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By YIVIEN GREY =

Chaptler Eight
Quarrel
PA)! turned and ran out of the
place.

If she could have heard the

words Jerry was speaking at the | Freda.

instant she turned from sight of
him, the course of her action
might have changed.

*Freda." Jerry was saying, “I'm
sarry, but (t's the only thing I can
do. Keep the ring, if you wish,
but release me from its promise.”
Jerry’s voice was slightly impa-
tient They had been arguing for
some time.

Freda's were dark with

anger. ‘Yot?v‘: picked a nice time | d
a medal

to ask that You
for your tact!”
*I'm sorry. But this just dosan't
gmhbclthhlforuﬂ.rhl
portant thlaf is to get Lo an
honest basis. I feel like a man on
quicksand right now, I'm In love
with one girl and I've told her,
:inr.ld_yw are still wearing my
i

“Well," stormily from Freda,
1 wouldn't know what to do
wllhanuulhle.nJmh
not going to give It to me!

*“Fredn, I should think your
pride—"

*Pride?” She turned on him in
s fury. *“What ls pride when
you're losing your flance to an-
other girl?™

“That's all it is with you,” Jerry
retorted bitterly. *You don't love
me, Freda. I've siways known
that, and the time has come for
me to tell you that | know it, If
I'd never seen Pam I'd probabl
have gone an and made mysel
watisfled with the poor substitute
for love that this thing between
us Is, It Isn't love, Freda, and you
know it It's—well, habit. Prox-
Imity, That our mothers have
been friends.™

“And aren’t all those things part
of love? At least about the most
perfect baxis for it7”

“Yes," he said umuu‘:. “per-
fect, Freda, if the love nal[{
there. But with you and t
fsn't. Wa like each other. But that
lan't enou,
dﬂa\mu{n?’ ith brigh boys

rls w right eyes,
wil% tg:y faces. Je looked
toward the orchestra as it swelled
to a thrilling crescendo. Antoine
was not le 2 it K

to be seen.

mero had the baton. As his eye
m;la! on to the window Jerry saw
the local boy who had been flirt-
ing with Freda on the beach, still
looking in the window. Thers was
something about his face—an in«
tense secking that held Jerry an
instant. Then he said:

“If you wanl proof that you
don't love me, Freda, there you
have it" He pointed to the win-
dew where the dark, intense face
waa still discernible in the shad-
owa. ¢ lad you were flirtin
with, A woman in love doesn'i
flirt with other men.”

Freda smiled coolly. “And this,
my darling. is the time to tell {;:Iu
wmgthln‘.‘ Don't look now, but
that n't trying to flirt with
gn. I thought so yvesterday, too.

ut I fattered mysell. It seems he
only wanted to give me a note to
be eventually put into your sis-
ter's hands"

Serving Notice
ENORE? That littls mob?
You're crazy!"

“Darling, do be careful!” she|
teased. “Yell a little louder™

“Lenore would never bother
with him, you know thal” he
sald flatly, ignoring the irony in
her voice. "Bhe’s sold on the {dﬂl
of being a countess, And she's got
her boy with a title walting ’:r
her in New York. That's another
one of those perfect matches with
no love lost between the princl-
pals, Lenore fancies hersell sa
Countess de Bellefort, and de
Bellefort could do with a little
Winthrope dough.”

“Yea, my sweet, but you forget
= little item called human nature,
which is ns unchangeable as the
laws of the Medes and Persians,
While the cat is away the mice
will play, And de Bellefort lsn't
here

“Lenore isn't like that™

vell, 1 wouldn't know about |
that But I do know it's the bright |
flame of Letore's loveliness—not |
mine—your youth iy Auttering
around.”

Jerry looked at the window. |
The vouth was no longer there. |
Neither was Lenore vistble any-|
where on the dance floor. But that|
meant nothing. |

*“1 don't believe you." he sald
finally.

Freda smiled. "All right Now
darling, let's make up. 1 don't
really mind vour belng gay with
the girls down here. [ know It's
anly window dressing Ses, I've
g9t a preity kiss for vou! Come
and get it!"

Jerry laughed gently. "Minx!®
he #aid good-humoredly. “If 1
hadn't fallen 0 in love with Pam,
1'd suecumb to vou. Be as sweet
as. you lock Freda, and give me|
back my ring, or at least the|
{t.’ﬂﬂlt:‘f‘ it stands tor. [ don't real- |

¥y want the diamond. Freda Ace-
cept that h my best wishes™

18 lan’t beat wishes | wani from |
you, Jerry.”

He lodked at the gir]l earnsatly, |
His arm was around her aa they|

h."
fhurn couples were dan.

He was

began a slow stepping to the
music,

“T ean't give you what you
should have from lhe man you
marry, Freda. The least and the
moat any girl can get out of mar-
riage is love. I mean real love
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I'd never thought much of
that sort of thing until Pam be-
fll‘l to do things to my ideas and

deals”
darling.

“It's the place,
made you romantie”

They had danced through the
door and out onto the piaxzn that
looked down over the garden,
lavely under its soft lights, A far-
off boat whistle sounded faintly
through the night A white Per-
sian cat moved through the |
shadows, like something Hoating. !
isembodied. Scent of flowers |
came in waves on the breeze. Tha |
sky was gemmed with an infinity
of stars, Jerry's volce came |
through the quiet beauty: |

“Freda, make an honest man of
me. Release me.”

