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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Jut On His Own By HAROLD GRAYj
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warded by curses and screams. Tt
all delighted Muriel. The oily smell
of the river, the hot sun batinc
down, the rank odor of motor exhaust,the purring and rhuccine and rattline
of a hundred ennines, the scream of
boat sirens, the hoarse bray of borns.

She was in her element. Not a nrvtin her splendid, vieorous youne body.
Her muscles were tensed as if for
battle. Her fuchsia colored lips con-
tinued to part in a satisfied smile.
She felt as if nothing could daunt her.

It was well past the luncheon hour
when she drove into Willow Stream.
On Main street she caucht sunt of
two familiar figures and drew un at
the curb, hallooing to them casually.
Liane, startled, turned a white, scared
face at her. "Why. its you I" she fal-
tered. Elsie waved coldly and went
on. "Got to pick up some things at
the five and dime." she said to Liane.
"See you later."

"Why. Muriel, we thought well,
we didn't know what to think"' Liane
Rasped.

The- other girl laughed scornfuIlT.
"Mother spilled it all." she said.
"Chasing me all over the country
looking for me in roadhonses. If thnt
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CHAPTER VII
lURIEL Ij&uv sal up in oea nt

til .hp St. Wilbrahnra. She nulled

oulder. yawned and reached for the
Ifphoiie.

j "Willowm. :i ThAn after a lonff name.
Krime.? Thi. I. Miss Muriel athet
I. . Oh. mother? Yea, put me

her
Lsrainc reflection m the mirror

aek?

Kjlb-ram- . of course. Where d'j

RvfliSTOU can rinsr back the desk
theU.in like Wtien X impii aim noi.

frlerlt when I checked in. Lone

t'".' V: Wk.l'. nil the shootin
We Vent to the Club RojtrI and

IpTou thought' I'd eloped? Darlm5.

Joune man's too eosey. I put the
Lf in a caraKC Well. I didn't want

drive back thnt late. Oh. you Rive

On tliis filial uote Muriel slammed
receiver. In a minute the bell

winmons with a bored air.
What? Of course I've cot daytime

rlothes. 1 stopped anu ioo n ok
irith me. Too bad you haven't trot

(imptbine reo. io wwrrj nn. uuvw- -

She flroppea ine covenci mm inn
r the bathroom where. amidt cnld- -

rlate.l spinets and mummotn Dam
..n.uin " ""v

rroeeeded to turn on the hot water
Lrit tli mirrnr and window fumed

L-e- with steum.
.Muriel warniiMi i ive "

much, it's a wonder you don t feel
it" as she laid out sheer, citron col- -

. i..tl.;n. clftiTicr iilf
bottle of rose ceranium snlts into the
hotline tub. Five minutes later she
fmorced in ber citron-colore- d shift,
rosy. stockinidesR. Thus casually at- -

t:rpfl, sue ic i".".,
This time she colled a Beekman num- -

"Editoriol department? Mr. Des-

mond in .vet? Well, would you mind
ririne me his home number Jt s

personal. Yes. I know it's aeainst the

iet textured, "but this is fnebtfully
liniportant. Un, runiiKS nwiuuy. o
iweet of you." She smiled at the n

speaker at the other end of the
ivire.
i Muriel asked the Wilbraham oper- -

ii un.:ni. frniUi. fur har pudttor i i" ",
cot into her black and white sports
suit as she waited. "ParlinK." she
cooed into the mouthpiece. ' Don t
b cross because 1 waked you. I just
wanted io say kouu iu"iup..
i lamb? 'Course I is. Did you mean

in you sau him -

Just had a slijrbt bout with Mother
who Parsed nome aooui j.a " iic
no the scenery when Grimes told her

wa flittinir with you. She's purple
hut she'll cet over it. She thoucht to
find me plastered nil over the front
paces, and is she disappointed! well.

ver mind. ies, j. nurfuuy. iaum.
io made a sibilnnt sound and hunjf
i tiio rppivor with an air of ex

jtreme reluctnnce.
love you so mucn.

