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. BY LOUISE HOLMES Sermieiv Ao,
YEMPERDAY: = Ann Rrown, | anq (hranded her way through the

riemdleas nnd alone, works In
!‘mun -ulu-nvrr.\n shop for
PG m week. Nhe Is younk, prefir,
han personniliy and dresses well
o P-’ unahbie (o maks frien

the right kind of friends. A young
%, apparently friendicrss, too,

! he alley. Ahe waicthes
s E&. .W':n't.nu- l‘n’é- :nrm'l

'url “Lounly,® she determines to
sawer it

CHAPTER 11

NN awoke the following mom-
Ing with a swiit revulsion of
feeling. Had ghe asctually an-
swered 8 nowspaper personall
Yes, she had. There stood the en-
velope on the bureau, She dressed,
eyelng the envelope thoughtfully.
She had written, “My Dear
Lonely: 1 am interested in your
al because I And it very
ard to make friends In the city.
I will be glad to hear from you
ngaln, Ann Smith, General De-
Hvery.”

Before loaving the room, she
placed the letter under the spoons
in the bureau drawer, “I won't
mafl it,” she sald, “I'll think about
it today." Bhe went out into the
sunshine and walked quickly to
the El slation,

On Dearborn street, or on Mich-
igan boulevard, Ann's appearance
would have given the impression
of well-groomed, well-tailored
smariness, almost richness. 1f she

. explalted that the soft wool of

her dress hod been found on a
remnant table in a basement bar-
gain sale, that the findings had
come from the 10-cent store, that
her own hands had fashioned the
garment—in short that the entire
ensemble had cost less than $3—
scarcely

one  would credit the
Ann's shoes wers purchased in
a little alley shop off Randolph.

They were rebullt shoes of good
make. Her huts were made from

odds and ends, some new, some
and hose, especially hose, cu

Ann's budget with deadly persist-
ence. She was aghast to learn,
through her budget, that she spent
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busy hordes to State streel. She
was pushed and {gmored and mem-
ory of the dream chilled her

Some day she would fall beneath
the hurrying feet and no one
would eare,

At a 10.cent store on Slate
streel, sha went to thes nollon
counter. Ann did much of her
shopping at this particular counter
because of a girl, because the girl
was friendly. She always remem-=
bered Ann snd enlivened her sales
with gsy chatter.

“Hello," Ann sald, stopping near
l‘kiz:l binding tape, smiling at the

*Hi, there—be with you in n
minute,” She deftly tied a pack-
age, saying over her shoulder,
“Making snother dress?™

Ann nodded. “Starling it to-
night" The girl's casual interest
warmed her. The 10.cent store

]l was not at all Ann's type.

waus cheaply dressed, the
meagerness of her clothes accen~
tunting  her plump figure. She
used dreadful perfume, hcr“'c]ur‘
fain-day rcrmlnem was frizzy
and ridieulously styled, her nails
were long and blood red.

Perhaps it was her gay splrit
that appesled to Ann, perhaps it
was her friendly interest, perhaps
It was merely that gshe was an-
other human being, She finished
her wrapping and came to lean
o the counter near Ann.

“What you making?"

#Shall I show you the picture?™

“Uh-huh—lemme see iL"

Ann handed the picture to her,
"Nice™

“Um—keen—" The girl kept
looking from the pleture to Ann

the dvesa? 1 nave a remnanm. of
dull blue wool, the scarf and ac-
cossories and bultons will be
» darker shade of blue—"'

"Yeah—it'll be awell—but the
girl looks just like you, just ex-
actly lke you—"

Afterward Ann was {0 remem-
ber that the 10-cent girl waa the
first to notice the resemblance be-
tween herselt and Irens Temple.

(To Be Continued)

Bioff in Jail--
B

In and out of a Chlcago cell went
William Bioff, motion pleture
unlon crar, who surrendered o
Nlinois police asking his extras
dition from California, and then
was freed on a habeas corpus
writ. He sald It was a Com~

mnd back , "“‘Irena Tem-
ale,’ ™ she read, " ‘one of Chicago's munist conspiracy that brought
g ’ demand he serve outl uncome
hmmnrw'?m debutaptes.’ That's pleted aix months sentence im=

“What's funny? Don't vou like posed in 1922 for pandering.
e —
FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia
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sald.
“Get married?” the older womar

3 | want money, that is
“lots ‘ot money, and 1 haven't th
.slightest wish {0 marry for sup-
port. It's something olse. T wani
to know educated people. I wani
n liye nicely, graciously—if you
know what I mean.”

