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Don®t be surprised though',he was laughing now, " if he's
traded in his white horse for a Police Cruiger.”

" Oh, Tony", Angela said as her lips reach up to meet his,

PART IL
CHAPTER 1

"Rinnnnnng". It was the last bell before class started. _The first
day of school on any college campus ig always confusing and this was
no exception., Students were in small groups everywhere. Angela
was sitting on the stairs looking over her schedule when she saw
Janie pushing her way through the crowd. * Janie", she called out.
" Where in the world haVe you been? I've been looking everywhere
for you." Jhnie looked at her and grinned. " Oh Angela, I met_
the best looking guy." she said as they gtarted for their first
ckags, " His name is Mark. He has a twin sister and they just
moved here from Chicago. His father was killed in the war and his
mother brought them back here to live with his grandparents.”

Janie was out of breath, partially from climbing the gtaire but mostly

from talking. Angela looked at her and grinned, " you sure learned
a lot about him", she kidded, " and how many freckles does he have?"
Janie looked at her and she could tell she wag embarrassed. "Bh

Angela, cut it out, will you?¥ Then the two girls parted company

as they took different paths at this point.
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Several of their classmates had dropped out of school and quite a few
of them had moved away. They had the usual number of new students that
year. It turned out that this'fantastic'person named " Mark" did have a
twin gigter indeed and she wés in a few of Angela‘'s classes. There
was something about her though that Angela didn't like. She didn't
exactly know what it was but her Tirst impressions were usually

pretty accurate.

Mark, it turned out, was just as Janie had described him. Very good
looking and very sure of himself. Yes, Angela thought to herself.

He seems the type that Janie would fall for. I just hope she doesn't
get hurt,

For the next couple of months, Janie saw quite a bit 6f Mark. She
became very”chummy with Marsha, too. Angela didn't exactly apprbve

of this relationship but thought it wasn't her place to say anything
to Janie. Once she did remark to her that Marsha didn*t seem to be
her type of people and Janie accused her of being jealous - so, she
didn't say anything again. It was also obvious that Janie had flipped
over Mark and it was useless to say anything against hinm.

Helen and George had bought a new house and Angela now had a room of
her own. She spent much time there alone with her thoughts. Her
Uncle Ralph had been sentenced to prison and she wrote him very often.
She told him that she didn't hold it against him fdr what had happened

and hoped that he would someday be able to forgive himself.,
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She learned from her Uncle Ralph that her Aunt Joan had secured a
divorce and had left for California to start a new life for

herself. 1In spite of what happened, she hoped that Aunt Joan

would find happiness.

Tony became a regular visitor at the house and they spent é lot of
time watching television and playing cards. Once a week, they
usually took in a movie. A4ngela often asked Janie to get Mark

and accompany them but was always turned down.

Angela had decided to take a job after school to help defray the
expense of college. BShe thoﬁght it would be nice if her and Janie
would be able to find one together. Janie agreed to go with her and
told her ghe would meet her at one o’clock in front of the park
entrance.,

The sun wag trying to break through the rain clouds that were be-
ginning to form in the afternoon sky. It was after three o'clock and
Janie should have been there by now. Angela was starting to worry.
“ Why doesn't she hurry up?"' Angela said out loud. " What could be
keeping her?"

She waited until 3:30 and then started walking - heading for home.
She'd have to hurry if she wanted to beat the rain. By the time

she reached her front door it came down in torrents., If Janie does
shéw up, it'1l serve her right if she gets drenched, Angela thought
to herself.
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"Angela, is that you?", it was Helen. " Thank goodness you got

in before the storm hit", she went on as she hurriedly closed the
windows. " I went to school to pick you up but you had already gone."
« T left early, Helen", Angela anid. " Sorry I didn't call you, but

1 was supposed to meet Janie at one o'clock this afternoon. We were
going to see about a job after school. She didn't show up, 80 I came
on home." Angela hung her coat up and sat on the sofa looking out the
window. " I can't imagine why she wasn't there," Angela seemed

to be lost in her own thoughts.

“Why don't you call her at home?", Helen interrupted her thoughts. i
"Maybe she forgot about your appointment.”

“No,she didn't forgét because 1 reminded her," Angela replied. "Maybe
T'11 call her anyway and bawl her out. Ever since she got so chummy
wlith Marsha, she's started to change." Angela couldn't hide the

anger in her voice. The more ghe thought about it, the more upset

she got. Bedee she could make up her mind to call Jgnie, the phone
gave a loud ring, making her jump.

n1¢1] get it", Helen called out. " No, Janie ien't here, Mrs. Jackson",
she was saying. " Just a minute, I'11 get Angela to the phone."

By that time Angela had walked to the phone and took it from Helen.,
*Hello, Mrs. Jackson, No, T haven't seen her all day. I was supposed
to meet her at one today To go see about a job after school but she
never diid make it." Angela got over her mad spell when she noted the
deep concern in Janie's mother's voice. After she hung up the phone,

she began to worry, too.
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Helen walked in from the kitchen drying é dish,t#Well, did you find
out anything about Janie?" she asked. " 1 feel a little uneasy,
Helen", Angela replied. " Her mother said she went to a party at

the beach house with Mark and Marsha last night. She told her

mother she would be staying all night with me", Angela had a puzzled
1ook on her face. " I didn't tell her mother, but T didn't even know
about any pakty last night. When T tatked to Janie before dinner
last night, she didn't even mention it to me., I don't know what to

make of it, Helen."

Her sigter was as mixed up as she was and could offer no logical
explanation. Angela again put on her coat and started for the door.
*I'm going down to the Beach House, Helen", she said as she started
for the front door., " I'1ll be back in a few hours.”

" T would go with you"”, Helen was saying, but George is going to be
home soon and I have to prepare dinner for him. * Angela turned
and smiled at her. She really was arthoughtful person and she was
lucky to have her for a sister. |

" That's okay, Helen," she replied. " I just want to see if Janle
+s around there anywhere. Her mother is worried about her."

She didn't mention it to Helen butlshe was worried. Janie had been
acting different lately, =She tried to tell her to stay away from
Marsha and that group but she wouldn't listen to her. She thought
that Angela was just jealous of them - "Humpf" - when she did find

her she would really bawl her out.
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CHAPTER 2

Tt was beginning to get dark when she arrived at the Beach House.
The kids themselves had built it last summer SO that they would have
a place to go. They spent a lot of enjoyable evenings there and it
held a lot of happy memories. This evening was different, though.
The rain was still coming down and Angela's long dark hair clung to
her face. She trembled a little but she didn't know if it was from

the cold or from fear. The Beach House which had always been so

cheerful seemed eerie and forbidding.

For #n instant, she hesitated as she started to open the door. Maybe
I should call Tony first, she thought. Then she gave a slight grin,
"How silly of me. Imagine being afraid to go in our Beach House, "
She started to whistle low and marched in. The room had a horrible
odor in it and Angela went back and opened the door; She conld hear
lowemusic coming from the back., " Janie," she called out - but got
no answer. It was dark in there. She looked around for the lantern
but without success. Then she heard a low moan from the corner. She

turned, startled, * Janie, is that you?",again she received no reply.

She moved slowly across the floor in the direction of the moan.
Suddenly she stumbled on a form lying on the floor. She started to

scream but someone put their hand over her mouth,
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" Well, what have we here?", it was a male voice, Angela gave him

a swift kick that sent him reeling.

"Okay, chick, if that's the way you want it", he said. She recognized
him then. It was Joe, Marsha's boyfriend. Angela never did care
much for his type. He always acted better than anyone else and
thought he knew everything. |

Angela's eyes had now become accustomed to the dark and she could
distinquigh a figure sitting in the corner. " Janie?" she shispered

as she shook the girl sitting there. Then she realized that it was

Marsha and not Janie. Marsha was elther drunk or on drugs. She was
mumbling something but it didn't maké any sense. Angela headed

for the back where the music was coming from, She opened the door

and stuck her head in. The music was now .louder. She called out

to Janie in a loud voice. There was a mattress in the corner and she
could tell there were two forms on it. 'Then,-without warning, Mark
jumped from the mattress and reached for his clothes on the floor. Then
he started shaking Janie. * Wake up, we have company.”, he said.
Angela was too embarrassed to stay. She went outside in the fog

and waited for them to come out. The cool misty rain felt good on her
burning cheeks.

