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CHAPTER V

drew back at the sight of
eyes staring from the

paralyzed her for an agon-
pnd and then, bracing her-
finst the lnsh of spray, she
b the darkened deck, Her
Blew off in the wind, Her
llipped on the wet floor,
the time, staccats sharp
er came hurrying steps.
pould reach the zalon door
jld be safe.
e, she came to the door
ng hersell against it. In
filed light of the room,
fideserted now before the
pour, ehe breathed a quick
Bt relief. The safely of the
ve her courage. Cautious-
ppened the door a erack.
pg against the deck rail
opposite was a man's
i figure, hat pulled low on
ad. In the darkness he
Bthing more than a silhou-

valted ne lenger. When
ghed her cabin, her maize
fibled on her shoulders and
eyves were wide,
- - -
P awaiting her,
® shy smile of greeting,
quickly, “Whal's
e trembling."
" Mary answered,
things. Ever since
I've been on edge.”
# mething must have star-
gl You're white as a ghost."
¥itook off her tweed coat
“You'll probably think
, but it's true something
e me. 1 could have sworn
LSI-'Q‘ was r"'“lchod behind the
lpllﬁon\n watching me. And
" almost sure he followed as
a8 the salon door.”
g hand flew to her mouth
re of fear. "Oh—I won=-
hat it means. So many
pnEe things are happening in
War that it's enough to make
' lose vour mind. Spies are
Mero You don't know when
{.‘u ing siuduued or why.
#is safe,” Then, her gentle
wing bitter, *“I hate war
it. Why must people tor-
| kill each other?”
18 broke into sobs. Mary,
gt once that she had startled

frall Anna, reached out a
g hand. “I probably
% the whole thing, Most
t was what we call in

looked up

Yankee slang a 'plpe dream.’ Lel's
forget it,

“And what's more, Anna Win-
ters, we've been moping too much.
We've stayed in this cabin as if
we were in hiding. We've got to
step out—you and I. We'll go up
to dinner in & blaze of glory.”

Anna looked up uncertainly,

Mary, aware again of how

strangely drawn she was fo this|

wisp of an English girl, contin-
ued, “1 was considered a clever
styllst in Paris before the war
started. I know what clothes can
do to people. We'll dress gor-
geously tonight and forget the
war,”

“That would be fun" Anna's
eyes lighted for a second and
then sobered. “I'm sorry, but I
can't go. All 1 have are my uni-
forms and the plainest clothes,
I haven't anything for a party”

“But—Ilook! T have irunks full
of clothes. 1'll pick out a frock
that will do exactly for you,
You're just about my size and
height. When I've dressed you
up you'll be ravishing"

Mary began shuffling through
the closet where the beautiful
gowns had been hung. He eyes

glistened when she came to the
Rabin Hood red frock, slimbondiced
and with a skirt that fell in rip-
pling cascades of chiffon,

In the derkness of the closet
she pressed its folds to her face.
This was the dress she had worn
the night when she had first met
Vincent. Suddenly, all the rap-
ture of her romance came flood-
ing back.

She remembered Vincent's first
words after they had been intro-
duced. It it you or the dress
that's g0 gorgeous!” he had asked
with that intriguing uplift of his
left brow.

Demurely =he had answered,
“It's the dress.” And all the time,
of course, she was irying not 1o
show her breathlessness at meet-
ing this gentleman soldier.

Vincent had answered: “Why, to
be sure. Probably when I meet
you for lunch tomorrow I'll ask
myself how I epuld have thought
vou were the most beautiful girl
I'd ever seen."

It had been like that. Swift,
inevitable, a love that had thrown
them together in the midst of a
war-mad world.

But that was in Paris in Sept-

Fl FLAPPER FANNY

By Sylvia

‘.’; mw ONERY

b .Irr. c:u':éz-s_“'

Tho} gave me dozens of calendars! An’ they're per-
tly- ood—all we gotta do is malk out the '39 an' print

in 1940

SIDE GLANCES

| thing out of a falry

ember, This was now, aboard the
Moravia, plowing through winter
seas to New York

- - .

Mary turned to Anna with the
red dress, "This is what you're
going to wear."

Anna Winters touched the erim-
son dress, "Oh, no, 1 couldn't,”
she protested, “It's too beautiful
for me. I'd be out of place in it.
[ couldn't,"

“But you will, Mary sald firm=
Iy “and we're going 1o startright
now to make you & knockout.”

Anna's brown halr was brushed
into a swirl with clusters of curls
pinned over her earz to give
breadth to the pinched face, All
the tricks of the trade Mary had
learned as & fashion designer
were: brought into pla

The new flag-red U
tawny pale powder, t
eve Lhurim\ paste—these cam
of a kit to make Anna blossom
from drabness to charm.

Miary's own ghimmery
sheer stockings,

lingerie,
and gold slippers

went on her cabin oate And
lastly, the Robin Hood scarlet
dress,

Anna Winters gasped as she
stared at the mirror. She was
lovely!

“There,"” said .'\T.a_r}', “while
Rome burns, wyou're golng to

dance, Anna. You lnok like some- |
tale—a be

tiful damsel walting
Charming to clsim ¥
knows, mavbe ™

Annn glowed v rd,
radiant happiness for
you," she’'s

Mary shook her. head. “No,
you're to make vour entrance
alone, I'll join you later af T'va

had a
properly !

The English girl's eves suddenly
brimmed with tears. "I want you
{o know,"” she began in a muted
volee, that you've made me hap-
pler tonight than I've ever been
in my life."

