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CHAPTER FORTY-ENGHT

“You're an awfully sweet child,
Val,” Perry told her softly, smiling
straight into her eyes with his own
half-closed, caressing blue ones.

“So I've been told.”

Perry replaced his lighter, con-
tinued to smile at her. “It would be
very easy to—love you, Valerie.”
He reached for her hand, held it
lightly, carelessly

“It would be very easy to let you
~love me, Perry.” She left her

hand in his. Between them a faint
cloud

of smoke rose and floated
igward. The old room was curi-
y still and filled with shadows
and the drifting little breeze and
the steady ticking of the old clock
on the mantel

“]l may remind you of that some-
time,"” Perry said evenly.

“l wouldn't if 1 were you,” re-
turned Valerie just as evenly, and
she slid her hand out of his.
me

She shrugged. “Have a nice time
up north?”

“Quite—worried a bit about Stan-
ley, though. She was in a rather un-
settled mood when | left.”

“Well, she's not now. Quite the
opposite. She’s going to have a
baby, Perry.”

“She’s going to have—what?"

“A baby, stupid. People do, you
know.” She smiled at him, looked

WL et £ + sicde
inats ior 10 decide.

“So that's the solution, is it?”
were thinking aloud. “All this hue|
and cry about love and desire and
little old nature steps in and
smacks us one in the face and ar-
ranges matters to suit herself.” He
looked at Valerie, grinned sud-
denly. “You know, Val, my dear,
I'm tremendously relieved — this
honesty and whatnot — and then

think ?”

Val met his eyes gravely. “A
baby usually does, I've noticed.”

“And you think it will for Stan-
Jey?”

“} think so. She tried to tell me
a lot of nonsense about not living
with John Harmon any more. |
don’t know what it was all about
axactly — but anyhow she hasn’t
mentioned it again.”

“She won't,” he answered, smil-
ing slowly, thoughtfully, “and John
Harmon 7ill come back and if she’s
wise she’ll never even let him
guess."”

Valerie shook her head. “You
don't know Stanley, Perry, she’s so
honest.”

“You have lovely eyes. Valerie,”
he interrupted her irrelevantly,
“and an exciting mouth. Sometime,
I'd like to kiss you—a lot.”

“You wouldn't fool me,
you, mister?"”

“No,"” replied Perry softly, and
his fingers found hers and tight-
ened about them, “1 wouldn't. Even
if 1 could—l] wouldn't.”

would

John Harmon came back the sec-
ond week in June. But it was Perry
who met him at the boat and mot
Stanley.

“Do you mind, Perry?” she had
asked him the night before. “I'd
so much rather see him, first—
alone.”

And Perry had told her: “No, |
don’'t mind at all—but promise me
you'll be sensible.”

She had smiled at him, a gravely
wnrevealing little smile. “I'll be
the only way | can be, Perry. I'm
not good at dissembling, it just
isn't my way, that’s all.”

And he had had to be content
with that and meet Johr Harmon's
boat.

And now John Harmon, his face
white with disappointment and
nervous with apprehension, was
closing tense fingers about his arm
and demanding: “Where is Stanley,
Perry? Why isn’t she hére?”

But the heat,
she pre
rather

and crazy to see you
you know—and | expect
ferred having you to herself,
Phan sharing vou with this crowd.”

John Harmon's grip relaxed, he
laughed apologetically. “Of course.
Crazy of me to have been so
darned upset. How is she anyway,
Perry?”

“Fine. You're looking pretty fit
yourself—have a great trip?”

“Great. It would have been woa-
derful if Stanley had been along—
I missed her like the devil. D'y~
know, Perry, about three weeks ago
I came near ditching Maynaxd and
turning around and beating it
home? We were in Rome and | had
the quecrest feeling—that some-
thing was wrong, you know-—one
night. I lay awake for hours strug-
gling against this feeling that
something was happening to Stan.
ley—to us, if you see what I mean.
1 thought I'd be all right in the
morning — but 1 wasn't, But that
night I slept all right and after that
everything was okay again. Funny,
wasn't it?” He looked at Perry in-
quiringly from beneath the brim of
his hat, langhed briefly. “Just shows
how a man’s imagination will get
the better of his common sense,
doesn't it?”

“Yes,"” agreed Perry evenly, guid-
ing his car through heavy traffic,
“it certainly does.”

