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CHE was sympathetic and sorryJ for him now. He really wasn'l
trying to be flip or take advantage
of this business engagement, Ann
had known young men who would
have used every specious advan-
tage like this to further romance
5n the fly. Now she began to sot
Bill Ware In a new light. At least
he was sincere.

"1 think I will go up to Lake
Racine again," she said. "Your
talk has been very convincing."

His voice was eager now. "Your

vacation does come the first two
weeks In August, doesn't it? That's
when I take mine there."

"When I went back to the office
this afternoon," she said, "I found
that my vacation comes in July.
I'm sorry."

He seemed almost Intolerably
hurt. All his efforts seemed sud-

denly to have no meaning. He
fingered the folders abstractedly.
"Oh I'm sorry, too. I thought
maybe you and I"

She couldn't bear to witness his
disappointment. He looked crest-
fallen, unhappy, like a small, frus-
trated boy.

He was a nice boy, once he cast
off the aura of the business office.
But he was only the boy who
worked behind the desk in a travel
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CHAPTER II

TTflLLIAM WARE, the travel

agent, called at the little

apartment Ann shared with an- -

other girl at 8 that evening. The

girls had scarcely put the dinner
dishes away when he rang. They
still had their aprons on.

"Oh!" Ann breathed. "I'd al-

most forgotten. Alice, you'll have
to run on alone to see the movie.
That young man trom the travel
bureau is going to to' to change
my mind about going to the e.

He thinks I ought to go to
Lake Racine."

Alice eyed her knowingly. "Are

you sure this hasn't all the marks
of a budding romance?"

"Of course not!" Ann said. "It
merely saves me time. He's only
the clerk there. No romance about

agency. She saw him almost
every day in the- - year, as she
walked up the street at lunch
hour. She would never have let
him enter her romantic dreams.

Ann had in mind a vacation ro-
mance not the swift, heady kind,
but the real thing. A romantic
love, something that would last
Her eager mind conjured up
scenes on moonlit mountain lakes.
The men one met on vacation had
a very special aura about them.
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1But now she said, "I'm sorry
Bill." rWare was very business-lik- e with

his satchel. He went to the desk-tab- le
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Ann seemed no longer to be miles
apart He began to talk about
himself again.

"All these years I've planned
other people's vacations. I've en-

joyed their trips in my imagina-
tion. I suppose I have a good
imagination now. My idea of a
swell vacation always included a
girl "

A NN put out her hand with a
low boyish swing, and said,

"There are lots of girls! You draw
op the papers and 111 drop by
pour office tomorrow noon to pay
the full amount. You know what
t can afford a little less than last
rear."

Bill stood up, his eyes wide, be-
cause he was afraid she was put--

ers and leaflets, arranging them in
neat rows. His, manner was brisk.

He didn't see Alice go out of the
room, so zealous he had become in
his efforts to sell Ann a vacation
at Lake Racine. His talk abound-

ed with enthusiasm and salesman-

ship.
But when he turned he saw Ann

smiling at him. He looked around
and saw that the other girl had
gone. Then, suddenly, his whole
manner changed. The salesman-

ship vanished, and he was laugh-

ing with her. "

"After the day's work is over
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Then he talked less glibly, less

like a salesman.
His manner became almost awk-

ward but it was an attractive
awkwardness because of his clean- -

jng nun out of her life forever.
He fairly blurted out "Say, I doht
want to take up your time but if
you're going to a movie, why
won't you go with me?"

She looked at him closely, tak-
ing his measure. He was too naive
and sincere to embarrass her. His
ibrupt manner and awkwardness
rather pleased her.

"All rights she said, shrugging
ner shoulders. "Sold againl Greta
Sarbo is right around the corner."

"I like Greta, too," he said

cut good looks. His blue eyes
held a curious light in them.

"Mr. Ware, must I really go to
Lake Racine?" Ann said, eyeing
him askance. "I had planned to
go to the seashore, but if you ins-

ist-"

gHE was' laughing at him. He
flushed deeply, and she was

sorgr for having hurt him.
"Call me Bill," he said. "All day

long in the office nobody calls me
anything but "Mr. Ware.' I'm hu-

man, too. I like to be with pretty
girls."

"Oh!" Ann said archly. Some-

how she hadn't been considering
him in a romantic light. Out of

sheer curiosity she let her eyes

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER

eagerly. "I like to see her in the
big parts classical roles."

Ann was already putting on her
bat Bill Ware reached for her
coat and helped her into it his
fforts to please her a little jerky.

When she was ready to go she put
out her hand again in a friendly
gesture. He took it and she felt his
Hungry, almost incredulo'"' re-

sponse. For an instant, ?fore
opening the door, they looked at
each other with the understanding
look that old friends have.

"Gee, you're swell!" he said.
Ann softly laughed.
Once al the movie, during a

icene of despair in the heroine's
life, Ann let him close his, hand
aver hers. It pleased her to know
that he cared a little. He was just
plain Bill who wanted to hold her
land at the movies.

(To Be Continued)
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meet his again. She found it hard
to escape his impetuous regard.

Perhaps he was lonely. Ann had
known loneliness in a city teem-

ing with millions. It was truly
hard to meet the right people
the people who wouldn't use you,
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Akim Tamlroff onre wanted
to become a military doctor in
Russia so he could wear the uni-

form. Now he's wearing the
uniform of a Chinese war lord
in Paramount's "The General
Died at Dawn," with Cary
Cooper and Madeleine Carroll.

XEW KIXD OF VILLAIN'
Prohibition and the rackets

that grew out of It produced a
new type of screen villain, ac-

cording to Robert Gleckler, who
plays a race racketeer In "I'd
Give My Life," Rlchsrc A. How-land- 's

Paramount production.

owexs texxis ci,rn
Ralph Bellamy, portraying the

leading male role in Paramount's
"Straight From the Shoulder,"
in partnership with Charles Far-rel- l.

owns a tennis club at Palm
Springs, Cal., rendezvous of the
film stars.
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sr consider themselves used by
' your intrusion into their lives. A

city, she knew, can be the loneliest
place in the world.

"I haven't had much time for
dates," he went on, still flushing
a little. "Too busy at my job. I've

. always had to be on my toes, bet-
ter than the guys who were work-

ing under me. Besides, I had a
kid brother in high school. Sup-
ported him for six years." His eyes
jeld a glow of pride. "Now he's
through school and has gone to
work. I have more time for friv-jlo-

things."
"You think girls are frivolous

things?" Ann said, smiling at him.
For some reason she wanted to
tease him. "By the way, are you
trying to sell me a. trip to Lake
Snninn rifa unit 4n,inn 4a 11
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Flapper Fannie Says
He flushed again, and began to

ipologize. "I'm sorry. You know,
Cm not at the office any longer
youre a pretty girl I almost for--
lot "

She eyed him sternly again.
"Oh! Well, let's get down to busi-
ness."

"Yes!" he said hastily. "Yes!"
He began fingering expense sheets
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"It will have to be less this
year," Ann told him. "We had to
take a cut in the office."

"Oh, I'm sorry!" he said. He
looked at her for several moments.
"Gee, that's tough! I mean jusl
last week I got a raise. When
get back from my vacation it's
my first in six years I'm to be

I 1advanced to the position of travel
.consultant." He smiled a little
wearily. "It's just a title in the
office, but it pays more. I can be-

gin to think about "
She smiled again. "Frivolous

things?" . ,

"You're making fun of me," he
aid, and his look fell.

When people's ideas are in har
mony, uiey can act in concert.


