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CHAPTER LV
sliy as though he bad ssid

‘:;:,..-'31 a few hours before, 393
" -.f.\l r¢in, met Camilla and Phil,
e e, anid talked of the erowd:
mb.,: train, the smooth groksing.
u ‘rr Iy s though he #d been
B Tied be aecapted nn juvitation to

tho par

g, be i
gapetted ty for the evening, ar-
| watching curiously, realifhd thos

I T wasp @ surprited, Sosmhew We
'1; poen #ERECTING him.

‘n,, should have oo desle fos

Ul L n Parin foget e, They wwre
T '.'I'N-‘ rhat wes pdl,

1 e Phil e Comills lefh fhom

boe 3 Datle whiln, Bob smiled
sy, e weemath alder, or maghe
W ersly tigod *Whe @i oy
iy W=F
IO L . Marein, honey ¥ b yxkeid,
) ,I geotterings weren't enough, Bob.”

I o e 10" He smilod, and when |
- o smiled Din Tour Was warm anil
yezaht, wod Maroin falt her hanrt stir

M zabt,

| itlasly. Bhe wanted to baliave Bim
& | sain, and she mustn’t want to. Theze
Jnpe Worls Wofe 0 nesume e had
4ad mouvy times to many girls, of

& | waesa® Ho had walil, #T love you and
d ﬁnrru' and balf o dezen othor giels™
| ste bad put A ocean betweon them
. [ g be eoild not apan it with threo

b el worde,
| W was & darned  fool, Marels"
|p,.1,p fow melndigns veleg pleaded,
aneaking (hat rot about a job T
,.,:'; plame you M hit. Only you
aight huee warned me. You were

ud | ithin our vights to walk out when |

[rande n Sucknss of mpself,”

“et's skip 16" hie formor Tanves
| iqwered, “We might pretend  we
il st engnged and it's fun to bo to-

stbior. A for anythivg olse, Bob—

o [ dm't know s
s But she wanted to say: “If you
iy sint m#, prove Four love, Bobl
i peara it % the knights who gathered
plien applea or elimbod glies hills

w gt theie priveesses)”™ Byt this
| w3# the twentioth eentury when men
wikel of seonomie prossurs aml the
shiet duration of both war and ee-
dver. Love wan swont and light and
[ Inittle, Ho she put her slim band on
Bib's arm nnd said, “T1 seo you nt
| diuner at 7.7
] " o1 won't rurh rou, Murein. Marey

||_._. when r*on get ready. But please
gt ready ! His smile was rueful and
mploring. “Mind if 1 stick around,
ihotigh? Yon sesm to matter a lotb."
He did not mention the enfusion
dat bod followed the canceled wed-
fiag #ndd Marein was grateful that he
din't.
{] - - L ]
Wl Now, holf an hour Ister, Marcin
il vee dressing with upusual eare. Her
+fl rening frock was of blus taffsta and
y Ihrp. white flowsrs gave the Impras-
titn of having been blown against it
4 ¢ madeap wind. The epaulet shoul-
. iets anl flaring  skiet  emphasized
@ limness of the waist that was

ol seded in dark blue velvast, Her slip-
i jers were of the same dark velvet

o wi there was & little silver cape

W  mateh the drees. When three or-
thide nrerived without n eard Marcia

. poned them on' her shoulder, know-

i ing that Bob hatd ment them.

e “8ee here, Mnrein Cunnlngham,"

W i warned her mirrored reflection.
n CTow can't go baywire! Mayhe the

=iz did miss you—so what? Maybe
| b bated to face the mocial mob again
without proving he bad bagged his

- 'pre, Ob, what's the use? He gets
1 wder your skin and you know jt!"
A The svening was gay. Tt wax late
] Then they came to Zeni's, the mecen
4 fop Americans who want to laugh and
iilk and dnnes the naw day i,
i “Thaee nra gigolos and hostesses,”
Twnt Von Warmstedt explained.
“Tie telsphone on each table is »
titings deviee, Yau can eall any other
tble in the room. I'll get Rosita for
w'
Resita was slim and  dark  with
bk lnequerad balr and red lncquered
fiagaronils, hen she daneed, her
bright red sk mnde a merry whirl
181 ber silver-clad fest scarcely
iehed thy floor,

