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| YESTERDAY) Johnny confenses
1o Jean that he loves Maolly. Khe
undersiands, refuscs in dru{‘ her
luve for hlm. Laier, nhen nlly

.q'nu -nllu rnltn“ u|J:-:
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CHAPTER IV

]om\ NY was wondering how he

could get out of taking Molly
to tha Meltons' rfter their pienlc
¥le didn't want Jean to meet her
yel—not until their relationship |
was on n firmer basis, Molly's
“Have you had o regular gll all

this time?" required some sort of
reply. He would have to wiggle
out of the situation somehow

i “Neothing to gel suspicious
about,” he said evenly. “Jean
Reynolds is a girl I've known a
Johg time. She came down tedax

and s visiting Sue Melton. Look,
there's our rock. It's flat, so we
can spread out our lunch and pre-
tend we're at the Capetown Inn

Bui Molly wasn't so easily put
nside, "Come, now, Johnny, This
Jean fsn't your own true love, and
you're holding out on me? T'd be
desalnte.”

Ha sat down on a rock and took
off his shoes. He walked mcross
the sand, reveling In the way the
mud felt between lis toes He
ran his hand down a hole where
a quahaug had burrowed. Sum-
mer hadn't begun officially for him
until he had dug for clams.

“See,” he held the small thing
up, its shell still dripping with wet
sand.

“How ooky.” Molly murmured.

- - -

wasn't until they were seated

on the rock eating their Junch
that he realized Molly hadn't
spoken for some time. She was
lovely, leaning against the bank,
her cheeks pink with new sun-
burn, the wind Becking her hair.
Instinctively he knew that this
was one of the silver moments in
his life. He put his arm sround
' her, but she drew away.

“Waman,"” he sald sincerely,
“sou're doing peculiar things to
me . .. here . . ." He pointed
to his heart.

She turned to look at him. alow-
1y. as i this were a scene from &
play. The curtain of the sacond
act with a back-drop of sea and
sky.

“Really? Now I am surprised.
Ever since we've started, it's
Jean this and Jean that. I'm an
‘outsider, Outsiders don't appre-
ciate, Sorry I intruded on your
littie Cape. 1 had no idea . . ."

“What on earth are you ulkjng
about? Johnny asked, d
But Molly was tying the bandana
under her chin with firm, angry
fingers,

“Eighteen and one make nine-

|teerud I can add. I break a date
to go on a plonic with you. Then,
this Jean comes unexpectedly.
Your whole plan Is to get me
safely home again, so you can play
| at the Meltons’, 1 wanted to meet
people for the patrons’ list. The
| people are st the Meltons', ':n-m.
wouldn't do,”’ she finished sarcas-
| tically.

|  Johnny pushed her”back” down
on the rock.s*You can add, all
| right, but you can't subtract. Sub-
tract yourself from this scene and
it's & washout as far as I'm con-
cerned, The Cape Cod I love ia
a gandy inlet, three sides water.
Call it what you want to," I've
never felt like this about anybody
elte except you. Jean Reynolds
will tell you that our affair was
just kid stuff,” His volce was
husky. She must belleve what he
was saying.

“Then why can't we go to the
Meltons'?” she asked.

“We can. People around here
gab so. And Jean and I have been
pals for years."

She was ldughing now and he
was happy agein. Close shave,
that,

“And you hadn't the nerve to
walk in the old groove with &/
stranger?” She was cloze to him, |
and he was inhaling the delicate |
fragrance of her perfume. He
kissed her, then and held her to
him for a moment. The kiss was
as he had dreamed il

“Then we'll go to the Meltons'
tanight," she added, ns much as
to say, “That's settled.”" She lifted
Ler bicyele from the rock and
guided it to the highway., Johnny
followed., In all his life he had
never heen so happy.

- L L

HERE were crowds of people at

the Meltens', They draped in
gliders on the porch, lolled in
deck chairs on the lawn. Johnny
squared his shoulders and
marched up the walk, Molly's
hand tight in his,

He ran the gamut of introduc-
tions, *"Miss Travers, Mr. and Mrs.
Mack.” . . . “Helly, Johnny, Jean's
inside.” .*. . “Miss Travers, Mr.
Enders” . . . "Howdy, pal, glad
to see yow Jean without you lIs|
ham without eggs.” . . . “Miss|
Travers, Miss Lancaster” . . .
".Tahnny'f- here. Find Jean so they |
cun tango.”

