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Down the ramp, down, down,
turn, open the jacket, slip it oil,
slowly

The show was over at last.
Photographers were everywhere.
She was asked to pose in this and
that She was asked If she had
done the Job for charity. There
was a supposition that she had.
Mark Price's eyes were incredu
lous.

"How in this world did I keep
from recognizing you?" he asked.

"You didn't know?" she gasped.
"No. Once or twice, lately, I've

thought you knew clothes."
"My picture the papers . .
"I havent read a thing since I

returned only glanced at the
headlines." "I feel very honored
and I thank you. Will you forgive
me for being so presumptuous as
to think you might work with me
in the salon I'm opening? To
voice it now looks as though I
want to capitalize on your repu
tation. I m sorry.

"Dont bV Jro'h
steadily. "Let's talk about It later.
I'm going away day after tomor-
row for a while. My other trip
was interrupted by the airplane
catastrophe. This time I must see
it through. When I come back"
She paused.

"IH be waiting." he answered. '
a a a

T ATE the next afternoon, she
returned from a fitting and

tea with Anne. Because they day
was warm she was wearing a sim-

ple two-pie- frock of blue linen
with a natural lined bolero, wide
hat, and sandals and gloves of the
same material.

There are callers." her maid,
who had now returned to her, told
her.

"Yes?" she asked. "Who are
they?"

The maid shook her head
slightly. Because she had been
with Judith so long, she ventured:
"Mrs. Rogers THAT Mrs. Rogers

and Mr. Irving."
Judith walked into the hotel sit-

ting room, greeted Marta and
Philip

Marta's dress was black linen
and her jacket beret, slippers,
gloves and bag were as pure white
aa country snow. She looked
young, sweet eager, and a little
frightened. Only a woman could
find the hardness in her eyes.

A storm was coming. Jagged
flashes of lightning ran down the
sky, across the park, disappeared
far over the distant river. Judith
remembered that it had stcrmed in
such a manner the day that she
had been frightened, first about
Marta. It thundered and Marta
shrank closer to PhiL

"Will you lower the shades and
draw the curtains?" Judith asked
him. "It shuts away the storm."

"Judith, we came to ask you if
you would accommodate your
plana to ours a little." he said.
"I'm going to China this autumn
and I'd like to take Marta. I can
combine a world cruise with the
business end of the venture."

Singapore, Bagdad, Hongkong.
Rome once she and Phil had
planned to travel the world's far
run together!

"I'm leaving tomorrow night,"
Judith answered. "It will be a
matter of only a few weeks, Phil,
until you are quite free."

They rose to go but the storm
was too fierce. They sat down
again. There was a silence. Into
that silence came a man's heavy,
drawling voice, as he refused

let the maid announce him and
approached the sitting room.

Judith looked up. The man
who had been Marta's husband
looked down on them.

(To Be Concluded)

I think the press should tell
wage earners thatw hen minor- -'

lty, monopolistic groups (labor,
unions) obtain higher wages
through ability to organize, what
they get comes out of the pockets

those who are not in a posi-
tion to organize. James H. R.
Cromwell. New York, husband of;
Doris Duke.

A contribution In 1811, dur- -

the Madison administration,
'

BY HAROLD GRAY
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CHAPTER XI

JUDITH noddfd and spoke to
Mart who had so patently

come to the couturier's to guard
gainst any privacy that she might

possibly share with Phil at lunch-tim- e.

She realized that Marta was
not subtle, not diplomatic. She
thrust herself on Phil at times
when her absence would have
pleaded her case far more elo-

quently.
The attendants were hurrying

with new designs, new models,
and Judith surrendered herself to
their allurements. She ordered
recklessly, lavishly. Hardly had
she finished, when an attendant
rapped on the door. In response
to Judith's "Come in," she opened
It to admit a tall figure in gray
tweeds.

"Phil!" Judith said. It was Idi-

otic for her heart to bounce like
a rubber ball. She tried to quiet
It by saying. Inanely: "You're
looking well."

He wasni looking well. His face
was thinner, tired, and his eyes
were baffled.

"You're gorgeous!" he said. He
did not look at the dress, though.
"Oh, Judy, it's good to have you
back." For moment he had for-

gotten that their meetings, now,
were only transient affairs, Judith
realized. "Ready?" He smiled
down at her. "Where shall we
lunch?"

e e
YUDITH named a favorite lunch-- "

eon place, one where they had
gone many times In the past. She
wondered how Phil had evaded
Marta. Perhaps he had begun to
cauH uicr muuir ox any ULSung

happiness with Marta. His next
words banished the entire idea.

