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BEING desperate, Claudia decid-

ed to resort to desperate means
to achieve her end. She cast about
ir_l her mind for some course of ac-
tion, be its nature scurrilous or oth-
erwise, and, finding none, merely
glared across at Diane and Peter.
There was no doubt but what Diane
was enjoying a quick and complete
success.

Claudia hadn't expected competi-
tion from little sister Diane. Diane
was one of the quiet, unassuming
type of girls, who would rather give
in than argue, who had heretofore
quietly disapproved, but never in-
terfered with Claudia's lack of
scruples in the matter of breaking
young men’s hearts and finding
pleasure in it.

It was hard to believe that Diane
was at last actually asserting a bit
of individuality—and vastly annoy-
ing,

Unconsciously Claudia’s eyes
wandered about the room, as if in
search of some weapon, and present-
ly her glance fell on the newspaper
lying atop the terrace's wicker ta-
ble. Emblazoned across the front
page was a name, a name that at
present was very much in the pub-
lic eye by virtue of the fact that it
belonged to America’s greatest foot-
ball star.

It was as if fate provided her
with the weapon she sought. Im-
pulsively she said: ‘Oh, Di, dar-
ling, did I mention about meeting
Nigel Todd yesterday?"

Diane and Peter stopped talking.
They loocked in her direction, and
Claudia's pulse leaped. Peter's eyes
had lighted and interest glowed.

“I say, that’s splendid! What sort
of a chap is Todd? I'd like to meet
the boy. He's certainly a first-rate
player.”

Claudia fluffed her hair and said
casually, ““And a first-rate man with
the ladies.”” She laughed lightly.
‘““He’'s coming down tomorrow.
We're to have dinner together.” She
had inftended to say more, but
Diane, unexpectedly, astonishingly
interrupted.

“‘Oh, that will be just grand! We'll
all have dinner together. Then you'll
have your chance to meet him,
Peter.”

Peter looked faintly perturbed.
“But, after all, perhaps your sister
and Todd had planned something—""

“They won't mind. Especially
Nigel. Nigel's grand. He likes to
have people around.”

Claudia wet her lips. “Nigel?”
she said. *You—you've met him,
Di?"

“Dozens of times! My dear, he's

glorious, Haven't I told you?"
“No,” said Claudia, ‘‘you
haven't.”” She hesitated. If this

were true, if little sister Diane did
actually know Nigel Todd, it would
make things awkward.

She smiled winningly at Diane.
“A pity,” she said. ‘‘Nigel’s prac-
ticing late and won't be arriving un-
til early evening. I was to meet
him in town at the station. You're
leaving on the 6 o’clock train, aren’t
you, Peter?”

“No,” said Diane, ‘“he’s not. He
can stay over and I'll drive him up
myself. Besides,” she bounded to
her feet, “‘I'll call Nigel on the phone
and ask him to come earlier.”

She started for the house, and
Claudia rose in some alarm. ‘Nol
Wait! You really shouldn't. I mean,
let me go with you and talk to him.”

Diane was already at the door.
She disappeared inside, and Claudia,
flinging hasty excuses over her
shoulder at Peter, followed. Inside
the living room Diane was waiting.

Claudia stopped dead still and
stared. ““Well,” she said, “Are you
going to call him?"

“If I do,” said Diane, “it will be
rather awkward for you, won't it,
darling?” She took a step closer.
“I should call him. I should beg
him to come down here, just to
show Peter what kind of a person
you are. But I'm not going to, be-
cause it won't be necessary to em-
ploy such an underhanded device to
get Peter for myself. I'd try to ex-

plain to you what I mean, darling,
only I know how futile it would be.
You wouldn't understand. The fact
that I love Peter and Peter loves me |
doesn't mean a thing to you—be-!
cause you're too hard and callous
and unscrupulous and aren’'t capa-
ble of love yourself. |

“This is the first time I've ever
defled you, Claudia, That's because
always before it hasn’t meant any-
thing. It's different now. Peter's
mine, and I'm going to keep him
at all odds—even if I have to fight
you with your own weapons.”

Diane suddenly stopped talking
and turned away. At the door she
paused. *‘‘Sally Allen’s been want-
ing you to spend a week-end with
her for ages, darling. It would be
wonderful if you ran out there.”

Claudia opened her mouth and
closed it again without speaking. In
that moment she understood what
her sister had meant by saying—
“even if I have to fight you with
your own weapons.” Diane had
resorted to artifice; she had lied
about Nigel Todd. In that case it
was an even fight—

Looking through the window she
saw Diane and Peter talking togeth-
er out on the terrace. She watched
them a moment and then laughed
bitterly. It wasn't an even fight.
Hardly. Diane had won—and it was
too late to do anything about it.
Still laughing, Claudia went to the
telephone and called Sally Allen.