Stanley stood at one of the front
windows and saw the car drive up,
saw John Harmon gather up his
bags and leap out, saw Perry drive
away, saw John Harmon rup up
the steps, two at a time.

She turned then and went to
meet him. But she had only gone
a few steps when he flung the door
open and then closed it again,
softly, behind him

“Darling!”

He held her tightly, his arms
hard and punishing about her slim
shoulders. For a moment they
stood like this, then he put her
away from him, laughed down at
her with eyes that were a little
frightened, a little pleading. “Don’t
ery like that, Stanley, it's not good
for you. Besides, there's nothing to
ery about, precious!”

“1 know, I'm an awful little fool,
John Harmon, [ ought to be gay
and beautiful — and excited! And
instead of that, I'm all damp and
smeared with tears and lip-stick!
I'm all right, now, though—truly,
I am.” She smiled at him, lifting
her chin gallantly.

John Harmon looked away
swiftly. Suddenly, for some reason
which he couldn’t explain at all, he
felt like erying too. And all the time
she was thinking: “I've got to tell
him, some time before tonight, I've
got to tell him—about the baby—
about Drew. And | want to tell him
about the baby but it will be hard
telling him about Drew.”

et she knew she would do it.
Must do it. She meant to do it first.
All her life she had done disagree-
able things first. Saved all the nice
things until last. It made doing the
disagreeable things easier, know-
ing the nice things were there--
waiting for her. But somehow she
didn’t. .

And John Harmon, unpacking
his bags, stopping to tell her about
this or that, asking her if she re-
membered a certain little street or
a restaurant or a shop, knew with
a terrible certainty that he had not
been wrong; knew that while he
had been away something had hap-
pened to Stanley. Ard terror
gripped his heart and trembled in
his soul and his hands would not
stay steady, nor his voice, and as
the afternoon wore on he looked at
her less and less and talked more
and more—or else he would surely
have betrayed the fear that grew
within him and said to her:. “What-
ever it is, Stanley. tell me, any-
thing is better than anot knowing.”

And, Stanley kept saying to her-
self: “Now 1 will tell him about
MDrew, and then, very quickly.

“She’s quita all right, old man,

Drew and think only about the
baby."

But still she didn't.

And finally it was not afterncon
at all but evening and they sat to»
gether on the divan and the room
was very still and warm with only
the tall blue candles lighted against
the summer darkness. And John
Harmon's arms lay very lightly
about her shoulders and they were
still talking lightly, and inconse-
quentially, about many things—
about everything, in fact, except
the one thing that hung there be-
tween them, in the candle-light and
the shadows and the thin, sweet,
summer night.

Then quite suddenly she was
telling him—not about Drew but
about the baby. She said, slipping
out of his arms, finding his eyes
and clinging to them, “I'm going
to have a baby, John Harmou-—in
December.™

He stared at her for a minute,
his eyes uncomprehending, then he
laid his hands very quickly on her
shoulders. “A baby? Are you sure,
darling, quite sure?”

“Quite sure.”

“I'm sorry, Stanley.”

She stiffened beneath his hands,
her eyes widened and grew very
dark. “But I'm not sorry, John
Harmon—I'm glad.”

“You mean you love me-—enough
for that—you don't hate me for it,
darling?”

Stanley closed her eyes. His
hands were hurting her, so hard
pressed they were into her slim
arms, “No, it’s you—who will hate
me, John Harmon.”

“What de you mean, Stanley?
Now his fingers were gripping her
until it seemed she must cry out
with pain, his voice was as tight
and taut as a piece of stretched
twine.

“While you were away, try and
understand, John Harmon —
Drew »

“Drew—" he repeated the word
thickly, dully.

(‘Yes »

“Stanley, you——"

“Wait, John Harmon, let me tell
you—I want to tell you—"

“No. Don’t tell me, Stanley,
don't ever tell me.” He laughed
suddenly, shortly. His hands fell
away from her arms, “It's quite all
right—it was bound to happen, I
suppose. I think I knew that it had
happened.” He stood up and walked
away from her, He walked stifiy—
like a man who was very ill or very
drunk.

