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CHAPTER 1

ANN BROWN had the Aidgets,

To tell the truth, she was
reaching the end of her own par-
ticular string and whether or not
she would be able to hold on to
the frayed end was a debatable
question, Tt had been almost a
year, 318 days, to ba-exact, since
she had found ber job=it couldn'
by any strelch of imagination be
called a position—in Mrs. Pringle's
Make-Over Hat Shop. She had

been desperalely alone then, She
was desperately nlone now.

She hented creamed dried beef,
frugally held over from the pre
vious evening's dinner, on a gus
plate In m corner of her uncom-
fortable little room. She made a
slice of toast. She ladled four
stowed figs Into a dish and placed
two cookles on a plate. To give
her morale a lft, she took tweo
precious sllver spoons from a bu-
reay drawer, reacting delightedly,
a8 always, to thelr satiny luster.

Ehe tried to eat, really tried. It
was useless, Getting water from
the bathroom on the floor below,
she washed the dishes. She
wrapped the spoons in tissue and
put them away. Then she tried all
the usual things, an hour of con~
structive reading, a magarine
story, the trlumphant, happy end-
ing adding to her depresaion. She
played three games of solitaire.

It was 8:30, Suffocating loneli-
ness crowded in on her. The lone-
lipess had become 50 real a thing
that it seemed o have form and
substance, terrifylng form and
substance.

Anmn glanced at the evening pa-

. per, her eyes skipping over war

news, avoiding the most recent
murder. Turning to the soclety
page, she Jooked at the plctures of
brides and debutantes and out-of.
town visitors., Buddenly her eyes

- widened.

*There,” she sald aloud, “that's
the way I'll make my new dress™
Ehae studied the pleture of a gir)
‘who had been eaught by a candld

as ahe stepped from o
smart roadster, “That’s just the
way I'll make It™ Ann cut out the
pleture and pat it in her purse, It

« was 8:48,

Ann undressed. Taking her bath

towel, praying for hot water, jusi

* @ Utitle hot watér, she went 1o the
throom.

ancient ba
Ann had the only room on the

! #hird ficor of what had once been

i fine old home. It was on Chi-

the city's elits decided upon the
tvicinity of Sheridan Drive as the
jeorrect address. Ann's miserable
mnhﬂonuw.m—

J ;I'l‘mn!umtnmmsm

she furned down the shabby
mrorn coverings of her thin bed,
er beauty-loving fingers resented
feel of the cotion blanket and

coarse sheet. She switched off her
.li;ht. cpened the window. The

. ideep, broad casement wind

tme before she got the job. She
was Jucky that her fingers Were
clever enough to turn shapeless
pld hats into smart creations. Her
new dress—the pleture in the pa-
per was stunning, It would be
lovely for spring. Ann moved
restlessly. The dress would be
lovely but—where would she wear
it? Who cared whether or not her
clothes were lovely! Drowsiness
crept over her,
L

S‘lmD!:HLY Ann was screaming.

She was sltting up in the thin
bed, m trembling hand pressed
over her mouth 1o stop the
screams. She had been under
trampling feet, smothered,
erushed—

“Say — something wrong over
there?"

Ann's frightened face turned to
the window, Pale yellow light
shone from across the alley, She
erouched under the blanket, still
held by the horror af the dream,

“Say—what goes on?"

Ann slid out of bed, her little
feet hunting slippers, her hand
reaching for a robe. She stumbled
to the window and leaned out

“Nothing goes on™ she qua-
wvered. The young man leaned
from his window, outlined clearly

by a shaft of moonlight. The two
windows were not more than 30
feet apart.

“Are you there? [ pan’t see
you."

“I'm here™

“I heard you scream.”

Ann tried to laugh. It wai a

shaken little sound. *1 had a bad
dream,” she confessed.

“Oh, I sap—that's a shame. All
right now?”

“Yes—all right now.” She was
erying, not because of the dream,
but because of the rich sympathy |
In the young man's voice. It was

ns If his voice lifted her out of the
way of the trampling feet,

"Well—good night.”

“Good night and —and thank
you."

L

NN was reilless and wide

awake. Pulling down the blind,
she awitched on the light which
dangled from the ceiling. She
made a cup of cocoa and drank it
slowly. Stll in no mood for aleep,
she sat down wilth the paper, tume
Ing to the ﬂemnl column. Ann
often read the intimate little items,
they gave her a vicarlous contact
with the humming world about
her, Her eyes slid downward and
stopped at the word, “Lonely.” It
was followed by a number, K208,

“Refined gentleman wishes to
make a friend,"” she read. "If in=
lereated please write”

It Ann had found the phrase,
“Object matrimony,” she would
not have given the personal an=
ather thought, But Lonely —it
saught her interest. Someone else
found the eity a friendless place.

It the writer were only a girl—
More than anything else Ann
wanted a girl friend, someane with
whom she could laugh and talk
and go to the movies. A refined
gentl —well, a refined gentle=
man might be better than no one
at nll. Lonely—the pity of being
lonely, the dreadful, heart-break-
Ing pity.

Ann read ﬂ'l.Litun again and
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WELL, YOUNG MAN,
YOUVE COMPLETED
YOUR APPRENTICE = '
AHIP AND HERE'S
YOUR DIPLOMA -~ 1
HOPE YOU WiLL
ALWAYS BE A

LATELY HE'S GOT
A HARIT oF
MAKIN' KIDS
JUST OUTA THEIR,
TIME THINK.
THEY'RE SR TTIN'
SOMETHIN' AR

THEY ARE/ HE'LL
PROBABLY B A

TMEB TS NECES-
SARY TO HAVE A

COLLBOE DIPLOMA
TO GET A Joi

aguin, Her ch
She found paper and pen and ink.
(Te Be Continued)

Actually, a penthouse is a
structure in the form of a shed
or roof with a single slope af-
fixed by its upper edge to the
wall of a bullding. Today, we
describe it as an apartment on
the top floor of a bullding with
a terrace altached.

