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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE What's in a Name? By HAROLD GRAY
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CHAPTER XI

,,THUIISE. her draperies floating
N,MUI I"r slim fiEUM' wbirUi t0

The d
tie newcomer.

"
o( Gibbs, his white trousers

flint the misty darkness, slip- -

letlr out of sight: there was
I", .',,lnhl of oars, Then silence.
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thing, worth winning. A chip on her
shoulder always."

"Oh, John, that sounds terrible."
"I told you I didn't like

people."
She clung to him, quite

sconsly. "Johnny, I need you to le my
friend. Sometimes I get so lonely.
Oh, I've got to stop this. Didn't mean
to make it into a sob story."

His deep voice heartened her. "It
isn't. I'm proud to know I matter."

She drew a long sigh.
"Keep thinking I'm not so bad,

won't you?"

ii flint
athnrane snid, on a noteiii;

"I wasn. Kate answered nui'tiy.

Katharine, the cool, Katharine, the
t, lifted her face to his.

Quite simply, like a child forgiven,
asking reassurance. And quite as sim-

ply Dr. Kaye kissed her.
"Good night. Johnny denr!"
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The lights of the hall brought her j

to herself. Somehow tho ttt, nanA
'

on the terrace had in it a note of

iakinc a stroll."
"u.Ho John!" Her laush was a

Zoe out of sight? Not that
S, woul'l tell he could be trusted

it was just as well not to
intrigue to anyone.

,towl. leining on the wall, suiok- -

His silenee made her nervous
ini'reu'e. Surely he had seen

w"'r-- ',,t lo"st b! had seen
rate slip

man but John was a grandu a'
t;he wouldn't say a word...

--I loved your place today, Johnny!"
"I'm glf(i."
She bad. m'ite suddenly, the

tbat be was disappointed in
. John Kaye; who held

Jiieos of womanly conduct, thought
a, had been slippii'B t clandestiu-i- ,

o meet "ne n1""' " must be

niiestilio or else the suitor, ivho-,- r

he might be, would present liim-,r-

openly at her father's house.
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unreality. But Katharine's heart felt
lighter than it had for days.

She found her bed turned down and
'

waiting. Ellen had laid out gown and
negligee and little silver mules. The
curtnins were looped back against the
warm summer night.

One tiling wns certain she would
stop mooning about as Zoe did. She
would ride agnin, quite simply and
naturally, with Michael Heatlieroe on
the morrow. Michael would take his
rightful place in her life, in the

Oh, well, if he thought THAT ol

Wrl

She couldn't let Zoo down. That
,ucb wa certain.

"Torning in now, John. Goodnight."
I'll walk back with you," he said

m'Mlr. Ia silence they traversed the
nnl path. Zoe could get safely back

H the bouse now. It would be all

ndit And what did it matter if John
Kite thought she was the sort of

pi who met mysterious strnngers
hru'vfly, by night? She would sur-li- n

this, as she had. survived other
Appointments. She had thought of
John her sturdy friend. She had
lilt that always John would take her
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scheme of things. She had simply built
up a story nbout him in her own
mind: now she had to prove to herself
that he didn't really matter.

On this courageous note she fell
asleep.

After the fog the morning was crisp
and cool and invigorating. There was a
blue sky, high ruffled clouds, and a
breee blowing over the harbor.

Katharine dressed hurriedly, after
her shower, eager to be out and away.
Ellen brought her a tray because the
others were not yet stirring. There
was crisp toast and clear coffee and
strips of Uicon under a silver bell.

"Oh, Ellen, this is a divine break-
fast."

"You've got your appetite back,
Miss. That's what it is."

It was the fog, the brooding heavy
weather, that had made ber feel so
heavy and stupid, Katharine told her-
self. This morning she wanted to sing.

"Dr. Kaye packing?"
"I think he is, Miss, I heard him

moving around in the gunroom."
Bertine hid put John in the gun-

room, half a flight up, because she
said it was quieter. Well, Katharine
had said goodby to John last night;
it would spoil things be an

if she saw him again now. Bet-

ter slip away without saying a word.
The morning was clean washed

when she stepped out into it. Every
separate blade of grass, every

calyx enhanced her.
"Ob, beautiful day!" Katharine al-

most sang it aloud.
Her car purred under her touch.

Funny, some days the motor ran bet-

ter than others. Crs were like people
moody
"Good morning, Michael!"
"Mortrin', Miss Strykhurst!" He

stood, smiling at her easily, one bnnd
braced against the rail fence which
bordered the meadow of the old Rog-

ers place.
"I thought I'd ride," Katharine said

demurely.
"Oh, splendid. Fury's rarin' to be

off. Tips!" be called to the bay whose

steps could be heard on the stable
floor. "Bring Fury out, will you?"

"How do you think I'm doing?"
Katharine inquired, of her prowess as
horsewoman. There had been many
animnted conversations between them
all spring concerning her progress;
she was determined now to have the

relationship back upon its old, safe

footing that of pupil and teacher.
"Oh. you're grand," he snid simply.

"I noticed the other day..."
Something within her exulted.

"Michael, when you say 'pou're grand'
like that you sound a wee bit Irish."

His gaze left her. She was consci-

ous of having overstepped the bounds.
"I'm from Montana."
"Of course. I hadn't forgotten that."
Why did he mind her saying he

rounded Irish? Why did he withdraw-s-

completely and coldly at the sug-

gestion? That was rather silly...
(To Be Continued)

, faith. Perhaps sne nan: oeen wrong.
An animated game of bridge pro-

mised in the library. The long win-(o-

ihed light as they passed, on
lif terrace. Bertine and Kathnrine's
ftther, Gracia Jlcllvaine and Mr.
Cotiine, the Englishman, sat around
the UMe.

"Ob, very good, partner," Kathai
it heard Gracia say brightly. Hut
In ei" were roving. She knew Dr.
Kiye was somewhere about.

"I think I'll go up." Katharine said.
She looked, in the half-lig- shed from
tit inner room, like some dryad iu
flight. The delicate outline of her
lorely figure was etched through the
transparencies of her filmy grock. Her
dir bair caught gleams of light and
lir eyes were dark, wistful, shadowed,
ia ipite of the determined coldness of
her roice.

"Well, I'm moving in tomorrow.
Won't see you then for some time."
Dr. Kaye said. He threw away his
rirsret, the reddened tip describing a
brief arc, then sputtering awny to
nothingness in a hydrangea bush.

"It's been nice to have you here,"
tie girl said dutifully.

"Thanks. I this place always
items like home to me."

He had her hand in his now for
hrewell. There was something almost
electric, in his clasp. Katharine felt
the ice about her heart dissolve a
little.

"You're so nice, Johnny."
His grip tightened. "Don't say

petty things to me. I'm not used to
It"

She could smell the good scent of
Rnsiian leather, of tobacco, of crisply
linndered linen, mingled with the faint
tat unmistakable odor of disinfectant
tilt always clung to John Knyc's 'i

hands.

"Johnny, are you honestly for me?"
"What do you mean, child?"
"I mean arc you on my side. Bert-

ine... "

He laughed softly. "Don't be a sap.
Bertine's bark is worse than her bite
Jir. She doesn't understand many

People. Why eipect her to understand
"Tone so complex as yourself?"
"Am I complex?"
He patted her shoulder. "You are,
J dear. I've known you since you

e in middy blouses. A sttormy little
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