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THREE KINDS ofLOVE
BY KAY CLEAVER STRAHAN

BEGIN HERE TODAY
ANN and CECILY FENWICK have for

Tear* supported themselves, their
vounger sister. MARY-FRANCES. and
• heir grandparents, known as •‘RO-
SALIE- and GRAND"

Because of this financial responsibility,
Ann who is 28. U unable to marry
PHIL ECROYD, voung lawyer to whom
she has been engaged for eight rears.

Cecily, 22. lovr* BARRY McKLEL. an
engineer, but when he propose* she re-
fuses to name thetr wedding date lor
the same reason. , . ,

Marv-France*. 18, and atill in school,
believes herself in love with EARL
DE ARMOUNT. vaudeville actor whom
ahe has met without the knowledge of
her sisters. He urge* her to leave home
and become hi* stage partner.

Ann and Phil quarrel when she hear*
LETTY KINO, who works In Phil*
office building, address him with en-
dearments. „„ .Ann tries to forget Phil by going
about with KENNETH SMITH, rich and
attentive.

„ ...Mary-Franee* agree* to go away with
De Armount. The same day Cecily
quarrels with her grandfather and drive*
awav with Barry In his car.

Kenneth Smith ask* Ann to marry him
and she refuses. She comes home to
find a note telling her that "Orand"
and ' Rosalie" have gone ta spend the
dav with friends.

Ann Is frightened because she has
had no word from Cecily.

Mri-Frances and De Armount leave
in his car.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER FORTY-TWO

MARY-FRANCES sighed and
found a pine nut, deep in a

inty corner of her coat pocket, and
ate it.

A man with a piece of red cloth
in his hand stepped out into the
load and stopped them. Mary-
Prances, for a minute, was fright-
ened; but it was only that road
work was going on and that one-
way traffic rules were being en-
forced.

They had to wait there for fif-
teen minutes, and then the man
gave them the piece of red cloth
to deliver to another man, who
took It at the far end of the bumpy
stretch.

"It, is getting late,” said Mary-
Frances, “and Mendel Springs is so
far.”

“Want I should let her out to
sixty, hon? She can do it, and bet-
ter,” Earl said.
“I guess so,” said Mary-Frances.
Soon they came to a town named

Cutter and sped through it like a
streak; but just beyond Cutter there
was a long detour, and the road
was very bad, and they barely
moved along for miles and miles,
until finally, they reached a little
place foolishly named India.

Here Earl bought gasoline, and
reassured Mary-Frances as to how
straight he was going to treat her,
and reminded her again that she
was going to thank him to her dy-
ing day.

Mary-Frances answered. She said,
“Yes,” twice, and “I know,” a time
or two; but her gray eyes were
wistful, and her sighs were deep
drawn.

On the highway once more, Earl
said, "Listen, sweetie baby, I’m go-
ing to idle along a ways, and you
and I is going to have a little talk-
see?

“You act like you was kinda wor-
ried or something—see? I want, to
tell you I’m crazy about you—see?

And you are about me, and all.
“Just the same, I’m going to

treat you like a pal and a buddy-
see? And if I don’t, I hope I get
mine.

Here’s another thing. A loving,
trusting little sweetie like you is
just about going to be the making
of me—see? Just about the making
of me, and I’m ”

“ ARL,” Mary-Frances inter-
Hz rupted, "I’d rather you’d go

faster. I like to go fast.”
“Sure, I know. But say, listen,

baby, you ain’t sore at me nor any-
thing, are you?”

“No. Only—l want to get to Men-
del Springs. I—just want to get
there.”

“Little sweeties cutie baby,” he
said, with real tenderness. “I wish
to gosh we could get married right
now, open and above-board. But
I’m telling you, you won’t be any
more anxious than I am, see ”

“Let’s go fast,” said Mary-Frances.
“Fast as we can.”

“She’ll do 70 or better. Wanta
risk it?”

Mary-Frances wished to risk it;
so then they went riding along to-
gether at seventy miles an hour.

Undoubtedly it was more or less
dangerous to speed on the highway
and in a car with uncertain tires.
But fortune favored them.

In the end they arrived safely at
Mendel Springs and got out of the
car near the stone-walled well.
While Mary-Frances stood off a bit,

j and held her handkerchief to her
I nose, Earl drank three cups of the
| horrible smelling water.