Stanley watched him go, her
hands pressed against her mouth.
Suddenly she heard herself talking,
her voice thin and high above the
clatter of her heart, choked with
tears and something dangerously
like 1aughter—hysterical, mad
laughter. “You're crazy, Jochn Har-
mon. | know what you think and
it isn’t so! | don’t love Drew Ar-.
mitage—I never did love him. 1
just wanted him ~— [ wanted him
terribly—more than | wanted you
—more than | wanted anything—
but | sent him away. Do you un-
derstand, John Harmon? | sent him
away. And now all | want is you,
darling, and your baby—"

And then. quite suddenly, they
were both laughing and it all
seemed very ridiculous and melo-
dramatic affd absurd. And John
Harmon came back and sat beside
her on the divan and held her
tightly and the blue candles flick-
ered on the high mantel and the
chintz curtains moved gently in the
little breeze. And in all the world
there was no such person as Drew
Armitage. In all the world there
were just two people and the sweet,
rather terrifying. but wholly en
chanting possibility of a third per-
son—a small, round, rumple-beaded
third person.

THE END
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3. In music, what is tempo?
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8. What is the Spanish name
donkey?

9. Who was Wollgang Amadeu
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Vincent Bulone, iron worker, To
ledo, Ohio and Anpa Giovanmucei,

Rey

Toledo, Ohio.

Estate of Mary E. Fisher. Appli
cation for letiers filed E. Burt
Lenhart Bond filed in the sum of
»L00,

by

|

By HARRISON CARROLL

334, King Veatures Syndicete. ine

f .

i LNYWOOD, Cal, -
\".l:‘“!;nl \!l‘.(th\' years ago, H;\h_\:'
“u' e Osborne must have earned
hundred thousand dollars
as a child star,
Today, at 28,
she 18 deeply
grateful for a
chance to serve
as Ginger Rog-
ers’ stand-in.

This particu
lar story of the
screen - prodigy
who lost both
fame and dol-
lars might never
have come to
such a happy
ending if it
hadn’t been for
Ginger's mother,

several

, —————————————

Baby Marie

Lela.
Osborne For Marie Os-
borne, now married to a young

draftsman and the mother of a bany-,
had been fighting in vain to gtl-! back
on the screen. For a while, .she
lerked in a five and ten cent store
-\‘ Huntington Park Then, several
months ago, she managed to get ex-
tra work
King at Fox.

LUCK,

little theater run by

under Director

just for
part ‘at the

Ginger’s mo p ‘
Mrs. Rogers came upon the name.

She remembered the youngster for

|

jdate for the
|sylvania,

This gentle
newspapers

<

have been g

him to admit &
Dorothy,
Senator goes wit}
star’s double and that %

cems

give you thre
has supplied t}

shot of the two

Mr, (‘undmu:.; Says the
have been after h
'the
declimed to affirm

Whereupon, he
(but really it's
to suggest that th

blicity fop thy

want the name

girl is Dor

can supply it

It would be

ter Crabbe the
cident is too fur

Yesterday s

to a dark sound

and was startled
voice sonorously
of sentimental poet

The intruc

T'hat job ended and, | vestigated and
she applied to do aiatandim: in t
and delivering

Henry | know what wa

an confides th
SECTEt POMmypel
as the W
1 & girl why

s Uesses Who
Papers with,

im0 adm
Ny and thy
T deny
"J“I”‘CQ
too funny foy
!.J..‘(F,.!

Ph iladelphiy

{ the cangi

by oer 10 Spany
S0ies, out §

ne wan
.x_:v a: ia
10 hegr

ielivering
ry

t he just

#OIng on, g

she used to write seenarios |

| S
l; Estate of Jacob J Stahly. Repor years ago, and she s nt for .\lane..
submitted and finding net value of “ A4 g result of the meeting, the |

former starlet began ““”S _\'cs!or-,
dav as Ginger’s stand-in. She steps |
aside now before the cameras start |
to turn, but she is happy to be back
in a studio and hopes that her luck

has changed.

estate is $2882.50, Inheritance tax

appraiser allowed $5.00 and same is

SHERIFF SALE
Adams ( t 1

Arthur Caesar, who dese rted the

late spots for the quiet of Laguna
Beach, pops up at last with a bon

mot. d
“I'm writing a book on super-
visors,” he says. “My title is ‘Little

o

Mind, What Now? Coilbo ™0

Mas Clarke shomed the JLELIE. [N s dying from e
studio not to expect her on March
2, as she intended to spend the day
lving in bed in a dark room with
all the doors and windows locked.

Two vears ago, on the second of
March, the star suffered a physical
breakdown which kept her off the
screen for months.

