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CHAPTER SIX

ari wel usked Leona,
4 -
Jng 10 take you to my
ment. | mever thought 1
‘ot into it again, but
the ghosts, I won't

oed, startled.
L of what might have
Ed Chet, not looking at her.
nt," he said briefly to the
sAecident,’” he said to
. hind the desk .“Get Dr.
d send him up. The young
v in my place until

" she ech
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tter.”

n they got out of the ele-
4 went into an I!]‘llll‘tmf.'!\t»
ded all of Leona's wild-
8. She didn't see much of
right, though. The only
really saw was the face
od back at her from the
ke looked like a gargoyle!
was ringed with black,
th it her cheek bone had
bt of all proportions, She
rrible,

ghastly to have that aw-
ol fuce staring back at
w snother mirror only an
bad told her how beauti-
a5, She turned away from
de her blinded way to the
ave Chet see her looking
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like that brought new tears. l'.‘)wt'
—who had told her she was beau-
tiful. And she so wanted Chet to
go on remembering she was beau-
tiful. And now he wouldn't., He
would always be remeinbering that
poor swollen face and that black
eye. The black eyve that Pike had
given her,

“1  eouldn't remember, doctor,
whether to put hot water on the
contusion and cold water on the
eye, or the other way around, Chet
was saying to someone,

And then a very efficient some-
body had turned her over and was
doing things to her poor face. They |
gave her something fizzy and salty
to drink, too, and long before tlm.
doctor had finished with her she
was fighting to keep her eyes open,

And the next thing she knew, she
was waking up in a strange room,
and it was day time, for the sun
was trying to get in through the
funny window blinds that were
made of overlapping slats.

It was a beautiful room. The cur-
tain and the spread on the un-
used bed beside her were of soft
jade taffeta. There was a chaise
lounge with a little table beside it
and a lovely lamp on it. There was
a dressing table and a little bench
in front of it and a cushion covered
with that same jade taffeta, Oh, a
lovely room—as lovely as any bed-
room she had seen in the movies,
Chet's ryoom!

She was a long panicked moment
trying to remember where she was
and how she happened to be there,
and then she sank back among her
pillows, remembering only too well,

Pike had struck her! Pike had
given her a black eye! Pike had
taken Chet's cheek away from her.
Oh, Pike would think she was the
gort of a girl Christine was, And
Pike would never marry her now.

Well, she didn’t want him to, did
she? A surge of rage at what he
had done wiped Pike out of her
heart forever. After all she had
done for him! What did she want
Pike for a husband for, anyway?
Chet said any man who would take
money from a girl would strike her,
And she wasn't going to risk any
more blows.

Then she heard the telephone
shrill and Chet answering it.

“Yes, [ know where she is, you
cheap hoodlum, but you'll never
find out from me. And if you ever
so much as lay a finger on her
again 1'll tear you apart with my!
bare hands. What? Well, if her
office calls up again you tell them
it'll be ten davs before she's recov-
ered from the beating you gnve
her, and if they don't want to hold

she gets another. And you needn’t
try to cash that check you stole
from her, for I've stopped pay-
ment on it. . . . What? Greatl 1
get a great kick out of sending
you up for forgery.”
After that there
that could only come
kitchen and the smell of delicious
coffee. And pretty soon there was
a knock on the door and then Chet
was there,
“Retter, Beautiful?" he asked.
“I'm better,” she smiled, pulling
the covers up around her neck,
“but I'm sure not beautiful today."” |
“The doctor did a swell job." said |
Chet. staring closely. “Now, listen:|

sounds
the

were
from

ing Costlier Tobacces

There's a big woolly robe of mine

| ble

— |

in the closet. Put
out and see what
am."”

it on and come
7 ',:-'--l! cook 1

Leona hurried, for several rea-
She wanted to get to Chet,
and that breakfnst did small pow-
erful good. And =he wanted to see
the apartment that Christine re-
fused to live in.

sONs,

live in a
There was a
«ilk rug on the living-
There was a white mar-
fireplace. There was a piano
and down the little hall was ex-
actly the Kitehen she had tl]:.‘\nu-+|.
of all her life, only it was jade
green instead of blue!

