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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Close Mouthed Annie By HAHOLD GRAY
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the man t the other
EVIDENTLYt telephone connection

ui not understood. "Who is it you
Jirti to speak to, madam?" he asked.

Ir. Crosby Alan Crosby," Gypsy
--peated the name.

Thfre was a pause. Then the voice

kou suppose? TJ ER- - VJEU- -. LMiSHS - BUT V404TI

javy- - SHE S
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dress. It had been decided that after
the dinner they would drive out to
the Golf and Tennis club wher
there was dancing on Thursdays.
.Tim was eager for his guests to see
that here and there Forest City had
a metropolitan touch.

For some reason which the girl
could not have explained it seemed
terribly important tonight to Gyps?
to look her best. It would be the
last time she appeared with Jim. Of
course they would dance together.The thought of Jim's arms about her
set her to trembling.

Dressing became a eeremony. She
put on her daintiest, moftt fragile
undergarments. The chiffon gown
was still a ruin. Gypsy had only one
other that was suitable a white
crppe. She slipped it over her head.
The white silk contrasted with the
ivory of her arms. She studied the
effect in the mirror and added a
necklace of scarlet beads. That was
better. She touched the stopper of
the perfume bottle to the nape of
her neck, her lips and the palms of
her hands. Having done all that she
could to make herself desirable she

5,cked out last night."
firosT put down the telephone,

liter all dilJ 11 motter aTreatly? It
Jould be kinder to Alan not even to
Jfjte. Let him forget her as quickly
H possible.

jjm had told her that he had
.rhten to a lawyer in Reno. Within

eek or 10 days, he said, arranne- -'

,, would be complete. Every-Ain- u

would he taken care of for her.
would only be necessary for her

i, Mtablish three months' residence
Z the Nevada city. Jim talked about
5 this as impersonally as though

were any client who came to his
Ilfice instead of his wife.

he was upstairs in the guest
Friday afternoon when she

JJird a car corains up the drive. It
m too early for Jim to be arriving.
Grpsy tslanced out the window. The

r was a dark blue coupe and it
iMked as though it had been travel--

a long while. Curiously the girl
fltched as the car halted snr: a man
.,.nnp4 out. He was a large man.
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turned and went down the stairs.
She was alone in the living room

when Jim entered. If he was im
pressed by her appearance he said
nothing about it. Gypsy went over
to mm.

"I haven't told them." she said in
a low voice. "Do yon think we
annum v

Jim shook his head. "Announcing
a divorce is Hardly a subject to put
guests at ease," he said coollv. "I
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think the announcement can wait."
Tie had never spoken in that icily
formnl tone before.

They heard Anne and Phil coming
uti iv n 10a pmirs. mere was no lime
to say anything further. Anne was
in pink lace and seemed unusually
animated. Phil boosted of the im-

provement in his golf game. Grate-
fully Gypsy let the others talk and
snt back listening.

A little Inter thy went in to
dinner, Mutilrla had equaled the
emergency. There was no evidence in
the tnsty dishes set before them
that the meal was Impromptu. It
was better fond than gypsy had
ever eaten at Anne Trowbridge's
home. Again there was candle light
and a gay floral center-piec- How
lovpjy Anne looked when she smiled!

"By George!" Phil Trowbridge
wpnke up. 'Voti know T never real-
ized before how much Gypsy looks
like Anne!"

"I've alwavs thoncht thev looked

Hii suit was gray tweed and he wore
itraw hat. He opened the other

fair of the coupe and a woman ap-

peared. Anne! Anne and Phil Trowb-

ridge!
Excitedly Gypsy ran down the

itiirs. Anne and Phil had just
niched the porch when she flung
it door open.

"Anne!" Gypsy cried, rushing d

her cousin. "I'm so glad to see
mi! How did you get here? Hello.
Phil. What a wonderful surprise!"

"We weren't quite sure this was
tk bouse," Trowbridge said. "Quite
I place you'vo got here. Tou'rc
looking fine, Gypsy."

She wasn't and Anne Trowbridse
M noted the fnct, but she echoed
er husband's words, kissed Gypsy

ud told her they had run over to
forest City especially to see her on
tbelr way back from a trip to the
likes.

