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CHAPTRR VII
“ KL sald Marty Hiatt “in
the frst place he's s swell
guy And a friend of mine But
thot lep't why | want yon to see
him. Ben Blake runs the Model's
Loagun.*

“I'he Modols’ League! Toby
repeated.

“Bure. Haven't you ever hoard
of "

Bhe admitted that ahe bado't

*The Models  Loague” sald
Hinte," W ap ageney. It supplies
modela for commarcial photogra-
phers. You know-—the pretty
girls you see in advertisements In

papers and | Pho
tographers  hire thelr model
through ap agency, and the Models
Loague & one of these. One of
the beat. top. Most of the girls
at the top im the business—giris
who maks 3176 and $200 x week
—are registared thaere™

Toby gasped. “A hundred and
soventy-Ave dollars & week! Jost
for baving their pictores taken?™

Hintt nodded. "Yea, and you
bot thoy earn it. Posing fa hard
work., Of course, only the top-
notehars got the high prices, But
#t's a nice job. [ think you'd ke
lﬂ

“But 1 don't know anything
about poring.”

*Neither did the others when
thoy started. You've got what It
takes, kid—a camera face. I told
that the other day, didn’t I?
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Y slopped ont of the elevator

e face a dessrted corridor.
Bhe wandered te the right & doe-
4 yards, then to the loft. Bud-
fonly sho stw ths door just shead,
In meat black lettering were the
words, "MODELS' LEAGUE, INC.*

Toby pushed the door open, en-
lered. The room in which whe
Mood was & rather amall office,
wparated from m larger one by
s ralling. A girl sat st & desk In
soe corner of the room. Bohind
ser. lining the walle, were rown
of  photographs. The girl was
alikiog to a alender, distinguishod-
lookiog man with gray hair.

A balt  dozen chalrs  wlood
JAguINSL the wall st the right. A
man and gir] were sitting there,
the man reading a newspaper. On
“the left, near the swinging gate
ledding 1o the ofice beyond, was
“A large sereen on which & maga-
#ine cover and sovoral advertise
had

A small girl in a black fur coat
atd red bnt came through the
swinging ofale. passed betore the
weranm. by suppresssd s gasp,
M was the glrl-—the very mami
sne—pintured om the magaring
gaver, The girl gated at the pho-
lograph, studying it impersonally,

s I’:%l:;ug; 1t wan the same girl—

beeame aware that the
AL the denk was looking at

guirin The alender man
Toby want over to

& sald boaltaptly,
#oe Mr. Blake.™

* | by-products

“Hydn--Toby Hyan.™

“Oh!" The other girl smiled In
‘riendly fashlon. “You're the girl
Mr. Hiatt telephoned about?™

“Yes." Toby hada't known
Marty Hiatt was golng to tele-
shone but she would be eternally
gratefal to him for IL

“Mr. Blake W Busy now." the
girl at the deak sald, “but he'll
e you later. While you're walt-
ing you ean #ll oaut this eard.
Have you bad any experience as
1 modal?*

Toby said that she bad not.
The girl did ®wot, as Toby bhad
leared, look as though this was
1 shocking admission. [nstead she
said, “I'll let you know when Mr
Blake ocan see you."

- - -

TWBY retired to the farthest

chair and begnt to fill In the
wmrd.  She wrote her full name.
iddress, and the telephone num-
ber &t her rooming houss In
;he space opposite age she wrote
‘1%, oppoaite welght, wrote 110
pounds. She ndded that she was
§ teot 3 Inches tall, wore size 12

1% hats and & gloves

Toby had written many appll-
catfons for employment but ashe
had mever seen such = card as
this. Absorbed by her surround-
ings, the time slipped by gquickly,
She was startled when she heard
bher name called.

“Miss Ryan—1*"

It wan the girl at the desk who
hod spoken. Sha went on, "Mr.
Blake will see you now. Geo
through the gate and dowm the
corrider, It's the last ofice on
the right™

Toby followed imstructions, Be-
tore the last door om the right
ibe halted. The door stoed open.
Toby hesitated, uncartain whathe:
to knoek er speak.

