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Chapter Seven
Date

'YES. ol course 1 did" an.
swered Randy, his volce cross.
ing bers. "But where are you?

And why did Gran Jet you
leave—"
*Gran is dead, Randy," sald

Melissa, and a lump swelled in
her throat so that no more words
could get past it

“You poor youngster,” sald
Randy and his voice was warm
and tender “I'm terribly sorfry.”
And then, *So you came to town
for a wisit—"

“Not for a vhlt. ﬂ.mdr she
lntermp:ed. “1 :oln{ un
here. | have to fin ob—

“Oh, that's not so ;und——l.hl
city mll swallow you in one bite.
Melissa,” protested Randy “Look,
l'w got to see you. but I'm all

&rum now in & conference,

Il'l likely to be houra before I'm
But how abolt having din-
nl'l' wlth me? About seven?!

She mcntmtd her hotel and
heard him whistle. And then he
promised to pick her up there at

seven and she went back to|p

where [rene was waiting for her,
There were stars l:.l her eyes and

tabla that she had talked
n y.

Irene grimly ground out the
tip nl her half-smoked cigm.'m
in the tray butde her an
“Like thai, eh? So we're ﬁ“
to meet him, are we? Well,
just  dandyl Just w{oelly
dandy!™

"a\nd you'll see you were
wrong," said Meli.ln sturdily.
;He: nice, Irene. You'll like

“Sure 1 will—and how!" said
Irene grimly, and gathered up
her purse gloves. “Let's gel

ing. There are things to do be-
ore teven P.M. my gal”

Irene insisted that Melissa
needed a shampoo and “hair-do,”
and deposited her at a shop man-
aged by a friend ol' Irene's.

“The works, l.'{ and 1 do
mean works,” said Irene frmly.
*“She's to audition tonight for a
very special party. So see she
looks her moat elegant.

“Leave it to us, lrene™ sald
Lucy, nmli‘.t; ut Melissa and
leadinrl‘r her to a narrow white-
wall bﬂn!h wh:-re a girl with
deft hands tock possession of her.

That night, standing in her
room beform the mirror, Melissa
wasn't at all sure that she liked
what she saw. Of course, she
hastily assured herself, feeling
guilty at such a thou&ﬁt Irene
and Lucy knew about things like
style and fashion and what was
smart and all that. So the rather
extireme, but very smart upswept
eoiffure into which the warm,
ruddy masses of her curls had
been swept must be the best pos-
sible style for her. After all, she
eouidn't go around a big city like
New Orleans with her hair in a
ghoulder-length mass of curls
framing her face, a3 ahe had worn
it back at the Polnt: and the yel-
law chiffon dress that alid
smoothly down her body, break-
ing into soft swirls above her in-
steps, couldn't really be. ns Me-
lissa knew Gran would have
thought it. “Indecent.” o

“Ace™ Hendricks
HE telephone shrilled sharp
and she started violently, still
s0 unaccustomed to such & mod-
ern convenience that she took it
up a trifle reluctantly.

“A Miss Graham calling.” said
the clerk.

“Please tell Miss Graham [
be right down,” she answered
swiltly,

With a final glance into the
mirror, she took up the cobwabby
shirred chiffon wrap that just
matched the yellow frock and
which was even more covering
than the summer night required.
and hurried down to the ichby,

Irene, looking smart and so-
ghlll!rnud in an lce-blue frock
eneath a stunning Spanish shaw!
of soft ivory crepe embroidered
with huge, impossible fowers,
was lounging comfortably in a
deep chair not far from the ele-
vator, and she motioned to Me-
lissa, stucdying her intently as
Melissa came across the lcbby

<

“Take off that silly eape,” she
prdered without a word of pre-
liminary reeting. *You look
stunnin ' bet wo ) I open

Hendricks' eyes plenty.”

