® SERJAL STORY.

'|5 A WEEK “All right,” she laughed. Ann
leaned down to catch one more
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The train was alowing. Paul
sald, *Let's walk In the park to-
night and smell the spring.”

o e, glimpse of him as he strode nc;m
“'I"".'"-‘ the platformy. She was only half
NENVISE e aware that her blood sang de-

o pelt m restraint about Him and (To Be Continued)

'l'.‘l'l:.l}.’:flh . A':'.nl.l %

""'“ ax .". are
sends Ann home in a eab, Clara
=nlno al the same time, tearful,

ety (o b gat, B by

-.'l'ul' ﬁ‘h::“:-l -.h.t e lea

Triends with the siory, Paul

averhears, ARETY over Ann's
part in the affatr.

CHAPTER XVI

Am'l briefly described the un-

successful evening to Mrs,

e. "I kmew better than to

Pringl
#0," she concluded. “That isn't| praw)'

what I want—partiea with men
who wouldn't speak to me if they
happened to be with their mothers
or misters.”

“Or wives,” Mrs. Pringle put In.

*Gracious—do you supposs they
were married men?"

*Not young Claybourne—the
world would hear about it it he
got married. But Jake Bontel has
a wife, my husband's niece is her
personal mald. Very likely Flora-
belle's friend is married too,

“I don't know what comes over

in her own way.

Arn's mind strayed on to Paul
* Hayden. Thers was something
about him that weakened her de-
fenses,
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doing in tha :
were you t crowd?
'Im”wm almost as out of place
“Oh, 1 don't know. I go hithe:
and yon in search of adventure
I'm mlways looking for it. If noth-
ing turns up by 6:45 in the eve-
ning I go out and break
loose. Clancy is my father's rep-
resentative in Omaha and a darp
good business man. Jake is one
of our best customers. I just
drifted into the party for some-
thing better t: d.o.".

roared above them, sur-

face cars clanged their bells,
horns tooted, pedestrians scurried,
Ann called, “Goodby,” and ran
up the El stairs, Waiting for the
train, Paul Hayden joined her on
the platform. He tipped his hat,

not smiling.
“Hello, Paul”* she smiled, “Isn't
it a lovely evening?”
*Very,” he sald shortly,
- 't you early? 1 thought
,amﬂld'ﬂ leave the store unti)
“I had an errand” Ha did not

add that he had e 1o meet
oaly to find Steve there before
him, Having listened to Clara's
description of the Satur-
nmlﬂ(ht party, and hn[\dﬂg seen
eTous newspa es of
Bteve Claybourne, K:l'.d ad no dif-

Geulty in recognizing him.

‘The train rushed into the station
and thum together into a

liciously,
glanced several times al his sober

at last,
LD _'

“We had a nice time the other
evening, dldn't we?™ Bhe tried
valiantly to break through to him,
“Do you mean Saturday night?”
*Oh, that— News certainly gets
around, doesn't it1"
“It ;muli have been quite a

[ace.
“Everything all right?"” she asked e S A
]
“1t certainly was™ i
“I see there was a hangover in 1
the person of Mr. Steve Clay- |
bourne.” i
She darted another glance at 1
him, wam't so bad,” she

tald.

“That's what I thought. There's
more than one way of pulling
rourself to m higher level"”

“Are you deliberately trying to
be nasty, Paul?"

L I
HE felt hurt and bewildered.
She couldn't know of the im-
pression left by Clara's remarks
And she couldn't know that Paul

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

OUT OUR WAY

l’

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

ZT LISTEN, YOU BIG DRY GULCH 5777 DASH IT ALL, |-
{ SAILOR [ YOUVE BEEN HORN-LH WOMAN, YOU /-
T PIPING AROUND (N THAT GTATE FAIR )2
TICKET=TAKERS DISGUISE LONG
ENOUGH/ we JUST SET YOUR COMPASS
AND SAIL TO THE STORE FOR ME s
{F YOU STILL YEARN FOR THE
BRINY DHEER BUY YOURSELF A
POUND OF SALTY PRETZELS/

{‘ = 0

was bitterly disappointed and con-
fused as to the reason for his dis-

train
raised her eyes. She had no idea

able, long and curling and gold
tipped. Paul, who had been gaz-
Ing somberly at her averted fdce,

“Yes," he nodded gravely.

