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CHAPTER XXIV

“ATOW, you and 1 are going to

have nothing but fun for the
next two hours,” said Dan 1o
Marie, as he reached for the menu.
“Rut before 1 even so much as
order the clams, I'd like to hear
your views on the situation. He
twirled the menu card and waved
the waiter axide. "Remember,
though, every minute Iz precious.
You've put your own time limit
on this."

Marie smiled, but her eyes were
gerjous. "1 know, that's why 1
don't see what made you bring me
here. You'll spend all your time
talking to friends.”

Dan drew crazy patterns on the
table cloth with a fork.

“T guppose it does seem cock-
eyed coming to thisx nosey place,
but it's home to me. I think I'd
turn up here if I'd committed mur-
der and the district attorney were
sitting at the next table. I guess
it's » habit.”

He included the entire room
with a single gesture. *Now, take
these people here today. Ex-hus-
bands and ex-wives are sitting
table to table. Sweethearts and
wives in the same party. Old hus-
bands and new ones at the bar"”
He glanced around. “The Caolony
is sort of like a public place for
confessing your sins and your
pleasures.”

He looked directly at Marie as
he uttered the word, “pleasures.”

ism. She kn

or not, they were thinking of her.
Even a week at Varnets had

beyon
tided that her attempt to merge
the two worlds, had cauged all the
trouble. She was a barge girl; a
canalboat eaptain's daughter and

begged.
*Where I'm fealous.
'd like to be there too.”

“As » matter of fact you were
there.” She smiled. “I'm happy,
are you?"

He caught her hand under the
table., “Why do you aak?™

She drew away, The thrill was
#o real it made her unhappy. She
did not want to encourage any-
thing =0 lovely, if it could not last.

*“T know,” he said, “you don't
have to tell me. I'm eating humble
ple. Everything else in the world
that I've wanted, I've got and now
—well, T'll never ask you if you
love me—until—" he stopped.

“Until what?™

“Ah, that T won't tell, It de-
pends on you" He raissd his
cockiall glass, “To the happlest—"

.« & »

L sorry,” Lynda's volce inter-

rupted. “Do you two object
to a threesome for a few mo-
ments?’" She smiled gracefully.

“Certainly not™ Dan rose to
his feet, but there was no en-
thusiasm in his move. “Won't you
sit down?"

Lynda settled in a chalr opposite
them. “I believe Miss La Porte
and I have met before.” Her voice
was friendly, but her eyes were
hard. "I've heard so much mbout
your llving on—"'

Marie looked at her. *You mean
my living on a barge? Yes, 1
guess you'd say I called a canal-
boat home. I was born and
brought up on one—the same one,"
she ndded defiantly.

“Which |s more than most New
Yorkers can say,” Dan added, “be-
Ing born and raised in one place,’

“That's true,” Lynda's tone hac
lost none of its graciousness, “Bul

conalboala are curious hom
where 13 yours Miss La Porte?"

Marie laughed. “1 don't think
you could ever find it. It's on the
East river, Does that mean any-
lhlnwﬁo y{u!';

‘No" Lynda spoke abstracted-
ly, “Oh, I'm sorry, I must be run-
nlng on, 1 see your mother and
Auntle going, Dan.” She jum

the

like her?" Marie nsked,
m'"‘lm uny;dt. m?

0 T did,
tashion” Dan admitted, “thet 1o

e

until 1 met you, and then I knew | |

it wasn't the real thing"
She was silent,
“A penny for your thoughts”
“They weren't important, just

ibout you™ \

"I like that, of all the—"
then they both laughed.
- - -

And |

HE rest of the luncheon went ‘
this way, laughing over silly |

things that could mean nothing to
inyone bul themselves: discover-
ing that they shared a common
antipathy to parsnips, banana
eream ple and hatless men who

strolled through the streets with |

uplurned overcoat collars, that
*ach adored walking in the rain
and that they both would rather
tango and waltz than eat. |

“Why, everybody's gone,” cried
Marie, looking up. *It must be
terribly late” She glanced at Dan
“I'm not even saying goodby, 1 |
=an't, I'm just going."

She got up. He rose with a de-
Aant, “I don't care who sees us”
put his arms around her and |
kissed her squarely on the mouth. |
“I'm coming with vou!"

"No, you promised—" She |
laughed and slipped away.

“You may call this goodby—" |
he shouted, but she was gone.

Out on the sireel, she turned
toward Lexington Avenue—bend- |
ing her head as the wind swirled
v cloud of snow about her. But
she stopped as she heard someone,
1 girl, calling.

“Oh, Miss La Porte.
Lynda Martin, “I—. don't know
now to begin." She paused. “But,
Dan is so voung and foolish. 1
don't know how to explain, but—
ae'll break his mother's heart, if—"

“It what?"

sharp. |
“If— It's g0 hard to explain—" |
Marie stared at her. “You mean
if he doesn't marry you™
IIYB.”

| tinetly spitf

ON MISSION—south

of Paul Vay Zeeland (above),

former Belgian premier newly

arrived In N. Y. He's executive

vice president of the Co-ordi-

nating Foundation for Refugees,
s British organization,

BOW—W-0-WI |
OMAHA, Neb. (/—The Oma-

| ha humane society doesn’t quite
It was | know what to do about this one:
English bulldog. |

A woman appealed to the so-

|ci¢t,\' to halt beer tavern loun-

gers from setting them up for

Marie's tone waa Ihc-r English bulldog.

The dog has acquired the |

| habit of going for a stroll after

lunch, and coming back dis- |

, the woman com-

Marie looked at Lynda coldly. | plained. |
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““This buteher's too expensive, but Mae always stops anyway
—he likes to look at nice things.”
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