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YESTHEMDAY ) Ann weew the hay

nan the alley writing a letier,
z:,litl he An the “Lonely™ of the
nd, ted, nhe goes in the Come
ter, epmpletes her dress, She n
hrilled with the :l’.l’ﬂ‘l of meets
*Lanely” on Katurdny,

CHAPTER V
TH‘.I following morning Ann
stopped at the postoffice and
was handed a Jetter. She went tc
u desk and slit the envelope, not-
ing that the stationery was of nice
quality, that the handwriting, al-
though a bit stilted, was mascu-

line and honest looking.

Lonely had written, "My Oear
Mizs Smilh: Yours of the third
inst, recelved and contents noted,
In reply will suggest that you
name a meeting place. At sald
mesting will you please wear a
while flower for means of identi-
fieation? I will do the same, Re-
spectfully yours, K205"

Ann read the letter again, her
excitement a little dashed. It was

+ %0 lacking in the saving grace of
bumeor, so utterly without persons
ality, She crushed it in her bag
and, more disappointed than szhe
would admit even to herself, went

. on to the re-making of hats,

Ann experienced several reac
tionary moods that morning. The
first was indignation at herself for
having been a poor fool, the sec-
ond an inclination to lsugh al
“Yours of the third inst.” and the

¢ last & definite let-down of spirit

It ‘was incredible that the litile
episode had meant s0 much in her
uneventful life,

On the heels of disappointment
eame reason, After all, what had

* she expected? What, it anything,

was wrong with the dignified Jet-
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to return to her room after &
e b i,
even ']
new frock was s triumph. The
skirt was short and flaring, the
Uttle Jacket tight and well fitting
The pancale hat was vastly be-
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four winds, would wait in front of
the Blashfield painting at the
public library,

Ann again applied a scented pad
to her face, She put on fresh
powder, She pulled the litile hat
to just the right angle. Examin-
ing the gardenia for signs «of
:md{o. she firmly pinned it to her
apel.

She had decided upon a course,
Bhe'd locate herself in the reading
room where she could wview the
Blashfield painting without being
seen. When K205 appenred she
would be able to make a smap
ludgment as to his possibilities, 12
necessary, she could dispose of
the gardenia snd thus obviate ¢
difficult situation. The plan was
not exaclly fair, it definitely put
K285 at a disadvantage, but it was
& protective measure and Ann
prepared to act upon it.

Ann ordered an egg salad sand-
wich—there was no tax on a 10-
cent gandwich—in a drug store
near the shop. She noticed the
waitresses and the cashier. How
much did they make? Were they,
too, scrimping and saving within
the confines of » budget” Perhaps
some of them lved w..h their
familles, Would $15 a week go
farther or less far if you had n
family? That, she supposed, would
depend upon the earning power of
the family.

The waltresses laughed and
loked among themselves and Ann
envied them, Friends. Did they
sppreciate what it meant to have
friends? She heard one girl tell
another that her boy friend had
been given a raise—$18 a week
now. The girl spoke proudly, her
eyes shone. Dividing her happi-
aess made it seem more real, more

precious,

As she left the drug store she
heard a bus boy whistle. “Class™
Se said, obviously referring to her.
“I wish someone would tell me

wnere aames find the swag to
dress like that"™

Fortified by the obscure compli-
ment, Ann wandered slowly along
State street to Randolph. Turn-
Ing here, she went on to Wabash,
Her knees shook as she went into
the lbrary.

(To Be Continued)

During December, 1039, air
passenger traffic increased 74
per cent over December, 1038,
The figures for revenue pass-
enger miles were: 65,017,480 for
December, 1038, and 37,366,803
for December, 1938

Ancient Warrior
Fights for Finns
2 = ), TN 1

The old fight !n Finland. This
grizzled warrior from Oulu is
mustered into fighting ranks.

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

JUST AS 800N AS
SHE OETS CLOSE
ENOUGH D HEAR,
TLL SHAKE YOUR,
HAND AMD Sy,
*THANKS vﬁn‘n-\'
HOAPITALITY A
MEAL AT YOURL
HOBD CAMP~ *
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2777 gy MOTHER S GET

THEN 1 SAY, * GLAD IO HAVE
HELPED YOU == I HAD A
MARRIED SISTER WITH A

BABY, AN' MOTHER WAS
ALLUS AT MER, HOUSE
WORKIN' AN' TAKIN' ALL
™ BESYT FOOD OVER =
AND LOOK. AT ME NOW.”
WELL, GOOD NIGHT, T'LL
SEE YOU NEX' TIME

RED RYDER
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FLAPPER FANNY

COFRL 1543 Y MEL SAWNCE Mt T M. B0S B & PAT OHT.

By Sylvia
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‘Sa-a-y ! Did you know you were just 6 feet, 11 inches under
the world’s record 7"

EWuUng faster and faster, By the
 lime Mrs. Pringle hurried away
shartly “efore closing time to do
her Sunde, marketing, Ann was
2 prickly bundle of nerves and
‘thwarted fmpulees, At 6, half mad
Wwith indecision, she tremblingly
smoothed cold cream on her foce,
removed it with s sweet smelling
pad, and applied powder, Her
cheeks burned hotly, the use of a
lipstick would have been sacrilege.

