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sunded the owner [t would be good
business to advertise, He's a broken-
down professor, I gathered, and he and
hiy wife live In the rear of the store,”

an tha drive just
tor the children

wd 8 B0 e, THETE WS [ Liyhare does Ann live?"
i t.hﬁ“-:h' AniTs “Bhe and & girl she met somewhere
t:? 2 —a girl who works in a depariment
mn»m,‘ store—have o small apartment to-
0Bt vood In the doorwazs 4 | pother, Ann didn't say where."

g Toacy #4000 00 Gieny came, | What a lifel”

jod 100k ;','.'..m. wann's gone'" | “That's what I tried to tell her. She
plng tnto sald she wasn't worrled about the
i y. future, If she could only get over
ign paid n\"-__-r-;"'“ tomperamental [ the present she would be all right.”

Pracy sald petu- LA ]

Getting over the present was prov-
ing fearfully hard for Ann. It meant
a continual battle with her thoughts,
concentrating on her dutles,

“Another day,"” ahe thought each
morning, as the dread procession of
days went by. Anmother . , . another.

And then It was fall and she was
Lurrying into the shop out of the raw.
wind-swept sireets, warming her hands
at the big stove in the back eof the
shop.

Professor Barber—hs still used the
title he had scquired in happler days
—wan pleased over Ann's interest in
her work and gratified over results,

mysell.!
(fan't Fon get to

I'm in love with

You told

1 think 1 fell

the firat time 1 saw | The shelves had never before been wo
he had. He had|clean. The books had never before

r, her lovely, |been so neatly and attractively ar.

it her hands, | ranged.  Riction, non-fletlon, the ney

and the old, Early editions for those
who were searching for the rare an/|
unusunl, All in their respective places.
All earefully ecatalogued by Ann.

Busineas was picking up, too,

“It was a good day for us when she
came bere, eh, mother?"” the old man
aaid to his wifa one night.
tomers like her fine."

“So pretty &nd kind" Mrs, Barher
sald. “8Bo interested in helping peo-
ple find what they want, Father., The
young men all come back to buy more
books. Maybe if business keaps up, we
ean give her & raise by Christmas,
What do yon say, Father?"

“Mayhe by the first of the year,"
the old German said eantiously.

Ann's salary was only $18 &8 wesk,
By practicing rigid seonomy ahe was
ahle to live within it, From the $40
A week she had earned as governess
tn the Tracy chiliren she had n small
nest agg saved—close to £150. She
was holding this intact. Her smsr.
gency fund, she called it. Sha might
get nmick, might lome her job, Any-
thing might happen, She was trying
to keep her cournge. But it was bapd,
strugeling for a place {n the erowded
street ear, Sometimes giving up &
voveted weat to someons who lnoked
more weary and tired and worn than
she, Standing In line at the cafeteria
each day at noon and going home after
a hard day to help Shelln Davin pre-
pAre BUppEr.

A year ago nt thin time she wan
planning to marry Tony. It seemed
forever since those carefree days

L] L] L]

tall in love,"
“We nrtists

She

Dian't bather her

Bhe didn't

All the fun they

His

URING the long, lonely weeks

Ann wan tempted more than once
to call Barah. She had =anted to
alip into the church to eee Barab
and Mac marrled, bnt had been
afraid to risk It. No, she must mot
ser Sarnh. Not until after Peter's
mnarringe. Then perhaps she eould
go back and plek up the threads of
the old life agnin and weave for
herself w pattern of wecurity and
peace. If she communicated with
| Snrah there wonld be only one re-

A month leter

Right next door

And
would ecome forwamd with & gener-
oun offer to sscure Ann's future.

Anything, nnything wonld be pref-
ernble to that!

“A young man came in to buy a
book from you,” Professor Barber
told Ann one day when she returned
trom lunch. Ha was smiling broadly.

‘A young man?" Ann questioned.
trring not to let exeitement show
In her volee, Her heart began 1o
beat furiously. Was he tall?"

“Yes. A tall young man'' Pro
feasor Barber'a faded bloe  eyes.
under bushy brows, bheamefl at her,
“So anxious he was, too.”

Peter—but it might not ba Peter!

