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CHAPTER 1
ARIE LA PORTE was putting
on her hat to go home when
Paul Varnet stuck his head in the
dressing room. Tha other models
had already left.

“Lynda Martin wants an eve-
ning gown, Marie,” He eved her
critically. This was her first week
fn his store, “Slip on that red
satin."

Fashlonable New York, respect-
nble and otherwise, flocked to
Varnet's glittering 87th Street
clalty shop, He was exactly what
you'd expect the town's highest
priced dressmaker to be. A
dreadful snob, only by a hair's
breadth did he escape being ridie-
ulous. Like his waxen show win=-
dow dummies, he was always
faultlessly attired. Tonight, his
cafe au lait shirt furnished a dis-

“You can sleep late in the morn-
ing if you work this evening," he
told Marie, rubbing his hands to-
gether as he pattered softly off
down the velvet-carpeted hall

“It doesn't matter,” she called
*I'd just as soon be here as home.”

All afternoon long she had been

over the idea of return-
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Lynda thought, “She be
beautiful, but what a Ii.lamtn

showing off clothes you never
& chance fo wear,” st

Varnet took credit for discover-
ing Marle's beauly, but it was
really John Powers, head of the
sgency which supplied Varnet
with models, who had picked her,
A few pointers on how to walk
and how to show off clothes and
Marie was wearing a $2250
Geventh Avenue special so that it
looked like = $225 Paris original.
Her halr was blue black and her
eyes velvet. She had a love-
ly skin, very white and red,

Gracefully, ghe circled before
Lynda Martin, Pirouetting slowly,
lo show the lines of the dress, her
scarlet-clad figure mirrored ilself
In the smber glass side walls of
the salon,

Varnet strolled casually across
the white plush covered floor. “I'm
10 gorry our saleswomen have left
for the day," he apologized,

Lynda raised a pelulant face, *I
didn’t know till this afternoon that
[ was going to the particular din-
ner 1 want this dress for, But I
ean't wear red, Imagine thet shade
with my yellow hair!"

“Ol course nol” Varnet drew
up a chair beside her, “This shade
ks only for our salon. I ses you in
& mysterlous, provocative, flmy
black. Then the dress will justify
s name, ‘Adventure,’ There's just
enough of the little girl in it for
you, Yo}.:r rﬁum. your beauty—"

a's ue eyes widened.
“Why that's just what Dan Dono-
van sald he was always looking
for and never tinding—adventure.
with me to this party”
eonselous of Marle, ahe
bt T must have 1t by £
m ave it the

ond of the week." #

Marle, standing rebelliously by,
watched Lyndn an Varnet led her

o the elevalor, The girl'a delicate
features, the arrogant shortness of
her upper lip and her smooth,
honey yellow hair, irritated her,

that dress was, Varnet." Lynda's
assured tones floated back to
Marie. Three hundred? All right,
send the bill to father."

CHILLY March wind was

blowing through 57th Streot
when Marie left the shop at 7:30.
Bracing herself against it, she
hurried toward the subway. The
downtown trains had only a scat-
tering of passengers. South Ferry,
the station where she got off, was
even more deserted. But she lost
her earlier resentment when she
breathed the fresh, sally air from
the bay. Eagerly she faced South
Street.

Once back in the familiar sur-
roundings of the canal boat neigh-
borhood, she was at home. She
had played here as a child, She
knew the stores, the warehouses
and the people, Through the mist
she could see Pler 6's arc light.
Barely distinguishable was the
Molly, the La Porte family barge,
bevond {t. Trucks, looming large
In the fog, rattled past her. A
sailor, lounging in the door of a
saloon, stirred lazily. The ship's
bell on the Seamen's Institute
struck 8 o'clock. From the river
came the muffled whistles of
boats, groping through the fog.

Suddenly, angry shouts filled the
alr, Marie drew into the protect-
ing shadow of a silent warehouse
a a man darted out from Pier 8
and ran down South Street toward
her. Breathing hard, he stopped
benieath the corner light. He was
voung and broad shouldered,
There was blood on his nose. He
pulled out & bandana handker-
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BY J. R. WILLIAMS

“Why, Tommy Ryan!" Murﬁ{n do- Wit m
manded sharply, “what in Heav- ol
sn's name are you running from?®" WAS TRYIN' TER GIT
*Your old man,” he said sullen=
ly. “The truckmen and the barge-
men have just had another fight.”

