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. CHAPTER III

QN the way to Lake Racine Ann
k felt that adventure was In the

Ir. What was to happen next?
She was alone, and the sight ot

pleasant woods and broad fields

made her forget the broiling
streets of the city she had left be-

hind. A record heat wave was In

progress, but already, only a few
hours out, she could feel cooling
breezes.

Rather she sensed the cool

mountain air of Lake Racine,
which lay ahead of her, like a

glistening blue jewel In the midst
of soaring green mountains.

She thought of the vacation
presents, snugly wrapped. In her
luggage. She thought ot the smil-

ing faces that had seen her off at
the station; of her roommate,
Alice, who was at the seashore; of

the girls In the office who were
awaiting their turns at taking va

shotted with htm and he told her
ibout the crowd at the hotel,
about the weather, and about the
dances.

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

The porter frowned. "Well, not
to many. Men are scarce at Lake
Racine these days. I guess they
all have to stick to their jobs.
You know how it Is. Men can get

reduced rates at summer hotels, If

they'll promise to 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 said, turning to grin
amiably at her.

"That doesn't make me happy!"
Ann said fcrlly, and the bo;

laughed.
"Women are a easel" he (aid.

"But my girl works up here, too
in the dining room. We have

a good time, just ourselves."
Ann said pleasantly, "I'll bet

you do!" but her thoughts were
far from complacent.

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

It was some comfort when the
hostess at the lodge came to greet
her. Aimee was the same pleasant
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 as she introduced
Ann to some ot the other girls,
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FTER dinner Ann wandered,
alone, down to the boathouse,

where she had spent many ro-

mantic momenta three years be-

fore. The moon was shining down
on the water.

It was a night filled with en-

chantment, as are all first nights
In the mountains after a year
tpent In the teeming city. There
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had cemented 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-ridd- people, looking for
some cool air. Another time they
had taken the excursion boat on
the river. Bill was a good sort,
she thought idly.

But iijn she thought of her new
nile green bathtng suit, of the eve-

ning dress a cardinal's red
which she had picked up at a
Tuesday morning sale for almost

' nothing. She thought of the ami-

able hostess at the Glenwood Inn
where she was to stay, of young
men like knights in shining ar-

mor, of tennis balls poised in a
hand, or guava jelly (one of her
going-awa- y gifts), ot the cow--
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open spaces," Ann mused, "is that
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horn on a long, low-slu- roadster
she had watched racing the train
part of the morning, ot electric
fans, of speedboats on water, and
of the travel book Alice had given
her.

JUT when she changed trains at
River Junction, and found her-

self once more on the dinky little
mountain train which poked its
way up among the high mountains
on the narrow-gaug-e, Ann merely
sat and watched the other vaca-

tioners. A feeling ot loneliness
suddenly beset her.

The others seemed to have
brought their friends with them.

They called out familiarly from
one end of the car to the other.
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Ibem."
She was looking at the starlit

heavens when, almost in front of
her, 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 to the dock
it her feet with a powerful stroke.
He lifted himself up on the boards,
dripping water on her feet. Then
he saw her standing there in the
dark.

"Oh, Tm sorry!" he said.
The cold water on her stockings

lad made her cry out, but now
ihe was laughing. "Oh, that's all
right"

He towered above her with his
broad shoulders and trim figure
ot a crew man. "Are you a guest
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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
leemed, but once the girl pointed
excitedly out the window, and
said, "There's our cabin, John,
darling, look! It hasn't changed
a bit since last year." A cabin in
the woods that belonged to them.

at the hotel?" he asked.
When she nodded, he said lazily,

Tm the head boatman, Ralph.
Did you want a boat?"

"I'm afraid I can't paddle my
own (canoe, she said. 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
Jot anything else to do anyway."

Ann laughed softly in the dark.
What an extraordinary young
nan!

(To Be Continued)

SOUND STAGE HEAT
BOON TO LAUXDRIES

Hollywood's current heat wave
Is having disastrous results on
the huge "A" stage at Para-
mount studio where Fred

and Jack Oakle are ap-

pearing in "Champagne Waltz."
Because of Its great size, It is'

Impossible to keep a steady flow
of cool air circulating through
it. The result is that the actors,
dressed In formal. evening clothes,
have to put on a fresh collar

after each take.
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Suddenly Ann felt a vast un

HERE, YOU HOLD THE ROSES WHILE I WAItA f( MR. WALLIS WANTS VOUTO GOTO I

RUN OVER TO THE HOKSE TROUGH AN ) THERE'S VjN TH' MOVIES WITH HIM. JGIT A GABOON FULLER. WATER TO PUT "A NOTE T
t

awvictMj
wt '

easiness. She was a little alarmed.
Suppose she shouldn't meet even
ane man she liked. The mere

Flapper Fannie Saysrepetition of such thoughts made
her feel forlorn and lonely afraid.

In panic she wished she had
lone to the seashore with Alice.
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She began to wish fervently that
ven Bill Ware had come along

Any human being who would re-

lieve her of this awful fear that
ripped her. The specter ot lone-

liness.
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NN got off the train, pulled her
hat down over her eyes, and

Itrode toward the porter ot the
Glenwood Inn, her chin up. She
seeded "bucking up" again.- - When
the man moved forward to take
her bag, she saw that It was the
lame college lad who had served
Sie hotel as porter three years
before. Her spirits rose. At least
Here was a familiar face. She
lldn't feel so alone.'

The boy recognized her, and
sailed, "Right this way, Miss
Hamilton!"
,On the ay. to. the .hotel. Ann

CUCA

The most engaging conversation
usually ends in a stoney. silence.