She turned ta him tmpatiently,
“What_ a one-track mind you |
have! Darling, can't you put some
other record on that precious
rnou!h-nuf:n of yours?”

“All right, S0 you won't. Is that
it? Well, I'm releasing myself
then, this minute. I'm serving no-
ties, Freda. You and [ are no

longer engaged.”
"q'hu’n on%,f one man's opinion,

darling, It takes two to make a
bargain and two to break it. Any.
how, I'm Fain; to save you from
yourself. From your fonlishness.™

Words, words, words, thought
Jerry. Would he never be ahla to
untangle his life? Would Freda
never come o her senses and
see that he was asking something
that was best for both of them?

Antoine
\,lEAN'WHTLE. Pam moved on
A¥1 alone through the beauty of |
the night. Once oul of the bulld- |
lnz and off of the premises, she |
didn’t hurry. There was a friend-
liness about the early mornin
guiel of Key West that Pam liked.

he knew every nnook and corner
of the town so well she had no
fear.

Pam didn't turn at the sound of
a car behind her. But she started
when . volce spoke her name.

“Pam! Wait a minute!™

The car had stopped beside her,
Someone was getling out and
coming around tnwarg her, Pam
knew a momentary impulse tn
run, but forced hersell to stand
and wait That not giving way to
her fears or impulses was some-
lhlnl: she had inherited from her
mother who had, in furn, fiherit-
ed It from her own New England
grandmother.

vy I saw you go.® Tt was
Edmund Antoine's volese. “You
frightened me. Alone on the street
at this hour,..."”

Pam smiled through the faint
light There was no use of being
ANgTy at Antoine. He'd been a
party to that bet but he hadn't
done what Jerry had—made love
to her, tried to make her think he
was sincere while the others of
his set looked on and laughed.

“But there's nothing to be atrald
of," she said easily.

“That's what you think” He
caught her hands "If wyou knew
how 1 feel this minute you'd be
frightened to death, I'd like to
steal you!™

Pam forced laughter to her lips,
above tears she'd been struggling
Againat

“You're lovely, Pam. As lovely
as a Chopin walte.” Then, bend.
Ing closer: “Pam, 1 believe you're
erving! What happened?”

“I'm not erying! Don't be sillv1*
The tears that she had been hold.
ing back refused to be held long-
er.

“I'm sorry,” was his quick and
understanding reply, “1 beg your
pardon for a stupid mistake. Now
will your lst me take vou back to
the party? You see, it's my party
and | really want you there very
much.”

“No, I'd rather go homa right
now,

It's

*Don"t you llke my parly?
Wasn't it a nice one?”

“It was™ she acknowledged
hesitantly. Then she decided 1o

be frank with him. “But see
[ Just don't belong there™ She
was sorry the minute she'd said
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CONSTE LLATION,
VETERANS OF 4812,
ARE AGAIN A FART
CP THE W. 5. NAVY.

Cormmussioned A ug. 24,
1940..
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The Constitution and Cons tellation. sister ships. were built in 1787, Both served the young
republic well, particularly during the War of 1812. At one timu in the mid-nineteenth century
the navy department determine to break up the Constitution, or "Old lronsides” as she was
called, and sell ber timbers, This aroused a storm of protest and inspired Oliver Wendell Holmes,
famod American poet, to pen his fiery lines in defense of the oid ship. Last yoar she was again
placed in commission at the U, 5. Navy Yard. Boston. while the Constellation was commissioned <&

8t the Naval Training Statien. Newport. R. L
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LI'L ABNER—Koerful, Mammyl

By AL CAPP

THAN SFEND
TWO DOLLAWS
FO' A PAIR L
Q' SHOESS

it, and rushed on trying to cover
it: "You see, I'm a working girl
1 have things to do, 8o I've got to
get home and get some rest. But
it was a lovely party.™ |

Antoine looked down through
the dim light at her and seemed ‘
to read something in her voice
and eyes that had not been In her
worda

“Then you will let me take you
home?™” he asked. And when ihe
hesitated: “Please. I'm not com.
fortable about vour being on the
street alone.”

There was something so vincere
and so nice about his ¢ Pam
knew he meant only what he had
sald, She allowed him to help her
inta the car

“1 don't know what I'll tell Jer-

-

ry about this™ he said as he
opened the door f{or her in hee
own drive *1 mean, taking yon
home Inslesd of back 10 the
party.”

“Don’t tell him anvihing
please™ Pam begged

Antolne looked down at Ne
“Am | al te say 1w 1 |

r¥ had not gseen you flrsd
asked gently |
Te be comtinued

Willamette Harvest
Troubles Near Over
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Willametie valley's hurvest trou
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!t-‘n are just about over, W. H

Baillie, Salem emplvoment ser
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“The situation i mueh bhrig
¢r now than it has been
L LI Baillle sald
Baillle suid thoere was
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CALL OFF ~SUITABLE FO' T YO'-FO' FREES/ MARRY T TH® WINDER —

AHLL \/ AN WO

WANT TO SEE A HORRIFIED LOOK
ON MAMMY’'S FACE 7-STICK AROUND."”
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