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HEUGIN HERE TODAY
| ANN NAMILTON, preity young
| mewreinry im mn Inrge  husinesy
! offes, gors (o & travel ageney to

Cmake plans for her twoeweek

- waenilon,

BILL WARE, travel hurean em«
ploye, trien to prrmusde her to go
(10 Lake Macine, Heonuss Ann la

wushed for tme, Bl offers to

come 10 hor home and Anish plans
ming the trip. Me comes that
‘evenlng, Ann natlees for  the
‘Arst time (hnt ke In A goed

Toaking yuung man,

4ihe finnlly decldes fo mge fo

Lake Macine, NI tells hee he s

Eoing there, 1o, but thelr yaens
‘Mlons do mot come at the same
time,

Impuisively DIl sake her to go
'to n movie. Ann gors
NOW G0 ON WITH THE STORY

CHAFTER 111

N the way to Lake Racine Ann

folt that adventure was in the
alr, What was to happen next?
She was alone, and the sight of
pleasant woods and broad felds
made her forget the brolling
sireels of the city she had left be-
hind, A record heat wave was In
progress, but alrendy, only a few
hours out, she could feel cooling
breezos,

Rather she sensed the cool
mountnin air of Lake Racine,
which lay shead of her, like a
glistening blue jewel In the midst
of soaring green mountalns,

Sho thought of the wacation
presents, snugly wrapped, in her
luggage. She thought of the smil-
ing faces that had scen her off at
the station; of her roommate,
Alice, who was at the seashore; ol
the girls in the office who were
awniting their turns at taking va-
cations. There was Bill Ware who,
at the last minute, had turned up
at the station to say goodby.

The business detafils of the trip
had eemented her friendship with
Bill and she had had two dates
with him, ‘Once they had gone up
the river on the bus with the other
heat-ridden people, locking for
some cool air. Another time they
had taken the excursion boat on
the river. Bill was a good sort,
she thought idly.

But “=n she thought of her new
nile green bathing suit, of the eve-
ning dress—a cardinal's red—
which she had picked up at o
Tuesday morning sale for nlmost
nothing. She thought of the ami-
able hosless at the Glenwood Inn
where she was to stay, of young
men like knights in shining ar-
maor, of tennis balls poised In a
hand, or guava jelly (one of her
going-away gifts), of ‘the cow-
horn on & long, low-slung roadster
ghe hod watched racing the train
part of the morning, of eleciric
fans, of speedboats on water, and
of the travel book Alice had given

her,
L)

UT when she changed trains at

River Junction, and found her-
self once more on the dinky little
mouniain train which poked its
way up among the high mountains
on the narrow-gauge, Ann merely
mt and walched the other vaca-
Honers. A feeling of loneliness
suddenly besel her.

The others seemed fo have
brought their friends with them.
They called out familiarly from
one end of the car to the other,
“What are you doing tonight?" a
boy called, quite unabashed, the
length of the car. A preity, slim
girl seated with her mother at the
opposite end, called back, “Walk
around the lake?”

“Sure, See you when,” the boy
answered impudently.

In the seat opposite sat a boy
and a girl completely engrossed in
themselves, Ann wanted them to
be honeymooners, so aloof they
seemed, but once the girl pointed
sxcitedly out the window, and
sald, “There's our cabin, John,
darling, look! It hasn't changed
& bit since last year." A cabin in
the woods that belonged to them.
A setting for {heir romance.

“Come on over o our camp."
+ & » "Let me know when you
want to play tennis.” . . . “Cock-
lails at 6, and bring everybody we
know." Invitations flew nll about
her,

Buddenly Ann felt a vast un-
easiness, She was a litlle alarmed.
Suppose she shouldn't meet even
ne maon she liked. The mere
repetition of such thoughts made
her feel forlorn and lonely—afraid.

In paniec she wished she had
tone to the seashore with Alice.
She began to wish fervently that
even Bill Ware had come along

Any human being who would re-
lieve her of this awful fear that
gripped her, The specter of lone-
liness,
. 8 @
NN got off ihe train, pulled her
hat down over her eyes, and
rode toward the porler of the
Glenwood Inn, her chin up, She
aeeded "bueking up" agnin, When
the man moved forward to take
her bag, she snw that it was the
jame college lnd who had served
he hotel ns porter three yeurs
before, Her spirils rose. At least
seve waos o familisr face, She
$idn't feel go mlone.
The boy recognized her, and
wlled, "Right this way, Miss

Hamilton!"
.On the wa. to_the_hotel Ann

.Egbt‘ﬁrasy.tat_n Sé bt
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SOUND STAGE HEAT

shatted with him and he told her
sbout the crowd at the hotel,
sbout the weather, nnd about the
dances,

"Are there many men guests?™
Ann asked, quite sure of herself
with this employe of the hotel.

