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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

By HAROLD GRAY
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“He was probably making noles
on my dist ed Cape Cod
dictlon," Deborah laughed, catche
ing up her evening bag and hur-
rying out as a bell rang down-
stairs;
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THELESS, undressing
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self that the fact that she had not
been kissed was not in the least
due—as it had often been with
other men—io her own adrolt
handling of a difficult situation.
+ « + The situation simply had not
arisen.

No doubt, she thought wryly,
he was after all just another earmn-
est young foreigner interested in
polishing up his English small-
talk. . . . Thrifty people, these
Germans,

For after a month of almost
constant companionship, she knew
little more about Stephan than
she had guessed in the beginning.

She did know that he could
laugh and kick up his heels as
irresponsibly as any American
boy of 24 or 25; that he was sur-
prisingly well informed on a va-
rlety of subjects; that he had an
insatioble curiosity about Ameri-
can institutions; and that he was
amazed and enrapiured by Amer-
lcan slang, which he used con-
stantly—often with devastatingly
comic effect, . . . When he and
Angie chanced to meet, he hung
upon her words with the breath-
less reverence of a disciple in the
presence of a great master.

Yet under. his slmost reckless
galety, his enthusiasm about all
sorts of queer things, and an un-
failing courtesy and consideration
beyond his years, Deborah kept

the door opened, and he did come
In, she found herself caught up
In a wave of rellef 5o warm and
glad that she could only think
confusedly:

I mustn't let it matter so much—
just that he is here, sitting beside
me.
never see him again atfter this

to mean so much as this,

borah, comfortable in pajamas
and mules, was putting the finish-
ing touches to a term paper, that
Angie came in from an evening
at the movies,
Deborah's bed without removing
her hat.

borah asked absently.

Girl'" Angie said. She yawned,
and added with elaborate casual-
ness,

that might have interested you."

Angela’s eyes were fastened upon
her face with that wide, innocent
attention from which Deborah had
learned to expect the worst. An-
gela, obviously, was bursting with
news—and all of it bad.

the dressing-table, picked up a jar
of cleansing cream,
why her fingers were suddenly
cold and trembling.

on, “that Bund mesting that was
broken up by a riot last week?

;:t- that—just before the polica
came. And who do you suppose
was there, right in line with the
camera?”

Adolf, in person, I
she was able to esk lightly. “No?
All right—I'll bite”

stumbling upon unexpected walls

When after an Interminable age,

What has happened to me? ...

After all, T shall probably
pring. . . . I never intended it

It was that night, while De-

She sat down on

“How was the picture?” De-
“Oh, just another ‘Boy-Meets-

“But there was a news reel

Deborah glanced up, startled,

“Yest"

Deborah got up, and going to

wondering
“"Remember," Angie was going
« Well, they showed a pleture

“It couldn't have been handsome

supposa?”

(To Be Continued)
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i, Allls Mesmerism and
uam, Dengunced” was the
K of e lesson-sermon in all
B4 of Christ Sclentist, on
M June 1,

Pldtn fext was, “There is
----- nor understanding nor
R ipinst the Lord" (Prov.

bhe eitations which com-
lesson-sermon was the
ﬁ?mtlhgi Bible: “Then
i unto him one posses-
o 1 42l blind, and dumb:
i 24led bim, insomuch that
=i ind dumb both spake
. Bul when the Pharisees
Uity sald, This fellow
@it out devils but by
R & prince of the devils,
hi kntw their thoughts
i them, Every King-
el sgainst  [fself s
1o duoll.‘auon. But if I
y the Spirit of

81 ths kingdom olpc;od is

come unto you" (Matt. 12:22, 24,
25, 28).

The lesson-sermon also included
the following correlative passages
from the Christian Sclence text-
bool, “Science and Health with
Key to the Scriptures" by Mary
Baker Eddy: "There is nelther
placa nor opportunity in Sclence
for error of any sorl, Every day
makes its demands upon us for
higher proofs rather than profes-
slon of Christian power, These
proofs consist solely inthe destruc-
tion of sin, sickness and death by
the power of Spirit, as Jesus de-
stroyed them! (p. 232).
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SURPRISE GIVEN
NORKENZIE, June 5—(Spe-
clal)—Neighbors of Arthur Dil-
lingham surprised him on his
birthday Tuesday evening, After
an evening of games and music
the guest of honor was pr d

Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs. C. Ross
Manning, Mr, and Mrs. James
Harris, Mr. and Mrs, Leslie John-
son, Lainge McCormick, Dorthea
Seybold, Delmon Dillingham, Toot-
sle Seybold, Jim Harris, J. Sue
Harrls, Helen Loulse Rutherford,
Marie Rutherford, Maurice and
Beatrice Hughes, Harold, Roberta
and Beth Ruthetﬁord.

CURFEW RINGS FOR YOUTH

HAMMONTON, N, J.—UR—The
curfew is ringing again in this
small southern New Jersey town
for boys and girls under 16, Cliy
counci] ordered the bell sounded
at 9:30 each night. Parents of chil-
dren violating the curfew are sub-
ject to fines of $1 to §50.

P —

Dunce caps were named after &
learned Scotch clergyman, Duns
Scotus, who lived in the thirteenth

century. o

with a basketful of gifis, after
which refreshments were served.
Those enjoying the evening be-
sides the guest and Mrs. Dilling-
ham, were Mr. and Mrs. Robert
Balshe, Mr, and Mrs. Elmer Sey-
bold, Mr. and Mrs. Robert J.
Hughes, Mr. and Mrs, Carl H.
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The average speed at which alr-
mail and express travels along
the airways of the United States
iz about 110 miles an hour.
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Little Liechtenstein Still
Retains 'Independence’

SURROUN‘D!D by the Nazl In-
fluence, the tiny princlpality of
Liechtensteln has been able to re-
tain, officially at least, her inde-
endence.
2 The scens of homage, depleted
on the stamp above, has not been
re-enacted in the modern, more
sinister drama in which so many
other natlons have played a part.
The stamp was issued In 1889 In
commemoration of the coronation
of Franz Joseph II, who became
Liechienstein's first prince-ruler in

1718,

At that time, the principality
formed part of the Holy Roman
Empire. It became part of the
Rhine Confederation in 1808, and
from 1815 to 1866 it was a mems=
ber of the German Confederation.

Although most of its people are
German, the tiny state was close-
1y tied up with Austria until 1919,
Tn 1821 it adopted Swiss currency
and later Switzerland assumed ad.-
ministration of Liechtenstain'a
customs and postal system, al-
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