Then he rejoined her and they
went together up the steps and
across the wide veranda and Into
the hotel.
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CECILY and Ann. arm In arm,
were walking up the front

| steps to the porch. Barry, ip his
car, was circling the turn-around
with the old broken fountain In its
center.

Cecily repeated. “Ann, I am
sorry,” and added, “but why in the
world were you frightened, angel?”
It is only half past 6 right now.”

“Cissy—l can hardly breathe yet.
I’ve pictured you at the bottom of
every ravine in Oregon. I’ve never
had such an hour—l can hardly
breathe.

“Os course, 11 you’d been dressed
—but in your bathrobe! I tele-
phoned the hospitals. They acted
as if they’d never heard of such a
thing as an accident. Goodness!
Cissy, where have you been?”

“Up in the hills. Let’s stop here
a minute on the porch. Ann. I—-
did you have bad time with
Grand after I left this morning?”

“Bad? Terrible. He declares that
you pushed nir. over—struck him
dow-n, he says, in the hall——”

“Ann! I did not! Oh, my word!
I suppose I am in for it. Well—it
can last only so long. Wait a min-
ute. Ann.

“Angel, I—l hope you are going
to forgive me. Barry is comingback in about half an hour, and
I’m going with him—and we’re go-
ing to be married.

“Wait—let me tell you. He got
the license in Albany yesterday—-
just think. We’ve been talking and
talking and deciding all day. We
either have to marry or give ei ’h
other up entirely.

There’s his book—his books, and
his future. Everything. I’ll keepon working, of course, and pay whatI make, every cent of it, in here
at home.

“If Bary’s book is a success, and
it is bound to be, we can help a
lot. We’re coming, both of us, on
Sundays to clean house.

“Barry says he’s a slick cleaner
of houses, and—You said you want-
ed me to marry, Ann. You remem-
ber, the other day, you said—”

“Sister’s sweetheart! Os course I
said so, and I do. Dear, I’m glad.
Don’t think anything else—don’t
talk so—so humbly. I’m glad.
You’ll be so happy. So happy.”
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but—Ann, how shall Ii break it to Grand and Rosalie?
Barry said just to say—-

“They aren’t here, thank good-
ness! They’ve gone out with the
Carmichaels for dinner and the
evening.

“They are cheering Grand up, I
know, so they’ll probably play
eucher and be away late. You can
just go. I would, if I were you.
Just go. I’ll tell them when they
come home.

“They’ll fuss, but I don’t care.
Cissy, after the last hour it would
take more than a scene to shake me.

“Now that you are alive and
happy, nothing else seems to mat-
ter. Really it doesn’t. Come, let’s
go in. No one’s at home. Not even
M.iry-Frances.”

In the lower hall Cecily said,
“Angel, angel, angel Ann!”

In the upper hall she said, “And
I was afraid to tell you! Then you
don't think that I’m frightfully
selfish and—all that? You know,
you understand that I'm not really
letting you down?”

"Cissy dear! Os course 1 don’t—
I mean, I do—l mean whatever I
do mean. I’m just glad—that’s all.
Glad for your pluck aand every-
thing.

“What are you going to wear?
Oil, Cissy, honey—you must take
those lovely undies Penn Johns sent
me last Chistmas. Let me see—-
my gloves are newer than yours.

! You take them. And my best stock-
ings—I haven’t worn them.

“Now, let me see—you’ll wear your
new tan this evening, won’t you? I
would, if I were you. My beads are
sweet with it.

‘ I’m so glad you washed your
hair yesterday. What do you want
to take, honey? I’ll be putting the
things out on the bed while you’re
in the bathroom.”

“I suppose I’ll have to take that
awful old suitcase, as well as my
overnight bag. We’re going to Al-
bany tomorrow.

“Later in the week well come
down, annd I’ll pack a trunk; but
I won’t want to have to rush about
it. Yes—the old suitcase and my
overnight bag.
“I can leave the suitcase in the

car tonight. If youll get them out,
dear, 111 decide what to put in
them later. I suppose there isn’t
any hot water?”

“I’ll light 1 the gas heater. No,
that takes too long. I’ll run down
and put on the kettle and bring it
up—”

“You will not. I’ll do it myself.”
a m

THEY started for the door and
arrived there at the same time,

and there was a small tussle. Cecily
said, “You get the bags, angel, and

I’ll put on the kettle.
“I won’t have you running up and

down stairs, waiting on me. The
suitcase is in the east room closet,
I think. My bag is in my closet.”

