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BY LOUISE HOLMES Sormaun, voam,
YESTERDAY) Ann fnds the [and affer a moment, Ann's face

]n the lrh::n. -n'-c'-'-:':'. ;::d:-"l.:_
e tien it be s iranyely
Mm':“l;:‘illy she notices nn old
kas i-"r'.'l:t':r.:'.‘\cs the whale
serme Allve with gardenias.

" man explains that &
drng stere la miving ithem avway.

Ann Sees, hurt and angry.

CHAPTER VII

ANN pulled her blind that night

before switching on the light
Doing ®o, she averted her eyes,
refusing to glance across the alley.
Of one thing shs was sure, The
next day, or Monday at the latest,
she would find another room. She
would not run the risk of meeling
the young man on the sireel. He'd
never get the chance to laugh at
her again, or smub her, Ehe got
into the thin bed and cried her-
self 1o aletp,

Ehe dared not leave her room on
Bunday. Ehs might run into the
young man and he'd think she
had tracked him down. She
worked up quite a hate toward the
young man before evening.

She was in low spirits Monday
morning. Bhe had followed her
one little ray ot )ight and it had
led her to the most humliliating
experience of her life,

Ann disciplined heszolf while
ealing breakfast. It was just as
well that the incident in the l-
brary had turned Into a flasco
Just suppose the young man acros
the way had been K285, The out-
come might have been disastrous
to her plans. She even went so0
far as to reluctanily admit that he
had l;lppulld to her and she
wanted none of that sort of thing.

A little of her sense of humor
returned at this point. She cer-
tainly need not worry about an

amorous entanglement with the| oo o0

young man across the alley, He
demonstrated his un-
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“T guess a girl with your nerw
ean get along all right”

Ann was angry.
want you to undersiand that ]
don't go around picking up strange
men in public places.”

“No?"

"And i 1 did wish to start o
Airtation you would be the lam
the world whom I
¢ thoose,” She drew a long, wrath-
3 ml:um:ihéh .

= " he mid good na-
| 33 kiredly. “Shall we skip it?"
.‘Ghdl]-"

The girl behind the counter wa:
LR istening, round eyed. Ann turned
1o her. “I'm afrald I can't stay
loday,” she sald hotly. “This per-
mml‘hn t feel that I was pursuing

“Don't mind me” he put in
wmiably. "I'm on my way back tc
the stock room Fhfm 1 belong."

T‘E! girl, obviously eurious, in-

sisted. *“Don't be silly,” she
sald, “T want 1o talk {o you abowt
something." She jolned Ann ir
the alsls. The young man, with.
put & backward glance, trundleé
o his truck townrd the back of the
® store. The girls found a booth ir
the cafe and sat down.

"What's your nams?"” the gir]
“Ann Brown." She bit her un-
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der lip. Angry tears threatened.
i, 0% 0 e e
Dlachended, insulting—r o e
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'Gee, kid—don't Kore.
. What's it all about?" i
~ Ann told briefly of her meet

with the stock man. *“He \:Ix
ren & white gardenia in his
N pel did I know that halt
the men In Chicago were wearlng

! " she asked,

. THE 10-cent store girl giggled

. 3

cleared. *1 don't see what's so
funny about it,” she grumbled.

“Imngine it happening to Paul,"
the girl giggled. “It's simply a
we-ream. All the girls are crany
about him and he shows ‘em the
jeadpan. Girl-shy—that's  his
trouble. Then you come along and
rollar him in the publie library—
Dh, it's & se-ream.”

“Is that his name—Paul?"

“Uhshub—Paul Hasden, He
sarted to work here about a
month ago. lsn't he the keenest
looking thing?™

“Not to me, he Isn't. The thing
lhat makes me so furious is that
he thinks I'm cheap. He didn't
believe a word I said aboul it be-
ing a mistake Saturday night. He
thinks I trailed him in here.”

“Don't be burned up, Ann. He
doesn't think so now, You cooled
him good." She changed the sub-
ject. “My name i{s Clara Brooks
—funny how we got to be friends
without knowing each other's
names—anyway, I'm telling you
becouse | got & proposition for
you."

