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gquestions her about her home,
but she evades him. “Johnsont
Johnnon1" he 1-»“- “honght
might e reinied to A cortain
mlly down In Arkansas™

CHAPTER VII
AJ‘TER two weeks Joan knew
she was going to like Tech a
lot. Generally, there was a friend-
1y atmosphere around the place.
She liked her classes—and there
was Keith Rhodes,

The night Tech beat Michigan
Btate they double dated with Bar-
ney Hughes. When Keith called
for for at the library a couple of
nights later, and they stopped in
at the Varsity, she Fad equaled
par for the course—three dates
with Kelth Rhodes,

Bhe knew thers would be more
~many more. She could tell by
the way he looked at her when
he should have been taking notes.
He would stare until she would
have to nudge him and tell him
to stop,

Tech went on the road for the
third game and steam-rollered
over State Normal, 42-6, and she
found hersell pancaked, very un-
dignifiedly, on the floor of the Al-
pha Nu music room, hanging onto
every word the radio announcer
uttered,

It was Rhodes this and Rhodes
that, and before the game ended
Keith had scored twice and passed
to Barney Hughes and Dan Web-
ber for two more touchdowns.

“First time in two years that
Webber has scored , , ." the an-
nouncer sald.

The team returned Sunday noon
and Keith came over at 2. They
went to dinner downtown and al-
though she would have liked to
accept his idea of a show after-
wards, she had to prepare a psy-
chology experiment.

They were back at the Alpha
Nu house by 8:30, And then while
pitting in the car for a few mo-
ments he kissed her, No prelimi-
naries of any kind. No Indication
of what was coming. One d

|
SHE bumped into Carol Reld next
morning in front of Barnard |
Hall at 10,

“Just the person I wanted to
wee,” Carol said. *“What've you
got this hour?"

"Nothing, why!

*Well, I've an English class
that's just dving to be cut, Let's
sit down."” She led Joan to a bench
under a tree,

“Marianne told me what hap-
pened Iast night, Joan. And I be-
lieve it."

“Thanks—but they don't."

"No, they don't, And that's why
I want to talk to you."

“Go ahead—straight from the
shoulder.” '

“Joan, 1 think I'm a prelty gepd
judge of people, and regardless of
the ideas shared by some of our
dear sisters, I think you're aces.
You're new—different, but I guess
you're too rich for some of the
dear sisters' blood—and 1 don't
mean financlally.”

“Think I ought to move out?™

Carol's eyves flashed. "Not en
your life you won't. We need
yomeone like you around the place, |
We've got the finest bunch of girls
on campus, and I'm not being
prejudiced—but some of them just
haven't got around to sccepling
vou as one of them. Kay Granger,
Bonnie Harris, and & couple of
others for instance.

“So far,” she continued frankly,
“wrou haven't even begun to click
with them."

And then striking off on a new
tangent. "One of the things they
resent most is that they know so
little about ¥ou. Oh, sure—we
know you're originally from Ar-
kansas, that you went to North-
western for two years, and your
home is out east somewhere. We

never pry, so If you don't tell us
other things we never know."

“If T told you any more about
myeelf It would only make mat-
ters worse," said Joan in a strained
voiee. "It's bad enough that they
regard me as such an individual-
Ist."

"You wouldn't even eare to tell
me?"

“Some day,” Joan promlised.

(To Be Continued)

Light Reading

No heavy reading are the vol-
umes pictured above, which are

the world's smallest
books. They are “Washington's
Farewell Address” and the "Au-
toblography of Calvin Coolidge™,
from the library of Hobart Col-
lege. Geneva, 8. Y. Bound in
blue leather, each book measures
seven-cighths of an inch by one-
half inch and contains over 100
pages.
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she was sitting, talking to him.
The next ghe was in his arms.

For a moment after he released
her she was silent. Then:

“T'm really surprised you didn't
fry that sooner.”

“You're no more surprised than
I am,” he said evenly. *I haven't
quite the answer to that ane”

L] L

IT was Elaine Chesbro who burst
into Joan's room in the middle

the Tech Tattler" And reading

aloud, * "Joan Johnson, Alpha Nu-
comer with the ultra-cool disposi-
tion, needed just three weeks to
do what no other gal has been
able to do in three years—Iand
a fourth date with Keith Rhodes." "

Elaine looked up and saw the
slight frown on Joan's face
“What's the matter—no like?"

“No like,” Joan repealed. *“Not
that It']] scare Keith away, but—
oh, I don't know exactly what I
mean.”

Flaine looked her straight in the
eye. “You mean you'll be a
marked gal more than ever, now,
don't you?"

Joan nodded. “Something like
that. And just between you 'n'
me, I don't think I got off to such
& good start around the house”

Elaine merely stared at her
kands, and didn't answer.

Kay Granger and Bonnls Harrls

a sarcastic * atula-
tions” at her just before dinner
and she thanked them with a
peeudo graciousness that was hard
to miss, :

Carol Reld overheard and knew
that something would have to be
done. Given m chance, the faint
antagonism shown toward Joan by
tome of the girls was liable to
fiare into open resentment,

It was warmer than usual that
night, Joan, deeply involved in
some notes, glanced st the clock,
It was 10:45.

She tossed an eraser at Mari-
anne sprawled on the bed reading.
“Hey, runt,” ghe called, “howza-
bout calling up for some ham-
burgers and cokes. Wae can just
tboul beat ths 11 o'clock no-
delivery deadline”

“Best Idea you've had tonight,”
was the answer, and she pattered
down 1o call the corner hamburg
emporium.

Joan dashed to answer the door-
bell when it rang 15 minutes later,
It was the delivery boy and com-

Ing up the steps behind him were
three girls returning from the
library.

“Hi, kids,” greeted Joan as she
gave the boy some change. “Get
much done?"

“Enough,”" Bonnle Harrls replied
Inconically, and then glancing at
her wrist watch: “Rules just don't
mean a thing to some peaple,” she
remarked significantly.

“Meaning what?” Joan's tons
was sharp,

“1 suppose you've never heard
of the 11 o'clock no-delivery rule,”

“It's just 11" Joan flared.

“I'nke another look," Bonnie ra-
turned tartly, “We left the Hbrary
at 11, It's 20 after now.”

“But our elock—" Joan began,
and then stopped,

It wouldn't do much good 1o
argue, She fled upstairs, siammed
the door and looked at tha elock.
It was still 10:45. The clock had

*Take it " mid M
“What's uﬂ.‘."” arianne,

Joan told her and Marlanne
down her book.

“They'll never belleve us,” gald
. *You're telling me
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:'You can always borrow money on a good diamond.”
‘Yeah, but a wedding ring’s still the best security.”

| AMERICAN EDUCATOR
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