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But there waa no young man la
a tweed topcoat and Jaunty gray
felt anywhere In sight Toby
hadnt really expected that there
would be. 8he Just wanted to be
sura. He'd said that he did wait
that other time-T- hat

Toby promptly assured her-so- lt,

was nonsense. Slnoe when
had she taken to believing the
"lines" ot fresh young men, trying
to pick up dates? He was a fresh
young man. What else could you
call him coming to the store the
way bo bad, asking her to have
dinner with him when they hadnt
even been Introduced? And he
must have thought she was the
lort ot girl who would accept such
tn Invitation or he wouldn't have
tsked her. The Idea of bellovlng.
even tor a minute, that bo was
different from any ot the other
tresh young ment He waant dif-

ferent; he was exactly like the
rest

No, she'd never see Mr. Timothy
lamleson (It that really was his
name) again. Hurrying toward the
avenue, she told herself she didn't
even want to see him.

It was Wednesday, the night she
usually had dinner with Bill
Brandt and abe met him at their
favorite cafeteria. Tba little table
they favored. In a corner shadowed
by the balcony, was vacant

Toby set a plate ot chicken and
hoodies and another ot perfection
salad on the checked
table cloth, discarded the tray and
looked across at Bill.

She said, "I think I'm going to
have a chance to pose for some
really Important pictures next
week! I was la Tone ft Raleigh's
studio this afternoon and they prac
tically promised mo

8he went on, relating the days
adventuree except ot course, the
encounter with the young man oa
the bus.

e a
CHK dldnt notice as she talked.

Important names rolling glibly
from her tongue, quoting figures
that would have seemed enormous

few weeks ago, that Bill had
little to say. Once ahe asked.
"What are yon working on now.
Bill? Anything new?"

"Same old chorea," ho told her.
Toby dldnt ask questions. Ehe

remembered something another girl
who modeled had told her, launched
Into the narrative.

They finished the evening with a
movie. It was a picture starring
Norma Shearer, and Toby, Intent
on the screen drama, could not tor-g-

that the glamorous heroine
once had stood, even as Toby Ryan,
before the cameras ot commercial
photographers. Ot course Toby
wasnt dreaming of a Hollywood
career. Nothing like that Still
It was exciting!

They took the subway home.
Toby dldnt need to rise early the
next morning, but she knew that
Bill did. The light from a street
lamp shone down on them as they
stood before her rooming house.
Toby suddenly noticed Bill's coat
It wasnt an expensive tweed, nor
was It cut oa smart lines. It was
Just an ordinary, coat
mil looked well, a bit shabby.
She'd never thought about ft be-
fore. , i ,.i i.:"- - -

Sho said goodnight then. She
looked over her shoulder from the
top step, smiling as she usually
did. but tt wasnt Bill she was
thinking ot She waa thinking of
a young man with. brown eyes be-
neath a Jaunty gray fett a young
man she waa never. going to sea
again. .,

Toby turned her key la the lock
and went inside. From the open
door at the end ot the ban the
rooming house keeper's voice called.
"That yon. Miss RyanT" . V

"Yea, Mrs. Moeller."
The woman appeared la the door.

There's a message for yon. Came
hist a little while- - ago." . . .

Toby said. "Why, how. In the
world !" and reached for the slip
n paper. , fr

(To Be Continued)

In 1S94, the English admiral.
Russell, Earl of Oxford, prepared
a toast to the king from the of-

ficers of his fleet by tilling a
public fountain with punch. A
boy in a small boat rowed around
filling the cups. .

Bread and cake dough, In Mo
rocco, is prepared In the home
and then sent to the bakeshop
to be baked. For bis services,
the baker received 10 per cent
of the dough.

In Japan, a popular method of
committing suicide is to leap in-

to the smoking crater ot Mount
Mlhaha. The volcano is located
on the Island of Oshlma, In
Toklo bay.

Women In Egypt are not al
lowed to be employed as B

or as waitresses tn places
wnere alcoholic liquor is sola.

Men In Enelnnd anenil iRn.
000.000 annually on shirts, ties
and collars.

Flapper Fannie Says

The thermometer gets Spring
fever flrstr a high temperature.

IHilR HBHB TODAY
TOHV nYAN, IB. work kkla

ffce Jewalrjr caanter el ll lara
SlluiaallBa aVparliarat atare. Saa

(or a Baolosranh e fcriae alwi edvarllaeaMal eae
14aRTY IIIATT, lae aooa;ra- -
Ihrr, talis Bar ehe Ih a MMcni

Takr m alaarr wttk BIIX
ttllANIIT Who vrerka la aa aa
Trllfcirt aaaaer.

A ivr eare later Tekr laaea Bar
Jaa, ae e ibb Kbwlu
teniae MAVniHB BALI..
natlarrt la Ik Jewelry aan- -
""rear's cSum eaeiaar

are fralllaaa. Taaa ii aHli1k HlaH bbS as Baaaa kr ta
liriK BI.AKB arks raaa a aeel

' aaaer. Illaka talla Bar eke Baat
have aketeerapka fa erar ta rra;-la- in

aa a model aa arraacea
far llialt la laka term.