For a minute, the {wo girls
looked mt each other—the gentle
governess and the American styl-
ist, So unlike, and yet nt this
minute, so strangely the same.
Same slim, graceful figures—same

chance make "‘I\ff‘u

smart coiffeurs, and more—hid-
den grief in their heavts,
Mary C oll lnew then that

this minute would be stamped in

her mind for all time. Nothing
could ever blot it out. In a life-
time, she would never forget
Anna  Winters standing before
her like a bright red flame—
tragic and heautiful
(To Be Continued)
&

Champlon spellee of all time in
North Carolina wag the late J. J.
Allen of Louisburg, N. C, He could
not only spell any word given
him, hut also ceald tell the page,
number, column and how many
words from the top it was in the
old blue-back speller.

pROB While “isms"

kept the Rep,
Mariin Dies (above) commitlee
busy in capiltal, two cltizens
tangled with the law: Commu-
nist Earl Browder was indioted
for passport frauds; Bundsman
Fritz Kuhn got a 2%-to-5 year

sentence for larceny.
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Stories in.

{1 STAMPS

YIVTTETTTTTeTTTTY TR T
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HE German luxury liner Co-

lumbus, :.r.uttied by her crew
off Cape Henry, Va., was pictured
on a 1937 stamp, nbn\m issued by
the Free City of Danzlg, The
stamp was one of a zeries of flve
picturing ancient and modern
ships.

The C')!umhu&. hullt in Danzig
In 1922, marked postwar Ger-
many's rn!urn 5 merchant ship-
ping. On her maiden voyage to
New York in 1924, the Columbus
was considered one of the finest
thips afloat, The liner was awned
by the North German Llovd Line.

. - -

Six:stamps are included in the
annual charly | for the
Bocial Bureau f[or Dd'l"! !rr}n,
Both white and native warkers of
the Bureau are pictured on the
stamps.

. . -
With war eonditions making it
mcreasingly difficult to send suf-

ficlent postal l“ T ta the Dutch
Indies, the tlinds  stamp
eommiztion may allow the colony
to print its own stamps,
. . -
of young

King

an o new Jug
stamp, first of a new

postage

' geries, ©

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Happy New Year!

By HAROLD GRAY

Now Showing—"There's Something About a '\uldlcr

POPEYE

WHY WORRY ABOUT
‘THAT? HE RID COME
HE KNOWES YOU'RE
A WONDERFUL

'(’_T'ECIJM SEEMG
LIKE A SMART

Tomorrow—"THE VOICE OF THE PEOPLE

WIMBY, YA SHOULD BE

THE FLR‘:'T TO ENLISK ON
ACCOUNT OF YA BRINGED
ON'A 'WAR WIT" OLDTOKIA,

UNFORTUNATELY,
MY EYESIGHT
AD

OKAY, ATESK
WiLL PROVE 1T 1S INYER NAME

THEY ARE
Y H-M?

HIS EYES ARE "WHA'S THIS LETTER 2
1 WILL GINE YA A HINT,

KIN YA SEE 1T 7)

THAS CORRECK, YA
KIN &0 TO WAR

The G-Man On the Scent

WHOD WANT 10 BLow * THE DOCE A REGULAR GV
L. THE DOCY HOUSE, AND WIS NURSE B A FPIPFIN=
%97 MAYBE HE WAS HOPE SHE'S-ER- THEY'RE
Newse LOOKIN' FOR A ALL RIGHT - d
REACHES GAS LEAK & N THE
5(-9 FRST E_W\E. BiLL-
nth i
'MED!CAL'
LABORATORY
HAS
JUsT
BLOWM
[A] =

oW/ THAT
vﬁfa&¥A

S

MO, WHER MY LTTTAE
LAME PLOPS BETO THEY
SADOLE ARD THE THROMS
TACK STARIS TO WOoRW
PRrE ¥ ma\-\ wWER

owrav, \|[¢
ROCTS

Bt \
~ou O\DNT SHE A

nnoum '\'\\.L

WHY DONTCHA
LOOK WHERE
YOURE GOIN,

YA B\G DUMW

J COR THIS IS AWFLUL!
THE CYCLOPS HAS
CAUGHT OOOLA!

WHAT ARE WE

OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - with - - MAJOR HOOPLE | ¢

2

" YOU DRAGGED THAT
LD WARHOOPEZ M
YERSELF, MAJOR, wau
HE WaS STANDIN' IN
4 THE BACK ROOM AT
2 CASSIDY'S WHERE We
CTOPPED FER A SNACK
AFTER YOU SPOKE TO
TH' JUNKET CcLug/
You saib TH' CHIEF
was TH' LasT o'
TH' MONAHANS
OR MORANS OR
SOMETHING /

HAK=UAK/T MY WORD, WALDD,
THAT YOODEM POCAHONTAS
GAVE ME A SEVERE START WHEN
T AWOKE THIS MORNING s
WHERE DID YOU OBTAIN IT € EGAD,
HOW DID WE HAPPEN TO STEER OUR,
COURSE TO THIS PORT ' JOVE,
WHAT 4 WOE IN MY HEAD/ wassr
DID WE PARTAKE OF ANNTHING
HEAVILY SDICED
LAST NI GHT?

.,;,;?*:EE

LH'LL f
THAT {

;{ BIG IJ

(_ ST hh«\’}
'\

leST OF THE
MCHICANS,
e WALDO A

o0 ABOUT BEI
POLITE AMD CONSIDERATE
TO FELLOW MOTORISTS
COMING ALONGT

L T T TR TR

BB ALG WK FaY oan,

HEROES ARE MAOE "NDT BORN

By WILLIAMS

WAIT , CURLY,

BRING TH' LET ME GET
OTHER DOGS- THIS STRAIGHT==
HE'S GOME ARE WE HUNTING

UP HEAH! LIONS OR EAGLEST/
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