In a few minutes they emerged from the Beach House. " Angela, what

in the world are you doing here?" Janie walked over to Angela and put

her arm over her shoulder.
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“Your mother is really worried about you, Janie,” she said as she
kept her head down avolding meeting her eyes.

"Oh, so that's it. She found out I wasn't at your house. Well, I
guess you'll be the first to know about it," Janle said, grinning
from ear to ear. .“Mark and 1 were married last night. We want to
keep it a secret for awhile, so please don't say anything to Mother
or anyone yet."

Angela looked at her and saw that she was telling the truth. "Gee,
Janie, I'm real happy for you but why didn't you tell me?" she sounded
hurt,

“We just decided last night", she went on. When she saw the dis-
appointed look on Angela's face, she apologized., "I'm sorry we didn't
call you, Angela, honest."

Angela looked at her and smiled. She looked so pathetic that she
couldn't stay mad at her. Then she hugged her and tears filled her
eves., "You dumb kid., You ought to be Spénked." |
Both the girls, who had shared so much since thelr childhood, were
now laughing and crying at the same time.

The could see a flashlight coming down the beach. "Hello there," it

wage Tony.
“Over here", Angela called out. "we're over here, Tony." she squeezed
Janie's hand, " don't worry, I won't say anything if you don't want

me to," She gave her an affectionate sisterly kiss on the cheek,
"Golly, you people sure pick an odd time to go swimming", Tony was

saying. "Your sister told me I'd find you here,Angela. Thought you
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might like to take in a movie tonight." Then he gave a quick glance
at Janie. " T would offer to take you, too, but you'll have to get
your own date."

Janie laughed nervously. " No thankg, Tony. I have to be getting
home anyway." |

Angela felt a little apprehensive about leaving Janie there but,after
all, sche was with her husband, wasn't she. She stopped on the way
to the theatre and called her slgter and told her where she was going
and then phoned Janie's mother and told her she was all right. She
wished that she could have really felt as confident as she was trying
to sound to Janie's mother. For some reason, she felt uneasy about
Janie, Maybe it was just that she didn't like her choice for a husband.
All during the movie Angela was unusually quief; On the way home,
they stdpped for something to eat,

"Why so quiet, Angela?" Tony asked, " Am I really that boring or is
gsomething bothering you?"

Angela managed to smile. " No, Tony, it isn't you. I guess I'm just
tired. I do wind down sometimes, you know." He didn't believe her
but didn't say any more. _

When they reached the front 6f her house, Tony pulled up to the curb
and turned the key off. " COkay, little one, let's have it. What's
hothering you?"

Angela didn't answer for a minute aid then she flared back, "Quit

asking g0 many questions. T don't guiz you every time I see you,
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go I?" Tony was surprised at her reaction. Then as quickly as she
nad been riled up, she was sorry. "“Oh, it's not you, Tony. I'm
gsorry for the way I've been acting tonight. It's nothing, believe me."
She brushed her lips on his and slipped out the door. "Call me
tomorrow", she blew him a kiss as she rushed into the house. She
had a strong urge to call Janie's house and see if she returned.
Janie's mother snswered the phone., Yes, Janie was home but she was
in bed sleeping. Angela told her she didn't want to wake her, Jjust
to tell her that she had called. She felt a flow of relief as she
readied herself for bed. Helen and George were watching the "late
show® but Angela excused herself and retired. It had been a long
strenuous day and climbing between the cool sheets was a welcome
venture. She fell into a restless sleep, dreaming that she was

hunting Janie and every time she found her she would disappear.

Chapter ITI

During the next few months, Janle tried to avoid Angela. Whenever an
opportunity came up to talk with her alone, at school or otherwise,
Janie always made some excuse to rush off. Angela noticed that she
wag starting to look bad. She was losing a lot of welght and she
didnit have much color to her face anymore, The only explanation

she ever got from her about the secrecy of their marriage is that

Mark didn't want his family to find out about it yet. They wanted him
to finish College before he got married, so he would have to break the

news to them slowly. Angela asked her if she ever met hig mother and
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grandparents bt she said "no". That seemed odd to Angela but she
kept her mouth shut.

Angela had broken her promise to Janie and told Tony about thelr
marriage. She felt that she owed him an explanation of her actions
lately. He just laughed at her worried attitute and called her a
“mother hen". He didn't know Janie as she did though. BShe just
wasn't herself lately and Angela sensed that something was dreadrully
wrong. If there wasn't, why was Janie suddenly avoiding her. After
all, she did consider herself Janie's best friend and if she couldn't
tell her about her troubles, there must be a strong reason. That's

what was worrying Angela. What was that reason? -

Mark hadn't been seen around school for about a week. Angela finally
got her couragé up to ask Janie whatvwas wrong. " Oh, he's home sick,
Angela," Janie answered. " Frankly, I'm really worried though. Marsha
sald he was under the doctor's care and would be home for awhile. She
gaid he was too sick to write me and I can't call him because she said
it would arouse suspicion at home." Janie looked as though she might
break down and cry. " I don't know what to do, Angela." Then she
started sobbing into her handkerchief, Angela's heart went out to her
best friend.

"Gee, Honey, it will be all right," Angela said trying to cheer her up.
" Why don't I take you over to my house now. I'11 tell them at the
office you became sick and I'm taking you home." She gat her down on

the stairsand sgaid "Walt here, Janie, I'11l be right back."”
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Helen had gone shopping and George was at work, so they had thehouse to
themselves., Angela fixed two cups of hot chocolate and they both sat
down at the kitchen table. The hot chocolate seemed to revive Jenie's
spirits,

"You know," Angela said, " I've got an idea that just might work."
Jsnie gave her her full attention., There was a gleam in Angela's

eye as she started to explain.

Angela told her that tomorrow instead of going to classes they would
both go to Mark's house and tell Mark's mother they thought they would
stop out and see how he was feeling. She wouldn't think it odd that
two classmates stopped in to gee a sick friend, would she?

“Oh, Angela, you're a doll", Janie hugged her neck. "That's a terrific
ides."

"Fine, then, that's what we'll do", Angela said. She phoned Janie's
mother and told her Janie would be spending the night with her. The
1ight burned late in Angela's room that night. Two old friends were
enjoying each other's company and getting reacquainted. They rekindled
their friendship with sparks of memories from their childhood and
reminised about thelr happy past experiences.

As they approached Mark's house, Janie seemed to be losing her nerve,
"Maybe we better not go after all, Angela, " she said. "Mark might get
mad at me."

"Nonsense", Angela answered. "IT he's any kind of a man at all, he
should be glad to gsee you. What man wouldn't want to see his new wife

when he's sgick?®
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They stood gquietly on the front porch and rang the bell, Neither one

of them heard a sound and was geltting ready to leave, when suddenly the
door opened slowly, as if the wind eommondeered it. Janie and Angela
looked at one another for a minute and then Angela shrugged her shoulders
and started into the hallway, with Janie on her heels. The door sud-
denly slammed shut and there was a low laugh. They turned to see Marsha's
friend, Joe, staring them in the face.

" Well, if it isn't Mrs. Mark Woods", he said sarcastically. "Isn't

it a shame that your hugband isn't here to welcome you,"

Janie looked at him with a puzzled look on her face. "Not here?

What do you mean? Where is he? Janie kept slinging questions at him,

"Full of questions, aren't we?" he sneered back at her. "Well, your

lover boy has flown the coop. He's gone. Didn't say when he would be

back."
Janie was starting to cry again. " I don't understand", she said.

"Where is he? I'm his wife, I have a right to know." Joe just laughed.

"Come on, Janie", Angela said as she steadied Janie to keep her from
fainting. " I think we better go."

Joe opened the door for them, " Yeah, you just do that. Co." He
was no longer smiling but had a mean look on his face.

Angela wanted to get out of there and get out in a hurry. When they
started down the steps from the proch they were looking in the barrel

of a shoftgun. At the other end of it was a man in hig forties.
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He didn't say anyithing for a minute and they were too scared to speak.
"Sorry, girls," he said. " i'll have to ask you to stay." They were
led back into the house and into the Living room, It was well furnished.
The furniture was starting to wear and looked quite worn but in spite

of thisg fact, was still well preserved. There was a fire in the fire-
place and the warmth of the fire could be felt all over the room. It
would have been a cheerful scene under different circumstances. There
was a picfure on the wall of a small boy and girl sitting on a piano
stool. It was Mark and Marsha when they were small. Seeing Mark's
plcture made Janie's heart skip. Where was he? TFor God's sake, what
had happened to him?

