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There were dabs ol dull crimson on 
her cheek-bones and she was laugh- 
tog to her shrill, cackling g.ggle.

Her great • granddaughter man­
aged a strangled whisper. “ What— 
what is it? ”

“ It's your covered wagon, Sairy
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aota.**

I  know. She remembered the 
governess’ boots from the lib rary 

“ K y  grandmother.”  he began 
agars. h_s voice warmer m -

tarne ’ ’
' Ah. yes hasn't hi 

raid grateduíy w_ 
sow dear* 1
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“ Ton fix  them for me Mother, 
please You do it  so much better— 
and Penny's waiting. I promised

ano he Imüe crystal vases

to wals w.th her.”
Mrs Oana was w istfully cheery

about :t. r_re that a hr.sk wale 
~ 5 ijooi. S - i dc^ t 

stay away to: long darling!”  she 
tL-c with the look wr.cn meant ner 
sly. sweet hopes. “ Happy plans tar
tne h_—today.'•
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nad heard r. betöre, “ there eoald 
be no more oi courage in woman or 
naan.”  Presently ha said. “ Tour 
grandmother I  also like .”

Saran Lynn em m ei '-Or. Great- 
granny s splendid.’ She ran away 
from nome when she was
i l l  jOHM ’..grant tram and
came across the p.« • -.« m a covered 
wagon and there were Inmans and 
cunger and thmrt and—

L y m  found t ie  governess
Wc.l_L£ i ’jT  L tT  
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£t"anny and Uncle Ls—

An. weL, the day’s not done!”  
M-ss Per.- — gt-oo wagged her head 
is  its stem, out-dated bs-Stt rat.

“ Pesmy. where shall we go? The 
—go meadow? Remember how I 
used to tease the ladybugs and 
—<ke them f y  away home and tell

“ For me? To keep’ ”  Questions 
gomg off Lke a string of small fire­
crackers.

“ Yours,”  Lynn Dar.a answered 
from the windows of the car.

She ran to him, her mouth work­
ing. “ Uncle Lynn, Uncle Lynn! Not 
—belongmg to me? To fly?”

“ A11 yours and only yours. Many 
happy returns from Great-Granny 
and me We let Conrad Jordan and 
Gunnar Thorwald pick it out for us. 
but we were very firm about having 
a Gipsy Moth.”  He grinned at her. 
“ It  was tte  nearest we could get.”

Then she saw what he meant. The 
Lttle ship was painted a clear, 
sharp, lacquer red with its name in 
black letters—L A D Y BU G.

Tne pilot tugged briefly at his cap. 
“ Le Roy's my name. Flew her 
ever tor you.”  He had a deeply 
scarres face and a bitter mouth, ' 
but there was a look of weathered I 
and seasoned youth about him. j 
“ Want to take a hop?”

“ Yes! But first I must look!”  She 
walked round and round the plane. , 
several times putting out a hand '

after you. Ready?”  With swift 
strength he swung her up and into 
the cockp.t ar.d climbed in himself

CHAPTER 5111

Soon they were tax iing  over the 
meadow, and Sarah Lynn saw with 
a warm uprush of gratitude that it 
had been leveled into the semblance 
of a decent landing-field. Great- 
granny, Uncle Lynn, going to that 
extra expense so that she might see 
her Ladybug first in the setting of 
old memories.

The plane turned, disdained the 
browning grass, rose serenely into 
the air. Instantly, Sarah Lynn"knew 
in a blaze of ecstasy that she had 
never flown before! Turning traitor 
to all earlier th rills , she realized 
that a cabin-plane cut in two the 
kingdom and the power and the 
glory. Now, with nothing between 
her and the sky, she was really fly. 
ing!

“ My first flight in m y own plane!”  
she told herself rapturously. “ I can 
never be as happy as this again 
if  I  live to be a hundred!”

She wished passionately that there 
were more hours instead of minutes 
before her, but the Gipsy Moth de­
voured the miles relentlessly, and 
came daintily down at the San Jose 
a irport

Men came running w ith  grinning, 
friendly faces to help her o u t me-

'Mt

to touch i t  Then she went back “ ler'dly iaces “  helP fcer o u t me
to the donors and gave a hand to c” a£ucs> he.pers, attendants. Then
each and stood staring at them. was a youth urith a camera whic!

' clicked as Sarah Lynn stepped t
I the ground.

“ Well, Miss Dana, how do yot 
like your boat? Slick job. huh? Go
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Ok. not m y unme » couse I w ant wiuM
to f .  r . - - t  please To the ie ft." 1 - - drown 
I. be over m a moment and V
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Conrad Jordan observed him with
»»•-¡»faction. ’That lad w ill never
•mash up through his owr careless- 
aes«,'' he n’dded. He amplified it 
for her— Most of the crashes oc­
cur or, the ground.”

