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IDOLLARS TO DOUGHNUTS
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WEEMING STEPS IN

CHAPTER XXVII1
“Wm“' are you going to do,
Bee? Anthony asked oddly,

reaching for the telephone. “You
can't call Sheldrake! He wouldn't
come!"

“Oh, yes, ha willl Take your
band off the phone.”

“But Bee, wait n minute—"

“What's the matter with you?™

Anthony sald evenly, “T'd rather

you wouldn't.”
“I bet you'd nmather!" Mr,
Fletcher sneered. “Let her go

ahead. Let her call him. Do you
think she'd even get to talk to
him? His secretary’s not that
dumb.”

Beatrice whirled on him, Sud-
denly all the arrogance of the
days before she became Bee Davis
was in her small face, in the lines
of her body, in the way her voice
cut levelly through the stillness,

*We've had quite enough from
you, Mr, Fletcher. You are not only
a thief, and a despicable cownrd
who lives by plcking the brains
of helpless employes who work
under you, but you are also an
insufferabls bore. I dislike being
in the same room with you!"

She took Anthony's arm. “Come,
we'll go to Mr. Sheldrake's office
ourselves. I can't bear this person
another moment."

Mr. Fleicher's mouth hung open.
Anthony was looking at her in
eomplete bewilderment. But he
walked out with her, obediently,
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IN the hall, he sald admiringly,

“Whew! You certainly laid it
en the line that time.” Then he
sald, slowly. “But we can't go fo
Sheldrake’s office, of course.”

“Why can't we?” She was boll-
Ing mad. “If you think Fietcher
ean hide behind Sheldrake, if you

think I'm going to let anyone in
this store intimidate me—"

“No, no, that's not it at alll™ A
icurious embarrassment crossed his
face, “It's just that I'd rather not
ises Sheldrake”

“Anthony Bradley, are you
mfrald of the general superin-
Hendent?”

*No. I'm not afraid. But—" his
hands balled up into fists, “T'm
mot afraid, Bee. But darn It, the
man knows me!"

“Knows you! What do you
mean?"

Anthony looked at the floor.
Slow, painful red rose about his
collar. He raked his strong fin-
igers through his dark hair, “He—
‘he knows me, that's all. He knows
my connections and—and—"

“What connections? What are
you getting at? Do you mean you
knew his son or something like
that at school and now you're
ashamed for him to find out
you've been working here as sec-
tlon mansger?”

Anthony gulped. “Well, no. Not
exactly. The fact ls, I—I met him
several times In the office of the
old man, And he might think—
well—"

“You mean you met him in the
office of the old man who helped
you through school? Your guard-
ian?"

“Yea"

“But what has that to do with
this?" She pulled at his sieeve.
‘“Are you coming with me, or
aren't you?"

“Bee, 1 can't. It would—It
might reflect on my guardian."

“Reflect on your guardinn? Are
you out of your mind?"

She thought she understood, &
moment later, She asked slowly,
“Does your guardian do business
with this store? Is that it? You're
afraid a quarrel with Sheldrake
might resuit in lost sales?™ An-
thony had once sald he might
have pulled strings to mannge a
promotlion here, she remembered.
“That’s what you meant when you
sald you hated pull? Your guard-
fan could have spoken to Mr,
Sheldrake. You didn't want him
LT

“In & way,” Anthony admitted
auncomforiably.
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HERE was a nsound behind
them. They turned to see Mr.
'Fletcher, brick red, running after
them and shouting. "I called Mr,

Sheldrake myself]" he cried. “He's
coming right down. You can't get
awny with this Impudent insub-
ordination, either of you. Now
you two come back into my offMice
and see Sheldrake, if that's what
vou were so hell bent on.”

He rubbed his hands together.
“A nlee state of affalrs when a

the corridor—the doors of depart-
ment managers and head buyers
and merchandise men—were flung
open,

Beatrice saw Anthony's chin
come up, He straightened his
shoulders, took w long, deep
breath, The muscles at his jaw
bunched. But his hand on her
arm was steady.

For the first time since Anthony
told her about Mr, Fletcher's hav-
ing stolen his idea, she remem-
bered that Anthony didn't know
who she really was. She could
squelch both Fletcher and Shel-
drake. She could blow the whole
shabby mess wide open. But what
would it do to Anthony?

It was too late to back down.
She walked back into Mr, Fletch-
er's office beside Anthony with a
blank face and high-held head.
Carefully, and pointedly, she
avolded any stray contact with the
person of the paunchy, prema-
turely triumphant Mr. Fletcher,

Anthony drew up a chair for
her. He sat down beside her, Mr.
Fletcher scrambled around his big
derk and stood there behind its
protections, breathing hard.
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A MOMENT later someone
roared angrily outside. A tall,
burly man in a dark business suit
burst into the room.

“What's the meaning of this
rumpus, Fletcher?” he demanded
peremptorily, “Have you lost your
mind? Can't you handle anything
by yourself? Must I be annoyed
for every blasted trifie?”

He surveyed the two Young
people sitting against the wall
“Now what the devil is all this?"
Then his expression changed, He
scemed to be puffing up in a vast
and sullen fury. His collar was

too tight for Nis neck. A veln in
his forehead bulged.

“Oh, a0 It's you, 1s 1 You
whelp! So old man Weeming has
been spying on me!™

“Weeming?" Beatrice bounced
to her feet. "Did Jou zay Weems-
ing, Mr. Sheldrake® What con-
nection has Mr, Weeming with Mr,
Bradley?™

(Te Be Continued)

Old Custom

An nnclent burial ground s
loeated in Fountain of Youlh
park, St. Augustine, Fla. Here
mourning Indian women c¢ut off
their hair and dropped it on the
graves of their husbands. The
widow could marry again when
the hair grew to walst length,
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A Greek officer in shallow trench

watches enemy bombers

before giving order by telephone

1o renew the attack on the
Italian lines.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson
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HAS NO COMMON
OBSERVANCE DATE
BECAUSE THE BEST
TREE-PLANTING DATE
VARIES THROUGHOUT

THE STATES.

ANSWER: 1. Peanut Vendor; 2. Mcon Over Burma; 3. Suznr-

. gl‘ugs; 4. Wishing,

- STAR DANCER |

HORIZONTAL
1Star of a

famous group
of dancers,

12 Doclor (abbr.)

13 Edible fungus,

14 More acid.

18 Brim.

17 Banquets,

18 Concize.

20 Advertise.
ment.

21 Destructive
insect,

23 Roosis,

24 Jumbled type,

25 Clearing out.

27 Dry.

28 Print measure.

29 Acls of selling,

positions,
51 Eighth ounce.
53 Rajah's wife.
55 Smuall
depressions.

Answer lo Previous Puzle

12 She wore the
simplest of
—nas5a
costume.

15 Liberator.

18 Visible vapor.

22 Slave,

32 Stable,
CILIE] 24 Fright.
1154 36 Printing
mistakes,
38 To hote, L

VERTICAL
1 Drug obtained 40 Resembling

from Iris ool.  Adam,
2 Form of “be" 42 Geld house.
3 Brazilian title. 44 Common verb.
4 Native metal, 45 Flssure,
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS
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