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ROGERS, Cella’'s mother,
g ing divorced Mlztihvil of emotion. breakfast.”
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now is a widow, hgv _’
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and later remarrie gARNE‘;usrl:uls Dlen «“Please, Tod,” she murmured, umy

young newspaper phclozng
love with the girl and before leaving
E‘alt{mon Celia promised to be loyal to

s love.

Mitchell asks EVELYN PARBONBi
beautiful widow, to introduce the gir
to young peoply. Mrs, Parsons agrees,
considering _Oelia & mea win
Mitchell’s affectjons, though she is jeal-
'71:,! a‘nd. at ?ntA begins scheming to get
rid of r e girl.

She introduces Celia to TOD JORDAN,
fascinating, but of dublous character,
and does all she can to encourage the
match., LISI DUNCAN, socially J)roml-
nent. hecomes Celia’s loyal friend.

Mitehell learns Jordan is paying his
daughter attentions and forbids her to
sme him. Celia offends her grandmother
and the elderly Mrs. Mitchell feigns ill-
ness and departs for a rvest. g

The girl goes to Mrs. Parsons’ Long
Island home for a lengthy visit. :l’hl:r'!
Jordan ecalls frequently. He and Celia go
to a supper club to dance and there en-
counter EVE BROOKS, whose marriage
does not interfere with her flirtations.
Fve shows Celiza a diamond bracelet
which she says Jordan gave her, e
man denles this Aﬂé-r ;a.unz Celia
home he calls on Mrs. Brooks.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR

VE _ROOKS stood with her

back to the living room table,
both hands braced against it. She
faced Jordan directly. Eve was
paler than usual and her eyes
flashed dangerously.

“well, what if I do tell tales?”
she demande?. Her voice was high
and sharp. “What right have you
to flaunt that Lttle brat in my face?
Your darling Celia!—simpering
fool! Do you thing I'm going to
stand for a think like that?”

She stopped for breath. Jordan
had approached to within a yard of
where Eve stood. He waited until
she had finished. He was smiling,
but it was not a pleasant smile,

“My dear Mrs. Brooks,” he sald
coldly, “since when has it been your
duty to decide with whom I may
and may not be seen in public?”

“Tod, I tell you I won’t stand for
this!”

“No? Won't stand for what?| “Go get your face clean!” ! 3 ; 4
Really, Eve, T didn't know that| Jordan was the authoritative ﬁ;’;’;e_iheufi‘subm"sﬂ,y when he’s| | MEN...
vou'd undertaken detective work.|male now, issuing orders and de- 1 seeq’ eld éal?' - | | Howevem,
Splendid field, you know, my dear. | manding obedience. The woman W40 ts: th €. la. ¢ ]eh crossed | |RILEY, \WHO
Exercise your feminine intuition and | hurried out of the room. cI:th!; fad & e OS; where her | | HAS Hearo
that sort of thing. As though he thoroughly were at | ' eng ha b ‘"ni' rom a dark OF THIS
With your multitude of admirers | home, Tod Jordan strode to a small | SOrBer she broug t out.the blue AFFAIR,,

you must be kept very busy! Or am
I singled out for especial honors?
Their eyes met in a silent duel.
The woman was breathing heavily.
Her chest rose and fell and in every
line of her pose anger was written.
Gradually the fire of her glance
smoldered. She turned away, covered

with me!”

The man looked down at her, un-
moved.

“Do you expect me to listen to
you after what you've done to
night?” he asked coldly.

Now the woman was clinging to
him.

“Oh, but don't you see, dearest,”
she begged, “I love you so terribly!
I couldn't help it, Tod. For two
whole days I haven't seen you. You
didn't evem call. And then to see
you with that—that child!

“What if she has got money? You
couldn’t be happy with her, dear.
You know you couldn’t! I'm sorry
I lied—I swear I'll never do 4t again.
Before God I won't! You can play
with your pretty doll as much as
you like, only please don't leave me
alone again!”

She was half sobbing, one arm
about his shoulder, her head pressed
close to his breast.

Jordan reached for her arms,
drew them away. His jaw was set.

“Stop it, Eve!” he sald harshly.
“Don’t be so melodramatic. My
God, but you're a sight!”

“What do I care?” the woman
began wildly. “What do I care about
anything if you don’t love me? Oh,
I know what I'll do. I'll—-"

“Youw'll do nothing of the sort.
Haven’'t I told you hysterical fe-
males bore me to distraction? Go
into the bedroom and clean your
face up. That black stuff you put
on your eyelashes is running down
on your cheeks, Lord!” He grim-
aced.