(To Be Continued) TAKE DIS VER

" News and Horald Want-Ads get
rosulta

Goes to Finland
as War Observer

e THE MESSAGE

NO SUH, PE COOK, DIDN' SAY You
ouUT OB A
DAY'S WORK =-- HE NEBBER EVEN
HINTED DAT YOU WASN'T SICKk -~
HE JES SAY,"STIFFY'S SICK—~
E BREAKFUS

RED RYDER
AILED [Ten 1
) THEM AwaY

Capt. RBbert M, Losey, U. S.
Army fiyer, has been assigned
to Helsinki, Finland, as military
attache to report on air devel-
opments in Russo-Finnish war.
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“I dunno, Chuck—it looks pretty good. But it won't last a
week if you keep puttin’ stuff on it.”

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

I THOUGHT YOU WERE BRIGHT,
JAKE, BUT IVE BEEN PLAYING
AG BILLY AG T CAN wwer AND
I'VE @TiLL GOT YOU IN THE

HOLE LIKE A PRAIRIE DOG/

—— 4

Kav!mfamrr ANOTHER -\
AN AND NEXT TIME T TURN MY
HEAD DON'T GNEAK THWREE MOVES/ )
YOURE NOT PEDDLING BROKIEN
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reflabl ey lmdes

CLOSE THE SPOUT, YOUu
GASSY LITTLE GRAGSHOPPER/
WHEN PLAYIN' WITH GENTLE~
MEN, CHECK THAT FORKED
TOMGUE OF YOURS/ WHAT IF 1
DID SELL AMOS A GTIFF P
WHAT DOE®S HE WANT
FOR #56 7 A

., AIREO-PLANE P

ANY MORE
! camEs,JAKE P
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By Sylvia

Now THIS — WHEN THE CoOP
MNUTTY

PIONEER AERONAUT
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OVERWEARS
PEAK HIS LINES, HELL PROBABLY BLOW
HIS WHISTLE AND TURN ' IN A GENERAL ALAS e
b, - WE HOPE!

rI'u. STAMD By ThHe

RAILING , AND WHEN HE

GETS CLOSE , NUTTY, THA
YOuR Cue |

TO THE HISA WIND, WE CAN
il nADAE AROUND TO CUR HEARTS'
CONTENT, AWD b

(A0 WERE WO A% THINNG )
AROIST NOURLELF L SHMME On NOL
PUG \ THE OMNE TO cONGTER
PROLY T A, S THERE. , ALY
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HORIZONTAL Answer te Previous Puzzle 15 Oblivion,
1 Pictured is an [STTIORIK] IWAID|LING] 20 To go before.
inventor of _JAICIO OMIONEL 21 Moral.
the ERECT] QOW\ RSTIRAP] 23 Plural
12 Small wild ox. !_,"ﬁl?g __E = LE[:!I pronoun.
13 Eagle's nest.  |REEERNL ____JOCIANEECI 23 Electrified
14 Invisible QBOENOMERSERPERITI  particle.
emanation. |PURIPOSIE IMAIRIAIBOU 27 volumes.
16To liquety. [EMEERSHE 4"1‘@@@{;‘- 28 To stir up, -
17interlinked  (ARRRLIEA IS ENT 30 Ammal
et eorcs. IYA LSBT e
18 To decorate. pop Il IONLA 31 Period of
19 Before, r 3 time.
20 Can with a “ 37 Beings,
plpe. 44 His ﬂn:n E!R‘l‘lCM. 38 To drive
pounds successf 1 Unique away.
: ::::: airplane —— person. 40 To wash
1 was in 1903, 2Part in a lightly.
24 Musical note, 47 Stag. drama, 41 Counterfeit,
26 To permeate. 48 Genus of 2 Tanning $2Part of a
20 Expects. geese. vessel. window. (GURE ~1 WROW ~0F COLRSE YOO WATE)
32 To compel. 4 Sorceress. 43 Domestie T0 LENA TP -~YOU'RE WiIKOM CRATY
33 Sluggish. 51 Nigh. , 87To jump. sinve, FONT THE GAN < BAST oL WOMDAWT
24 Beast of 52 Form of "a. 8 Great lake, 44 Amphiblaml
burden. 53 His brother 7 To languish. 43 Difficult. 1
35 To deposit Wilbur was co= B8 To slumber. 48 Trunk drawer,
36 Scatters. —— of the 9 Pistol. 49 Northeast,
39 Southern airplane (pl.). 10 To cause pain. 50 And,
constellation. 56 Sun god, 11 Three united. 54 North
41 Keyed 87 To threaten. 12 Hix native Carolina,
instrument. 58 Avariclous. land, 55 Rallroad.
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