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F 1‘!!! subdued tinkle of the tele-
phoné on her bedside table

awoke Cail next morning. Still
half asleep, she rveached for the
recelver, and heard a erisp youny
wolee announce, “It's 7 o'clock!”

“Thanks,” answered Gail, me-
chanicaily placing the receiver in
its cradle again. She'd quite for-

the had left word at the
to bo called.

The sun was shining brightly,
and already the unfamiliar noises
of the clty were drifting Into het
room. There was the screech of
the eclevated as its serpentine

around a curve, the

tall clubhouse. At the tables
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no fragrance of
her, and she
sweelness of growing
Iresh,

uickly, amazed to
people on the streeis
Then, catch-
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exclaimed Pat Murphy, the por-
. “Sure, "tis only the employes
that do be going in at this door.”

fwell, I'm one of them,” Gail

§

“Hegorra, th'eu. "tis my mis-

take, though it's a lady you be!”
and he flung the door open for

§

Down the dark passage Gail
followed the other workers into a
small dressing room which was
erowdegd with lockers. She looked
ground. It was bedlam in the

“Miss Everett" she called,
“here's the key for your locker.
Use 57," she added as Gail ap-

“Thank you," Gall answered;
but when she tried to open the
door, she could not move it.

“Here, sister, let me show you
the trick,” exclaimed Clytle, the
model Gall had seen the day be-
fore. With a crooked smile in her
languorous eyes, Clytie took the
il key mdmmntlnued. ;;l's artﬁn-
1T peramental one, you know. o

i 1 . .8

was a loud guffaw in
| ¥ the room. Then, having opened

s the locker, Clytie “Maybe
R
h Gall nodded. “Yes, I would,”
f:’ she gald h
“Girly, this is our new designer, ||
? ‘Miss Everett," Clytle announ )

» meet Selma and Toinette.

though she felt n little
or a# ghe met the rather dis-
glance of the dork-eyed
r a _ moment she
tie Im:tl mbmn :hs-
en, g y, she
banish the thought that
the dark-eyed girl might be difM-

the street. Al-|

ire don't belleve you'd re- | !
- mber all thelr names even i 1
- 0 you, but you'll soon |-

V1 2Less ced.
% ' waatomu. she - de- ||
87 lesm who's who, Oh, you'd bet- |’

*“Madamé's just telephoned that
she won't be here for an hour, so
she wanls you to work up some
ideas for yvouthful summer frocks.
I'll show you the designer's room."
Rising from her desk, Miss Caro-
lie led Gall along a dim passago
to a room in the rear.

It was an extensign to the old
brownstone house which was Ma<
dame's salon, and the long studio
windows at the north made the
room quite light, There was a
Inrge work table in the center and
at one side Gail saw Selma and
Toinette busily at work, the for-
mer running an electric sawing
machine and Toinette, the finisher,
working on a filmy organdie

frock. Nearer the door was a
handsome Italian with a beauti-
fully curled mustache, pressing
a fine white woolen coat.,

“You'll find paints and paper
here.” Miss Carolie pointed to a
small chest of drawers. "I guess
there are plenty of supplies, but
It you need anything make a list
and hand it to me. Frank docs
your ng and Selma and
Tolnette will help you. Madame
said she wanled you to make some
water color sketches before you
start to work in the materials
You've had some experience in
the practical side of designing,
haven't you!™

“Oh, yes," answered Gail brave-
lv, though she stifled a sigh as
she thought how different her
surroundings were now.

“All right," Miss Carolie ex-
claimed, luv.inx’the.rm

:FO‘R a moment Gail felt a des-
perate desire to follow her.
Then, turning to the chest in front
on her, she found the paper,
paint and brushes she needed.
Soon she was absorbed In her
work. A buzzer sounded, and
Ariadne, who had been in the
showroom most of the morning,
sauntered over to Gail *“It's 12
o'clock. Time to go to lunch.”
“My, but the morning's gone
| fast,” cried Gail, sitting up and
looking about her. *“I guess I'd
better finish this before I go out.
Madame may wish to see it."
“Better go when the going's
good," advised Ariadne, and she
slouched from the room.
A moment later the door

a
opened, and Clytie called, “Didn't |
yoa hear the buzzer, Miss Everett?

