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By Ann Demarest

Choapler Onn
11 George Strect

Wo wert having (Juncheon that
day b oo tekplendent restadrant on
Park pvenue,

vA fon wonld by awlully beeon-
I tol o "Toby  anid Irrelevantly
us T alpped 1ig coffee, “It s the
naturnl  complement  to  blonde
halp™

I ate the Jast bite of pastry re-
etantly mud  looked  noross At
Wi, “T hove no dodbt, Mr, Maug-
fm, bub I yoif've meb up  with

s newspiper lately you must have |

noticed ‘that the weather, lnsteod
of ataying In s proper place on
4, hoa moved up to the page
sellies,  This, my young friend,
o (e word winter b B5 yvears and
chitiees ol pelting o tan ove slim.

Toby lghted o clgarette, blowlng
ottt the smoke lazlly, “Swelll" he
aalil,  “T've beon wanting to meat
gomoone wio vemembers the winter
of L How was 02

“For 31 doys wo  wote
without meat or drink.”
“1t, did wonders for your figure,"
he anld smoothly. "Bulb seriously;
Glirls, glve up the ldea of this new
stutlle ond let's skip for Sermuda

Wi the sunburnas bain’ T
murmured,

He stralghtened his  shoulders,
winoyed. "With me as bait” bhe
potited,  “¥ou may nob know I
yiit T proposing 1o you for the
vl time”

I tock o long drink of expensive
leg witlor, "The people at the next
talile ‘are enchanted,” T sald. “But
eontdn's T vpfpse you for the last
time I the privacy of w taxi?”

Taby glured ot the pdople, AL me
thon enliest for the cheek and; 1
Inoked aboub with regret,

ST T told myesll, “is) the last
Hme you're going to unch in luxury
for many a day, Christine How-
wrth'”

And for o moment, completely
roplete, T wenkened, Life with Toby
woutlil bo =0 simple since there wos
the Maugham monuey to keep the
pathiy shoveled, but wyhenever 1
thoupght of murying him I got o

entirely

quevr  feeling Yhay the Maugham
mopey  would  completely  Inundate
the Hownrth ambition and that was

Lo palnt ong rendly good pleture,

I hnd just come buck from Paris
10 dnys before, full of ambition nnd
strong restiullons, But I'd been
awny rom New York too long. The
city seemed strange and 1 felt a
Hitde forelgn and bewildered at the
changes. If |t hadn't been for ‘Toby
T'd have taken the first ship back
(o Havee,

T don't understand you,” Toby
sl & few minutes Inter as he slnm-
med | the taxi dodr ard sat down
beside me.

1 nodded, “I've been having the
urmy trouble with myself”

The taxl raced down Park avenue;
skiddlng cvaelly over the lce, miss-
llll' notruek by nomquenk.
still peralst in moving down
to that god-awiul nelghborhood,”
Toby dnld between his teeth

I ooleared toy throat and told him
see dnow gl volee, without dar-

ing 1o Jopk ot him.  The wonther
nntl the Ma At money wore got-
ting the again.

We rods in silenco until the cab
pulled up o front of my hotel,

“U'm  salllng on  Friday," Toby
wnid.

“I shndl send you! eurnstions” 1
mnld, growlng wenker by the mo-

this," Tobsy pre-

“Probph!
“The fare
driver,
And I’ Jumped out of the taxi
burning my bpek on coral beacliey
Msive Tutielieons,
ctly one week later Tobrs
Hent ,11h|||wl} Wi fulf I.llN‘.

aid T,
5 A, Buddy,”

sald the

hag Dw-n
ehnlier=
ther, but of

s lemperatitne ahivered
iren in the uft-

d below and|

Lie mmcrs were two houra Iate,

When my furntture and T Innded
at 10 George street, Mr. Kimball
the owner of the houte, had gone
ot to dinney, ieaving & sign in the
window of his antiqgue shop that
he'd returp ot 8:50.
three-guarters of an hour to walt,
He must have expected me earllor
In the day or forgotten that T was
moving in, Whatever the misun-
derstanding 1 had no keys to the
house or to the apartment, so the
movors-and I had to stay out on the
street untll he got hack. Not that
the men were jmpatimt—they wera
helng pald by e hodr wnd were
loafing snugly In the truck with my
furniture strewn all over the side-
walk.