Joe and the stranger were standing in the corner apparently arguing over
them. Angela heard Joe say, " We can't kill them, Mark wouldn't like it.®
Angela saw that Janie was'too wrapped up in her own thoughts %o hedr
what they were saying.

"Thank God for that", Angela said half out loud. Her blood felt like
ice running through her veins but she knew that she would have to be

the strong one if they were ever going to get out of here. "Me and

my bright ideas", she mumbled. " I sure golt usg in a pickle this time."

"I'm thirsty," Angela said. " Can we get a drink of water?"
"No, 'we' can't get a drink of water", Joe mimicked her. "If you'll
be good little girls", he continued, "maybe I1'11 get you one." He

told the other man to watch them and he went into the kitchen.
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Angela knew that Lf they were ever going to get out of there, this was
thelr chance - with only one of them to tangle with. ©She started edglng
her way to the door but the man with the gun caught her. "Get back over
there and sit down.", he yelled. She turned slowly as if éhe were golng to
do as he commanded 5ut then swiftly she changed her directlon and made a
.lunge at the gun. For a second, they wrestled over the gun, then the bilg
maxn hit her and sent her sprawling on the floor.

Joe appeared instantly on the scene and stood In the doorway laughlng.
"pough Chich, huh? Guess we'll have to tame her down.' Angela struggled
%o her feet and sat back down ou the couch. Then Joe ﬁalked over‘and
poured the glass of wabter on her. '"Here's your water.", he sald and he

and the strange man both laughed. ’ |

Angels and Janle both knew it was useless to ask any more questlons because
they would get rildiculous answers. They both sat very stlll on the couch
and watched the filre in the fireplace., It must be about 4:00 o'clock and
Helen would be worried, Angela thought. If only they had told someone where
they were golng, but now no one knew. Walt a minute. Marsha! Of course,
Marsha should be here shortly. She would help them.

Joe had fallen asleep in the chair and the other man was starting to nod
his head. If only they'd go to sleep, Angela thought. Then they heard

a car door slam. It was Marsha. I better try to slignal her bhefore she

walks in on this, Angela thought. She slipped her shoe off and 1n one

guick sweep sent 1t hurling through the front window. This woke up Joe
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and the strange man. "What sre you doing now, you dumb broad?", the
stranger had her by thé throat. Then he looked up and saw Maréha stand ing
in the doorway.

"What in the - =", she looked dumbfounded. " I told you not to come here,
Sanie. Now wou did it. You blew the whole fhing, I tried to warn you,
you screwy kid." Janle looked at Marsha like she was seelng her for the
first tinme. Hef words echoing in her head.

Just what do you mean by that?“ Janle sald with trembling voice. "Where
is Mark, Marsha?" ‘
Marsha was 1aughing and went over and put her arms around Joe. "Did you
ever see such a dumb broad in your whole life?, she said to him..

Angels was really frighitened now. Marsha was 1ln with them. In that case,
where were her mother and grandparents? Marsha walked over to Janle and
leaned down in her face, " Llsten to me, Stupid. I tried to give you

the brush off in a gentle ﬁay but you had to be nosy. Why dldn’t you leave
well enough alone?" She started to say more but the phone started ringing.

"Hello", Morsh said in g sweet volce. Her volice changed amazingly.

"Oh, Hi,Mother.', she continued in her sweet manner. " Yes, we're fine."
She lied. Apparently she was referring to herself and Mark. "We'll be okaya
You and Grandma and Grandpa Just enjoy yourselves while you’re'in Mlorida.
We '11 look for you in about ten days then. Bye." Marsha hung up the

phone and returned to Joe's lap,
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Well, at least that explained where they were wut what about Mark? =
thought Angela.

Marsha is speaking to Joe. " Well, whal are we golng to do aboutb

these two?" She nods toward-Jamie and Angela.

"1 don't ﬁnow, peautiful, " Joe answered. "what do you thing we should
éo”” | |

Then the man with the sholgun gtood up. " ¥ know what we have to do with
them. They know too much.." He started Walking toward Janle and Angela.
They froze ln fear. Was he‘really golng to kill them and what was he
referring to by 'knew too auch”. Angela was trying to sort out her
thoughts but was érawﬁng a blank. the man continued. ' I think we had better
tie them up and put them upstairs out of the way until ﬁe declde how.“
The sitranger now pulled the cord from the llving room drapes and started
to tie them up. Janie wes begging them to let them go but Angela was
busy trying to analize their situstion. She decided 1% was useless 10
{ry to escape right now. spe would walt for the right opportunity. She
was mentally reprimanding herself for not telling someone where they were
golng. She knew that they would be worrying now. She hoped that Helen

woulda call Tony. Maybe he would piece 1t all together and come after them.

Angela and Jgnie were carried upstairs and put in separate bedrooms and
the door locked behind them. Syortly after they went downstailrs, Marsha
came up and brought them a gandwich and glass of milk, which both of the

girls turned dOwWn.
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Angela asked Marsha what was golng oxn. Marshs gave her a cold stare and
then started laughing. "You'd like to know, wouldn't you?" she sald as
she shut the door behind.her, Angela could hear her opemiﬁg the door

next door. That must be where they put Janie. She scooted over to the
wall where she could hear what was belng sald.

"yhere is Mark?" It was Jnle's voice. "I have a right to know, Marsha,“'
she conbinued. Mpfter all, I am his wife." '
At that remark Mérsha gpun around and tooleanie by the shoulders. "Oh,
come on," she said. " Don't tell me you're that dumb. DId you realiy
think he.married you?' That no Justice of the Peace you went to. TWe
thought it was a funny joke. You really thought you were married, didn't
you?" Marsha was laughing so hard she had to sit down. Angela could hear
Janié sobbing and wished that she was with her to comfort her. Boy! she
sure would like to get her hands on that Marsha. Imagine pulling a.dirty
trick like that on a good gifl like Jgnie. If they got out of there alive,
she'd see that they pald for doing that to her,

Marsha had gone back downstalrs and the only sound was that of Janie
sobbing. Aungela banged on the wall %o let her know that she was in there.
In a matter of mlnutes, there came a rap back, meanlng that she understood.
Angela kunew that thils waé the ‘time she was walting for. She had to free
herself gomehow and get out of there and go for help. She sgcooted around
the rooﬁ looking for something sharp to cut the cord that bound her. She
spotted the register on the floor and made her way to it. She could hear

yoices comlng from downstairs 1f she put her ear to 1i.
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The strange men was talking. "Mark should be back from Mexico by now.",
ne was saylng. " I hope he didn't get into any trouble down there." |
Joe answered: hlﬁ. |

"on fiddles," Marsha gaild. "You both worry too much. Mark has made

%he trip befére and he knows'how to take care of himself. He'll be here
by tomorrow - I'm sure."

"He better bp, girlie,”.the man sald, " and he bvetter have the stuff

with him." | '

So that wés it, Angela thought. Dope. PSure, 1t all £it now, Why had
Janle ever gotten mixed up with this bunch anyway? Well, Lt was too late
for regrets now. She kept working on the cord untll 1t gave. Once she
had her hands free, she untled her feet. ©She opened the window and looked
out. There was a draln pilpe running down the side of the house. Ip she
wag careful she could slide down 1t. She slipped off her other shos, and
guletly made her way out the window. She would have to Jump a little
because the pilpe was just out of her reach. She sald a silent prayer

and jumped.- She could feel the cold metal on her legs and arms as she
s1id down the drain pipe. Suddenly there was a loud scream. It was
Angela. A hand had reached out of nowhere and grabbed her ankle. Angela
was lying on the ground and was looking up at the face of Mprsha.

