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CHAPTER XVIII
CANTRA'S nsrty was In high

swing. Tfat musicians a fire

frankly willed, handkerchiefs
tacked Into their eagglng collars.
The beautiful snpper table vat
disorganised. Plates with melt-Lu-

mounds of Ice. trays of tlttk
cakes, of halt-fille-d glasses were
everywhere aod oatererj Ben
rushed to sad fro renairlng the
damage. - Only the hostess, tall
sad elim is her frock
of cobweb lace, teemed eooL Yet
ar aspect was scarcely that of a

aatUfled hostess one who ta sure
her party had been signal suc-
cess. Cver and again she glanced
orer her shoulder at the French
doora, standing open to the
veranda. Once or twice abe
frowned thoughtfully' and an-

swered her partner unheeding ly.
Betty, watching the scene from

behind the Venetian screen which
guarded the dining room door,
whispered maliciously to the
cook, crowded to beside her.
"AJnl she is a stew, though?
Sttssad her guess that time. Be
didst come.'

--Who dMntf Cook was oh--

Betty svorted. "Toung Mister
Cardigan, of course. Dldnt roe
aotiee?- -

Tbe elder woman shook her
head. "I aint bothered about
aaeh Btnsensa and you've no
business to be. Ton better scoot
hack upstairs to the coats aad
things and dont be trying noae
af tbem on. either."

Betty, making a face act the
other's retreating ngure. found
her arm prisoned in a strong
grasp and whirled to tee the emil-ia- g

face of James, the chauffeur,
not two tnches from ber ova.

"Let ree go. you you " The
Bin. trig la ner new gray ani-- 1

form, pretended to struggle but
presently waa lax la the maa'a
arms. -- What you hangln' around j

here for anywayT" ahe demanded
wita pretended trueuleace. It i

was easy to aee how ahe felt about
rfameo. aax oeaoy oiacs eyes
were alight with conquest. Ber
breath was abort and excited.

"I'm supposed to drive that
tribe, the whole kit and ca-
boodle of 'em. beck to the last
train. " James told her. releasing
his bold and lounging against the
door lamb. Hetty's gaze took In
bis lithe leanness, effectively est
off by the hunter's green garb he
wore.

"Oh, yeah?" She savored this.
"Hope they push oil soon. I'm
pretty tired myself. Got to give
tbe old men-earl- breakfast, too.
You'd think a person waa made of
wood, the way you got treated.'

m not a bad place to work."
1 tbe chauffeur said lastly.

"Good pay and the food ta all
tight What's your kick T"

"I could do twice aa weD la
she city aad yon know ft." ahe
aald aullenly.

"Then why don't yo try tit"
His toothy grin held a trace nf
malice. Hetty gave hint a furious
look.
' "Want to atick around and
wtten you, amartyl' she snapped.
"Tou're getting too big for your
boots. And there's somebody
around here who'll make a fool
ot you tf you don't watch out"

"You're telling me." He
lighted a forbidden dgaret, coolly
regarding her.

"I am, big boy. She's made
fools of lots better than you are
I been watching her tor a couple
of years now. She'a smart but
be11 get ber one

ot these days when ahe least ex-

pects it."
"Keep your hair ou," drawlea

the man. "I don't know what
you're raving about anyway."

"Ton better watch yourself,
thafa an," Betty advised, reluc-

tantly taking her leave. "And so
had ahe."

"Listen, sweetie!" In two
Jtridea the man waa at her side,
whispering perauasively. "Let's
you and me have a party after ail
this la over. Vou can wait at the
side drive for me when 1 come
back. I'll pick you up and we'll
drive over to the fiprlnrs. There's
a dance place open all nii;bt over
there. We can step some our-
selves."

"I I dasgent!" The tempts-lio- n

togged at her. "They'd vnd
out and give me the sir."

"Oh. what d'ya caret If they
do we'll run over to Cleveland
and get bitched. Try our luck aa
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ties, any bow. cant Imaglna!"
Trailing ber drapenos after

her, she went up to the white and
srsrlet room. She turned on the
lights of the alabaster lamps on
the dressing tabls and surveyed
herself ta the mirror. What she
taw was pleasing tall, sym-
metrically msde tgure clad in a
Paris frock the color of sea
water, an oval race, delicately
and adroitly made up. The d

ayee were greea. were dis-
dainful. The pale gold aatr waa
eiauifclleiy waved, perfectly ar-

ranged. Tat the expression the
gin wore waa one of complete
disss tisfacUoa.

