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ANN HAMILTON, pretty young
peereinry In A large  Business
afies, gots (0 n travel ageney to
mnke plans for ker twoswerk
waeailon,

PILL, WARE, travel hurean omi-
ploye, who hns arranged other ya-
eatlon telps for her, triem o
persunde her (o go o Take Ha-
wine. Ann thiinks she prefers the

mepshore,

For the first tlme Ann notlees
thint 1IN Is 0 good-lanking young
man, Neeanse she In rushed for
time he aslis If e ean come fo
her home that evenlng (o finleh
planning the trip, Ann nErees,
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER I1

LLIAM WARE, the travel

ngent, called al the litle
apartment Ann sharved with an-
other girl at B that evening, The
girls had scarcely put the dinner
dishes away when he rang.  They
still had thelr aprons on,

YOh!" Ann breathed, “I'd al-
most forgoiten. Allee, you'll have
to run on alone to see the movie.
That young man from the travel
bureau is golng to try to change
my mind about going to the sca-
shore, He thinks T 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
him. I'm going to the seashore to
catch my knight in shining are
mor."”

Alice let William Ware in. Ann
could tell by her glance that she
approved of him. But young Mr.
Ware was very business-like with
his satchel. He went to the desk-
table and started taking out fold-
ers and lenflets, arranging them in
neat rows. His manner was brisk.

HE was sympathetie and sorry
for him vow. He really wasn't
trying to be flip or take advantage
af this buginess engagement, Anp

, had known young men who would

have used ‘every speclous advine
tage like this to further romonce
an the fly. Now she began to soc
Bill Ware in a new light. At least
he was sincere,

“1 think 1 will go up to Lake
Racine agnin she said.  “Your
lalk has been very convineing.”

Hin volce was cager now. “Your

vacation does come the fival two
weeks in August, doesn't it? Thal's
when I take mine there”

“When I went back to the office
thig afternoon” she said, *T found
that my wvacation 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 abstracledly,
“Oh—I'm  sorey, too, 1 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 nlee 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 |
agency. She saw him  almost |
every day In the wvear, as she
walked up the street at lunch
hour. She would never have let
him enter her romantic dreams,
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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
gcenes on moonlit mountain lakes,
The men one met on vacation had
a very special aura about them,
tlike knights in shining armor,

But now she sald, “I'm sorry—
Bin."

His eyes lighted up. He and
Ann secemed no longer to be miles
apart, He began to talk about
himself again.

“All these years Ive planned

He didn'l see Alice go out of the
room, so zealous he had become in
his efforts fo 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 ch d. The sal
ship vanished, and he was laugh-
ing with her,

“After the doy's work is over
{t's haord to get out of hnmss," he
said.

Then he talked less gjibly less
like a salesman.

His manner became almost awk-
ward but it wns an attractive
awkwardness because of his clean~
cut good looks, His blue eyes
held a curious light in them,

“Mr. Ware, must 1 really go to

him askance. *I had planned to
go to the seashore, but If you In-
sist—"
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SHE was loughing at him. He
flushed deeply, and she was
sorgy for having hurt him,
“Call me Bill,” be said. “All day

long in the office nobody calls me
anything but ‘Mr. Ware." I'm hu-
man, foo. 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
gheer curiosity she let her eyes
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,
ar consider themselves used by
your intrusion into their lives. A
clty, ghe knew, can be the loneliest
place in the world,

“I haven't had much time for
dates,” he went on, still Aushing
a little. “Too busy at my job, I've
always had {o be on my toes, bet-
ler than the guys who were work-
Ing under me. Besides, I had a
tid brother in high school. Sup-
sorted him for six years.” His eyes
1eld a glow of pride. “Now he's
through school and has gone to
work. I have more time for friv-
Jdous things.”

“You think girls are—frivolous
things?" Ann sald, smiling at him.
For some reason she wanted 1o
tease him. "By the way, are you
irying to sell me a trip to Lake
Rncine or are you trying to sell
ne—yourself?"

He flushed again, and began to
ipologize. “I'm sorty. You know,
I'm not at the office any longer—
youre n pretty girl—I almost for-
Iﬂlv——"

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

"Yesl" hie sald hastily, “Yes!"
He began fingering expensge sheets
and travel folders. "I suppose you
want the regulor all-expense va-
cation, It's the simplest way., Pay
It all in one lump, and then en-
loy your voeation."

"It will have to be less this
yenr,” Ann told him, “We had o
take a cut in the office.”

