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“You'll be
here."
Martha knew she looked well,
The white dress, with its softly
draped V and its tiny stars wink-
ing among the wispy folds of the
full skirt, had always been very
becoming. Her silver sandals
ere new, She felt light as »
1 . feather, poised, happy.
ping pieture. A girl in glittering sequin Jacket
he ""“'r'?la}:' 3;{,1-:“?,,:’1::5 |looked &t her curiously for a mo-
igh 10 Eilrz;.ﬁgi*t her breath | ment. Martha saw the fleeting
Ty y  “I'm | homage in her eyes—the homage
h {that one woman pavs to another
all 5"*"3"1 up“.a?& %ﬁr]‘s ;ﬁ who locks even more beautiful.
s good time, She was ridiculously pleased, and
a little smile tugged at the corners
of her lips.

ysic FOR MARTHA the lovellest thing

CHAPTER XIII
wy club was blazing
as Pau) nosed the car
. curying driveway,
thite bullding with Its tall |
“-{, siood out sgainst the |
D, on the slight rise of hill, |
thern manor house in

yment later, as Paul
gwher out and theyi g
» stnirs together, the | Paul was saying, “Ive reserved

wn. She had been a table. That is, we're with a
4 tor fun, 81l these |party. Ted Willis and Madge, and
Paul smiled down at her. the Graces."
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en mix In two eggs and one cup of flour and allow
it to cook over a slow fire.”

FIRST HUNDRED YEARS—No rocking chalr iy Tning to

Fred Plaisted, former world's professional single scull
wing champion, who celebrated his 92nd birthday by row-
on Schuylkill river at Philadelphia.
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: He badn't told her be-
fore, because she had known them
all only during the time when she
bad been engaged to Paul. They
' were his friends, not hers. Bill
| had never met them.

“T'll be glad to see them again.”
She mustn't let embarrassment,
any foolish self-consciousness,
spoil her magic evening.
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Mary Grace only smiled al her,
lazily. Mary had always been
like that—off-hand, casual, ac-
cepting things at their {ace. Prob-
ably nothing interested her very
much except clothes. She and
Jack were immensely wealthy.
| It was good to be dancing again.
| Good to be part of this gay, care-
free crowd, good to hear music
and smile up at & partner who
hummed under his breath agd
had nothing more important on
his mind than enjoying himself.
| “Long time no ses," Ted sald,

after m while. “What happened to| |

the husband?"

It was not that he cared, espe-
cially. In this country club erowd |
it was extremely usual to attach
| no Importance to the fact that a
married woman appeared at =
dance with an old friend.

“The hushand's in the Army."
she laughed. “Didn't you know?"
“No, I hadn't heard." He shook
his head, in exaggerated concern
“Country’s going to the dogs.
They'd better not get after me!"
Paul clalmed her for the next
dance. They had always danced |
beautifully together. She gave
herself up to enjoyment.
Somecne tapped Paul. “You
can't keep loveliness like that
under a bushel basket, Elliott,"
sald a tall man with tawny hair,
"Come to me, beautifull”
She smiled at Paul, helplessly.
The man led her off in triumph,
but half way ncross the room,
Jack Grace cut In.
“I thought people weren't sup-
posed to cut any more,” Martha
sald, "It was too collegiate, or
something."
“Rules are made to be broken,
Ah, this is what I call dancing!"
"Look out” she warned him,
“Paul's coming back!”
“That,' sald Jack, "Is much too
blatant an infraction of the law.
Out the door, baby.! Expertly,
he danced her through the open
French doors to the veranda.
“We'll admire the moon”
“No, you don't" Paul said, be-
hind them, "“Give her back, sir!”
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It was silly, maybe. Bul it was
fun. When Paul left her for a
moment to get her something to
eat, n red-haired young person
sidled up and suggested, "Run
away with me? This Iz my eve-
ning for running away.”
“T'd love to,” she laughed. “But
I'm chained. Besides, we'd look
so odd. Two brick tops.”
“We'd look beautiful together!"
he =ald. "It you wont run away,
at least dance with me, That'll
glve my girl something to think
about."”
“What did she do, run away
with someone else?”

“You're A mind reader.”

Paul rescued her, two minutes
later, "Madge and Mary want to
go to the Tortiila"

Martha realized, with amaze-
ment, that it was nearly 1 o'elock,
“Where did the time go? We just
came!”

