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it CHAPTER XXXVII
BIIJ.-‘! volce was stralned, try.
¥ ing to keep steady, “Oh" he
q&d. “n woedding! Well, I think
4 I cin guess tho rest. Ith Jamie:
8 won, fsn't LY Ho'a a lucky guy,
Toby, and I wish you both every
bapﬂ?ﬂ. Bvory happiness In the
r?'ilut ii's not—" Toby began.

*It's not Jamieson?"

“No” Toby sald. “It fsn't."

One of Bl Brandt's hands
gripped the edge of the table,
“Tohy,” Lo nskoed, “aren't you in
love with Tim Jamleson?* 4

“yon don't understgnd, nm—‘

“No, I guess 1 don't, I didn't
Xnow thore wan anyoue clse. Well,
tho congratulations hold, whoever
he fs. I hope that he's good
!, enoligh for yon"

“Rill Brandt!" Toby's volce rose,

exmsperated, Wil you plenss -
ten (o mo for a minute? Will you
glve ma n chance to go on and tell
: you what I've been trying to?”
| “Why, yes—sure."
F *“You seom to think this Is my
' wedding I'm talking about. It
{sn't; I's Harrlet's. She's golug
to marry Marty Hiatt next month,
Bhe told mo Inst night. Other peo-
ple aren't supposed to know about
it yot, but I know she wouldn't
mind my telling you, Marty's a
peach and I'm sure they'll be hap-
py together. Don't you think it's
grand, Bil™

Ho did not answer, did not seelp
to be listening. “Wait a minute”
Bill said, leaning forward, *Lat
me get this straight. Did you say
you're not in love with Jamieson?
Ta that right™

Her eves mrel his, wavered. A
falnt glow of pink tinged her
checks. “Well, you're partly
right—"

“What does that mean?”

“It means"—tho color in Toby's
cheeks was definitoly deeper ns she
hesitated, choosing the words,
“that I'm In love—but mot with
Tim."

She Taised her eyes them, eyes
glowing radiantly.
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F'OB. s moment Bill seemed

speschless, Then he sald, the
words tumbling one on another,
“Toby, I haven't any right to ssy
this to a girl like you, but I'm go-
: ing to sar it. T've got to. If you
don't—If it Isn’t Jamleson you care
about—have I got o chance?™

She was smiling. “You've got
=—more than that, BiIL"

He pushed back the chalr, got
to hiz feet. “Come on” he eald
abruptly, “let's get out of this

ce.

pla g
L Outside he signalled a taxicab
and the driver pulled toward the
curb. As they walted, Bill nodded

townrd the ecafeteria. “It's all|
right for corned beel” he mald,
*but it's a hell of a place to kiss
= girl. And I'm going to kiss you,
Toby—"

He helped her into the cab and
climbed in after her, “Anywhere.”
BIN told the driver. "Anywhere at,
all—only keep golog.”

Twenty minutes later he was
saylng, “Toby, thero isn't an nd-
Jective in the language to fit you.
You're the kind of a girl & man
dreams about, even though he
knows she doesn't exist. She
couldn't, because she'd have to be
perfect and they don't make ‘em
that way. Except you, Toby.

“I've got to be honest with yon,
Marling. All I've got to offer you
s p $50 a week pay check and the
kind of spartment that goes with
4t and a couple of hundred dollars
dn the bank. I'm crazy about my
Job and I'll work hard at it, but
1 don't supposs I'1l ever be able to
give you the things you have now
~—f beautiful home and servants
and ears and expensive clothes.
You're the most wonderful girl in
the world, Toby, and {f you'll glve
me the chance I'll spend my Ife
trying to make you happy. If you
think you could marry a sap liks
n:e.rit you econld—oh, Toby, will

you
Bho sald, “Yes"
Pootn have sung of such ecatacy.
Musicians have set it to music.

Toby and Bili had only the hum
of the taxicab motor; it was
o
L

HE sald presently, “I told you
'm only gelting $60 a week
now, but T think I can get a raise.
I've beon working for it and Blans
balf-promised me—"

“Fifty dollars is a 1ot of money,
Bill. I used to carn $15 and I
Uved on ft. Wo'll get along In
grand style”

“But you're used to mo much
more—"

“I'll have more, Bill. 1N have
you!"