According to a Mexlcan arch-
neologist, America got its name
from a Mayan word, “Amerris.
kin,” which means “Land of the
Brilllant Sun,” and not from
the name of the explorer, Amer-
igo Vespucel
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was
Ithe room's sole redeeming feature.
\Ann paused beside it ms soft

Iayrl.n; alr crept up from the alley
below,

ly.
Ann knew that she should not
stand in her window and gaze at
the young man. It wam't polite.
Wust the same, she had done it
often. Not that she was roman-
tically interested in him—Ann was
not romantically inclined. She had

- her own idens concerning love. It

was o luxury and luxuries were
not for her,

She went to bed, lying tensely
qulet, Dreading sleep, she lay
with her eyes open. The dream
might come If she slept and the

' dream was a shattering thing. She

was  always fighting her way
through a crowd on a downtown
street, part of the crowd, but in-
visible. In the dream she was Jos-
tled this way and that, battered

until she finally fell 40 the glde~
walk, begging and pleading., Feet
trampled her and she eried out.

No one heeded her cries, the
feet trampled and kicked and
scuffed until eshe awoke, sobbing
her protests, Ann did not know
that a psychiatrist would have
credited her dream to a lonely fix-
ation; she only knew that {ts re-
currence was her nerv-
o : wrecking

She lay very still, her slim liitle
body stralght under the blanket.
She was getting too thin, Eating
alone, doy in and day out, did not
make for appetite.

Ann's hands clenched. It wasn't
reasonable that a girl like herself,
20 years old, pretty enough, eager
to make friends, should go on for
828 days utlerly alone.

Pretty enough? That was put-
ting it much too mildly, Ann had
shining bronze halr, {lsa golden
high lights and lovely wave had
been lavishly granted by nature.
Her eyes were dark gray, wide
and childish, her red mouth curved
deliciously.

Sometimes. Ann wondered how
long she would continue to walk
nlone, how soon, for sheer want

of companionship, she would re-

“But I've never had to work, Fan.”
“You can afford to put your pride in your pocket if you put
in & paycheck, too.”

ARMY

HEAD

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 14 Light.

1, 7 Pictured IMOITIHEIR] ICIOIOSE] 16 He is the
French army SENRNGE m ARIRIAIS] —— in chie?
oficial.. , 11 INISIETT] L IEIAIN] of the French

12 Antelope. ENSIRIA m{ [ESEC] amy.

13 Sea yarns. NEN i} Ol =] 17 Unse!

15 Split pulse, ] N 19 Stupid.

16 Spirals of 20 Efficlent
wire. managers.

18 Labor scab, 2

19 Nimble. e A 23 Whirlwind.

21 To abound. “JFEN] 25 Less common

23 Unique person ;_.:“[:-[5 27 Expands.

24 Mister. = oAE ) | R 20 By means of.
26 ﬁ:{ing no p— = g; B‘Afnm's mate

41 Not at all. with honors -shaped.
27 Giant king. 35 Presses.

28 Geographical 42 Compass point ,',’.f,’fl““:‘," 40 Pope's tripls
drawing. 43 Unless. © crown.

30 Foot. 44 Finale. VERTICAL 43 Midday.

31 Roof 46 Crucifix, 2 Since. 45 Desert fruit,
ornament. 48 Old- 2 One. 47 Poem,
32 Part of the womanish., 4 Laws. 40 Nothing.
iris. 83 Milksops. g 8 Courl 501 sm.
34 Split. 55 To prosper, 8 Pitcher lug. 51 Varnish
36 Pluck, 56 Small gratulty 7 To acquire. ingredient.
37 Goddess 58 Palm lily. 8 Like. 52 Selt.

of peace. 58 His military 9 Brinks, 54 Hog.
38 Doctor, title, 10 Beasts' home. 56 Pair.
30 Hops kiln. 60 He graduated 11 Sick. STELL
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I GONNA TAKE MOVIES
OF JUNB AND FRECK
L DOWN  HI

WASH TUBBS

S WS TRAM PULLS OUT
OF THE STATION, EASY
HWOTICES THE HOODED
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE »

PARDON MY BRASS, MRS, HOOPLE, I LISTEN, MR, TWIGG Swe1 A RATHBUN, )
BUT SCRAM 18 GOING TO RUN IN FROM DEER KENTUCKY, AND OUR 1
A SPECIAL RACE, AND IF YOU | FAMILY MOTTO WAS"DON'T BET ON 1T
HAVE &6 UNDER A RUG, YOU UNLESS (T HAS FOUR LEGS/ s WHEA
MIGHT DUST IT OFF AND TURN J[51 GRANDPA GOT TOO oLD TO WALK, HE
T INTO TEN w |F THE DOG /[ RAISED MICE AND TRAINED 'EM TO
1$ LeKY !,/ 1) RACE FOR THE CHBESE / wa WAIT/
wne T'LL @IVE YOU 60 we THAT'S
MY BET/ AN ;
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LOOKING RIGHT AT ME! OME GIDE, PORTER!
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THS TRAN !
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THE FACT 18, THE BROCER
BAYS YOU CAN BET OVER
200 CUPS FROM A

LIPTON'S!