“ I tee.”  Sarah Lynn said qu'cklv
He considered her shrewd’y “ I 

believe you do ”  The» »ere step- 
P»ng nearer to the plane and he 
said above the roar. “ You can get 
aboard now.”  He took her elbow 
in a firm  hand and helped her into 
the cabin.

She sat down quickly to the rear 
seat, fasto-mg the belt about her 
waist, calmly folding her hands m 
her lap.

The Hermod taxied sturdily down 
the field and took o ff trim ly. There 
were instants »hen It seemed to 
hang in the clear air. suspended 
ever the field. She could see Cor-

there »as a thing she must ask.
“ I've oeen »oesdermg. There isn'i 
any fear, I  know th a t oi course 
but when you're flying alone, hour 
after hour, do you ever tr..-1 abou* 
death?”

“ Often,”  he told her readily
‘•With great interest. But not with 

is your wixd?«^€>g^rwM»r?̂  **
I She nodded; i t  seemed an excel­
lent word.

’This house?”  The large, corn- 
placement dwelling of Edw-m and 
AJemde Dana was all golden win­
dows. ‘Of death, yes. An adven- 

. hire.”  Gunnar Thorwald said, stop­
ping the car. •'LJe is one adven- 

) tore; death is another. I  w.m you
the good-evening.”

Sarah Lynn stepped ou t and in­
stantly. w;tbout another word, he 
was away.

Gunnar Thorwald drove Conrad 
Jordan's car sw iftly back to the a ir­
port and found the Hermod put 
away for the n.ght and his friend 
wa.tihg for him  outside the hangar. !

“ So.”  the Norwegian ace said 
gravely, “ you are satisfied? I  have 
asked the pardoop j have taken ner 
to Cr. I t  is finished.”

I t  must have been almost at the

' • n *
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"Tea mean—?*•

-hem tneir houses were on fire and 
cill-drea wcxiid burn?”

“ I  remember.”
Uncle Lyms and Great-granny 

used to call me Ladybug, didn’t 
they? I haven't thought of that for
years.”

“ Great-granny, Uncle Lynn—” 
she began, trying to assemble an 
adequate sentence. She shut her 
eyes ar.d kept the lids tight for a 
long instant before she opened them 
again, and the nonagenarian and 
the man who had sat still in a | 

for more than half his life 
always remember the

owned glory of them. "Do you 
i f  I  go?”  she asked huskily

“ You just up’n put out, Sairy 
Lynn.”  the ancient woman told her, 
shrilly competing with the noise of 
the motor.

The man said with his good grin. 
Ladybug, Ladybug, fly away

home!”
Then she ran back to the plane,

L.gaining beside her. “ Are you go­
ing to teach me?”

I  -*e pilot nodded without undue 
enthusiasm.

; “ How long w ill it take?”
She shrugged. “ Depends.”
She flushed. “ Of course. But I 

mean, if  I  try with all my m ig h t-
-  I m not too dumb—if I  study and 
work—"

Just for a Private, of course. 
Private Flying License. That’s the 
quickest Ten hours instruction, ten 
hours solo fly mg; that's the mini- 
mum.

«he said contentedly. 
When is my first lesson?”  
“ Tomorrow.”
1 Oh, not today?”
He shook his head. “ Physical ex- 

B ^ ^ 7 ? . ti . ° i .deta^ t ° « x u p .
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— ------ ------ la m m  at toe Something in her tone made Sarah Bcw’ and your folks’ll drive over
same instant that Lynn Dana was i Lynn halt. “ Penny, dear, we are

going too fast’  Lightning seems t o -------------------------------- -------------------rad J rT rH .r '“ ' "  c'nua *** Coc' ‘  to h-* ttave1^-« cousin to too f*«t? Lightning seems to
r»d Jordan waving Presently he lost Geneva. “ And so. Sally Ann, m r *et ^ e  pace but we can sm ft’ in»-,
dignity and importance and became dear- «  h»* begun!”  7 low if  you Lke !"
a ttoy toy figure to a w r rM  -a Sarah Lynn was twenty years old "Certainly not!”

on the fifteenth of June. Her firs: "Oh. look at Lightning-”  tv .
r e a r fw th<>U<h\ W“ L N°W 1 m “ • «» tte  bend of toe road.
actly old enough to begin mv High* -------- ’ *
tra in ing !”

For months she had been saying.
.. !ike fly>”  ,nd want to 

fly. and finally. " I 'm  going to f ly !"

---- ------became
ttoy toy figure to a world of 

playthings and vanished altogeth- 
vr.