The porter frowned. "Well, not
o muny, Men are scarce nt Lake
Racine ihese days. I guess they
all have to stick to thelr jobs.
You know how it is. Men can gel
reduced rates at summer hotels, it |
they'll promise fo go to the house
dances every night. It's that bad!" |

Ann smiled at this disloyalty to
the place. ‘

“Plenty of pretty young girls!"
the porter sald, turning to grin |

'
|
|

amiably at her.

*That doesn't make me happy!"
Ann sald pertly, and the o,
laughed.

“Women are a casel™ he sald.
“But my girl works up here, too |
~—in the dining room. We have
a good time, just ourselves.

Ann sald pleasantly, "Il bet
you do!" but her thoughts were
far from complncent,

When they drove up In front I
of the little mountain inn, the |
porter took her bags in. Ann reg- i
istered, and then took a quick
turn about the lobby and game
room, scanning the faces eagerly.
With a feeling close to panie
agaln, she recognized none of the
prefty girls,. And not a single man
was to be seen!

It was some comfort when the
hostess at the lodge came 1o greet
her. Aimee was the same pleazant
person Ann had known three
years before, and talking to her |
was like greeting an old friend. |
There was an air of camaraderie
about Aimee ag she introduced
Ann to some of the other girls, !

. L] L]
FTER dinner Ann wandered,

alone, down o the boathouse, |
where she had spent many ro- '
mantic moments three years be- |
fore. The moon was shining down |
on the water.
It was a night filled with en- !

in the mountains afler a year
ipent in the teeming city, There
were faint rippling waves on the
lake. Everything was so glamor-
ous and still and beautiful, so dif-
ferent from the noise and heat and
lirt of the city. It was fantastic,
unreal. It sent Ann's spirils soar-
ing agaln, though at her heart was
the gnawing sensation of loneli-
aess. Out there on the water were
young couples in canoes, A guitar
itrummed.

“The worst thing about the wide
open spaces,” Ann mused, “is that
there are not enough people in
them.”

She was looking at the starlit
seavens when, almost in front of
aer, she saw a man's body launch
through the air in a straight dive
lo the lake. His head bobbed up,
ind he swam back 1o the dock
it her feet with o powerful stroke.
He lifted himself up on the boards,
dripping water on her feel. Then
he saw her standing there In the
dark.

“Oh, I'm sorry!™ he said.

The cold water on her stockings
snd made her cry out, but now
the was laughing. “Oh, that's all
_.i‘bLII ‘

He towered above her with his
broad shoulders and trim figure
of & crew man. “Are you a guest
at the hotel?” he asked,

When she nodded, he gald lazily,
“I'm the head bna!.mn.n. Ralph,
Did you want a boat?"
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

TTHATT Wh\

N ety T UMM A NICE LTTLE COW-_ )
YI"« MASOR, "™ FARM, HAMK —~AH =KAF F=KAFF v | THE W

1 HAVE A R&MGEI AT THE STAR-PAR TANCH, N THE METOW
OF 10000 6 NORTH COUNTRY, WHERE 1 WAS SURE
ACRE <, AND " FOREMAN, OUR RANGE RAN THE ; KHOWS

5,000 HEAD LENGTH OF AN ENTIRE TROVINCE / f  MOW
OF STOUM, —vn WHILE THE HANY WAS BEMG T JN O ,\
WE BRAND INCTHE FAR SOUTH, OUR SUPPLY S WRAP
CLOSE TO OF ICE WAS BEING SAWED 7 UP THE
2500 CALVES N THE NORTM SECTION [ BALONEY
A SEASON g THROUGEH TS BELT OF ]

VARIED CLIMATE WE
RASGED EVERY BRAND J
OF STOCK, FROM WATER
= & BUFFALD TO SHAGGY-
HAIRED SIBERIAN
MuSKox f LGAD )

) JHAHGHF\\
SMOWKE =

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

GOOD WORK. LEW - BUT YOoUR

AFTER ESCAPE FROM THE BOAT BUT NOT PLAN! THIS MAN HAS
LEW COMPLICATES MATTERS. WHEN WITHOUT| | BEEN A MENACE TO
WEN HYSTER FINDS YOU ARE GONE. THE US FOR MONTHS -

TELLS HE'LL BE ON HIS GUARD -HE TREASURES| | WE MUST END HIS
HIS — CAREER DEFINITELY,

MAY LEAVE THE BX BOAT, HIMSELF -

WAIT! [ HAVE A

AND WITHOUT
FUETHER DELAV*
LISTEM P

OB

BUT YOUR FLAN IS
FANTASTIC, MISS NC‘R'TH
i I CANNOT ALLOW [T

7

1 IN':-I BT tAF'l
RARMAK - 1'%

THE OMLY [
o ] WAY J
-

SHE'S RIGHT

__J

CAPTAIM ...

