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“MONEY TO BURN”...yet he uses

this 25¢ Tooth Paste ... WHY?

OU’'D be surprised what sharp buyers most
wealthy men are—even in little things. That’s
one of the secrets of their wealth.

Hundreds of the nation’s tycoons last season took
their ease at Palm Beach, Miami, Nassau, and
other millionaires’ playgrounds. Their yachts, their
horses, their cars, their planes were a brilliant part
of the parade of wealth and society.

It was amazing to find how many of such men
—and their wives—used Listerine Tooth Paste,
Why, with money to burn did they choose this
25¢ dentifrice? Only one answer to that! Results
—quick, clean-cut, undeniable.

Direct Cleansing

Listerine Tooth Paste cleanses teeth better than
ordinary pastes contalning slippery ingredients,
says a great dental authority. That is because its
cleansing agents come in direct contact with decay-
ing matter on teeth. With the aid of the tooth

brush, they get at hard-to-reach crevices and
sweep destructive matter away. The teeth are left
healthy and shining.

Contrast this thorough action with that of tooth
pastes which cover teeth with a slippery barrier
over which the tooth brush slides, only partly re-

moving decaying matter beneath. No wonder teeth
are dull and dingy!

See and Feel the Difference

You can feel the difference Direct Cleansing makes,
the moment you use Listerine Tooth Paste. Your
teeth actually feel eleaner when you run your tongue
over them. Try it yourself and see. And your mirror
tells you that they look cleaner within a few days.

Try It One Week

Why not give Listerine Tooth Paste a trial? Make
it prove its results to you. In every way this mod-
ern tooth paste is worthy of the quality name it
bears. Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, Mo.

LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE - 25¢
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LOOK HERE,

ORI UM, ATS
WONDERFUL,
NOW YOURE
ON THE WAY

TO. SUCCESS /4 N RADIO FIELD,

’

9§

With R. C. A. Victor
- ] am with R. €. A.
Victor. I have been .
promoted several
tirnes. Am in full
charge of Radio
Frequency Testing
Dept.”’” Lou‘s F. Lyet,
17th & Tioga 8to.,
Kenderton Aptsa.,
Philadelphia, Pa.

Owes His Success 1o
Radio Training
“*Since 1929 I have
earned my lving in
Radio. 1 owe my last
threc jobs to N, R. L
I am now in the mnain
cantrol room of one of
the 1arge broadcasting
chains.”” Serge A. De
Somoy, 1516 Library

Ave., New York C(City,

1S5—19

HAS TRAINED HUNDREDS
{OF MEN LIKE ME TO

MAKE GOOD MONEY
! GUESS I'LL GET THAT
FREE BOO

N.R.1L.

THERE'S A REA
FUTURE FOR
US IN THIS

GUESS | HAVENT A
RIGHT TO ASK A GIRL
LIKE MARY TO MARRY

MARY'S RIGHT, ) l
REALLY CAN'T SUPDPORT J

“THANKS"” YOU
SEE } HAVE
TAKEN N.R.1.
TRAINING

THIS 1S SWELL FUN,
AND 1| AM BEGINNING

TO MAKE MONEY
t ON THE SIDE ALREADY

FeM A RADIO SURE IS FULL
ANe 23\ OF OPPORTUNITIES
' 2 FOR TRAINED MEN.} |20

YOU CERTAINLY
KNOW RADIO.
MINE -NEVER
SOUNDED BETTER

—D” .
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8pare Time Jobs

Earn $15 a Week
1 have no trouhle
gotting Badio work.
I have the reputaiion
of being the best
Badio man 1n town,
and average 215 to
$20 a week for spare
time only.” G. Bere
nard Croy, 151 Wash-
ington St., DBronson,
Michigan.

Mafl the coupon now. Get the facts about Radic—the field
with a futwre. N. R. L. training fits you for jobs in connection
with the.manufacture, sale and operation of Radio equipment,
It fts you to go in business for yourself, service sets, operate
on board ships, in broadcasting, television, aviation, police
Badio and many other jobs. My FREE book tells how you
guickly learn at home in spare time t0 be a8 Badio Expert.

Many Radio Experts Make $40, $60, $75 a Week

Why strugele along in 8 dull job with low pay and no future?
Start training now for the live-wire Radio field. I have doubled e Y TR IR
and tripled salaries. Hundreds of successful men now In Radic {7gg i #puiSmgoingms -
got their start through N. B. L training. SRR R
Many Make $5, $10, $15 a Week Extra Do A Sraae

in Spare Time While Learning : SELALE g

Hold your job. I'll not only train you In a few hours of your
ppare time a week, hut the day you enroll I'll send you in-
structions, whichk youn shon!d master quickly, for -doing 28
Radio jobs common In most every neighborhood. I give you
Radio Equipment for conducting experiments and making
tests that teach you to build and service practically every type
of receiving set made. Cleo T. Retter, 30 W. Beechwood Ave.,
" Dayton, Obhlo, wrote: ‘“Working only jn spare time, 1 made
about $1,500 while taking the Course.”’ )

Find Qut What Radio Offers

My book hss shown hundreds of fellows how to make more
money and win success. It’s FREE to any ambitious fellow
over 15 vears of age. Investigate. Find out what Radio offerg
vou. Read what my Employment Departimment does to help vou
get into Radlo after graduation, about my Moaney Back Agree-
ment, and the many other N. R. 1, features. Mail the coupon
in an envelope, or paste it on & 10, post card TODAY.

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 5AK
National Radio Institute, Washington, D, C:

The man who has di-
rected the Home-Study
Training of more men
for the Radio industry
than any other man in

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 5AK
National -Radio Institute, Washington, D. C. ' ﬂ
Dear Mr. Smith: Without obligating me, send your book which points out

- 5050 method u

the spare time and full time job og;grtuni ies in Radio ard your

of training men at bome in gpare e to ome o Experts,
' (Please print plainiy) ﬂ

INAME. «.ceecncessiesssstosorsrencaseresessssssescesssasssessivencson, AG E wenennrassessnenee ]

ADDRESS, ,00eeusear0rncccscsssascesascsessenstttastssriosonsssssssssasssssrossnssoscssssas ]
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Issued Weekly. . O

n Salé every Wednesday

| Serials
The Other Woman ( Two Parts—Part I) .., .

Novelettes and Short Stories

Dark of the Moon........... e -.....Florence Eberhard
The Purchase Price. ......... O cevee.......Mary Sears -
- Afraid to Spend. .. ...... e e et Aline Ballard
They Gambled Love. .. R t.AIlyn Harris
Budget Love................couvusovv........ Francine Findley
Run After Your Man........... e .........Ruth Lyons
Party Girl ........cciiiiiiiiii. .. .v.w....Margaret Waite
. - Features
Let's Talk About Tt. ............. ST R
What’s in a Name?.............. Ceeeae ......Adrienne Peabofdy
Your Pen Personality........ e Helen King

The Lonesome Club..................cov.v......Dorothea Dale

Harp.........Catherine E. Berry 47 Love at Dawn... . Mary C. Davies 122 |
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Lad’s Love......... Phyllis Ward, 60 On a Quiet Afternoon

...... Ellen Hogue
Love and Let Love (Six Parts—Part I111) .-+ ....Phyllis Hambledon

31

28
48
61
71
97

109

123

108
135
138

140

- Grace Meredith 134

Love's Assurance.. E. D. Kramer 80
To Morpheus... ..Frances Miller 137
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THE FRANK A. MUNSEY COMPANY,

- he gsent unless registered.