“You look lovely, 100" sald Me-
lissa happily

“Here, sit down,™ sald lrene,
thifting a little to prrml! Meliasa
1o sink down beside her, “"We can
watch the door here and you can
pee the boy- friend when he comes

In
To Melissa the crowded lobby

seemed gay and exciting and|

Thank

4 hnd?'. Somehow
from the first, despite her effory

and It was

to deny it she had felt sure thm
the man Irene knew as “Ace”
Hendricks was the man she had
known as Randy; but [rene must

be taken about him He
couldn't possibly be the way
Irene had diueribed him—

He was better-looking than she
remembered him. He looked a
little older—more than just a
geu. He was tall and lean and
rown; his evening clothes Atted

im with a perfection thai spohl
of excellent tailoring and su
ative labric. He laughed a lIr
a8 he turned away from the lwo
impressive-looking “leading citi-
rens” and went toward the desk
And Melissa, without waiting for |
Irene's word, was on her [feel
and golng swifily towards him.

“Miss Melissa Marlowe, please,”
she heard him say to the clerk
as she reached his side.

Casually he glanced at her. An
impersonal spark of admiration
leaped into his eyes but there
was no sign of recognition as he
looked politely away again Me-
ligsa's silly heart tripped and fell
al on its face. I#e hadn't recog.
nized her!

“Here | am, Randy,” she sald

Randy turned, startled, and
looked down at her. His eves
swepl over her, narrowed. and
he eaid under his breath, “Oh. for
gosh sakes—"

And then aloud he sald, *"What
the devil have you done to your-
self Melissa? You deon't look like

{A'irl of the woods a bit"

clissn said, above the lump
that formed in her throal, wink-
ing wery fast 1o fight back the
tears, “D-d-d-don't you like N?"

“Sure he does, baby" said
Irene's smoath, cynical voice be-
hind them, and Randy %urned
startled, ta tace the cold, inimical
Iook in her frosty blue eyes
“He's (]u.n crazy about it Hello,
Ace. How's the heel?™

Ruined Reunion

ANDY looked from Mellssa &
Irene and then back to Me

lissa and said sternly, "And where
does she come into the picture,
Melissa?™

“Just about here, I'd say—
wouldn't you?' said Irene wit
sort of murderous sweetness.
Infant stumbled into my shop to-
day in search of duds with which
to slay the populace of our eity
while she loolsd for a job-—and
I ok her in hand"
Randy nodded grimiy. “1 might
have known." He turned to Me-
lissa, trying to ignore Irene. “See
here, Melissa, why didn’t you eall
me the moment you got in town?®
It must have beea her guard-
{an angel that kept her from do-
ing just that. don’t you think?"
suggested Irene gently. “Or don't
you belleve in such old-fashioned
protectors as guardian angels,
Ace my Iad?*
Randy became conscious of the
clerk, who was litening so hard
that his ears were almont \‘mhlg
extended. He put a hand beneatl
Melisa's elbow and turned her
about to fuce the dining-room.
*We might as well cat.,” he sald
grimly. “There's no reason why
we should ake all of New Or-
leans into our confidence. 1 su

pose you're dining with us?™
asked Irene.

Smiling sweetly, a sweetness
and & smile that did not touch
her eves, Irene said firmly, “1
wouldn't miss it for the world
you for asking me—
though 1 was all propared to in-
vite mysell if you made it neces-
sary.”

Inside the big dining-room.
Randy refused the first two tables
which the waiter-caplain sug-
gested and took one in n far cor-
ner that was partically secluded
behind a tall palm. There was 4
cushioned bench at the back. and
Randy drew Melissa there to sit
beside him while Irene. amiling
a little taut ugly smile, sat in &
chair facing them

Melissa was on the verge of
tears, She had dreamed so lon,
about this moment: and it ha
been spoiled completely

There lay b(‘l\\!'r!'! Randy and
Irene some doark, ugly thing that
made them hate each other. And
the hatred of the two spilled over
and tarnished forever the beau-
tifu! moment toward which

her days and nights of living
had been |hﬁ?|rrg since that
morning on Paint  when

they'd sald goodbye and Randy
had asked her to call him if she
ever came 1o town

Randy ordered, obviously an-
xious 1o be rid of the waiter And
when the walter had gone, Irene
and Randy looked st each other
acrods the table and Randy de-

manded harshly. “What have vou
been telling her about mr"'

