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inility of Kitty causing

e didn't come &8 & surprise

. Mary. She smiled when

P | mentioned it.

ity doesn't mean any harm.
why ¥ou sald that

wshr was a little wupset

Ll sung Ross Clark came in
v He stopped to talk to you

{ IP‘”'d her by without =a

. b:,k;, Vera, she's made @
s hero out of him. The boss'
junlor member of the firm;
se and single. Wle tease
it it, but she doesn't mind,
' mow, [ really think she he-
 sat some day he'll ask her
b 3 e . a
hildishness,” Vera said.
"”.ﬂ;she turned and smiled.
e would she do if he asked
ut?”
.ﬁ’:é":fen\-.mr She'd probably
of envy.” 3
tod die of envy? was
ulchms up with them just
ey turned in at the hall en-

b2 s
the girls at the office,
.On;l::y explained, laughing.
- iy already a little jealous of
pacause the son of the boss
aed fo her today."
wiell" sald Vera In a low,
im volce, ‘she's reall;: silly.
s, needn’t worry. There’s only
w min I'm interested in" and
4y not the son of my boss,
. " -

I ms words were casual. but the
o on Sue Mary's lips faded
s she saw the expression in
lhlie’s eves when she met ther.n
g ge door, In time lo hear Vera's

—;I'.E{T,e Niek talked about a sum-
e political rally that the YP
wop nad scheduled for next
jseth, Sue Mary thought again

of Vera's smusement st Kitty.
And of her calm stalement that
ghe was in love and interested in
only one man, Somehow  Sue
Mary had come to think of Vera
As too completely absnrbed in her
work to have time for love or
{eminine weaknesses,

Anyone as attractive a5 she was
must, of course, be sought after,
made love to, wanted. She won-
dered what would happen it
young Ross Clark did suddenly
become interested In Vera She
could imagine the consternation
in the office,

She wondered, too, just what
Natalle and Nick would think it
Vera, the loyal party worker, go
far forgot party standards to be-
come Interestsd in ons of the
young socialites; a rich man's son;
A man the society columns re-
ferred to as an eligible young
bachelor,

The way Natalie’s blue eyes had
opened wide when she heard
Vera's comment, and then the way
& curtaln had seemed to fall over
them, aroused Sue Mary's rurios-
ity. In the weeks that she had |
been with the crowd she had seen
them only as intense crusaders,

one. She knew that mors esch
time she saw him. For heurs he
would be the executive: outlini
plans for the rally; helping draw
up posters and ads: suggesting
people to call and articles to read;
firing them with enthusissm.

And then, somehow, he and Sus
Mary would be on their way
alome, and he would be the lover
and crusader in one. It frightened
her, but back in the recesses of
her mind lingered the memory of
loneliness—a loneliness that Niek
had dispelled by opening this new
world to her,

“You mustn't,” she would insist.
“After all we're not in love. We
just like the same things. I'm
grateful to you for teaching me
50 much. For lifting me out of
the dreary rut T was in, and for
showing me how selfish T was,
how blind I was to the world and

the needs of others, But we aren't
in love

“But we are in love., At least
I am. Maybe I'm not like that
Joe you talk about. Maybe when
he makes love to you it's the kind
you read about in magazines, with
talk about a Uttle vine-covered
cottage and how two can live as
cheaply as one, But not me.

“Wea have the world before us,
I won't be stopped. THe world
Is changing and I'm in the thick

|of the fight. With you beside me

our life can be beautiful,

“You don't want to be tled to
& man with no Imagination; a fac-

Bound together by a common
cause; casual in their relation-|
ships; free in their conversations; |
with & lack of self-consciousness |
that at first startled her.

She wondered why Nick hadn't |
fallen In love with one of the!
girls who worked in the Eroup,
She wondered why he hadn't |
fallen in love with Natalie or|
Vera. They were both attractive,
they spoke his language, obeyed
his orders, worked until they were
beaten and so tired they could
hardly stand, and yet never lost
the fire that made them leaders
among the young people,

And Nick had the ability to stir
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i you hﬂmy-aiter!ooome.gve:bue—,
the one with the far-away sneer.

tory worker. It's our fsle to be
together and to work for the good
of these people who can't help
themselves. In the new system,
we young people will have a voice
and we won't be on the bottom,
either, Sue Mary—"

With his lips against hers she
couldn't answer, couldn't think.
Joe, Springville, the safe, sane
life at the office—all were blotted
cut and only this heady fnunq
of something o come, a future—
dangerous but exciting, and Nick's
arms about her.

- ® @

She worked in a daze the next
day. Her thrughts went back
again and again to Nick; his voice
murmuring asgainst her argu-
ments; his lips against her cheek.
That was why she was the last
of the girls in the office to be-
come aware that something was
wrong.

Suddenly she looked up from
her typing, aware of a stillness,
aware of a tenseness in the at-
mosphere, Her gaze mel Kitty's
and suddenly she realized Kitty
was nodding toward the rest
room.

They met there and were alme.
Sue Mary asked, “What's the mat-
ter? AN of a sudden I felt things
weren't right"

"“You certainly have been in a
fog," Kitty said dryly. “But then
you haven't bean yourself for
weeks, Golng sround with these
new friends of yours' certainly
changed you."

“Today's business? What de
you mean? I just know that all
of a sudden I felt things were
different. And then you Jlooked
at me and here we are”

“Well, gel caught up qulckly
then. We can't stay in here all
day. Not the way things are out
there." She nodded toward the
office. “Something’s been lost.
And do you know what that
means? At least I take it for
granted you haven't been in such
a state that you don't reslize
there's a war going on in the
world, and this office has bean
neck-deep in legal work on these
plane orders.”

(To Be Continued)

Well-Planned Two-Story Model
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Becret Axeni X-9

By Robert Stenm

" TE euUv THAT HANDED LUCILLE
THE TWETABLE —T TAGGED HIM
TO A FACTORY BUILDING ., HE
WORKS

WrmiN TEN MINUTES, THE LATENT
PRINT& ARE DEVELOPED...

WL THIRK (V)
T o hn )

TGET WO ¢

WASH TUBBS

5 OF A FOREIGN T
@muumm oF SECRE

P

ALAS! IN ALL OUR ORGANIZATION
TO TUWART AMERICAN PREPAREDNESS

TUSRE WAS NONE SO LOVELY, 50 CLEVER

AS NORA. MOW THAT SHE IS IN JAIL,
COMRADE, WHOD 1S TO TAKE HER
PLACE?

WisH A GORGEOUS BLO
.iq MAN CAN RESIST! YoU ARE
To FIND WER {

THE
VILLAINOUS
HiGH PRIEST

4

WELL! WHAT RESERVOIR DID THEY [
FISH YOU OUT OF ¥ THIS 1S A FINE
HOW-DO-YOU D0, T MUST SAY s
YOU GO AWAY FOR A THREE-WEEKS
i VACATION AND COME HOME LOOKING
B LIKE A cARP/

HIVA, UNCLE
BULGY/ GLAD
'l TO GFE ME T

Well, Who's

HELLO/ HEREG A BRANCH
~N i v LVE
GOT TO DECIDE WHICH

OUT OUR WAY
=

THET'S A LUCKY
BREAK, 16K, THET
HE RARED BACK,
STID ©' DUMPIN'

YOU OFF RIGHT
ONTO THET

n PORCUPINE

MISTUH CURLY, AM COULD PICK
PORKYPINE QUILLS OUT OF MF
WIF TWEEZERS, BUT AH HAIN'T
GWINE TER GIT DIS SADOLE
HORN OUT OB ME WIF
NO TWEELERS !
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