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YEATERDAY) Johnny searches
the dressing roam, Ands woney
hut no camen. Angrily, he von-
fronis Molly, secunes her of trad-
tu' the eamen for n conteact, She

tw i1, hnt nifers o pay desn.

t nve Ilrl for Johnny, ne lltr rushes
rk te Masirrs
roming from { . watches
him gw In ‘tnll;- houne,

CHAPTER Xl
T had Andre Masters told
Jean Reynolds  about the
enmeo? Had he told her that
Mally had given it to him in ex-
change for a theatrieal contract?
Had Jenn informed him the cameo
warn't Molly's to glve?

Johnny watched Masters turn
inte Cottage Street. the questions
tumbling through his mind,  He
dashed up the steps st the Mel
tons', two al a time.

“Jean . ..Jean, whers sre vou?"
he called.

"I'm on the terrace, Johnny.
Come oul and have some jeed tea.
Sue just made some.’

“What wns Andre Masters do-
ing here?" Johnny nsked

“He came to say he was sorry
about the fire, and my burns. All
vary suave and social’ She was
wltching Johnny through  her

lowered lids
“What did he sax about the
eameo?™

Jean laughed softly, *He didn’t
tell me, He just showed me my
own cameo, and said, ‘Look what
T just bought from Miss Travers.'"

Johnny put his glass firmly on
the table, “I hope you snatched
the thing out of his hand. and told
him Miss Travers hadn't any right
to sell {t. That cameo siill belongs
to you."

“Yau ean get more het up about
that brooch than you can about
Molly,” Jean told him. "What's on
your mind now? 1 don't care
what Molly does with the darn
thing. I hope she got enough out
of Masters to set you two up to
housekeeping.”

*0Oh, Jean what a fool I've been.
What an utter fool.” He dropped
to his knees beside her.

Jean stroked Johnnr's hair,
“Don't say that, Johnny. What
happened? Now that Molly has
her contract, is the marringe all
umn

- - L

OHNNY looked down the slope

of lawn toward the creek. He
thought how pleasant evervthing|
was here, just as the Cape should
be. A haven where one was safe
from hatred and greed and malice,
He thought of Jean, going back '
and forth through the flames res-
cuing the properties she'd bor-
rowed. He thought of their friends
who had lent those propertiee,
without hesitancy.

And then his mind went back to
Molly, planning her life so cleverly

-with tricks; denying her real emo-
tions, ignoring the voice of con-
science until her sense of values
was hopelessly confused. Molly
and Jean.

*T don't know what lo make of
Fou, Johnny." Jean was saving, “1
ask you a question and you just
stare off Into space.”

And Johnny told her. He didn't
leave out anything, and Jean lis-
tened with a serene little smile.

“Come along now. You and I
have work to do. We're going to
find Masters and get your cameo
—tonight.”

THEY walked down Cottage
Street.

“He's st Molly's. T saw him go
that way.”"

“Oh, Johnny, please don't make
me go in. You know how I hate a
row, If you must do this horrible
thing, don't drag me into {L."

“We're both going. I'm intend-
ing to show Molly there's a limit
to what she can do and get away
with."

Carter Earl eame 1o the door.
“Hello, there, you two,” he sald,
“I've been wanting to thank you
for everything you did last night.
Come on in. Miss Travers was
just saying she hadn't seen you
since the fire, , . ."

We didn't come to be polite”
Johnny said, “Mr. Earl, this con-
cerns Miss Travera and Mr, Mas-
ters. You can do whatever you
like about staying.”

“Oh, Johnny, you don't mean.
«+ « Not pow, , , . Please!” Moliy's
hand was on hls arm,

“If it's about the Thester, I'l)
stay."

Johnny pushed Molly aside and
went over to Andre Masters |

"May 1 spe the cameo ¥ou|
bought from Misa Travers. I'm
interested in old jewelry.”

Masters frowned slightly. He
reached in hiz vest and handed
Johnny the pin. 1t wns the Reyn-
olds cameo, all right.

“Jean, Is thin your cameo™ he
asked, “the one you lent Miss
Travers for her part in the play?™”

Jean looked sl Molly, then at
Johnny. “Johnny" she whispered,
“let's not, please.”

"Molly,” he raid sternly, “Is this
the camea you borrowed from
Jean?"

“Oh, what's the use,”™ she sald,
desperately, “it's Jean's cameo
and all of you know {1, Youlinow
it yourrell, don’t you Andre® In
spite of this exquisite pretense, |
hadn't any right to sell 1. But 1
wanted that contract 5o terribly, 1
didn't realize what T war doing,"

Carter Farl was coming o life,
He stopped twirling his waleh
chaln. “What contract?”” he de-
manded.

“Andre and 1 went over to Den-
nis this morning," Molly ex-
plained, tearfully. “He gol Babbitt
to give me a try-out for the new
fall show. 1 gol the contract for
* the part. But what good will a
contract do me—in Jail?"

“So that's It, Masters,” Carler
Earl was nlmost shouting, ““What
a low trick to play on the girl.
That contract was settled when
Babbitt saw Molly opening night.
You were there when we dis-
cussed the matter, My dour,” he
shid to Molly, “I was waiting un-

1 the shbw was aver to tell you,

Good luck and anloffer like that
ws often upscts n noviee.”

Molly  jumped from the aofa
Hor eves biazed, She came towand
Andre Maos with her limg fing-
ers oulsiretched like claws, He
cowered and backed townard the
door. Then Molly's arms dropped
Hmply

“What s complete idiot T've
been," she said hopelessly., “I'm
sorry, Jean, Take yvour cameo. 1
didn’t get any money from Andre
Masters. It was a  gentleman's
agreement, he said. T'm guilty of

| any charge you want to make

AgAIst me.
“Pon't be foolish,” Jean said,
“I'm nol going to make any
chatpe, Good night overvbody,
uinks for my cameo.™
. . -

EAN was too good for all of

them. Johnny was proud of
her. She was so splendid and fine
that dishonesty never occurred to
her. He ran after her and caught
her arm as she started down the
sie

“Jean," he said, “can you for-
give me for being such a fool” 1
realize now vou were right, What
I felt for Molly wasn't love. What
T feel for you is, Do yoy think
you coould ever care about me
again?"

*Don't apologize, Johnny. 1 told
vou love wasn't something 1
turned on and off like a water
faucet. Love with me comes in
like the tide, and when the tide
goes out 1 go along with it. I'd
have gone on loving you, my dar-
ling, till 1 got te be an old maid
like Miz= Bessie Carstairs.”

In the east the moon was rising.
It lighted up the horizon like o
spotlight, revealing (turrets of
clouds. Then suddenly a gray

ing toward the d L |
like & stage at the Summer Thes-
ter. It's ever, but xou and 1 have

her,

down 8 mountainside faster than
two miles an hour,

wave of a fog dropped over |
like n curlain The play was
erdded. J
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