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LIFE STEPS IN

By Claire Pomeroy

i wansed o wioiey AN —
it waa nll the winted In the world,
but Anthony was already married,
and to this girl who sat laughing

and talking with ber in such n
friendly way,

Bhe leaned back In her chalr with
& litle sick feeling,

It was all horrible—horrible, She
161t s If somepone had Lhrown plteh
all oyer apmeothilyy beautiful which
ahe yalued,

Bupposing she never conld marry
Aniheny? Suppolng—there she way
nenin. stvatning overy nerve to Jook
ahcad nto the future. Why could
she not be content to wall, and Jeave
overything (o the man she loved,
Por the first time ghe was consel-
ouy of something very near despair.
She had bullt & castle in the alr,
and lived in it for a few hours—but
niready the castle was toltering and
threatening to fall. Bhe wad thank-
ful when Mollis said she must go

“Ii's bepn lovely seeling you, nod
1 hate running sway, but T've got an
appointment at (hree,” she sald,

Ann looked nbt her steadily,

*L sAW you In n car the other day
with Mpr, Mahon," she eald. She
longed desperately to tell Mollle all
the truth; to ray “Anthony and 1
worn together and ssv you; and
Anthony knows everything, or
thinks he does, He and I love each
ofher, What nre we golng to do
about It? Don't you eare for him
any more? Do you want to Tose
him?"

But she dared not,

Molllp flushed up to her pretiy
eyex, but she lnughed.

*Did you? TPoor old Ralph! He
will run about afier me. Of course,
he has o pretty thin time w'th his
wile"

She deliboratoly ~changed the
eonversation,

“How do you get back to Wimble-
don? IUs an nwfol Jong way out,
tan't 1L3*

They parted outside the hotel.

“T tell Anthony I saw  you,”
Mollle sald.

Ann walked away withoul answer-
ng. :

“Horrible, horrible,” she told her-
relf agnin, but hardly knew what
she moant,

Bhe feit guilty, s i she had been
diseovered In rome grime. She tried
to reeall whot Anthony hod said to
her, how he had looked, how he hod
Ligld ber hands and kissed hee Dips,
but somehow it all seemid unren)
and so far awny, With him she had
forgotten that he was Mollle’s lus-
band; now the could remember
nothing else,

She went back to Wimbladon by
the longoest rotite, Bhe felt she could
not bear the silence of the house,
Even poor old Benny would have
been n welcompe companion.

When she got. home she made her-
self some tea. Her head nched, and
she wos surprised to find that her
hands wote trembling.

“I wish T hadn’t seen Mollle"
ehe Lthought angedly. "Why did 17—
it wna like belng o Judns,”

The postman's knock rang throvgh
the empty howse, and Ana mn to
the door, One letter luy on the mal
It was nddressed in Anthony’s writ-
ing. Anna pleked it up and held it tol
her hearl, She wna conscloua of a
sudden  renction—a  grafeful  re-
netlon., It wis as if he were with her

Hpddbl, wleamif T aNg, Cosubi
her fears away, showlng her ealy the
beauty and happlness nf the {ulure
with' him,

*T love him, T will never give him
up,* Ana told hersell flereely, and
reallzed for the fist time that ainee
she Jeft Mollle that afternoon there
had been no olher thought in her
mind but that she must glve him
up, thiat she could not go on.

Antho Hambledon's Jetter wos
ahort, “Unless you hear from e to
the contrary,” he wrote, I shall be
In London on Monday,” He gnve the
nddress of the hotel at which he
would stay, “Come to me therg, Ann
I saw Mahon's wife when T got back
here—aor mither she came to see me
I will tell you about it when we
meel, You can say goodbye to Wim-
bledon, my dear—I am ot golng to
purt from you again 1 have come
to the conclusion that ‘honor’ 15 an
empty word invented by somebody
without human impulse, T feel lke
n man who bas unexpectedly been
It out of prison Into sunshine which
only exists because af you, I give
you my word that you zhall neyver
tegret the step we are to toke to-
gether, I om lving only for the
moment when I shall see you. A
man's life is his own affair, after
il If you have any fear for the
Tuture I will make you forget it when
we nre togethier,

“He s mad” Ana told hersclt
brenthlessly, Bhe rileed lis letter to
her Hpa. “But I love his madness”

Monday! and today was Friday.

Anthony made no mention  of
Maille, nor of the Gieneral; he took
it for pranted that Ana would sk
no question, taise no objections, Ehe
sat down b the fool of the stairs
with sudden overwhelming weak-
ness,

Life had been so uneventful until
Intely, and now all at once che wos
whirled Into the midst of Athings
which 'she had naver lhought could
touch her lile.

