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again before hear steady regard

M’hﬂ [ 3 i ‘h ..
Pretty as a;nh‘ and elc?;.
Bitting mik at Bex, he

rcould not :

They stood on the station plat-
form and tl.tt‘::d the train roar
away toward north, growing
smaller and smaller and finally
shrinking (¢ & mere dot in the
distante, Theén Keaneth threw
back his hesd looked
at the single bine-white star burn-
ing in the April sky, mmifted the
sweet _fresh moumtaln wind,
glanced with distaste st the ram-
shackle station taxi '

“What do you say,” he sug-
gested, “that we walk, as far as
the Jane? I'Ml send some omne to
drive you frem .there. But then
it’s five miles and perhaps you
don't Hke walking?*™

“Iindeed I'd love it!™ And she
€ave him a look he was never to
forget, Admiration was eommon-
place to Kenneth Wilmer; even
adoratiom had come his way plen-
tv. But what fleeted aeross this
girl's face wag Deyond those—
hero-worship, perhaps. But what-
ever it wap it set ‘his pulses rac-
irg, brounght gn odd warmih into
his thought.

They cressed the rallroad
tracks, started away up the hill
to Stony Mountain Pass. And be-
cause the road was steep and
sometimies rough he put his arm
around her, And because they felt
yery well acquainigd by the time
the walls of the Pass had echoed
to their laughter and rang to thelr
“‘Halloe!™, and becauwse the world
was sweel with Spring and they
‘were young and ocarefree and
thrilled by life and because she
¥ as very beautiful in the soft
tvilight and he was anm artist and
foved beauty, he hesitated amd
came tol a stop beneath a feathery
Yellow-green willow,

His arm tightened eon her
slioulder; he drew her about s
they stood face to face, flushed
and smiling, eager to pledge
friendship, glad they had met.

Then he kissed her. He never
knew guite how it happened and
meither did she but all at onece he
was kisisng her and calling her
"ET@."

f
i

Her lips were warm and sweet
Bnd they trembled against his
ewn. And there flashed into his
miind the fancy which had come
to him on the train, that  _her
eheeks were Jike plum-i m

cheeks, And he kissed her eves
because they were closed and the
little eurls at her temples because
they were so bright and soft. And
ke kissed her lips again.

And suddenly he remembered
jhat barely two hours ago he
tever had seen her and that not

e'd walked

su h
something! Mayhe she had
it all, even pretended she
about to fall from the traig
He bad met that sort; girls wi

angel faces and hell brooding
their hearts

He fumbled for g cigarette, all
the warmth that had been in him
swirllag into chill. And then she
looked up, smiling g little with
the hint of laughter deep ip her
eyes, a misty sweetness in her

face.

“Do you like me, Kenneth?”
she asked softly. ‘Do you like me

a little?”

He stared, and In the light he
had struck she saw the tense line
of his lips, the gearching appraisal
which robhed his face of boyish-
ness and made it wary, almost

hard,

“Why—" She put forth an un-

certain hand touched his gleeve,

and heg lips went down at the
corners as the flame burped up
the little cardboard match to his
fingers and he dashed it out. “I—
I don’t understand.” Her volce
was like the broken notes of a
song ir the gathering dark, “You

see—well, I've known you go long

—your plctures. And — well,
you're sort of like them., Wonder-

ful. -
Her voice steadied grew firm

and cold. “I shouldn't have asked

that—what I did. Of course you

wouldn't like me, really, I under-

stand about you—about your
wanting to kiss me. A night like
this in the country—well. Shall
We Eo now?"”

She turned, began to walk
briskly up the road. And he over-
took her ifh a gtride all his doubt

vanished.
petals, and so0 he Kisse her |-

“Wait Eve. You little kid, of
course I like you. Don’t you know
that? The minute I saw you, I—
but you know how I feel. You
must know how I feel.”

It sounded senselesg in his own
ears but he had to say it. And
his words were no mare confused
than the thoughts which went
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STOCK MARKET HAS
UNCERTAIN SESSION

NEW YORK, Feb. 10— (AP)—
The stock marxet
Jumpy today, reflecting indecision
on part of monl trad-
ers, Ralls gavs t
e ll“ .

Very humbly he drew ose,
slipped his hand beneath her arm.
Do you mind if I call pon

comg now—like 3 lamb—"

She agreed finally, light-headed
excitement. And w
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trends in other
gsections of the list were acillat-
ing and divergeat, Trading w: < of

proportions, ay

talling short of 3,400,000 shares,

Although the latest
foadings reports have
| particularly eheering, the prospect
of furthér progrees in ail consel-
fiation in the comparatively near
future, announcement of & 4-for-1
splitup ia Canadian Pacific, and
the faet that the ralls have partio-
ipated but alightly in ths recent
market advance, caused
slon of hullish cttesrtiom to this

reaching new
1930, but pri
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“Well them you msust sto
meet them. They

P U B, 4 e
3 SN e
yory o b Ol Sben
peake and Ohlo, Lacka De-

New York
Norfolk and Westera and

Union Pacific were among issues
rising 1 to 4 points to new 1930
tops. Some of the utilities ware
strong for a time, notably " :ome

and Webster, and its aftiliate, -
Engineers Public Servies, which
mounied ¢ and & pointa to mew
tops for the year, alth ugh msost-*
of thesa gaing were lost befere
the elose. .

HLEOCTIONS KILL NINB
BUCHAREST, Rumaiis, Peb

10— (AP)—The pewspaper VUal-
versul reported today that mine
persons had been killed and 59
hurt in the courss of the district
elections

FALLING TREE FATAL
ALBANY, Ore., Feb. 10— (APY

— Joaathan Bimmoas, 485, was
killed instabtly by a falling trée
today while eutting wood near
Bole. A Hmbd srushet Nis skuil
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FERWINSG! HOW DARE-
INSINUATE THAT GER,—

“The Proper Exercise”

LIKE 7o INSURE
MR, WHIPRLE il H (M , BUT HE MUST
DANCING il PASS QUR DocCror!
WITH MISS Il EX AMINATIOAL. FIRSY]
1S DANEING THE
THE? KIND OF
[EXERCISE

HIM To
TAKE, MIsS

‘S'QNESE

THERE'S

THINK I T MIEGHYT LEY'3

WHILE THIS
 MUSIC 1S

By RUSS WESTOVER
NO, “THAY'S HIS OH, ¥&ES,]
OWN IDEA , 8UT | filloF COuRRE,
BE A GOOD (DA T§ DANCE g
FOR US TO Forrowpillivet It
DANCE
e
l‘ it
2, go®
o, HAVE :
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