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OHNNY REGAN could hardly

believe what Molly Travers

was saying.

“You just remembered that you
left the cameo in the dressing
room!™ he repeated after her.
“How could you forget it If it
meant as much to you as you
sald it didaT"

Molly reached over and put her
hand on his arm as if irying to
quiet him., “Dan't be crees, John-
ny, I've been afrald to tell you.
That's why I went off to Dennis,
1 gucss, . .

Johnny lifted her hand away.
e didn't want to be confused by
any contact with her. He wanted
1o think clearly.

“Am 1 to take that as meaning
you were just putting on an act?
You've known for some lime that
the cameo was lost?” He was
almost shouting.

Mollyr begnn to weep softly.
“Oh, Johnny, you make me feel
perfectly terrible. I'll buy an-
other one, or pay her for it. T'll
have a job, and I'll work awfully
hard."

She came to him, put her arms
around him in a gesture he knew

5o well, He threw her away from
him, and buried his face in his
hands.

“And Jean had decided o give
it to us for a wedding gift,” he
sald to himself rather than to her.

“Why, Johnny, why didn't you
say 507" Molly exclaimed happily.
*“Then it was mine all the time.
That makes it all right, can't you
m?il

That was Molly's reasoning, all
right. She was so damnably logi-
cal when it came to seeing things
her way.

“She need never know It's lost.
IM thank her for {4, and she won't

see it any more. Why, nobody
wur complains when you Iosa
something that's your own . . .
she hurvied on, trying to make
him understand.

“It wasn't yours when you lost
it, and 1'd planned to give it back
anyway. You were supposed to
be marrying me, not the cameo.
And now that the marriage Is
‘postponed,’ you'll have to tell
Jnn Reynolds right away that
you've lost the most valuable
piece of jswelry you ever lald
your hands on"

Molly drew herself up to her
full height. She was ice, hard
and frozen ice. Her volce chilled
Johnny.

*I said our marriage was 'post-

' If I explain everything

to Jean Reynolds it's indefinitely
poﬂpnned. Do you understand?"

“You'll explain. I'm not going
to get you out of this jam."” He
spoke evenly as he always did
when reslly angry. “As for our
marriage. Something tells me that
was about as smpty a pmml!e as
|all the rest of your pretenses.” |

He turned away from her and
iwent down the walk, He had to
|think. He must tell Jean the
|truth. He knew Mnllr didn't in-
'tend to, |

Molly called after him, but he!
wdidn't answer. He heard her laugh |
isoftly, as if to say, “He'll be
'back.” The screen door slammed
after her.
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HAL!"WAY up Rutherford street
toward the Maltons', another
{dea struck Johnny. Why not go
'down to the theater and look
inround? The cameo might be re-
paired, If he could find it,

Juhnn:r threaded his way care-

the ruins until he
found tha charred ekeleion of a
staircase. The serid smell of wet,
burned timber stung his nostrils.
He jumped down into the base-
‘ment.

He recognized Molly Travers'
Idressing room without difficulty,
IMrs. Lyons’ gray muslin, scorched
a little, lsy under two fallen
/beams. He knelt down and ex-
amined the dress carefully, Even
'the blaclk jet buttons were intact,
he noticed exultantly,

But the cameo was not there,
| His hanas trembled as he searched
the neck of the dress. Suppose
someone had laken it! Perhaps
IMolly was mistaken when she said
the cameo was on the dress,

Johnny found the dressing
table, overturned and half hidden
by charred piles. He opened one
of the drawerr. A make-up kit
was there, the rticks unmelted,
the little plaits of hair unsinged.
But there was no cameo, He
found Molly's purse, with 80 cents
in small change. If anybody had
robbed the dressing room, money
would have ditappeared first. |

Had Molly lied to him? ‘

L - L

HE must know before he told

Jean. He stuffed her pocket- |
book in his blouse, and for 1!-:eI
third time that day found him-|
self nl 43 Cottage street asking|
for Miss Travers.

T thought you'd come back and
apologize,” Molly eald when she
mw him, “I'm terribly hurt that
you'd think so badly of me.”

“"How asbout your conscience? |
Was it hurt enough to call Jean?"

*Oh, darling," Molly was exas-

ted, “you're still mad, aren't
|¥ou? 1 don't think it's necessary
|10 tell her since she'd given lhe
lI:lrcat:rl:h to us. If you think she
has 0 know, you ought to tell
her yourself."

“That's your story and you're
sticking to it," Johnny sald ealm-
ly. “But I've been down 1.0 the
theater . . ."

Molly interrupted with laugh-
ter, “Which theater? Ours burned
last night."

hear of a fire sale?”

“Ever
Johnny asked. “Salvaged goods?"
"“What lsl you talking about

purse in her lap

Johnny waited for her to reply,
but silence hung between them
like a screen you

U haven't

anything to say 1o Jean
Reynolds an f wr what has
happensd i‘: s5 you tell the

truth, I'll believe mu gave the
cameo ..-\ M asters in exchange for
that contract.’

\!r'u\ o4 at him incredu-
lously. he began to sob,

“Oh, v, vou make me
sound like a thief And | dudnt
mean fto be, really 1 didnt. 1

Jean would give you the
Mas-

knew
cameo and that it was oura
ters is nuts about old
and it seemed 5o simple. . .. And
now that 1 have the contract, I
can pay her for it, really 1 ean™

Johnny looked at her. She
wasn't acting now; she was
scared. She clung to him, sob-
bing, *What will they do 10 me,
Johnmny? What will they do?
Please don't leave me! T didn’t
realize what 1 as doing., can’
you see 1 d 1

Johnny

believ L\d her. He felt
sorty for her. but bevond that, he
had no desire to help her. What
love he had felt for her had been
stripped from him. He was no
longer under her spell

“I'm going back to Jean," John-
ny said quistly, "If you don't tell
her the truth, I'm go nt

jewelry, |

fla ran up the streel to the
Meltons'. As he rushed into the
house, he collided with Andre
Mpsters, ]

“What are »you doing herel”
Johnny demanded.

Hut  Masters didn't  answer,
Johnny saw him go toward Cot-
tage street,” Was he going to have
it out with Molly, too?

(To Be Concluded)

On Trail of Reds

Martin Dies, who heads s congres-
slonal committee Investigating un-
American activities, arrives {n Los
Angeles 10 hold hearings on alleged
subversive activities in Southern

happens to vou is entirely up o California.
her. Personally, I don't care.”
By William
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