a wonder you don t feel It!
mil- - a a nrnuonniin

Bow, As she went into the bronkfnst
room ot tne r. ivnoruiinni uie

lin, four waiters anu two ous u vvh

'11 over thempelves to aorve her. lhe
Rsistnnt mnnnRer hoped she found
pr oranfte juice to her likiiur. She

iciousness of her importance.
At the carnK in East 53rd street

ffrimv Toun men snrane to nt- -

tention. One said. "Come on back.
eotne on back" in a dull monotone as
M inei Cflpnniy mnneuvt-re- vnr tunw- -

iter' out. The youth had the well
id aninj" but mistnken impression thnt

aid was needPd. Anotner iook a
ty raff and added a superfluous

bit Ot poiisn XO IQO Hireuuy Kirnuuiit.
nickel work. Both were rewarded by
idazlinff smiles. Both were already a

ttl dizzy with the mingled scents of

jrose geranium, .insmine and mimosa,
'the last beinsr the scent of Muriel's
;fac powder. She was a walking ffnr- -

tnat morninK. tier sum ronnut--
Ucs flexed as she put ner small snoe
en the starter, conscious of her

til? hsf clfill m Hriror. her in- -

Yincihilitv as a woman..
liinnKs so mucn, snr cripn. hmu-n- tf

out of the driveway, narrowly
lysine two Italian children and a
no with a hurdy-eurd- Her heart
1 not skip a bent. The world was
rs that morning. She sailed down
iird avenui, joined thp stream of

traffic at Qtiee.nsborn Bridge.
j uis iiurru ner, imp mim'I'iiis ohm
S'srtine. but she vnriM lhe mm'otnny
V j: t ..:l- -.
i) eitiiik lojh nrnrrs ihmi i ihiiuii--

Try f(w srnnds by ntfmptine to
Tss thm on the right. She was re- -
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isn't the outside limit! I'd gone into
town to daiice. Its a wonder theydidn't send out the marines."

"She was worried." Liane said,
gravely. Her plain white dress, fresh
and cool looking in the heat, her soft
tumbling hair curling about her flush-
ed face, gave the girl a look at once
bewitching and subtly mature.

"You're why. I don't know dif-
ferent today. Liune." said Muriel. "So
solemn! What's up? Did anything
hnimen after I blew last night?

"Happen? What could?" cried Liane
defensively. "Your mother was half
out of her head. I was worried, nat-
urally."'

"Well, you didn't need to lose any
sleep over me," snapped Muriel. "I
was with Chuck and I stayed nt the
hotel Grandmother always chooses
when she's in town if it was my re-

spectability mother was stewing about.
Ixmi knows I'd have stayed at
Chunk's place if he'd let me. He
wouldn't, niore'a the pity." She gig-
gled.

"Muriel, you ought not to say such
thine," said Liane. shocked.

"Oh. don't be a goof," Muriel said.
"I've got several scenes coming when
I gt home. Mother doesn't often gtsuch a chance to blow up and will
she fnjoy it! I'm looking forwurd to
it. Don't expect me at the theater
tonight for certain. I'll probably mme
on crutches if I do get there. Whn
Mother gets through with me!" She
threw up her hands, put the car into
gear and shot off, laughing at Liane's
worried face.

The young girl walked slowly dwn
the street in pursuit of Elsie. Her
heart felt heavy and sick. She could
hardly bear to think of Inst night.
Everything seemed soiled and terrible
today. That Muriel could joke about
the things she did seemed one more
loathsome touch. These people nil
took love so casually, so lightly. It
meant nothing to them. It was some-

thing to be laughed at, sneered about.
Liane told herself she was a fool to

believe a man's words just because
his eyes were dark and deepset, be-

cause his voice had a pleasant ring.
And yet his words had seemed sin-
cere. "A rose you had thrown away
a glove you once had worn." That
was beautiful. It was poetic but on
his lips it probably didn't mean any-
thing.

She wns an idiot even to think of
him for a moment. A silly, romantic
little fool. No wonder Elsi laughed
at her, affectionately called her
"dumb."

It, was better for ber not to think
of him any more, never to see him
again. Besides, her mother winhed it
to be so. Like a flashback in a cin-

ema, her mother's white startled f: v
appenred to her. How terrified she
had looked when first Van Ilohaid s
name had been mentioned. "You mut
not have anything to do with him."
she had said.

Liane walked In a dnse. steppine
heedlessly among the vacation throng,
the pretty girls in scarves and white
linen, the chattering family groups
coming from the stores, milling
around the store. Yesterday
she had ben a part of all this. She
had liked the smell and sound of this
bright colored summer time Tillage.
Now everything seemed hateful to
her. A blight had been cast on her
happiness. It seemed to Liane tha
the world wns an ugly, evil place.

Over and over again as she dawdled
homeward th mystery of hr moth-
er's fierce objection to Van recurred
to torment her. Why did Cass bat
him? Wh.it wns there aliout this tall,
faintly sinister-lookin- g mHO to stir up
such a passion of feeling?

Linn frit she could not rest until
she had learned the answer to the
puzzle.
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