Mrs, Pringle asked, "Why did
you come to Chicago? Maybe i

~you'd stayed In your own home
bown—*"

Ann lsughed mirthlessly. *1
‘have no home town," she said,

She fell silent, remembering her

_#trange  childhood. Pele—that's
. What she had called her charmin
m worthless father—had fol-
d the horses and every othe:
sporting event., He had dragged
Ann and her mother from Miam!
lo Sun Valley, from Indianapolis
o Loulsville, from New York to
Pasadena. Wherever money was
being spent, there was Peler
Brown. When he got his share,
be spent with a lavish hand. Ann
had lived in the finest hotels In
he country and she had heated
lood over gas jets In the dirty,
fralty rooming houses,

The hectle, scrambled life had
tome (o an end in one of Chicago's
drab rooming houses. Pete alway:
smoked In bed. One night he had
fallen agleep. Ann tried neyer to
think of that night, Since then
the had been alone,

Pete had taught Ann o speak
French and to order exotie din=
ners, how 1o size up a horse and
Mand off creditors, He had taught
her nothing with which to make
& lving. If necessity hadn't forced
her to muke clothes and hats for

er mother snd herself—but it
hnd, and she was earning $15 »
' She said  musingly, “We §$15
‘people ore lika the flling in =
sendwich, We're squeezed in be.

/pen the upper alice which has

» and luxury and the lower
¢ which msks tha government
or help. We can’t get out, We're
soensry (o the darned old sand
ioh.” Her e,ru filled with !un’
L L ]

T acon Ann ate two graham
erackers and hall sn apple
Altorward, she left the building
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“They musta asked everybody
mob of

in town—I never saw such a
cars|”

POPULAR STAR

HORIZONTAL Answer (o Previous Pusule charming
1, § Pictured E personality.
actress. 10 She is famous
6 Chest bone. for _—
13 To assert. or silence.
14 War fiyer, 21 To decline to
15 Plant agave. prosecute.
16 Grass coler. JWIRKE I=11 23 Biblical priest
17 Born. 26 Fiber knots.
18A forefather. @Mﬂm
20 Granting by 27 Spigot.
Soikie T 20 Grain.
22 Vegetable i 30 Eucharist
fiber, vessel,
;i ﬁt:umr:‘rld 3 E&st Indian
ntellec plant,
28 Raccoon ufg‘?;r: “ :S:gi ;e:rlim 35 To eject.
33 Olve s %4 Messure of Jotion, 30 Form o
33 Amidic, 85 T g of O Pealed machine.
34 Ripping 0ol  per birth, 7 Frozen 40 Proverd,
36 Not freshly g She has dessert. 41 Imitated.
made. achieved EFlesh of » 42 To sin.
37 Volume. fame as & cow, 43 Insight, v T
:g ;;mlacit — Slar. l’ ICelt:lc‘ . 44 Invariably.
taining 0 In the style of 45 Story,
to motion. VERTICAL 1] Scepters. 46 To waste.
47 Slumbered, 2 Ungcommon. 12 Honey 40 Japanese
48 Black bread. 3 Herb gatherers. coin.
50 To shun. yielding 16 She has a 52 Form eof “a*
51 Eple. Ipecac. — OT 53 While.
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OUT QUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

NIEW SUIT, HAM !

A PERSON SHOULD
LEASN SOMETHING
ABOUT GOODS TO

CLOTHES RGHT-~

BE ABLE TO EHJY)

M =N =M YOUN KNOW,

WASH TUBBS

LS

Ay W
WAy

DON'T SAY
ANY MORE !
I KNOW I
PAID TO0
MUCH FER.
IT=WITHOLT
AMOTHER

MY IDRA FER
HAPPINESS \S
NOT TO BE M
STUDENT OF
EVERYTHING I
BUY BUT TO
KEE P AMAY FROM
SSTUDENTS OF ANy

HE
o SO

WO MEN AND A

PRETTY &RL SET OFF
TRAIN, A SUST OF WIND BLOWS THE GIRL'S
HOOD ASIDE, REVEALING A MOUTH COVERED
WITH ADHESIVE TAPE AND EVES FILLED WITH

EASY'S

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

(7% YOU TOUTED M HOORLE Jf I SCRAM LOSES, "N TWIGGS “S
K 70 BET ON BCRAN, YOUNVE F{ SHELL BAT TWIGES B WILL HAVE

/ GOT MORE NERVE THAN A K LIKE A PICNIC BALL ) -

FAT KETCHUP GALESMAN ON J{ == OLD MAN <
N A CANMIBAL |SLAND! waa- ¢ BAUTER NEXT DOOR )
I{ THAT 006G WOULON'T TROT JIL WILL GET SO GOOD

TO THE CORNER FOR A CATCHING TWIGES
FRESH DINOSAUR BONE!/ ( ON FIRST BOUNCE |'
THE FANG WILL
= ' @] | ForesT HONUS
" s WAGNER / /

& ’Js‘i’fli}{.
’3’

s

KNOW THEIR LANGUAGE

BY FRED HARMAN

TUERL by
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A WOMAN,RE D+ 1 WANT TO
ARRUST HER SOW/ WHO 1%

THIS
“wineLT"?

ity

8Y HAROLD GRAY,

VES, SUE [ FACE WAS
WAS WITH ) ALMOST

TERROR

THERE'S AN
EXTRA PNVE N

WY, MSTA THE e
PoWoN' oo F

i
ALLEY OOP
R CERTAINLY! THAT'S WHY
by S e TM GONG INTO THIS o DOt oaT
DAMGER OF THIS ALONE -~ HNOCKED OFF
(Y] IF OLD BRONSON |
e R ALIVE, T'LL FIND HiM/ % f]
Ihen Fit “.:m“/"" ":l. =L ()
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