They flew over the Sant* Crux 
mountx;.-,!, brown, green, compact 
a» i f  they had been carved out of 
wood and pam.ted.
tn i»rV f  w ,*er ,nd turned - j  • »*<>• uu«uy, x m going to fly !”
Uina D f n ^ a t o ^ 1*  V”  m°Ua‘ bUt WJtheut ,c y  d~P «r delving tote 

' ” ,n a v ,ie - San Joae, the air- the proposition.

•«te«» Sue» » . . I S ,  “ !  ! * ; ? "  * ‘a  «” « " ■e*̂ y_ u . m * hkg “  R I
Vuick Such heavenly quickness 

He nodded. " I  have named him 
for Hermod. the swift one 
know?”

. I know. Hermes—Mercury 
"Yes. We go down, now.”
The west was darker.j-.< 

toey xwoeped to earth with ,

You

and tissue-and-ribhoned packages 
Her mother made much of b irth­
days.

Her dark and difficult daughter 
opened her gifts with grateful

The
------------- end of the i

tenseiy silhouetted, was gazing fiv. 
j edly into space. “ Isn't she glori- 

ous when she's sighting something’
Her lines do things to me, like sun-
* * iL * Ed ,yT“ Pt' on;es ---- — - ‘ “ ciapuuneai sense as its

They rounded the curve and Sar- owaer trows older, notes a writer in 
a hL ynn  cned: “ There's a p H « , * *  New York Sun. The £ n  s

< h e x . . r ,  AtThere in the center sf the broad 
arme air»,,

long, brigh

ing to fly her yourself?" He came 
closer. “ Mind i f  I get one of you 
and Gunnar Thorwald together?”  
the reporter persisted. “ Shaking 
hands, huh? Sort of ‘Welcome to 
the sky!’ ”

“ Gunnar Thorwald isn’t here,”  
she began coldly, but then she saw 
him coming toward her. “ Oh, 
please, we'd rather not!”  She kept 
her head down.

The Norwegian ace reached them.
I drive you home,”  he said with­

out prelim inary greeting.
The young newspaper man man­

aged a snapshot while they got into 
Jordan's car. "Thanks a lo t !"  he 
called out. his nose looking pertly 
triumphant.

They rolled out of the field and 
down the road.

“ Oh, I  forgot!”  Sarah Lynn said. 
Great-granny and Uncle L y n n  

were coming for me! I'm  afraid I 
must wait for them.”

“ We meet them on the road?”
"Yes, we could—”
..X u 11 m u s t 80 <’ uick]y home?”
Oh, no,”  she discarded the hai 

py birthday plans at which he 
mother had archly hinted. "You 
mean—”

" i  have the earnest wish to see 
those large trees.”

A muscle twitched in her cheek. 
Then we'll go to Felton, over the 

mountains, an hour, an hour and a 
nali—
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MT,aanDhoreaCl, | We"8 Ìn Lileral and Not 
etaphoncal Sense as Owner Grow, Older

nhv? A, eS fiSdlicka' curator of 
physic*, anthropology at the Smith- 
-oman institution, has found that 
the human head swells in a literal 

™et? fhorical se^ e  as its
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shake with excitement

vo great interest be-

»outfcem coast of A l X ’  
licks discovered a skull w th  a h*” *’ 
capacity of 2 «X 1 bram

is toe 1 * ” ■ S° fa r as ls known>
of mnnt C*nd largest “  the history
the skuunof TThe reC° rd iS held by 
novelist f  J Urgenev’ 1116 O ssian 
9 030 r iih ’W!th 3 brain caPacity of 
age skuHC Centimeters- The aver- 
cfntirnet Capacity *» about 1.450 
to l 3Qn f rs io r men and from  L250
Riant. u- r  £ ° men' Other mental 
mea.nr 616 Daniel 'Webster, with a
mete« n Cnt ° f  2’°°0 cubic cer‘t i- 
thoven B‘i m a-Ck’ w ith  LM 5; Bee-
1.740 OnVh*1 1|'J5° : and  Kant> with 
brain \ e j 01*1, hand. Napoleon's 
Wal?wh?tghed °nly 68 3 ounces and 
wito S 45'3’ compared
Tureen a • ounces registered by S i  «h» S- 11 foUows’ therefore. 
necesSr7  Weight o i b ra i°  is not 
Ito ?  7 an inde*  to high intel-

7 * '  ^ h a t counts more is the 
a r ‘ or cortex of gray matter 

eer ,sheaths the conv°lutions of the 
th . r * 1J heml,phw* ’ ’ The size of
i« . ,? ead Aleut’’  skuU does n0‘
ton 7 ° Ve 1,131 he towered

> a ove his fellows when he was 
aLve.
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