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tated with an unprecedented reti-
cence, Then, almost as if someone
else had spoken, she hoard her-
gelf blurting out, “Nevin—Grace
Nevin."

Hurrying along the crowded
Boardwalk, avoiding the omni-
present wheel-chairs, the loitering
pedestrians, and the pigeons that
swarmed under foot, eager for the
grain  thrown them from the
benches that lined the promenade,
Cliristine tried to explain her
squenmishness about giving her
name, Eventuslly she excused It
on the grounds that Cousin Emma
would be embarrassed to find that
a Thorenson wans working on the
Surf City Boardwalk.

She found her wurkshop to be
a small booth next door to the
Twentieth Century Pier—one of
the noisiest amusement centers
along the Boardwalk, It was sev-
eral fect below the level of the
walk, and you went down to it
by o ramp at one side. The “stu-
dio" was frugally furnished with
an easel, a camp stool, and at the
rear, on the beach side, with =
bench some eight feet long, hav-
ing n slab of conereta for a top.

The place had apparcntly taken
a beating from dampness and
frost, for the walls were cracked
and crumbling; and someone had
recently mended the top of the

s bench and the floor about it with
fresh cement, into which Chris-
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made the indoors unendurable,

Going down to the street, she
turned without conscious volition . .
toward the brilliant lights of the || Your Scheol Band
Boardwalk, climbed the staurway .
that led from the street, and came Siaris
out near the Twentieth Century
Pier. The blare of a band and . 4
the shrieks of the crowd told her SP[". Jthi
the shows must be in full swing,
A little forlornly she stepped down
into her own booth, next door, o
listen to the band.

The booth was in almost total

darkness; but a gleam of white
eaught Christine’s attention. 1t
proved to be a eheet of paper
fastened to her easel. Carrving it
to the lighted Boardwalk, she
read: | Be There with a Used
“1f you are worried—if you are Trumpet !
unhappy—consult Chandra, Free | Good, Used Instraments
public readings at the Temple of Avallable
Truth every cvening at 10." A
L || Priced as Low as $9.50

C‘HR!ST‘INE crossed the Board- |
walk and sauntered along. A
doorman, resplendent as a rear BERB".S
admiral, stood in front of the hotel J n
just opposite her booth. =
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Then came a shooting gallery—
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prictor had lelsure to follow
Christine with an appraicing stare.
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had to do some repairing."”
Christine got out her sketching
materianls and prayed for a chance
to use them.
When, after 15 minutes, no cus-
tomers appeared, Christine sug-
gested, “Nothing draws a crowd

She indicated a figure that stood
by one of the pillars of the pler.
- .'. -

was, as Christine had inti-

mated, a magnificent spectacle

—his warm brown skin set off by

i a robe of some rich Oriental ma-
t terial and belted with a golden
| cord, through which was thrust
an  exquisitely chnsed dagger.
| About the head of the “mahara-
jah” was draped a turban of
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were laced into jeweled sandals.
i He stood llke a siatue, his arms
| majestically folded, gazing with
brooding brows out to sea.
Alrepdy Christine was at work:
. mnd almost immediately a curious
crowd began to gather along thtt
. railing of the Boardwalk above.
l As she sketched, she hearc |
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