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other on about a certain high-h-

prlinftglilar, and that waa accept,
ed. Then I got a swelled bead,
and llslmied Ion sllonllroly to tnt
lltorttry agent, who advised in q
glr up newspaper work and da.
ruin my lime lo fiction. , , , In a
11 In lose than a year I wrote II
short slot-le- t and a play. Two at
Hi stories were accepted. Th
play Is allll kicking around llmad-a- y

and by Ihta llin must liar
been turned down by every pro
ducer In Now York."

Ho slopped. "Hlilt Interested?"
fllie nodded eagerly.
"All right. If you Insist. Two

out of II la not so good eepaelaU
ly at the pt'lcea I gut." He smiled
wryly at some recollection as h

rspUlued that mor titan one
during hla year of

ha bud regretted divorcing
himself fiom a weekly pavroll.
I'rlde. he said, waa Hi only thing
Hist bad kept llm f rum going
buck to ask for hla old newspaper

talkntfl about the opportunities tor
good dialogu writers. And then
the contract.

Zlgjy Young had called him a
lucky dog and Rorlmer supposed
he wis. II grinned In recollec-
tion of th party he had thrown
for soil of hla newspaper friends.
Ilia faiWell party. To a man they
wished t him well, hut not on
would Idratl it. They mad dlr

copypiGi-i- T

some kind of a pull or you would
n't be out there yourself. And
I hose big stars Ilka Clara Bow and
Dolores Del Whootls can't last r,

so why not glr Ann a
chsnce?' '

"That," Rorlmer announced.
flinging the letter down on th
bed, "Is whet I call a lot of crust.
I should spend my time and money
being nir to a friend of Zisgy
Young's family down In Tulsa!"

Collier waa laughing heartless-
ly. "You haven t got a chanc In
the world to duck It." he said. "I'll
bet Ztggy'a already written to dear
little Anne and she'll be expecting
to hear from yon." He edited that
the next time he saw Dolores Del
Rio he would tell her something
to giro her th laugh.

Collier saw them all. He wrote
a daily column on Hollywood tor

needn't drest unless you want lo."
"Then I'll bt ready when you

arrive."
It hung up th receiver, feel

Ing decidedly better, II veu
felt friendly one nior toward
Zlggy Young. (Handing before Ms
dresser mirror he gar a final
careful adjustment to his lie. and
with military brushes did a little
unnecessary work ou bla hair.

It waa brown hair, rather wary,
and of a slightly coarse texture
that, one combed, required Itttje
attention. Hut Itorlmer blushed
It anyway atralghi back above
the eara aud glauced critically
at th part, A tanned reflection
looked back at him from th glass,
strong-mouthe- firm of chin and
hlu of eve. A not iinpleaelnK
fare, especially with regard to the
eyes, which had little laughter

and vlrld, shon brightly In Ihn
gloom of III car and her hair,
lie auspected, must he coal black
beneath th tlglit-fitlln- boliiiel-shape-

hat.
Ho aald, "llav you been lo th

Hi own Derby?"
"Just one for lunch."
"Let in ee. now. Would you

Ilk lo go to Hie llloesuin room
at the UooaevellT That's a good
plae til eat and daneu, but It a u
lllll early. I'll tell you; let's
hav dinner at the Hrnwu lieihy
ami I hen go lo th lllnssoiii room
to dam e."

Hh imoded her bead vigorously.
"Check!"

"Wr taking off. Stand by
for a loop.',' lie said, and awuug
th car around In the street In
light arc.

Some minutes later, aa they
wer being shown to a lalil In th
restaurant, Itorlmer heard some-
one call, "Hello. Dan," and he
tiirnnl in see a young man waving
to him from one of the uhlea
along th wall.

Itorlmer aaid "Hello. Johnny."
and aaliited. and when h helped
Ann Wluter with ber coat he In-

formed her: "That's Johmir Kid-

dle, tin's a free-lanc- e press hroiiI.
And the girl with him It ullvta
Marden."

"I saw her aa we came In,"
Anne Winter said. "I re heard
a lot aboQt her. of course. I think
.he's loielr; I'm tempted to turn
aud stare."