Hhe wns consclous of a great fear
through all her bappiness, What
would the world say? What would
Miss Bowyer suy? |

She rhut her eyes and trisd to
roalize the gossip there would be—
the horror among her aunt's few
croniles; the nine days' scandal—Ana
had been brought up wilh o whole-
some ldea of scandal, It had always
spsmed so terrible to her o hear
people talked nbout in jowered volces,
o If they were unclean; whispered
about with a rort of ghoulish glee,

It would be terrible for Mis Saw-
yer, too; she so prided herself upon
her P hable respectabllity,

“Run away with & married man!
How shocking! What & terrible
woman!"™

She seemed almost fo bear the
volee of Miss Selby nnd Mrs. Clalr,
her punt's chilef frisnds,

Ana clasped her hands to stendy
thelr trembling. Once before she hnd
heard those two excellont, but ex-
ceedingly narrow-minded women sit-
ting in judgment upon o girl who,
like herzelf, had thrown everyihing
to the winds, and followed the call
of love.

Bhe had even lslened and ap-
proved of their condemnation,

“He cannol poasibly marry her'—
so0 they hod declared. "He 13 a moar-
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
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By Harold Gray
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By George McManu
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ITALY TO STUDY BMGING:
WE HAVE JUST A% GOOD

“OoU DorT
HNOW THE
HALF OF VT

A 5

il

D195, 1t Featire Barvic, . Grest Drhale Hghts st 349 |

BUT DONT
LET ME
INTERFERE
MWITH ToOwR
PLaris-

MUTT AND JEFF

(Mul"r, MITT MEl A
PET AMBI(TION OF
MING HAS AT LAST
BESN REALIZED!

- OM THE EMPTY
¥ }
Today’s Cross-Word Puzzle TEAROOM
i 2 |3 |v T 6 |7 [ ¥ 2 T
H ] i
@ (1] (k]
0 i 2
1
] i 75
] ¥ ¥ io 3 &
33 |39 7 35 1Y
3 L
v - | Ul -
' E &
i 5 ¥ o0
| 33 v 55 %
[ 77 80 W
2 *3 &
7 X
HORIZONTAL. a7—belonging B6-—nvarice 18—puertnining
1—food-fish tothatirl  B7—wns borna T MU
6—direordant W—l_ Jlaying  VERTICAL. e
0—ba In o 1—blemish
process of BO0—possesses 2—hut guv:ﬁf;.:‘l of
adjuitment G8—sorrow J—ingpires progress
18—crouch 56—dense with rever- a5 ronnives
trame B8—a xclamn- ential fear from
blingely tion 1! fl_lr“k“ sotires
P AN regro —dry
ch il b9—condescend  T—flaor Em:?ﬁ:.
Gl—faminls covering ;9 tured
16—wirolnss volco B—agitnte O TasErareuit
16—declnrn 62—-—?11“11, 9—model of b _r:: Fmn
1 —ntif( 63—join or excellonce moBNaFAg
19—gureal unjte 10—canduet $1—take
Y 84—ono who perindical exception
80— wolt hoanls 11—more 82—urutior
22— narrator nyarie- refined S4—addition to
S4—lowar for 1nul1f 12—agent house
instant and Gﬂ—anhn ila 17—corded Bb—gquipment
i Fulse oilign fabrie o} draft:
A8—toath te anlmal
Impart Herowith la the solution to yes- AT—undormine
motlon toridny's Purale, d2—conveyunes
gg—-hallﬂ-r.ll d4—abnndon
—a hero all hope
Yi—mnlign CIAINIAIDIATAF .RQN E 16—to front
look AL IONE [ZMTIEINDIOR (i cake)
a6—suriglio RIT [T [EHE[RIAINIER] $1—thigh of
“_m\'.—{ A AGIZIR DIEIREP|O » nnimal
relren eh e lpE TR iGiTlEl  18—appraise
88—dwirfivh 1[sl [sEPEITIRIGIT BO0—len
prite EJB|1 IOfEAIRL (AICIHE whout
‘D—pnm}nlnn O/BJE E F A % ClI|A] 61—felgnod
to OIN \ 2—an =eason-
marringe DN i 5N n
AD—ilnlarn ] BlE S0—10 meml
41—congulaty E[NIS L R B4—hoapungla
d8—indulge NI LPLLITY  B5—ayitom of
I’rneliy I IFIAIC signiahy
dd—decaive N NINETR]  B8—in nddition
d8—a molar BT—lacerated
toath Chpptighe (530 King boalirse dpnaieals L B0—poem

By Bud Fisher
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