“Only the truth. darling.” [rene

very altractive She studied the |%aid, and her tone made the en-

mén and decided not one of them
was hall se
rrmrmru-red sm!v

“Don't look now." sald (rene
muddenly her voice harsh and a
littls uneven. as she bent forward
Lo crush out her cigareite in the
tray beside her on the little end-
able
there near the door,
the two lending eltirens”

Melissa caught her breath and U

her heart climbed up into her
throat and her hands shook » |it-

ood-looking as she | Dlow

“But | see Ace Hendricks sake
ulking to|record o

Ir.lr'hrﬂ' 1] -1\.n.|- as a physical
“Only tha! vou were a heel
and a thug and that you ran @
\rmhrd gambling jaint

Randy ran his fngers tarough
her hair with a liitle weary ges-
ture and said. in a tone of angr

exasperation, "Oh  for Heaven
Irene.  elther change the
or get & new needlel™

It's true. B0t HY You owneo

houre didn’t you?
¢. and though her
voice was law-pitched it shook

tle There was » teerible moment |8 little with the Intensity of her

of suspense before <he
her head and het ayes found him

turned | emotion

Te be continued

NAB BAND LEADER
Sacramento, March 183
Federal agents reported today
they had arrested Glenn Mills,
45, farmer Reno band leader and
1. E. Bateman of San Francisco

o SHOP AT NIGHT

Barker's are open
until 8 o'clock

EVERY night.
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A Closed Book

IN THE BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS -+
CAR HURTLES DO'e| THE STEEP GRADE

A RUNAWAY
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L ABNER—Homicide In the Nightll

FOR FORTY YEARS

TH
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4’ ..‘.-uy
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REVERSED MY NATURE —

IVE EVEN REVERSED iy
NAM

FORTY YEARS AGO

MY FAMILY CAST ME
OUT.”- THEY SAID 1| WAS
TOO CRUEL—TOO INHUMAN-

EVEN FOR A SCRAGG/~

FAMINE IN NORWAY
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| light Sonata, KOW; Masterworks of
KNX: War Time Women,

