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e Increaslngly Impartant
Wt she knsws that

must hel to Irene,
*F mew um-u Htile

rin are the same
I‘I“mﬂ ﬂrmm. All want

marriage, Nut Ann is denled the
man she loves.

CHAPTER XXIX
ANN‘ war rather Introspective
that summer, It seemed fo
her that everyons had lost sight
of the fact that happlness was
something to be attained, to be
fought for. The life pattern was
a8 clearly defined in the social set
us it had been on Murray street.
You were carefully reared and
educated, your body was made
strong and beautiful, not for your
own satistaction, but in the hope
that you might attract a mate.
She attempted to think it
. Suppose Paul had loved
her. SUTII they hnd risked a
life together on his income and
hers. What 'would it have meant?
It they had married, she and

t have changed their love to
dissatisfied tolerance. In the end
would they have settled dowm to
& blank acceptance of defeat, each
blaming the other?! Ann didn't
know. In her heart she believed
that they might have worked out
a life—if Paul had loved her, In
her heart she knew that he would
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wmince. Talk to me, won't you?”
“Go ahead. I'm listening.”
*1 love you, Aq;." he blurted

out. "I want you to marry me”

“No, thanks."
Roughly he tock the roses from

ground, he led her io & canopied
swing. “Did you hear me say that
I love you?™ he nsked Impres-
wively.
i
11l you marry me?™
“No."

“Why?"

*“Because I don't want to™

*Is it because I get drunk?™

L L

& er pressing

tha fingers one by one, looking at
the pink palm. “I'm a conceited
plg” ‘:;e.;“!dilr '1'1 didn't think I'd
ever [} to marry me. 1
tlld”g':wthlﬁk rd Iu;a to.”

e, listen,” ghe sald gently.
"You don't love me. You've had
everything you wanted since the
day you were born. Now, because
I put up a litlle resistance, you
think you've got to have me"”

He shook his head gloomily,
*You're wrong, Ann. I'd do any-
thing in the world to make you
love me”

“You can't make another person
love you. I can't even make my-
self, You elther do or you don't™
Ann well knew the truth of this
statement.

“Ann—if T'd stop drinking—"

“T won't be obligated to love

S she said, “No, Steve, you
go your way and I'll go mine.”

He still held her hand. Bending
his head, he kissed the palm, I
Ko your way, Ann," he gald seri-
ously. “No matter where you go,
I'll be tagging along—and I'l not
be drunk.” e

TEVE was as good as his word.
wmllh. devoted hlmultﬂto Ann
®  persistence and subtle
knowledge of technique that
Anally brought results, While she
did not love him, she enjoyed be-
Ing with him, appreciated his
many thoughtful kindnesses, cama
to depend on his devotion, They
Hrified away from Irene's excits-

‘ment-mad erowd and sought gim-

pler pastimes,

Ona hot afternoon they lay on
the beach just below the Temple
mm. A leafy alm ghaded them

the torrid rays of the sun.
They had been in and out of the
swater for an hour, A tray beside
them held {all glosses of iced
coffes and a sllver tray of sand-
‘wiches,

Sipping the coffee, Ann said, "I
thought you were engaged to
marry Irene when I first met her”

“I ke Irene” he sald, *I think
we would have been married if
you hadn't come nlong. And we
would have made & go of it. We're

we understand the

*T don't know.,” she sald, add-
ing wistfully, “I wanted 1o be
madly In love with the man 1
married, #0 in love that nothing
else mattered”

He put his hand over hers. "Il
make you love me” he said. It
was a typleal remark and Ann
saw his change of attitude, his
saner way of living, as it was, a
E:m.n, an adventurous gesture. He

d not changed, not really. He
was simply intrigued by her re-
luctance and playing the game of
pursilt as he played every other
game, to the last ditch,

He would go back to his cock=-
tails and fantastic behavior when
the chase was ended. His love
was not a tragie emotion. Only
his pride would be hurt if she re-
fused him,

. 8 »
‘IVIY‘ING to declde to marry

Steve, Ann's thoughts turned
back to Paul. Having dinner with
Paul in a cheap little restaurant,
sitting close beside him in the
throbbing darkness of a plcture
house, walking with him in the
park—there had been a complete-
ness about it. Ann knew that she
would never agaln experience the
utter peace and contentment of
the bench in Garfleld Park.
thres months had

nor heard from her, since that
pight. In her busy new life she
had mot found the time to drop
into the 10-cent store. And then,
one Sunday afternoon in late Sep-

Ann immediately made up her
mind to Include a visit to Clara
In the trip. Afterward she thought
the fates must have had somee
thing to do with that Sunday
afternoon  faunt. Afterward she
shuddered to think that she might
never have gone to see Clara,

(To Bo Continued)

ANY OLD PORT IN STORM

PENSACOLA, Fla. (AP) —
Prince Morris, a negro mortl.
cian, opened the door of hia
ambulance, but alammed it hard
after one guick look.