She unclasped the string of
pearls which circled Ber slender

throat, tossed it lightly lata a
beautifully tooled and arabesquod
box of leather. . Her step led
laggingly Into the creamy tiled
bathroom beyond, where lacouer
red shower curtains and dolphins
disporting themselves on a silver
background enlivened the scene.
The night, by now. waa stifling.
Scarcely a breath stirred. Ssndra
flung the easementa wide. She
ahrugged 08 the greea frock and
drew around her a gossamer neg-
ligee. She ran water Into the
tub aad flung at a handful of
spicy smelling salts. Then,
abruptly changing her mind, she
stepped out ou tie balcony be-

yond one of the windows.aaa
k CAS purred Bp to the cedars

below and stopped. Sandra.
Interested, slipped into the
shadow of the awalng. The mo-
tor aang for a moment, then was
quiet. Lights were turned off.
but the spark ot a dgaret glowed
ta the darkness.

"Den!" whispered the girl In
the shadows. Vitality returned
to her. A little smile, secret,
pleased, seductive, played about
ber mouth. She glided bach Into
the apartment aha had lust left,
clicked the switch controlling the
Lights and. snatching up a silken
wrap, stole out into the hall. The
stairs were darkened now. Some-
one had latched the front door.

"And I was doubting aim,
thinking he'd Invented aa ex-

cuse, whispered the hurrying
girl. "He couldnt stay away,
Sweet ot htm to dash up here tike
this!"

Confidently abe strolled up to
te man u,, waiting ear.

y00 were a lamb to come
tmai. DO m,tMr what the hour.".w. h., a brows
hand flashed Into view aa tbe
lights oa the instrument board
went on and she gasped aa tbe
profile ot the chauffeur was
carven against the glimmer.

"Jamee!"
The dgaret described a tar

flung arc in tbe darkness as the
man answered respectfully. "Yes,
Hiss Sandra, did yoa want me?"

"I 1 thought " But she
could not go on. It waa humil-
iating, it was utterly Infuriating
to explain to a servant that aha
had dashed out Into tbe night. In
the thinnest ot boudoir attire, to
aee Dan Cardigan.

"What are you doing, parked
here, at this hour?" She delib--:

erately chose the offensive, the
direct attack.

"1 waa lust bavin' a last amoke
before turnln' in." Bis voice
sounded carefully respectful, but
tbe girl chose to believe that ta--j
solence underlay the remark.

uiw ujn auoup--

lng around." ahe told him Icily.
"Report to me la the morning,
please, to talk It over."

She did not tee tbe small dark
figure behind ber did not, until
abe turned, know what a whirl-
wind waa upon her.

"You you " Hetty, furious,
could not find words. "Runnln'
out to get somebody else's man.
Til fix you!"

James, big and brawny, was
between them now.

"Hetty, come along. You're all
wrong about this!"

She struck out at him. "Yoa
let me gol I'll tell ber what 1
think. She cant get the one tbe
wants so shell take somebody
else I"

Sandra, fleeing through the
darkness, heard.
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Some men will never be
that the government's

"Now Deal" has really arrived
until the local poBtoftlcc beglnc
using a grade of ink that wsn't
clog up their fountain pent.

Don't vorrv it your wife has
lost her thimble recently. Maybe
aome renaurnnt is using it to
serve a glate vt beer.
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THE NEWF ANGLES By Cowan

TMC OOCTOP ISN'T IN.
BUT 1 LEFT WOOD TOP

BUT MOM, NOT WlT-IHA-- E HUNCH. V JUST AS I THOUGHT HE'S 1

FIFTEEN MINUTES I LET ME FEEL IN GETTING A NEW TOOTH,

AGO HE HAD A VOUP MOUTH. AND HE'LL. BE FUSSY
TEMPEPATUPE A VOUNG FCLJLO- W- y UNTIL. IT COMES -- ro.
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a couple In tbe cliy. What d'ya
ay?"

"Jimmy!" The plain face waa
transformed, the black eyes
glowed, atarllke. "Don't kid me
like that I Ton haven't talked
that way since well, since ber
ledysbip began to drag you
j round with ber In the roadster
test summer."

He patted ber aboulder. "No
kiudln'. I'm klnda tick of tbtDgt
here, myself. Like a change."

"I'll be waiting when you come
back. Listen glory be. If they
atp't playing 'Home, Sweet
Home'l" 6be flew.

a a

CWGGT ot you to say to!"
Sandra drawled lor tbe hun-

dredth time that nlgbt "Yea, It't
been a good party, hasn't at
Don't forget the Blue itoom on

frldayt No, I'm driving up.
Bye. Loula. Bye. Nancy." Sue
flung an airy klst Into the night
as tbe latt ear chugged off. Re-

turning to the empty and
strangely dismantled bouae. the
sighed a tlgb of pure Impetleoce.
Mrs. Pelerman. atlfllng a man-sire- d

yawn, waa ttandlng ID tbt
door ot the butler't pantry.
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