KNX
EXX; | Music,
EPOC, | KOIN; Concert Hall,

$:00 p m~Duffy's Tuvern,
Eaay M KO0, KJR,
ay Aces -

130 p. m—Cavelcades of Americs, —_— Adventures of the Thin Man, | —Radio Moscow quoted a Swed.
STATIONS: EPO. KOMO, KOW, Blondle, ENX Tuesday KOMO. EGW, [ 1100 p. m—Raa Wides O, | 14" Loenaner in saying that
Chaln  affillation and where KSL, EOGIN. Jimmie Fidler. KOO, 00 p. m—Amne Tou = Miming 230 p. m~Dogn Bestor's Oreli, KGO, | KPO, KOW. This Moving “'Oﬂd-_Nom_.y was on the verge of
II? are on the dlai: KEX. EIR Helr, KSL, Musical Portraita XOMO; KJB: Battie of the Sexer, KPO, KEX, KJR: Anita Curol, KOIN; News, sh in Birnaidnast r. S
ALE (MBS) 1330, Pertland B0 . mo—Ames 'm' Andy, KENX, Adventurs Srtories, KOO, KJR; Stars gOMO, KOW: Bob Burss Bhow, ENX, | KNX, KGO; Reveries, KOMO, amine & broadcast recorded
KEX (NBC-Bloe) 1190, Portland | koI, KSL: Boward Tomiinton, KOO, of Today, KOW, Dun Window of the KOIN. Newss ESL. KEX. | here last night by the Columbia
KUA (NBC-Blue & MES) 1310 } kpx; pred Wering, KPO, KOMO, Navy, KPO, 040 B el Tl Rﬂue| MINING BETTER | Broadcasting System’s  short-
Npokane: RUO (NBC-Blue) B0 1 pony  arin, kIR 5130 Bob Burns. KSL; Moras £ . . wave listening station
Bun Franciseo; KOW (S e ) by > 20, R NP e KGO, EEX, EJR. Reporter Newt | penver March 16—#—Dr i
620, Portland: KIR  (NBC-Dlore ) f:15 p . —Lretis Rich. KOO, EEX, Heldt's Treasure Chest, KPO, KOMO, poo’' oMo, KJR: Mastersorks of . 1 : .
1000, Realtle, KNX (CHs) 1050 KJR: lanny Rom, KNX, KOIN, KSL RKOIN; Afternoon st KSI: News, KNX; Pive Star Wilbur Nelson, mining priorities
nl':. 4m:¢61:m ;";nr-l;nma e | Lum and Abper, KPO, NOMO, KOW es, EXNX: News of the World. peai oW | director for the WPB, told west- I“Mf" b;!ru uscd! in Switz.
nyes: N (URS) ¥ Part 800 p. m~1 Love s Mystery, KOO, KEX. KOO, KIR 10 | ern mining men today that their |erland for the manufacture of
lind: KOMO (NRC-Med) w4 || KEX, KR We Prewni. KPO, KGW: 800 p. m—Burns and Alien. X¥O, 10 "Jl,f o —Stan Kenton's Oreh- | | dustry has priorities almost on |artificial wool because of short.
ot I T o B (,I_’ "h:“:l::mi((::l:él K81, KOIN; Oft :{::& ré-:::ml-‘&uniacn;m‘ KSL: o ide ™ A par with those of the muni- |age of the natural fiber, says the
salt 1y, o sl cret  Olty, Tolee yictory, vl ” . A
l‘:" ‘-':m o §:60 p. m—Telephone Hour, KPO. XGO; Danrs Time. KJR: SBecond Hus. | Brosdwsy Bandwsgon, KEX; Moon- tions jndustry. department of commerce.
el e KOW w Palse, KOO, band, KNX; Leon F. Dréwa, KOIN. | o

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

GLASS TEXTILE FIBERS
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LONG-TAILED SHREW,
SMALLEST ANIMAL,
WEI@HRS NO MORE THAN A

NNY AND sg IN A
EATS 3 TIMES
ITS™ WEIGHT
IN A DAY /
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Tue A_»F«ERLCAN MOTUER

FMAED COR.ZE—‘%PO DENT,
M.z%ieuav A VENEZUELA
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INTERNATIONALIST

It weu'd appear that the marriage of T. R. Yharra’s parents presaged = career of inter-
nationa'lsm, for Ybarra, famous correspondent, speaks several languages fluently and is as at
home in Ankara or Stockholm as he Is in New York. He was raised in Venezueln, where his
father was a great liberal leader, and in his mother's native New England.

ANIMAL MITES

All sdults of the long-tailed shrew die in the fall, leaving the young to survive the winter

and repogpulate the forests and fields. In this they more resemble insects than mammals!

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen
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E NEBBS—Love's Labor Lost

HE WAS A LOT OF TROUBLE
TO US! BUT HE WILL NEVER
REVEAL THE TRUTH ABOUT
SECRETARY WINGATE

THE
MEDDLE sw\’y

By Al Capp

FOR FORTY YEARS I'VE

CAREFULLY BUILT UP A
REPUTATION $© FINE THAT
1 WOULD BE THE LAST MAN

ON EARTH—SUsP

OF A TRIPLE MIIRDER ”-
FOR FORTY YEARS I'VE HAD
MY AGENTS BUSY LOCATING
ISOLATED MOUNTAIN

COMMUNITIES=

=IN THE HOPE THAT SOMEWNERE
| COULD FIND=-A SUvarr.G YOKUM,
SRR S

\GC Now I'VE
'I'I'IREE OF THEM/~

HMF=MY AIM IS STILL GOOD!
~NOW 7O CALL
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By Hess

IS HEARTBROMEN
HIS DREAM OF
BLISS WAS
SHATTERED WMEN
THEWIDOW SHMITH
WAS ARRESTED
FOR ESPIONAGE

FANNY FEELS
SORRY OR
WM AND HAS
INVITED aMmBy
TO DINNER. .
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INVITE ME BUT
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I NEVER MAKE
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