"Golng somewhere?" Mapsha asked as she pulled 4ngela to her feet.
ﬁemembering the wérés she heard her speak to Janle, Angela was S0 angry

that she =gaw red.
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"You little tramp!", Angela said, and without warnlng she atruck Marsha
Qery hard across tﬁe face with the palm of her hand. She caught Marsha
off guard and she went reellng to the ground. Angela took advantage of
the free moment and took off running down the path. ahe was out of breath
as she resched the gate. But her freedom was short-lived. dJust then s
car pulled up and Mark Jumped out. She tried to run away from him but her

caught her.

"What are you dolng here, Angela?", and before she could answer him -

ne asked where Janie was. Janié 1¢ tled up inside.', Angels told him.
"what?" he sald as he broke'into a run and pulled her.after nim. "They
Better'not hurt her.” |
Angela could tell thére was genmulne concern in his volce. Maybe there
was hope for them yet. They were 511 in the house when they got lnside.
Marsha's face was red and for a ninute, Angela thought she mlght have

a Tight on her hands. The man with the gun was surbrised %o see heyr free
and he looked at Marsha and guessed what had happened. Mark went racling
upsteirs and brought Janle back down. They sat Angela and Janle down on
the coudh and the small group went into a conference. The man with the
gun turned and walked over +t0 them. He was smillng, but not very kindly,
ot them. "Iet's go for a ride, gilrls.", he sald and grabbed Janle by
the arm. ' ‘

Myo!" Mark said. "I won't let you kill them." Then he looked at Janle.

Tears were in his eyes. 'I'm sorry I hurt,Janie. I was going to tell you

the truth - that we weren't really married, butb T couldn't get up the
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nerve. T want to marry you now though, Janlie, = Lf you'll have me.

1 love you, Janie, please belleve me. "

Jénie looked at him uncertalnly - and‘then she smiled. " I believe
you, Mark." |

Wpw = now isn't that sweet?" the strange man pulls Mark away from her.
ﬁark turng to the strange msn and Joe and pleads - " Ip you'll let us
g0, you can have my share, t00." Joe and the man gfiﬂ at each other.
"You potta be kidding, Mark.' Joe said. "Not for that dumb broad."

fhe man with the gun has Janie by the shoﬁlders, pulling her up off the
coﬁch. |

"@éave her alone!" Mark screams. Then he makes a lunge at the man and
éhey start fightiﬁg. There is a loud sound of gunflre and everyone

atands with a look of horror on thelr faces as Mark falls to the floor.

Tn the distance can be heard the sound of sirens. It l1s coming closexr.
The man grabs the package Mark brought with him and makes a run for the
door. "I'm getting out of here." he sald. Marsha and Joe were close
behind ﬁim. Janle was bent over.Mark on the floor, crying her eyes out.
By qid love him, Angela." she says between muffled sobs, " And he loved
me. He died for me. Oh; Mark, Mark = =-." Angela didn't.know what 1o

say = so she Jjust put her arme around her let her weep.

In a few minutes the door opehs and there stands Tony. Angela runs %0

him - crying herself now. 'Tomy. How dld you find us?" she asks.
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"rt was easy. I was here waltlng for youe“ He BNSWEIS.

She looks at him, not underqtandlng what ne means. "Huh? == how did ="
"you see," he explalns, ' we 've been watching these people for awhile .
ﬁow. e Rnew about theif involvement in the dope ring vut couldn't
prove lt. We knew Mark went for a pick up - but we wanted the big guy.
We had hoped to follow the other guy to get a lead on him. When we
heard the gun go off - we couldn't walt. I radioed for more patrol cars
and came running. I caught these people trylng to make a get=a=way.

We didn't know you were in danger untll we saw you gliding down the draln
pipe. That's when we reallzed that we nad better start closing in.

We saw you come in. I thought that Janle was just walting for Mark and
you were walting with her."” Tony looks out the window and sees that
the other police cars are ﬁulling up out front. He tells one of the
patrolman to radlo for an ambulance. "Better tell them to send the

coroner, L00."

Tony took Angela and Janle home. Janie seems to be in shock. "I vetter
keep her at my house tﬂnight.“ ngels says. “ﬁy the. Wways, I still
don't understand. If you were wabeching the house, didn't you see me
throw my shoe through the window - or see that man make us come 1nside

with the gun?

"o, we didn't. he answers. "o weren't close enough. We were hiding
in the brush. We didn't want to get too close and take a chance 0n

spllling our hand. we've been waltlng a long time to nall them. "
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He squeezes her hand. " I'm sorry, Angela, if I'd known that you were

in danger, I would have called %he whole thing off and come in after
you. Honest,"

Duxring the reét of the ride home she explains to Tony everything that
nappened.

When they arrive at Angela's house, Helen is stand ing on the front porch
and runs out to meet them when she sees the car pull up. They take Janie
inslde and put her to bed. Angels phones her mother and tells her the
whole sad story - as best she ocan. Her mother agrees to leave her there
with Angela for the night but says 4o call her if they need her. Anpgela
feels a stab of pity for Janle's mother, She knows that she must be in
terrible mental agony. They glve Janle g sleeplng plll and she 1s soon
fast asleep. Angela has %00 much on her mind to go to sleep. Helen

and George sit up with her until the early hours of the morning.

The mext few days are like living in a dream world. Angela missed seeing
Janie at school but she knows tﬁat 1% will take some time for her o
recover. Everyone at school ism talking about Mark and Mgrsha. Angels

lg thankful that they don't know the whole.story - that she and Janie
were in on the final episode. As far as they knew, dgnle had Jjust taken
111 and was ﬁnable to attend classes. Angels ﬁasn't about to tell them

any different.
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CHAPIER 3

Tt had turned cold but and the snow was beginning to fall llke gilant
powder puffs piling up on the ground. Angela sat at her bedroom window
watching Mothat Nature spread s blanket of whlte over her beasutiful
esrth. She was thlunking of the events of the past week and wondering 1f
Janie would ever get over them when the phone rang. She could hear
Helen's footsteps as she hurried to answer it.

"Angela, it's for you,' she called upstairs, " It's Janie and she
sounds upset." Angela raced to the phone. "Hello, Janie?" she said
anxiously. ”ﬁhat? I can't make heads or tails out of wha% you're
saylng. Juét calm down until I get there. I'll be right over."
Angela dressed hurrledly, not botherlng to take the time to even-brush
her long silky black hair. In a very short time, she was on her way

to Janie's house.

Jenie's mother opened the door for Angela. '"Thank goodness youlre

" she said. ”Maybe you can 4o something with her., I can't.”

here.
ﬂﬁgela noted that Janié 's mother looked as though she could use some
help herself and made her sit down. Through choked hack sobs, her
mother continued. " She's gone all to pieces again. Do you think

I should call a doctor for her?"

"Tet me talk to her first." Angels answers. She went upstalrs and
after tapping lightly on the door, entered Janie's bedroom. Janie

was sobblng into her plllow. When she heard Angela behind her, she
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sat up in bed and triled to dry her swollen red eyes. 'What's wrong,
Angela?"
"I don't know. Suppose you tell me. what's this all about, funny face?"

Angels was trying to sound humorous but she also had tears 1n her-eyes.

"Oh, Angela," Janie said, " I don'y know what 'm going to do. I Just
want to give up. I don't want to go on without Mark. I loved hlm so

much. "

Mngels tried to reason with her but whe souldn't listen to her. "I
think we had better call a doctor for you, Janie." Angela said. This

seemed to calm her down.

"No, Angela, 1t lsn't necessary. T'11 be 21l right." she sald. 'Maybe
we could go for o drive. Would you take me ?" . |

Angela smiled at her and replied. "Sure, Jaﬁie, it might do you good."
They had a long seribus toak while fhey drove around town. Againsf .
Angela’s judgement, she drove Janie down to the Beach House, where Janie
seemed to be more peaceful. " You know, I have a lot of beautliful memor-
ses here, Angela, she sald. '

" know you have; honey, L'm sure you have." Angela tried to comfort
ner. "But you have to forget, Janle. You can't live in the past.”

Janie sighed. "I xnow that - but I want to hang on to what we had for

just a while 10nger.
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Tt was gebting dark when they arrived at Janie's door. Why don't
you stay all night?" Janie asked Angela. '"The snow ls getting bad

ond 1'd feel better Lif you did."