A downtown clock strock six, Half
nn hour more.

Indescribably Dreary

1 plunged my hands inte my poe-
kets and resohttely forced Bermudn
out of my mind, T6 wns awlully
distressing.  The street lghi &t the
eorner seemed unusunlly dim oand
& blur of snow In the wir made the
street seem even darker. The few
people who were about padded past
on the snowy slaewalk llke ghosts
It seemed | Impossible that sueh &
lonely, deferted plage Iay 5o near
FIlth avenue.

1 gave up being a brave girl and
In n torment of regret thought of
Toby and Bermuda, Whntever han
possessed me to move to such n
nelghborhpod? The doy we ealled
to ook ab the studio hind been so
different, George stréef lay matter-
of-fact and peaceful in the episp
sunny alr. I'd seen an advertize-
ment In the paper and grabbid
Toby and s Yaxl to hove a look al
the apartment and wos remend-
ously Impressed.  The old  brown-
stone: hatse had obvicisly been o
fine residénce and even though: it
wns weathered and crumbling It
still hnd nn alr of distinetion. The
studio apartment wis very altroe-
tve nnd I lked the white hnlred
inndlord, aMr. Kimball, He hod nn
amazing colleetion of antigues lu
lis shop and I have o high regare
for early American furniture, Toby
snld It wis exactly the type of place
n girl from Qhlo would fall for, an
unkind remark slhee I'd been liv-
ing In Parls and hadn't set foot in
Ohlo for elght years. But in aspite
of that grinning- siur T signed the
leaze and got my furniture out of
starage.

It wng after holl past slx now and
my fest were hall an hour colder
when Mr, Kimball finally appesred
down the street.

“Why, *Miss Howarth," he cailed
in the most surprized volee when
he was atill o few doors nwny, his
eyes widening at my  houschold
goods and me lttering the sldewalk
I'd have shouted except that my

foce was stiff enough to crack, A}

sweet tlzure T made, damp and be-
draggled, with wisps of halr plas-
tered against my cheeks by  the
ENOW.

“This |5 dreatful” he exclalmed
ns he came up to me. "I ‘wain't
expecting you until tomorrow. Ishi,
the boy who helps In the shop, Is
away and my niceo s lIL Other-
wise there would have been some-
one Lo let you In."

*1 thought I told you I was com-
Ing todny, but If doesn't matter™
I sald as T erawled out of the chalr,
“I've never been so glad to see any-
one in my Jife"

He hurried Into the vestlbule, still
apologizing as he unlocksd the front
door, and the movers, now thor-

oughly cold and grimbling, bumpgsd | 80

my furniture up (he steps and into
the house with more =poed than
care,  While Mr, Kimbill stood In
the lower hall to superlntend. the

moving 1 warmed my Hands nt the|!

fireplace dn the shop, Coming Into
the wurm rdom made my bonés
nehie.

16 | upsthirs

g T went

Finally the men [eft a
to my studie | he renr
econd floor, The place was
and no warmer than the
whik. Apparently the muld had
declded that the room needed afr-

of

de
a

I bind cheeeti thi lrr[llt"lhm. for all of the windows ware

wide open and the snow was drift-
ing in over the aills

That Ieft||

Brooks Aid Meets
Brooks—The Brooks Ladies'
met Wodnesdey - afternoon
chiireh for Ats tegilny meeting. Hos-
tesers for the aflernpon were Mrs
Mnry E. Jucobs, Mrs, Lela Barthos
lomew and Mrs. Eitn Loy,
bbby oo

Radio

RALM—1100 Kiloescles
Thursiay M.
4:00- Tnmlnhl L] rlrnuu:m

= Twiliehs Tealls
= Nowapaper nl
- I"Iu'ﬂln fram A

o

rfltllz Young's Oreh.
ines of Blythm,
Al=didnight  Meloding

KL \I'--l Vi Hllorscles
Friday A,

L
~Milliman'n  Sfwiodize

Newe
reaklist  Club,
eepy FlL 1o Mhnie,

n Perking.

arters of Elm) Steeel,
it

ewin Yeo's Direh
asing Buren.

| Pasep Troubadors,

nlue - Parade,

fH—Nrwa,
f—1ihily. Serennde.

