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JHE act that this young man
recoiled her name, after even

years of planning her summer va-

cations, intrigued Ann Instanta-

neously. She felt enormously
flattered!
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Ae said, "Oh!" and followed her
toward the door. He was dread-
fully afraid lest he should lose
her. "I could come to your ad-
dress tonight and plan your vaca-
tion trip!" he said, his eyes beam-
ing. "I'll bring my satchel along
with all the details. About the
hotels the works."

He looked so genuinely dis-
turbed that Ann couldn't refuse.
She handed him her card and hur-
ried on, thinking, t'What a strange
young man to come to life after
all these years. Why, he seemed
almost human! But I hope he
won't try salesmanship on me. I
have a mind of my own. I'm go-

ing to the seashore."
(To Be Continued)

Adrian, Mich., farmers aban-
doned their animal picnic. They
should have givcu it a try, any-
way; it might have brought rain.

A Detroit reader asks "what
causes red specks on the body."
but fails to reveal what she paid
for her bathing suit.
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"Last summer you went to the
Main woods," he went on glibly.
"Let's see you stayed at one of
the Rangeley Lakes. A dude ranch

'. affair." "'
Ann's face was positively radl- -,

ant. "Yes!" she said. "I enjoyed
It very much. And thanks for the
special attention you gave me. It
was very nice of you to have them
meet my train at that hour of the
morning! But I didn't think you'd
remember me. All these office

girls" m

The young . man flushed, and
then ho seeme to single her out
from all the'ether vacationers
whose summer trips he had
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planned. .
"I've been selling you vacations

for a long time;- - haven't-tt- " he
aid. -

He looked at her. It was a long,
searching look, In the course of
which their eyes met and held.

':' Suddenly both lobked-ewa- and
blushed.

Something had happened In that
moment, Ann realized. Always
before when she had come to the
travel bureau she had been the
customer, a girl capable of paying
her way on a vacation. He bad
been the man behind the counter
It was Bill Ware who first real-
ized that this anonymity couldn't
endure any longer. He had tc
know this girl I
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A S he talked he couldnt keep hi:
eyes from her. His glib travel

talk became hesitant and confused.
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yfhis praise of this and that vaca-
tion resort seemed pathetically
weak. He dropped folders. Sud-
denly he realized that he wasnt
"selling her." She wasnt receiv-
ing his suggestions in a favorable
light

"But I went to a mountain re-
sort three summers ago," Ann
said. "I like a new place every
year. Perhaps the seashore. Cape
Cod."
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY

Ann had always picked the!
small resort hotels where she)
thought she would make the most
irionds. In Ann's w adventurous j
mind this meant meeting mem for j

there was a practical bent to hei J
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Judges checked up throwing
events with this new instrument
in. the Amateur Athletic Asso-
ciation championships at White
City, London. Great Britain's
Olympic team was chosen in the

meet
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decorum would keep her Iron:
meeting people easily., w

She liked those hotels where the
easy camaraderie of games pre-

vailedswimming, tennis, and
boating. The amiable hostess at
the little hotels always introduced
her to ' '

The girls lrfthe office thought It
difficult to meet the right men in
the city. Young men who had to
stay on their toes all day long to
keep their Jpbs didn't have the
time or energy, to make, satisfac-
tory suitors. .Qn, vacations, they
seemed more susceptible, so Ann
and her friends thought

Actually Ann had frequented
resort hotels Jong enough to sense
the frequent dangers in vacation
romances. But she liked to enter-
tain the ideal of romance in the
more glamorous spots endowed by
nature. It made her
more real and.eascd the. tedium of
unvarying months in a business
office.

Bill Ware's voice fairly glowed
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witn enthusiasm now. "why, I
should think Lake Racine would
be the very place! Swimming,
boating, climbing. The Adiron-dac-

are always cool "
"But I have spent one vacation

at Lake Racine," Ann said pertly.
"I think I'll go to the seashore."

The young clerk took this re-
buff calmly, and went on planning
a trip to Lake Racine for her. He

Frank J. Heflin, held by Los An-
geles police in connection with the
fatal stabbing of Mrs. Dorothy
Corcoran, former film extra. He
told police she stabbed herself

after a lovers' quarrel.
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painted a word picture ot the cool
mountain lake, his voice mount-
ing to a crescendo until it seemed
that he was rhapsodizing the re-
tort.

"Why, I Just sold Lake Racine
to Jaime Laird, the young sports-
man whose pictures you see in the
magazines. Not a minute ago. And
he's been everywhere"

DILL WARE became so
in talking about the

charms of Lake .Racine that' he
took up most ot. Ann's luncheon
hour. When she mentioned the
seashore he seemed almost to hate
the idea ot waves rolling in on a
lonely shore." Sands were always
lonely, he thought. For the first
time in Bill Ware's business ca-
reer he talked a resort down,
thereby perpetrating a breach oi
ethics. The. manager would have
said that s,omRthing was wrong
with Bill, , Per baps he needed a
vacation himself. (
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"Why, nobody is going to the

seashore this summer," he went
on. "They have fogs on every
coast. It's been raining since the
first of June." His plea for the
mountain resort became almost
impassionedj he ran a hand nerv-
ously through his hair. "You
shouldn't think of going anywhere
but to Lake Racine. Why, this
year I can go to any "resort in

, America, with all. my expenses
paid, and what do you think I've
picked Lake Racine!"

He added, not "
quite realizinghis naivete, "You said the first two

weeks in August,' didn't you?That's the best time at Lake Ra-
cine. That's when I am going to
be there."

When he realizecrthat he' had
betrayed his real interest In

her to' choose Lake
sine, he blushed. Ann was smiling
uid she thought his quick blush
made him moreatthictive.

She glanced aiHSfr wrist-watc- h,

ind turned to go.,v"tTiave to run
to work.." she said.

rBearing a resemblance to Bish-
op Michael Gallagher, friend
and ecclesiastical superior- - of
Father Charles E. Coughlin,this relict Is the central figureon the tower of the radio
priest's new Shrine of the Lit-
tle Flower at Royal Oak, Mich.
The Detroit bishop recentlysailed for Rome, where, it was
rumored, he might discuss
Father Couglilin's political ac-

tivities with the 1'opc. .o iai bv nc acavict. iwc, T. m. wco. u. a. pat. orJ