"Always told Jim that if T ever
ame anywhere near here we'd drop
ii to see him." Trowbridge said. "It's
bi first time we've driven this far
rot."

"Jim will be delighted. TVhy don't
)M telephone htm?"
"Thafa an idea. Think I will."

She directed Anne to the most
nmfortahle chair in the living room,
ihowed Phil where to find the telep-

hone and went to the kitchen to
Kll Matilda to prepare cool refresh-aent-

Then she came back to the
iring room,
"What a wonderful old house this
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alike," Jim told him. "except of
course that Anne's taller and her
eyes are blue."

And Anne doen t have cnrlv
hair," Anne herself reminded him.
'Aren t tou slimmer than vou were.

Gynsy?"
She said she did not know. It

was untrue. Gypsy knew that her
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face had become thinner within
the Inat five day.

W ell. I ll re von one rh n "
Anne continued, turning to Jim. "Ii!" Anne said. "And your furni-nre'- a

beautiful."
"Do you like it? The house is

ips old. Jim's grandfather built it.
Itfs room was part of the original
irm house and that's the same e.

If you like the house wait
lotll you see my gnrden "

Phil Trowbridge entered the room
thra and Anne turned so that she
At lint nee how Ovnsv flltnhpd as

had no idea when you married her
that Gypsy was gnint to turn into
such n perfect housewife. You two
certainly mst be comfortable!"

Jim's answer wns sufficient If;
faintly evasive. Whereas Gypsy wns
quiet throuchniit the menl Jim did
a great deal of talking. He repented
facts and ficures about Forest City's
growth and development until the
girl wns sure Phil and Anne must
be bored.

Coffen was served In the living
room and at nine o'clock the quar-
tet set out for the country clnh.
They drove In Jim's roadster, with
Gypsy and Phil tucked Into the
nimble scat behind. That was an
agreeable arrangement because Phil

,iai said the words "mv garden."
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ri Jims coming right out, lJliil
cheerily. "Say, Gypsy, I

do like this place! This Is a
ml home. Mind if I look around?"

"Of course not. That's the library
nosi the hall. Jim has dis desk
litre and keeps all sorts of old
tiiigfl around. There are some books
lit belonged to bis grandfather and
icne old pictures "
The other girl was wearing gray

ii frock and gray felt
t pulled down over her head. Gypsy

ntited that in spite of the vacation
Anne's skin was not browned.
pink and white fairness seemed

' fresh as ever. There was a de-4- ti

air of Parisian fashion correct--
about Anne. Here in Forest

ly it was more pronounced than
ir,
Thanks. I'm really fagged to
tb. Honest, Gypsy, yon haven't

ffided being buried in a little town

' r JU JfJ "yg 'V
took the conversation into his own
hands and an occasional "yes" or
"no" was all that was necessary
from Gypsy.

Jim led the way np the steps and
the girls left their wraps in a small
side. room. The two men were
waiting when they reappeared.

The orchestra was playing a mel-

ody that, for all its compelling
rhythm, held notes of plaintive en-

treaty. It wns the song of a lover
pleading with her sweetheart.

They went out on the porch.
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Jim's arms circled Gypsv and they
moved away together, 'lheir steps
matched perfectly. The girl's headthis, have you?"

S'o, she hadn't minded it. She said
i without so much as a quiver of
r lips. Again sbe knew that she
'Qlf make things plain about the
we hut Matilda interrupted, en- -'! with the tray.
"Of course you'll stay with ns

Gypsy found herself saying.
Tonghly aware that this was no

for entertaining, "I know Jim
1 insist upon it."

wns just, above Jim's shoulder. Her
heart pounded so that, she dared not.

glnnce up. The music, the soft
glow of the lanterns, the m'trht
breeze touching her cheeks softly,
all inspired mad, ecstatic longings.

She felt Jim's arm pressing her
more closely. Summoning all her
courage Gypsy raised her head and
met his eyes.

"Jim!" she murmured softly.
"I had a letter today from Bruce.

he told her curtly. "The man I
wrote to in Ileno. It all arranged
if you want to leave Monday,"

(To Be Concluded)

took Anne npstalrs to the littleVe of a guest bedroom and
tuv pieasea waen ine otner ginWild It. BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS
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