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{ CHAPTER XV
it the rest of that week Toby
paw Tim Jamieson or had some
word trom him every day. They
bad dinoor together twice and then
Toby had an evening assignment
and had to work, She made It up
to Tim by Wnching with him nex
day—a luncheon at » hotel where
Toby, whenever she haid happened
to walk past. had lopked curlousls
at the men and women entering or
lodving. She wans wure they must
be vory rieh or celebrities of some
Bort. Toby had never expecied to
enter those doors bersoll
fhe was Impreased by the faet
that the head walter meomed to
know Tim. greoted him effusively
and ealled him, “Mr. Jamleson.'
But then, It was that way most of
the places they went
Tim sent her an enormous box
ol roses, lopgstemmed and fra
grant. He sald they reminded him
ot Toby na she had looked In the
rose-colored evening dress she had
worn In the fashion show, The
roses were bonutiful and Toby, Hft-
ing thom from the box, had burled
her face In the blossoms. drinking
in their swestness But the eard

The flowers faded and drooped
after a fow days, but Toby kept
the card,

She had to break s date with Bill

| Bhe was sorry about that,
but Tim had promised te lake her
to & new place and, of course she
could see Bill any time. She rather

the things she had been dolog
Iataly. Bill was such an old friend
Her very oldest N didn't seem
right te Toby that, when life had
become so exclting, Bill shouldn't
mow abowt &
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where the Models' Leagwe had ita
oflos. Harriot broke the edpe from
& buiter eake and sald, "He cer
taénly mesms to have fallen for you.
And = n hurry, oo!”

| "Well," Toby mald, " wam't
Teally im swch a hurry. I mean I
rodd kept mooting each
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you ware
Why didn't

smiled *1 dont
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you exelted about
When I ean belleve W'
true. You sec, we've waited
& while, I hope it won't be
longer. Maybo — maybe It
be June. COlyde safd just be-
ho Jeft that he thought It could
be in June™

*Dell me abonut him. What doos
beo do™

*Woll, he has quite an important
W, He works for a company that
miakes oMce equipment-—adding ma-
chipes and sddressographs and
things Hke that. They mend him
onl of town & Jot and he bringe
#n blg contracta. He's not exactly
looking—at least, 1 don't
think so. But he's big and he
drofsos well and, altogother, I think
he's pretty grand”

. . L]
BY sald, “I'm sure he 1a* She

wus surprised, though, at what
Harrlet had sald. Toby had sup
posed M wan lack of money that
had postponed Harrlet's wedding;
with most young peoplo it seemed
to be that But if Clyde Sabln had
mach & good job. M couldn't be
money. Bhe wondored what was
delaying the wedding plans, but
she didn't want to seem curlons
or nak questions

8o she turned to another subjoct.
*There's something 1've boon want-
Iog to ask you, HarrleL™ she said,
*T'd Uke to move from the place
whore I'm liviog. It's so dingy and
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w and I was glad find |t
Fhan | was working at Bergman's,
but I can afford something better

I was wondering #f you

t know of mny place—*
y R nodded, “You ought to
~ #8 able to fNind something” ahe
o . "Before 1 | 4 my pince
looked at every room that

‘fer rent within & milo either

g

\haired, derk-eyed youth sang. The

« | The lights along the drive. llke gay.

southern England.

way, Laot's see, I ought to be able
10 remember—*

She wstopped suddeoly. “Why"
she excialmed. *1 don't know why
I didn’t think of It before. It'a—
you, of course. it would be all
right!”

“What would be?™

=Just this. Why don't you move
in with mea? You see, I've been
irying (o save some money iately
I've got to have some new clothes
whon I'm married, some roally nice
ones, 1'd be glad to have you come
In with me I you'd like to. Tt will
cut my- rent ln hall, and be cleaper
for you. too. I'm sure wo'd got
1nne togother—"

Myt 1t wouldn't be falr for me
1o pay oniy hall the rent.  You
awn all the furniture™

*That doesnt make any differ
ence, I'd use the furniture any
how, woulde’t 1% Nao, It will bave
1o be 5050, And It lsn't as though
we'd be erowded. There's plents
of room. The davenport Is reallr
n Mlbsized bed and there’s plenty
of elowel space. Ok, I think it'
n grand fdea!™
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ORY moved Into Harrlet's apart-

ment the next day. Her rem
was pald at Mrs. Moeller's until the
end of the week. but there seemedq
to bo no reason to siay there. She
bad loved Harrlet's blg sunny quar
tera ever since she had first acer
them.