Aflar aeveral aasloaa eara tfce
' aeal awescjr rraorla ta Toby

Ikal Ikrr knre aa aeelsaaieBt 1 at
krr. IIABRIKT IIOI.M. aaatker
Mattel, loana Tokr a areaa.

Toby worka at aoTeral elfce
Jake, la aaa week aka earna
tkrre llaei ber aalary at tba
alore
BOW 08 OH WITH THIS (TORT
' CHAPTER XIII

fr wu one of those deceptive
" Mnrcn nays wnon Driiuaut ouu-

htna and a clear bine sky call the
anauspoctlng out ot doors to face.
aot balmy breexce Dot a snapping,
wintry wind.,

Toby Rtoh walked briskly, cling
ing to the narrow brim ot her hat,
which looked as though, at any mo-

ment. It might dance away. Toby
had been calling at studios, making
the rounds as new models are ad
vised to do In the hope ot future
calls tor work. The last call had
taken longer than she had expected
and now Toby was In a hurry. In
29 minutes she was dm at a studio
on lower Madison.

She reached the Intersection, saw
bns on the opposite side ot the

street, headed down town. Toby
raa for It, climbed on board Just
as the doors were about to bang
shut.

8he dropped her tare Into the
coin box and slipped Into the near-
est seat with a sigh ot rellet

The pictures Toby was to pose
tor were tor a company that made
hats not expensrre,
hats ta be sold In oxcluslre shops,
but the sort displayed In depart- -'

ment stores with S3.4 and S4.M

price tags. It wasn't likely tt
would take more than aa boor or
so

A voice at her elbow Interrupted.
As I live and breathe! It's the

girl with the blue eyes."
Toby turned. It was a moment- -si
long moment before she recog-

nised the young man beside her.
Bis top coat was rough tweed and
his hat was a gray felt. Toby said,
knowing very well that ahe should

ot have said It, "Oh hello."
"Yon dont know what s shock

this Is," the young man went on.

"Meeting you again. Just like this.
Why, I'to looked arerywher for
yon actually everywhere "

Toby said. "You're the man who
bought the rhlnestone clips, aren't
you? Fifty-nin- e dollars' worth."

"Yes. And I'm the man you
bumped Into on the street corner
one morning' about a week ago
Remember?"

Toby's eyes told him ahe did.
"By George!" he went on. "You're
yen prettier than I thought you"

were." 1
j"

"

TT was the wrong thing to say and
he recognised this almost In-

stantly. He said, "Oh, please dont
be offended. I only aald that be-

cause lfs true. You're prettier
. than any other girl rre" erer seen.
Why shouldn't I aay It when It's

Toby i had risen. Ifurmuring
something he did not hear clearly,
ahe pushed her way toward the
door. A moment later the bus

, halted and she stepped down .to the
street
' On the sidewalk she turned and
raised startled eyes. The young
sun was beside her. ,'

't "Why !" Toby tiefjan..
He aald, grins log, "Yon doirt

- think I'm going to risk losing yon
again, do yout Not a chancel Re-- -

member, we were going to hare
dinner together. I waited an hour
for yon that night. Now, listen,
why dont yon forget whatever tt
is you were going to ao mis aiter- -

' There was somethlnr about him
that made It hard to refuse. "But
I can't." Toby said:

"Oh, but ot course you can. And,
mnM mn'M mnw tn I'll

tell you what well do "
Toby shook her head. "No," she

aid. "I really I can't And I've
rot to go now. Ill be late If I
ton't"

"Then when can I see you? Will
- rou meet me for dinner?"

She said, smiling a little because
It waa all so ridiculous, "You've
forgotten that I dont know you.

? Why, I don't even know your
name "

"My name," the young man said,

wrote it when you made out the
charge for those dtps or whatever

... you call the things. I was hoping
'i ron'd remember."

Toby did remember, then. She
asked, because she really was curl

, ous, "What In the world did you
do with all those clips?"

"Really want to know?"
"I really do."

wen. ii a a iodk blott mil 11

you'll meet me for dinner"
Toby saw a clock on the building

across the street The bandt
' pointed to 4:25. Without waiting

to hear more, sbe exclaimed, "Oh,
I've got to hurry!" and lied,

v aaa
was breathless when sheSHE) the door ot the tenth

floor studio. A Woman In a green
smock came forward and aald,

' "Miss Ryan?"
"Yes. I hope Tm not late.' " The woman glanced at a wrist

v watch. "No," she said, "by my
time you're a few minutes early.
the photographer Is busy with an-- .'

other model, bnt yon can go In the
; dressing room and get ready. You'll

dnd the hats you're to wear on the
table." -

Toby went Into the dressing
room, inana roriune, un ciock
on the street had been fasti

It was an hour and halt later
when she emerged from the build-
ing. Dusk had fallen and shop
wlndowa were lighted. Ahead,
street lights glowed In the

Toby stood at the en-

trance for a moment looking to
left and right.
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