Y“Oh, I'm sorryl" he sald. He
looked at her for seversl moments,
“Geo, that's tough! T mean—just
lagt week I got a raise. When 1
get back from my wvocation—its
my first In gix years—I'm to be
advanced to the position of trave!

sonmltant.” He smiled n little
wearily. “It's just a title in the
office, but It pays more, I can be-
gin to think nbout—"

She smiled again,

“Frivolous

things?"
“You're making fu.n of me,” he
sald, und his look fell,

other people’s vacations. I've en-
Joyed their trips—in my imagina-
tion. I suppose I have a good
impgination now. My idea of a
swell vacation always included a
girl—"

L] - -

ANN put out her hand with a
low boyish swing, and sald,
“There are lots of girls! You draw
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up the papers and I'll drop by
your office tomorrow noon to pay
he full amount. You know what
[ can afford—a little less than last
Fear.”

Bill stood up, his eyes wide, be-
rause he was afraid she was put-
ding him out of her life forever.
He fairly blurted out, “Say, T don't
aant to take up your time but if
rou're going to a movie, why
won't you go with me?"

She looked at him closely, tak-
ng his measure, He was too nalve
ind sincere to embarrass her. His
abrupt manner and awlkwardness
rather pleased her.

“All right," she sald, s
ner shoulders. “Sold again! Greta
Garbo s right around the corner.”

“l like Greta, too,” he said
eagerly. “I like to see her in the
bilg parts—eclassical roles.”

Ann was already putting on her
bat. Bill Ware reached for her
ront and helped her into it—his
*fforts to please her a little jerky.
When she was ready to go she put

THAT GUY SURE DOES
GET AROUND==+1 CANT
GET OVER THE |DEA THAT

HE'S LOOKIN' FOR

SOMEBODY SPECIAL=

UT EVEM A DETECTIVE

ULDN'T GO UP ONE

STREET AND DOWM AMQTHER

HE'S NOT A COP,
THATS SURE-

-

AND  DIDJA MOTICE,

SANDY T EVERY DAY MIS
WALKS BRING HIM CLOSER

AND CLOSER TO OUR
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HELL DO WHEMN ME
TOWN LIME=
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OVER, OR WHAT ?

sut her hand again in a friendly |
gesture. He took it and she felt his
aungry, almost ineredule: re-
sponse, For an instant, ~fore
apening the door, they loolied at
zach other with the understanding
look that old friends have.

“Gee, you're swelll” he said.

Ann softly laughed.

Once at the movie, during a
weene of despair In the heroine's
life, Ann let him close hig hand
aver hers. It pleased her to know
that he cared a little. He was just
alain Bili who wanted to hold her
sand at the movies,

(To Be Continued)

STAR EYED UNIFORM

Akim Tamlrofl{ once wanted
to become a military doetor in
Russin so he could wear the uni-
form., Now he's wearing the
uniform of a Chiness war lord
in  Partwmount’s “The Genernl
Died nt Dawn,” with Gnpry

Cooper and Madelelne Carroll.
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CAUSE MORE TRCUBLE
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NEW KIND OF VILLAIN
Prohibltion and the rackols
that grew out of it produced n

new type aof scereen villain, ae-
cording to Rolhert Gleckler, whn
plays @& tace in =1l
Give My Life™ A. Row-
Innd's Paramannt production.
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Ralph Dellamy, portraying the
ealding male role in Paramount’s
“Stealght From  the Shoulder,”
in partnership with Charles Far-
rell, owns a tennls elul at Palin
Springs. Cal.. rendezvons of (he
flim stars,

Flapper Fannie Says ]

WASH TIIBBS

(HEY, WOT'S {IT's :
EATIN' YOU? 5”‘ . BACK IN 1912 I WAS A
ONG WCMAN IN THE CIRCUS
CE’E AN' USED TO BITE IRON

SPIKES IN TWO.,

ME OLD LOVE AFFAIR AG'IN, )

cgqé DAY = GULP —

" JO JO, THE TATOOED WONDER
BRING ME FLOWERS. GEE, BU
WELLY AN' THE PURTIEST FLOWERS'
HERE CONES THE SAD PART, SONNY,
3O 30 ELOPED WITH A
LOND SWORD-SWALLOWER.,
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(1 KNOW, BUT NOBODY, EXCEPTIN'
30 3O, EVER BROUGHT ME FLOWERS.
MOB.ODY, UNITIL TODAY, WHEN
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I\ MISTA HOLLIS WALLIG, )
TO| MA'M, SENT 4OLI SOME
aadal]

T

00 I SRR, U 9, PAT J

When people’s jdeas are in har-
mony, they can acl in concert,
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