“Ton never have danced with =
L Fiolo?" whie psked Marcia when some-
08 pointe., out the paid danecing part-
e 0h, but rou must. T'll gu get
Pleree, Yau'll like Pierref

& was gone for some time, Mar-
:: ®as wure that she bhad forgotten
't promise and was glad. Paying &
= for o dance was a litile disgust-
B But eventually Wositn returned
Yiha tn1l, dark  Frenchman who
el very low amid  daneed  very
He lingan to hold her too closely
e tried to move away. When
id he Inughed a little, Someone
M t2king flashlight pictures and st-

Adrertinements, or Sunday
pictures, Marcin guessed. Bhe
\M0ad thar the camera would misa
Mt ud chis—this gigolo, Then, as
Mough tal Ing advantage of tho fact
ALl attention wes centered else-
b, Plorre hent over, and kissed
‘im\r‘\- lips—lang, hard, unyield-
voke awar with a little

Mo,
Ji Yobodr beard, The flashlight was
';"” s srunt and the sound was
L S5e san back to the tahle, her
e

F WRIGLEY'S & :
HAS A worLD |
LOF FLAVOR!

WRIGLEY'S

~ T PERFECT GUMI

AFTER EVERY MEAL

face white and her eyqe Wegs St
wak glad that Pi@re &d nee esowip
back (o ber but dee Mesd dewe shlciaty
for bis (rifiea fees ™ e

Piere e low shen oo
whilh theor e o Tl sy, Ressonn
often s e tadde, Ped it ¢

iey

But Marels & nor think often of
Resitve #nd Pieree. It was lnte spring
in Parls, & radiant spring with »
palnted blue sky, parks that wars
elothed in verdant telvet, trees that
bung their leaves, full and heavs, on
the scented mir, It was spring and
thero weeo flowors on the stroet vor-
ners and musie in the air. Together |
the four of them, joinsd m'--l:-i--nll'lsl

by Jimmy, who was Count Von Waorm.
wtadt, went to the haunts of Paris.
Beven moons slid down the sky, The !
troes in the Luxemburg Garden turned
to an enchanted green, The group
went to the Bois nml watched the
swaus float on the «  * black water. !
Ther visited the shops along the Tue
de la Paiz, Sitting in the dining room
of the hotel ane night, her bright hair
radinnt agninst the enal greon of her
frovk, Marein missed Phil,

“His chief's in town and he's hav-
ing dinoer with him,” Camills ex-
plainad, “Phil bas & new iden ne has
worked out.”

“It"s strange withont him,™ she an-
swered, “Not quite complete,”

Bob glanced at her, then glaneed
awny, but be studied the stem of a
| tall goblet. A little sorey, Marcin
slippad one band into his and he held
| it v strong fingers.” The orvhestra
was beginning again,

“Bhall wo dance?” Bob beld out his
arms. The melods was ope to which
they bad danced often on the roofs
of Manhattan, at hotels slong the
peenn wnd on crowded floors of night
elubs where ane went after the the-
atre to talk in an ztinosphers too
nofey to even think, Memories of all
thege ploves eame (ogether 1o make
o path toearey them back somewhere,

“ Tovely Indy, I'm falling madly
fn lore with sou!' * The musicians
sang the melodyr through trumpet and
elarinet snd banjo.

“T am." Bob enid, "Can't we ex-
euyse ourselves wnd leave? 1 want to
tell you mbout it.".

Bo Marcin got her clonk, the sil-
ver wrap that matehed her bag and
bracelets, and they found a cab and
went rolling across the town, as
though romance were something that
they would discover together. They
dismissed the earringe at  Mont-
martre, Music, swest as though it had
been wtrained of all harshness, rich
and full as thoogh the refining seive
had not compresed it, came from =
low, dark building.

