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Pat hesitated. They were big
Old enough to have
jobs, nearly through high schoal,
old enough ta get driver's licensas,
and yet to her they seemed 3o
young.

She turned uncertainly to her
mother. "Itz not just buying a
car,' she maid slowly. “There's in-
have 1o

| have that, and sometimes 1 think

a car’s a terrible waorry. So many
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“It's a wonder you don't try to
| make Larry stop selling cars.”

Her mother looked at him re-

good, young man. Boys are apt to
be heedless. You'll probably speed,
and get in accidents. Tt's always
happening. I don't know what to
|5ay." she concluded lamely.

"“Well, it doesn't have to be de-
clded tonight anyway," Pat sald
finally. “I just want vou to to
| realize, though, that there iz a re-
i sponsibllity in owning a car”
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The boys forgnt the matter
while they concentrated on ice
cream mada in the new electric
refrigerator, and after the dishes
had been done Pat thought of her
date that evening. They were to
g0 o a dance at the Country
Club—a rezlly smart affair, Larry
had explained. She went upstairs
to loock at her dress—a last sum-
mer's party gown that she had
freshened and brightened with
new touches Here and there. After
all she hadn't known Larry last
summer, The dress would be new
to him, but whether or not it
would be appropriate for a dance
at the club was another worry,

Her fears disappeared when she
went to the phone to answer a call
from Larry.

“1'll be a little late” his drawl-
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She felt the exhilarating thrill
that always came when she heard
. "Of course, darling. 1
geiting hoeme myself
Don't hurry. Just take vour time
—and be careful ™
She had meant to tell him that
he had narrowly aveided being
held up by an accident that after-
noon. If anvit

know what life
er. She meant to

:hl ust how fortunate
he had been to be ahead of that

crash,

;l'!'- time slipped by magically

{1, curling silken hale,
lace frock around
m hips, dancing a faw steps
in the new gatin sandals.
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And then it was time to go
Larry arrived looking smart and
blase in his wxedo, his blond hair
shining. She knew he anticipated
the party, but she hadn't expected
him to show quite such concern.

“A lot of important people go
wese parties,” he said, helping
her into the car, “People that
count. It ean help me {£ I really
g5t in with the right erowd. They
spend money for cars all right
No cheap jobs for them. Why 1
just heard that Dottie Barmes is
the market for another model
told you about
winter, 'member?”

Remember—of course she did.
Pat felt the loce of her f{rock,
looked down at the new sandals,
wondered in a moment of panic
just how she would compare with
the other girls, Dottie Barnes with
her cars, horses, servants, Paris
gowns, She did want to help Lar-
ry, wanted him to be proud of
her, to help him make friends,
only she didn’t se why ha placea
such importance on theze people
| The subject made her uncomfort-
able. She switched the conversa-
tion

to

She's the one 1

1s
last

saw a horrible accident on
the way home.," she toid him. “A
car struck a woman and child—"

Larry interrupted roughly
“Now for heaven's sake, Pat, let's
not talk traffic. You get it all day,
and 1 should think you'd want to
forget it once in a while”

She sank back in the seat at a
loss, *“I'm sorry, Larry. 1 didn’t
|mean to. Tell me—did you have
a busy day? Where all did you
gol"

“It was busy enough. Went to
| High Hill about 5. That held me
up and [ went straight home from
there. Didn't even go back to the
office.

High Hill—far out north, Pat
thought mechanically. High Hill
and then straight home. Why he
couldn't have been on Fourth then,
|.|1 5:45 I he were on the other side
|o! town. She laughed at her own
silliness
| “f guess T have you on my
mind," she said, moving closer,
| “On the bus going home I thought
‘I saw you drive by. It was rain-
ing and the traffic was heavy, but
I thought I saw you. It just goes
to show how one's imagination
can play trieks.”

He answered calmly enough
“Yes, vour imagination did that
time: I was on the other side of
town and you didn't see me.
(To Be Continued)

*

The Casplan sea is tideless,
Budapest, Hungary, now uses
an electrie stunning device in the
ghter of 'pigs.

Stories in

STAMPS

B i F

'l

r--.---‘..-

‘ UNITED | b

STATES | 1]
l y ™ POSTAGE |
' o~ - [}
) {
] L]
) ]
] L]
) [
) '

The First “Dark Horse"”
In American Politics

'I’O'RN by dissension and the
wracking policles of President
John Tyler, the Whigs faced cer-
tain defeat In the stormy campaign
of 1844. So the Democrals as-
sembled in frenzied econvention In
Baltimore to pick a leader for re-
turn to power,

Van Buren, defeated four years
earlier, demanded renomination,
wut Cass of Michigan, Johnson of
Kentucky, Calhoun and James
Buchanan pooled thelr steength
and held Van Buren short of the
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required two-third's vote for many
weary ballots. The convention ap=
peared hopelessly deadlocked.

Then someone menticned James
K. Polk, former Speaker of the
Houss under Jacksan. Polk had
just returned to the public scene
when he earnestly advocated the
annexation of Texas. He even
prophesied that if the United
States did not take Texas, Eng-
jand might. The convention was
struck by this chance for com-
promise, unanimousiy nominated
Polk. He thus became the frst
| “dark horse” candidale In an
American politieal eonvention.

He was elected, defeatimg Henry
Clay, the Whig candidate. Texas,
Oregon, and California became
American possessions during his
term, but only after bloody con-
quest during which Polk himsel!
was labeled “Napoleon.” After
serving one term, he retired to
Nashville in 1849 and died almost
| at onee of cholera. He is shown

here on a stamp of the pew U. 8§

regular series, enlarged.

l (Copyright 1538, NEA Bwvies, 1o6)
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