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en he sang them There wus - - — S —— M

played like a child; had twenty beaux

s lean, Nollow-chested, som- Why 'su¥fer from headaches?
s polgnant pathos
18 sense of rhythm—a eoine- | Have
B @ e that bound you to
\im, made you love him. [n the the YOUR EYES
) iter ke came out to the edge of the
imway and took the audlence In his
E rms. He talked like a bootblack and Examined
':' Dg ;@ an angel. Dallas at the 2 .
A plar u-.’..--..!,.:..' over it, were dolng F_ M‘ French& Son
| 1€ I'he two were rapt, ecstatic ;
£ the blues—] said the hlue .
8Y EDNA. || gl he bluees 1 smd e teror |8 Jewelers, Optometrists
lue w-hoos. They scarcely
FERBER J| i oooon They serees (& Almoy, Orepon  §
" b e camé In, and had gone on | BVAAAY WA AN
ILLUSTRATIONS aying. Colson sang fhe cheaply sen
|r 5* CLARK MNM f . hh;“dd “.5 though it were the walter kmew hlwm Cood eve
olksong of a tragic race, His arms Mr. DeJongz." Dirk wus secret
St e | were extended, his face rapt. As Dal- | fled. Then, with 8 shock |
1n.-p.‘:-1\...-. l-:-...' & Co | las played the tears stood Ilp her eyes realized that the head waiter was
I rvice Whe hey bad finished, “Isn't It a | BT ng at Dallas and Dullas s
e . .». nr\-,l.' she said. “I'm crasy '; nning at the head wailter. “Hel
s 1h i Bert's golng to try It out ndre,” sald Dallas
(Contihusd) I| : . | tonight.” Good evening. Miss O'Mara." The
TR - Pl - g |....:,'..I1’ t. »Is 1 -x a:-.' ned wl O Who—ub—wrote It7 asked Dirk text of his greeting was correct and
yainn et al -]'[1 the |‘]‘ ter offire 1 L e it n - e politely h:‘."‘.?!!h‘_ the head walter at the Black
‘r“q .th‘e .f‘n-‘.:ulm- f \I [--q'."...l.s | Ilr"l hope you didn't tt paind - " 'l'i"",;‘."' to play aghin. “H'm? :-:::.k 1]’)\41 his voice was lyric and his
OMara from her made-to-order foot 1 8 :: [-.,.-3“-.'.” - .I.. - q- going Oh, 1 did They were off onte more. r_” 1{.'.mawwnli. His manner of seating
ar to her made-in-France millinery | bogds.” Bhe : e " It was practically tmpossible to get | .h & table was an enthrenement
gee . " " WS 0N wes She | a minute with her alone. That Irrl. At the look ln Dirk's eyes, “L met
and achleved a lightning mental re Ilunl on a fufl:d all-enveloping smock tated bim. People were glways drift bim In the army,” Dallas explained,
cemstruction of thelr own costumes impr which French ink, rubber cement ing in and out of the ltmﬂt;-—qut-'ﬂ' “when I was In France. He's a grand
Dirk Delong in the inner office real- | Pencil marks, crayon ind wash | jmportant, startling people; Hitle o | =%
{zed that he had ordered a fifteen-hun { were s0 Impartially ted that | yec 1, shabby --.-I-'-r- An :m]m-ur;lnus “Were you In—what did you do !n
dred-dollar drawing, sight unseen. and the whole blended and mixed in a h | glr u:.-' s: 1 r' —I>--1 A 1:e1 and wist- France?" :
that Paula was going to ask questions Hl"i”.w . VR Wb Chitege | tul, thag Dallas was -.:is‘:ua m uotil the “Oh, odd jobs."
P are o becks, Bt Gapocially ln'-:-' got some money from home:. 8 Her dinner gown was very smart
“Make &  Dote, Miss Rawlings, to ';"" "i'-"'::'"- ’:‘f éspecially : :
call Miss O'Mara's studio om Thurs | SNOWEC & ove this. On bher feet "
day.” soft kid bedroom slippers, seuffed ...'..........S.............
In the met few days he learncd that | With pompons on them. Her dull gol E2) 9
a surprising lot of people knew a sur halr was carelessly rolled Into that . SPRING ® .
prisingly goed deal about this Dallus great loose knot at the back. Across I ,
O'Mara. She hailed from Texas, | °P® cheek was a swipe of black . alnt TIME .
hepee the Dame She was twelly- 9 “Well,” theught Dirk, “she looks 3 TIME IS .
elght — twemty-five — thirty-two — sight.” e [ ]
thirty-six. She was beautiful. She 1';;”“ O'Mara waved a friendly : ®
was ugly. She wus an orphan hand toward some chairs on which r o : - 4 . g > . y
dod o o g N ek ot | Were piled hats, 0dd garmeats, bris | @ You ara invited to inspect and price our newg
school. 536 Bl 90 siase of the | 40t Board And (S the broad arm o and complete line of ®
value of money. Two years ago she | one) 4 t_-iwe of yellow cake S .
bad achieved sfdden success with her down." She called to the girl who | @ Ed
drawings. Her awmbition was to work had opened the door to them . Lowe y, and
in oils. She tolled llké u galley-slave; will you dump > of those
This is Mrs. Storm, Mr. DeJong—Gil- ) y VarniSheS

