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TERDAY: Asnthon telle
Bea more about himself, how his
parents died when he was still In
msehool, how his father's friend
ednceated him, Nea nlmost ndmiis
her veal ldumf bt doesn’i,
fenring the knowledge might kil
Anthony's love for her. She doen
#all Bim about Grandfather 1
fugton, mentloning no nam A
m“'“ri.“ fnally ousts them from

HE LOYES ME!

CHAPTER XVI
the maorning, Beatrice re-
her black store dress
with dissatisfaction, before she
put it on.
“T want to look bc:murul for
Anthony,” she thought. I want

a dress l.lke rome of those at |

bome . . .

All those dresses, hanging in
the closets in the apariment on
Park Avenue, were us far away as
if they were on some other con-

tinent. The jewelry in the antique |

sllver box, the rows of slippers
and hats, were useless now.

“All T've got is this. Yet An-
thony fell in love with me. He
didn’t fall in love with my clothes,
or my haircomb, or my car. 1 have
nothing. Nothing at all. He fell
in love with me.”

“What time did you get in last
night?” Toby demanded, from the
kitchenet where she was pour-
ing coffer, "Terry stayed until
practically dawn and still you
didn't come . . ." She yawned
“Another day. As they say in the
army, another day, another dollar,
A million days, a million dollars.
©Oh, Vera, what in thunder were
you and Terry fighting about? You
kept me awake."

“The same old thing,” Vera
shrugged. She looked more beau-
Ml than ever, this momning, Her
brown eves had such thick, silky

and her five-feet-nine
inches of lovely curves under the
mnavy blue crepe lllustrated afresh
why she was constanily phoned
about modeling jobs which she
mever fook., “If 1 married Terry,
rd lve on 16-millimeter flm,
served up with bumt-out flach

“You're such far-seeing
wench,” sald Toby. “Why do you
plck up these welt s=macks and
then maka them miserabla be-
cause you can't marry them?”

Astonishingly, Vera's red lips
Rwisted, and her eres fllled with
Rears. *“You know why!" she
eried harshly. “Lend me a dime
for carfare and shut up!"

L] L
A!TER she was gone, Beatrice
Inoked at Toby, bewildered.

*Vera,” Toby explained slowly,
“is in love with Jake Simon. He's
half her sire, and has a shrewith
little wife.”

“Jake Simon—" Beatrice sald

1“I've heard that name somewhers

|before, haven't 17"
“He's her boss. Every season
firm ailmost goes under, and
every season Vera sticks it out,
getting pald now and then. That's
why she won't work anywhere
else, don't you see? She could
make thousands if she'd only take
fashion and poszing jobs that

her wayl But ., , ."

Toby wathed the coffes cups
rviclously. “Dear old Huntington's
nkaeps Jake Simon o broke he
jean't buy his wile off with ali-
imony. They keep cutting prices,
ithreatening to buy somewhere

and that would ruln him. A

t ?Ifhthu betier dresses upstalrs

“Oh, it's a8 mess! Vera's loyal,
nd Jake's really a swell guy, if
weird looking. Anyway, that's
ust one of the things that makes
me hate Huntington's! What that
does {o people's lives!"
Beatrice averted her face, care-
¥. “I didn't know Huntington's
as such an ogre. What else does
& store do?"
“It would take me a week, Getsz,
instance. No pension. Angd all
ose hardworking saps in the
ce, who do Bruce Sheldrake's
job for him at about one-twelfth
fthe salary, And manufacturers
illke Jake, pushed to the wall be-
use Huntinglon's pares prices to
e bone."
"Mayhe that's the manage-
rml. Besatrice suggested slowly
“Perhaps the people who own
|Huntington's don't know about—"
“You mean the Duchess?" Toby
ulred shortly. “Huh! That
idame’s so busy keeplng an Ialion
rince, or whatever he Is, the
asn't time to find out aboul ail
& girls her own age and just as
good @s she s, 100, who live on
nothing and work like slaves go
she can run around o Paim
Springs and Hawall and South
erica. Did you eee that in the
Irﬂ]:l'!!r'.' She went {o South Amer-
ca."

Beatrlee's throat closed up.
e'll be late.”
. & »

‘Aa she hung up her things in
her locker, she longed for and
dreaded the moment when she
'would gee Anthony, Her face
burned, remembering their hisa,

‘Would it be the same, when she
waw him agein?

She thought, too, of what Taby
nd sald. Soon now the'd have to
snd this masquerade, She'd have
lo do something aboul improving
e management of the store,
But then ghe wondered what it
d do to Anthony, finding out
o ghe was. Would he hate her
or decelving him? Once he had
ked her, "Ara you trring to
ake n fool of me?" Pleare,

please, God, don't It Anthony
take the attitude that I've been
amusing myceelf al hie expense!

She knew, too, that Anthony
wasn't the kind of man who
would enjoy, murrying a girl with
millions, “If'he had met me some-
where as Beatrice Davenport, he'd
never hove given me & second
thought He's po indnpmdent
He's not like Clarence . . .

Miss Dane lined the malesgirls
Elh.n beside the wrapping desk, first

ing that morning.
1 want an improvement around

here in the care of the stock!™ she
announced. “We'voe kept two stock

 Just because the sales-
't made it their busl-
} to bring
tiing rooms,

ﬂ.- m back mll of

to pin back belts and make sure
about elips and buttons. This can't
go on! The offlee has withdrawn
one stock girl this moming, and

we'll have to m
've scen gir
of cases talki
hinve heen tak

stock.”™

Her eves sing!
“Any girl
tine wor
nol w
That will

be all! N
= % 0w

| Rl DGET FASHIONS was very

ing. Beatrico

momm

I
™n in
placat
booth
She pec
s one o
K‘\q_ Mion ir
mured,

s¥, th

dresses
each o
seven, go the we
in tryving on and be
wonldn’

yfover her arm, bumped into them.

“Oh, sorry.” She leanad for a mo-

Iment sgainst the partition, her
I hands over her eves. “1I'm 50 tired,

I Just ean't keep on stooping m\:l
!-\1-..|m' without gelling dizay.
A oment later, ﬂm dresses
nhmmi from Misg Ryan's arm
into a heap on the floor, and the
1ed forward.
fainted!™

mnake zales is

¢ Eixth,
curiains
ed for in-
dress, mur-
1 youn'” and
the woman in
on. Instead of
three possible
itting rooms with
she took mx or
nan could splurge

THIS CURIOUS WORLD Bz iam

IN (8904,
THERE \WERE
FEWER THAMN
THAI2 7>
SELF-
PROFPELLED
CARRIAOGSES
IN PRACTICAL
JSE IN ALL THE
WORLD. |
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ASTROLOGY IS A BRANCH
OF ASTRONOANY.

TS PATEF. *,

T T R o === vy

YELLOWSTONE

pARK -

WVWITH 1TSS c—'.:v'f““ AMND
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'—'-:L""N.\_,"\_.-\.E_'-L, FROM THE
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SO WHEN ALL THE

ANSWER: Wrong. Astrology Is In no way connected with the

sclence of astronomy.
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R, WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE
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BY CRANE

THAT HEM, THE BARBER 16 Away, ) BLALES, VES! )

[ ALSO, TWiS TYPE-
D BETTER EXPLAN WHAY 'rw-_s 13

WRITTEM WRCRMATION
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RELATIVES, NATIVE
CLSTOMS, AND THE
LIKE. IT MAY PRE-
VENT SOME CLEVER
CHARP FROM
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