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face white and her ej fliH(f asajl
wss glad that Pisre dad cmc saw
back to her but St
for his frajste rwea. XA ffU Z I

I of the Nation ' SOREATSCARED."6 Y (Jiiiibt DOur ''". B

f",j lirti, met Camilla and Mil,
! ,h.m. and tlki of tlie crowd- - Pier Me hns sJmk eaXs taut

whfti ur aat e 'iVMsaenMrZ. irsio. lb smooth jyossins. often t Urn tadehk FS

he mf Heat aw elarft .xu W4 to
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as h d b"nV. Mturallr
.Uted, te accepted an iovitation to
iftbe V"'J for tbe evenlnr "r- -

M.cbint curiously, reali. ttnt
?, wasat surprited. So.W ate
,d been eipect'i ra- -

thm.ld have kwm -- a fbw
ajitte as eiewaittve, ajiyfca aswis i

va, t CajnUln, nt was good.www
'':, in l'aris ttwxlf. Ttoj warn

B'that B 0.
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Bui Uareto dDd not thiaK oflil of
Hoerfta. and; Pierre. It waa lata vprtng
ts Paris, radiant spring with a
painted blue sky, parka that wore
clothed in verdant Telvet, trees thatH' warns) M or maybe

i --IVho did nil hung their leaves, full and heavy, on THIMBLE . Saarrlna rikrii7iVTn now suowinr "I'm a sissvi" tomorrow"Pair wpatmpb FBHrJavS" n.. T7i i arxn k n' In. JOBS' wrrwij '
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tbe scented air. It was spring, and
there were flowers on the street cor-- 1
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"Sratttrina grmen'l anouzh. Bob.

hj '"O He eniiled, and when With thsndc twiv thews thw ?unky- - the oeep sno jww ofss . , . Vmm m vkx ww tw YTlFzzr Tnera and music in the air. Together !
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Seven moons slid down the sky. Tbe
trees in the Luxemburg Garden turned I I SHM.I. BET IT ALU f TO DO? jp Si J tMtMffl fcjS ALTA'V 3jffc--T - i. 7T'

and ibe mustu't want to. These
Tt words wore a sesame he had

ad many times to many girls, of

rtincte! H had said, "I love you and

Marcia and half a doieu other girls."

to an enchanted green. Tbe group
went to the Bois nml watched the
swans float on the 1

1 black water.
They visited the abopa along the Hut
do la Paix. Sitting in the dining room
of tbe hotel one night, her bright hair
radiant against the coo green of ber

She bad put an cean Between mem

nd be emild not span It with three
snull words.

I was a darned fool, Marcia,"
Bub's low melodious voice pleaded.
Sjieakine that rot about s job. I

wt blame you s bit. Only . you

frock, Marcia missed Phil.
"His chief's in town and he's, bar- -

Ing dinner with him," Camilla ex
mifht have warned me. lou were

plained. "Phil has a new ides ne has
worked out"

'It'8 strange without him," sne an- -

awered. "Not quite complete."
Bob glanced at her, then glanced I

away, but he studied the stem of a
tall goblet. A little sorry. Marcia RADIO PATROL By EDDIE SULLIVAN and CHARLIE SCHMIDT
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slipped one hand into his snd be held I

It in strong fingers. The orchestra
waa beginning again. L"..J ....r.J .1 - III "AND 111 ST RIGHT HERE AND I I

"Shall we dance?" Bob held out his
arms. The melody wss one to which

they bad danced often on tbe roofs
of Manhattan, at hotels along the I

ocenn and on crowded floors of night ji frD?w m MRrmclubs where one went sfter tbe the
atre to talk in an atmosphere too I

lithio your rights to walk out when

I made a jackass of myself."
"Let's skip it," his former fiancee

ushered. "We might pretend we

iren't engaged and it's fun to be
As for anything else. Bob

I don't know!"
But she wanted to sny: "If you

nut me. prove your love. Bob!
Prove It as tbe knights who gathered
(olden apples or climbed glasa hills
le get their princesses!" But this
tu the twentieth century when men
ulked of economic pressure and tbe
,hort duration of both war and

Love waa swart and light and
kittle. Ro the put her slim band on
Bob's arm and said, "I'll see you at
dinner at 7."

"I won't rush you, Marcia. Marry
ae when you get ready. But please
pt ready!" His smile was rueful and
imploring.-

- "Mind if I stick sround,
tboiigb-- Ton seem to matter a lot."

Be did not mention the enfusion
tbit had followed the canceled

Marcia was grateful that he
didn't.

JIow, half an hour later, Marcia
was dressing with unusual care. Her
raing frock was of blue taffeta and

Itrge white flowers gave tbe Impress-
ion of having been blown against it
io a madcap wind. The epaulet sboul-dec- a

and flaring skirt emphasized
the slimness1 of the waist that was
rirded in dark blue Telvet. Her sup-
ers were of the same dark velvet
end there was a little silver cape

noisy to even tbtnk. Memories of oil
these places came together to make
a path to carry them back somewhere.

