 PPHERE were dancing lights

-i‘:;::!g Fifth avenue. It scemed
" almost impossible to believe
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L iy Gail Everelt's amber
as she walked lightly

that she had won the coveted
John §. Larne prize for cos-
‘tume design, and was, even
now, on her way to the fa-
mous manufacturer's office,

" Pausibg for a moment in
front of a window display,
she opened her pocketbook
and pulled ont a letler, Yos,

{here il was—the invitation
that had followed her win-
ning of the prize, Once more
she unfolded it and read, “If |
you should decide to come to |
New York, we shall do all we !
‘ean lo see that you get a good |
start.”

“Good morning. What can 1 do
for you?" .

“I'd like to see Mr. Larne—Mr.,
John 8. Larne."

“Did you have an appointment
with him?" ‘The girl at the desk
started to turn the pages of a
book which lay open before her.
“He's been called out of town un-
expectedly.”

“Not a definite ong, but he in-
vited me to call when I arrived
in New Yorlk."

The other girl looked at Gall
with appraising eves, “Perhaps
there's someone else you could
speak to? What did you wish to
see him aboul?”

For o moment Gail hesitated.
Then she said, “1 won his prize
for costume design, and Mr. Larne
wrote and promised he would
help me get o start i 1 decided to
come to New York!"

“Oh, how clever of you!" the
girl exclaimed, yet Gail felt o
note of insincerity in her words.
She added, "I'll sce what 1 ¢an
do for you," as she lifted the re-
ceiver from its cradle and asked
for Mr. Held.

Gall watched eagerly. Surely
in this magnifizent’ ofice there

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

WILL YOU WAIT TiLL
WE SAVE OUR HOUSE!
WHO'S GOTATELE-
PHONE NEAR HERE? /-
WHERE'S THE NEAREST /=
1 FIRE BOX# OOF ~- e
\ THERE GOE= MY 74
‘A MUSTACHE ~ AND ) / =

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

HAIL, GENTLEMEN /

A BEAT A GET-TOGETHER

RUMBLE ON A BEER
BARREL, AND SLIMMON
THE OWLS TO ATTEND

A BARBECUE PICNIC
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| must be someane who couid help
her, She glanced swiftly around
the room, That must be someone
connected with the firm who was
talking to & young man who was
closing a portfolio, Gail thought,
Then her eyes rested cnce more
on the girl at the information

Slipping the letter into its en-
wvelope and tucking it agzin into
her handbag, she ropeated the ad-
dress of the famous silk manu-
facte # while she turned into E.
3ith sireet.
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~soated nround the room.

Everything was new to Gail, for |
1t was her first visit to Now York
gince she had been a child, What
&y time she'd had then! Still
ghe couldn't have been more than |
five when, ene day, her father had
takten her into his arms and told
her that her beautiful mother
would never come home again—
that she'd gone away to be with
the angels.
Gail had nol been able to un-
derstand that. She hod needed

er mother. Of course there was
Martha, the

questions, to 3
and to join, rather clumsily, in
Gall's play. When she did this
Martha would stop frequently,
dabbing at her wrinkled face with
m 'LO L]

AIL herself had been too young

at her mother's death to miss
ime. And
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LACING the receiver in its cra-

dle, the girl said. “I'm sorry,
Mr. Held is in conference.” She
paused for a split second and Gail
felt certain that this was not the
message she had received over
the phone. She quickly added,
“Perhaps it would be betler if
you would wait until Mr. Larne
returns.”

“When will that be?" There
was an anxious note in Gail's
volce, New York without anyone
to help her . . . how would she
get a start? Then she remem-
bered her prize money. Surely
£500 would last for a long time
even if she didn't get a job right
away. She did not know how
quickly money goes.

“Mr, Larne's in Florida, He's
not expected back-for a couple of
weeks, But If you'll let me have
your pame and address, I'll give
it to his secretary and she will
advise you when he can see you."

“Oh, thank you,” Gail answered
as the girl handed her a card.

Her amber eyes were shadowed
as she stepped into the elevator
again and she walked along the
entrance hall with lagging steps,
Outside the building she glanced
up and down the avenue, The
traffic roared past her, All around

| were hurrying men and women.
lEveryone

going somewhere,
everyone knowing exactly what
he or she was going to do except
Gail herself and a tattered old
man leaning against the building,
glancing mutely from hungry,
hopeless eyes at the endless
stream of traffic passing by,
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sunny aureole be-
neath her tight-tting little hat.