Angels told her that she would love to but she had to get Helen's

car back 4o her. She promised Lo come Over tomorrow nlght - which
would be Friday - and spend the week-end with her. She then drove
of f, wnot knowing that she would regret her declsion for the rest of
her 1life. Janle waved and she waved back. Janle looked so pitiful
atanding alone in her doorway.

Secause of the snow, 1t took Angela longer than usual to drive homef.
Helen was Still up when she arrived. "Tony called for you, " she sald.
"He said to tell you he'd see you tomorrow evening." |

Angela took off her boots and sat down. " Well, I'il have to call him and
tell him I won't be here," she said. "I éromised Jsnile I'd spend the
week=end with her. She’s'really mixed.up, Helen. I'm worried about
per." Iooking around the room, she said " Wwhere's George?"

“Oh,'he's already gone to bed. He has an'early Tun in the'morning.”
éupressing a yawn, Angela replles, "puat's what I better do. Good '
night. I1'll see you in the morning; Helen. "

There was a thin veil of light in The room énd Angela knew that 1t
must be very early in the morning. She could stlll hear the phone

ringing. She shook her head to chase away the drowsiness that still

held her captive
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George was up and had already answered the phone. '"Sure, I'1) get
her for you right away, Mrs. Jackson,' he was sayinéo Before he

had a2 chance to csll her, Angela was ét the phone.

M"on, nol!" she said. "Are you sure she's nowhere in the houge?"
Angela's‘voice was full of alarm. "You stay right there and T'11 be
right over." '

"nst's the trouble?” George asked.

' she apswered. "Her mother ssid she went in o check on

I.'I‘l:'s Janie,’
ﬁer and she ﬁas gone. Her coét and boots are missing but no other
clothing.”

George stéod'shaking his head. " Come on," he sald, " I'll run you over
there, " ‘ | | |
Angela'told Helen what had happened and asked her to walt there in case
Janle showed up at thelr house. Helen assured Angela that if she did
she would call Janie's home right away.

When Angela got to Janie's house, she called Tony. He told her that he
would get dressed and he right over. It seemed hours hefore he got
there but actually it was only s short time. Angela'was pacing the
floor. Janle's mother was in tears. " I looked in on her before I

went to bed and she seemed content - almost happy,”

she said. "Where
could she have gone?"
Angela jumped up as if lightning struck her. " I think I know, Mrs.

Jackson. You walt here. Come on, Tony, let's go. "

She grabbed her
coat and raced for the door. Tony was right behind her. They were

gsoon on thelr way to the Beach House.
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The sun was now fully out and the glare of the bright rays on the
ghimmering snow burned their eyes. When they reached the beach, Angela
jumped from the car and starting runnlng for the Beach House. ©She was
right. There were ryesh footprints ln the snow leading to the door
and only one sel = which meant that she muat gtlll be there.

G,
Angela went £lying up the stalrs - calling ”Janie?' but she wecelived
nerfeply, Tn her mind, she seems 1O be reactjng s scene. Once before
she had been here looking for Jonie. Tony had caught up %o her and he led
the way ilnito the Beach House. 1t looked the same as 1t 4ld, only now
it seemed so lomely. She heard Tony in the veok poom. "Oh, my God:' -
and that's all he sald. Angela rushed %o her friend's side. An emptﬁ
sléeping plll bottle was lying on the floor and there was a note begide
14, 'Mother - please forglve me - but [ can't face anyone anymore.
T'm pfegnant gith Mark's baby. I can't have it and I can't give Lt up.

At Least I won't be alone when I face God. Tell Angela that I love her

and this is not Her fault = knowlng her = she'll blame herself for thisg.
I love you, too, Mother. T don't want to hurt you but, being a mother,

maybe you can understand why = - -

Tony looked at Angela and knew that Janle had been right. Angela was
bloming herself for Janle's death. 'Janle, why did you do it°" she was
sobblng. " T should have stayed with yous. 1 should have stayed wlth
you." Tonry +took her by the arm and led her through the gllstening

snow back to the car.
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Angela had three more months of school left. It took a lot of courage
but she managed to get through them. Many times she would see Janie
rushing through the school corridors - or hear her calling out to her

to walt up. There were Just t00 many happy memories to blot out. Tony
tried to cheer her up but no one could replace the emptiness left in
Angela by Janle's death. Death had again robbed her of gomeone she loved
very much. PFirst hexr father and now Janie, and both of them in a

terrible, tragic death.

A week before gchool was out, Angela announced her decilslon to EVeryone.
She had the offer of a Jjob in New York and decided to take it. Helen

and George finally agreed that it would be best for her. Tony was

much hardexr to convince.

"But, Tony," dngela tried to explain. "It's only about a six hour drive.
T wouldn't even 2o because I'll miss seéing you all the time - but try to
understand ~ I have to get away to straighten out my thinking. Please
say you understand. You know how I feel about you - but I'm not ready

to settle down yet. If I gtay here, Janie will haunt me for the rest of

my life. I have b0 get her out of my system and I can't do it here."

Tony finally gave 1in after she promised him that she would come home

every week-end.
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The lonesome sound of the train whistle echoed through the hills as
the train came around the bend and pulled into the station. One of the

pPassengers bhoardlng her was very remlssful.

Helen and George stood with thelr heads down, not knowing what to say.
Angela tried %o sound non=-cholant - but her voice cracks = " Good by,
Helen, " she whispers as she kisses her sisber on the cheek. Helen
hugs hér.

Angela is waving +to them as she makes her way to the boardiag zone.

Suddenly Tony was beside her. " 1'11 miss you, Angel," he said.

"On, Tony,“ she says ss she throws herself In his arms. "I'11 miss
fou, $oo. And I $0ld you before - don't call me 'Angel" -1 can't
live up to that name.' Her misty eyes gaze longlngly 1nto his as
he tightens hig embrace. For a minute she 1s lost in the blissfulness
of hlS kiss but ls brought back to reallty by the QODdUCbOr 5 volce

calling out = "All Aboardl"

She reluctantly pushes away. " I have to £0," she says as she breaks
loose and starts running for the train.
Tony's volce trails aftep her, " You'll always be my Angel. Hurry back."

Angela blew him g kiss ag she steps on the slow moving train. '"See you

in two weelks,"
The black smoke leaves a trail ag lony stands on the track until the

traln 1s out of sight.
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PART TII

CHAPTER T

The rhythmatic sound of the train almost put Angels to siéep. It

was & long way to New York City but Angela's trip would end in one=half
hour. She had never intended to go to New York. She lied to Tony and
hexr family.‘ She knew that this was the only way she could break frem
them and be completely free for awhile.

She got off the train at the next stop and boarded another one headed
for Ohicago. There was ounly one seat left in the cosch and Angela made
a rush for 1%. BShe put her coat on the seat while she put her two
sultoases on the top rack, The girl in the next seat appeared to be
about her own age and was staring out the window = lost in her own
thoughts. Angela was trylng not to disturd her, but when she started to
gslt down, the traln started with s Jerk and she fell against her.

"Oh, I'm sorry," Angela said. The girl looked at her snd smlled.
"Thet's okay." she replied. " You have %0 expect a few knocks on these
train rides." Angela was now seated comfortably.

You sound iike you ride them quite a bit." Angela replied to her new
éompanian. .

The glrl looked g% her'ﬁith a deep sadness reflecting in her gray-blue
ayes, and although she appeared reluctant to talk, she answered her.

" Yes, I do. More than I'd like. I go home every two weeks to see my

baby. "

L]
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Home, Angela legrned = wWas New York Oity. They struck up a conversablon
and Angela soon iearned s lot more about her. Her name was Mitzi and she
worked as a model in Chleago. Her husband had left her when thelpr 1llttle
girl was only a year old. That was over a year agfe Since that time,

her mother kept her 1little girl while she continued her work in Chilcago.

Angela‘fbund nerself liking this personable = but sad girl right off.

In spite of the fact that they had just met, she geemed like a good friend.
She was still talklng about how she wished her mother would move down

t0 Chicago with her so that they could all be together., Angele sat
trapsfixed, engrossed in this strange girl's life story. ghe was glad %0
have something to think about {nstead of her own prodblems. Mitzl looked
at Angela ard started laughing. " You know, I've been talking for an
hour srd s half. Why didn't you shut me up? T'm not usually umié that
gabby." The girl 1owered her head in embarrassment. Angela assured

her thét she was glad to have someone to talk t0 and aslked her not o
feel that she had lmposed on her. The itwo glrls became elose friends
during their trip and when the train pulled into Chlcago, Mitzi had
convinced Angela that the best thing for her to do when they got lnte
town was t0 move in with her for awhile untll she found out what ghe
waented to do. She told her she had a few’connections'and eould help her

get a Job.

