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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE- -
OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS"You say the crailest things, Mr.

Hayden. Ann didn't stay as long
as I did. She and Steve I called
him Steve Just like he was any-

bodythey left early."
She stopped, gazing after Paul's

very straight back. "What's he
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CHAPTER XV

CTEVS laughed exultantly, ae-1-0

eelerating hit speed, dodging In
and out at traffic at terrific rate.
Another siren took up the chat.
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At last (quad car cam along-Id- a

and Steva reluctantly pulled
over to the curb. He was still
laughing. An officer came to the

' window.
"So It's you. Claybourne," he

growled. "I thought so. Up to
tout old tricks. What's the alibi 1 nlbmthis time?"

"The lady Is sick," Bteve ex-

plained. "I'm getting her to the
nearest hospital." He nudged Ann,
who was petrified with fear.

and enjoy the experiences ot Sat-

urday night
"A lot of it was fun," she ssld.

"I loved the cabs and the dinner
and seeing how swell people live."

"Do you call Clancy and Jake
swell people?" Ann asked.

"They must be. They hsva
reads ot money. The taxi fare was
over $9 each way."

"Money doesnt make people
swell," Ann ssld.

"What does then?"
"Knowing how to behave, I

guess."
"You know how to behave, Ann.

Gee, it was swell the way you
ordered the dinner."

"My father used to take ma
around."

Clara went on to the notion
counter. It wasnt in her to keep
tllent Within an hour the entire
(tore knew that Clara Brooks had
been on a party Saturday night
that she had dined on turkey
breast and mushrooms, that she
had gone and returned via taxi-ca-b.

Paul Hayden came to the
counter with a truck load of no-
tions while she was vividly de-

scribing the elegance of the hotel
apartment
' "Oh, it was swell," she was say
og. "Great big divans and squshy
chairs and a radio waiters rush-bi- g

in and out highballs and
cocktails You should have seen
ftnn she's my roommate you bet
the wasnt impressed. Ann's been
around. She tossed off her drinks
and never turned a hair oh,
hello, Mr. Hayden gee, it's hard
to settle down to work. Ann and
( went on a party Saturday night

Clara went on proudly. "Steve
Qaybourne was there you know,
he's that rich guy who's always
retting his picture in the paper."

Paul asked, "Are the circles
under Ann's eyes any blacker than
fours?"

Clara's laugh got out of control.
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The officer had been leaning.
bead and shoulders in the car. 50METMINS

IM A CANOE ?"Driving while intoxicated." he nnnni mnall""1'aid rrlmlT.
"What did 1 have for dinner?" BY FRED HARMAIRED RYDERStave wanted to know.
"Get along to the station and no

funny business," the law com'
mended.

Ana had been crouching In the
seat At this point she leaned
across Steve. "I'm not Intoxicated,
officer," she said, close to his face.

' "I havent had a drink."
"What are you doing with Steve

L

aaybourne?"
"He offered to take me home.

' Please if youll let me drive, HI
be careful."

The officer laughed good-n- a

turedly. "Cant do it. young lady,

No rubber stamp Congressman is
Rep. James Seccombe, ot Ohio,
but he's very much a rubber
stamp correspondent Above, he
demonstrates his pointed answer

"Hell No!" to communications
he doesn't like.

he said. "The boys down at the
station would miss this friend of
yours it he didn't show up about
once week. However, I have
nothing against you. Get out If

' you want to."
.

" Ann hesitated. It didn't
' emit snorting to leave Steve when

he was in trouble. He settled the
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matter tor her. Pushing out of
the car door past the officer, he
hailed a cruising cab, tossed a bill
to the driver, and opened the door.

FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia I
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' help it What would have been a
disaster of the worst magnitude to
her, an arrest, was all In the

, night's work tor Steve. He'd pay
: fine and go merrily on his way.

Her cab was Joined by another
ae they turned into Hurray street
Simultaneously the two taxit

; pulled up to the curb. Clara, cry--

' teg hystericany, alighted from the

BY CRANWASH TUBBS
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MAP PUZZLE BY BLOSSEIFRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

aeeond cab. Ann put an arm
. around her and led her into the
' house, breathing a sigh of relief.

