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THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER
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tov to go."
H clutched hr arm roughly,

"What about this other guy?"
Her eyes grew bright and hard.

"H't nothing to m."
(To B Continued)
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CHAPTER X

under the akin, and thty atlll ar

l rEANWHILE Maria was trying
to forget Mrs. Martin's words.

Evelyn Marlow had given her a
Irink of water and Kay Thayer
was fanning her.

"Take it easy, kid," Evelyn waa
laying. "I only wish I had a twig
of Scotch for you, that would put
you on your feet"

Marie wiped her eyes. Tin
eraiy fool."

"Phone for you. Mtsa La Pnrt

fairly rat when they emerge In
tn spring. But food la scare' CERTAIN now that Dan intended then, and they lose weight rapidly.

to marry x&nan oiarun, mane
was furious. Her thouchta. mln

UncomfortableSled amotions of anger, hurt pride
and (rowing love, boiled within
her aa aha crowded into the
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employe' elevator at Vamet'a,
Thursday morning. When Tommy
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!Ryan took her home the night be-

fore aha had left him at South
street, too aide at heart to argue
further with her father about
Tommy or Dan.

This morning her feelings were
ao mixed that she would have
clnrcd the loved neither boy. She
aald aa much to Evelyn Marlow,
one of the models, when Evelyn

. kidded her about Dan Donovan
waiting for her at the employes'
door the night before.

"I don't care If I never see an-

other man again," she told Evelyn,
as the girls changed in the dress-
ing room from street clothes to

Katie, the stock girl, stuck her
head in the door.

"I don't want to talk to any-
one."

"What'U I tell em?
"Anything you like.
In another moment Katie was

back. "He says he knows you're
here and to tell you his name la
Daniel Donovan."

The other models stared at
Marie expectantly. She flung the
evening slippers she was taking
off across the floor. "Tell him IV
gone for the day."

Still smarting under what she
felt was Dan's deliberate deceit,
she continued to work. Once or
twice, during the morning, Vamet
apprehensively asked her if she
didn't think she ought to go home,
but ah told him she'd rather stay
st the shop.

"If you feel shaky at noon, dont
wane back," he cautioned her be-
fore she went to lunch. She re-
membered this when she went out
Tommy Ryan was waiting for her
3D the street

"Any chance of your getting
)ff?" he asked gruffly.

"Why?"
"Oh. I thought we might make

t holiday of it Sort of a reunion,
if you like to call it that" He
glanced at the blue sky. "It's a
nice day. Maybe we might go
boat-rldi- n' in the park."

She laughed. It was the first
time she'd done it that day.
"Tommy! As if you didn't have
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model slips. "They're mora trou-
ble than they're worth."

Evelyn laughed. She had china
blue eyes, a doll-lik- e face, and a
good-natur- disbelief in all hu-
man beings. "You're telling me?"
she asked. "Listen, kid, no guy's
worth anything but what you can
get out of him."

Evelyn was blond and pink and
white, handsome in a showy way,
with a hint of the blowsiness
which would come later. Aa ahe
talked, Marie thought of the men
who waited for Evelyn at the em-

ployes' door. They had sleek,
well-fe- d looks, but they wen puffy
under the eyes and their mouths
were mean. Marie had felt un-
dressed when they stared at her.

"Mrs. William Martin wants a
dress in a hurry for that party

" she's giving Saturday night," aald
Varnet, bustling in. "She's not
satisfied with the gown she was
going to wear."

As usual, Vamet was dressed in
the height of fashion. In his tweed
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Ted Williams, prize recruit of
1939, wore a necktie for first
time when he joined Red Sox a
year ago. This is how the young
outfielder felt in formal attire
at Boston baseball writers'

dinner.

--fHiE:

FLAPPER FANNY BY HAROLD GRAYLITTLE ORPHAN ANNIEBy Sylvia
-- ceM.iMnauHanoi.aav t. a. am a a t. -

iour-m-ha- was a scarf pin with
a gold horse's bead on it and on
the little finger of his left hand,
a lapis-lazu- li ring with a crest cut
in it. He gave a slight cough and
eyed the girls. "I want the one
who looks the way Mrs. Martin vvt r, biMLi Ft
might if she were 50 years
younger, to model the collection.'
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The girls tittered. Varnet
frowned. "Now you mustn't laugh.
This is really a very serious mat
ter. Marie, you modeled for Lynda
Martin, but I'm afraid 111 have to
take you for her aunt, too. You'

the type. Put en that whit molrt
with the crystal fringe."