*Then—must we have misun.
derstandings?™ She was s0 in
earnest that he smiled for the first

VIS1TOR—Princess Raj Ku-
mar of the Indian state Ana-

“T wasn't sure you wanted to be

THAT SCUTTLES
THE OLD ;
SCHOONER.! |18
~[ HOOPLE WAS HE WANTS TO
IN THE cf-:ow's) GET SEASICK,
NEST WITH HE CAN GO

MAGELLAN SIT ON THE /8

| ‘[n DOCKS/

FORGET A

L AS ] )
THAT'S GOING ASHORE /iy i v aas

BY FRED HARMA&

N

" 8Y HAROLD GRAY,

i " £ar “was In the best
SOh e e breathed, |+ [aahin af her nalve and. wpen
FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia

1 OOPRL 1M Y WA BEXNCL WE. T M. RIC U & PAT. OFF

“Sure, you can get dates easy "cause your dad works at the
fce-cream factory—mine just has an ole bank.”

BY CRANE

TRANGE
OUTSIDE WAS RODERIGO-AMD PRETTY [SURE
S00M ALONG CAME A FELLA WEARING

~ EMINENT STATESMAN | |FreckLes AND His FRi

]
15 He was noted
for his —
ol thought.
17 Prick.
18 The ent.
21 Chosen by
ballot.
23 Not involved
in hostillties,
25 Short sketches
C| 27 Bitter drug.
| 29 Eucharist
vessel
31 Fish,
33014
experienced
o ;o;ldler.
38 Huge body of Promoun. | {Subgisted. 37 Mountain
water, 47 Preposition. 2 Anger. pass.
28 Scraped. 49 Fire basket. 3 See, 41 Owl’'s cry.
30 Bulb flower. 51 Food . 4 Dunce, 43 To obliterate,
32 Amidie. container. . 5Circle parts, 44 Hops kiln.
34 Sled for 52Chestout _3° 6To entangle. 45 To supp
hauling logs.  horse. ‘2 7 Naked. 46 Entrance
35 Combal. 54 Winged. 8 Of the thing. room.
37 Verdant. 85 Boit mineral. 9 Dined. 48 Obese,
38 Chair. 56 He was an 10 Genus of trees 50 To remark.
30 Is compelled. — by 11 He had a long 51 Taxl.
40 Exclamation, profession. and — 52 Sun god.
42 Perished. 57 Polished chreer. 53 Nay.
44 Land right. limestone. 13 Mire. 55 Transposed;
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

4 CHAMBSED My MIND, |
THAT'S TWUE '\ FEEDDIE. IVE MM

DUKE. SAD | PUTTING TWO AUD
TO BE LMAED WITH | TWO TOSETHER .

THE LOCAL WWDER - | RECKOW TIL STAY
WORLD, BUT SAY,

A WWLE
CAP, L THOUSHY
YOU WERE CATCHM |
THE AFTEQROON

! SvE DEMIED BEWS KIDMAPED. | wHy,

1 TROST *;t‘uo WL BE GRACIOUS WAS SLYET AR NG “& *ra%\.ﬁ

GARUERIAS THE LOWE
CYARIN, AND REMANY w=- 11 ALL SEEWMS 50
[ETE{=1-T Ot
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PEOVLE OO0 PITCAIRA 15LAN0 Lumng UIHATEAIEIZ WE WANTED L 8ot mow
WE ADE CONGDRRARIY OFF OF W TMAT S0 MAMNY COUNTRVE & ¥
TRADE ROUTES, BEOVRTUELESS SuPs] | WAR TWE STIOURTON &

MADE PERCOIC STORS o e A

[ALL RIGHT, HERCULES, SN HERCULES ! YoU MEAN
:J;}' THAT MUG -« J§ ¥ . HERCLILES, "THE
HE'S ONE OF MY W A AN B0 ST MAN OF
FRIEND'S PARTY / . ANCIENT TIMEST




