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1 THE RICH SCRUB GIRL
Mo l l y  c uttruct-

e il it world of at­
tention um l fou n d  

hernelf in th«* irlnre of th«* 
i|>otliirht ulmoMt before «h e  
knew it. and thin wu.i exact­
ly what idle wasn't looking 
for. didn’t crave, wouldn't 
have had at all, if she could 
have escaped it.

Hut fate U tickle, and punr little 
Molly could do nothing to ward oft 
tile rr. 1 blow:. that ^tlmrl land 
<*d agatnal lire frail physique

Molly could have imrehaard. had 
slir wlalird. anything that pleased 
lirr fancy and given a check for It 
"on the apot," whether It aruounlisl 
to one dollar or thirty tliouaand. 
Monry juiSjlerun did not fazr tier 
In her life love and romance wrre 
everything

Her falhrr had made a fortune 
overnight In oil, and Molly came 
Into possession of hta vaat estate 
upon hi* death In fact, this noble 
colored girl had mure monry than 
idle knew how to a|>end And all 
her life »he had brrn pampere,! and 
spoiled by loving parents who 
wouldn't let her noil her delicate 
brown hands

Hieiefore, u waa strange when
a hr performed with umurlng dex­
terity the »lunt that placed her m 
the limelight. It wouldn't have 
been an extraordinary If she hadn't 
hern the wealthiest girl In town 
llut love la known to make fools of 
both women and mrn who feel id  
strong currents.

In another |>art of the northwest 
Missouri town where she resided, 
lived a prominent novelist who waa 
steadily gaining a plure at the top 
of the ladder of aurora* He waa 
forty and alnglr, rather u<»mI look - 
tug and certainly brilliant of mind 
Molly Cage met him in soctrty but 
»lie knew that hr had forgotten her 
almost as noun as he look her slim 
hand upon Introduction There was 
sum thing ipille old-fashioned ubout 
Ituv Dr Horne That was hta name 
In private life Ills writing» appear 
under a noni de plume

Mully Cage rreognlard love when 
II came to her Hhe had brrn 
starved for It; that Is, the sort of 
Idealistic love that she wanted Hhe 
might have man led n hundred mrn 
In her town ami all of them mail 
with admiration (or her. but she 
waided the love of a man she could 
love In return

Hhe was elite and demure Hhe 
pov.ev.ed certain mtituierlsms and 
certain charm that timdi- men sit 
up and take notice Alhclt she was 
ahy, she had lu;r way with men. ns 
she had with her parent*

Hut I 111* .»lory concerns her sacri­
ficing desire to win rr*|K>nae to her 
frantic love for the writer-gentle­
man Wlu-ii »lie found Unit she 
could not be near him in any other 
way. she accepted a position In hta 
small cottage near the water tower 
ns n scrub girl.

Cnn you plcturr |vamprr<-d nml 
petted Molly Cage scrubbing floors 
with her lie Jeweled fingers mid her 
silken ultra-modern styles? llut 
love Aye. love enslaves them nil; 
there are few. If nny, who can with­
stand Its Irrational demand*

Of course. De Horne did not know 
that she was eragy about him, and 
lierliapn did not care. He simply 
thought that site was a poor girl In 
need of employment and he told 
her when she presented herself at 
his house that he would give her 
five dollars a week to keep the 
flours of his small cottage clean 

Hern use he was somewhat of a 
recluse, he avoided the social life 
of the rlty a» much ns iMissIblc He 
worked Inceaaantly. Sometime* he 
worked day and night. Therefore, 
It Is perfectly natural that lie for­
got about having met Molly Cage 
before, that he had shaken her 
hand, that, lie had bestowed upon 
her one of Ills winning smiles In the 
drawing room of her fashionable 
house In an exclusive residential 
district. He had loo tunny other 
matters to occupy his mind to re­
member such commonplace Inci­
dents

Molly Cage devoured every book 
he wrote. The m m  of these books 
were ubout hraxen women wlio pox-
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»um< lent nerve to go after 
the tiling they wanted Conse­
quently Mully crniumrd tier pretty 
little I lead full of many sensation­
al Ideas, and what resulted made 
Interesting columns for the pews- 
M M

Once tile famous novelist walked 
Into the low-celllngcd kitchen where 
stir was down upon her hands and 
knrrs scrubbing the base of the 
crude stone fireplace, and told her 
that site wasn't scrubbing properly. 
Ptum anyone else that would have 
been enough to rouse tier Ire. but 
-lie delighted In It delighted In 
hearing the sound of hi* voice, 
whether he reproached or praised 
her

Then he pointed with the toe of
his polished shoe to a spot on the 
•tone that she had missed "You II 
have (o do better than that." he 
expostulated, "or I'll have to employ 
another girl."