It'a of peopl do." Rorlmer
said. "I'll bar to lell you about
Johnny later, lie's quit a buy.
You see. he hss a bunch of mmli
slurs for clients OlIvU Mardrn
Is ons and he fslla In lore with
every on In turn. ... Shall I
order for rou?"

the aooded. "I'd lor to hav
lou. II a so comforting In have
some one do tt for you."

U s a gift." said Rorlmer.
laughing. "I merely rhoos what
I want myself and then douol th
order."

Nerertbeleea. ah noted, he
studied the menu with considera-
ble rare and turned now and then
lo ask a question of th waiter.

nheo b had finished and of
fered ber a clgaret, which she de
clined with a murmured "No,
thanks not before meals." she
leaned across the Is hi towsrd
him and aald, "And now you'll
hav to tell ms all about your
self."

Itorlmer smiled, and his nnsa
xuded thin streams of smoke.

"All?" he said.
"Well, all you discretely ran."
"Well, I'll glr you a tabloid

vrslon. Ilorn In Knoxvtlle, Ten- -
nesae. w ' school at ander- -
bilt. Wo: Hi . a a paper in Nash-
ville, and another one I" Dwirolt.
Went to New York and worked on
a couple of mor ther. Met Zlg-

gy Young on th llnrald-Trlhii- n

and roomed with him for a while.
When I went over to th Telegram
w split up, Zlggy hsvlng night
hours and I working daya.' Not so
good for sleeping. If you know
whst I mean.

She nodded and sm'led
Rorlmer continued: "Wrol a

short story while I waa on the
Telegram, based on a murder
story I corered. Much to my sur
prise. It waa accepted. rot an
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CHAPTER I.
Dan Rorlmer had been Id Holly-Woo- d

two mki when h got an
airmail letter (mm Zlggy Young
in New York. Zlggy waa on th
Herald-Tribun- and h waa occu-

pying th apartment In East 3nd
street that Itorlmer bad recently
vacated to go to Hollywood and a
scenario-writin-g Jon with Contt
annul Ptcturee.

Rorlmer aa In a hurry to gel
p to hla room and change hli

clothes. It wai Saturday after
noou, and Paul Collar waa going
to pick him up to play golf. So
when th clerk at the Roosevelt
handed him th teller Itorlmer
stuck It In hla pocket and made
for the elevators.

Later on, attired In linen knlck.
rs and a light pull-o- n sweater,

he telephoned for a bellboy to
bring him aome glngeral and Ice
and pick up a aull to be preated.

At the knock on hla door be
aid "Come In." and Collier en-

tered, triumphantly escorting the
grinning Filipino boy and carry
ing the tray himaelf.

"Just In time," he announced,
cheerily. "Playing the nineteenth
hole first?"

"I'm hot," said Rorlmer, "and
I'm thlraty, and I'm not In the
beat of humor. Help yourself
while I clean out the pocket of
thin auit."

Collier, mUlng himaelf a drink
and taking It orer to the comfort
able arm chair beside the wlndo
aid, "What's the matter, Dan?

rinding tbey don't appreciate your
talenta at Continental?" He
atretrhed his long,
tioned frame laiily and reached
for on of Rorlmer a cigarets.

Dan grunted. "I learned today
that they're cast Frederick At'
wood aa the newspaper reporter In
Grim a Holiday. Can you itn

agin that eheik doing a convlno
Ing Job aa a newspaper man?"

"You should be glad." Paul Col
lier told blm, "that they r start
Ing at latt to make a picture of
your atory. When they buy them
It doesn't always mean that they
produce em. : They do funny
things In Hollywood." He sighed.
"Hurrr up and grab your drink,
Dan. I'm parched." e

Rorlmer tipped th bellboy and
dismissed him. "Here's a letter."
he said, "from Zlggy Young." He
picked up hit glass, said "Here's
how," and sat on the bed.

"Down th hatchway," Collier
. responded mechanically. "What's

Zlggy np to?"
Rorlmer ripped open the letter,

read and frowned. "It's long
enough," be said presently. "I'll
read th postscript Zlggy always
Tuti his news la a great big P S.
n was never known to put the
punch in hla lead."

