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T 8 o'clock that day, Martha |

Marshall was still enmeshed in
the colls of her inner problem.
How could she indicate to Paul
Elliott, without hurting him, and
yet without letting him know the
real reason, that she preferred not
to go out with him any more?

Paul opened the door to his|
office, and Martha seized her pow-
der puff hastily.

“"Ready to leave, Martha?" he
ealled, “Walt a minute, I'll be
right with you."

She stecled herself. She looked |
up at him. “Don't bother about
me, Paul,” zhe managed to say.
“I—1 don't feel awfully well. I
want to go right home and get In
bed.”

stupid! 1 just wanted to talk
to you. How are you'"

“I'm fine, sweet, How are you?!™

“Why didn't you call me when
I nzked you to?"

Almost, she could see the sheep-
ish grin as he said, "Tell you the
truth, I just didn't have the
money."

“You could have reversed the
charges, nut"

“You've got too many bills to
pay now."

“0h, darling, it's so good to hear |

you! Tell me, do you like being
in the Army?"

“It (sn't bad. My feet hurt all
the time. The chow's good, Tell

| me about you. Missing me?™ I
“Tervibly. Alwavs. Oh, dar-

ling . . . She mustn't cry.

“I misz you, too. How's Paul?™
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your phone” She got up and
alipped out while he was still
talking. . .
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T!{B next morning she avolded
his eyes, was thankful when he

and Paul were with me almost
every night, the first two weeks.
I wrote you, remember? But I—
I'm not seeing much of either of

lives. Anyway, Buich and 1 are
doing swell."
She was lalking very rapldls.

{"‘l even took the cleaning off Mr=.
|Relly’s hands, She just comes in
|to feed Butch and let him out"™
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His face fell. *“1 was looking
forward fo It. After all, there's no ‘ﬁ%mx“
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the hamburger, you fry it while BY DISGUISING
I walk Butch, and then—" P
Martha averted her head, pre- iz
tending to fish ou! the eraser and
the pencils from under the legs of
her typewriter. “No, Faul. Th-
thanks, anyway."
*“But why not?™
“Nol™ This time, her volea was
sharp. Paul stared at her, his
fhick dark eyebrows a straight
! line over his brown eyes. I
L -
S‘HI walked home. A long walk,
with her head high end chin
up. She hoped there'd be a letter
from Bill waiting In the box. But

ere wasn't. While she fried the
meat for Builch, even while she
iwalked behind him, later, she re-
i bered Paul's surprised eyes,

set mouth,

Mrs, Kelly, the Woman,
was waiting for her in the hall
when she and Buich returned.|

1 “Could you let me have a dollar
on what you owe me?" she asked.
*1 know tomorrow's Saturday, but
[ can't wait for this" Her grand-|
ichild, ghe explained, was ilL "I|
wotta pay at the drugstore for pre-
ecriptions.”

“Oh, that's all right. I'm sorry|
he's slck”

Martha sald, disliking to tell
l;:r now, but knowing it had to
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ONG after Mrs. Kelly had gone,
Martha slood thers in the |
foyer, motionless, Everybody,
everybody had the same ideal 2 13 |
How stupid she had been! How . —
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one else will do”
At long ’lnl. his volce came.
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