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CHAPTER XV
laughed exultanily, ac-
eelerating his speed, dodging in
and out of trafic at n terrific rate.
siren took up the chase
At last a aquad car came along-
side and Eteve reluctantly pulled
over to the curb. He rwas still
laughing. An officer came fo the
window.
“So ll‘s'a'ou. Claybourne,® he

growled. thought s0. Up to
your old tricks. What's the alibl
this time?"

*The lady is sick,” Steve ex-
plalned. “I'm getting her to the
nearest hospital.” He nudged Ann,
who was ified with fear.
“Cough for the captain, dear.”

The oMicer had been leaning,
head and shoulders in the car.
“Driving while intoxicated” he
sald grimly.

*“What did I have for dinner?™

to know,

manded.

Ann had been crouching In the
seat. At this point she leaned
across Steve. “I'm not intoxicated,

. offcer,” she said, close to his face,
“1 haven't had a drink."
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“Come in, Florabelle” she sald.
‘Clara is asleep.” She braced her-
telf for a storm of eriticism.

None was forthcoming. Flora-
belle said, “Sorry you didn't like
the party.”

“You see, I don't drink,” Ann
explained apologetically. *I've
ween a lot of it in my day and—

I don't know—""

‘ou're smart.” Florabelle lel
it go at that. “You certainly went
over in a big way with Steve.”

*Dia 17

*T'll say you dld" She jumped
to another tople, *“Wasmn't Clars
8 mens?"

“Poor Clara,” Ann sald.

After a little more lesultory con-
versation, Florabelle rosa to leave

the door, sh hae
m” ® gasped, “Oh
A man stood in the hall. He

dressed in
his Sunday best. In his hand he
:;n'tadndwhl‘t l;:“ obviously h: box
candy. s eyes, gazing mt
Florabelle, were worshipful, Ann

llﬁnlnd him as the postman.
ow do you do," he sald timid~

Iy, “Iwas ju:t ;:min‘v—f‘

and enjoy the ekperiences of Sat-
urday night.

YA lot of it was fun,™ she sald,
“T loved the cabs and the dinner
and seeing how swell people live.”

“Do you eall Clancy and Jake
rwell people?™ Ann asked.

“They must be. Ther have
wcads of money. The taxi fare was
pver §5 each way."

“Money dossn't make peopls
swell,” Ann sald.

“What does them?™

“Kn.?wlul how to behave, I

“You know how to behave, Ann.
Gee, it was swell the way you
ordered the dinner.”

“My father used to take me
around.”

Clara went on to the notion
counter, It wasn't in her to keep
slent. Within an hour the entire
store knew that Clara Brooks had
been on a party Saturday night,
that she had dined on turkey
breast and mushrooms, that she
had gons and returned via taxi-
cab. Paul Hayden came to the
counter with a truck load of no-
tions while she was vividly de-
wribing the elegance of tha hotel

ent.

“Oh, it was swell,” she was say=
mng. “Great blg divans and squshy
thalrs and a radic—wnaiters rush-
Ing in and out—highballs and
socktails— You should have seen
Ann—she's my recommate—you bet
she wam't impressed, Ann's been
around. She tossed off her drinks
and never turned a hair—oh,
hello, Mr. Hayden—gee, {t's hard
lo settle down to work. Ann and
[ went on a party Saturday night.”

Clara went on proudly. “Steve
Claybourne was there—you know,
he's that rich guy who's alwaya
petting his picture in the paper.”

Poul asked, “Are the circles
under ?an's eyes any blacker than

yours
Clara's laugh got out of control.

"You say the craxlest things, Mr,
Hayden, Ann didn't stay as lu:g
as I did. She and Steve—I1 call
him Stove just like he was any-
body—they loft early.”

She stopped, gazing after Paul's
very straight back. “What's he
got to be huffy about?" she nsked.

(To Be Continued)

No rubber stamp Congressman is
Rep. James Seccombe, of Ohio,
but he's very much a rubber
stamp correspondent.  Above, he

+ ="Hell No!"—to communications

demonstrates his pointed answer
he doesn't like.
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

I'M GOING TO MEND
f HIS PANTS, BUT I'VE
SEEN EVERYTHING FROM
A WHITE MOUSE TO
SMTING BULLS BvE
TOOTH COME OUT Of
THESE CAVES OF

\_tumneyoom  SORN THIRTY YEARS TOO S00N

THIG CRUISER |5 THE SIZEK YOU STIPULATE,
SiRwas 63 FEEY we CUTH LITTLE JOB,
IBN'T SHE T ww CBSERVE THE AMPLE

BRIDGEDHCK AND GALLEY/ FORTUNATE
YOU CALLED DURING OUR SALE wer YOU
CAN EFFECT A NICE SAING = LET'S

CER ~ [0 PERCENT OFF CUR LIST PRICE
| BRINGS HER DOWN TO #27,400 /

a

s

IN A CANOE 7
-

e thad 1Y SLA BPEAOR A T M SIS U B FET SR

X ST V1T =UG~KAvE S

A s HOW REASONABLE/ s
2N HARRUMPH S BUT WE =
{ T FEAR WE'D REQUIRE S0uig-

THING ATRIFLE MORE |,
COMMODIOUS i UMPfeamtyng /

LR

RED RYDER

FLAPPER FANNY

il P Rl N R —

By Sylvia

1T T

3-18

L'g/
A‘{\E &%k & =
.0 RPN Dwr
o 2 .9
Q
\-\\ ]
W\l
M @

“Tsk, tak! Why does Fan bother to write these thin
gs down
when she knows nobody's ever gonna see "em except her.

self?

MAP PUZZLE
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HORIZONTAL Answer o Previous Puxle

11 Cheml:lid-

2 IC compoun
f!l}[ﬁ' 12 Prescribed. )
ENORE] 15Spike of corn.

RYIING] 21 Tellurium.

NEITIME! 23 Witty sayings.
L] E‘[S} 24 An important

i] 28 Coarse file.
:1(.]]!] 30To dm.
32 Musical note.

VERTICAL 34 To mlp.
1To cut grass. 35 Money.
2 To elude, Kimono sash.

20 Fertile desert

3Form of spot.
 pollenization. 43 Contended.
4 To bury, 46 Blackbird, <
5 Possessed. 47 To hoot.

6 Feline animal. :: Tosin. ©®

Meadow, -
7 Grand- 80 Ventilating ~
parental. machine.

8To line s 81 Untruth. i
second time. 52 Curse,

9 To improve. B3 Not young
56 Road.

10 Dubbed.
T 2

WASH TUBBS

IM MOT FLUSTERED.
IM NOT FLUSTERED

TM NOT SHOUTIMG! ...
you'VE GOT 10 BELI!'S:‘
I NOT THE SAME 6iRL. GO

AWAY, NOW! AT ONCE
YOU'VE GOT

BY CRAN

AND EVEN |F WE ARE

PRETTY GREEN,

YOU'LL BE SURPRISED WHEN “YOU
WE MADE J

HERE ARE THREE MEMUSG.LWE HAVE A
WOUMG SOOLING Pid CHICWER, Dudw
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BY V. T. HAMLI

GREAT CAESAR, HERCULES! WE |
NEARLY RAN OVER SOME FOLKS
BACK THERE! WAIT...ILL GO
BACK AND SEE |F ANYONE
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