a

Fsplto of his remark about he
"ii ?fu uiib ox juxaiMartin's staunch est admirers. She

, had family, money, and the rightmenas. bhe also bad the
ness bom of Shi
eould and did call Varnet a annh
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He watched hopefully aa Maria
. warned siowiy into tbe salon. Ex.

cept that aba waa a trifle palerthan usual and the fact that her
aark eyes had a shadowy look to
them, Marie showed no trace of
the previous rughfa excitement
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v - j-- tme white gown gave her statelysir that had been missing in the
Sirtatioui scarlet satin she had
worn for Lynda. She held herself ftet's decide when we get home whether they're wolf tracks

' ' U 1 want know now is, are they comin' or goin'?"with great dignity aa ahe swept
back and forth in front of Mrs.
Martin. But beneath her reserve
you could tea she was nervous. GREAT EMANCIPATORAllah w jraur gown, aenniteiy,Mrs. Martin," Vamet said. "And
when you look at that girl, you

wunwe . J acii m lost Answer to Previous Prraleor ess. she is your type."
Mane's hand shook as the

spread ber train. She associated
Mrs. Martin with the ache In her
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. Mrs. Martin stared critically at
ner. The effect isn't bad," the
conceded. "I want something dra
matic, Vamet I expect to an.

HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured If

U. 6. A.
President
Abraham

7 He was a tell.
educated
(Pi.).

12 Average.
13 Silkworm.
IS Roof edge.
IS Dress.
17 Strain.
19 Fruit
21 Self,
22 Barbarian,
24 Monkey.
25 Toward.
28 Slum

dwellfnaa.

bounce my niece's engagement to
young Donovan Saturday night"At Mrs. Martin's words, Marie
Durst into tears. Varnat ann hla
customer stared at her in utter

16 His most
famous
speech, "The

Address."
17 Marriage

notice,
18 Lair.
20 Hit fame or

increased
after death.

22 Seashores.
23 Headlong

scamper.
26 Earth.
27 Eating utenilL
29 To link.
31 Point
35 Child.
38 Assumed

name.
41 Thin metal

plate.
43 Bad.
45 Cab.
47 Greek letter.
48 Courtesy title.
49 Lock opener.

Bewilderment
"Oh, it's nothing," cried Marie.

--im I'm just not feeling very
wen.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Vamet rushed around her,
clucking like a mother hen. Tor
goodness sake, pull yourself to-

gether," he kept saying over and
over, as a phonograph record
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'28 Spain.

VERTICAL
2 Adult Insect
3 Roman

emperor.
4 Taxi.
5 Upon.
(Mental

strength.
7 Loyal.
8 You and L
9 To bark.

29 Oceana.would if It ran on a sinele
30 Ready.Mrs. Martin, determined to take ( D.I 1 - 1 fWHERE Tl oroweo otta W 1 f IWlP plSvJt?oo

41 Pint
42 Rubber tree.
44 And.
45 Fish.
46 Splits.
48 Snow runner
51 Muse of

poetry.
53 Manner of

walking.
54 Deportments.
56 Draft animals.
57 The great

issue of his
time.

58 He lived In a
log at a
boy.

me situation lightly, was makingIt worse by raising her eyebrows'

sz 32 week
PU.

SJWetana saying she really couldn't un-
derstand what it was all about
Frantically, Vamet signaled for a

34 Sand.
36 Explosive lOIneeae .hnih 50 Within.

sound.saleswoman to lead Marie out
11 Harvests. 82 To ,te,L

64MvjeIt"To S3 South
countersink. Carolina.

37 Soul.
39 Stir.
40 Half an em.

"It's nothing but a . case of
nerves, my dear Mrs. Martin," he
toothed. "Now, did you like that
gown at weu as 17" Ha chattered
on, sitting down beside her on the
settee. In another moment, Kay
Thayer, a tall, statuesque brunet,
was modeling the dress which
Marie bad shown.

"You needn't have done that,1!
am lurt, martin, mollified byvarneva solicitous manner. "Yes,

ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLIN
i ll take the dress. But I must
say the experience has been rather
upsetting. I is hope the girl is all
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never know how the other half
lives. Do you suppose she is bun.
gry?"

Vamet shook his head. "She's
aU right I'll send her home at
noon. Her father is quite well-of- f,
I understand. He owns several
barges. She and her parents live
on one."

"How extraordinary," murmuredMrs. Martin, fastening her fur.
n,eU y "u "Joy our different

circles. Now, Vamet youwill have the dress ready by Sat-
urday night, won't your
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THE 3IRENS,OOOLA HAD
NO CHOICE OTHER THAN TO
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