"How much doea he want lo
borrow?" Collier asked lastly, and
Rorlmer got np from the bed with
an oath. "Can you beat that!" he
exclaimed. ' "He wants me to look
np aome girl friend of his ont here
and try to get her a Job in plo- -
turea. Me! . . . Listen:

" "P.8. Be a regular guy for
' one In yonr life and do m a fu-

ror.1 And I'ro been doing noth-
ing but favors for him erer since
I re known him! 'There's a swell
little girl out ther In Hollywood
from that dear old Talsa. the town
that gar Zlggy Voting to th
world. Her nam Is Ann Winter,
and her family and my family
hare been Just Ilka that ever since
my vol began to change'."

"That's a long time," said Col-

lier.
. "Don't interrupt," said Rorl-

mer. " 'I Just learned from my
mother.' " he read. 'that Anne

' left tor Hollywood about two
weeks ago. all fired np with am-

bition to break Into the movies.
Her folks don't think mnch of the
Idea , bnt Anne's a trifle'"

"Most of them are," Collier ob- -'

served.
' "Listen." Rorlmer said, and
eontinned reading. "'I Daren't
seen Anne for abont fire years.
She was nothing bnt a kid-the- n

a trifle leggy and with lots of
freckles. If she isn't good-looki-

by this time she nerer will
be. snd if you don't look her up
ind buy ber a dinner whenever
tie's hungry I'll be off you for

life. Maybe yon can gat her a
break In th morles. You're got
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prnphettea; they predicted h
would It bark In New York be-
fore th summer, with a pair of
smoked 'xlasece and a tin cup.
And they, had tort of poured him
oulo the Drain , , , Oh. well, it
was a goqd party,

ilia mil id went back to Ann
Wluter. the slip of paper hear-
ing her message lay on th little
stand beside hla bed. raul Col-
lier had ald, In parting. "Don't
forget to call Miss Winter. And
if she hat) a girl friend I'm out of
town."

Collier had said he waa going
to Long tleach. Rorlmer picked
up- th aln of paper and read It

again. lie thought: "I don't
bar to Cull bar up not tonight,
anyway." Ptill. he had committed
himself to ZlKsy Young, and he
had nothing to do tonight.

He rang (car aoni ginger ate
and finished dressing. it was
warm. February 15 and Just like
summer. Probably anowlng In
New York, he thought. He hoped
Zlggy Younjt waa knee deep in
slush, covering a fir or some-
thing.

When th bell boy cam Rorl-
mer filled a glass, drank it. and
picked up th telephone. "Glad
stone 5S&5." he said.

Waiting for the connection, he
reminded himself that h nerer
did hare any luck on bUnd dates.
Just a big sap, he thought, and
fervently cursed Zlggy Young
sgalu.

'Hello." he said, "la this Miss
Winter?"

It was.
"This Is Dan Rorlmer Zlggy

Tonne's friend. You got my tele-

gram, I see."
Miss Winter said sh had, and

that It was kind of him to take
the tronbl. She added that It
waa nice to hear from on of Zlg- -

St t friends.

Her role waa pleasing. Rorl
mer waa altogether unprepared to
fiml it to. Nice and low, and he
had expected a strident sound, full
of frakles and long legs. It hsd
poise. , It made him think that Ita
owner knew exactly what to do
with it ,

For an akward moment re paus
ed. Then he said. "Well, how do
you lika Hollywood?" And
thought Imonedately that it sound-
ed very sllrr.

I n In low with what I re teen
of it," tald Miss Winter. "You
see, I've had a rather bad ocld and
have had to stay In. I m not,"
she hastened to add, "blaming It
on yonr climate. I caught It on
the train coming out."

Rorlmer laughed. "I'm not a
Callfornlan." he aald. "I'm a
strsnger her, too."

"Oh, really? That enconragea
me."

Rorlmer said he felt a little
courage himself, and glanced to-

ward the tray on the writing desk.
"Are yon busy this evening?" he
ventured.

Sh waa not.
"That'e fine." Rorlmer aald. "If

yoa haven't eaten, per hips you'd
Ilk to din with me. If you're
at all like me, you're sot eraiy
about eating alone."

"I think that would be lovely."
said Mlsa Winter. "I was Just
about to go out to dinner when
you called."

"It's a date then," aaid Rorl-
mer. "And later mar be we can
dance on lest yon think your
cold ..."

"Oh, I'm entirely over It now.
And I'd Ilk to. very much."