and po lever; her friends, men and
women, were legion and wandered In
and out of her studio as though It
were & public thoroughfare She sup-
ported an assortment of uniycky broth-
ers and spineless sisters in Texas and
points West,

Dirk had made the appolntment
with her for Thursday at three. Paula
sald she'd go with bim, and went. She
dressed for Dallas O'Mara and the re-
sult was undenlably enchanting.
las sometimes did a erayon portralt,
or even attempted one In ofls. It was
considered something of ah gchieve-

Dal- |

ment to be asked to pose for her. |
Paula’s hat bad been chosen-in defer-,

ence to hat, hair and profile, and her
pearis with an eye to all focr. The
whole defled competition on the part
of Miss Dallas O'Mara

Miss Dallas O'Mam, in her studlo,
was perched on & high stool before an
easel with a large tray of assorted
erayons at her side. She looked a sight

da Hnann." Her se .
learned

L
The plave was disorderly, comfort

retary, Dirk later

gble, shabby. A ba‘tered grand pland
stood Iun one corner A great sky
izl.t formed half tk |

18 L ne an

| celling
sloped down at the north end of the
A man and a girl sat talking

room
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earnestly on the couch In another cor

per. A swarthy forelgo-looking chay
vaguely familiar to Dirk. wds playing
goftly at the piamo. The telephone
reng. JMiss Haman took the messuZe
ransmitted It to Ddllas O'Mara, re
celved the answer, repeated It
Perched atop the stool, oné slip
pered foot screwed In h rung, Dallas
vorkéd concentratedly, calmly, earn
estly. There was something splendid
gomething lmpressive something mag
pificent about her absorption, her ir
difference to appear e, her unaware
ness of outsiders, bher concentration

wWar

on the work before her. Her nose
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Go somewhere this summer Plan to make
it the happiest vacation you ever had.

Low Roundtrip Fares

are in effect throughout the sume
mer season. It's amazing what
thev will enable you tosee and do.

So go—this vacation. Know
Oregon. Visit Tillamook Beaches,
Newport Beaches, Coos Bay
Beaches, Mountain Resorts, Crater
Lake, Oregon Caves.

And rely upon our agents for
full travel information. Ask for
our illustrated booklet
"Uhgut'. ()HIJOUYS."
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“And then what?”
“Then they seem to feel better and

You're

He was bored with these women who |
talked about thelr welght, figure, lines

fust right.’

e thought it io bad taste. Paula | We become great friends.”

was always rigldly refraining (Fom “But don't you ever fall in lo¥e with
tuls or that. It made him uvacomfort Erhom?" Pretty d—d sure of herself.
able to sit at the table facing her; eai- | “Don’t you ever fall 1o love with
ing his thorough meal while ghe nlb- | them 7’

“] ‘almost always do,” sald Dallas.

bled fragile curls of Melba lonst, 8
lettuce leaf, and half a sugariess He plunged. “I could giye you &
grapefrult. It lessened his enjoymnent |10t of thipgs you haven't got, purple

He | or no purple.”