’ |
jGee, 1t's really big of you to take mé:in like thils.

know anything about me." Angela sald as they tugged their sultcases

You don't even
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through the crowded lodby of the train station. Think nothing of itm“
Mitzil answered. ‘Anyene that ean put up with ay talking for that long

of o time, has %o be okaye"

Both girls were laughlng aﬁd talking as they climbed 1nto & taxi. In

o short ime they arrived ab Mitzi's apartment. Angela was surprised
when she saw how luxurlously 1t was‘furnished. She sat her luggage down
and was drinking it all in. "Niea, huh?" Mitzi said. " I did have a
room-mate but she moved out two weeks ago.' She started into her bed-
room, pointing down the hall to a closed d0or. “yau can put your things
in the other bedroom', she continued. Angels, strolled slowly down the
hall, the fatligue oﬁ'the trip finally taking its toll on her. The room
was beaubiful and quite feminine. It was done in pink and white. From
the window she had a view of the clty llghts. Having an apartment on the
fourth floor does have some advantage, she thought.

Angela had teken off her traveling olothes and put on a robe. There

was a Slipht tapping on the door. " How about a late snack, Angela?“

It was Mitzl. "Sounds good', A;ngela replied. " Be with you in a minute. "
The two glrls méﬁe B small éalk while munching on sandwiches and drinking'
cold milk. |

"I guess I better turn in." Mitzd sald as she glanced at her walch. "I
have to get up early and get to work." She made Angela feel welcome and
Angela thought she was very lucky %o ﬁave found such a geoed friend. Even
the full moon in the clear night sky seemed t0 be smilling down abt her good
fortune. In splie of a twinge of homesickness, Angels slept very soundly

that night.
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Anpels awoke to the sound of dishes clattering. She blinked her eyes

and looked asround. It took her s few minutes t0 remember where she

was. Then, she slipped out of bed and dressed. When she walked in the
kizéheﬁ, Mitzl was just pouring her coffee. " Good morning", she sald as
she surpressed a yawle. ' '

"Get a cup of coffee." Mitzi sald as she poinmted o the cabinet. “The
cups are up ‘there. You didn't have 10 get up so early. Why don' t you
sleep 1ate?"

Angela poured s oup of coffee and sat down. " Oh, I can't do that. I'm
anxious t0 get started. T have limlted funds.and have to find a Job
right sway." Mitzl gave her o knowing grin., " I thought so." she said.
" A run awaﬁ, aren't you? I had you pegged riéht awaye. Whax'was 157
ﬁeavy parents bit?" | ‘
Angela looked up, éhaking her head no. " Oh, no, Mitzi, it's nothing
like that. I Jjust had reasons to Ret awéy from home for wahlile. They
2ll saw me off at the station. Speaking of home - can I use your phone
this evening and call them. They're probably worried about me."

Mitzl was hurrylng through the door with her eoffee in her hand. " Sure,
honey, be my guest," sghe called back. " I probably won't be home until
late, so make youréélf at home," '

Angels called Helen that afternéon and told her that she had arrived in
New York safe and sound. She t0ld her that she would ecall Tony that
evening after he got in from work. ©She spent the rest of the day cleaning
the apartment and puttlng her things'away. At least, she thought, being
here ~ I won't have much time to think about Janle. Thls thought started

her tears to flowlng.
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After o tlme, she composed herself and prepared dinner for herself

and Mitzli. Maybe I better call Tony now, she thought, before Mital

i f

gets here. Tony, it's me." She said when he snswered the phone.

"1 fanally made 1t to the big city. New York is just what you sald

it was. I have a lot to do. Yes, Tony, I miss you, too." It wasg

good to heay his volce. ©She did miss him. More than shelcared to admit.
"I'11 try to look up your parents here. New York is a big place though

s0 it may take me a while."

Angela hadn't heard the door and didn't notice Mitzi come in. '"Sure,
Tony, I'll call you later inm the week." Angela smacked her lipé into
the phone and then hung up the recelvef. The sound of Mltzi's voice
starteled her. "Yes, New York is a blg place." she said. "And who is
this "Pony"? I have & feeling you're hiding sémething. What's Wrong,
Angelé, are you in some kind of trouble. If you are, I'll help you."
Angels was touched Dby her compassilon. |
Mngela felt she owed Mitzi an explanation so she explalned the whole
story to her. Her Dad's death, the death of her best friemd, right up
to where she left on a traln for New York and ended up in Chicago with
her. Mitzl just listened and gave an occasional nod. "Gee! Angela",
ghe finally sald. "I'm sorry that your friend died like that bub yéu
can't go on blamingiyoﬁrself. Belidve me, even 1f you had stayed that

night with her, she would have done 1t another time.”

Mngela felt better after she talked to Mitzl. Everyone had told her the
same thing that Mitzl had ~ but somehow comlng from a stranger and .an

out~gider, it sank in better.
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Angela went %o work in the offlce of the firm that Mitzl modeled for.

she decided to stay on with Mitzd and help with expenses. The nexd
week—~end she went home to see Helen and George = and, of course, Tony.
ahe told them all about Mitzl, except for the fact that ghe lived in
Ohicago. They were all glad that she found someone o stay with. Tony
was skepiical though and wanted her Lo come back home and marry him.

It she would have followed her heart, <he would have sald "yes' and
became Mrs. Marshall. Instead ghe followed through with what she had
atarted and on Sunday evening, she left for ghicago, the same way ahe d4id
the first time. Only this time, there was no Mitzl to talk to on the
traln and she became very lonely.

When she got to Chlcago, ghe was mentally whipped. Tt would be good

%o see Mitzl. As she fumbled for herkeys in her purse, ghe could hear
volces comlng from Mitzl's apartment. ghe listened closer. 4 man's
volce wap saylng, " I'm warning you, Mitzl, either you give me the

money or there's gélng to be trouble. We gon't want that, do we?"

Mitzi sounded like she was orylng. "1 401d you I don't bhave it. Please
leave me alone," Then Angela hearé o loud slap. Angela started bang-
ing on thedoorsi M1 4z12" ghe called out, M T forgot my keye'

Angela could hear the man 827, " 1f you open your moth, you'll be SOPTY.
Then she heard the xitchen window open onto fhe fiyre escape. Lt took |
Mitzi a few minutes to open the door. Angela rughed in and rushed

to the kitchen window, but 1t was too late. He had already made hils

ge t=a~way . 3

Mimat are you golng?" Mitzl tried %o cound ocalm. "What are you looklng
out the window £or?"
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Angela turned and answered her with a questlon. "Who was Me?" B
Mitzi's face reddened. '""Who? ~ what are you talking about?" She

wag trylng to cover 1t oﬁér but she was shaking all over. Then she

gave a defeated sigh and sa®t down and sobbed. " I can't take any

more of this." she sald. She told Angela that she had lied. MHer husband
had not left her. She never had any. The father of her baby was a
married man and the character that Just left had found out sbout Lt and
was blackmailing them. The married man pald for her apariment and

helped her with money for their baby daughter. She explained that he was
a politiclan and if anyone found out about them 1t would ruln his careerx.

Ma had been giving her money to pay the blackmaller but she missed seelng

him last week and dildn't get the mouney.

Angela was quite shocked by thls new discovery. She felt so sorry for
Mitzl that she felt like crying for her. "Look, Mitzl, mny boyfrlend,
Tony = he's a good policeman. I know that he would help you, "

Mitzl looked at her with a frightened look. " No! Xo polioe; If he
ever found oubt, he'd kill me = or worse even = Me might harm my baby."
Mitzi looked like a little girl that was lost. '"That's why I leave her

with my mother because I'm frightened for her."

Angela told her there had to be some way to get rid of this monster -
but she assured her friend that she wouldn't tell Tomy anything about

her problem.