" 'Lovely lady, I'm falling madly
in love with you!' " The musicians
sang tbe melody through trumpet and

a&lgooDr I 10ST" ejjgl- - ml ol E infibsJl ? Mf ( TsrSy
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clarinet and banjo.
"I am," Bob said. "Can't we ex-- 1

cuse ourselves snd leave? I want to I

tell you about it.".
So Marcia got her cloak, the ail- -

ver wrap that matched her bag and I

bracelets, and they found a cab and I

went rolling across tbe town,
though romsnce were something tbatl
they would discover together. They BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Not a Bad Idea, Either ' By MARTIN
dismissed the carriage at Mont- -
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martre. Music, sweet ss though it bad
been atrained of all harshness, rich
snd full as though the refining seive
hsd not compresed it, came from a
low, dark building. wmrn c - .s.ts ylja t. irvT r -- .

- mx e.jii x ja ? i- -i rmwm
Bob led the way Inaide, and they

found chairs in a darkened room I

where there were many people whoi
sipped sherry end listened to the I

music. Aa her eyes grew sccustomed I

to tbe dsrkness, Msrcia distinguished I

faces. There waa a profile of cameo
clearness dsrk hsir looped over tbe
esrs a bright frock. It wss Rosits!
The musicians wsre playing softly
so she did not call Bob'a attention to
tbe girl. He would hare smiled and
let It go, she knew. Because ahe
loved him again for that minut- e- wi i y m i i eTn x j v a wf i .v n t i m me m iii mmimmmmwxmm
because she did not know it the
minute would last for 80 seconds
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wanted to know and didn't she moved
a little closer, and Bob put a strong
hand around her hands as they lay in
ber lep. iim i iii--u o riii inu n dj U-Xt- iaii iuuiiu"Ready?" he said when the Bong I .uiiauiiini y --vi r . "V. S ... aj aBBsae .
wss done, and they came again into
the sweet, dark night, and walked to
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ku? exr,infe'wi i8fMAiH m rAhouette of a new church waa slim I

and black in the aky. Paris Isy far I

below. Marcia leaned across a wooden J

railing, at one aide of the park, and- -

saw tnst steps led to Psris, far be-

low. '

to match tbe dress. When three
arrived without a esrd Marcia

finned them on her shoulder, know-il- l
(bat Bob had sent them.

"See here, Mnrcla Cunningham,"
ifat warned her mirrored reflection.

Ion can't go haywire! Maybe the
la did miss you so what? Maybe

b kited to face the social mob again
lilhout proving he had bagged his
pme. Oh, what's the use? He gets
under your skin snd you know it!"

Tie evening was gay. It was late
Sen they came to Zeni's, the niecca

for Americans who want to laugh and
lilk and dance the new day in.

"There aro gigolos and hostesses,"
Count Von Wormatedt explained.
"The telephone on each table Is a
tntloos device. Tou can coll any other
title in the room. I'll get Rosita for
u."

Rosita was slim and dark with
Nick lacquered hair and red lacquered
fingernails. When she danced, her
nrijht red skirts made a merry whirl
and her silver-cla- d feet sesrecly
touched the floor.

'Ton never have danced with a
' H'tolo?" she asked Marcia when someo-
ne pointed out the paid dancing part- -'

wri. "Ob, but you must. I'll go get
Pierre. You'll like Pierrot'

She was gone for some time. Mar-o- a

aa sure thst she had forgotten
promise and wss glad. Paying a
'T a dance was a little disguat-Bu- t

eventually Hosita returned
ta a tall, dark Frenchman who

bowed very low and danced very
"11. He began to hold her too closely

i 'J' " tried to move sway. When
' did he laughed a little. Someone

taking flashlight pictures snd at-- ;
'tntion was turned on the

or Sunday
pictures, Marcia guessed. 8he

oped that the camera would miss
' and this this gigolo. Then, as
'orb taking advantage of the fact

'"I all attention was centered else-- .
e. Pierre bent over, and kissed
on the lips long, hard, unyield- -

'!. She broko away with a little
"'ra.

Nobody beard. The flashlight waa
'tl'alf """" "nd ,h oun1 WM

"Let's walk down," she said, and
held out ber hand.

"Just a minute." Gently Bob
swung ber around until she faced him. I

"I premised to let you take your
time. But I have to know, Marcia.
What are you going to do about us?"

Sbe turned back, her thoughts still
lost in tbe music, not knowing clear-
ly what her answer would be. Sud-
denly a girl's laughter was very near.

"Slumming in Montmartre? Isn't it
a beautiful, beautiful night? I came
for a breath of fresh air."

Bob turned swiftly and his brows
were drawn in impatience. "Ob, Ro-
sita. Good evening. Not alone?"

"I have an escort In there." She
motioned to the low, dark building.

"We were just going," Bob an-
swered. "Marcia wants to try these
steps."

"Oh, yes?' Roslta's laughter broke
into flarried little bells. "But it will
mske you feel to tired! Remember
how long it took the night we walked
down. Bob?"

In the Msrcis saw
Bob's eyes narrow and tbe swift step
he took toward Rosita.

"It must have been some other man,
Rosita. I've never bees here with
yon."

"Oh, ne? Then how did yon know
Where to eome?"

"I came with Jimmy one night after
you girls hsd tens to bed. But see
here, I'm eot answering anybody's
ostecbism. Tou're a aica little girl,
Rosita. but run along. Best ft"

Rosita stood with ber hsnds crossed
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lo front of her. 'Anyway, we were
tery tire when tbe steps ended, bit
darting, and we same boms with tbe
tuen. Kr& I aunt go bang.
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