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She tried to bolster herself with
pride. She was glad now that she
had missed seeing Hank at his
office. At least she had been
spared the humiliation of having
thrown herself at him.

T He Continued!

Pedestrians, rememoer that
with the approach of full, there
are mere hours o! darkness and
consequently, greater hazards
for persons walking in dark
areas. Tho state traffic safety
division urges you to assume re-

sponsibility for your own safety
in crossing streets. Remember
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hour, did not see the girl smiling
at hurl from tha curb.

' And yet oddly enough, Enid
wasn't altogether disappointed.
Just seeing him for that brief mo-

ment had done something to her.
I She'd get off a half hour early
I the next evening and then she'd

I!,
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drivers may not see you if you I

are dressed in dark clothing.
Wear white, or carry n lighted
flashlight when walking a t
night VI- .1 S -

BACK TO WORK ,
CHAPTER XV

CHE could pretend to herself
and nearly succeed In be"

lug that she was doing m; '
ly an errand that hi

be done. Her month's rent 01. ...e
Arlington apartment was up, and
she had to hand over the Key.

But her heart wasn't fooled by
tills elaborate It
was singing because she was going
to see Hank Holliday again very
shortly and maybe a miracle
would happen. Maybe, somehow,
fate at last smiling on her, would
make it possible for her to go on
seeing Hank although her truant
month was over.

She went Into the' apartment
that had been her home for three
happy weeks, and packed her
clothes and looked around to see
that everything in the apartment
was just as it had been when she
had rented it Then she set her
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catch Hank before he left his
office. She'd been awfully silly,
she decided, cutting herself off
from him the way she had when
they lived in the same town, and
seeing him was such a simple
matter. And probably she had
grossly exaggerated the impor-
tance of the trip he had taken
with his mother and the beauteous
Miss Adams.

It was an almost happy girl
who boarded the bus when it
came. It takes such little things
to alter an outlook, a future.
Little things like idly reading a
newspaper over a man's shoulder
while the bus swayed and lurched
on its way.

Mom and Pop were already
1tub, jam
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seated at the table eating when
she arrived. Enid forced herself
to smile.

"Do you mind, Mom. if I dont
eat now? I'm so hot and tired."

She lay across the
bed and tried to stop her nervous
trembling. It had been a shock
seeing Clare Adams' picture star-

ing at her from that newspaper
in the man's hands.

A large picture filling seven
columns across the top of the
society page and losing in black
and white none of the beauty of
those chiseled features, the arro-
gant poise of the lovely head.

'"To Wed Doctor," the cuUine
below it had read.

Enid hadn't seen any more,
turning her eyes blindly away, not
wanting to see that hateful, tri-

umphant face, not wanting to
know the details of the coming
wedding.
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bags out in the hall, locked the
door, and went down the corridor
to Hank Holliday's apartment-Sh- e

pressed his doorbell and
waited, her blood pounding diz-il- ly

in her head. But the door
didn't open, and Hank didn't smile
at her from the threshold. There
was no sound at all from within
his apartment

Enid pressed the bell again with
some urgency. The possibility of
his not being at home simply
hadn't occurred to her. In the
silence she heard footsteps shuf-
fling up the back stairs from the
basement and the next moment
Jim, the janitor, appeared in the
rear of the corridor.

He grinned as he recognized
Enid. "Oh, it's you, Miz Sharon
The doctor's not here."

"Oh " Enid's voice was limp
It meant that she wasn't going
to see Hank, at least not tonight
and for a moment she couldn'i
think beyond the disappointment
of that

Jim came up to her and she
handed him the key mechanically.
"I'm moving," she explained.
"Here's the apartment key. Will
you give it to the doctor?"

"He don' been askln' me where
you bin this las' week," Jim vol-
unteered cheerfully.

"My father and mother met
with an accident" she said absent- -
mindedly. i "I've been with them."