Inside their own apartment aha
:: said, "Dent cry, Clara. Every--1

thing Is all right You're home.
' Maybe this win teach us a lesson."

She was mixing soda in a glass of
i water. If Florabelle considered

, soda the correct dosage for Jake
It certainly could do Clara no

, harm.
Clara was a sight Tears had

wrought havoe with mascara and
rouge. Her eyes were swollen,
her mouth loose and ehaking.

"I never was so mad in my lite,"
she sobbed hysterically. "They

' can't do that to me, I guess I've
. got feelings lust the same as any- -.

body else."
5 "What did they do?" Ann asked,

proffering the glass.
V Clara obediently drank, still
- srying.

"What did they do?" Ann asaad
. again, hanging Clara's coat in the

sloset
"When yon left, those two hor- -'

rid men were sore. . They took me
down to the street and put me in

' a cab. They said it was time to
throw out the trash. Oh oh I
wont be insulted like that"

"Never mind," Ann said sooth-Ingl- y.

"Be glad they put you in
, a taxi." She helped Clara to bed

and slowly undressed. Well, she'd
. been on a party and that was that

She'd never do it again.
Thinking of Steve, she smiled.

He was a rascal, but an engaging
rascal

e
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pLARA was still fast asleep when
' Ann went to church the next

morning. She waa grumpy
through dinner and napped all

: afternoon. At 4 Florabelle, evl--.

dently Just out of bed, crossed the
. ball. Her face sagged with weari-

ness. Ann decided again that
i Florabelle was not so young as she

pretended to be.
"Come in, Florabelle," she said.

'Clara is asleep." She braced her-
self for a storm of criticism.

None was forthcoming. Flora- -.

belle said, "Sorry you didn't like
the party."

"You see, I don't drink," Ann
explained apologetically. "I've

; lean a lot of it in my day and
oh, I don't know "

"You're smart" Florabelle let
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Answer to Prevloas Pnssle
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11 Chemical
compound.

12 Prescribed.
IS Spike ot corn.
21 Tellurium.
23 Witty sayings.
24 An important

industry in
this land.

26 Discovers. '
27 Duplicate. '

28 Coarse file.
30 To decay.
32 Musical note.
34 To snip.
35 Money.
86 Kimono sash.
39 Fertile desert

spot
43 Contended.
46 Blackbird.
47 To hoot

HOBTTONTAL

t Pictured Is
the map of

.6 Its president
13 Kiln.
14 To make
l doth.
16 Labyrinth.
17 Need.
18 Native.
It To send forth.
20 One who eats

sparingly.
32 Portrayed.
24 Was afraid.
25 Moved the

head.
2JTo rot flax.
2 Railroad.
81 English coin.
23 To dart
87 Volume.,
88 This land's

monetary unit
40 Part ot ear.
41 Pronoun.
42 The

ocean borders
It on the west
coast

VERTICAL
1 To cut grass.
2 To elude.
8 Form of BY MARTItBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

44 Anything
steeped.

45 To chatter.;J'48Fsy.
61 Part of

mouth.
52 Genus ot

cattle. --
84 Not any.
55 To rise again.
57 Dye.
58 What river

separates this
land from the
U. S. A.?

58 Fine.

poUenizatlon.
i To bury.
5 Possessed.
6 Feline animal.
7 Grand-parent- al.

8 To line a
second time.
To Improve.

10 Dubbed.

48 To sin.
49 Meadow. .
BO Ventilating

machine. .

51 Untruth.
52 Curse.
53 Not young.'
88 Road.

' It go at that "You certainly went
over in a big way with Steve."

"Did I?"
"I'll say you did." She Jumped

to another topic. "Wasn't Clara
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ALLEY OOP '
BY V. T. HAMLIh
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. a mess?"
. "Poor Clara." Arm said.' After a little more lesultory con

venation, Florabelle rose to leave
Opening the door, she gasped, "Oh.
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A man stood in the hall. He
was short and thin and dressed in
his Sunday best In his hand he
carried what was obviously a box
of candy. His eyes, gazing at
Florabelle, were worshipful. Ann
recognized him as the postman.

"How do you do," he said timid-
ly. "I was just passing

PHE next morning, by the time
the girls reached the corner of

State and Dearborn, Clara had re-
gained her usual cheerfulness. In
fact, she was beginning to recount