It's time to go to lunch. I don't
go till one, for someone has to be
in the showroom, but our designer
aiways goes at this time.”

*Then I guess I'll go," said Gall,
rising and cleaning her brush
while she studied her painting

through halfshut eyes.

*“Say, that's gorgeous! I bet Ma-
dame will like that. Oh, well, it
| she doesn't—and when she's wor-
ried about Rex (that's her son)
i she often acts crazy—just never
' mind her., She gets out of it,
| especially if some of her pet cus-

tomers are pleased wilth the

sketches she shows them.”

So Madame had a son, thought
| Gail, ss she quickly got ready to
go out. Clytie's warning words
were still ringing In her ears
when she reached the street,
“Don't be late, Miss Ewvereit, if
you'd take a tip from a model.”

Directly across the street she saw
a smart-looking tearoom. Maybe
she'd betler go there. Still, serv-
ice was often rather slow in these
places that cater to women of
leisure. Gail remembered pass-
ing a drugstore on her way to
work that morning. The drug-
store was at the corner, so she
hurried toward it. A cup of coffes
and a sandwich would have to
take the place of anything more
substantial today. She dare not
risk rousing Madame's wrath the
first day!

But Fale often smiles at mor-
fals' resolutions! As Gall left the

. a luxurious car
to the curb and a young man
with the figure of an athlete
out.
(To Be Continued)

Knoxville woman, sesking di-
vorce, says her husband hasn't
bathed In more than a yesr. Prob-
ably the first Instance in which
the man saved the grounds for di-
voree,

Denver decorator reveals {hat
unharmonlois dining room wall
paper would ruln any meal. St
It ean’t be much worse than the
host-bridge salad.

A Baltlmore cat, which for
yenrs lag Deen forecasting tha
weather ncotrately, has passed
away, From a broken hear!, no
doubt, after that winter,

Flapper Fannie Says

‘Things crab your act most often
when you're seeking oceans of
3 approval,

OUT OUR WAY

BY J, R. WILLIAMS

LOTS OF THE KIDS -- AND MAK

RALPH, DUTCH AND FUI
SLRIMP AN' DONNIE AND CARL EACH
TOO, 'COURSE,I DONT KNOW HOW

EM AROUND TERRUBLE ---BUT
MOM WON'T LET MEB KEEP 'EM,

7 WELL NOW 1 KIN KEEP MY PROMISE TO
e $E A HIT

ITH SOME MORE OF 'EM,TOO, LET'S
gE.E-I PROMISED JIMMIE ONE -~ HERBERT,
ZZ --AN L KIN G&E'.IE

THEY'LL TREAT 'EM ==~ PROB'LY MALIL.

—

THE CON

NIVERS {150 a7 wea stanee. me.

YOU'LL GIVE NONE OF THOSE
POOR BABIES AWAY TO ANY

OF THOSE ROUGHNECKS: =
NOT IFE [ KNOW T 7 YOU'LL @\

TAKE CARE OF THEM

YOURSELF!

i

il -
ST EE~HEE-IT WORKED= ).
AN' WILL WE :
HAYE FUMN
WITH 'EMT!
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OUR BCARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

THE UNSEEN
: POWER [

HOOPLE «~BOSS FHOOPLE wwa™
IS THE NAME wHARR-RUME/ |
WITH MY WELL-QILED STEAM- 7
ROLLER MACHINE, T HOLD
MY CONSTITUENTS IN THE
HOLLOW OF MY HAND =~
EGAD/S THE HIGHEST
OFFICE OF STATE AND
7 NATION HAVE BEEN
/\_ PROFFERED ME, BUT T
s CHOOSE TO REMAIN