hae, Oounut's Hawallnng,

Willamelte Yalley Oplnlons,

Bids—Mr and M
lU oo—Modprn M
ie=Elrn Ra
w Ju—Meet M
10148—Dr. Eale
‘I Mo—Beity snd B

=

ll —Vallunt
Bidi—Wetly
13:00—Niory o
13i1—Ma Porking,
12:20—Pepper Youn
1248=Viz wnd Bade,
1:00—F}rnnant
biis—#irlis Dallar i
1:30—8tary of Today

1

Mz
hil

HnC
HBC,

4 I!\ Oralidstra
4100—Eiare af Ter
4 4f=Orchuilmy ‘ull.‘

8230 Saxophotibs,
Sid—Carkinfl Mour.

REX=1160 Iﬂl-(nln
Thursdar

000—NHs,

ﬂ H—Enorts Final

6130

T

T

N Adventures in
#:30—Muslenl Amerinann,
Bf0—Reyond Renronibhle
Piis—Eove Tales,
B.0—Tce Mockey Ozme.
104 b= Orehirsten,  HINT,
ELiH Maving World
:.:'I nd Pallee Fe

Musieal Olock

Tidl—The

Novelet

D30It

10715 Munle Ciraunn

10: 40— Ofeiohian Nowe
104t —Pau| Martin's
10 —Qurrent  Events,

9iis—Dickining Nsbers, N
g30—Eyes ol (he Wotle
1w,

b ]
. By Gene Ahern
RETIRE “To YoUR RaaMs,
GENTLEMEM, AUD READ A
BIT OF SHAKESPEARE , WHILE
T GO HAVE A Look AT THE
HOT WATER HEATER |
HM-pd =0 1T WILL CERTALSLY
BE A SIMPLE MATTER FaR
A MAK WMo HAD CHARGE OF
THE IMMEMSE BOILERS
oM AN OCEAM LINER !

SINCE Mou'RE. TTHE MASTER
OF PUFFLE ToWERS,

—Ameld drimm's U. lghtey, NDO,
. HHC.

1!-—1"mur|ml wid Crain Resorts

Haw ABoUT SaMe

T UOT WATER FoR A BeTH 2.
TVUE LET THE FAUCET

Bud A HAur HauR, AMD THE

WATER IS DUsST RISHT FoRr

Wi—Hlue Plaly Spogial;
1 Al

od: Newse Flashes,

!ll—-\ﬂ-lrfrlhl . Cnlimrm npe,
1

\I(‘
Miller's | Prohlem Corper,

et e

Koar—sin Kilseyelen

-nlh “af vy |n " Mo

KOAMC— Kllacyeles
sl

.ur: Holr for Adults,

1!1-):|J[I Bebranay,

~Fimilly Allar Holiz.
Te—Oreeonlan Frell ].\Iunn
(‘

Bi00— Finaneial H-r.lr_e
R:if=Youne Dr, ]\h]oum

HP-BOCTS Dol

Palty Joan Health Club,
ationdl Parn and Home NBO,

CHIEF EMGIMEER |

Musde, NRO. Copr 199 Kig Froren S=nm bu, W

Little Orphan Annie By Harold Gray “Don't Worry About Me™

ﬁET ANYBODY MAKE
A PASS AT ME AND
HAVE FORTY OUNCES
OF LEAD IN HIM
BEFORE HE'S MORE

Reg'lar Fellers

1230 Cllianiel Momon i
2:00—tenuw  Your Havy,
230 —Johneon  Family.
ds—=Hews

LTI MeQune's Orch
Murriaee  License
Yullon Lewis, . Jr,
4118—Nnpven of Rest
MIb—Thon Conrad Sawrer.
BA4S—Little Orphan Annid.