WILLIAM T. DEWART, President

MESSAGERIES HACHETTE PARIS: HACHETTE & CIE.
3, La Belle Sauvage, Ludgate Hill, London, B.0. 4 111 Rue Reéaumur

| 280 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
RICHARD H. TITHERINGTON, Secrefary

'Published weekly, and copyright, 1935, by The Frank A, Munsey Company. 8ingle copies, 15 cents. S8ubseription rates—
six months, $3.00, one year, $6.00 in United States, its dependencies, ‘Mexico, and Cuba; In Canada, $7.00;: $9.00 to other
Foreign Countries. Remittances ghould he made by check, express money order, or postal moniey order. Currency should not
Entered as second class matter November 28, 18006, at the post office at New York, under the
Act of March 3, 1879, The entire contents of this magazine are protected by copyright, and must not be reprinted without
the publishers’ permission. 'Title reglistered in, United Btates Patent Office. Copyright 4in Great Britain, -

Manuscripts submitted to this mopazine ghould dbe accompanied dy suficiont postage for theilr return 4f found unavailabls.

Tho publisher con aceept no rexponsibility jor relurn of unsoliciied monuscripte.
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“Director Belt reduced my waistline from *% {;
42 10 34 inches. 1 feel 10 years younger. ‘@33,

Constipation gone—no ured, bloated feeling Aafe ",
after meals.”"—G. NEWTON, Troy, N. Y. sy

lieves “shortness of breath,”
YOUR YIGOR as falt vanishes. ft T
Loose, fallen abdominal wmuscles go ‘%E
back where they belong Gentle mas- &%
sage-like action increases elimination 2.
and regularity in a normal way without %
use of harsh, trritating cathartics. You ¥ 2.2

loolt and feel years younger.
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LANDON & WARRE

WHY B

Lo

Let us prove our claim &
obligation Write to
day for trial offer.

368V N. Mia_hinnn Ave,
Copt. 5-76, Chicago, iil. L
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Full particulars of an

READ FREE

amazing

/5 VR
DIFFIER

new discovery that

enables people who have dandrufl, sealp itch, falling hair
or, baldness to harmlessly remove the congested thin
cuter layer of scalp skin and activate the dormant hair
roots to grow new hair, WILL BE SENT ABSOLUTELY
FREE, to any reader of this magazine who will write to

Dermoiav Lab., Desk 84-A, No.

1700 Broadway. New

York, N. Y. This FREE 'Treatise explains anatomy of

your h:air and tells what to do,

Cend no money. If pleased. tell friends.

It is l}ositi?ely amazing.

L] lnl—.

easily,

polishing,

KAR-NU refinishes any color automobile
qulckly and economically without
waxing,

JUST WIPE IT ON WITH A CLOTH!

rubbing or painting.

Magic-like tluid covers old palnt with tough, elastic coat. Abso-
lutely transparent, self-leveling, self-polishing. Guaranteed. Lasts

8 to 12 months. Equal in beauty to repaint job costin
Write for Fres Sample to prove our claims and T

£E-§74, Oakiey Sta., Cincinnati, Q.

KAR-NU CO. Oent.

$10 to $35.
tory offer.

-

PANURGE PRESS, 70 Fifth Ave., New York
Please send me your illustrated brochures

FREE on curious, privately printed "books.

ﬂddress a9 541 EW wrEw bk rd S e L S AN el 4wl

CURIOUS BOOKS
Privately Printed

THE LARGEST PUBLISHERS IN THE
UNITED STATES of privately printed
books on Oriental Love, Uncensored Exotics,
Amatory Adventures and other Curtous Sex

Customs. Send for free Catalogs.
- I oo [ o I o [ - B e o W e [ e Y O ——
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“Ep Wrson, there, is one of the most ambitious men in the
plant. I notice that he never fools away his spare time. He
studies his International Correspondence Schools course every

chance he gets. -

‘“‘It’s been the making of him too. He hasn’t been here
nearly so long as Tom Downey, who was laid off yesterday,
but he knows ten times as much about this business,

“I'm going to give him Tom’s job at a raise in salary. He’s
the kind of-man we want around here.” |

- How do you stand in your shop or office? Are yvou an Ed Wilson
or 2 Tom Downey? Are you going up? Or down?

No matter where you live, the International Correspondence
Schools will come to you. No matter what vour handicaps or how
pmall your means, we have a plan to meet your circumstances. No
matter how limited your previous education, the simply written,
wonderfully jllustrated I. €. B. textboocks make it easy to learn,

This {3 all we ask: Wlithout cost, without cobligating yourself in
any way, put it up to us to prove how we can help you. Just mark

and malil this coupon.

e N CORRIE SEONDIENCINS G0 OS]
- H"-E . W= 2 L S o G. a0 .
“The Universal University* Boxn 2169-F Scranten, Penna,

Without ecost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet,
‘"Who Wins and Why,” and full particulars about the subject
befora which I have mariked X :

TECHNICAL AMD INDUSTRIAL COURSES
] Architect O Automobile Mechonie ,
O Architectural Draftaman O Plumbing [J Heating
[J Building Fstimating [) Air Conditioning
[0 Wood Millworking
O Contractor end Builder

[J Strustural Draftaman D Steam Electric Engineer

(] Structural Engineer 0 Civi}! Engineer

O Electrical Engineer ‘E) Burveying and Map

0O Eleotric Lighting {1 Refrigerntion |

] Welding., Electric and Gog [ R. R. Locomotives {] Air Brakes
O Reading Shop Blueprinte £ R. H. Section Foreman

1 Telegraph Engineer £] R. R. Bridge and Building Foreman
{7 Telephone- Work 3 R. R, Blgpalman +

[} Mechanical Engiveer {1 Highway Engineering

{3 Mechanical Drafteman E Chemistry £} Pharmaoy
0 Machirciat [J Toolmaker Coanl Miping Engineer

{0 Inventing and Fotenting [J Navigotion {J] Boilermaker

. Fl Textile Qveraser or Supt.
£} Cotton Monufacturing |
{3 Woolen Manufocturing
Agrioulture [ Fruit Growing

1 Patternmaker -

[J Heat Treatment of Motnls

(3 Bridge Engineer :

{1 Bridge and Building Foremnon

3 Gas Enginea{] Dieael Engines FPoultry Farming . {0 Radio

O Aviation Epgines (L] Marine Eangineer
BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES

[} Business Management L} Busineps Correapondence
1 Office Management {7} Lettering Show Cards ) Bigna
{1 Industrial Management C] Stenography and Tyning
O Trafic Management {1 Civil Bervice
0 Accountancy and 3 Mail Carrier
C.P.A. Coaching O Railway Maill Clerk
(] Bookkeeping {3 Grade School Subjectn
{] Secretarial Work 1 Hizh Bchool Subiecta
[ Cost Accountant L [} Collega Preparstory
] Saleamanship ) Advertising [J First Year College ,
[J Service Station Saleamanahip [ itlustrating () Bpanish
‘] Wallpaper Decorating [J Cartooning [J French

Saleamanship

Nﬂmﬂ. T L N L T T T T T T LS T LTI LT YT Y Y Y [T T TP ATy T “unuuAga- #ihtupdpannd Ry’

O Lumber Dealer

Addregsi- ITI R R IR R AT YRR P IR L IR RLRE L LA RNl L LTl P I R Ty T Y T YT T YR TLEY
. - . . . * ' - L]

