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OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEOUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMSTha train was slowing. Paul
said, "Let's walk in the park to-

night and smell the spring."
"AU right" she laughed. Ann

leaned down to catch one more
glimpse of htm as he strode across
the platform. She was only half
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CHAPTER XVI

felt a restraint about him and
glanced several times at his sober
face.

"Everything all right?" she asked
at last

"Fine."
"We had a nice time tha other

evening, didn't we?" She tried
valiantly to break through to him.

"Do you mean Saturday night?"
"Oh, that News certainly gets

around, doesnt it?"
"It must have been quite a

brawl."

ANN briefly described the
evening to Mrs.

rnngie. i Knew Detter uvut to
to," the concluded. "That lint
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whit I want parties with men
who wouldn't speak to ma it they
happened to be with their mothers
r sisters."
"Or wives," Mrs. Pringle put In.
"Gracious do you suppose they

were married men?"
"Not younf Clayboume the

world would hear about it it he
got married. But Jake Bontel has

wife, my husband's niece is her
personal maid, very likely Flora'
Belle's friend is married too.

"I don't know what comes over
men, too much money, I guess.
Now there's my Joe he may not
be much, but he's faithful. I never
leave him enough money to be
anything else."

"It certainly was."
"I see there was a hangover In

the person of Mr. Steve

She darted another glance at
him. "Steve wasnt so bad," she
laid.

That'a what I thought There's
more than one way of pulling
rourselt to a higher level"

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

. a e a
CHE felt hurt and bewildered.u She couldn't know of the im-

pression left by Clara's remarks.
And she couldnt know that Paul
was bitterly disappointed and con-

fused as to tha reason tor his dis-

appointment
He did not answer and they

hurtled onward in silence. As the
train neared Paul's station, Ann
raised her eyes. She had no idea
of the effectiveness of her upward
glance. Her lashes were remark-
able, long and curling and gold
tipped. Paul, who had been gaz-

ing somberly at her averted face,
started when she looked up.

"Friends?" she asked.
"Yes," he nodded gravely.
"Then must we have misun-

derstandings?" She was so in
earnest that he smiled for the first
time.

"I wasnt sure you wanted to be
Mends," he said.

"Oh. yes." aha breathed. '

BY FRED HARMANAnn began, "Ob, t don't think RED RYDER
rlora belle would" She did not
finish the remark. After all, what
did she know of rlora belle? Beau-
tiful apartment, stunning clothes. red. vie. cxwk-va-

, fonts' TVvsfa
na. and W6arte v CJf?? ARRaT OvOfi OOfi, I

OOT V THAT IVXtfy. Dwnient parties, glamorous ap r A'? 1 MAlg TtooQ. VJiaai AND l
pearance.

Ann pondered over the queer
assortment of girls who lived on
the third floor of Airs. FoUet'

'rooming bouse, not realising that
they represented cross section
of thousands of rooming houses, a
coming together, through
aity, of varying personalities, each V I S I T 0 R -P-rincess BaJ Ko- -with her own set of emotions and

mar of the Indian state Am- -standards, each trying to lick life
m her own way. fsr was dressed In the best

fashion of her native land, upon
arrival for first New York visit

Arm's mind strayed on to Paul
Hayden. There was something

bout htm that weakened her de-

fenses. She thought of him too
BY HAROLD GRAYmuch, longed to see him with UTTLE ORPHAN ANNIE1

By SylviaFLAPPER FANNYthrilled wishfulness that amazed
her. Was she falling In love with t t a tro. im tr. e
rauir The disastrous effect of
such a love warned her to turn
back before it was too late.

Two definite reasons stood in
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tha way of loving Paul Hayden.
First, he hid plainly stated that
love and marriage were outiide his

. r - .1 WUW U.I.I 1U(
hie. honest directness. Secondly,

. Ana intended to climb the ladder
of success alone, unhampered by
ties of any kind. This meant that
aha must be on gusrd to keep her
ensroonai sen m toe Mckgrouna.,
NtKN left tha shop-a- t 8 o'clock
" to And Steve Clavbourne enol.
fag his heels in' the gloomy foyer.

