o placa down the street
was fnying the mir with stringed
eadetice

A ocarringoe
stroet, the
hooth scemittigly In time with the
stralna of the muale that drifted
through the nighit xir.

“Morie.” sald Speedo dully
member Maria?

Torry's oyes narrowod.
mtst be out of his head. When the
cat troke up the women wenl
b o thelr viliages—what was
Bpelde tlking nhout?

“| thought 1'd ke to taks her
hick to the States with me, Terry,”
Hpoeds was sayiog. “But | ecan’t
Why, sha's loat even in this clty
Bawlidered, afrald, unhappy — she

rojled through the

“Re.

“elop-clop™ of the horue'a | -

| Tommy.™

Bpeeds |

ik In the States
] 1O ane onoe.
[ waolilg
Maria. 1 Lell
back o tho
never ma—tack, 1I'"d diteh Maria
lke the dirtlest swine who ever
walked —Maria and my k"™

imiself from the
fingerz QQueer
my Speode. Lhis lormer

all ‘my clasa

Terry rolonscd
the other’

ad, laughing kid witk
tila eollege degron
aueght with tr ['- al kanh and

! love nnd Jaoty.
igning his death
brownalioned oo

warrant over a

[tive Wall, eome beat the gome and

some didn't.

Kiss and ride on! Spoode couldn’t

I'iny. cnmn from bolng  “soft®

widde waa right—nobhody had ever
heard of Terry Wille belng soft
I.f;nh ‘hat It got you—Ilook at Tom
IH,’

K your head wmcrewed on,
a ordered gruMly, “Marls
doean't sxpect anythiog For God's
ke, go back to the States hefare
you're shipped back. And stay
there"

Youog Tommy Speede looked af

hintes Lo wear so many clothes any-| g

Fox was bored stiff at the Paolo Ball,

low, How can | take her home?
Peopla wonldn't understand—my
mother and alstors wotldn't. Maria's
oualy & natlve”

“Haven't you sent her home yetT”
Tarry demnnded, “And what do you
menn—you won't go back to the
Btntes beeayns of her? Sny, It she
makes atiy trouble-—-"

“Willett!” Speede was on his feot,
swaying a lttle, hin lp trembling,
thi queer note back In his volce
“Maria's got a child My kig—*

Terry gronood. Spoode bad evi
dently changed ooly outwardly. He
hndn't jearned a damn thing—atill
n little boy maying his proyers at
night,

“Think IU's the fArst time some
thing like thls has bapponed?” he
eald eardonieally. “These women
expact It—thoy expoct to g0 back to
their villages In the ond—it's only
an Interiude (o thelr Uves Quit net-
fng ke a dummy; the world hasn't
atarted with you™

1 don't gare.” Specda sald fevaor
lahly. "what olhers have done |
love Marin; don't you understand?
But you don't know snvthing about
those things, Willett. You're a
fighter, 1 saw yon go atter n man
topight. I've nover leard of you
belng moft—how eould you know?

But—1 married Maria! (n a ehurehi
With a padre and eversthing

“'ii! JUAT pushed bim back Into
Nle chalr. “All right,” he watd |
kindly. “1 didn't know. Dutdon't get
exoited. First thing you ought to do|
In Iny off the kaos Thon take your
lenve ot abwse g0 home and soe
your taniily aftor wards come
back to your Marla If you wa
that baud. Hiell, t's perfeetly o
Spondde sl his head
from sitle
*1*ve thon

of n milllon ¢
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it of that. I've thonght | ®
But | ean't go|*Y

women |

him with eves that
ta focumn.

“l ean't,* ha sald dogzedly. ™1
oan't and | won't and be damned
to you mll*

scomed unahle

On the way to hla hotel inter Wil
Iutt paused « and Viewed the blg
warchouses rising from the water's
edge whille thut omnplpresent smell
of aagnant wen foam poliuted the
wirm breege that blew up from the
harbor

But his thonghin wore not of cof:
fea an he aurseyod the warelousos
and the lghts of the freighters rig
Ing ot apchor. He was thinking of
young Towmmy Speeds and the grin
he had brought into a eonstruetion
camp  on the
Hoad His tace tvisted wryly

“Dead 16 als months,” he mut
tered. "“Ayil bechuss of 8 womnn®™

EORGE FOX of the Amoriean
Forelgn Service held a position
that, wo the surface, colld have heon
Hlled by any ane of n hundred young
men whom the State Department

nonds out every yonr to start that

nallowed and diplomatic enlling: “a
diploma FATenT.™
He wore nhin clothes with oasy

athletie distinetion,
the right answem
when' he choss, &
poker [hee

know most. of
and posseassd,
mist excellent

Hut he v red st at the Legn
thon Clute B Iiall even boefore the
nffnir r.ﬂp.--.n

ox  grunted. Eoough  material

Lthere rm Aty tendr m'.mg harmiesy
youpg sqnirts of at

Qhptain Degt, the ary attaché

of 1‘|- Antarican KEm Y. dropped
n lh\\I-l an his r

It yau're | ig for the same

. George.” he sald with
her. 8he has
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| was mimost
A girl of what
| love
it If | 'éver want
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| for atrength, too, Run It inte

Pontecillen-dunres |
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ARE FAGTER,
STRONGER, ANG MORE
EFFICIENT

Btrange as 1t setms, toy Lralns out- |
strip their big
the thres moat important gualities
in any tealn--apesd, efficiensy, and
strength, The new lttle streamiine
model tralnad on  every Christmas
toy oounter are. for thelr atze, bolter
In these three polnis than any big
jocomotive and traln that man hos
ever been ahle to bulld

In wpeed, the toy train cin make
about five miles per hour—ihis apeed,
for ita alze, being equnl to 200 miles
nn hait for o bhig traln. No big tealng
run that fani.

Mot only that, the toy train s mare
efficlent, It delivera |ta Lop apoed At
maximum  efficlency. wherema the
most afflclent operatlon of a  blg
train js at much lower sproda.

The modal toy train topa them all
» a salld
obatruction at Lop spesd and little |
damago resulta—but drive a blg train
Into another tmin or into a solld ob-
struction, and the ftraln will 'be a
mams of twisted stenl beyond repalr

—_—

According o a law enacied during

the relgn of Edwand 11 of England

Wle-alne brothers In

all sturgeons caught In watérs con- |

trolled by Greal Britaln ase the prop-
erty of the rullng King, Todsy 1t I8 |
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OMMY AND
7 OKEETER
AHAD ALMOST

ABANDOVE
MHORE AS THEIR
FUEL AUPPLY
BEGAN TO RUN
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BEN CAN |
TALK.TO YOU
FORA BIT ?
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SEARCHIN FER CAL WILL "IAKE
NOU 'WAY BACK (N THE MOUNTAINS
SON-HOWD YOU LIKE TO KILL TWO ¢

T [—Twe 8R0S WITH ONE STONE? |

WITH LONESTAR |
WINNIN, YOU'RE | O
FPRETTY WELL |
FINED, MY BO\ =/

YOU BET | DO/ | WANT HiM
THAT IN ADDITION TO THE PRIZE

MONEY, HE'S GOT His OLD BETSY
MINE BACK , TOO- 1=
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