scanning the numbers, the brakes
:tamd.?:::chm loudly while
woman & elbow cried, “My,
but that was a narow shave!” i
Gail looked around and saw
the frightened face of a boy, with
bhand of the man who had

dEREs
;88

He had reached New
e still had the radlogram
t her as the ship ap-
e harbor—but as he
Grand Central to catch
for Merrywood Hall
e was wailing for him,
been an accident.
her lips, She must not
‘that now, nor of the long,
days that followed as the
realization came to her
that she was completely alone, At
last her bitler grieving was some-
what assunged and she took up
ber school work again, only to

learn from Lucllle Travers, one of
her schoolmates, that she was
ess, Gall was stunned when

.Eg,g
ati

Gail sauntered toward the curh,
uncertainly.

portfolio under his arm and his
hat perched at its usual jaunty
angle, stepped toward her.
“Pardon me,” he said, remov-
ing his hat, “but didn't 1 see you
in John Larne's office a few min-
utes aga?”
(To Be Continued)

Heads United |
Presbyterians

New moderator of the United

Presbyterian church is Dr.

Robert W. Thompson, above, of

Monmouth, I1l. He was elected

to the high office at the na-

tional assembly of the church
in Pittsburg, Kan.

Flapper Fannie Says |

cille and her friends taunted
her about being a “charity" stu-
dent. What had happened to all
her father’s money?
- - -
GA[_L reached the f{all gray
bullding where the silk manu-
facturing frm occupled three
floors. Her heart was bealing ex-
titedly when she stepped into the
slevator, Catching sight of her
teflection in n strip of mirror, she
tilted her soft blue felt hat more
effectively over her sunny halr.
The operator sang out,
“Twelvel” and Call entered a
magnificent reception room. For
a second she wondered if she had
de o mistake ax her small shoes
aank in the deep plle of an orien-
tal rug. She noticed with amaze-
ment that the paneled walls were
adorned wilth rare Chinese prints.
But ns her eyos grew accus-
tomed to the almost exotie atmos-
phere (softly ghaded lamps lent
a dim light to the great room

from which daylight was utterly

whiut out) she noticed mm;l mtﬂn
n the

nter was a glaks-topped dosk at
which a doark-cyed, shrewd-look-
3 woman wis sented,

|ones on
Baby talk is most serious when

n  Gnil appronched, this
| woman %;:m smiling.

it concesns l&v’;tlt.es and such

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

EASY, OLD
CHAP- REMEM-
BER THIS

L
CEVRIES
COMMMAND.
MYRA
S60ES
10
HER
ROOM,
70

CRUS BUSINESS A
BiT TOO FAR/ ILL =~

MAN
OBJTECT/,

GET THIS STRAIGHT!
THE GIRL IS
MERELY A MEANS
TO AN END -THAT'S
WHY L HAVE TAKEN
THE PRECAUTIONTO
PUT HER IN THIS
HYPNOTIC STATE =
JUST SO YOU WON'T
LOSE SIGHT OF QUR

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

TMEANWHILE,
JACK AND LEW
WEN,IN LIBAN -
WS ONLY
AVAILABLE
PLANE, ARE
FLYING NORTHY
WARD OVER,
THE DESERT,
WITH THE
YAGUE
HOPE OF
PICKING UP
SOME KIND
OF TRAIL
WHICH WiILL
LEAD THEM

T
HYSTER,

ITS JUST A QUESTION |

OF HOW LONG WE CAN | LH

KEEP THIS CRATE FROM

/ FALLING APART, LEW?
o
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LEAPIN' LIZARDS!

MOST FOLKS HAVE TO

STAY OPEN_SATURDRY

EVENINGS TO MAKE
A LIVIN-

BY HAROLD GRAY

—

HE SURE MUST
DOIN' SWELL WHEN HE

CAN

OP AT FIVE, SNENK OFF
AND GO :

BE
AFFORD TO LOCK

To TH' CITY=-

HEAD CRACKED oy’
IN AN ACCI- iy

BY BLOSSER

YES SIRf QUR
DOG'S BEEN
DIGGING UP
BONES AND

BRINGING THEM

DIGGING UP BONES--
RIGHT IN THIS
NEIGHBORHOOD?
GREAT CAESARS
GHOST/ THAT GIVES

| ME AN IDEAS

:
:

THAT WAS THE
FIRST TIME I /!
EVER THREW /v

f_ ~\
W

IS THIS
BONE 7

WASH TUBBS

(THE CHILDREN WHO'LL IN-
HERIT THE PICKET ESTATE-/ GIRL
WHAT ARE THEY LIKE®
[ ———

(ANY ENEMIES WHO
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BY MARTIN

# sTEPHEN! STEPHEN

WAKE VP L WHAT Ok
EARTH ARE .
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[ THE TREAGURE wANMPY , CONFOUND
VS TWICE NOW , W% oY
AWAY FROM ME
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