' Cltj . -Illll'lilil'llil-l;-Il‘ll""l-lll-li"-...‘-llll‘.'ll‘l"StateiiiillIII'IIII!‘.... IIIIII LT LRI AT RN E B2

v

------------

Oﬂfupﬂﬂﬂﬂ..."_.” ----- (P R g g g R N e e
It vou resido in Canada, send ithis coupon 1o the International
"QCorrespondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canads

il .
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'E;anrz tlres All_Tuhes NEHF Hea\ry Gaugei

B e o [POHATO R0

; % @.@M Install thil.ma&!gglhuuNa Muua u% ht
ﬁw @81 @%@ syt Sevenliona ho wind ot Crnanlent® .
2 . T’ FEHY

lyzes competition, eweeps murket, New taate, New
iy looks, New health because they are also ‘' mineral-
%%ANDOTHER
THESE TIRES

iz=d.”" Storss aell for yOou, nyone can start At
M\ sURE 0O

home. Make as mouch as $23.00 a day on capacity of
cone machine selling at wholesale only. COSTS
NOTHING to gaet full facts on this new and diferant
chip bisi,markat h:ﬁ prolits, easy operation. Write
for rea t}ak 12 p. illus. No nbhgatmn to buy, but
send name for facts on this blg opLortunity now.

f. H. ABAMS. Bept, 237, 580 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Y.

o 73 | _ @ X o ' : ;_ _ - , | — o R
Papit Ha
Don’t try to banish onatded the huld tobacco hnu apo n ru 3 . ': .

Thousands of inveterate tobacco users have, w th aid
of the Keeley Treatment, found it easy to quit. '

KEELEY TREATMENT FOR
-ﬂ-@ BA@G@ ﬂ-ﬂ ARBRQN Qnﬂrlﬂggnhnniuhaa cravmls

ccn Succens!
for over b0 yeara. Write toda g for FREE BOOK and our

MONEY BACK GUARANTE

Home of the famogs Keetey Treatment for Liquor and I}rugl
Booklef sent on request, Correspondence ntngtlgrcunﬂdantml

KEELEY INSTITUTE, Doept. 0-108 Dwight, llinois

| EVERYTHING SE.N I,
El:etrical machine and
all supplies furnished
at one cost, no extras,
Full instructions.

TiRE USERS bi’\ thu thuuaanda all
over the U, 8. A, vouch for the LONG, HARDJ|
4 SERVICE, under geverest road conditions of our
ptandard brnnd Tires reconstructed l:-.:,&r the QRIGINAL
BECRET YORK PROCESS, OUR 18 YHARS IN BUSI.
NESS makes it posaible to offer tires at LOWEST PRICES
in history with 12 month guarantze. .

Don’t Delay—0Order Today
BALLOON Tires CORD TlrEE

! size Rim Tires Tubes|Size Tires Tubes,Size Tires Tubes| N ﬂ@& E T@ ' . E
1 1% S$0.85)30x3 %2.25 $0.65}132x4% 3.3% 1.15} }
E‘gii 453-3[3 $§.35 33 83430x3 34 52.35 53‘?5 33:4 3.45 1.15 @ E - A F

2.95 0.85 3414& 3.45 1.15

S0x4.50-21 2,40 0.85131x4 _ -,:_-- f:‘* —EV@W deal person Enowse that=
28x4.75-19  2.4S5 0.95Q32x4  2.95 0.85130x5 3.635 1.36 W okeg Mr. Way made himself hear his watch tick after
20x4.75-20 2.50 0.05]33x4 2.95 0.85]33x56 3.75 1l.46 o S A b ein dﬂﬂftfﬂr twenty-five years, withhis Artie
20x5.00-19 2.85 1.05[34x¢ 3.25 0.850135x5 3.95 1.568 e L niy F D B them ¢
30x5.00-20 2.89% L05 RUCK TIRES R e i ﬁma Ear Drums. Hewore them day and mght
| 23‘5'?,2‘13 %‘gs, }'i siSize Tires Tubes)Site Tires Tubes g £y 8Lopp i Hi s R
20:5.2518  2.9% 1M50:5 $4.2531.05{30x 9.95 3.0 §.. | fvoises. Theyareinvisible (7 =04 N
Sreseal 328 11 g;lg 8) #gg ggg ﬁg-‘; %g Eg igg R Bndcﬂmfnrtable nowi;es i’ G N ARG
: . . x . i zis:f::- Rt i * T
2800018 338 1B 32:6(10) B.95 2.75040x8 1315.95 4.95 %‘R%émg%%ﬁltﬁm ol SR AR T
g?;g-gg-lig g-gg } AI. ZRONHEIRECIS VT EZE S 2 g f:,;; _,a; », bookleton Deafness. rtifictal Rar Drum
x0. L~ - «2UF - SRR U
30¢6.00-20 3.45 1.25|SEND ONLY $1.00 DEPOSIY THE WAY CORMPANY
Baiﬁ.ﬂﬂ-zl -3.65° 1.250with each tire ordered. (24.00 deposit = 126 Hofmann Bldg. Detroit, Michigan
S 1.35fon cach Truck Tire.) We ship bal- '

32x8.50-20

W
.
of ™~

ance C.0.D. Deduct S per cent if
cash 18 sent in full with order, ALL
TUBES BRAND NEW — GUARANTEED. Tlr&a failing to give

12 months® service replaced at half price. ORDER NOW!

" Senm 0] o '
YORK TIRE & RUBBER CQ.,  Dept. 1701-A Just What You’re Looking For

3855-59 Cottage Grove Ave. __Chicago, 1l A business of your own, handling the siickest line of

N quick-sellers you ever saw. EXvery one a winner.
- Take your pick or handle them all. Sell stores, homes,
offices. Liberal commissions., By all means investigate.

C. ll Had!ocl{ Dept. A-17, 1837 No. Ogden Av., Chlcago

ol R Y i " T Ay N L hre I L P N S e R T Sy e Tl | I

-

WALDE'S WONDER SALVE

How Can You Lose?

Sold with & money back guarantee. For—Infec-
tions, Boils, Burns, 0Old Sores, Fresh Cuts, Bruises,
Sprains, Ulcers, Felons and Sore Eyes.

TRULY A WONDER PRODUCT
Order Now. 5H0c Prepaid
H. R. WALDE, Lake Wales, Fla., -Dept. D.

Revnlutinnary Invﬂntinn
cleans autos like magic! Ban- _
ishes dust, dirt, grease, trafic
ﬂlm-—-t.hanka to secret chemi= &
cal and gensational, self-gudg-

ing feature. Also cleans lino- [
leum, woodwork and windows | RG EN'E'S g |
without work! Auto owbners. ! WMAKE BIC MONEY! |
and housewives wild about New, eany phm‘ Biqu?

this strange chemical spongel § show and take orders,
SAMPLE OFFER! Samples sent at [l exparience needed.

our risk to ﬁr:at person in“each local- { ris FREE O UTFIT |
ity who writea. No obligation. Be Writetoday furalldetni B.
first—send your nams todayl >

KRISTEE MFG, CO,, 2&51 Bnr Struut, akron, uhm

ngmﬁe Sufferers

An enlarged, inflamed or faulty Prostate
Gland very often causes Lameback, Fre-
quent Night Rising, Leg Pains, Pelvle
Palins, Lost Vigor, Insomnia, ete. Many
phyalciana endorse massage ag a §afe eof-
fective treatment. (See Reference Book ol
the Medical Sciences, Vel. VII, 3rd edl-
tion). Use “"PROSAGER,” a new Inven-
tion which enables any man to massage
his Prostate Gland in the privacy of his
bome. It often brings rellef with the firat
treatment and must help or it costs you I

Banish the craving for tobacco asg
thousands have. Make voursel! frea
and bappy with Tobacco Redeemer,
Not a substitute, not habit forming,
Write for free booklet telling of in-
Jurious effect of tobacco and depende
able, easy way to relieve
FREE

the craving manymen have.

