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OUT OUR WAY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEsomething even lovelier than that
old cameo."

Molly opened her mouth to an-

swer him, but no sound canio.
There whs a crash. A flood of

smoke curled down the stairway.
Someone screamed:

"That old lamp turned over.
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The whole place is on fire!"
(To Be Continued)

Hundreds of young men are
getting married to beat Hie draft,
not without realizing the battle
Is about to begin, anyway.
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eyes ml up with tears. He knew
that she was thinking of their
own wedding plntu. Oh, why did
Molly want that cameo, of all
things in the world?

But the eyes that Joan turned
to him were not tearful, but de-

fiant "And what would you use
for money?"

Johnny was amaied at her an- -
iswer; it was so unlike what he
had expected.

"You'd sell it then?" he said,
;and added. "Well, to be perfectly
honest with you, I had some sort
of notion you'd be altruistic and
give it to me for a wedding pres-
ent I don't know of anything I'd
rather . . ."

"You mean that Molly would
rather have," Jean said. "Well,
I wont sell that cameo and I
wont give it away, so go and tell
your friend Duse that"

a

TTE went down the stairway Into
A

Molly's dressing room. She
sat before the mirror running a
little brush of lipstick over her
mouth. Her hair was powdered
and her face was wrinkled. What
a sweet old lady she would make.

When she saw him in the mir-
ror, she swung around and asked,
"Well, what did Jean say? Have
you asked her?"

"She said, No dice.'"
"So she wont even sell it to

you, her precious Johnny! Well,
of all the mean, grasping things
I ever heard of. She doesn't care
about it or she wouldn't have lent
it to me so readily."

"She does care about It," John-
ny corrected her. "That hadn't
anything to do with it It's a fam-
ily heirloom; I can see her point
perfectly. But, don't you worry.
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CHAPTER VIII

MOLLY In Johnny' rma whim-

pering that the loved him
nd would marry him s he had
liked her to, lent his tenses

whirling. That she wanted the
cameo to be his gift to the bride
was only a small hurdle easily
cleared so near the real goal.

Then you'll ask Jean to sell It
to you. I want it so desperately,
Johnny darling," Molly was say-

ing rather than asking. Her
mouth hard against his, his arms
about her, made everything pos-

sible.
'Jean will give K to us for a

wedding present We wont need
to buy it. And if there's anything
to that luck legend, we needn't
even worry about that. Jean and
I are so nearly brother and sister
that the Reynolds luck has prob-
ably diffused after all these
years."

Molly laughed softly and stood
away from him. She was so beau-
tiful, so lovely and she was going
to marry hunt

"You're sweet, Johnny," Molly
(aid, stroking his face. "Don't
worry about the luck, you funny
Irishman. Things are turning out
wonderfully. Now dont forget to
ask Jean right away. She'll be
t the theater tonight."

TTE walked back down Cottage
street towards his garage, al-

most In a dream. Molly was going
to marry him. After this summer
she would say farewell forever to
the theater!

He stopped short Would she?
He wanted for Molly and himself
the dream of love In a cottage
Jean had lmaginedl What kind of
a marriage did Molly want? He
wondered.

When Johnny cama backstage
t 7:30, Jean wa already there.
"Hello, Johnny." She hardly

looked up.
"I came to talk to you," he

began, wondering how he should
(tart Away from Molly, the task
of asking Jean for the cameo
seemed difficult "Isnt that the
Carstalrs coffee service?"

Jean nodded. "But I told Miss
Bessie I'd be personally responsi-
ble for It"

Johnny had an opportunity to
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di Savoia, Duke of Aosta,
above, a cousin of Italy's king.
Viceroy and Governor General
of Italian East Africa, he is a
veteran of many years of Afri-
can fighting and a general of
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"Listen to me, Johnny Regan'
i Jeans eyes flashed "I've put
'tip witn just about all I'm going
!to from you. I let you boss me WASH TUBBS BY CRANE

THE SMOKV
SHRSW,smallest americanvAwvaalhas a life span op

around all my life. Took it and
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Sue said I was. Now IX thank
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'I've done a pretty good job of
minding mine."

