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TERDAY) Wee realises that

has rhanged her appear-

mnee, that Toby ssd Vers remily
mive her. Bor she

prinres she has
Frakians wmust
e tm help eack

A man comrs e
remodeling 1he depart-
ment. Antheny tells her that fhe
merrhandiee manager has sielen
their Dig lden, is using It as his
own,

. .
BEE DEMANDS A SHOWDOWN

CHAPTER XXV
uwrm'r do you mean, Antoony?
1 don't understand.”

*] didnt understand ot firet,
elther!™ he said bitterly. “Eut it's
very simple. He laughed me out
of his office. You und 1 worked
and dreamed and got the samples
together and—and after he kicked
me out, he stole my ideal™

*But he cin't get sway with
that!™

“Can't he?" Anthony asked hol-
Jowly. “You sce the men meas-
uring for carpet, dom't you! I'm
still section manager. Nothing
else,

*Miss Dane's been telling me
what a wonderful merchundising
fdea it ls, and how he explained
it all to her at & special meeting
last night. Noew accessaries couns
ters have been ordered. Flans are
laid out—but nobody said & word
to me. 1 suppose 1 ought to be
thankful he hasa't fived me!™

The savage aager she bad ex-
perienced once before in this de-
pactment came back to Beatrice
®Are you going to stand there and
Jet him do #? If you are, An-
thony, I'm pol! I worked on those
ensembles, too! That's hall my
ida! That dirty, double-crosm-

She hadn't known she Xnew
such words, snd Anthony hadn't
known either, for he stared at her.
The l!u::: in brown face

T

“I'm sorry. I—I have a bad
temnper. But, Anthony, you can't
Jet him get away with thisl" She
stamped her foot. “Do something!
Go right up to his office new and
tell him. Go to Bruce Sheldrake!
Come on, I'm going, teo.”

“1 thought of that, but we osn't
poove anything.”

“Yes, we can! We bought those
bats and handbags and belts our-
selves, didn't we? You signed the
slips for those dresses out of stock,
didn’'t you?! What's the matler
with you?*

- - -
NTHONY picked up n sales-
bookt. He snapped the rubber
band. He opened snd closed the
book.

At last he said, *The fact is, Bee,
I'm realizin vhat &t bad mise
take I should have
listened to the old man He
wanted me to take a job In a
bank. I—I've been thinking I'll
go aroumd there at lunch time and
tell him I've thrown up the
sponge.” His lps twisted. “Banks
sre more ethical than stores, per-
haps, and if 1 get o world-shaldng
banking idea . . ™ |

¥ good,
ob were secure, he wouldn't
ch things™

|

loss your jo
“The devil with m
thony, come up there
minute!"
She dr:
~1 thir
of yoursel!, no ding up for
your rights] Where's your pride,
Anthony? That merchandise mane

the

#d him o

Id be

nger s stolen from y¢
you'd ! You'd waik
let him the credit for so

thing you worked hard to create!™
The elevator opersior turned

around and stured. Beotrice pald

no attention. |

N the sixth floor, Anthony drew | 2

in ¥

u oorner. near
the fire exit. His faoce was very
sober, He put h ands on her
shoulders, looked cqulirely ints her

Beatrico

1 don't want you to do this just
for me, Bee,” he smid. “I'm all
for it, and I'm mad clear through,
and 1 can get another job anyway,
But—it'll make trouble for you,
Are you sure you wani to?"

“Of course, I'm sure!™
patted his lean cheek, “Don't
worry about me, I can fake care
of myself. You'd better start wor-
rying obout that merchondise
manager. I'm going to kill him!"

“Bee, lston.” His arms tight-

ened. “I'll go In by mysell. That
way, he can't blame you™

“T wouldn't miss It for the
worldl” But she was touched at
IAnthony's coneern for her.

He said, “All right, if that's the
|way you want it" His smile
|flashed. “I might as well tell you
the truth, 1 was intending to come
wp. here and wipe the floor up

rﬂh him, just for luck, even if
oouldn't prove snything. But I

She

didn't want you mixed up in it in
any way.™

There was a stenographer out-
vide the merchandise manager’s
office. *1 dom't know I M,

Fletcher can see you now.” she |

sald doubtfully, “What is it
about™™

Beatrice walked right past her
and opetied the door. In the im-
posing office, a small paunchy man
sat at a large desk. He looked up
in surprise. When he saw Ane
thony, his face hardened.