It had been a month since Angela had been Mome and was Plennlng on

golng Jhis week. She had been calling perlodlcally pretending to be
in New York. So far, they hadn't caught on. She had a wonderful

visit with all of them. Several times =~ she was tempted to tell Tony
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about Mitzi but kept her promise. She hag migsed the first train

out and had to cateh the later one. Thig put her into Chieagé early
in the morning. During her trip, she had come up with an ides.

She wanted to talk o Mitszi about it. She felt sure that if they
both moved to New York, the blackmailer would have a hard time finding
her. fThat way she could be by her baby and she wouldn't be lying to
heyp famlly anymore. Begldes, Tony wag talking about coming up to see
her and she didn't know Mow long she could put him off, She hag
siven them the address of Mitzi's mother. fTony had no reason to

write to her there because she called him every other night.

She rushed into the spartment. "Mitz1," Her voice echoed thyough

the apartment. "Get up, it's time to gé to work." There was no answer.
Angela knoclked oﬁ her door. Still no answer. Shé Obened 1t a crack and
could see that the bed was made. She went in and found all of Mitzi's
clothes gone. Angela was frantle. TWhere could she have gone? She

looked everywhere for a mote but none was found.

After much deliberation, she phoned Mitzi's mother in New York.

No, she ﬁadn't seen Mitzl or heard from her but sald there was a
young man there looking for her. She t0ld him that there was a gilrl
named Angela staying with her daughter in Chicago and gave him the
address. Angela's Meart skipped s beat., "ias hig name - Tony?" she
asked. '"Yes, Mer mother replied., " T believe 1t was," Angela'
tolad her'mother she would have Mitzi eall as goon as sﬁe came 1in.

She hadn't told her that all of her clothes was gone, too.
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Angela didn't go to work that day. She was too upsed. She dild,
however, find out that Mitzi adtdn't show up for work either. Where
could she be? Before she had time to answer her own thoughts, a

Knock came at the door. Maybe that's her and ran to the door.

"pouy!" “ngela shouted. She was surprlsed to see him. "How dld you
get here so fast?"
Tony looked angry. I dropped In out of the gky. Planes move faster

' He followed her in the 1living room and they

than tralns, you Know.'
both sat downe "Never'mind that =" he continued. "What are you dolng
here? I mean hefe in Chicago. Ybﬁ were supposed éo be living in "New
Ybrk“.- remember? What kind of a game are you blaying, Angela?" '
From'his expresslon, Angela could see that Tony was really mad.' She
explained to him the best she could and told him everything that happened.
By the time she finighed, he had calmed down.

"r 54111 don't understand why you couldn't trust me enough to tell me the
fruth.” he ssid with a hurt look on his face. Instead of talklng to him,
Angela’just grabbed him and kissed hime. Even if he was mad at her, -

she was so glad to see him., " Come on," he said as he pulled away from
her. "I'm teking you home riéht nows " g

Angela.just looked at him wide-eyed. W T oan't leave now, Tony. I

have o find Mitzl. She may need help."

Uihat - young lady," Tony replied,'is a.job for the local police. We'll
éall them and glve éhem the whole étory. Besides, she probably just

went off with this married she was telling you about."

Pony sounded oruel and inhuman %o Angela's way of thlunking. "t can't

fust - = just walk out on ber." Angela protested. 'Please, Tony,




Brewer ‘ 76

Please help me fing her." Tony finally gave in. "Okay = where do

we start?"

Mitzi had mentioned the politician's name once and Angela had written
1t down. Maybe her intultion was worklng = for she hgd g feeling, she
may need that name sometime. Only now she couldn't remember where she
put it. She rummaged through her bPurse. Bure enough, there it was =
Wwadded up in her wallet. A quiock look through the phone book and they
came up with his phone number. In a few minutes, Tony had bim on the
Phone. he told Tony he couldn't talk there at home and would oall him
back. In approximately one half hour, the phone rang. It was him calling
back., No, he didn't know what hag happened to Mitzl. He wanted %o
know how we got his number = bus Tony told him nothing., He told Tony
that he had not seen her in over two weeks. "I wish there was more T
could tell you," the voice al the other end of the line said, " but I
don't know what she s up to." ‘

Tony convineced Angels that they would have 4o report her missing.

The local police took the misslng person's report. "They sure seem
unconcernagd." Angela sald as they were leaving the polioe station,
Tony just 1ooked at her and smiled. Angela was glad that he wasn't

mad at her anymore,

They went back to the sparitment and searched 1% thoroughly, hoping to
find some trace of where Mitzl went. Their seapch broved fruitless.

Tony was couvinced that she had just blown .the coop. "Look, Angela,
the girl probably went home to her mother'sg, " Angela, however, had g
texrible feeling that something had happened to her. Her ingtinet tolg

her that Mitzl was in trouble - or some kind of danger.
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Tony got a room in a hotel nearby and told Angela to phone hinm there

1t she heard anything before morning. " I don't know if I should leave
you out of my sight again - " whe ggig feproachfully. "You may disappear
again on me," . .

Angela gave ﬁim a peck oun the cheek and pushed him out the door. "Goode

nlght, Tony, thanks for being such a doll. "

For two days, they followed up every lead they could think of ang
each one of them led %o & dead-end sireet. Tony had been dolug some
lovestigating on hig own, however, that Angela didn't know about.

"I have a plan, Angela, " Tony advised her. "But I'll need your help,"

"Anything." she told him. "I'11 do anything to fing Mitzi, Tony. I'm
feally Worfied." |
Tony tod hep hié Planand they immedlately went into action. Angela picked
up the phone and called the married polltician again. She told hip that
Mitzl had returned and for Mim not to worry about her. e gseemed rather
-anxious %o know where she had been, "I don*t know," she tolg him,

"ghe 'g running a high fever and talking out of her head = but don't worry
about her, I'1l see that she's taken care of." He thanked her for ealling

and they hung up the phones.

Tony told Angela that he was proud of her. 'Wa'll meke a detective out

of you yet." he gaid with g grin on his faoe; " Now" he went on, as his
face took 05 a more serious tone, “now comes the hard part. "The trap is
set - but youlll have to be the bait. Are you sure you want éo go through
with thige"
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Angela nodded hex head. She did not know exactly what she was ln for.

Tony had stationed himself in the closet in Mitzi's room. They had a
long walt but flnally near three a.m.,ln the predawn hours, thelr walt
wag rewarded. They heard a rustling on the fire escape = oubside the
kitchen window. They left the window unlocked intaﬁtionallye The
window mede s slight squeek as 1t opened. The plan was working. The
sound of feet tip~toeing across the floor could barely be heard. IThey
were coming down the hall. Angela and Tony held thelr breath. They
were coming down the hall. Angela and Tony held their breath. The
bedroom door slowly opened. Through the crack 1ln the closet door, Tony
could make out the figure of a tall man. He was slowly edging toward the
bed. Before Tony could get to him, he pulled a knife and stabbed the
"eigure" in“the bed. The light flashed on and Angela stood in the door
ﬁhite-féoed. Tony had the would=be attacker in handeuffs.

3004 thing we deolded not to put you in that bed." Tony stated as he
nodded toward the knife in the pile of covers they had arranged to
look like someone lying Iin bed. JAngelas still didn't know what was

going on. She looked at Tony with a puzzled look on her face."

"Iony, whewe is Mitzl? I don't understand - =" Tony interrupted her.
"Neither do I, Angel, but our friend here does." He sald as he pushed
the man down ln a charl. "Do you want to talk to me or do I call the

police and let them ask you?"

" T pefuse Lo talk to anyome until I talk to my lawyer.' he sald im

o confident tone. Angela recognized the voice. It was the same man that
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had glapped Mitzi around. Before ghe could say anything though, Tony
Nad the men by the halr and yelling at him. "Okay, Mister, if that's
the way you want 1t, we'll just call the police heve and have then

pick up your boss."

This threat seemed to arouse some fear in +the man. " Go ghead." He
bluffed.  Tony reached for the phome and started to dlsl. ”Wait -

wait," the man said,

she must still be at the old shack = about a
mile 6ut of town. He wanted me to kill her - but =~ I Just couldn't.

I felt sorry for her." fThe man's manner changed considerably.