"Mind if Marta goes, too? I
asked her last night She's

"Marta? Ho, not at an."
Bo Phil, rather than escaping,

was so deeply enmeshed in bis
devotion or love or infatuation
that ha would oommit an act,
clearly of bad taste, to please
Marta! Judith decided to have
eoup and coffee and escape
quickly. She kept the conversa
tion moving swiftly in a light vein.'
una realized tnat Marta had been

defeated to aoma purpose which
ahe aought

The next days were crowded,
and finally aame the night of the
(tyle show. Mark Price had not
mentioned her identity to Judith,
though she was sure that be must
know who ahe wax. Judith had
been present at a private dress
rehearsal, asking that she be per-
mitted to miss the general one.
Ji'o one but Mark Price and his
utters knew that ahe was appear-t- o.

Her first ensemble was a blue
dinner gown, svelte and close-fittin-g,

made of hundreds of plaitsthat were sharp and definite. Now,
at the verge of the stage, her cour-
age left her. How could she have
accepted such a role? What imphad possessed her to do this? The
music repeated Its cue. She must to
go on!

a a
CHE knew that the silence, at

first, was a tribute to the crea-
tion. It lasted a little too long.
Amazement threaded it. Some-
body gasped. A sound like a
breeze in a field stirred the audi-
ence. Then there was applause,
wild and tumultuous and approv-
ing.

"Damn, she's got nerve!" Judith
heard a man's voice say. of

"Mighty good publicity. Why
didn't I think of it?" she heard a
woman's voice, and her eyes
flickered, ever so briefly, in the
direction of the sound. The words
came from a woman who had been In
a clothes rival last year.

She wondered if Marta had
come. And Phil. She mustn't
think. Walk to music, she com-
manded herself. This s your job.

FLAPPER FANNY
-- COP 1H1 IV hC SCRVICC. INC.

"Fanny's diary tayi you're stern and
. tfx'nk foat.mear six tikes you. Buck?"

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

MOPE ! JUST US CAJPVJ- -

TERS AWD ELECTBICIAUS
HETY ! GET TtJUR WHOLE
MAMD SAX... WO

ELAGLE
CLAU? '

1

PTaECKLES? f vaW ! THAT WAS A ( I CAW PUT HIM 3UT SDRCTV. BUT YOU WOM T
QOWWA QIVE SOCkEFJOO .' THE BALL I T THIRD IF YOU'LL UM ) BE THOROUGHLY COOKED J

IN A IS GOIW' R'GHT THRU J FASTEN ME AMD LET FOR ANOTHER HALF jsSOOM THE OPEN WINDOW J w ME "THROW IT ---r WOUF. ! ffDADPRN'ES IN THE MAKEUP J --T, ee --t ,
AMO DEPARTMENT.'

Iy'1
"Crr;

I'VE HEARD

WHECES THAT'S

TUETDW- - hwEYBE
HEADED HIM A PART
KID I MOVIE AS
SAW AS HIS

AROUND S. OUT HERE
W

6000 BOY1. AMO

AMt WNV

IT- - IT MUST BE

BY BLOSSER

BY CRANE

ATTABOY. HOONV-.K- ! NOW Tol
WHO TOOK. OUR. CHINCHILLA. J

BY MARTIN

Ort !!.

KVjEACt ,?WTEC1.V
KJOMK. Bo--

whose conscience hurt him.iVyAbn I Uobb

1 C I AND fOOR. TO )FOR THE MONEE, IGNOR, TWO FOR.THE

DO AK.V CPMILE
THE ACTCRS
CLAY BALL'S BE'S'Q DL:W3put --

'waj LLKCH
TU: MILL, HOUR ?
U'S PALS 5..
A FREE
FVJW OF

STLS'O
LOT",

'o rjs

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

AY ,VOU.E -- TL. OH , 1
KWOVnJ

TKfct TO MEK READY- -
f &OO0 OLD TUFMY!
I FIND THE B020S

WO THN

An?

OOM'T
MOCVX

started a "consr.f-n- fund'' In
h U. 8 trfaury whirh today

loiais more man je.:6,'joy.

By Sylvia
T. M HtC U. S. PT. Of- F-

elemental, like the Old West You

OMVY ,V0EU.--BOdT- &

UKti , SO
TWrST ftOHTTA

MAtS 'VM OWAN,
VVMOIa! J K."r

Ij KWIMIIHmiUBig T M Ma U. PAT. Of f.