“Was his halr light or dark?"

matter, and the

Bim Ann was very busy all at once.
hug a book some | patting her hooks baek In  thelr
time. Not ever | places,

“How should I know? With the
ahop #so dark and my eyes not a0
gond am they once were. But A very
handeame young man, 1 could mee)’

(To Be Continued)
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BECOME EXCITED AS THEY

SEE SMOKE RIS\NEG 1M
'|THE DISTAMCE

BOOTS AND HER

BUDDIES

All Figured Out!

b
Z
BY MARTIN

(NOW, GO ON — 6 CAT! DON'Y
PESTAH ME~AH'S BUSY! WE
'S ALL BUSY ROUN' HEAW!

NO'D BETTAH GET BUSY AN'
GET YOSEF A JOB, TOO—
IFEN YO EXPECTS TO GBT
ANYWHAH WIF MISS

D,

AN' AHLL TELL YO SOMETHIN'=

Y\ ((00000K, NO ... NOPOooeo!! Hot MIE !

1 GOT A JOB,ONCE ./N WOT HAPPENEDT
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o] WE ALL 'BOuT
Bl FANTED

(BUT, WOTTA 8AP | WAS' WHILE | WAS

SLAVIN' AN' SUFFERIN', TH' REST OF TH'
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ECME LOW- BROW
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DISGRACE ME
SOCIALLY -
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SISTER 19! SHE'S BEEN
OUT ALL DAY:-| HORE
5HE HASN'T GONME 7O

\WELL. - | MET MRS,
CARRIE HERAGEWELL"
SKE SAID SHE
HNOWS You-
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OM' SHES & DARLING,
SHE'S ONE OF THE
50CIAL LIGHTS OF
THIS CITY: SHME'S A
VMERY, VERY GOOD

FRIEND OF MINE-IN
FACT, WE BOTH

TRAVEL IN THE

SAME SOCIAL SETS
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| THEATRE
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NG—“GIRL SHY"

MONDAY—“ONE MAN IN A THOUBAND"

DID
YOU HARPRPEN TO
MEET HER?

I WENT TO AN EMPLOYMENT
AGENCY, AN THEY SENT ME
TO HER WOUBE: | GOTO
WORK FER HER TO-MORROW
AS HER COOK =

iE
l (B4

BY E. C. SEGAR

e EELMOW
K F

NE, .
CLAIMS HE DRAN
TH YOUTH ARD'
ITHAT HE'S TWO HUMDRED
YEARS OLD, BUT 5AYS HE
FEELS LIKE A BOY OF
Sk
IT BEATS

ME,
CASTOR

- YoU'LL NEVER FIND
T™E POOL OF YOUTH
TILL YOU FIND THE ¢

SEA NAG'S SISTER,

PATTERN 779

that, with all it slmplleity, 1o &0 rich

(s, cloths, lunchoon, buffet and vanity

Wwork ao eaey to do, thers [a no reason
kK to your smhrolderad linens
‘ol with a transfer pattern of twp motifs

n ravorse 3% Inell eorpers snd thres and
ReTe ustrations of all stitehes need; direc
sugzestiong for uking the motite {n o varlsty

nuirements

N aF ool

(eoin prefarred) for this pattern

OUT OUR WAY

HE SEA HAG'S

-
&@e !!))

)

R
o
=

BY WILLIAMS|

ing to do, you conid make no hn!tnrl

rried out all In one color or in white, |
in flowers are done lo ross or yellow |

5 aro but a faw of the linens thal thess |

I'VE HEARD STORIES ABOUT
THE SEARRGS SISTER,BUT
LDIDNT THINK SHE WAS
REAL —=THE THINGS | HEARD

5

=2

Py
HORREEBLE
| Do

BEL\EUE_'E?'};

WAS 50
£ T
kot

‘.f ;

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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i WELL SUH, AS 1 SAD
BEFORE HE LOOKS GOCD IN
HIS HAY—~BUT T CAN'T

GIVE AN OPIMION UNTIL I SEE
HIM IN A WORKOUT |

THEYRE ALL WINNERS IN A

STALL—BUT WE WAGHORNS

HAVE MADE IT ATRULE NEVER
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