"Wait a minute," she said
briskly, reaching a- - decision. She

' delved in her purse, found a mem-
orandum book, tore out a sheet
and began to write. Til leave my
new address with you, Jim, in case
any mail comes here for me."

It was a lame excuse but better;
than none. Of course, there
wouldn't be any mail for her, she
knew that for none of her.friends I

ihad this address, but Hank would
task where she had gone and Jim
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"It's too bad youYe missin' seein'
the; doctor. He jest lef yesterday.
Went for a trip with his mother
and Miz Adams."

Enid stopped writing. Hank had 4T. M. RCC U. . PAT. Of r.
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lAdams. The beautiful,- arrogant
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: redheaded Clare, the' girl he had
caid his mother wanted him to
Barry.-

She tore the scrap of paper on
Which she had been writing to
bits. How silly she had been.

' Ihinking that he might want to
eee her again might even go to
itne botner of looking her up.
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19 Program.
20 Likely.
21 By.
23 Instructor.
25 Postscript

(abbr.). ,
26 Snuggles.
28 Inquired.
31Hcalth resort,
33 Metal fastena
34 Since.
35 Finish.
40 Particle of

water.
41 Male sheep.
42 Rings, as

bell.
44 Iniquity.
45 Tablet.
46 Transferred

ownership.
48 Shaft
50 Chinese coin.
52 Half an em.
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2 Rubidium

(symbol).
3 Everyone.
4 Lowest tide.
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29 Insects. . value.
30 Erbium 16 Not

certed.
32 Snake. 47 Courtesy title.
34 Any. 49 Forenoon
36 Material to (abbr.).

All spaces. SO Sun.
37 2000 pound's. 51 Fondle.
38 Fowl. 54 Negative.
39 Alleged force'. 55 Mentions.
41 Bright color. 57 Also.
13 Electrical 59 Royal family

term. of Eneland.

5 Conceal.
6 That- - thing.
8 Near.
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10 Of the matter. 55 Music note.
11 Mist 86 Therefore.
13 Blood vessel. 57 Transpose
15 Twice. (abbr.).
17 Placed. 58 Upon.

clack of 50 typewriters pound-le- d
on Enid's aching head like so

many little steel mallets driving
linto her brain.

She stopped her own machine
for a moment and pressed one
hand against her forehead. Her
skin felt dry and hot She hated
to take another aspirin, she'd
taken so many of them during
the last few weeks. For her head
eched almost continually. And she
felt tired, exhausted.

She'd thought at first that it
was the reaction from that week-lon- g

vigil in the hospital with her.
father. But it hadn't worn off,
and she'd been back at work a
month now.

Maybe she was going to be sick.
Maybe she'd better see a doctor.
At that last thought her lips curled
lin a bitter little smile.

See a doctorl Yes, if it was the
right doctor, that might cure her
trouble, she told herself with
ironic honesty. But the jibe did
not stop the wave of acute long-
ing that swept over her at the
thought of Hank Holliday

And after a moment she raised
her head and stared unseelngly
at the half-typ- letter before
her. Why not go to see him? She
really was unwell. She'd have a
perfectly legitimate excuse for go-
ing to his office.'

With a flurry of renewed energy
she attacked the remaining letters
on her desk.

She didn't know what office
hours young Dr. Holliday kept,
but she did know that many of
the surgeons and specialists on
Broad street the town's medical
center, were "In" all afternoon.

And luck was almost with her.
Bhe had reached the corner op-

posite the long stucco building
A'hcrc the Hollldays, senior and
junior, had their offices, when she
wns delayed momentarily by a
truffle light As she waited for
the signal to change she saw two
men come out of the entrance of
the building across the street and
hurry to an automobile waiting at
the curb.

Almost instantly Enid recog-
nized the younger of the two men
as Hank. She looked eagerly at
the automobile as it came across
the Intersection toward her, but
Hank was driving nnd with his
vw intent on traffic heavy at that
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