-e“nwr do you wani?™ be |
ra|

“T want an explanation of that
oo=ordinated clothes idea that was
0o rotten when I walked in here
with ™ Anthony answered
grimly. “1 want to know how it
got so pood, after I left, that
you're going 1o try itout. 1w
to know why you didnT §
square with me. And 1 want to
know if you think I'm going to let
you get awny with that!"

“Why, you—you—"

“Ssve your breath!™
Beatrice coldly. “I happened to

work out some of the details of |

that plan with Mr. Bradiey. Those
mmples he brought up were
things I'd szelected. We have the
sales allpa for everything but the
dresses.”

Mr. Fletcher got up. He walked
out from behind the big desk. His
eves were strelly. “An employe
of this store walked in here with
an idea” he said. “He worked on
it. The store likes the idea and s

uging it. What of it?™ His voice
was a bark. *What do you ex-
pect now? Flowers?”

“But you took the credit for 1"
Beatrice cried. “You didn't even
sce that he got a ralye—that his
good work was ascknowledged—

advised |

you can't vtand there and tell me
Ihis &5 the woy such things are
| usally handled.™
“Get oul of my officel™ Mr.
er tumed back to his desk,
Taybe you'd like to see the genr~
uperintendent  about  this
ice,® he fung over

it

reachied for the tele-
What's more, wo'll see

phone
him right here In this ofMce™
(Te Be Contlnued)

Hula Honey

Cutest trick of Nassau season is
b ula by little Lynde Sud-
& who moves Howuii to the
E mar, grass skirt and all
Tyke's trom Greenwich, Connh.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson
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OUT QUR WAY

By J. R. WILLIAMS
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

’_YE’E- - MR DRIVES YOU TO
WARBUCKS =« THINKS
BOARDS WITH | YOURE JUST

YOUR PARENTS WONDERFUL, EMT
RICH OLD GO&T -
NICE woRK, PEG-
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GET OUT | A WHILE -~ - YOU'RE
OF THIG 6M0P| ALL ALONE HERE,
WHY, YOU-- WO KIHOW -~
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE  With MAJOR HOOPLE

i BGAD, BUSTERS me oveRr W HEAD A AW, THROW b
b GO 15 AN CONFL= LIKE A PUP TENT, MAJOR! |3 THAT ONE OUTY
/ DENCE IN BAD NEWS wee AN OLD HALLTREE TWIGSS DIDNT LY

A GLOVE O3 ME stan
T sLPPED! TAL
SOATTER BLOTT
AROUND LIKE A
BUSTED SALK OF
JELLY BEANGS

BURKE THAT T DO
NOT MESITATE TO
ASK YOU FOR A LOAN
OF $10 T WAGER ON
THE BOUTww HAR-RUMPH!|
wao T FEEL GURE T waw
WE CANNDT

LIKE TWIEES DUMPS
ROGCOE ON HiG CROCK,
BUT HOU WANT TO BET
THE GLY CAN GTOP A
STAMPEDE WIKE

BUZZ-SAW BLOTT fem
HERE'S THE CABBAGYE,
BUT IF T WERE YoU T'O
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BY FRED HARMAN
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[(WEVER CALL WME EASY, AT
ALl TMVES o s
THAT 1 AM SENOR CASTRO,
UNLESS YO WISH HIM
TE. SEMEMBER THAT PESE!L
pOR ME IT 15 M5 DEFICULT
w0 PLAY THE PART OF A

SOUTH ANMERICAN DIFLOMAT.
1 Wil MEED YOUR HELP

PRETEY

AND ADVICE

L~ | SHIPWRECK

NOW THIS GADGET
KINDA LOOKS LIKE
THAT PISTOL=
THING OOOLA

HAVING BOPPED A PIRATE TO PREVENT AN OUTCRY,
CUR_HERD, BNTERTAINING SOME NEBULOUS SCHEM
~, DONNED HIS VICTIM'S CLOTHES
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T WONDER WHAT'S 3
KEEPIN' RAMOSTHE'S | THIS SUN'S
BEEN BALK N THE
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G007 THAT WE Wl
DO AS USUAL, THEN
WE MUS LEARN WHO
ARE Wi§ ENEWES FoR
IT 1S MDY IMPORTANT
TO KMNOW WHOM WE
AQE TO FEAR AND

WO
THE BATH, LAV
CUT THE CLOTHES
FOR DNNER AND
60 10 DINNER
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BY V. T. HAMLIN
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