“Then you'll wait?” Eve asked,
smiling and dabbing at her eyes.

table on which there was a bright
lacquer box, opened it and helped
himself to a cigaret.

He drew a metal lighter from his
pocket, snapped the disc and applied
the blaze. Then he walked to a win-
dow, turned and dropped into a low
chair,

When Eve re-entered the room

The meal was quickly over. Ce-
lia was not hungry and Mrs. Par-
sons, ever watchful L of her waist-
line, breakfasted on Yruit juice and
coffee. Both hurried away to dress
and forty minutes later they were
in_the car driving toward the city.

“I think 1'll drop you at Gram-
mercy Square first, Celia,” the older
woman said. “I have to go farther
down town. When I've finished at
the lawyer’s 11l telephone and we
can have lunch.”

Celia said that was agreeable.
She'd find some way to amuse her-
self.

It was nearly 10:30 when the car
halted in front of the Mitche!l resi-
dence. Celia waved goodby and
ran up the steps. She rang the
beli and waited.

For a long while no one answered.
Celia rang the bell a second time.
She was listening anxiously when
she heard the lock turn and Mar-
tha's gray head peered out cau-
tiously.

“Why, Miss Celia!” Martha ex-
claimed. “I wasn't expecting you.
Come in.”

The girl explained her errand.
Martha nodded and led the way
upstairs to Celia’s room. £he seemeq |
pleased at the sight of company.

FREY S !

OR a moment Celia stood ar- |
rested in the doorway of her
lovely coral bedroom. It had been
rudely changed. Ugly white slips |
masked the furniture. The bed |
was nothing but a rolled up mat-
tress mounted on a frame of wood.

“We keep it this way when no-
body’s using the roem,” Martha
said. “I've got the whole house like
this except Mr. Mitchell’s room and |
the dining room and library, That’s |

|
|

sweater. Then she raised the cover
from the desk and searched through
several drawers. From one of them
she took a letter.

“That’s everything,” she said as
she straightened up. “Nothing to
do,itI guess, but go downstairs and
wait.”

Martha delayed to lock the door
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it would be too much to expect such
a charming lady as¢ yourself to re-
serve all her favors for one admirer,
Especially in the matter of diamond
bracelets—"

“Well, if you must know, my hus-
band gave it to me!”

She was looking at him again.
Not angrily—almost appealing.

Jordan grinned. “Oh, your hus-
band! But of course—the model
wife!”

“Courtney did give it to me!” Eve

e = S : dan’s lips, then to her own. Her €,BUT You WERE )l'LL sav! BUT ('LLBeouTA e, \
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The woman eyed him entreatingly. | " PR (e shortage during the World war,

“Tod—darling—say you're not
angry with me?”

“Angry? I suppose you think I
enjoy such a fracas as you started
tonight. Oh, yes! It's so pleasant
when two women begin brawling.
Very considerate, you were. I ap-
preciate that!

Allow me to tell you frankly, Eve,
that I am quite capable of taking
care of my private affairs and. that
I intend to do so. That being set-
tled, may I bid you good evening?”

“Much better!”

She smiled happily.

“Wait—I know what the big boy
needs to make him comfortable!
Just one minute and I'll be back!"”

Eve returned with a tray bearing
bottles, glasses and a bowl of ice.
She placed it on the coffee table
and handed a glass to Jordan,

“Ah! That’s the girl!” He
raised the glass and drank. -

Eve helped herself and sat beside
him. She touched her glass to Jor-

UESDAY morning Celia Mitch-
ell arrived at the breakfast
table to find Mrs. Parsons busy
with the mail. She had sorted the
leters before her into two piles.
“Good morning!” Celia said
briskly. “Nothing for me, I sup-
pose?”
Mrs. Parsons looked up smiling.
“Oh, good morning, dear! No.
I'm separating the pleasant from
the unpleasant. These,” placing a

Celia took a long drink of the
buttermilk. Then she set down the
glass.

“Martha,” the girl said earnestly,
“you’ve been here a long, long time,
haven’t you? Do you remember
when my father and mother were
married?”

The servant nodded.

“Tell me,” the girl went on more
slowly, “do you know why they
separated?”

(To Be Continued)

Daniel C. Jackling, president of the
Utah Copper Company, will be pre-
sented the 1930 William Lawrence
Saunders gold medal by the Ameri-
can Institute of Mining and Metal-
lurgical Engineers on Oct. 31.

This medal is the annual recogni-
tion of notable achievement in min-
ing and metallurgical engineering in
the United States.
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