She held out her hand, "My
hankle, please!” In lieu of an
evening bag, she had wrapped her
compact and comb and the giit
tube of lipstick In a wisp of chif-
fon, which Paul had obligingly
stowed away in a pocket. “T must
look a fright, 1 haven't repaired
my complexion all evening.'
"“Three freckles,” Paul admitt-
ed, "have worked lonse”

She darted under the lnoped
velvet Into the powder room.
Mary and Madge were already
there. A mnid was on her knees
besfde My, Grace, takine a firmer
stiteh In the draped girdle around
her walst, "That fool, my hus-
band, has a elutch like a gorillal"

Madge wns touching up her
maouth. “"Hello, Martha, My, you
certalnly mowed down the stag
line tonight!™

“Thanks. T think It was a eon-
ﬂ;;;latt}?. Be kind to working girls

"With those eves'" mald Mary
Orace, calmly, “you need never
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"Eves my footl TIi's the girlish,
lithesome grace.” Madge tittered.
“I've galned two pounds and it's
keeping me up nights™

“There's an exercise for that,
You turn your head slowly from
slde to side when they bring up
the whipped cream. darling.”
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The Club Tortilla. at 2 in the
momning, with Rieardo and Regina
whirling in a rhumba, was hard
tn leave, That's how |t happened
that dawn was definitely streak-
ing the sky when Paul left Mar-
tha at her doer.

“It's been wonderful, Paul!"

“You'd better slesp all day to-
morrow."

But she had gcarcely tumbled
Into bed—hardly closed her eyves
—when the long, imperious ring
of the nhone woke her,

At flrst, she resisted it Sha
was so  satisfyvingly exhaustsd!
But it keot on and on, and she
got up at last

"Helln? Helln? Her very volee
war sleapy,

“Hello, Martha?" She came
awake with a start. Tt wan BIll!

night” T tried tn get wvou untf]
after midnight. T kept ealling and
the phene didn't answer!™

{To Be Coniinoed)
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DISCOVERED ACCIDENTALLY
Just 38 vears agn, the sclentifle

ence of the okapl. Sir Harry
Johneton found natives of the
Semliki forest, in Africa, wearing
curirusly marked sking, and
eventually traced them to thelr

source,
.

WISDOM WITH YOUTH
According to statisties, younger
gons of families are betler equip-
ped with brains than elder broth-
ers. Caesar and Lincoln are ex-

Her Heart Belongs to Daddy

RICH? WHY, HE'S GaT
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“Martha, whers were you lasg|

world first suspected the exist-|

Now Showing—"IN THE NAME OF T!

LAW."

" Tomorrow—"OYL ON TROUBLED WATERS.”
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'm WE ARE, BACK BiLL, UNTIL WE D'vou gAY You rnou"r SAY IT) T KNOw'
AT HEADQUARTERS, CLEAR UP THOSE TWO DIN'T WANT TO YOuRE BUEY...50'M I~ BUT \
PAL ... NOW THE MURDERS AND KATY KATYS A 600D FRIEND OF 't
LABARBARA'S

MINE . I KNOW A FEW
THINGE THAT siswT [T

YO 00 \& WEEP
S
O SHOP

And Where's Vicki?

I WAS WORRIED
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ABOUT | [ welL WE'LL RAVE 70 88 EXTREMELY

(oM, ROt WE FOUMD "M HIDING 1
LET'S | CAREFUL. THE RARON, MOST THE

ATTIC, SCARED NEARLY B

SURE GOoT
SORE, DIDNT SHE L'
1 HAVEM'T HAD SUCH A

YEH, SHE CALUGHT AFIRE
QUICK.,
BREAK FOR. BOTH OF

SHICH WAS A BAD

IM ao
YOU LIKE A
Pig!

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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TELLS ME DER MAJOR. 156 ,,

MAKING UP A STRING //f;
QUARTET UND DOT T GHOULD §)
BLAY VERST WioLIN/w DOT'S |7
ALL! T HAVE NOTTING TO v—7"
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41 DO NOT VISH TO GUPPRIZE JS0ON AS T MEARD &1 IT JUST GOES TO SHOW
NOu, MRS, HOOPLE, BUT VERGILYABOUT IT T GRABBED | HOW EASY THINGS GET,
THE OLD GEETAR, ¢ MIVED UR BOYS waur

PICKED UP ERNEST JA YOUR MUSIC LOVER. ¢ =
AND DIDNIT EVEN 44) JUST LEFT FOR THE —= L.\:;?*"'_“
STOP FER SUPPER!|CLUB, DRAGGING Hi6 (] SRy
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THERE COMES
TH' ICE CUTTING

DOGHOUGE BEHIND
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LUCWY NOT TO
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