The maz (nside looked ap sud-
denly, saw her and put down the
lotter he had beenm reading. “How
do you do,” he sald.
want to see mel"

He was s broad-shoulderes
roung man, wearing a tweed suit
His halr was dark brown and he
bad & very straight mose and »
wide mouth. Toby, for & Seeting
momaent, thought she had met him
wmewhers. That, of course, was
Imposaaible. She must have seen
him, though. All &t ence, she
knsw, His photograph—that was
It! Bhe'd seen his photograph s
dosem times, advertising a certaln
make of collars. Or was it shirta?

Bhe sald qulckly, “Are you Mr
Blake?"

“Ta™

*Then [ do wani-lo see you
P'm Toby Ryan—"

“Did you
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Philndelphla, who was made con-
sulegeneral to Haiti by President
Grant in 1569, !

Both peaks of the famous Mt
Ararat are now within the boum-
daries of Turkey as a result of
the boundary treaty aigned by
Turkey and Persia In 1932, .

The Orlent produces abaut 250
from soy beans;
about G0 things are made from
the beans In the United States.

dresses, four-A shoes, ® stockings., |
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‘_“NIHI‘ NEA BEEWCE Wl T M BIC U S PAT. OFF.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

YEAH~ WHEN
MIKE DOES A
NIGHT SNEAW, HE
OUGHTA TOTE A
~SPADE BACK,
TO SHOVEW
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l:.l AN OCTAGONAL A
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HME . ALL THE HOOPLES ARE
2" TWING! MY BELLOWS HAS BEEN
ON A DIET CF SORT S0AP SO LONG
}?7/ THAT BVERY TIME HE OPENS HIS
/ SNAPPERS HE BLOWS BUBBLES HE
CAN SHUFFLE ALIBIS AND SLIP YOI AN
ACE EVERY HAND, WHEN HE S DRALING
OUT THE RAGTIME == A REGIMENT OF
ROVAL MOUNTIES COULPN'T CORNER
SH CAN |
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MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

WELL, HYSTER WONIT
CATCH MEATNiﬁ TIME !

L

THEYILL. NEVER

\} FIND ME IN THIS

JUNGLE - WHEN
THE TRAIN LEAVES,

ATTRACT =OME-
ONES ATTENTION

%’ L

WE'VE SEARIHED THE TRAIN

EXCELLENCY-THE QIRL I
NOT ABOARD

TOO BAD-WE'LL.
HAVE TO TAKE
THIS FOREION

CORRECT-
I'M GLAD TO

THE SEVENTH
P IDENT WAS-
+ER-» ANDREW
JACKSON -

TEAMCHER'S
PET! HUW!

IT WAS CHEATIN'

AROUND _HERE -
EM GET SORE-
GOIN' TO SCHOOL

HUH= YOH'D THI
STUDY YER LESSONS

LEARN SOMETHIN® *

NK
TO

THERE MUST BE
SOME MISTAKE,
OFFICER! MY
BOY DOESN'T
TAKE THINGS---

GOING O GIVE HIM
A CHANCE? I HAVE
EVERY FAITH IN

A Europeen war ls linble to
arrive sooner than you cam say
“Jack Robinson" or a dictator
can tear up a treaty.

Ninenty-nine: per cent of the
ealelum In the human body Is
contained In the bones and the
teeth.

The area of the District of
Columbia 18 €9 square miles,

Flapper Fannie Says

o e s
Eve put the first leat In tbe

book of women's fashions,

YOU PLEASE, ELEVEN
Y CHAP RISES FROM THE CORNER

FGON' N NAW, JEST STRETCHIN' MY LEGS,
OME .

N OCLOCK AND THE Gy PAREE 15 AS
qwsrn& OCLOCK
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TOOAY o APRIL TOOLS Opy |
TS TS, HOW APPROPRIATE
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