NewallPharmacalCo. l
Dept. 315,5t, Louls, No. BOK

DORT BE GUT

V) Until You Try This
N/ onderful Treatment

Yor pile Euffe‘ring. Jf you have piles in

— FREE BOOKLET any form write for a FREE sample of
ﬂh]:i—ﬁ:ﬁ?rﬁ;m EXPLAINS  TRIAL OFFER. ADDRESS Page’s Pile Tabilets and you will bless

. hat . .
MIDWEST PRODUCTS C0., 8-1400, KALA{4AZ0O, MICH. || g‘:ggaé’?ﬁ,azggiug‘?fggh‘é,dg}f f&;}:ﬁ:{’{, ;E,c'::,

nothing. No Drugs or Electricity.

In answering adverfisements it 10 desirable thait you mention ALL-STORY.
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Amazing New
Discovery
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Do It Your-
self at Home
and Surprise

" Friends
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Thousands of Women [*%.3 With Blemished L2

and Girls are Doing It, th @@ SHIN ot

:"" %‘gﬂ o
So, Why Not You? S e R

- i d L e

o

READ FREE OFFER!

Young men, with pimples, blackheads, coarse
pores, blotches and other visible blemishes, and
thousands of girls and women, have already tried
this astonishing new discovery, and, in 1, 2, 3
days’ time, looked in their mirrors to behold a
CLEAR NgW .SKIN and attractive complexion,
gaining a vouthful beauty never dreamed poOsSsi-
ble. 1t harmlessly removes the thin, blemished
outer skin ... . almost as if by magic! All the
embarrassing, ugly surface defects GONE, not
covered up! No powder, paints, cream or ointment,
etc., used. Anyone can make the magic-like change
themselves at home, surprise friends and enemies
with their clear, healthy-looking, youthlike NEW
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ted by Rev, llsley Boone
Devoted to nudism as 2
movement and philosophy
of living, Health building {
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exercise., Endorsed by
educators, editors, psy-
chologists, doctors and
many clergy. Beautifully
rinted and profusely il-

ustrated. 5 recent $].00

SURFACE SKIN. You'll think you have a new
face. Think of what this will mean to many who
have been pushed aside in business, socially and
affairs of the heart? It’s astonishing, almost be-
.yond belief. Yet the FREE treatise now being sent
to all who write for it, should convince the most
skeptical man, woman or doctor. Simply write and
ask for *“ BEAUTIFUL NEW SKIN IN 3 DAYS,”
io Wm. Witol, Dept. E-163, 1700 Broadway, New
York, and it will come to you by mail postpald.
1f pleased, tell friends of the wonderful discovery.

¥ you wish, enclose ten cents in coin or stamps 10
cover cost of Treatise, letters, postage and handting.
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Don’t Take Drastic Drugs

t Once
If asthma has kept you gasping and miserable, read

Yon have nine million tiny tubes or filters in your
Kidneys which may be

'
this letter from Mrs. Will Case, Route No. 2, Hub-
irritating drugs. Be careful. If poorly functioning

Kidneys or Bladder make you suffer from Getting Up
Nights, Leg Pains, Nervousness, Stiffness, Burning.
Smarting, Acidity.. Neuralgia or Rheumatic Pains, Lum-
bago or Loss of Vitality, don't waste a minute. Try
the Doctor’'s prescription called’ Cystex (pronounced
Siss-tex) Formula in every package. Starts work in
15 miriutes. Soothes and tones raw, -irritated tissues

It,is helping millions of sufferers and is guaranteed to

fix you up *to your satisfaction or money back on return
of emptly package. Cystex is only 76c at all druggists.

endangered by using drastie,

"a chair.

bard, Nebraska. |

-April 19, 1931—“1 was sick over 15 years with
asthma. I couldn’t get my breath and .what little
sleep I got was had while propped-up in bed or in
[ tried Nacor. By the time I had taken
half of my second bottle my asthma was gone and
has not returned.”—Mrs. Will Case, Route No. 2,

Hubbard, Nebraska. -

FREE=—No need to suffer asthma torture when-blessed relief can be gours,
For years Nacor has helped thousands. Write for letters and hooklet of
helpful information abont -relief of asthma and bropehial coughs. Nacor
Medicine Co.. 670 State Life Bldg.. Indianapolis, Indiana.
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“Whats this?

- What's this?”" Greg
asked, coming unex~
pectedly into the room

. By ELLEN HOGUE

She worked, fought, stole her wdy‘ into his house
to find her own '

quiet, orderly. Outside the tall
windows, snow fell in great
flakes that blew up again before they
touched ground, so that the little pro-
bationer who made a daily mild joke
for her patients announced that it was
snowing both ways.

When she had got her laugh and

4 HE big maternity ward was

8

gone, the sixteen youngish women who
were in the room settled back com-
fortably against their pillows. The
ward was warm and cheerful in spite
of the wind that howled in. the court
below. There were no critical cases in
Ward .B. | .
Presently the babiés. would be
brought in; in the meantime everybody




1A-rinjmas1_fmntichlly busy -with bathinette and towels and tqys,‘ ;ar_,xdha ;hrféking,.ﬁ )
slippery, rosy baby, but she looked up. happily to explain: ** Miss Harris is out, so
1 told her I'd pui the baby to bed. This is the fust time { ever bathed a baby,”

~she ﬁni:shed proudly |
was washed and brushed and ready for
inspection at ten o’clock. The nurses
would coine, and the doctors: Dr. Mas-
site everybody was so crazy about, and
" T

Dr. Mtirph'y”"éverybgdy hated, and the
internes in respectful formation behind

~them. -
““ Everybody

looks fine here. You're
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wasting my time!” Dr. Massie would
roar.

Dr. Murphy would glare at the
young mothers in the double row of
beds as if he hated them as much as
~ they did him. ' Then the stars and their
satellites would depart, and an hour
later, the trays would arrives

The doctors came the trays came,.

each day at exactly the same moment.
This hospital was. a good deal like
West Point: efficiency, punctuality,
monotony ‘and all. . *

But on this part1cular day, on the
dav of the great storm, there was a
sudden break in the nearly unbreakable
routine. Immediately after midmorn-
ing temperatures, -the door at the end
of the room swung open, and two
niurses, one the hospital superintendent

herself, appeared with a male visitor.

This, in spite of the rigid rule that no

visitors. of either sex were allowed in

‘the free wards until after three p.M.
The two nurses glanced sharply and
quellingly around them; the little red-
faced man, preoccupled and self-con-
scious, followed them. All three went
dlrectly to Bed Ten. |
There was immediately a good deal
of excitement. Bed Ten was the mys-
tery of the ward. Bed Ten never had

any visitors; she showed no interest in

her surroundings; she did not nurse

her baby, and she never talked to any-'

body.
The little man, who was evidently

a lawyer, spoke pleasantly and quietly
and began to spread papers on the bed-
side table and to shake his fountain
pen. Ann Smith lay watching him.

(The ward, to one woman, doubted
fifteen times a day whether she’d a
right to call herself “ Mrs,” Ann
Smith.)

She was a tall g1r1 very tall When
her dark head was propped on the

" tened.

- assuringly.

white pillows, her feet almost touched
the end of the long iron bed. In be-
tween head and feet there was practi-
cally nothing; she was as thin as a rail.