Imagine refusing to
lovely place like this!
rose-colored
room floor

b O

—

SCOTT'S By R J.5CO

ﬂu.:. =30

SCRAP BOOK ..
Ml

Reed Parton I
Pigeon Township
Welle, et

TRANSACTIONS IN

Real Estate

(As Recorded to Monday Noon
Of Thie Week)

Harley to I A.
McLain.
Waynesville Township

ux, et al, to

ux,

Lee Jordan, et

N
| NEW ZEALAND P

e

i *

ll SQUARELY ok E

h il SEm KNEES !

\ll m
. | DONT TRY - B
MR .';|‘. ] +f yoursELF Ao HE RAILROAD MAN A
i l..-i|| ‘il il ExcEPT on GO-ANEAD SIGNAL 15 A
| -‘.|_-h:||- A BED ! "HIGH~-BALL" -

thit

i L Hi§ BEGAN WiTH A REAL

BALL oM A ROD AT A BRIDLE
i CHICAGO = WHEN I WAS HIGH
THE TRACKS WERE CLEAR , BuT
WHEN IH A BOX AT THE BoTToM
L TRAIM MUST STOP

P Ao
7 g

—

e e e ]

And there Chet, with a
funny little rubber apron on, tak-
ing bacon out of the broiler. And
in a cute little corner there was a
breankfast nook, the table all laid
for breakfast, with an electrie per-
colator steaming, and an electric
tonster sending up a warning sig-
nal of smoke that made Chet jump
to it.

Chet had actually cooked their
breakfast! And it was a marvelous-
ly good brenkfast, too, served on
the prettiest dishes she had ever
wen,

‘What &
she sighed.

Wis

|||\'1-i)'_ ‘In\'t'l_t' ]lt-ml:."

“Christine ealls it & pg-sty,”
said Chet, not bitterly this time,
but almost carelessly, as if it did-
n't matter what Christine said any
more.

“Oh, she couldn’t!"”
nghast.

“Oh, yes, she could, Anything
but fifteen rooms with six baths
and & half dozen servants iz a
pig-sty to Christine."” |

Chet sat down opposite her and
poured her coffee and buttered her
toast and opened her eggs, while
ghe thought out his last remarks.

“Know whal vour boy friend
did?" he said, handing her her
epers. “He forged your name and
cashed that cheek.”

“He—Oh, how awful! That —|
that's eriminal. He—he could go
to jail for that! she eried nprhast,

“Serves him right,” said Chet,
“Maybe that will teach him to ap-
Nuf th:lf
won-

eried Leona

preciate girls like won.
hell ever find another as
derful as you are

“0Oh, don't, pleagse!” she begped.
Chet! Don't send him to jail."”
“He—he's just a poor boy. Please,
Chet! Don't send him to jail"

“Listen. He knows better, all
right. And g0 am I a poor bov, Iti
isn't =0 awfully many years ago 1
was driving a truck myself. And
I'd be making more money than

her job open for her 1I'1l see that|1'm m_-l.!;i_ruv .n“w it 1 was driving blinding bliss that he had said only | that only
a truck agmn. |

“You!™ she eried in amazement.
Then, “Oh, then don't punish Pike!
He'll be punished enough, losing

me."
Then it was that Chet reached

i a
across the narrow table and caught |

both her hands, his eyes very glad
and tender,

“Then he is losing you,” he gaid.