of his own oysters, steak, coffee

thought that she always eved Lis food | “'m going to France In April,
a little avidly, for all her expressed | Parls”
indifference to It. She was looking “What d'you mean! Parls. What
a little haggard, too | forT"
“The theater's next door,” be sald ‘Study 1 want to do purtraits.
Just a step, We doo't have to leave | Ulis
here untl after eight.” He was terrified “Can't you do them
“That's nlce.” Sbhe had Ler cignretie | here?’
‘Oh, no. Not what 1 need, I bhave

with her coflee in a mellow, sensucus
atmosphefe of enjoyment He
talking about himself a guod deal
felt relaxed, at ease, happy
“Youn knoow

| been studying here. I've been tuking
ife-work three nights i week at the
keep wy huod

was
He | )

Art Institute, just to
I'h an architect—at | 19"
least, | was one. Perhaps that's why
I like to hang around your shop so 1
get sort of homeslck for the penclls
and the drawing board—the whole
thing.”

“Why did you give It up, then?™

“Nothing Io IL”

“How do you mean—nothing In H™

“No money. After the war pobods
was bullding. Ob, I suppose If rd
hung on—"

“And then yom beenme & baukér
wm? Well, there ought to be mobey
enough 1o a bank™

He was a little pettled. 1 wasu't a
banker-at firgt. 1 was a bond sales

“8¢ that's where you are, evenings 1"’
He wes strangely relleved. “Let me go
with you some time, will you?' Aay-
thing. Anyibing.

She took Lim with her one evenlng,
steering him successfully past the stern
Irishman who guarded the entraunce 1o
the basement classrooms; 1o Ler
locker, got Ibto ber smock, grubbed
her brushes, went directly Lo her placs,
fell to work at once.- Dirk bljnked lo

the strong lght. He glanced at the
id.nll toward which they wete all gas-
' jng frem time Lo time ai they worked.
On it Jay a nude wWoman
To himsélf Dirk #4id, lo a sort or