She was not a pretty girl in the or-
dinary sense. Not doll pretty. Her
mouth was too generous for that, her
slender hands too long, the fine bone
of cheek and jaw too hard and tenseé.

. But she was rather attractive, Even

with the flanelette hospital gown but-
toned high about her thin young neck.
Her eyes, set in deep sockets of fever
and pain, burned deeply, darkly blue;
her lashes were long; her hair curled
flatly about her temples.

“Mrs. Smith,” the lawyer began,
clearing his throat, as the ward lis-
“Mrs. Smith, are you sure
you're reconciled-to this? Do you real-
1ze what 1t will mean? - No communi-
cation,. you understand, no privileges.
These are rich people.”

He was a fussy little man, ridicu-
lous somehow. Dry as dust in this
place of life and death and deep emo-
tions. Ann. Smith, lying againét her
ptllows, suddenly smiled at him. Re-
‘Gallantly. Nobody had
‘ever seen her smile before,

“Don’t feel sad about it,” she told
him huskily, “ And don’t—don’t let
your clients worry! I shan’t bother
them. - If they're good' to him it will
be all right with me.”

“Your husband is dead?” the law-
yer asked doubtfully.

“He is very dead,” Ann Sm1th sa1d
clearly. And signed her name.

HE ward was electrified. They
{ were poor, most of them, and ig-
-norant; and pain ridden and trou-
ble ridden. Most of them were worry-
ing just how they were going to take
care of the children they had brought
into the world. But they all wanted

.

L



THE OTHER WOMAN 9

their children; had no idea of partlng
from them.

Ann Smltﬁ was signing her baby'

away. For adoption. _

Not being fools, the watching
women knew quite suddenly that there
was one who had been through, in
poverty and pain, more than body and
spirit could stand; someone who must
bid goodby to the prize she had won
1n anguish.. .

They had not llked her very much;
- they had resented her silences. . But
now they pitied her. -

“Poor thing,” one of them whis-
pered. Another wept into her pillow.

““That finishes things,” Ann Smith
remarked steadily. |

The lawyer was putting papers back
into his bag. For the first time, Ann
spoke to the two nurses, the witnesses,

standing by.

" “Can I have my baby " she asked.
“T’d like to hold him for a little
while.””

“Of course you can “have your
baby!” the superintendent said with
amazing softness. And then turned
and spoke sharply to the weeping
nurse :

“ Control yourself ! This is quite a
usual thing. Quite usuall!”
~ When she had her baby in her arms,
Ann spoke to it. In a whisper, so that
no one else could hear.

“My little thing. My darling. 1
wish I didn’t love you. I've tried not
to. I didn’t want to feel like this.”

Her face was haggard; it was a
frightened young face, white to the
Jdips.

‘““ She’s crying, poor girl,” Bed Thir-
teen -told Bed Twelve in an excited

murmur. .
- Ann would not have heard her if she

had shouted.
“My little baby,” she whlspered

“My little, little boy. They’ll be so
good to you. - They can do so much
more for you than I can. 1 can only
starve you, and leave you by yourself,
and make you suffer. .
“You won’t- have to go through
that, my darling. Not what I've been
through. You—you’ll understand some
day that your mother didn’t want to
give you up, won’'t you? Please do,
baby. Please know that it’s—that it’s

‘killed me, letting vou go!”

The wvoice of Rachel, weeptng for
her children, not to be comforted—

“TI shall newer see you in this life
again. - Goodby, my darling, my little
son.” ~ | -

UST a year later; on just such an-
J ‘other day of wind and snow, the
tall girl who was a saleswoman in
Wallace and Company’s enormous Bar-
gain Store snapped her account. book
shut, counted the contents of her cash

register into the satchel of a morose

guard; and prepared to go home for
the night. | .,

She was a slim girl, with deep blue
eyes set in black lashes, and a wide,
sweet, unhappy mouth.

Ann Smith, shabby and dlgmﬁed
and hard working, had been selling
toys for six months now in the big,
airy - department. For the last two
weeks 1t had been thronged with
anxious mothers and extravagant
fathers and very small, very delightful
persons who had been coming in herds
to see Santa Claus. Ann, it was con-

"ceded by all her fellow workers, was

absolutely wonderful, selling toys. -
““She’s batty about the kids,” they
marveled. “ It doesn’t make any dif-
ference what they’re like; she goes for
them. And of course the mamas :.—md
papas fall for that.”
Tomght however, she was unusually
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listless, indifferent, tired and quiet;
not that anybody noticed any extra
weariness in a world where everyone
-was weary! Only two more days till

Christmas, Wallace employees exulted

to each other! Two more days of this
hideous strain, and it would be all
OVEr. .

“F'heaven’s sake, where - was you,
Ann?” Maisie Petérs demanded- as the
tall, dark girl pushed her way into the
big dressing room where half a hun-
dred young women were makmg up
before the mirrors.

““I've been through half an hour I
didn’t care who wanted what!’ Maisie,
small and pretty and yellow hatred, an-
nounced defiantly as Ann snatched her

~ hat and coat from the rack.
- The two.of them pushed their way

through a swinging door into the
-snowy street. ' |
“You ought to get a coat like mine,’
Maiste, clad in furs, shrieked above the
roar of storm and trafhc.
““ T know, I'm cold. Darn it, I've got

to get hold of a coat some. way!” Ann

shrieked back amiably. -

She was, indeed, too thinly dressed;
she was shivering. The coat she wore
was meant for fall, not winter. Maisie

down payment and five a week for
furs. Somehow Ann could not. But her
little hat was smart; her hair curled
back against it; her thick lashes caught
the snow. .J

“T’'m cold, I'm frozen, but I love this
storm,” she exulted to Maisie.

“You're crazy,” the other girl de- -

clared cheerfully as the two went down
the slippery, drifted subway steps.
They rode uptown for seventy
blocks, got off and fought their way
toward the East River.
They lived together.in a big brown-
stone boarding house. Maisie, who

ALL-STORY

made friends with the eése of a puppy

or a kitten, had had “ an awful case,”

as she called it, on Ann from the first
moment she laid eyes on her. And Ann,
lonely, hungry for affection, had liked
common, hard-headed, loyal little
Maisie—Iloved her dearly now. The

two girls roomed together and were

staunch allies against the world.
- Maisie sniffed as they entered the
warm, odorous hallway.

The wet coats and hats of the other
boarders were spread on the radiator
and antler rack; there was an indescrib-
able smell of cooking and wool and
old carpets and rubbers and steam. |

“It's hot' in here. Wouldn't you
know Old Lady Conelly would give us
cornbeef and cabbage again?”

“1 don’t care if I eat camell’ Ann
declared, shaking the show from her
shoulders before the big radiator that

- was sending out blasts of cheerful

warmth.

- “I'm starved. Only I cannot, I can-
not face that dining room again to-
night. Mrs. Phelps talking about her

~neuralgia, and Mrs. Gordon telling us

about the five servants she used to
have before she came down in the

- world.”
and all the other girls could manage a

1 haven’t got a date,” said Maisie.
“How about chipping in and having
dinner upstairs?”’ - |

“It would be heaven o Ann sand
simply.

HE went on up to pull out the card
. ) table and cover it with a clean
towel while Maisie conferred with
Mrs. Conelly in the regions below.
The practice of eating meals in the
room was rather encouraged by the
slatternly, poverty-stricken woman
who ran this particular boarding house.
There were no second helpings that
way,; and the inefficient, underpaid
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““You make me sickl’’ cried Maisie. ‘' You need a coal,. you need
everything, and then you give all your salary away to a sick kid! Any- .
body'd think that every hungry kid in the world was yours!” .