Later ho asked, "What do you
muppose yYour father will say when
we tell him?"

{ “Ho'll sny he's gettlng & son
| he'll be proud of. He llkes you,
: Bill. He told mo so. And I think
ho known the way I feel about you,
Besldes, my father would be the
ast peruan in the world to tell any-
one olse who they should marry,
or try to manago thelr lives for
them, Yon know what his parents
did to him by thelr interfering

“Yen, 1 guesn that's right, Gee,
. ho's awell, Toby! You know 1
, can’t belleve this hns happened, I
|
|
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Wi po sure Jamicson was the one
you wantoed-—"
“T did think so, Blll—once, But

i fonnd out I was mistaken. Tim's
il right. Now that I understand
alm we're good friends. But 1
sever renlly was In love with him,
Loy more than he was in love with
mo.

“I thought T was brokenlearted
fver Tim once, but It was only my
pride (hat was hurt. It was Father
Fho made me understand how dif-
forent real love Is, Knowing the
Nay he loved my mother, hoearing

talk abont her, nnd knowing
the way he feels nbout her, nfter
all years, made me wunder-
stand what real love s, 1 reallzed
It wan the way—I fosl about you."

“Darling—1"

"Hut, oh. Bill, you wouldn't help
me & blt! Honestly, I thought 1

h golng to have to do the pro-

*How could 1 guoss
anvthing. ub‘;t n”:;“ﬂi
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Wil you please stop calling my
future husband a sap?'

“Say It agaln, darling, will you?™
"a.l" -

“No, that's not what I mean. Say
future husband' the way you did
In:t then. I llke to hear you say
SL . 8

UDDENLY a harsh wvolee from

thoe front of the cab Interrupled.
The driver had turned and was
oyelng them. “This 18 Jersey
City,” he sald. "“You want me to
zo any farther?™

Toby eald, “Jorsey City! Good
hoavens, Bill, look at the meter,
Toll him to take us home, We
onn't waste money ko this*

“0h, hang the moter,"

“But he gave the driver the ad.
droas and the eab turned around.
It was while they were making the
turn that Toby mnoticed the card
on the back of the driver's seat,
boaring his locense number. There
was & pleture of the tax! driver
with his name and a few linea of
type nbove the signature of a city
afficlal.

Toby put a hand on Bill's arm.
“Bllll" she sald excitedly, “do you
remember how we used to leave
notea for each other in the tole
phone booth at the drog store?™

lﬂsu"-n

*And do you remember the page
of the directory we alwars used—
the one with the name ‘Pinkle
witz' at the top of tho page?

“Yos."

Toby polnted to the card on the
back of the driver's seal. *“Look"”
she sald.

Bill read the name. It was "L
Finklewite.” “Well"” he said, “so
it's our old friend, L. Finklewitz
That mukes it perfect, doesn't 1t

But It wasn't the taxi driver he
moant, it was Toby's lips.

(THE END) 1

To make "chunn,” a powider
used for sounp, Peruvian Indiaus
soak potatoes In water and freeze
them. Then, each morning, they
dance barefoot upon the spuds,
In several days, the potatoes be-

stone, ‘They then are beaten In-
to powder,

Although the dlstance from
Spltzbergen to the morth pole is
about §00 miles, Lieutenant Bau-
endabl, a German, believed that
It was possible to travel over
the ley wasles by means of a
suspension  rallway., After his
first plan falled, he (ried to
reéach the pole on a raft.

Hit-and-run drivers killed 2150
people in the United States last
yeur,

Lovely Lorelei

Taking her cue from Lorelei,
who combined aquaties with
her ginging 1o the enhancement
of her charm, Sonla Day, come-
ly young Denver vocalist, finds
that swimming makes It casier
for her to negotiate opera's high
C's. The legendary sallors who
cracked up on the Rhine prob-
nbly never glimpsed a more be-
wilching siren than Sonln, tug-
ging mt n rope on the beach
near Los Angeles,

Flapper Fannie Says |

, Sitting under the old a

le tree
is romantic to the %gu.

come dehydrated and bard as|

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

\’?9 ZIR HERE'S HIS CARD =~
Te A GOOP THING You
FOUND 1T, INSTIDDA SOME
DIGHONEST GUY~~ THIRTY
FOUR DOLLARS IS A LOTTA
MONEY TO LOSE ! HONEST
PEOPLE HAVE STRONG -
FEELINS ABOUT SUCH
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