, He eyes lighted with pleatura si
aha stepped from theelevator and,
although she knew she should pass
him with a cool nod, she stopped
whan he extended his hand. BY CRANEWASHTUBBS"I thought surely yon would

. sand flowers to tha. JaU," he
laughed.

"Didn't yon get them?" aha
sparkled. "I ordered a wreath of
lilies and a spade."

"Are you inferring that rm a
lead one?"

"Sounded a little that wi
didn't it?" She started for tha
door. "I must dash."

aranw m.,l. v.
htirry?" - '

"It's my turn to get dinner.
Ann went to the door. "Nice to

have seen you. Goodby." Hurry "Sure, you can get dates easy 'cause your dad works at the
- m factory mine just has an ole bank."ing along the sidewalk, she found

Steve beside her.
"How about dinner?" ha asked.
"No, thank you."

'. "Why not?"
"Oh, Just because." .

EMINENT STATESMAN BY BLOSSERFRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
' "Well, well old Steve must
have lost his power of attraction.
But persuasion I'm still good at
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Play.
14 Toilet box.
16 Native metal
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30 Northeast
21 God of love.
22 College

official.
24 Paid publicity.
25 Aperture for

coins.
26 Huge body of

water.
2t Scraped.
30 Bulb flower.
32Amidic.
34 Sled for

hauling logs.

27 Bitter drug.
20 Eucharist

vesseL
31 Fish.
33 Old

experienced
soldier.

36 Secular.
37 Mountain

pass.
41 Owl's cry.
43 To obliterate
44 Hops kiln.
45 To suppose.
46 Entrance

room.

State street, heading for the EL
He kept step, Jostled by the has-
tening boms seekers.

"I want a chance to apologize,"
he said.

"For what?"
Tor Saturday night"
"Listen 4 went to that party,

it's my own fault It I didn't like
It" They atopped at Wabash tor
the lights to change and she looked
Into his handsome, reckless face.
"There's one thing that I'm curious
about," she said slowly. "What
were you doing is that crewd?
You were almost as out of place
as I."

"Oh, I don't know. I go hither
and yon in search of adventure
I'm always looking for it If noth-..to- g

turns up by 6:45 in the eve-
ning I go out and break something
loose. Clancy is my father's rep-
resentative in Omaha and a darn
good business man. Jake is one

.of our best customers. I just
drifted into the party for some-
thing better to do."

.

'TRAINS roared above them, sur-fa-

cars clanged their bells,
horns tooted, pedestrians scurried.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN

VERTICAL
1 Subsisted. '2 Anger.
3 See.
4 Dunce.
5 Circle parts.
6 To entangle.
7 Naked.

46 Masculine
pronoun.

47 Preposition,
40 Fire basket
51 Food

container. J
52 Chestnut K?

horse. ftj
54 Winged. 'T
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0 Dined. 48 Obese.
10 Genus of trees 50 To remark. i m m : j trs n.

35 Combat
37 Verdant
38 Chair.
30 Is compelled.
40 Exclamation.
42 Perished.
44 Land right

55 Soft mineral
56 He was an

by
profession.

57 Polished
limestone.

11 He had a long 51 TaxL
and 52 Sun god.
career. 53 Nay.

13 Mire. ' 55 Transposed;
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Ann cauea, --
uoodBy," and ran

up the El stairs. Waiting for the
train, Paul Hayden joined her on
the platform. Ha tipped his hat, i. . . Ifciiaaaaaniaiaaaaiiaai af liana, wo. TV i. are, u, s. f r. or,not smiling.

"Hello, Paul," she smiled. Isn't ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLINit a lovely evening?"
"Very," he said shortly.
"Aren't you early? I thought

you didn't leave the store until

"I hsd an errand." Ha did not
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add that he had gone to meet Ann,
only to find Steve there before
him. Having listened to Clara's
graphic description of the Satur-
day night party, and having seen
numerous newspaper pictures of
Bteve Clayboume, he'd had no dif-
ficulty in recognizing him.

The train rushed into tha station
and they went together into a
crowded car. Finding straps, they
hung on. Psul said nothing. When
tha train jerked, he steadied Ann

Hha hand on her elbow. . She