Boh led the war inslde, and ithey

found chairs in a darkened room
whern thers werse many people who
sipped gherry cnd listened to the

mysic. As her eyes grew accuslomed
to the durkness, Marein distinguished
faces., Thera was & profile of camen
clearness—dark hair looped over the
ears—a bright frock, It was Rosita!
The musiclans were plazing softlr
so she did not call Bob's attention to
the girl. He wonld bave smiled and
let it go, she Lknew, Because she
loved him again for that minute—
because she did not know if the
minute would lagt for B0 meconds—
wanted to know and didn’'t—she moved
n little eloser, and Bob put n strong
band around her hands as they Iay in
her lap,

“Readr?" be mald when the song
was dooe, and they came sgsin into
the sweet, dark night, and walked to
a little park, nearby, whers the sil-
bovette of a new church was slim
and black in the sky. Parls lay far
helow. Marcin leaned ncross a wooden r
rafling, at one slde of the park, and-
saw that steps led to Paris, far be.
low.

“Let's walk down,”" she sanid, and
held out ber hand,

“Just a minute* Gentlr Rob
swung her around until she faced him,
“T premised to let you take your
time, But T bave to know, Marcia,
TWhat are you going to do about us?”

. . .

8he torned baek, her thoughte still
loat in the musie, not knewing elenr-
Iy what her answer would be, Sud-
denly & girl's Inughter wos very near,

“Blumming in Montmartre? Tan't it
A beautiful, beautiful night? I cams
for m breath of fresh wir.'

Bob turned swiftly and his brows
were drawn in impatience. “Oh, Ro.
gite, Good evening. Not alope?”

“I bare an escort—in there.” She
motianed to the low, dark building,

“We wera just goinz.,” Bob an.
swered. “Marcin wants to try thess
steps,”

“Ob, yex? Rosita’s lnughter broke
into flgrried little balls, “But it will
make you fesl wp ticad! Ramember
bow long it took the night we walked
down, Bah?"

In the semi-darkness Marcin saw
Bob’s eyes narrow and the s=ift step
he took toward Rosita.

“Tt must have been pome other man,
Rogita. I've mevor been hare with
rouM

“Oh, oo Then bow did rou know
whern to rome ™

“T eame with Jimmy one night after
rou girls bad ghne to bed, But wee
here, I'm @nt angwering anrbody'a
oxtechism, Tou're @ nmice little girl,
Rasite, but ruo alang. Beat it."

Rosita stond with her hands erosued
in front of her, “Anywar, we were
vers tired when the steps onded, mr
darling, and we came home with the
@ewn, Now | must go back,™
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By HAROLD GRAY

NO SIR= THAT CHAP HAS

HAD AN -EDECATION~ HE'S
NO BUM= WONDER WHO

HE IS, ANYWAY-

THIMBLE
THEATRE

TRE JEEP SAID JIMMY JAS
1S GONER L\CK ME -1 GOT
= TO FIND oUT
F L YaM
LOSIN
ME PUNCH

WITH THE AID OF THE
JEEP | HAVE MADE FIVE
HUNDRED THOUSAND
DOLLARS ANMD

| SHALL BET IT ALL
ON JIMMY JAB TO
| BEAT POPEYE

THERES THAT FONNYA
LOOKING SAILOR M
GOING TO FIGHT—
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Not a Baﬁvidon, Ififher

By EDDIE SULLIVAN and CHARLIE SCHMIDT

~AND 1L, SIT RIGHT HERE AND [
WATCH YOU TWO UNTIL =

OUDE GETS BACK

0L GOING

NCOULD FRY AN OW, ARE
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" By WILLIAMS

THAT'S (T- RIGHT THERE ~
NOW YOU'VE GOT THE
PRINCIPLE OF BOULDER
DAM = STICK A BOARD 702,
IN THERE FOR THE GATES, |2 77 7
PILE THE MUD A LMTTLE
HIGHER, AN' RAISE THE
WATER A LITTLE MORE
AN~
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