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many lves, Vera's love affair s
balked by Huntington's, After a
partienlarty hosy day, ons of the
stechk girls falnis. Teky shouts
for Bes. S -~

.

A SHOCK FOR THE DUCHESS

CHAPTER XVII

BHTRICI. stared down ot the

girl on the floor. For a mo-
ment, she was so smurprised and
frightened she couldn't move. Miss
Ryan's face was white, her eyes
were closed, she was as still as
death,

Tohy cried, “Get somebody! Get
pome water! Do something'™

But Mizs Dane was ﬂn;;d:f
pushing aside the curtains. “How
long dc‘-u it take to—" she began
testily, Beatrice's fuce stopped her,
“What's happened?”

*“Aliss Ryan fainted.” said Toby.
rushed  forward.
"Everything happens 1o me!”™ she
eried In irritation. “The depart-
ment's mobbed, nobody does any-

stock's in a mess, shipments
don't come in on time—and now
o
“I'm sure she couldn't help "
“Or do you think

i

a distracted lunge, peered
down at the unconscious girl. “Get

“But T can't do that. I'm just a
salesgitl. She'd think I'd stolen
the money, Anyway, I can’t wrile
a check now, They'd trace me.”

Anthony asked, “What was the
excitament?™

“She skipped her lunch.”

“Oh." He rattled some sales
slips in his hand. “1 have a clas
tonight. Would you—would you
have dinner with me, somewhere
nearby, before [ go? 1f you'd wait,
1 could take you home afterward"

“I'd love to."

. 8 =

I‘?-‘ the little rvestaurant, she

wished she could tell Anthony
about Mizs Ryan. But of course
she oouldn't. She sald, instead,
“Do any stores anywhere give
their employes sick leave? 1 mean,
supposing a girl's run down and
noeds a rest. Or an operation ., "
“What do you think stores are,
philanthropic  institutions™ He
crumpled a roll, “But the ideal
store, the store 1 sometimes think
about—you know, with Anthony
Bradley as general superintendent
and all ithe other stores on Fifth
Avenue biting their mils In
envy“—he grinned—"if a store can
bite its mails. Anyway, the ideal
store would give sick leaves, The
employes would be part of a
happy, loyal family, don't you see,
feeling secure In their jobs and
giving thelr best because working
for that store, belng happy and

| fork

Ington Davenport was strangely
bitter on her lips. But she wanied
to see {f Anthony would recogni
it He did

“Her Grace doesn't bother ‘:IE

the source of the polo
buvs her bor-friend" he said.
startled, she almost dropped her
How did Anthony know
about the polo pomies?
(To Be Continued)
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WE'RE NOT AFRAID
o A el

BY FRED HARMAN

some water, Phone for the nurse.
She to rub Miss Ryan's | well treated, would naturally re- A TeHu !
wrists, almost Impatiently. [ sult in increased efficiency. I'd - e
~Haven't I trouble enough with | have a health department, to keep
those contingents they wished on | everyone at peak fitness, and a
me? And not an 18 in black, and || welfare department to deal with |
1 have to see that girl gv.m ad- mmlnl ru;s £ - the |
vertising in a minute! How can ce made herself breathe . I this
T get up a decent ad with all | quietly and evenly. “The Duchess | Tz‘:m’:n:}r‘ 11--1'-'-'. :Z’Efnmb':riiel:
this going on?" ought to hear you.” ritish soldier in the rald on the

There wers lttle beads of mois- || That name the girls in the store  Gornuyr bold Lofoten Iilands
fure on Miss Ryan's upper lip. |/had bestowed cn Bestrice Hunt- off northern Norway.
Her nose looked pinched. Bestrice ¥ X
said, *1 think she ought to have Ry [
a doctor.” il .

'Ymmthhk!"bm Miss THIS CURIOUS WORLD BF!L::::I"::‘
Dane, roughty massaging Miss = - — 3
Ryan's limp wrists. ‘\'Dtllnthmk' =a ~ — _.__.;J. 3 (
What were you doing hﬂ!‘«| [T s -
anyway?! Get out an floor,
wait on somebody!” She added, LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
*The girl probably 't have
any lunch, that's all.”