Rorlmer said he would be over
as soon as she was ready. "Wo

Friends

ed In Numl
opened half way down the ground
floor corridor In answer lo his
ring, and the ''blind ditto" came
advauclng lo meet him.

Mi aaid, "Hollo, Mr. Rorlmer,"
In a nice comradely manner, "You
tee, I waa ready. t

. Dan, feeling hr warm hand-
clasp and noting the brilliant per-
fection of teeth revealed by her
smiling lips, vowed that he would
end Zlggy Young a roupl of th

llueet lies on Ihn Hollywood bout-ernr-

Ills "How do you do. Miss
Winter?'' sounded stiffly format
to him, and entirely Inadequate.
Holding the street door open foi
her to pass through ahead of him,
he murmured something about
hoping he hadn't kept her walling
loo long for dinner.

"Of course not." sh assured
him. "You got out her to quirk

ly yon mutt hav flown."
Itorlmer said, "Well, here's my

airplane hop In."
"Are you a good pilot?" sh

asked.
"Perfectly trustworthy as long

as my mlnj Is on my work." he
assured ber, and was rewsrded br
th pleasant sound of her low.
pitched laugh, which told him that
none of th implications of his r
mark had escaped ber.

"Now then." Rorlmer aald.
climbing In beside her, "where
away? Any choice in th mallei
of eating places?"

Sh told him sh preferred to
leav the choice to htm. "I reatlr
haven't been around much hon
eally. Yoa don't know what a con
scientious Invalid I have been.
I've obeyed th doctor' orders ab-

solutelyIn bed every nlgnt by
nln for a whole week , . , Rut I
mustn't bore you, talking about a
cold In th head. Anyhow, I'ir
feeling gorgeous now,"

Rorlmer resisted a temptation
to tell hr aha looked the same
way. Her eyee, dark and wide
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extra trouble to drlv out to her
addreaa to look her up.

"Send a telegram," said Col-
lier. "Tell her to call you up and
leave her phone number."

"All right. And I'll send Zlggy
Young a telegram, too."

They went dowtmutrs. At the
telegraph desk Rorlmer wrote a
tnoetag for Ann Winter, ex-

plaining that he was a friend of
Zlggy Young's, and would like her
to get In touch with him at the
Kooserelt.

To Zlggy Young he wrote: "Am
looking up Mis Winter stop
hope you get murdered III a speak- -

Then he and Collier, two slim
d yonng men In golf

togs, proceeded to their game.
It waa half past aix or later

when Itorlmer got back to the ho
tel. There was a me wise for
him at th desk wheu he asked

tor his key. Miss Winter had
called In and had left her tele-
phone number. Gladstone 855.

Upstairs, changing bis clothes
again, Dan gar the matter aome
thought. He was still Indignant
at Ziggy Young's habit of taking
everything for granted, and he
didn't relish th idea of chaperon-
ing some movie-struc- k girl around
Hollywood. Why In thunder did
people come to Hollywood, any-
way. If ther didn't hare a Job
lined up? They only added to an
already aggravated unemployment
problem.

H certainly wouldn't have
com out here, he told himself, as
he kicked off his shoe. If he
hadn't been given a contract. And
he hadn't asked for bis Job, either.
If he had he probably wouldn't
have got It. It had been a case of
Continental Pictures liking a cou-

ple of hla published atorles and
buying one and taking an option
on the other. And then the execu-
tive at their New York office bad
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Don Ttortmer cam from New York to wrlto scenarioAnne Winter comes from Tuba to break into the movie

Job prldo and the
ratling hla old assorlalea would
hav slveu hi in.

"1 hey used III call Rl O. II ou.
ry. and ask ma If I waa eating reg.
ularly. I alwaya did," he said
h said, studying Hi clgaret III

hla flngera, "hut Inward Ihn laat I

waa gulng without lunch and try
Ing lu kid myself that three meals
a day was loo much.

"Then Mlsa llunt--m- r agent-s- old

on of ntv stories to Conti-
nental Pictures " He slopped ab-

ruptly and esllngiilshed bla rig.
aret at sight of their waller re-

turning.
Anne Winter wall lied him at

tentively. Hie wss a gooil listen
She rested her elbows on III

table, supporting her chill In her
hands, she leaned hack now at
th waller placed dishes hefor
Ihem. but said, when hn had de
parted asalti: "You haren't fin
ished. ran t eat until I hear me
res'."