Ann took the gardenis from a
glass where it had reposed since
noon and pinned it to her lapel
She ndjusted the smart little hat
Buddenly she was crying.

"I can't do it she sobbed furl-
ously. “Darn it all—what's the
matter with me? I'm a coward
I've put on the brakes for so long
that 1 can't let go®

Removing the gardenia, she
threw it on the work table. An-
'grily she snatched the hat from
her head, “T won't go a step,” she
muttered flercely, “I absolutely
refuse o muke a fool of myself.
11l drop the whale crazy Business
and forget {t. For the rest of
my life Il just—just twirl my
thumbg

mnﬁ ch_i':; wuﬂbﬂt;‘led ;ml her volce
oa or and excitemen
Tl look across the alley mt m;t'

:Al'l‘m 8 while Ann lifted her
{

% head and stared sbout the
‘clultered room, This and another
Toom, not quite 50 clutlered hut
;b0 more beautiful, were her life.
Bhie had no one, not a single per-
ron of her own. All her life would
be like this. Again she wept. Then,
out of emotional chaos, she re-
‘membered that another persan,
Just lke hersel?, so lonely that he
had flung his desperation to the

2

HORIZONTAL —_r
1, 5 Pen name typessiter as
of the author a boy (pl.).
of “Tom S| 25 Mohammedan
Sawyer.” judge,
9 Light b~ 26 French,
carriages. 5] 28 He was »
13 Liquid parl hL famous
of fat. b= American
15 To mistake. (W ppp—
16 To move £l 20 Measures
sidewise, M 31 To allenzte.
17 Deuble bass. IS] 33 Neither,
18 Entire man. 34 Arid,
19 Fich. 36 To become
20 Examination. ald.
21 To puf on. 40 Place of 4 Osculation. 37 Falsehood.
22 Genus of auks  meeting. 6 Weeding 41 Sesame,
Z3A favorite 42 To jeer. davioe. 42 Drunkard.
child. 437 am. % Class 44 Nothing more
24 To turn Ints  45To recoll: Jargom. " ghon,
v ; 49 Ticker strips, 8 Satirie, 46 Goddess
27 Residue of 53 Dips in. 2 Maid. of dawn.
fire. 54 Files, 10 Spectral 47 Health resort.
29 Leading 50 Small images. 48 Distinctive
aciress. aperturéd. 11 Adhesive theary.
30 Company of 60 His real substances, 50 Farewelll
seamen. name. 12To become 51 Writing tool.
32'To be sure. fixed. 52 Being.
35 Kingdom. VERTICAL 14 Marked with 55Morindin dya
38 Giantess of 1 Crowd. spols. 56 South
fate. 2 Winged. 18 That which Carolina,
30 Money 3To change a restrains. 57 Plural,
changing. gem setting. 23 He was o 68 Southeast.
%)
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

T CAN'T
FlGURS

( TWIGOB-HEl
5'POBED TO
| BE AS STEAY|
AS A TOOTH-
ACHE —
BUT HE'S

HOOPLE MUST
HANVE LOOGIEE
BUTTONS s
iF THAT MUTT
CAN RUN,

SITTING BULL

WAS A
FLOORWALKER/

o YOuU LOOK LIKW
YOU WENT TO
THE DOOR AN'
ALL YOUR WIFE'S
FOLKS WOLKED
N, MAJOR/ sanm
WAIT, 1T GOT A
MOUTHFUL OF
ANTI-FREEZE

7 EGAD, WALDO, THEY'RE
READY! PURE-RPUFF/ T
§ FEEL AB WEAK AS AFTER
T FIRST SWAM THE
ENGLIBH CMANNEL. wan -
DO YOU HAPPEN TO &
HAVE A DROP OF
RESTORATINE Twve

A

EVEN THOUSH 1 AM TueE
mcrero f-uSTER o THE
Loose , CANT.

ANYTHING ---- SORRY [

WASH TUBBS

KNOTSO
YOu

WO OFFEWSE, RODERIGO, BUT VOU WKMOW
TRY TO RUN A HIEH CLASS DUMD, AND THE
PONT LIKE FER VOU 0 THROW KUNE
s T AT 'E &

THIRAWL YOU SHOULD
o]
WHIOIAY reemesrone s

NOO ,BUY 1 DO

BY CRANE

"~ JUST THEM THE DOOR OPENS

1

THERES WO DOLBT OF ORY
g%, = 1:3 WAS SVPPEDL | BOoY BR ACTIN'
HE \SKT TO BE P OP Gl Ao
FOUND CORME -\oW, LATELY

TROY, ALL RIGHT, OR.
WHATS LEFT OF 117

: THIS IS THE PLACE.,,.'
YEP.. NOW

LETS SEE...