Today wns pay day, Beatrice

The envelopes|

wouldn’t be distributed until near- |
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With a shock, Beatrice realired
ifhat the girl was afraid of losing
'her $ob. “You're going to in-

V)

i L Tely, -
.gnrrgm. the maid quickly, “Come ” Gty S AN [
. S ‘s - ’ o MOTy T =T '—’_-.';'" \
o T = \

‘BU‘T when they got o the ele-
F valors, Miss Ryan caught st
|Beatrice's sleeve. “No, Don't take
ime up there, They—they'll find .
lout what's the matier with me, I

ANSWER: Motmot. » bird: tom-tom
8 female sheep, '
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a drum; ki a bird; ewe,

" WASH TUBBS

[ owcaw, JLL EXPLAIN WHAT THIS 1S ALL ARSLT, 2

iand I—I've got to keep on for
(& while . . " Her blus eyes ba.
sought Beatrice, and her fingers -
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|plucked nervously, “Please, Miss 15 THE FORELSN MANSTER OF BRATENTMAL W ERELA ASENTS FOR A MAN WHD IS SCHEDLLED 1O BE SONATING CASTRO, YOURE

D.ﬂvu. ; . EM WAD OF ~1 ASSASSINKTED! 10 THROW THE ASENTS OFF
What {5 the matter with you?® 20 EVERY- 2 e W TRAL , SORRY D S18 {

L & == VoL SUCH A NAGTY AGSSIGN

r MEMT, OLD MAM BUT ITS
BAPERATIVE THAT NOTHING

HAPPEN TD SENCR CASTRO
_._..._--—-’

*I—I'm going 1o hsve & baby.

1Ch, don't 1ook like that! I'm m )
ried. I've been married for
years" Her eyes dropped. “Jim-
my works in the shipping, and he
'doesn't make much, that's why
rwve—we kept it secret.” She leaned
‘mgainst the wall and closed her

N

his discovery.

witlow.

eyes for a moment. "Promise not [ P el
ifo tell, Il be all right: 1 g0 | 1570 v 17 Prepasition.
back in a minute” | oart 19To throb.
= Pity swept Beatrice, “I'm nnot T £ Behnld
. ithe only ons whe's hiding things " 25 To embaitle
she thought But her gacret % To 5;—:‘-'-?!!'-
= {seemed insignificant besida the £7 SUEMEILY
Plight of this et ; o S, *LEarbed spear.
i “Lat's go fo the infrmary sny- 43 To handls 3 ation.
“H way. Ther'll only give you a 455 : in
- \sedative and let you lis down. & n_-;d 40Kind of pler.
II'm sure they—they couldn't tsll noplemsn. 42 Decree.
ls « . Say you went without lunch.” 48 Genus of 44 Note In g‘ésm'-%g bﬁéﬂl”i;":ﬂﬂ; Tu*':}"
i *I did" confessed Miss Ryan. ¢ grasses. srale, WALING - DEAD 7 0 (i € Pl S
‘ *I'm saving for baby clothes and | <0 Sound of 40 College 45 Branches, TURTLE SOUP -« PUL ~EASE / 7 iibig
a crib.” Her chin lifted. “T would pleasure, accounts, 46 Noteh, WALTZ
have been all right if it wam't | 232 Hauled up. 31 Kite end, excessively, 48 Food, MR. ! | =
for that extra work, stooping to 34 Court (abbr.). 53 Yellow bird. 2 Not closed. 49 Wood apple MGXJS!Y." CALLED THEM , - y
rpick up stock and lfting my arms | 35Sun deity, 54 Deportment. 3 Palm lly.  50Card game. DIDNT YU [WALTZES/ SENT. | C |
20 much, rehanging things . ., " | 38Pine fruilt 50 Frozen water. 4 Queer. 52 Lion, KHOW T |
"I's not fair,” Beatrice zajd {plL.). 57 He received 5 Disturbanes, 54 Dulch (abbe), i Mﬂml;"
quietly, “They shouldn't have l=t | 58 Yesr (abbr) the Nobel 6 Os=a, 55 Raitrond
‘the other stock girl go." 39 Lawa. prize for 7 Bcholarly. (abbr.).
vl (P 3 TS 7 " 0
| AFTER she left Miss Ryan in = A ] 2 e e
the infirmary, she told Miss 2 5 7 0
Dane briefly, “She’s better, but
L she won't be back today."
‘hw Dane !’llgmd aMult“'I;eing o 7 8 ¥
anded. trice wa oft
mnd Jeft her, What could she do 2 ALLEY OOP
dor Miss Ryan, she wondered, The .

girl oughi not to be standing on
ther feet all day, working. Yet
; . ghe knew Miss Ryan would be

Y back tomorrow. She'd slay untfl
the very last minute. It was bar-
Ibarous,
H “Why can't a big store like this
| [ fde for such emergoncies?
{Both she and her husband work
(here. Surely the store owes them
something.”
She wondered if Grandfather
/had ever considered such situa-
|tions., She knew that if his atten-
Ition had been called 1o a young s
couple—any young couple, not just
his own employes—Iin this fix, he'd
f presented them
baby clothes and erik
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