Two spots of pink appeared on
jher cheeks. She turned angrily. IS a ono

ana started down the stairs.
"If you're talking about Molly,

you can retract anything detri
mental you've thought She s IF a'tem-foo- t pole is

BURIED 73i FEET IN THEIgood actress. Didn't you read her
mouses?"

WCXD REMAIN aCfcJean almost snorted. "Who
'Could help it? She waved them
iaround like American flags. And
it's gone to her head completely.
The whole cast Is pretty sick of

ANSWER: Not any. The pole is buried

ner. upstage, cutting In on lines.
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The words came with such
pent-u- p fury that Johnny thought
'She was glad of this opportunity
'to hurl them at him. Now is the
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tune to tell her, he decided. "Oh.
pnATyNfamjftat: t"f N HAV OWN WeiLS!well," he tried to say casually,

THINK OP SOMpyliM'H worn matter whether he does
'or not This acting is lust a ateo-- ELSE, BUT KBCP MB

ON TmHgap, anyway. Molly's going to tTedhno" W.b,(flTn
GROUNDmarry me."

He thought he heard Jean gasp,
;but the answer didn't betray her.
"Marry you? That is a laugh,il thought she had Andre Masters
in mind."

"He is strictly business," Johnny
quoted. "We're to be married
soon, if that means anything to
you."

Jean continued to rearrange the
Bohemian liqueur glasses in a cir-l-e

around the decanter, "It ap- -j

parently means something to her,"'
she said with vehemence. "I

lhaven't seen that alrl make

24 Salmon
is carried on

extensively
here.

26 Killer.
28 Electrified

particle.
29 To stuff.
31 100 square

meters.
32 Tree fluid.
34 Beverage.
38 Unit of work.
41 Dried orchid

tubers.
43 Unbleached

color.
44 Line. ,
46 Doctor of

Medicine
(abbr.).

4" To pry.
48 Hindustani.
49 To discharge
50 Fence door
52 River
54 Data, ilr
55 Yes. '
56 Half an erru
58 Ell.
59 Verbal

termination.

HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured is the

map of the
U. 8. territory,

1 Its capital.
12 To rescue.
13 To scrutinize

thoroughly.
It Inspires

reverence.
17 Modern.

'
18 Principle.
19 For each. .1
20 Happened '

well or 111.

22 Negative word
23 Fine line of

a letter.
25 To bevel out.
27 A rush.
30 Drinking cups.
31 Beast of

burden.
S3 Castle ditch.
85 Musical note.
36 Hurrah!
37 In truth.
38 Roof point

cover.
40 Greek god

v

of war.
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8 To affirm.
4 Dressmaker.
6 Ready.
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mineral.
8 Back of neck.
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to air.

11 You and me.
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21 Not bright

42 Diamond.
45 Cetacean.
49 Embryo bird.
51 Vehicle.
53 Senior.
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or
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1 While.
2 Flannel.
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ALLEY OOP. BY V. T. HAMLIN

'want runner her own campaign
la league or two. Though I can't
for the life of me see how marry-
ing you could help her. No money.
No job."

Johnny felt as If she had
slapped him, but he answered
with control. "Get nasty. Ill geta good job and it won't be with
ithe Reynolds Advertising Agency.I might remind you that it wasn't
'too long ago that you regardedme as a fairly safe 'marriage bet'
yourself."

She shrugged. "I'm trying to
Iforget I was such a fool, but see-'i-

you makes It doubly difficult"

'TT hardly seemed the perfect
to ask Jean to sell

him the cameo, but he had crom- -
lised Molly. He took a deep breath.
"Jean," he said, "I didn't come
back stage for a fight, I came to
ask a favor of you."

j "If it's about going home, I can
give you my answer. You don't
own Capetown even if you do act

'like it. I'm staying."
Johnny shook his head. "Stay

las long as you like, I aon't care.
II want to give Molly an engage-ime- nt

present, and what she wants
:most of all is the cameo. . . , Won't
'you sell it to me?"

Jean didn't answer for a min-lut- e.

Johnny had thought he heard
LI ,obi8.' e?Pocte.4 to set her
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