| sergeant and Iost them.

Maurle hnd Just rulied u smwndeure
changing the typewriter ribbon, nnd o
eplinter in the rung of her «office

chalr had started a run fo her braml-
pew stockiogs. Amd, to top it oll, her
telephone TANg with a personal call
for her. / .
“Phis is Private Thomson" o mun's

volee announced over the wire,
“pelvate Thomnason T* Marle tossed

her black hale anid Wlinked her bic

gray eyes leritably,  “I thought you

were n corporal when I met you Lust
Iast night at the dance,”

“That was Inst nizht!" His gny.
fnunty bantor didn't fie in with ler
epirits, Fven though =he wus re
membering some  things  about the
handsome, tall, broad-shouldersd sl
dier with the thick blond hair and the
dark-brown eyes—romembring n Kiss,
for Instance, nfter about fen minules
aequalntanee, and the way hils arms
held her daring  dances, and that
dangerous spark In his e3es when he
told her that he bellevasd I Jove at
first glght—even sn, his call ot that
particular moment leritated her, “'ve
lost my stripes, honey. How nbout
dinner tonight with me? I'll tell you
all about how I talked hack to my
What do
you say ¥
. Before she could Nuash hack her ne

~veeplance, the door opened and there

r

_slde .ghowad up again.

stood the boss.
“Sorry to loterrupt, Miss Ander-
son, but 1 wanted to tell you that

we'll have to work tonlzht.” Just that
and nothing pore. He was gone,

*Marle choked back her chagrin
There was always the sunny side, of
course. She would be with the Loss
all evenlog. So what? The gloomy
Hix well-
groomed person, perfect mauners.“ﬁm!_
features and serious Hark eyes, al-
ways gave * her a thrill. But to
what did that add up.  After four

nths of working for him, she was
exactly where she started with, ter-
_ﬂhlq- poodlooking  stenozeapher's
dréam.

*“Bay, hooey, are you =till on the
Wwire"? Private Thomson demnndel
from hls end.

Marle’s checks hurnid with dinnp-

: us she d : .

“Yes, I'n Bere, but T ean't make

land

sherpen up their shooting eyes with British artillery gpuns. Obscured by the dense
General Russell P, Hartle, his aide, Captain William O, Darby, and his staff.

Banging away at an unseen target, members of the second American Expeditionary Force in North Tre-

amoke Il_Mljcr-

(Central Prem)

v
it tonight, Tommy. Have to worl
*0h, gosh ™ His volee fell. “Wil 1
BBe you ab

night "

“Sure, If T don't hove to work
late

“If you do, honey. I'll s over with

my rifle and 1l that old dictator
where to get off,” |

A few secunds luter, Marie's fin-
gers were back st ber typing, but net
ber thoughts. Tunlght would bie just
like all those other nights she had
worked Iate. Dinner wonld be
brought In frem a eafe—a bang-up
meal from erab cocktall to peach par-
fult. Then she would be sent home
lo one of the hoss' cars alone with
the chanffeur. Dull, and peiting he
no ploce. =
The door opened ngain,

“Oh, Miss Anderson,” the bous
agnin. This time he seemed to hesl
tate, as if for the first time he was
noting the brilllant glory of her halr,
the stunning whiteness of her skl
the vivid gray of her eyes, the soft
curve of her throat above the collnr
of her trim tallored blouse

“Yes, Mr. Mawden." ¥

" McAden’s

Dry Cleaners f
FOR FPROMPT SERVICE

DIAL 9176
821 8. ASHE ST.

BOB'S SMOKE
SHOP

820 S. Ashe St.

Aflndicates 4 Inrgescale migrdtio

“I've declded that we'll work over
nt my house this evening. We can
have dinner there,

Perhaps he sald more.  Marie did
pot hear. Somehow, hix ¢yes seerml
to be burnlng Into bers. Or did she
only Imagine such nonsense? Waller
Hawdon eouldn't be In love with Ler.
Mentally, she did some mathematics.
She had doue the same problem for
four -montha He was forty. She was
twenty-two, Could she love u man
old enough to be her father. a man
rich enough to own A string of cors,
8 crew of servants, m town house,
nod & country “estate? That shouldu't
be & hard qulz In nny man's langunge.
Of course she could, and would, If
she had the chance. It wnso't any
fun belng poor, .

But Inter, alone In the dressing
room of the office, putting on fresh
lipstick nnd dabbing her flushed face
with ppwder, her thoughts went binck
to Private Thomson, lingered on that
Hitle-boy look in lLis eyes, despite the
determined alant to bis chin, Rut she
pushed them aside to tell herself that

|| Wailter Howden wan worth trying for

and that money outlasted love,

(The story will contlnne In next
week's paper, Read what happens to
Marle.) '

.The white population Incrensed
faster than the won-whites only In
the southern and Pacific siates, com-
parison of the 1830 snd 1840 cenmin

| recordd revealn. Tn ail other sectivns

of"the counfry, §I‘Ie_.hl'lgnw|‘lml; wore
Falnlng. The cens

non-whites -from the southern to™
northern and mid-wesiern states,
LT R ]

&

bureau says thie
tof

Negro Arrested

the  dance tomorrow On Theft harge

Harvey Dick, 27-year-old Negro of
1117 Archer streetl, wos arrested yes-
terday afternoon oo chorges of lar-
ceny In connectlon with the 'rhl'r[ nf
a $42 watch, a $10 leather coat and

$5 1o cash from A. C. Reeves, Frank- .

loville white muu.

The alleged theft occurred at - 813
East Gaston street, police records
showed, Dick, who will be given a
heariog in munlelpal-county court th's
morning, was lodged In city Jall In de-
Inult of 3500 bond.

Mrs. Ethel Lee
Gets $7,000 for
Bus Accident

Ethel Lew, negro, was awarded §7,-
000 dumages from the Greensboro-
Fayeteville Bus Noes for lojurles al-
leged to have leen received lust fall
In an accldent on the Sanford high-
way, In n damage action In the Supe
rlor court eesslon presided over by
Judge W. C. Harrls, of Ralelgh, The
bus compony appesled the verdict
Other cases on the calendar were con-
tloued until the August term

——

Malte has had 500 air rulds sinee
Janunry L 1o that area the sky must
Séein to.be permancutly polka-dottedl

TASTE-TEST

WINNER

2 full
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_Military writers refer to the Infar-
iry ur.he ‘“qum of hattlen™
they mean, of course, is that Inswag
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