Ann raised her eyebrows in-
quiringly. Her feathers were still
ruffled by the second encounter
with Paul Hayden,

“Look,” Clara began. "My
roommate got married last Satur-
day. She and Jim made up their
minds all of a sudden and it sorta
leaves me on a limb, I got a nice
littls joint but it costs too much
for me to keep alone. I just
thought maybe you'd like to come
in wi:h me {f you ain't fixed too

Ann declded on the instant
“That's funny, Clura,” she said. "1
rame in to ask you about a place.
L wm:\ to move—I'm going to

other score against her. CHancing
ncross the store, she found his
eyes upon her. He was grinning.

The beast. She turned her back
en him.
(To Ne Continued)

The French government, it is
announced, supports Britain in
the Altmark dispute. 1f Church.
ill did it, it must be all right,

Bundsman Follows
Fuehrer to Jail

OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS
{ oF Cou 1 WELL, WE WA HAL W FIRST THEWRE WOM'T
D%‘N"t" '\t.\;cum{;swo NVACAMCY ¥ THERES HO UTOMA
LEAVE HERE, BUT MOTHING I THE OW BARTH "TILL
TS A NEW COMPANY WORLD THAT CAM LIVE PEOPLE ARG
AMD MATURALLY THE AS LONG AS A MUCH MORE
OPPORTUNITIES FOR RICH UMCLE WITH CONGIDERATE ~
ADVAMCEMEMT Wi POOR 1-T;LAT1::‘M.-_CQ Un_E EARLVY
BE MUCH PETTER A GUY A RUNG AN GIVE TH
AHEAD* O YOU HEYT GUY A
CHANCE TO Dig

As a good Bundsman
Wheeler-Hill always e ted to
follow his Fuehrer's lead—but
hardly to fail. Wheeler-Hill, ex-
secretary of the pro-Naxl Ger-
man-Americin Bund, is pictured
in New York court, sentenced to

James

ble three years for t
aud. Fritz Kuhn, the Bund ;?u-
ehrer, recently preceded him to

prison, convic of stealing the
organization's funds.

Her brow darkened again. If
Hayden ever learned that
she had been mooping at him
from her window he'd have an-
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BY FRED HARMAN
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WASH TUBBS

EM SASP! FOR MO OME, NO MATTER
VOKED, HAS EVER DARED MURL
R INTO THE FACE OF RODERIGO

HORIZONTAL Answer fo Previous Puszle 18 Eccentrie
A= whesl
. 19 Kind of snow
< i . | ﬁ shoe.
Tin —— be SN S
=g L %‘E - 23 Letter cover,
= lr:— IEISISENTIR ) ] 25 His — was
Tiber river. EEMICAS TIERISH Mars, god
13 Molding. M| TISISTIRIEIAME of war.
14 Possesaed. ullE== W [EIRININU| 26 Rail (bird).
16 Halr TIOD! 2" [ME] 28 Withered.
ornament. WL} IAMIAHIA 30 He was
17 Metai string. INARIOO| (I [RIAIGET ~ aeine by
18 Apple centers. NI NI [ I CRIA] the ——,
20 Halt. 32 Toward.
21 Compass 48 Exclamation, VERTICAL 34 Rallway.
point. 47 Adult male; 1 Line. 34 Credit.
12 To share. 48 Mountain ash. 4 5 a7 Pr
24 Southwest. 50 Overseers, ﬂw 38 Soul.
25 Musical note. 52 To excavate,” > 30 Receded,
26 Tdentieal, 53 Silleworm, 3 Greater In ) positive
27 Iniquities 84 His twin size, electric
20 Doctor. brother, —, 4 Rubber tree, terminals,
31 Performer, thared his 5 Behold. 43 Sallor.
33 Lefl-hand fate, € Coast. 45 Moves fish-
page. B8 Government 7 Thoughts, fashion,
35 Plant. estates, B Fool. 47 Defaults.
38 Maudlin. 88 Valuable 8 Sloths. 48 State of chill.
40 Laughter property. 10 Wandering 51 Half.
sound. 80 He was dancers, 54 Sun god.
42F T and 11 Mobs. 55 Street.
43 Mother, —_— a 12 To bark. 58 Lava.
44 Being. she-wolf, 15 Work of skill. §7 Idant.
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