WHAT
STATION LAST NIEHT,
LE TR VTR
-~

BR%%%EENG Y SENATOR »am

LIKE HIGH NOW HES
voLTAaGE [ ) THE CHAUFFEUR
©t e OF & STEAM=

@FrF oA __|
lii_f aoop 5TART=6:'.J

LTl ALL STATIC

ROLLER;RUN BY
HOT AIR FROM
ITe OWN

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

TVE BEEN IN SOME
TIGHT PLACES LEW WEN, B
= BUTATLEAST L HAVE E
= KNOWN WSS T WAS -

CIVILIZATION
AGAIN
—_—

| WATER BAG PROB-
LEM, NOW-WE
FOLLOW RISING

2 SUN - MUST OME
5 TO RIVER NILE,

=

[ HOPE YOU'RE RIGHT=
L HATE TO THINK. OF
MAKING A DINNER FOR
VULTURES /

12 leanwniLe,
HYSTER'S
PARTY,

WITH MVRA
=STILL

UNDER THE

INFLUENCE

oF
DEVRIES'
STRANGE
DRLIG,

SLOWLY

APPROACHES|
THE

ENGLISH=-

MAN'S)
)
E B

THERE'S GALAWAY'S
TENT, NOW- SURE
THE GIRL WILL BE

ABSOLUTELY/
SHE'LL PO EXALTLY

CURSE THE LUCK! WHO
ARE THOSE MEDDLING
FOOLS 7 NO ONE MUST
KNOW MY SECRET/ HALT,

PAL= I'VE GOT
TO WAIT TILL
THET BRAT AINT
i WITH HIM- SEE?
GOT To CATCH
il HIM  ALONE---
THEN----

LEAPIN' LIZARDS!
DID YOU SEE THAT,
SANDYR T KNIFE-
THAT GUYS A KILLER
IF EVER | SAW ONE~

CHISELOPOLIS
WAS TALKIN' TO

OH, JUST
SOME CASUML
ACQUAINTANCE,

PROBABLY -

MOST ALWAYS

INGS AREN'T

NEARLY AS BAD
AS THEY AP

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

BY BLOSSER

(MoM . MOM... % r"__ He | MoM,LisTEN! h L YES.AMD PR $l00! ROy or Lo 5
o] HAVE You DOESNT THIS IS A SABER- THOSE WE WANT O FIND THE THEM N R
SEEN ANY STOP, TOOHED TIGER CLD BONES | ResT OF THEM! DO
BONES ~ BOKME.. TS WORTH CAN BE YouU REMEMBER
AROUND MONEY TO A soLp! WHAT You DID
MUSEUM.... BUT .._JJ/I" L“WI'I']-{ THEM 2
N

OH,GRACIOUS, IF THEY'RE

NOT THERE,YoUD BETTER
RUN 10 THE DRUG STORE
AKND GET ME A BOTTLE

OF SMELLING

; SALTS! 1 kNow

Le ILL FAINT!

-y

N/
YA BETTER FIND

YOURSELF A SOFT

SPOT, MoM ! THE

WASH TUBBS

(THAT'S TWO O' JEFF
PICKET'S ENEMIES WE'VE
TALKED TO. WHO'S THE
THIRD 2
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UPPENLY, THERE'S THE EAR-SPLITTING'
CONCUSSION OF A TERRIFIC EXPLOSION:

BY CRANE

STRICKEN. |

ALF THE WINDOWS IN EL HOYO

ARE SHATTERED:

"ms RUN INTO THE STREETS, BEWILDERED, PANIC+
2o GOUNDED LIKE

ATRAIN EM%INE
BLOWED UV,

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

-35%

‘B &,

!

BY MARTIN

.

ST FOUND A
FOUR LEAF CLOVER

WONEY 7O BETTAN GO OUT~ANG TELWLN]
o1 MI5S BOOTS AN MIGTAN BUB

&h

A AT AGRINY {




