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Then she raced on, "Bill, I'd Ilka
to drive up to camp this week-en- d.

Is It all right? Are you allowed
visitors yet?"

"Sure, we're allowed visitors.
Every Sunday the camp's over-
run with them. But it's an awfully
long drive. Especially in Peg."

"I can make It, Bill. I might
even take the train."

The operator's mechanical voice
cut in. "Your three minutes are
up."

"Goodby, Bill. See you Sun-
day!"

"Goodby, honey."
(To Be Continued)
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TO BILL MARSHALL

CHAPTER VIII

AT I o'clock that day, Martha
"" Marshall was still enmeshed in
the coils of her inner problem.
How could the 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 hit
office, and Martha seized her pow-

der puff hastily.
"Ready to leave, Martha?" he

railed. "Wait a minute, I'll be
right with you."

She steeled herself. She looked
up at him. "Don't bother about

TIOW dear his voice was! "No.
J"1

stupid! I Just wanted to talk
to you. How are you?"

"I'm fine, sweet How are you?"
"Why didn't you call me when

I asked you to?"
Almost she could see the sheep-

ish grin as he said, "Tell you the
truth, I just didnt have the
money."

"You could have reversed the
charges, nut"

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

"Oh. darling. It's so good to hear
you! Tell me. do you like being
in the Army?"

"It isn't bad. My feet hurt all
the time. The chow's good. Tell
me about you. Missing me?"

"Terribly. Always. Oh, dar-

ling . . ." She mustn't cry.
"I miss you, too. How's Paul?"

."

"Is he doing all right looking
after you?"

She said, carefully, "Suzanne
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
them, any more. You know how
it is, everybody has their own
lives. Anyway, Butch and I are
doing swell."

She was talking very rapidly.
"I even took the cleaning off Mrs.
Kelly's hands. She just comes in
to feed Butch and let him out"

me, Paul," the managed to say.
"I I don't feel awfully well. I
want to go right home and get in

"
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bed."
He was all concern, immedi-

ately. She wanted to kick herself.
She should have told him some
story of being expected somewhere... catching a store before it
closed . . . anything.

"I'm all right," she repeated
tonelessly. "Just a headache." The
phone in his office rang. "There's
your phone." She got up and
dipped out while he was still
talking.

rpHE next morning she avoided
his eyes, was thankful when he

had to go down to the production
department to straighten out a
tangle. It might take all day.

But at quitting time, he was
back in the office.

"Feel like some chow mein?"
"No. I I'm going home and

cook Butch some hamburger. I've
got (lot to do. I'm awfully tired."

His face fell. "I was looking
forward to It After all, there's no
one waiting for you "

There's Butch."
"Suppose we stop off and buy

that hamburger, you fry it while
I walk Butch, and then"

Martha averted her head, pre-
tending to fish out the eraser and
the pencils from under the legs of
her typewriter. "No, Paul. Til-

th anks, anyway."
"But why not?"
"Nor This time, her voice was

(harp. Paul stared at her, his
thick dark eyebrows a straight
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line over his brown eyes.

CHE walked home. A long walk,
with her head high and chin

up. She hoped there'd be a letter
from Bill waiting in the box. But

there wasn't While she fried the
meat for Butch, even while she; i. .xzzzz i.,-mv.Y'-
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membered Paul's surprised eyes,
this set mouth.

Mrs. Kelly, the cleaning woman,
was waiting for her in the hall
jwhen she and Butch returned.
"Could you let me have a dollar
on what you owe me?" she asked.
"I know tomorrow's Saturday, but
B can't wait for this." Her grand-
child, she explained, was ill. "I
(gotta pay at the drugstore for pre--1

criptions."
"Oh. that's an right rm sorry

lie's sick."
Martha said, disliking to tell

her now, but knowing it had to
be done, "I've been meaning to
tell you, about the cleaning. There
Isn't as much to do as there used
to be, and "

"Oh, yes there is!" cut in the,
eld woman argumentative. "That
friend of your husband's, he still
comes, I can tell by the newspa
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pers on the floor, and pipe ashes
all around and didn't he cook up
a mess of something sticky in
that skillet like he always does?"

Martha remembered the con-
coction he called "slumeulllum"
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bridge. Her face burned.

anew with
men.

27 Glided.

"Mrs. Kelly," she said evenly,
"Mr. Elliott will not be calling
any more." The words seemed
very loud in the suddenly still

relative.
12 Repulsive.
14 Watched

secretlv.
16 Grazed.
17 Palm lily.
18 Dry.
20 Idant,

28 Virginia
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21 Form of
81 Age.
33 Beast
35 To loiter.
37 God of love.
38 To lacerate.
41 Oleoresln.
42 Perspiration.
44 To applaud.
46 Identical.
48 Beast of

burden.
49 Snaky fish.
50 Gypsy.
52 Gibbon.
54 Note in scale.
85 North

America
(abbr.)

snrewaiy. Those little blue eyes,
in their bed of wrinkles, were like
the eyes of a bright inquisitive
bird. "Oh, so Mr. Elliott won't be
calling, eh? How disappointed that FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDSMiss Trent upstairs is gonna bel
Her with her tattling about him BY BLOSSER
stayln' all hours." She folded her

2 Ranted.
3 Barren.
4 Sick.
5 Last wills.
6 Capuchin

monkey.
7 Brings legal

suit.
8 Below.
9 Conjunction.

13 Domestic
slave.

15 Cordage fiber.
16 Its surface is

covered with

47 Auctions.
49 Spike ot corn.
51 Domain.
53 To soften

leather.
84 Convict
56 Eucharist

vessel.
57 It terminates

in the
cord.

58 It consists of
gray and
white .

VERTICAL
1 To exist.

22 Gnawed.
24 Musical note.
25 Peeps'.
28 Statue.
30 Oceans.
32 Exultant
34 Shield fillet
36 Footed vase.
37 Celebrated.
39 Idle chatter.
40 Sun god.
41 Shoots forth.
43 Grain (abbr.).
44 Raspberry

plant.
45 Serrated tools.

fat, chapped arms. "You're a
smart girl, Mrs. Marshall. Hus-
band's friend or no husband's
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friend, it don't do when a man
pays too much attention to a
pretty woman all by herself."

"I think we'd better get back to
discussing the cleaning!"

"Yes'm," Mrs. Kelly said,
i rv t a

ambassador
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ALEXANDRIA LIKE
A BIRD..

JONG after Mrs. Kelly had gone,
Martha stood there In the

foyer, motionless. Everybody,
everybody had the same idea!
How stupid she had beenl How
blind! But as long as it wasn't
true as long as she wouldn't go
out alone with Paul again it
didn't matter.

Bill was the only one who
counted. He had never dreamed
of such a thing. She held to that
desperately. That Bill had trusted
her, that he'd trusted Paul.f He
knew them both more intimately
and with more understanding than
anyone else on earth. She seemed
to hear again his voice as he said
at the station, "Take care of her,
Paul."

Suddenly she wanted to bear his
voice again. She went ta the
phone. "Operator, I'd lflte to
speak to Mr. William Marshall at
Camp McAllister, please. No, no
one else will do."

At long last, his voice came.
f .'
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