KOIN—Rin Kllnn:rln
Thursilay I,
fn0—Mnlor ntmu one,

101 15—CTE.
10:30—dan Tarber Orehy

11:30—Manny Strand Orch,

ROIN=BI0 Kilnopelea
Frifir A, M.
#100—Mnrkat Neports.
a8 —KOIN - Klock,

hiln nnd That.
Teadlinery,
lonsumer News

Bi43—My Children, CUE,

Sah—Ohr Oal Bundny, CRE,
10:00—Tihe | Galdberss, ©DA,

“ietohior  Witey, CBE.
Bister, CHE

1 iA—Aunt Jenny, CBAE,
11:30—Lils Degine, CHE
I44—3y Ban pnd 1, CAS.
13:00—Boelety Glrl, COB.
14 Colden  Gale Quartod,

A3—Myrt and Ma
J—Hilllag  Hedss, CM
A4—Strpmother,  CHS,

rour  Oivbmen, GBS,

30—Joyee Jordan, OB

—Mewppaper of the Al

biAS—Nrews,

'—4:141 N.il—.rulr-

'Cantl.r.ﬁé{! Tamnr:c-rr

:l t—Jorry  Tdvingsion's Orch,

Nomancen

Ti0—Ciidn  Miller ‘Orely, OB
Tilh—Amwwer  Auction, GDE
Fdli—Bparts  Muoddle,  OBS.
nino—Amaos 'n' Andy, COA.
&15—Professnr Costiy “Jopes, CBB
B30—Ankeit Haskel. OBH.
Fo0—Mtrange As 1t Hcomp, CBE.
i

Letil)
11{00—=Yintent Lapes Orch, OHA,

||—Ur|h Garred  Reporiing, CBS,

g:b0—HKata Bmith Epeake. CDS
B:15—When a Oirl atnmr- cas.
0:30—Homupee of Jlelen Trenl, OBS,

10:45—Life ©nn  He Beautiful,
1nAD—Hight to Happiness, CDE,

M.
relly  Kitly Kﬂ.}. OBS,
ans.

By Kathlten Nortls, CDS.
¢ Mappened in llnllnou‘l CRE.

B
3ihi—Heddn Hompers Hollywood, CBS:
8,
I4b—Todny in Fureps CHSE
1

. CB&.

— Bt mrrrd LlHomu; UBE
HE

Nead ol 1M0 NHC
—IHlI Warlng  Plepitire I'rr NOC
MlI—1 Love m Mysirey, NTIC

MOM'S LOOKIN' FOR
You /£ ISNT THIS TOUR
CAsTOR O

MORNING P

YERY WELL-BUT
DON'T BE S0 TRAGIC
| AROUT AT, MAUAA-IT'S

BIMBO, BIMBO DARLING ~

| AM AT YOUR MERSY= |
AR BUT A PODR, WEAK

WoMaN DEPEMDING OM

YOUR CHIVALRY-PLEADSE,

PLEASE KEEP THE SECRET,

OF MY AWFUL PAST

MARNS, MANY OF OUR
GREATEST PEOPLE HAD
LOWLY BEGINKINGS = WHY~

|, WYSELF, COULD NEITHER
READ NOR WRITE Tiki | WAS

AND
W
—

SO MAZIE T-TolLD You
THAT | USED TO BE A—4, &
DISHWASHER N & LUNCHROGMS
OH WELL — | CANT CARRY
QN ‘THE CECEPTION ANY
LONGER —

| TO YOUR CREDIT—NGT
TO Youk BISGRACE= |

NOUR BREAST:

Tailspin Tommy

's Apninst Tommy !

CCUSED OF TREASOM,
TeneAncy Em DAWERL, AT :.-(urr-_k REACHES

5\0-3:’--.—._-‘6&‘;4;5' T PR
PTAIN |
E'.\I.zmer"wxﬁumbourru&r WEAK DHD ERHAUSTED? EXECUTE DM A rgl.-.rgmnm o)

SKEETS r-mu:.nn 't AN o\nrmun TULARA, QUItit /
! IND nr

Mutt and Jeff

Jeff Showed More Speed Than Paavo Nurmi—and Nurmi Waz llm-i-‘-l'_v-ﬂt-g_i-;i'ﬁl

HALT! wHAT ARE YOU DOINE
BACK HERE, Yol COWARD ?

MY HORSE DROPPED DEAD!
I KHOW I'LL BE SHOT IF I'M
M CAUGHT DESERTING, BUT Irt's
B SUICIDE AT THE FRONT /!

1 WHULDN'T STAY AT THE FRONT
AMDTHER NIGHT FOR A MILLION BUCKS/
THEY'RE KILLING MEN LIKE RATS !

st .‘.qE | GENERAL

A\ THE LINES?L
e HE #