“Cissy! I’ve had an awful thought.
It isn’t. Mary-Frances went to
Ermintrude’s to spend the night,
and I’m sure she has taken your
bag. She always does.”

"But I must have it. I can’t, I
positively can’t take that old wood-
en brush and black comb of mine—-
nor any of my toilet tilings—they’re
disgraceful ”

“Don’t worry. I’ll telephone to
her right away to bring it home.
You’d want to tell her goodby—”

"Os course. I’ll call her while
I’m downstairs. You get the suit-
case, dear. But don’t fill it with
your things. I’m going to take all
your things.”

Ann found the suitcase and sighed
because of its scratches and dents
and rough spots. She opened the
bureau drawers in the east room
and tossed through their scented
contents.

The bureau in the east room had
served as her hope chest. So many
of the things she had thought pret-
ty were odd and old-fashioned now.
Imagine any one’s wearing a stepin
the size of this thing. It was large
enough for Rosalie.

There was that sweet changeable
taffeta breakfast coat that Nella
had given her. Cissy must take it.
She wouldn’t? Well, it could be
tucked in when Cissy wasn’t watch-
ing. A little pile of extra handker-
chiefs. These fancy garters ”

Cecily, kettle in hand, came to the
door and said, “The line is busy. I’ve
tried and tried. Have you looked
in my closet? Perhaps she didn’t
take it,” and rushed away.

It was not in the closet. Ann
went downstairs to the telephone
and listened to the small, quick
thuds that informed her Ermintrude
■was talking to a friend.

She waited for a few minutes and
dialed the number again, and then
again, but the thuds continued; so
she went to the foot of the stairs
and called to Cecily:

“I’ll run over to the Hills and get
her. It’s only a few blocks and it
will be easier than fussing at this
phone, and quicker. I’ll hurry.”

Cecily answered, “Well—if you
don’t mind. Ermintrude’s probably
on the line. She may talk all night.”

(To Be Continued)

BUNKER. RAILWAY MAN
NAMED ON TAX GROUP

Committee This Week Will Meet to
Draft Legislature Program.

Two appointments to the commit-
tee to draft a tax equalization pro-
gram for a proposed special legis-
lative session, were announced Mon-
day by John R. Kinghan, Indian-
apolis meat packer, and William H.
Settle, farm bureau president,

William H. O'Brien, Lawrence-
burg banker, was appointed to re-
place Rome C. Stephenson of South
Bend, who was representing bank-
ing. and John T. Beasley of Terre
Haute, railway vice-president, re-
places Harry Kurrie, president of
the Monon. Both Stephenson and
Currie declared they could not
serve.

First meeting of the committee is
expected to be held Thursday or
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Theword, “reappear” can be formed
from theletters AAEERRPP. Zb

TARZAN THE TERRIBLE

Backward, until it could but claw the air
helplessly, Tarzan forced the beast's body. In-
stantly the shaggy black rushed in with drawn
knife which it buried m the hybrid's heart.
For a few moments Tarzan retained his hold,
but when the furry form relaxed, he pushed it
from him. . . . Across the limp figure of their
common foe. the ape-man and the hairy pithe-
canthropus. who formerly had been locked in
mortal combat, now stood facing each other.

Tarzan waited, ready either for peace or war.
Presently two shaggy black hands were raised;
the left hand was laid upon its own heart and
the palm of its right hand touched Tarzan's
breast. It was the same salutation that the
man-thing had previously used to seal his
alliance with Tarzan. Glad of even- ally he
could win in this strange and savage world,
Tarzan of the Apes quickly accepted the prof-
fered friendship by making the same set of
gestures.

This brief ceremony ended, glancing toward
the hairless pithecanthropus, Tarzan discovered
that the latter had regained consciousness and
was sitting erect, watching them intently. Now
he arose and the shaggy black turned toward
him, addressing him in what evidently was
their common language. The harless one re-
plied and then the two approached each other
slowly.

Tarzan watched interestedly the outcome of
their meeting. They halted a few paces apart,
spoke rapidly though without excitement, each
occasionally glancing and nodding toward
Tarzan. It was plain to the ape-man that he
was the subject of their conversation. Won-
dering just how they intended to act toward
him, Tarzan held himself alert, ready for in-
stant action if the weird pair decided to at-
tempt his death.
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