And now Toby was sure that
some magical force was at work in
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the world, turning everything that
had been harsh and disagreoable
Into paths of pleasamtness. Calls
for her at the studios Incroeaved and
her earnings doubled Her smlle
soemed to bave taken om m new
dinnce. Art directors commented
on this. Photographers twitted her
about it accused her of belng In
love.

Of course, they couldn't really
know. Bhe never let Tim come to
the stodios. Usually they met
where they were to have dinner.
Tim was continually finding new
places. One was an old manalon.
cavernous and dimly lighted. where
& gypey orchestra played ing.”
vofamillar tunes and = dark

worda were In & forelgn language.
but Toby knew they were love
songn.

Afterward, driving through the
park. Tim drew her into his arma

golden balloona gleamed o the
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IF THIS WERE A HANGING, MY
FRIEND ID REMARK THAT

YOU'VE COME TO THE END
OF YOUR ROPE = HA-HA-

VERY WELL, THEN, IF YOU'VE
LOST YOUR SENSE OF HUMOR .| *
SQUADJATTENTION ! READY.... 1

AIM 4y

distance, Beyond, agalnnst the black
aky, ¥ d the spangled pinnac)
of mid-Manhattan., To Toby It was
mddenly fantastic—a dream world
Imaginary, unreal.

Tim's arm stole eloser and he
mid, “Tou're & sweet litle thing
Oorgeoun™ And suddenly he kissed

Toby said, “Oh, Tim—" It was
barely a whisper.

He kissed ber check then and
her temple and her eryelids. He
sald once mere, “You're sweet.”

Toby was sure that none of the
poets had ever put such musie inta
words. She closed her eyes for a
moment, mestling closer to  his
shoulder. And she thought. ™Al
my life, I have waited for this mo
mant.”

They rede In allence. And pres
ently they were at her door and
Tim waa helping her out of the
cab, He sald, “I'll call you tomor
row, Eweets.” And she mald. “Don't
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(IF THAT BOY WAS IN- )
| [NOCENT OF THE GHARGES
o | AGAINST HIM, HE HAD

|| NO REASON T BE

=| | AFRAID! AN INNOCENT
|| PERSON DOESNT RUN
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somest, the most wonderful the

ther marvelous young
In the world, was in love with

bor—with her, Toby Ryan. It was

true!

For three dnys Toby enjoyed bher

("!b Be Continned)

3
:
2

L

First dipped In a weak solu-
tion of caustic soda and then
suspended with & woeight just
sufficlent to keep It taut, & long
human hair will foretell weather
changes by growing longer for
wet, and contracting for dr¥y,
conditions.

(DID You HEAR

f ITLL GO HARD WITH |

| MeGooseyY, oo! HE HAS

KNOWN THE BOY FOR

YEARS...HE EVEN WENT
T JUWENILE COURT
™ HAVE COOK ENTRUST-

1 DON'T KNOW, BUT IF THEY DO WHAT
THEY OUGHT o DO, HELL BE GETTING
HIS SCENERY STRAINED THRU

Betting Is forbidden to men re-
coiving publle rellef In Germany. WASH TUBBS

Rellaf payments may bs made Lo
their wives or stopped altogether,
if they are eaught placing bels.

Columbus set sall on Friday,
left the Canary Islands on Fri-
dny, first sighted land on Fri-
day, tnd began his return Jour-
ney on Friday.

October, with an average rain-
fall of 2314 inchos, [a the wottest
month of the year in much of
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Domestic solonce aeoks formulas

for happy homes.
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