BY AHERN

2 WHO LIMPED

PRIZE caTcH! 1

TWO FIN-AND-GILL

WHO COULD TOSS
THE TALLEST

UE MASOR, THIS 15 MY
FRIEND PUNK DONLEY,
UT TO d FILINGS TO THE ELUSIVE
HELP WOLF YOUR TROUVERE TFISH,
WAMTED TO STAGE A
TANGLE BETWEEN YOU

4
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TIME YOLU FED |

TELL HIM ABOUT THE

THE TWO 27
gﬁfn?g" h MINNOWS 4
THEM T CUT YOu
WITH A IN ON, AT
MAGNET/ Y ePUTT-T-T~~ W THE DOCK,
2 oa st AWH-FE-F-w [ YESTERDAY/
1T’ THE FELLOW
WHO GAVE ME
THE FISH~~

DRAT IT/

HELLO,
* coLoNEL

YOLI CAN
A CERVE ME
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HAVE TO

N UP
TUR .

NERVES ARE
UPSET-YOU

HEAVENS/
SHE'S
COLLAPSED/
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BECAUSE OF THE INTENSE EMOTIONAL
STRAIN SHE'S BEEN UNDER, MYRA'S

NERVES FINALLY SNAPPED.

MY DIAGNOSIS OF
THIS CASE 15°TOO
KEEN A MEMORY!

I'LL HAVE TO DO
SOMETHING ABOUY k

DOCTOR! HASTEN
WITH AMBULANCE /| g
THERE'S FIRING [~ B
CLOSE BY :
PALACE

THIS IS MORE
THAN DINMER,
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TO SEE CUTHBERTS

- FOLKS OM TH' --
|_r.’“a:‘~I NﬁiNc}E‘EST ""15’2’“ gnatm Eségm L"uﬂbgggﬁq
as THAT FOUR AT FOUR
HUNDRED SURE ) UNDRED 7

MADE

CUTHBERT'S
FOLKS T

THEM  AWFUL [
HAPPY = e

WHY, TH' FOUR
HUNDRED THAT
WAS LEFT IN THEIR
MAIL BOX, TO PAY
OFF TH' MORTGAGE

AND SAVE THEIR
FARM- DIDN'T j

i You KNOw
'‘BOUT IT? [V

OH~= | HEARD
SOMETHING
ABOUT THAT IN
TowM To DAY=
MUST BE SOME

| FOOL AT LARGE,
TO GIVE AWAY
MONEY LIKE
THAT =

GEE WHIZ- |
FIGGERED IF | FED
HIM SWELL, MAYBE
HE'D TALk=- DOG

THAT COOK ACTUALLY
PAID FOR THE MEDICINE
HE Took, EH 2

“
(50 THEY THINK THEYLL FIND
A FIFTY-CENT PIECE UNDER

THOSE FLOORS, AND PROVE

o

1 NEVER DID LIKE
“THAT KID, AND Now
THEY'RE MAKING ME
TEAR UP MY FLOORS

TO CLEAR HiM/.'_/

& ~
BUT THEY'RE GOING TO
HAVE AN AWFUL TIME
PROVING ANYTHING! IF
THEY FOUND ONE FIFTY-
CENT PIECE UNDER
THOSE FLOORS, ITD BE
A GREAT ALIB| !.'/

BY BLOSSER

BUT T DONT KNOW
WHAT GOOD IT'LL DO
THEM, IF THEY FIND A

DOZEN OF THEM! AND

THAT'S WHAT THEY'LL
v FIND ! /\/

PLANE.

ALL CARS. IM ON MY WAY
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SWELL L oW WHEREL!
WE BURY W 7

T MGHT B A
GOOD \OEM fO
PLANT AT NEAR THE
WHTER ,OONT YOu
THINWK 2 THER HWieH
TIDE WILL COMER
UP AL\ TRACE ©OF
WHERE WE D6

BY MARTIN

THERE! GNT (T A WONEY
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SEEN

BOOTS=\Tls JUST LIWE THOSE YOWOR

PICTURES OF ! STEPREN WL\,

JUMP OUST OF WS SWIN WHEN WE Stge
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