There was, Itorlmer aald, llltl
else to tell. Sonieono at Conti-
nental had Ihousht be liked Itorl
mer a aiuff well enough lo oner
him a coniraet. "Someone with-
out much Judgment. . , . And
that's th end of the story."

Ills deprecating way of telling
It gar Anna Winter the Impres-
sion lht Iia waa not too fond of
talking about himself. Sh aald
grarelr, "I'm aura lhat'e not ih
end: It's Just th beginning for
you."

"You'r rerr hind." Rorlmer
said, "but now that Ira bar Iter
don't know what to do with me."
11 added thai he gueserd he waa
lucky. "In lacl." ha aald. ereln
her with Uuthlng l.ut hold Inleni-nes- s.

"1 know I'm lucky."
Sh laughed delightedly, a

pleasing low rippl of sound, but
durked her head In pretended con-

fusion. Itorlmer llk.nl the way
ber long lashe swept her cheeks
when her ere wer lowered.

"liar they mad a ptrlur yet
from your etury?' sh aked.
"What'a the nam of It?"

itorlmer aald that production
waa about to atari. "(Irlm Holi-
day." he said, waa hla alory. "But
Lord knowa what they'll call It
when they'r through with It."

II apok with a ahad of
Ann Winter, watch-

ing htm, thought aha saw rebel-
lion In his eyes and In the tel of
hit lean Jaw.

(To Be Continued)
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Keene. Paul Klckman. Robert
Ooodwin and Albert Weltera were
bound over to the federal grand
Jury at a hearing hers yesterday
for operating a silll near Mehsma.
They war arretted by federal of-

fice ra.
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No matter how email the dimen-
sions w weld electrlrally any
break of any piece of machinery
or apparatua regardleaa of what
the metal or composition may be.
It It la possible to weld w guar-
antee to do th work satisfactor-
ily. If you have work In our line
to be done we shall b glad to
glv yon an estimate of the cost.
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By Blosser

By Gowan

wrlnklet at th tldet and wer In-
tent in their blnenett,

Rorimer'a wrist watch showed
a quarter after seren. Ho slipped
on his coat and selected a fresh
handkerchief and stood, tall and
straight, before the glass while ht
put on the hit that he wore only
at night. His days sine coming
to Southern California wer bare-
headed ones.

A block away from th hotel
wtt th garage where he kept hla
car, a sturdy roadster of low price
but sporty lines. The evening, he
reflected, climbing In behind th
wheel, might turn out rather well
after all. A girl with a role Ilk
Anne Winter's, he told himself,
would hav to possess mor than
ordinary charm or els th whole

orld waa wrong. He hummed
few bars from th them ton

of a new picture at he drove.see
He brought tba car to a ttop

presently In front of a small
apartment building and found, af-
ter looking at the letter boxes In
the reetlbule. that Mist Anna Wln- -

an Impressirely long list of papers.
and spent most of his working
hours around the atudios or inter- -
riewlng atara In their homes. Uke
Rorlmer, he had known Zutgy
Yonng in newspaper work in New
York, but be and Rorimer bad be-
come acquainted only on the lat-
ter 'a arrival in Hollywood. It
had been a telegram from Young
that had aent him down to meet
Rorimer'a train, and then, at
Zlggy's request, to attempt a prac-
tical Joke.

Dan Rorlmer got hla clubs from
the closet and announced be waa
ready to play golf, but Collier
said, "Not so fast. Yoa can't
throw Ziggy down. The old boy
would do as much for you. He's
got a heart as big as "

"At big aa a bird teed." said
Rorimer.

"Anyway, Danny, my boy. you
can't throw Ziggy down.) What's
Miss winter's address?"

"Some place on Romaln street."
"Let me see that letter. I'm

going to call np Information and
ace It she has a phone listed."

He busied himself at th tele-
phone and, after getting informa-
tion, announced that there was no
number.

"Got a privately listed tele-
phone. I suppose." said Rorlmer. a
little bitterly. "Big stuff! Ev-

ery extra girl In Hollywood has
one." He observed that It hadn't
taken Anne Winter long to learn
the ropes, and that It would mean

By George Clark
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