SHIPT A
STALK®
SR EDMOND A% MHE TURNS

[ tMHLE oM THE

SINSTER FIGURE

Le ]

COWMN A PASSAGE
S STATE ROOw

.

chantment, as are all first nights LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

ANOTHER= BET HES HAD A
GOOD LOOK AT EVERY MAN,
WOMAN AN CHILD IN

THE LAST DOZEN HOUSES
IN THIS END O TOWN =

UP ONE STREET AND DOWN |

BUTTERNUT. 'CEPT FOR MAYRE

EH? OH, HARD
TO TELL- THEY
SAY HE'S A WRITER-
SUPPOSE WRITERS
ARE MORE CURIOUS [
THAN ORDIMARY

 WHAT
D'YUH SPOSE
MAKES ANY
GUY_ SO
ALL-FIRED.
NOSEY ¢

THEM HE 15 CLOSE OM_ MY
TRAIL=="BUT HELL STOP AT
THE TOWN LINE=+ HE WON'T
COME ON OUT INTO THE COUNTRY-
I MUSTNT SHOW I'M WORRIED- N
SO0 FAPR I'VE FOOLED AMNIE=
MUSTN'T LET HER SUSFECT~ &

LEM‘-'I'N LIZARDS'
SEE “UNCLE" JMCK'S FACE®
YUH COULD ALMOST BELIEVE
HE'D HILLED
AMD THAT
GOODS OM HiM-
DIDN'T KHMOW THAT JOST ?
COULDM'T BE TH ANSWER- ji!

BY HAROLD GRAY

thJ#\

SOMEBODY
MALK HAD THW'
IF YOH

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

BY BLOSSER

OSSIE, FASTEN THAT STERN |
LINE TO THE FLoAT. . . IM A
GOING AVORE! IF THERE'S

A FISH AND GAME CCM-
MISSICNER IN THIS Town,

TM GOING TO FIND o
HimM !

“I'm afraid I can't p my
own cance” she sald. Then she
was glad it was dark, because she
knew she was blushing. Her re-
mark seemed audacious,

“Oh, I'll take you out a while”
he said. “I don't mind. I haven't
g0l anything else to do anyway.”

Ann laughed goftly in the dark.
What an extraordinary young

nan!
(To Be Coniinued)

BOON TO LAUNDRIES
Hollywood's current heat wave
Is having disastrous resulis on
the huge “A" stage at Para-
monnt studio where Fred Maoe-
Murrny and Jack Oakle are ap-
pearing in ""Champagne Waltz,”

Heeause of e great slze, It s
Impossible to keep a steady flow
of eool alr cireulating through
It. The result Is that the actors,
dressed Lo formal evening clothies,
hnve to put on a fresh collar
ulter ench tnke.

Flapper Fannie Says

1 hea
The most engaging conversalion
usunn;_cuds‘in a stoney silence,

P

-
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(r-'n BRIDGES IS THE l
MAKN You WANT ! TWO
BLOCKS DOWN...FIRST
DOCR TO YOUR
L RIGHT!
—, ,f THANKS!

a.-,/

EHT WHERED You
. GET THEM T

Frcm A MAN

Ewa BouaHT (,

AKD THE

. it A MAN NAMED | AS IF You
_ PELTS WERE STORED BLICK! W pan | GIT ROPED
b UNCER THE £75 For ../ IN Ot A FANCY
BUT 1 Kiow ) SCHEME!LETH
'S WORTH WAVE A OOk
Lors Momz X

THE BOAT Facs )y U

AT Your

o m (|

Q0KS O ME

ILLEGAL PELTS, ALL RGHT
FUNANY woeLo ! Mew
BREAK LAWS AN" KNCOCx
OVER Poon HELPLESS |
SEALS, JUST T™O DRESS
UP TRE WOMEN_
OLKRS 7/

WASH TIIBBS

roﬂ AINT THEY GRANDZ AINT THEY ST/ HUMPH! You serrea
WELL FER WORDSZ MR, €. HOLLIS

VOU'RE JUST PREJUDICED, )
ON ACCOUNTER. HIS SPATS,
SONNY, MR.WALLIS 15 A
FINE GENTLEMAN, W',
I NEVER SEEN SLICH
ELEGANT MANNERS IN

ME LIFE, 7

KEEP ANEYEOM T
BIRD, LULL BELLE.
HE ACTs MEGHT':'

(HERE, YOU HOLD THE RO%ES WHILE I
RN

OVER, Tt
IGHT [ GABDON FULLER, WATER TO FUT
'EM INL_ 2

WAIT?!
O THE HORSE TROUGH AN') THERE'S
A NOTE

’( MR.

12-

WALLIS WANTS YOU TO GO TO
TH' MOVIES WITH HIM.

‘

e N T I A P AP

BY MARTIN

WELL —TH' FIRST Thig T K, ABOUT
1S SOMETHIN' TO TAT AN' A PLACE TO

SLEEP

EATIN 1S TH' MORE IMPORTANT S0
1 BETTER COMCENTRATE ON THET

O L T Y Tueaas

(LESSEE »WOT TR HECK l§ THERE.
TEAT AROUND WEREZ

[TH' ONLY DERN THING 1 ENER |
ANYONE EATIN' 1N TH
WOODS —— \S PICRIC LUNCHES

HEARD OF

4|
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