Last year, on the same date, she

The actors ¥
Mate"” have been willin
late and fin the |
so the rhino t! MGM
at a cost of §I )
night of the picture
men had to
keep the hef

broke her jaw in an automobile acei- 13'\’{';‘:9 11%‘_ not, e -
dent and spent more weeks in idle-| VRO - AlTald wie 2
n Wolf?

eSS

“I'm not taking any more

DID YOU KNOW

That Lione
stage debut a Ag
playcd a crying N an i
play starring tathe
Barrymore

chances,’ said Mae.

Film stars peceive strange letters
but the height of something or other |
is one that Dorothy Wilson, Para-|
mount starlet. just got from acandi-'

as Cosis | ael

y Lautzer

lered taxed
Case Continued rot

Mary & Niblick vs. F
mitt and Germaine
ment, Af
lefendant

RNCES DCH- | Ad

Schmitt. Eject
ontinuance

no obje

Fort Wayne Woman
Killed In W

{idavit for a
.IAYII

re bhe

C. L. Walters ! S affidavit sustained and cause
{and Hoffman, Att “‘ e ontinue Fort Wa
ol riaeeia # Appearance Mrs. Wa
SHERIFF SALE H. R. McClenahan Adam Bi- | hospital
In the Adams ( 1t irt, State | berstein. Professional service s | she was
t lndiane : B - in Hogal ice due, | she wa:
t Stock Land Banl Fort | Appearance by Ed A, Bosse for de- | accident or
an Ethel | fendant City. Her au
| Nath \ c O] V- . g
ase Dismissed a car driv :

Esais W. Dwily Re. Lautzen- ler, Columbia

csiiiiet Public Auction

. On Saturday
1934, the rer
rm not excee«

Having rented my
ollowing describ- .

sell at

farm and on account of
public auction, at the place 71 miles
t of Monroe, on State Road No. 124, on

THURSDAY, MARCH

\.“n'»l«;l.!::nx forty X 22. 193

less, in Adams County, Indisna
And on failure to realige ere- .
sl b e |'rx:»":x'1‘_-‘z]. e- Commencing at 1 o'clock sharp, the following
and interest thereon and costs, I will
at the same e and in the wanner|
aforesaid offer for sale the fee sim- - MORGSS

ple of the above described real es- 2 Horses: Light Sorrel horse, 7 year

tate. Taken as the property of James | g0od worke: av 1 . 9 arse ol :
| H. Andrews, Ethel M. Andrews, his | y r: Bay coli, coming 2 years old, a rea

old

| wife, Nathan Andrews at the suit
of First Joint Stock Land Bank . GOW. e
Fort Wayne b d Durham cow, 7 years old, should freshen by
Said sale will be made without any
| relief whatever from wvaluation or| — HOGS —
j appraisement laws B ol of nic -
Burl Johrson, Sheriff | SIN head of pigs, weight about 50 pounds ea

Adams County, Indiana
C. L. Walters and Vesey,
Shoaff and Hoffman, Attorneys.
March Apri] !

o—-

FARM MACHINERY

; Binder, that does good work; Dain hay load
| ime; John Deere mower; Richmond grain dri
.\o'ru::'mo:#l‘sl,u sETrLEMENT | Plows, Gale and John Deers; 2 walking plows; J«
R, !w”'h‘.ﬁl;\g\ l:mu" . eyl vator, latest type; Gale corn planter; single di
Litors, heirs and laghtess of Alpert practically good as mew; spike tooth harrow; wa
'mmu'gdw”wd' to appear in the|Side boards; buggy; land roller; ome set of hart
Adams Circuit Court, hel t Deca-| 40 feet 3 -inch rope P ¢ ‘ B
tur, Indiana, on the ?;‘L(‘ha d‘}\f‘uf)f feet %-inch rope; fodder cutter, and other a
April, 1834, and show cause, if any TERMS
why the  FINAL SHTMLEMEN o 21
ACCOUNTS with the estate of said
decedent should not he approved
and said heirs are notified to then
and there wake proof of heirship,
un'l‘rev‘-x\'c their distributive shares,

Charley F. Adams, Administrator
Attoraey €. L. Waliers

sed &
g o
yeere ol
disc o ¥
hay Iﬂ'l

not mesl
-CASH

EDD ROMEY

. H. Bigh, Auctioneer.,
Ervin Lochuer, clerk.

March- 20.27

" NOW SHOWING—“IT'S THE BUNK”

e