He clenched Molly's hand. He |
knew it would be like this, He
should have obeyved his hunch and
walted until the crowd knew
where he and Jean stood. He
glanced nt Molly, Her head wns:
high.

The Jawn at the Meltons' sloped |
down towurd the creek, There |
waus a wharf where a rowboat wag |

tied. Molly and Johnny walked
through the house nnd out meross
the lawn, From the window he
had seen Sue Melon playing cro-
quet. He hadn't seen Jean and
Rex Arnold were in the rowbioat,
singing ot the top of their lungs.
. Jean Reynolds waved to them.
Johnny zaw her molion to Rex 1o
pull the ‘Boat alorgside. Sue Mel-
ton irew down her croquet mallet
and ran ncross the lawn, shouting:

| to Jean, “Is

“Well,  Johnny Regan, of all
Now.tha-purly.can go |

ns n

places. Jep been mum
quahnug about your wh
And yeb T shw you two s
julopy of hers down
this very nftornoon.
motioned wildly toward the
boat, “here he i5'"

The situation had J
vise. He sald, “Shut up, 3
have company. Miss Tr
Melton.”

“Hello," Molly said sweetly ar 1'.
calmly, “Johnny's 1»«:: te
about the grand times ¥
here in summer 1‘ 1
a friaternity house party”

“Miss Travers {3 with the The
ter,” Johnny said, in explang h,

Sue's: eyes wider
really?  How do
Cape” Don't you
Miss Travers nodded.
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VT

just love

to qun.\ augs fonight,
up in the wettest kind of sanc
“*Oh, Johnny, you didn’t!” Tha
was Jean. She came across 0
them, held out her brown ha mt 1o
Molly without lookitg at Juh :
“Hello, I'm Jean Revnolda, Jo
told me all about you'"
Not much of a struggle there,
Johnny thought, with relief,
“Mizs Travers, Aliss Roynolds,
Molly, Jean.”
“Whiy, Jean
ton gasped,
Juhnn; to '\’c:l\ nr Ad back again

“Yes, this i
me aboul,” sh 3
evenly., “And she's ‘J.-. ns lovely
as he said she'd be!” T arm
wns around Molly as {f she were
protecting her from Sue’s mallce

1 Just adore theater peopls,”

Jean continued, to Johnny'a utter
amazoment. Ho thought she
loathed netresses, “You must come
10 tem on Thursday. 10 bike you

to mect same of my  moether’s
friends, Mr, Earl slways is inter-
1-5'.--! i new poatrons,”

“That would be  wonderful”
Mollv satd, as if hardly daring to
bolieve win \t she hud heéard, wnd
then she turned to Johnny, "lave
<ie the sweclest pevson i the
world to want to be bothered with |
med”

(Toe Be Contlnued)
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD
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Ferguson
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS

LIKE 1HM

THEM'S TH' PEOPLE
THAT WON TH BANK

NIGHT MONEY- = GOSI H
AINT THEY HAPPY !

| SURE LOVE 10 SEE
A WHOLE FAMILY HAFPY /
hoN1

™E

NO, T DONT S
IF THAT MAN
WAS THE WIND

PO THY MOST
GOOD, LIKE GDOO
INSURANCE OR ANY
SAFE INVEST Mbhﬂ
TH' KIDS WOULD
AE SO HAPPY

SPLURGE

" WOU'RE RIGHT-
Bur GO0
GOSH, THERES

WHO PUT MONEY SOMETHIN'
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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BY FRED HARMAN
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i SHOTH, THEN RISEG.

BY CRANE

FRoM NOwW oW, WE'LL
DO THINGS MY WRY, WHICH
MEANS YOU RE GOMe TO

JAL ON THIS WHEEL-

BARRIW 1M MAK NG

SNEAX. OVER. AND

CAMVAG COVH_

POLE
DON'T LET THEM FLY outr/
I'lL seE You LATER !

HAD A LONGER.
POLE | GET READY
TO RUN I LARD [

BOOTS AND HER

BUDDIES

HAVING
LOST HIS
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A ONE-OOP B
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