*“ Don’t, Maisie,” 'Aﬂn satd huskily. ' Any—any hungry kid in the

world might be mine—

housemaids who came and went weekly
were glad enough to carry a tray up-
stairs for an extra 'quarter.

“This 1s a fierce -hole,” Maisie fre-
quently remarked. * Listen, Ann, when
spring comes we ought to get a place
of our-own. A little flat, maybe, where
we could entertain our boy frrends.”

““It’s not so bad here,” Ann always
countered. “ We're fed and housed for

eleven a week apiece. We couldn’t do

much better than that.”

Maisie Peters was always discon-
tented. She had a fierce regard for her
own rights, which she protected when
necessary with a hard, loud young
voice and great flashings of mascaraed
black eyes and tossings of her blon-
dined mop of hair. She had néver-been
rich, -but neither had she known bitter

poverty. ' She had had, all-her life,

enough to eat, a new dress to wear
when she wanted'it. ~ =~ -
Ann was different. Ann had slept
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on park benches more than once. She
had lain awake all one hideous night
in a hideous room in a slum, afraid to
go to sleep for fear someone would
come 1in.

She had walked the streets of New
York, looking for work, with card-
board in her shoes to keep her feet
from the blistering pavements. She had
stood and stared into the East River,
despair eating her young soul, and the
waters calling her. |

Her job, Mrs. Conelly’s monotonous
meals were luxury to Ann. Tomight,
she got into her flannel bathrobe that

made her look like a slim boy, with an

actual consciousness of its comfort.
Maisie changed, too, to one of the
shabby, ornate negligees hanging in her
end of the closet. She did not go to the
cold, dark bathroom down the hall to
wash her face as Ann had done. Cold

cream and new make-up were enough-

- for an evening at home.>

“Listen, dear,” she said- into the
mirror, * we've g'ot a wonderful little
dress number in the department! I
bought one today.
Cute high neck with white leather, and
cuffs that are something to write home
about. It's a regular eighteen dollar,
and it’s on for seven. 1 had one laid
aside for you.

“You certainly need a dress,” she
added thoughtfully, coming to help
Ann with the tray and the rickety card
table. “ It would be adorable on you.

You know, pleats I always say pleats
wmake a dress.”

“1 can’t afford a dress. Come and
eat your dinner while it’s hot,” Ann
admonished her.

A moment later she deﬁantly re-
- peated what she had said: “I can't,
Maiste. The dress I'm wearing is all
right, and I have my black for best.”

“For Heaven’s sake, both of -them

Maisie.

It’s being altered.

. ALL-STORY

are terrible!” Maisie protested,
shocked. *“ You've got your pay,
haven’t you? You got it today. You've
been giving your money away again!”
she accused. ‘

Ann said, “T- couldn t help it. I—-"

“1 know the rest of the tune,”
Maiste declared . scathingly. “ You
needn’t go on with it. Some young one
came in that needed shoes or Lee Par-
son’s little boy is sick again—

“No, it wasn’t that,” Ann declared,
flushing. “I saved out my expenses,
But that girl in the bundle
wrapping. Her  little brother’s got
T.B.” | '

“Well, for crying in public!” Maisie
ejaculated. “ All anybody’s got to say
1s ¢ sick child’ to you and you go crazy.
You need a dress, you need everything,
and yet you act as if every hungry kid
in the world was yours.”

Ann said, a little thickly, “Don’t,
Maisie! Any—any hungry kid in the
world might be mine, after all.”

THEY returned to the subject later.

Ann was in bed, reading; Maisie

was giving herself an interminable
manicure before the mirror.

“You're not like anyone I've ever
known,” she declared suddenly.
“ You're better looking, for one thing.”

“Oh, I'm not!” Ann protested; she
laid her book down beside her and gave
Maisie her beautiful, friendly smile.

“You say that because you re so
fond of me.’

“No, I say 1t because it’s so0,” prac-
tical little Maisie declared. * That's
why I hate your not buying clothes. T
hate to see you wasting your looks the
way you do. You never go out, Ann:
you never have dates. And you could!
You'd make ‘up beautiful, and you’d
carry good clothes so well. |

“You're different in other ways,”
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she mused. “ You shouldn’t be holding -

down a lousy clerking job in-a store,

educated the way you are. I never saw"

anything like the way you read, any-
way, foreign books and all. You could
get a real job and meet people and
marry somebody big if you set out to
do it. Somebody swell like Mr. Greg
Wallace, even! You could marry sm!”

“Mr. Greg Wallace 1s the owner of
our store, and he wouldn’t look at me,”
Ann protested. “ And, besides; he’s
married already.”

She‘sat up, her arms about her knees,
her shining dark hair falling across her
cheek.

‘“ My education, such as it 1s, and my

looks, such as they are, didn’t get me

much when 1 was really looking-for a
job,” she went on, as i1f to herself.
““T doubt if T could do much better

than I’'m doing now. I like working for

Wallace’s, and I don’t mind not having

pretty clothes. "'Why, you don’t think
that going without a dress now and
" then is a real trouble, do your Because
I don’t. -

““IT—once a long time ago, 1 knew a
girl who had to give her baby away
because she couldn’t get work., Her—
her husband had deserted her,” Ann
explained huskily.

She got out of -bed, pulled on her
Bathrobe and went to the window to
look out, spoke with her back to her
friend. |
 « Maisie, anybody who has a kid and
hasn’t money: enough to do for it knows
what trouble 2s/”

“Well, that certainly was tough,”
Maisie admitted. “ But what I say 1s 1f
you fixed up-and married above you,

somebody like Mr. Wallace, there must

be millions of them—"

“Oh, no, there aren’t!” Ann. de-
clared, laughing and composed again.

“ They don’t make them like him.”

“Well, somebody with money, I
mean,” Maisie admitted. * You could
have all the dresses you wanted and do
something for the sick kids besides. 1
think 1t’s worth tryi-ng,-Ann. I do,
really. * t

“ Mrs. Wallace was in today, she
added suddenly. “ She had on a-sable
coat that was—well, it wasswell! But I

couldn’t help thinking how much

better you'd look 1n it. He was follow-
ing her around, asking her i1f she
wanted anything she saw. ‘ No, Greg,
darling, I never buy clothes here. You

know I don’ t,”” Maisie mimicked, sud-

denly and bitterly. “ She makes me
sick with her red hair and her green
eyes and- her pearls!”

-] saw her, too,” Ann said quletly
“She was up in my department, buy-
ing Christmas toys for her little boy.”

She was oddly pale again, white and
shaken. She moved nervously about the
room. -
“That kid of hers will have every-
thing,” said Maisie. *“ Heaven knows I
don’t begrudge it to him, or to Mr.
Greg. Mr. Greg is a prince of a
fellow.” o

“She bought about a hundred dol-
lars’ worth of toys for the-—for her

baby today,” Ann said. The clear ¢olor

had not returned to her face: her lashes
glittered. “ There was a rocking horse.
I never saw such a cute rocking horse
for a little boy! He’ll wake up, and his
nurse will bring him downstairs in the
morning—" 5
“Yeah, his  nurse!f’” Maisie said
scorntully. ‘1 bet it'll be his nurse and
not his. mamma. .Believe you me, she

don’t waste much time hanging. over

the cradle! She was telling him today
how miuch she had to do. She’s all worn
out signing checks. - And she’s looking
for somebody right now to take that

~ off her, poor thing.

g ik = -
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“I heard Her asking him about it.
“Haven’t you got somebody in your
great store, Greg, deah,’ she says.
‘ Somebedy intelligent” you can spare,’
she says, ‘that will relieve me of this
sort of responsibility? I detest Christ-
mas shopping,” she says. Gee, I'm sorry
for her! She’s only got about twenty
maids and a butler and a cook—why,
what’s the matter, Ann?” Maisie de-
manded suddenly. “ You ain’t sick,
dear? You ain’t gomg to faint? I'll
get you some water.”

