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her tall lucite heels, the mink
coat suddenly too warm around

young
man's eves out! She wanted to slap

ful wvoice died inside her, Her
anger went wi

was only the fear, She felt lost and
heipless and suddenly zhe thought,
“1 hate him for making me look
wt my life! T hate him for tearing
away the little pleces of camou-
flage I've managed to hide in . .

She turned, and peered through
the narrow crack of the opened
door. "I hate him!™ It was as if
ﬁlh:dt.mum—h-ihtum-
fer thiz hatred to some concrete
fmauge.

All she could see was a broad
gray back, sitting in the chair she
had vacated. A brown hand rested
on the arm of the cha
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creetly lighted lounge,

“Cara!” he whispered, "You are
weary, no? Come, we shall have a
drink.” His black eyes were ten-
derly solicitous, his hand on her
*rm genile,

She thought, “How shrewd Clar-

lence 1s! How well he understands
ime. He knows so much about
women , , "

Over her giass she asked him,
“Do you understand everything
|about me, Clarence? Just every-
thing? Or only when I'm tired or
not tired?"

He made a litile gesture. "Who
|ean understand a woman, Bes-
Itrice? T try. I study you. I love
you so, snd want always to please
{you—"

“You mean, you want always to
|be sbis to read me. So that you
|wont ask me for something at the
wrong momint. So that, at the
right moments, you can wind me
arcund your finger?” She was
thinking out loud. There was no
resentment in her tone, it was
Jmerely an appraisal,

Clarence was in love with her.
rﬂe had o be, to have given up
Mimi Frothingham who had just
|as much money and would haye
been easler to manage. In a way,
Clarence was amaungly percep-
tive. She twirled the slim glass

their wives, darling, and rich girls
like me have It with their Sances,
You don't understand me!"

“Ah! A moment ago, You
lhmlllht I understood all teo
well.®

“Let's leave iL" she sald,
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UT somehow, it could not be

left. Even while they sat to-
gether In her car, and Jenking
drove to the club where Clarence
lived, it nagged at her. At last
she burst out, “Clanmce, 1 think
I'il go in for good works, Those
social workers have always taken

my checks but never lot me do

anything. I'm going to fix that!
I want to do something! It's the
people who werk who always
seem 1o be 2o happy”

“Work to do in the world?" he |

sooffed.  “Ah, love, it's not the
people who work who seem 3o
bappy. It is only the people who
are not happy who, loaking at

other people, think they are hap- |
py. You must know, to a gir! in |

a five-and-ten-cent store, you ap=-
pear o be the happiest creature
in the world.”

“l wish I were a girl in a fives
and-ten-cent  store!” she cried.

“I'd lve. I'd worry. I'd fall in |

love—I1"d have some real feelings,

some real emotions!™
“You are having some real emo-
tions pow.” said Clarence, wvery
“Of course, you want to

saftly, 5
live!™ His arms reached for her,

and he held her tight. “With me,
you shall live. I shall teach you
what life {5, Beatrice. [ love you.
I love these litile hands and your
bright halr and your bad litte
temper,”

He put a finger undér her chin
and lifted her face until her eyes
met hie. There was a fire in his
eyes, a dark and burning look that

could not be false, Yes, ha loved
her. That much was true,

“Kiss me, little Beatrice, Kiu
me and then dare 1o say you can=
not have a real emotionl™

Afterward, he did not let her
His lips agairst ber hair, his
husky with feeling, he said, “No
more running away, Beatrice.
Next week, we shall be married”

(To Be Contlnued)

Walter Robert Avery, 32, who was
sentenced to death by a firing squad

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS
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following his conviction of first-de=
gree murc t Ogden, Utah, Police

| Detective Hoyt L. Gates, s showmn 1n
| an Ogden jall eell writing “a few ol
my thoughte” which he hopes might
keep others from Jeading the kind of |
life be bas led |
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In her fingers. “Cl " ahe
suld s=ofily, “Clarence, suppose 1
tald you I'm unhappy, bored, rul-|
lesn. What would you say?"
“Say?" The black eyes glowed,|
and his hands reached for hers.|
"I would say my little bird needs
relaxation, happiness, new scenes, |
love, tenderness. In short, Bes.
trice, I would say that it is time
far the hnnl.'y:noon!"
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SE!: drew her hands away. *But
I don't want to get married
just yet, Clarence, I—I can't
really see that it's going 1o be any
different after we're married. Ex-
cept for the house at Westbury, of
uwgi‘n.d But that-—"
¢ dropped her eyes. A sharp
little ache of disappointment stung
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