and ‘didn’t care at all. - She greéted T ] § AP D C Fl(‘ D ' man patie s “Why, say, she baso't got kny
Dirk and Paula with a cheertul A Wy .,..J wiiS WER Wt r. g "Q' ennSt Her brows met In a lttle frown clothes on! My gush! this : l:::'
triendliness and went right on work- 2" e P ‘I'd rather,” Dallas sald, slowly, “plan | She hasn't got anything on'!” He t
ing. A model, very smartly gowned, gald Dalins in that deep, rest " PLATES THAT FIT" yme buck door of a bull -: that's meanwhile, teo look easy, careless,
was sitting for her l, leisurely voice of hers jere are iid 3 . going to help make this town beaull critieal, Strangely encugh, he suceesd-
“Hello!* satd Dallas O'Mara. “Tbls | always between twe \ty and. thirty™— Growne, bridge work and 6llings. It w tol snd sighificant than sell all the |ed, sfter the first sbock, pot enly In
she slapped a quick scarlet line on .:.,1 pay you 1o get my prices 0o vour dental work bonds that ever floated a—whatever it looking at ease, but feeling #0. The
board, rubbed It out at once—"LhouU- Cusick back building, Albany is that bonds are supposed to Soat.” class was dolng the whole figure in
sand people In and out of here every . He detended hlmself. =1 feit that vils.
hour, just abeut. I lke It.” way. too, But you see, my mother had The model was a moren with & skin
“Gosh !” he thought, “she's—I dom’t cearlliung grand-opers singer Who - : A glven me my education, really She ke velvet and roge petals. She fell
know—she's—" vas condescending to thé Chicago PRS She pIRk FiphOR & ot voee- | worked tor it 1 couldn’t go dybbing | inte poses that flowed like cream. Her
! “Shall we go?’ sald Paula ssra fab* & rtnight. They patd no garment ghe Wr-‘.. ontid at one sloe— | glong, eafning just enough to keep ule hair was waved D wooden wundals-
He had forgotten all about her.| _cooniion to Dirk 'Yet théve Was noth- ber Ik brasaiere, probabl, Paula | | wanted to give her things. 1 want | tions and her nose was pure vulgar
“Yes. Yes, I'm ready If you arc g rude sbout thelr ':I'I'ﬁﬂt.'é'a‘.‘! Theéy ‘U—Hll have— ':'.: then, g thing like that | .4—’ ity and ber earrings were drug-store
Outside, “Do you think you're going | simnly were more imterdsted M what "ll ;r:'.pun‘.h.e in Pagla’s perfection “Did she want those things? Did pearis In triple strands but her back
to like thé pleture?” Pauls asked | ., .- were doing. He left telling bim- of toflette. He Joved thée way the i she want you to give up architecture | WaS probably finer than Helén's and
They stepped Into her car colf that he wouldn't go theré dgaln go=n cut sharply away at the shoul- | ;04 go into bonds™ her bLreasts twin spowdrifty peaked
Sure.” Hanging around & studlo, But pext der "JI li-"“_i-'r frm white arms. It | Well—she—] don’t kpow thet she with coral In twenty mingles Dirk
“Attractive, lsm't she?” I ot .'.E“‘"-n‘ back. ;;’ dall gold, "--"‘? '”:"‘:rr’" her hair. | exactly— He was too decemt—stlll | found himself impersopally [Sterested
“Think so? it . . - . is was one Dallas Lere wWere 8 | 100 much the son of Selina Delong It e shado 0
S0 he was going to be o3 his guard ] ot : at’:;_ \a!? ;.‘:::_. Lfrb::.; den=d huslred. Te¢ W0 wes & l'u be :bl- to lie about that !::t:nu:!. r: :::wl.;vc::?::‘l 'l'::trua!:
wis he! Paula threw In the tot " will you [J_’ sut 36 f:-;_-n,_-‘; P ::);l the same Ttl-ii Dever kosw * “You sald you were going to let me€ ' gngd squinted carefuly %o ascertaln
viciously, Jerked the lever Into secor ‘ N e time? And the Thebier? h flhtf' you were golng to meet the | meet lier.” shether that shadow ot the model’s
apeed Her peck 4 o lpnm gafuln of the rumpled smock and '.:.-:[ “Would you let me bring her in 1 Or  gtomaeh really should be painted bive
Crayon dust,” =ald | " R He was actually trem smudged face '_<' the beauty of the Ut | pertiaps you'd even—wo id you Arive 4 brown
‘Not necessarily ed Pauls ] bling “,' r?" hr'h-.t Sometimes Dirk thought | o4t 10 the farm with me some J
Dirk turned sidewa; ) k at ber. | e, He had sn jmportant shi¢ looked [fke the splendid 3'*1':"9""1 She'd llke that so moch ((_'A’Jl"af..!.llﬁd on page 6)
] Jt was as though he sa r for i || _‘ --:---..-' He 'i"l' ¢ out I‘.I: s e }V: saw in ;"“':"“;“' :-":’ nd {“'5 | “%o would 1.7
Aret time She looked brittle ed | i - . ’ g v Ay high, pointe breasts at raclous 8 leansd 1t r r udden'y 3
artifeld)-—am = ; 1o | | “Touight That's grand. Where | gentle ’; se—holding ou ‘ S o Ii "y - o te g Mo s CA‘H PALD for falee teeth, den.