“I—I'm afraid =o,” she sighed.
“Any man who would strike a girl
before he was married to her
wouldn't make a very good hus-
band, would he? Anyway, if there's
one man like you fin the world,
there's probably more, isn't there?™

Solemnly he shook his head, al-
though his eyes were dancing and
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a smile was tugging ut his lips.
only one in capitivity.”
worriedly.

one like me?" he asked.

to the poor little bruised face,
she

nodded.

wonderful as you are,”
plained, half under her breath.

her, “There's ull]}' oneg of me
vou'd better marry me. Then you'll

have the original model ot .
ot ginal model and not & maybe, between us, we can dis-
0DV,
copy cover what love really is"
' ginin Fanen - . paerery T ! A X
‘But you're already wmarried, O] know," she told him quickly.

lsee to that, Will you marry me ns

lonn't last forever. Bul we eouldn't | ing on Christine.”
do much splurging wround at night | " And lote of kisses,"” she inter-
clubs and theater rupted happily

It was like reading a page of And a long, longe time after that,
print to read the expressions that | he remembered that he hadn't an-

yasked jealously,
“I'm absolutely and positively the Speechless, she shook her head,
still with that newborn
O—oh!" she said thoughtfully, lovelight in her eyes.
“Want more samples befors you
“Thinking about marrying gome- | decide to marry me?" he teased her
softly, happily.

“Yes! No! I mean—Oh, Chet! Do
Just a poor
who

dazzled,

Quick erimson added a new color
but | you really want me?
little dumb  stenographer
didn't know imitation from real?'
“You know the difference now,
don't vou?"
“Uh, }'!'.-.' Chet—-1

met his eyes  bravely, and

“I never knew men could be as

she eX-

1 just about
worship you!"

“You sweet baby!" he murmur-
od, gathering her so cloge that she

could scarcely breathe. *1 think,

“They can't, Leona,” he teased
and

she protested, hér eyes startled and | vyyrg
shy, her whole bearing
him not to tease her,

| it's nlways taking the pun-
begEing | ishment and giving the other all
the good things."
“Like you did with Pike.
“Like you did with Christine”
ghe flashed to his defense.
“Ohh, well. You give me the de-
volion vou were wasting on Pike,

“1 won't be long. Christine will

il\l'r‘,r \\‘!"II
have money enough to live in 1h.-q‘
apartment, and keep the ear—for a
while, anyway, and this depression land ' give vou what 1 was wast-

soon as the divoree is

chased themselves over her startled | swered that,
1
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Pike for forging that check, Pike ON THROUGH TRAINS

money to the man who had cashed
it for him. So Chet let it go at that,
and took his reward for his leni-
ence in Leonn's soft arms,

(THE END)
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little face. And Chet watched her s And lots of kisses," he promised
think it out with tender amusement. | her.
“Will .‘""-‘?” Ke ropented, || It wae Leona who cooked t hi

She nodded that erimson tide a|breakfast they really ate. [
permanent color now, And staved on there in
Then he was beside her on the|Chet's apartment until her eye wns
little jode green bench and four- fit to present to a curious warld,
minute egers were forgotten. Gently | and Chet went back to hig horrowed |
he put his arms about her and felt | apartment in the Hotel Perique, |

Leona

hor bare white arms that  the|when he was so sleepy he eouldn’t
sleeves had slipped back from go | siny awnke any longer. | ... gince the laundry will call for the
about his neck Rut he came over every evening wish!

il .

It didn't even matter that when

Her cheek was pressed close to
whi

his for a moment and then he found | she went hack to the office
her lips—and found upon them an found another girl in her job, for
eestasy of delight he had never | Christine was
dreamed of. Found there the :~hm‘r,|1ln-n|n-1| the eourts with
wenlth and
conld have managed, And even thut
wasn't fast enough for Chet, who
fumed and fretted with an imopn
thut delighted Ty
the day was so long in com

a speed

last night he didn't believe existed
Found there a foretaste of an un
known paradise.

That che had found it, too,
read in her wide, startled eyes when | enuse
t last he could break that amaz-|ing when they could be married
ing contact long enough to look and really, actunlly belong to ench
into her eve other forever and ever,

#Anvthing like Pike's Kisges?” he | Anil Chet didn't do anything 1o

].5- froned l.l'l'!’lil.

ruching the divoree|
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 But don't gpoil the occasion by let-
ting her face the dreaded “Blue Mon-
day.” Assure her on Sunday that there
will be no more drudgery days for her
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