He beat a path to police head.
quarters and breathlessly ex-
plained he had seen the form
of & white person in his ambul.
ance strelcher that should have
been empty.

Investigating officers found a
slightly tipsy gent who ex-
plained: “It looked like a pretty
good place to get out of the
rain."

LOW COST HOUSING

BOSTON (#—Manuel T, An-
dre contracted to build a $8000
house for Mr. and Mrs. John J.
Maguire of Brockton.

When he got through with
the house the Maguires didn't
like it and refused to pay.

Yesterday the supreme court
ruled that Andre had departed
from the criginal contract and
awarded the house to the Ma-
guires on payment of but $248.

THE PEOPLE FIRSBT
SALEM, Ore. (#—The spell-
ing almost obscured the good
intentions of the legislative can.
didate who filed this slogan
with the secretary of state:
“l will earnety do all I can
for the best Inters of the marity
of the sitisons.”

he had cared for them through
.h:im They had known Pete

Temple ’
Pete's daughter, -

According to estimates, Amer-
ica's trailer population totaled
nearly 1,000,000 at the end of
1938.

ANCIENT FABULIST

HORIZONTAL Answer lo Previous Pumle

15 Charming.

1 Most famous [SITARIS] [AUNIDIANT] 20 Moor. @
. ORIICIUS TERMAC T 22To perform.
s DAMDEIE ATENEILOD! - 24 Chest bone.
ARSOIN 25 Electrified
= particle.
L 26 Spread of
an arch.
27To harden. ._
28 Apark.
29 Aurora.
=IA] 3101d wagon
track.
34 To pilfer.
8 On the e
24 Revival 46 To hesitate. 1&(‘“’,“@
period in art. 48To corrod 40 Church
30 Broad smile. official.
32Canters. 50 Anger. « Kij?ldt.ol
Precepl. To primp. flag. mille
;g'!'o polish. 54 Auction, 8 Carved, 44 Knife, ;
36Related 55 Assumed 1 Wand. 45 Plant.
through the mame, B Series of 48 College
males, 57 Pealed. epical events,  officer.
38Male child. 38His stories 9 Weird. 47 Genuine, .
39 tion, ended in & 11Acute pain. 49 Male sheep.
40 Biblical priest —— or lesson. 13 Familiar 51 Inlet.
41 Father. 50 His slories quotation 53 Being.
43 Before Christ  sre about from his “Fox 55 Dye.
(abbr.). beasts or =  and Grapes” 58 Note in seale
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By Sylvia’
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“.¥. 8o he strolled around nearly an hour late, and there I
was all ready and waiting—except for doing my hair and

pressing my dress.”
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OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. WILLIAMS

MAAKH T OH,
Ma ] WiILL You
MAKE HIM STOP
THAT F HE'S

NG, I'M NOT S
THIS IS SERIOUS....
MAKIN' A NUMBER
EIGHT OUT OF A

M.?;:INO FUN NUMBER FIVE oR

-

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

NOU MIGHT Bl ON THIE %
RIGHT TRACK, MAJOR, As

THE FIREMAN REMARKED To
THE TIPSY ENGINEER [ v
WHILE YOu'Re AT 1T, TEACH
HIM A COUPLE OF LEFT ml
HooKe Fror ME/

Il".

AMONG THE DROSS IN LEANDER'S MAKEUP,
{ =~ SUPPOSE T GPAR A BIT WITH THE YOUNG 4

BUCK=TEACH HIM THE CARDINAL PRINCIPLES
OF GIVE AND TAKE,TO DEVELOP HI§  yoo®
SFORTING SPIRIT/~wwAS A BROTH OFA )
BOY T IMPARTED MANY FINE
POINTS OF THE BOXING
ART TO GENTLEMAN JIM (5
CORBETT wwHAR-RUMPH/F { £ :

g EGAD, TIFFANY, THERE MUST 88 OLD Poegd

| IN CHILO-RAISING “

BY FRED HARMAN

GOLD FROM
CBLLAR WHERE ME
HIDE 1T FROM
WILLIE?

THEM, WE MUST GET THE 600DS OM
THE DUKE, WHERE THE LETORES

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

I EeeL THE Same way / ’
e heT 0 REcomME To0. SENIOS ¢
EYR)R. THER OWN GOOD J

HOW

JUET A HUNCH, PREDDIE, MEET ME |
v HERE W AN HOUR ... WMERE 60MG
TO CATCH THE TUKE Il THE ACT OB
NG OLD LADY PIPPINGTON'S
DIAMOND NECKLACE

WELL HAVE " “THiNIC OF
SOM SUPPOSE, BUT
2Rt o' ll-:thm'bC‘l.IP"Ikl
FEATHERS ON CUPDS ARROWS /
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BUT YOU MUSOUT RE P'I-'I:%’C:h Ihicﬂzc&ﬁ

MEMBER YOUWE 1CALl

GOTTEN IN SOME \ HOLD MY OWN
Goop

LICKS YOURSEI:F

DIDN'T KNOW HE

COMPETE WITH
HAD ONE!

HIS MENTALITY/