physique but In § ; want to diné? The CasinoY | plenty. There wis about her sometiin | “Listen, Dallas What do you thisk tal gold, platisom and discarded
- ,I nicture - r I'he smartes gb Ia | ad At genulne and earfhy and elemental | of me, anyway? He wanted tn know cWe " - ::I-";‘“ ting and Kefiming
re “b'.“if., t - m at ik st It . Ve _" R pisce od He peticed that Ler palls were short 1 He in't stand Dot nowing any o,, Otsego, Mich
. . ke Bhore ie s rather | gnd pot well cared for—not g | longer .
ard > g g In & position to T8%8 | and pointed and cruslly starp hink gou're & mice young mad Amor A. Tl-l.llll'l'
n Neither did she apT articu ere as Lis gues horridly vermifion, like Paula’s. 1 Jat wWas lerribie But 1 '
larly ..;,"P\v- od 3hé y s working 3 1 bate o rt i 4 | pleased him, too, somed | wast you to think I'm & Dice J £ LAWYER AND _\'F)T,\R'f
hard both times. One sed as |} I like dining fo « botel full “Some Oysters? he suggested. “They | MER I want you to like me—n lof ¥
| seen her or e of sorts of 4 Dicing 13 & | are perfectly safe hére. Or frull ceck . Tell me., what havew't [ got that Jou HaLsey, Orzeon
- m ’ " ynd time she % 10 eans § re surrounded bF - tajl? Theén bhreast of guinea Len un thiak I ought to Bave? Wiy do you
Hellet” Said Dalas O'Mara. “This | second B 20 ap [ AU ey moch i Thel¥ | dor glase and o8, articheke— | v many tomt | sever | DELBERT STARR
is . Do You Think You're Going . .’.' R r gl befut- o the S meidih thel're o83 Sekbell & Wrils esried  “If pou | feel that Tas resily féar y 3 1
to Like 1177 ‘ e e danate® § re becaus y are all intere 5 | —suppose you take Me. I'd Like | 191t 1 lack?" He was abject Funeral Director and Li-
is it. Do you think you're golng 1o | was like & lit b f, or becnuse they're uslversity § 2d- | o steak snd some potatoes au gratin I. “Well, If you're asking for It | do c(-nsed Emb'lmer
like 1t? freshly scrubbed an and a salad with Russiga— lemand of the people 1 see ofl tha N P Motor Hearss.
Obh " said Dirk qs that 1t? It | clean pinafore, Dirk t “That’'s fne! He was delighted I:..n_q possess at Jeast a splast of splen ’ e o "L At 'a':“
as merely the beginning ¢ a draw He | He '....!.- e ‘.:..: srder and they con- | dor ..n '.-!'..-’ mu-,., '-v :T--_,I' g » ! T
las O'Ma samed it with devastating srough- | are nine-temnths splendor anc one 1€< e -
o ness Shte ate rolls She ate Dutter. Sbhe | tawdrizess, like Gene Meran. And some
CUT FLO‘\ ERS o | made oo remarks about the foed ex- | are nine-tenths tawdriness and one .
: ept to say, once, that it was good and | tenth splénder, ke Sam Hueb<h Eut
s | 1 , that sbhe had forgotten tv eat (Wnch be | some people are all just a Bure even W L. WR|GHT
""°SHEET a\lL S[(-/ Selins suse she had been so busy working |pisk without & slogie patel of royal Mortician & Funeral Director
o All this Dirk found moet restful and | purple.” 11aleey and Harrisharg
’ Filoral ar .h";: . “_ - . refreshing ‘ “And that's me, NWo T L o vLoR Haleey. or
HALL S Mnawmc dhop T"se never met 4 § . Usually, whea you dised in » res | He wap horfibly disappointed. hurt ¥ nicat, Harrisburg |
\{ban * 1 . her If # bring T i taurdnt with & woman she sald, “Oh wretched PBut a little angry, 100 His ER—
i) e studlo = Len | Perhaps,” eagerly, “yuull Gt & | I'd jove to est some of thode ériap ‘| pride. Why; be was Dir¥ Dejuug. the y
S're 1o town | = e spartment some Ume. JUN | ligie rells iu.-n: successful of Chicdgs's younger =%
- s nlaved four or six of Ua, oF eveDn— You sald, “Why aot?T | men: the mest promising . .t
}[(}dern s - = - > afhan. “Perbaps® Iavariably the answer to this w§s, | popular. After all, what did she <0 BARBER
S‘h A s 8 > ot 1he s fm - . Uke the Drake to |1 darenR! Goodnims! A belf pound |but paint commercial plciures for Af d
‘Buber‘ ( ]) 4 zht with —,- a . 2 u-18 —‘ é at least. | bawenit; eatdh o '....I‘n '.:""»iﬁ-"-"d dollarp aplece? i SHOP
Lagadry sent Tnesdays odias 5 sang those LerT s too much ke » Roman | PUtler in a year “Whelbliaggens to the pes wha fa) g
(s about il showers bringing rs scare e r's gn Again you said, “Why pot in love with Jpu? What do they do¥ F "d WO*
\gen eaning Works e ." ib Ma-he-ba-he- | 10 the fstone” e LSTOS¥! “atrwa ru get fare Dalias r::m her coffee thought wst-cldss
ABE'S PLACE | sy but they didn't seets ter | 1 en: to the Blackstose T=| A Geally, “You snss | fully. “They ueually tell me sbout! J. W. STEPHENSON,
| i l
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