" I ’ll do Ire I ter." she averred, "you 
may rest assured of that. Just give 
me another charier “

Bile sat there on llu> floor 
lug up at him.

W ell-K n ow n  Feature W r ite r

what slie wanted In the manner of 
a real woman of the world, who 
was thickly coated with cosmopoli­
tan lacquer

Hhe slipped Into the side entrance 
of hta cottage one night, knowing 
this door was always unlocked, and 
hid herself In a clothe* closet. He 
w u  entertaining a woman from the 
outside world, a city woman who 
had come down tliere to renew old 
acquaintances Ami while she was 
hidden In the clnaet she listened to 
their conversation and gleaned 
enough Information to make her 
terribly Jealous Hut she lost her 
nerve that night and applied home

He shoved her away from him.
“ You ought to be ashamed of 

yourself,” he said, reproachfully.
"You like women." she remon­

strated “ Why don't you like me?"
"You're too young for a man like 

me," he protested "And—er- there 
Is some difference in our stand­
ing."

With that he withdrew from the 
room.

Molly was afraid she would be 
discouraged, but she wasn't.

Then at a social function the fol­

DcHorric. "and I want you to re­
turn It."

He looked at her In amazement 
Then, giving way to temptation, 

he took her Into his arms and kissed
her.

"I'm marl about you,” she whis­
pered. nestling more closely to him 

At a fashionable ball several 
weeks later she revealed her true 
Identity to her lover He wa* 
shocked. Another man there tried 
to steal her attention, and the au­
thor resented It. They had words

"Hhe dipped into the vide entrance 
of bis cottage over uighl. knowing 
this door wa» always unlocked, and 
llld herself in a clothes closet. Hr 
was rntrrtaintng a woman from the 
outside world, a rtty woman who 
had rome down there to renew old 

acquaintance*. And 
while <he Was hidden 

In the closet she lis­
tened to their con 

venation a n d  
gleaned enough 

information to 
make her terri­

bly Jealou».

again, without having accomplished 
her supreme desire.

While she was scrubbing his study 
the next day site took advantage of 
the opportunity and flaunted her 
girlish charms in Ills face. Hhe knew 
how to do UP*. He sal there and 
looked on with amused toleration 
Perhaps he was as fully surprised 
as he had ever been In his life 
when she suddenly threw her arms 
around him and pressed her Ups 
against hi* mouth.

Yet. site could have bought and
sold the man.

He nodded. "You'll get all the 
rhanoe* you deserve," lie rejoined, 
und then walked off and left her.

Prom where she worked she could 
hear the steady click of his type­
writer and knew Hint he was creat­
ing another thrilling love story.

Then she found that she had 
stood It as long as she could. Copy­
ing after one of the characters In 
Ills stories, she derided to go after

lowing evening, at her home, sne 
hid In a room upstairs while her 
mother lavishly entertained the 
author and a number of guests. Hhe 
was afraid that he would recog­
nize her.

"Gawd, I  love that man,” she 
murmured, while she lay sobbing 
on her bed In her luxurious pink 
and blue boudoir

The next day she resorted to d if­
ferent tactics. " I  love you." she de­
clared In the study, walking In on

And the writer. In a fit of anger, 
knocked the man down In the oak- 
paneled drawing room of Molly's 
home. They fought like two in­
furiated Jungle boasts. Tire author 
was the winner, but he created such 
a disturbance that he was ashamed 
of himself, and stole away.

Molly, slipping on a chinchilla 
coat, followed him to his house, 
and entering at the side door, con-
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