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sould only stop and exclaim:
“Jerry! Where in the world did
you come from?"

L]
“Allen] Well, still living on this H I I E ' I
awful street—in the awful board- v g
fng house! Beautiful girl like you!" o e I n .

Same old Jerry, she thought, as
sho answered,
"“Well, it's near the school. , . ™
#And not married yet,” he in-
wrrupted. “Are youl™
“Why should I be married?™ she
asked fippantly.
“Still grieving for me?™
i Alica took up his bantering
fone,
| “Naturally. You can't expect a
girl 1o get over first love as quick-
| 1y as that. Can you? Nobody sent
me away to France to f¢7.., the
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way they did you"
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“Jerry,” Alice cried, “you're not
—tight—are you?"

“Darn right I'm not” he an-
swered, indignantly. “That's why
1'm here, Mamn's Jocked up all the
liquor, Can't face one of mama's
Christmas Eves cold sober, ean I?
Folks in to meet the darling boy?

“Besides, there's gonna be fa-
ther. When he finds out I quit
college he'll be mad. Especially
when he finds out 1 won't stay
here and run his two-by-four hick
department store. No sir!" He
laughed. “Father's going to stake m P
his 1ittle boy to n South American

gl dever. e to, Bouth 2 ] said bombs, you dope . . . BOMBSI® *~

America —warm down there—
none of this nasty snow. -Gou.l ——
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Jerry suddenly became serious.
He grasped her arm.

“No you don't,™ he begged.
“Can't get rid of me, Got to save
me from"—he waved his arma
disgustediy—"all this Christmas
spiritl—phooey. Listen, I'll go back
and tell father off; then I'm com-
‘Ing to pick you up at old lady
Deakin's, Won't she be glad to
pee me again!l We'll go off and
dance a little. Now don't tell me
you have a date—I'm coming for

ou—soon. Make it half an hotir?

"Il have pop finished off by then."
| He went off dizzily, and Alice
fched him, shaking her head.

e felt forlorm and depressed,
walking down the sireet toward
the store
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ghe had returned and left
the lemons in the kitchen, she
went upstairs to her cold boarding
houss room. She took off her hat
mnd coat and spread them out over
® chair to dry, then went to her
little bookcase, selected a book,
end tried fo read. It was impos-
Elble. She stared out of the wine
dow, over the Carters’ shabby lit-
tle house, into the dark mmowy
Yold beyond. She got up, went to
her closet and took out her flow-
ered sillk dress, There was a
knock on the door. 12-27
“Come in," she called.

S W, W S ———

LLTUETEVIETREL

HAROLD SRfc(e

BY BLOSSER

WHY THEY CALL
HIM NUTTY 177

R S —

!

i

Mrs, Brown entered. “Well, you can’t sit here‘apol'og'i:l‘n' to each other all day— ' { - : & W . AW ' } i

“1 saw you come in" she sald.
“Did you get the lemons?” She
broke off suddenly. “What's the
matter—you look as though you've

let’s fight an’ get it over with.”
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