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she sald at last, “T'1l tell you the
you have met one girl who defl.
nitely does not want a husband
Are you too stupidly concelted te
reallze that a girl might take pride
in dolng m%lrhh:' for herself!
Can you feature a girl who de-
to reflect her own succes:
rather than the defeat of a §i!
stock man?" Ann's volce becamt

more heated with every word. Hi
girl wanted tc

i

it
it.d
i
HIN

a1
i
EEE

e
1
i
g 4
i

iy
il
it
EEEE

|

;

1§
;
§
E

SITTILTH
;:gl ; ii;!. it
e Eg
0oy
TR

relt”
“Heaven forbld. May I ses you
soon 7"

el
T E
5353%5 i
M %i;%ag %
e hi
g zeg e 8

&
.gs,
:
g

i)
rsg;?
i

il

gs
3
£
:

* | head, observing Ann through nar-

T}I‘EY climbed another flight of
stairs, arriving in a square hall,
Doors stood open and the hall ap-
peared to be Alled with girls, Clara
made an informal introduction.

“This {8 Ann Brown," she an-
nounced, pointing with her finger
as she went around the circle,
“Teddy and Neddy Jones—" At
this two identical girla, wearing
identical pajame suits, smiled
identically.

“And Myrtle Follet—her hus-
band |s Mz Follet's son—" Myrile
was a scraggly little thing with a
beaten look. She mid, “Hello
Ann,"” In a timid, breathless tone.

“Hey, Florabelle,” Clara called
snd an apparition appeared In
one of the open doors. She was
ash blond and languorous and
poised. She held a long jade clg-
aret holder between two fingers,
A plume of smoke floated upward.
She wore an orchid satin house-
coat. She nodded 3

“Ah" phe said throatily, “an-
other liitle bird comes to our
happy nest™ She placed the hol-
der to her lips and threw back her

rowed eryes.

“I'm glad to know all of you,”
Ann sald.

The hall emptied {tself into the
various doors.
“Gotta dress for a heavy date™
Neddy remarked, tapping grace-
fully on the wooden floor,
Teddy fell into step.
date,” she echoed.

“Thy slwayz got heavy
dates,” Clara said in an aside.

Florabelle leaned decoratively
against the door casing. “That's a
mazzy hat you're wearing, Ann"
she sald Indifferently.

*“Thank you—I made it myself.”
“Snaxxy.” Then, “Got a steady

“Heavy

into her apartment and closed the
door, Ann looked after her, wish-
ing that she had declined Flora-
belle's patronizing kindness. Later
she was sure that she should have
doclined, but that was when
Florabelle kept good her word.
(To Be Conllnued)

With the eriticlsms of the
present (educational) system, I
find myself more than a little
sympathetic.—~Dr, James B. Con-
ant, president, Harvard univer-

sity,

Under the guise of prolecting
their blockade agninst Germany,
the British are doing the same
reprehensible things they did
in 1014 —~Representative Melvin
J. Mars (R-Minn.)
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS
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“Naw, I'm not enterin’ it in the show—I just don't wanta
get shoved around in this crowd.”
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MY IMAGINATION...OR

DO I REALLY SEE AMA
« AND WHAT A MAN!