-He continues to talk,' " I tled her up and left her there until I
decided what to do with hep, He was giving her the money to give me -
of course, I would then return it to him = = for g small fee, you
understand. He wanted to gcare her and hoped she would leave him
alone. When he gaw that it wasn't going to work, he decided 4o have
her killed. But - I Just couldn't kill her.” 7The man was orying now.
He looked up at them with a look of genuine fear on his face. " He
called me awhile ago and wented to know why I didn't take care éf her
yet - he sald you had phoned " ~ he nodded toward Angela- " and said
she had come back home and Waé sick 1n bed. That's when he told me

I had better get the job done tonight or he'd take care of me, %oo.
He'll k111l me when he finds out she's sbill alive." There was a pause

in the conversation and silence hung hegvy in the room.

The silence is broken as a strange voice from the direction of the
front door speaks. ¥o ome heard 1t open. "That's right, be will."

Three shots ring out.
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Tony instinotively drew his gun and fired in the direction of the

front door. But before he diu,:

soone of the bullets hit him in the arm.
Angels was screamlng as she watched the man that Tony had handcuffed
slowly sink to the floor . Tony dldn't take %time to glance in that
directlon, however, for he was racing down the stailrs after the man
who had flred the shots. He lost track of him though and soon appeared
back 1ln the apartment. Angela was sltting on the f£loor crying. "Are

you all right, Angela?" Tony said as he rushed to her side.

"0h, Tony," she sald as she put her arms around him. "I'm all right -
but you've been shot." Angela phoned the police and told them what
happened. They were on thelr way. Tony was bending over the man lylng

on the floor. "It's too late, Angel", he mumbled, " this man's dead.”

Chapter 3

The police were searching for the murderer. An all points bulletin was
issued for +the arvest of the famous politlclan. Tony was taken to the
hospital and taken to surgery. Angela blamed herself fof this. If she
hadn't been so stubborm, Tony wouldn't have been shot. Then the thought
struck her that. he might have been killed., "Oh, Tomy " she whispered to

herself. " I do love you. I know that now."

After Tony was settled comfortably in his hospltal room, 4ngela crept in
and kissed him on the forehead. The nurse told her that he would
probably be out from the gedative most of the day and there wasn't mueh

use ln Yer hanging eround there. Angela left word that 1f he should
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come around before she goh bhack = %o tell_him that she would be there
soon. Bhe pulled her coat around her as she walked Into the brisk.

night alr. She knew that she had to try to find Mi4zi before the
Politlelan did. 411 she had to go on was'a shack" about s mile out of
town. That could be anywhere, she thoughf with déspair. She knew the
bolice were looking, too, but what Lf this man found her first. She shud-

dered at the thoughtt

There is one chance = =, Angela has an ides. Maybe she can fing

some thing to go on =~ if she goes back to the apartment. She hag s time
halling a cab but but sfier a short time, she is back at the apartment
that she and Mitzi shared together. As ghe looked around the rooms,

she almost expected Mitzi to come bursting through one of the goors.

There were blood stains on the floor in the living room. The police
had taken the men's body away and apparently finished up in the
apartment because there was no one around. JAngels dldn't know what

%0 look for but didn't know where else %o start. She looked through
Mitzi's dresser. Nothing there. She walked over and sat ln the chalxr
trylng to piece everything together. The man gald that he had taken
her clothes so that People would think that she had Just decided to
leave. But « then why = , Hep thoughts were suddenly interrupted.
”Ouch'" she exclaimed. A sharp object had struck her in the hip.
Angela reaehed behind the pillow in the chalr and pulled out a key and
key chain. She turned 1t over and read the words "[HE OLD sHAoK".
There was a number ”3" on the key. Her face 1i4 uﬁ, as she realized
what she had just 1ound. She ran to the telephone stand and gtarted
thumbing through the phone book. There it was. She Jotted down the

address and ran out the door,
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If dngela would have been thinking clearly, she would have also phoned
the police, but she was so excited with her discovery that she didn't
think of 1t. A full moon 1it up the starless night as Aungela's cab
made its way to "The 01d Shack", which the cab driver sald was about

s mile out of toﬁn. It seemed'hours before they finally-pulled up in
front of a fairly new Motel. The front of 1t was extremely modern and
right beside it stood a Lounge = called "The 014 Shack" Angela palid

the driver and started running for the motel.

When she reached # 3, she'could see that the door was part way open.

She crept slowly up to the window and listened. Tr you had only

left me alone", it was thepoliticlan's voice. Anéela knelt down where
she could peeé 1n under the ocurtain. She couldn't see Mitzl but she
could see that the man was holding a gun. " I should have done the

job myself in the first place.' the man wen% on. " Your friends called
me and told me you were home. I should have never'sent thet bungling
idio%t to do a man's job. It was good thing I wemt over %o check him out.

I heard him tell your friends that he had you here.”

Angels coild hear Mitzl sobbing. I have fo call the police, she thought,
If I go in, he'll kill us both. ghe crawled on her hands and knees

past the door and ran breasthlessly to the office. She gave the vital
information to the police dispatcher and she and the motel manager started
for room # 3.

As they neared the door, they could hear loud volces and sounds of

scuffling. Then = a gun shot. "Oh my God'" Angela screamed and
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raced to the room. Mitzl was stumbling out the door, blood dripplng

from her hand. " I killed him." ghe reveated over and over.

L]

From the brightly 1it hospital room, Tony smiled up at Angels.

The doctor told him that he could go home tomorrow.

He kilssed her hand. "You know", he was saying, " I should be mad at
you for takling off like you did° Don't you knowvthaﬁ you could have
been killed? Sometimes, Angel, you worry the life out of me. " Tony
was brying hard to be mad at her and keep a stearn face = bub éhere was

1

a tantalizing gleam escaping from hls eyes. Honestly - keeping up

withvyou is like = - like = well, it's like trying to follow the wing."

Angelsa sllences higreprimanding volce with a long kiss. Then she fillsg
him in on what has transplred since ghe left the hospltal. She tells

him that the politicilan 1s dead but Mitzi 1s alive. She informs him that
Mitzi is also g guest of the hogpltal. She was admitted ln a state of
shock. She told him that she had phoned Mitzl's mother and explained =
as best she could- what had happened. Her mother was on the way after
her. The police sald she could go with her mother = dbut would have to

a,
appear for/hearing in regard to the politician's death.

The morming paper carriled a story of the politiclan's death. ALlL it
sald was that he had died suddenly from a heart attack. Angela thought
this was really stretching the truth - but passed 1t off wlth a shrug of

her shoulders.

The next morning, Angela and Tony board a plane for home. '"Heyl"
Tony sald looking at Augela. " I thought Angels could fly without

planes,” fThey both laughted.
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"I told you I couldn't live up Lo %that name." ghe replied. "You know,

1

fony,' she continued. " it takes some people a long time to grow up =

but I'think I filnally have. If you still want me to be your wife, the

. - 1
answer is yes, Darling."

£t

Tony's eyes fill with tears. You know that I want to marry you =
- more than anything in the world. I have for a long time. I +think we

have both grown up a bilt in the last week. I love you, Angel."
The people in the plane smile at the two embracing figures.

Helen and George meet them at the airport. It was a long ride home
and Angela was nearly exhausted from telling the whole story to them.

i

"Oh = yes," she smiles up at Tony. " I left the best pert of the story

for lagt, Helen. Tony and I are belng marrled next week. Will you and

~and George stand up for us?”

Helen hugs her sister. " Congratulations, Angels. I was afraid that
: and
you were going to let him get away from you." Helan/beorge are ex-

tremely delighted and approve whole~heartedly of their new brother=in-law.

The morning sun is shinging bright. Angela doesn't know 1f 1t is the
birds singing or hgr heart. She 1s a beautiful bride. Mp, and Mrs.
Tony~ﬁarshall hévewgust taken thelir wedding vows and are walking down

the aisle of the chﬁroh. A handfulgbf peoble are scabtered around.

Tony whispers in bef ear. ”Well,\ﬁfs. Marshall = Just' try to get away
from me now, When yoﬁ get iﬁ trouble again - I'11l be right at your side."
Angela dives him s quick kiss as thechurch éoors close behind. then,
"What was that you sald, Tony? = oh

» ¥es = keebing up with me would be

like following the wind. " She pulls hin after her. "Well, come on,

Darling, = let's follow the wind." A quick breeze blows by as if %o

accent her words. THE EID.