Goldfish Are Produced

by Selective Breeding

Goldfish as we know them do not
exist anywhere in the wild state.
They are a product of long years
of selective breeding. The wild fish
from which goldfish were developed
belong to the carp family and are

merous in the streams of China.
They do not naturally have the gold-
en hue, but are dark in color, much
like ordinary carp, although the spe-
cies tends toward albinism,

Centuries ago the Chinese fish cul-
turists interbred light-colored speci-
mens and produced many beautiful
varieties. Fanciers further induced
and strengthened the golden and
silvery colors by regulating the
quantity of mineral in the water.

When goldfish are restored to a
natural environment, says a writer
in the Indianapolis News, they often
revert to the original dark color aft-
er a few generations. It is supposed
that goldfish were introduced into
England in 1691. Some of the first
specimens sent to France were pre-
sented to Mme. de Pompadour, mis-
tress of Louis XV. Goldfish are
produced in large commercial agqua-
riums.

ITALIAN PRINCELING

Prince Emmanuel, son of the
crown prince and princess of Pied-
mont, grandson of King Victor Em-
manuel, for whom he was named.
The boy, who is in direct line of suc-
cession to the Italian throne, was
photographed at the Quirinal palace
recently.
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OF INTEREST TO
THE HOUSEWIFE

Cooking Sour Fruit—Sour fruit
will require much less sugar, and
be more digestible, if a dessert- |
spoonful of syrup and a pinch of
bicarbonate of soda are added aft-
er cooking.

* L *

To Prevent Scorching—Leave
one small section of a gem pan
empty when putting gem batter
F'ill this section with wa-
ter and gems will never scorch.

* L] L]

Keeping Brassware Bright —
Brass ornaments will remain
bright longer if, after polishing,
they are given a thin coat of white
shellac.

Banana Toast—Place sliced ba-
nana between two slices bread,
spread with shortening. Place in

PE-R

FUR COAT
PE-KO JAR

EDGE JAR
RUBBERS

United States

WHY IS MY NEW

IT"S A PERFECT

LIKE A
RING?

If your dealer cannot supply you, send
20c¢ with your dealer’s name l’c')rnTrial
Package of 48 genuine Pe-Ko Jar
Rings; sent prepaid,

United States Rubber Products, Inc., Room 606, 1790 Broadway, New York

baking pan in hot oven until light-

ly browned.
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JUST OFF OUR.

AREN'T THEY
BEAUTIES 2
AND WAIT UNTI
YOU SEE HOW
Q0D THEY
. TASTE!

121

LOOK, BETTY. . &

L [ ON YOUR VACATION?Z

P UGH! CANIT You N
THINK OF ANYTHING
BUT EATING--- EVEN

|F YOU'RE SO
FOND OF FISH
YOU CAN CLEAN

YOURSELF -+« I'M
NO HIRED

THERE'S A LIMIT
TO MY PATIENCE ,
'EM AND COCK ‘EM,|] BETTY. IM SICK
AND TIRED OF YOUR
BEING _SO CROSS
ALL THE TIME.

YOU WOULDN'
EITHER IF YOU

AROQUND CHIRPING

MY HEADACHE
AND HADN'T SLEPT
ALL NIGHT!

WELL., IF You'D
LISTEN To THE
DOCTOR, You

HAD |WOULDN'T HAVE TO
BE So GRoucHV,
ALL THE TIME !

T BE

THE DOCTOR TOLD You

THAT YOUR HEADACHES

AND SLEEPLESSNESS

WERE CAUSED BY COFFEE-

NERVES. WHY DON'T YOU

TAKE HIS ADVICE AND
TRY PO

£ YoL WOULDN'T KNOW]

. SHE WAS THE SAME

> WOMAN NOW THAT

.. SHE DOESN'T HAVE
% HEADACHES AND

F SWITCHING To POSTUM.
¢ DOESN'T HELP You!

o il

If you cannot safely drink coffee...try
Postum'’s 30-day test. Buy a can of
Postum and drink it instead of coffee for a fisll mon/h.
If...after 30 days...you do not feel better, return the
top of the Postum container to General Foods, Battle
Creek, Michigan, and we will cheerfully refund the full
purchase price, plus postage! (If you live in Canada, ad-

dress General Foods, Limited, Cobourg, Ontario.)
Postum contains no caffein. It is simply whole wheat
and bran, roasted and slightly sweetened. Postum comes
in two forms...Postum Cereal, the kind you boil or perco-
late...and Instant Postum, made instantly in the cup. It

is economical, easy to
at first, but after 30
Postum for its own
rich, full-bodied fla-
vor. A product of
General Foods,

(This offer expires Dec. 31, 1937)

make, delicious. You may miss coffee
days, you'll love

P oas

¢DON'T BE A GLOOM -
¢. DRINK PoSTum! 5

Copr. 1987, King Features Syndicats, G. F. Corp. Licensee

——