You're shrewd; you know how to do
things. How would you go about get-
ting it?r”
- “I wouldn’t be too eager,” Maisie
declared promptly. “ A woman like
that wouldn’t hire you if she thought
you were.crazy to get the job. Why
not go up there Christmas Day and
just say you've heard about it and
you'd like to try it? You want to
look smart, fix all up—"

The color was dying out of Ann’s
face; the eagerness out of her eyes.

‘“No, no,” Ansn' declared. “I'm not
gomg to faint.”

She was on her feet; she was pant-
ing ; the glorious color was blazing into

 her cheeks; her eyes were stars.

. “Did you mean it, Maistie?” she
~asked. *“ Did you mean it when you
- said I could get a dlﬁerent kmd of
JJOb ?l!‘

“Of course I meant it P Ma151e de-
clared stoutly. “ You mean you'd 11ke
to work for the Wallaces?”

“I’'d love to work for the Wallaces,”
Ann said passionately, her
pressed against her thudding heart.

“I'd hate to leave you, Matsie. You
know I would. But 1f I could get a
- job with-Mrs. Wallace—Maiste, I'm

not a stenographer, of course, but I

could take notes, and I could write
letters for her.. And I speak French.
I would do anything—""

“You haven’t got a case on Mr.

Greg, have you?” Maisie asked with

sudden severity. ‘“Because it wouldn't
do you any good 1t you had. He's
- crazy about her.” -

“No, no, no!” Ann cr1ed agam
laughing now.

She was moving restlessly about the
room, her hands clasped, all her beau-
- tiful body-alive, pulsing with life.

“But I want that job. I'd give ten
years off the last end of my life for it!

. clothes I've got.

hand

“ You were right about buying that
dress, Maisie,” she said dully. “The
ones I have are awful. I'm shabby and
poor and—and unprepossessing in the
"And T've got a feel-

ing that Mrs. Greg would Judge a good:
deal by externals.”

“Sure,” Maisie admitted. S'he’d
go by hew you looked. I'd lend you
money, Ann, but I spent all mine,” she
added guiltily. “You could borrow
my coat. It would be short for you,
but that won’t matter if it's fur., My
dresses would be up to your knees.”

“It's not fair” Ann cried suddenly,
wildly. “ A woman like that has every-
thing. Her splendid husband and her
home and her little boy. You and I
could live for a year on the pearls she
wore today, Maisie!

- “And all T want is the privilege of
working for her! I'd work for a pit-
tance; I'd work for nothing; I'd go
down on my knees to her for that job.’
And I haven’t a dress to go down on
my knees in. She’d just look and see
that my elbows were out and my skirt
shiny, and she'd laugh! And nobody

I know has any money. I can’t bor-

rOW—

‘Maisie was weeping, too.

“ Ann, dear! Ann, honey, don't cry!
I never saw you cry before. Listen,
dear, here’s what we can do—"
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CHAPTER II

OME women are cut out for crime.
S Of these your gun molls are re-
cruited ; of these was the queen of
shop lifters who died recently, some-
where in the East. Sick as she was,

‘she had plenty of money to pay her

hospital bills, and there was enough
left to bury her. She had spent a good

many of her fifty years in prison. But

she might be called' in her way, a suc-
cess.

Ann Smith, fnghtened and in de-

spair, was not successiul in her one
and only experience with breaking the
law. Maisie had told her that most of
the girls had done this at least once,
and got away with 1t. -
“ You borrow a dress, Ann, thats
all. - You can walk into a size thirty-
six, can’t you? Well, then, you come
up to the department at ten o’clock.
I’ll lay it on that table under the win-
dow and you pick it up there. You'll
only wear it for an hour, and then you
can p-ess it and bring it back. Wouldn’t
you do that much?”
‘ Anything,” Ann
‘““ short of murder.” |
But she was shaking when she went
up to the dress department in her mid-
morning rest period. She felt like a

| thief, and she looked like a thief.

Which is, perhaps, why she looked

for the first time into Greg Wallace’s

eyes with the hand of a store detective
on her shoulder. - |

“I caught her dead to rtghts Mr
Wallace,” the detective said. * She
looked so funny that'1 kept an eye on
her. She took the dress and was
beatin’ it down to the dressing room
when I caught up with her.”

“ All right, Murphy,” Greg Wallace

~ said. - “You don’t have to hang onto

her. She can’t get out of here. Get

said  firmly,

out yourself, will you? I want to talk
ta her.”

He sat behind his big desk, staring
at her with troubled, unhappy eyes. He
was a big young man, not handsome
in the conventional sense. He did not
have curly hair nor a Greek profile,
but his mouth was big and kind, his
eyes gray and set deep under strongly
marked brows, his hair a thick, unruly
brown mop. |

He had a way of runmng his hands
through his hair when he was puzzled,

and he was puzzled and dismayed now.

Gregory Wallace had inherited his
big store from s father; he was in-
terested 1n all his employees as human
beings, liked them, wanted them to
like him. There is always theft in a
big store, and now and then an ex-
ample has to be made of a thief who
1s caught, but Greg Wallace detested
having to deal out grim justice.
- This girl who had been haled before
him was paid decent wages; there was
no need for her to steal!
must have known that detectives were
posted throughout the store. What
had possessed her?. Poor child, she
was trembling; she was white to the
lips. .
“ Sit down, Miss—er—Miss Smlth o
he said suddenly |

Ann sank into a chair, her knees
actually giving under her.
- “You know, .of course, that there
1s a penalty attached to shop lifting,”
he told her. *“ I'm sorry te see any-
one in the sort of jam you’re in. - I'd
like -to know, before I take action, if
there are extenuating -circumstances.”

His voice was so kind, his whole
attitude so -gentle, that Ann felt her

throat thicken, her eyes fill with tears.

She winked them back frantically.
She must not break down; she must
keep her head now!

And she

e . ma _
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“1 was not stealing,” she told him.
““ T meant to return the dress. I wanted
to wear it just once. The one I have
on is shabby, and I have only one other
at home, as shabby as this. I needed
to look well—for a purpose. I beg
your pardon for bothering you with
this,” she added.  “ There's not much
use in talking, is there? You will not
believe me.” . . *

“Why,” he asked curiously,
““haven’t you any dresses that aren’t
shabby? : You're paid enough to get
by on, aren’t you? The dress you took
was priced seven dollars. Why would
any girl risk her job and her liberty
for a seven dollar.dress? Most of the

girls who work for us seem to be able

to buy clothes. What isi1t?” Have you

. -t

ALL-STORY -

a family that you're supporting?”

He had never seen anyone grow so
white at a word.

“ No,” she said, in a thin, frlghtened
voice. ““No, I have no family.”

“ Whatever you wanted to do in this
dress must have been important,”

He smiled at her suddenly. * Don’t
be so afraid of me,” he urged. “ You
know, of course, that no corporation
can afford to have its employees steal-
ing it blind. - On the other hand, we
don’t want to send people who have
worked for us to prison; we try to find

. The ﬁrsl lime Crcgory W allace ever saw: Ann. she had the hand of a slore delec-

tive on her shoulder
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out what’s made them do anything so
drastic as you have done.

