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OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Willlomt OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoop!.SERIAL STORY
'all seemed very far away. They
didn't matter now.

"IVe wanted yon to, Jerry,"
she murmured wearllv.
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man's wife from him, maybe he'll
know how to treat her," he said.
"I thought a th delay on
that decree would show him up."

With the realization of the
meaning of his words, she was
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fading away. Her knees were
crumpling beneath her.

"Darling." Jerry's voice . . .
Jerry's arms catching her close,
lifting her up. Her head dropped
against his shoulder. Everything
was black.

Presently fresh air was blowing
In her face. Her wrap was folded
about her. She was beside Jerry.
The highway stretched out ahead
of her, and Jerry was guiding her
car swiftly over it There were
lights the lights of the airport
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"Jerryl What . . .?"
He did not wait for her to finish

her question. A laugh played
about his mouth. He bent and
kissed her, silencing her. He
stopped the car and climbed out
darting around, opening the door,
lifting her out as if she were a
child. He walked through the
darkness, paused a moment at the
airport office door, and Issued
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CHAPTER Xn
AT tha Strathmor Hotel, there

wu laughter and music. Farm-- !
ington aocioty had come to dance1

to the swing music of Jim Coon's1

lamo us orchestra.
Jim Coon looked toward thai

door, a smile about his mouth.

"Jerry Lane and Llta Damson,
world famous dancing pair, are!
now entering the room," he an- -i

nounced swiftly. He had scarcely!
believed his ears when Llta had!
called, but here she was withi

Jerry beside her.
The words were magic As she

would shed an old frock that noi
longer was of any value, so Lital
could feel the cringing sedate per--1
sonality supping away from her.
She had been humble, afraid ofl
what Ken might say afraid of
displeasing him or his friends. Buti
she wasn't afraid now, for it no
longer mattered.

She moved beside Jerry as a
princess might have moved, nod--'

ding here and there to people shei
knew, meeting for a moment Ken's
eyes as he sat at a table near thai
wall with Janet.

Jim Coon watched them as they!
came along the edge of the floor.
When they came nearer, he madel
his way toward them, holding out!
his hands in welcome, laughing as
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orders. She started to speak, but
Jerry kissed her suddenly, fiercely,
so that the words would not come.

"I love you." His lips were
'against hers. "I've always loved
you."

The plane soared on through the
night Suddenly the moon swept
out of the darkness, clear and
bright The world was wrapped
in the glory of it Pictures floated
through her mind, the Strathmore,
'the startled faces, the look in
'Ken's eyes.

A little smile crept about her
scarlet mouth. She threw her arm
over Jerry's shoulders. She was
tired of being a lady. Tired of
quietness and being conservative,
tired of restraint tired of all the
things she had once dreamed she
wanted. Ken, Janet Farm ington
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE By Harold Gro)THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William

Ferguson

he guided them to a table. For a
moment they talked and laughed;
then he turned back to the room.

"We are going to have the priv-
ilege tonight of seeing Miss Dam-
son and Mr. Lane dance. It gives
me great pleasure to Introduce to
you Llta Damson and Jerry
Lane, the world's greatest dancers
as well as my two very good
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of the dance floor, laughing asi Ml&. TVLt IIIMODERN IDEA O COURSE"T ALL CAN ITY ... . i, .jthey turned to face the applauding
crowd. Llta was looking at Ken
as he sat scowling beside Janet!
She had never seen him look so
angry. He was fairly glowering.!

The light caught the scintillating
sequins in a thousand splinters of
light aa she danced with the
abandon for which she was fa--

The applause was
Fous. the music stopped.

and Jerry were dancing!
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eyes.
Llta was laughing and bowing;

as she clung to Jerry's hand. The!
applause was a roar about them.

a a
rTX5 the left was a dinner party!

of the gay younger crowd who!
was always doing things, and Kent
disapproved of them because theyi
were not in his particular social!
group Rita Cavin and the Baylor
boy, young Tom Phillips and Bessi
Begg, Charles Ryan and one on
two others she did not know. Sud-
denly she moved toward them,'
laughing down at Rita Cavin.

"Jim Coon has consented to play'
for a party for me after he finishes!
here tonight. Won't you all come'
out to my house and dance?"

"Will we?" They were looking)
at her with admiring eyes. "Wej
didn't know you were Llta Dam- -i
son."', Their voices were bubbling.1

Peonle were watching hen
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' The look on Ken's face was
Iftendish. His eyes glittered. His
Imouth was twisted in a savage
isnarL She had never seen anyone RdAk5;0RlAnJSpwHfso angry. There was murder m'
his eyes as he leaped to his feet,
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labia for support, Llta watched
them as they struggled. Ken had 86 Sour plum,
'discovered at last that she counted,
or was it just his pride. Even in
that moment she wondered if he
really cared for her ... could
care very much for anyone. L T.M..iqU.rfrcVf.W7 MJShe couldn t think of anyone
but Jerry who had come 800 miles' ALLEY OOP By V. T. Hamflior more because she needed him.,
Ken would kill himl He was so
much larger and stronger. She
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SMART
standing blazed in his eyes and ha
turned and struck so swiftly that
no one knew exactly what hap-
pened. Ken Richards was sway-
ing on his feet, crumpling down
in a heap on the floor. For a mo
ment Jerry stood swaying groggily
above him. Then he stood erect r'Y'T ktv: i
wiping the blood from his face.- fhe nwt.time be takes another