“This was such a small theft, and
you risked so much! And your record

is good—1I1 had it looked up while you

were waiting outside” with Murphy.
The buyer in your department told me
that you are promising material, a
rather unusual person, she said. I
thought when you came in that she was
right. If you could talk to me—"
““How—how kind you are about
it!” Ann whispered. -
- " And she decided quite suddenly to
tell him as much of '
the truth as she
could.

her at the very least, send her to jail
at the worst. )

- He sat, big and silent and interested
behind his desk, watching her face;
watching her eyes. |

How unhappy this girl was about

something! The Gregory Wallace who

was not the big owner of a big store,
but the little boy, who had always
brought home stray animals to his

magnificent house, was moved to wish -

that he might put his arms about this
frightened, miserable young woman.
He would have liked to dry her eyes

“«T T was 2 job,”
}I she admitted

unhappily. “A

‘new job. I wanted

to apply for 1t.”

“Don’t you like

the job you have?”

Gregory Wallace

asked her.

She said at once,

“T like it so much,

Mr. Watlace!”
¢ But you wanted
to leave my em-
ploy?”
- “No,” Ann said,
startling him. “1I
didn’t. That wasn’t
it.,, :
- It was oddly pos-
sible to explain to
him. She could talk
to him as if she
had known him for
a long time; not at
all as she would
speak to an em-
ployer who = was
about to discharge
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with his big handkerchief, and tell her
not to6 worry about the confounded
dress, and send her back, comiforted
and consoled, to the toy department.

That wouldn’t do, of course.
was sentimentality.

“You say you wanted to work for
my wife?” he asked, honestly amazed.

“You wanted a job W1th her . so badl)’,'

that you———-that you—"’

“Yes, that's what. 1. mean Ann an-
swered.

Mr.  Wallace. -
lived abroad. ‘I can speak French, and
I thought that might be.in my favor.
I could do secretarlal
do anything.”

- * But didn’t you know?” sald Greg-x.

ory. “ My wife left for Florida last
night. She’s to spend the next month
there.” - -

'Ann stared at him. -
- “No,” she said dully:. ”I dldnt
know that. Then what I did was for
nothmg, wasn’t it?”
“Quite for nothmg,
answered her.

“ Your—your little boy went, too P

Ann faltered.
~ “No, the boy stays home with me,”
‘Gregory admitted, surprised. “ He has
his nurse. And Mrs. Wallace was very
tired—oh, I say; look hére!”

For, quite without warning, Ann
had put her clasped hands and her

bright head down on the desk; she was

crying quietly, despairingly.

Greg Wallace found himself r patting

this caught, self-confessed lawbreaker
on the shoulder, saying what he had
never meant {o say. :

“Don’t cry like that, you poor kid!
[.ook here now, there’s no reason you
can’t have the job, anyway, i1f you want
it-as badly as all that! -We really need
someone,’ he added. *“ For buying,
and managing—" . '

!

That

~ had moved him to comfort her.

“I've had a decent educatlon,' |
When 1 was little .1-

work., I would

my judgment.”

- wildered, unbelieving.

her employen

ALL-STORY

Ann was looking at- hiin through

‘drenched lashes, her blue  eyes dark |

with feeling. .

“You mean youll try me?” she
wh1spered “You mean, you’ll .trust
me, like that, after what I did?”

He was a little confused by her
steady _scrutiny, .perhaps a- little
ashamed of the absurd impulse that

He
grinned at her, half guiltily.

- We won’t say anything to anybody
about what you'did,” he told her. “T’ll
shut Mudrphy up.- This little session.
we've had 1s between us. I believe
what you told me; I’m_gambling on

“You'll trust me in your house, with

your thmgs—-—wwh your little boy!” - |

Ann whispered. She was shaken, be-
“Tl do any-
thing, I'll work my fingers to the bone

for you after this. I'd die for you!”

she told him with sudden passion.

He was on his feet, embarrassed,

even a little displeased.

““That’s all right,” he told her short-
ly “You quit your job here today.
I'll expect you at the house tomorrow.
There’ll be stuff to do right away.
Everything is at sixes and sevens;
maybe you can straighten us out.
You'll have a free hand, and can get
your ‘bearings before ‘Mrs. Wallace
comes home.,” |

That was all. It was over.

'~ She was to love this man, madly,
wildly, before she was through. But
she didn’t know that, now..

T was hopeless, of course, from the
E very beginning. He had merely®
stooped to pick someéthing sick and
hurt from the gutter ; she was no more
than any sick, broken little animal to
him. And, even if he had not had to
stoop so, there was his ‘wife; lovely
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little Mrs. Wallace who had her picture
in the smart magazines, her personal
maid, and her famous big race horse,
and her charge accounts, and her pop-
ularlty

But Ann was to wonder whether
the shaken, frantic storm of loyalty
and thanks that swept her on that day
in his big, handsome office wasn't the
actual beginning of love.

That was later, of course. At the
time, she walked in a dream: she
moved on winged feet through hope
~come true. There was Maisie to say
goodby to, the cheap bag to pack, the
-trip by subway and bus to the Park
Avenue address where the Wallaces
lived.

Thetr apartment was on the roof,
a penthouse, an establishment of some
twenty big, airy rooms and half a
dozen baths, Wintry sunlight streamed
through the long French windows into
the drawing-room when Ann came in;
a fire burned on the hearth; the air was
heavy with the scent of flowers. - There
were roses on the big piano, violets on

the little table beside the big davenport.
" Ann, drawing off her shabby gloves,
looking about her, sniffed with the
frank enjoyment of a child.

““Oh, how sweet!” she said.

The elderly housemaid who had ad-
mitted her, beamed at her.

- “T like a bouquet myself,” she con-
fided.

- Mr. Wallace had given orders that
this new young secretary was to be de-
ferred to and considered. The servant
quarters had been rather doubtful of
her, coming from the store at-all, but
anybody could see by looking at her,
kind old Mamie Riordan thought, that
~ she was a lady, even if her clothes were
shabby.

“You'd like to go up and rest,
ma’'am? Or would you be shown
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through first?” she asked a  little
primly. t

Ann, self-possessed and cheerful,
gave her quest1oner a serious, friendly
look.

“Well, it's my first day, and 1 feel
pretty strange,” she confided. “ I never
did anything just like this before. But
I'm not a bit tired. I hope you’ll show
me about and help me.”

““Like she was a child, just a sweet

child,” Mamie said later below stairs.

- And she’s no fool at that: she took

right hold.. * Mrs. Waldron is sick, I
understand,’ she says. ‘She’s - the
housekeeper, isn’t she? I'll be glad to
take over her duties,” she says, ‘till
she’s around again.””

The house was perched high above
the city; from the window of her own
comfortable, pretty room, Ann could
see the winter stars. She was on the
top floor with the rest of the Wallace
employees, but in a little wing, and
there was’a tiny balcony to her room,
crusted deep now in snow.

It was a lavishly planned house. On .
the first floor, there were the great liv-
ing rooms and the dining room and
the kitchens: on the second, Mr. and
Mrs. Wallace had their beautiful suite,
and there were four guest rooms and
at the back. the enormous, sunshiny
nursery. | .

Here, Ann was introduced to a
starchy, white capped person with a
proud mien and a jealous eye.

“Miss Smith’s runnin’ everythin™!”
Old Mamie, enslaved by now, declared
to the baby’s English nurse.

“Not my department, I hope,” Miss
Lucy Harris. declared at once. - “1
never have had any interference here.”

“I wouldn’t dream of interfering,”
Ann said a little breathless<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>