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tern aatll eae tlecavera LoIt."

; CHAPTER VI

IJTJTERINQ the foyer, i Ann
, a glance t the bench
which laced the Blashflcld paint-
ing. It was unoccupied. She went
to the reading room and telected

magazine. About to sit down
where ihe could keep ait eye on

the painting and bench, ahe sud-

denly dropped the magazine. A

young man was walking acrosi
the foyer with a pile of book un-

der hi arm. With staring eyes,
Ann watched htm dump the booki
on the circulation desk and turn

way.;'.''; &V

There waa nothing itrange In
this nrocedure. The astounding,
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unbelievable thing waa that he
wore a white gardenia and he
was the selfsame young man
whose window faced Ann's from

ANN put out a finger and gin--
gcrly touched hit gardenia.

'Where did you get it?" the asked,
tick with humiliation.

"I went into Ward's drugstore
on the comer for a pack of ciga-re- ts

they're having an opening-giv- ing

away gardenias isn't that
where you got yours?"

"No," she said blankly. "No, I
bought mine."

"That's too bad. Fifty cents gone
to the

"A dime just a dime" She
was unable to her
whirling senses. Her cheeks were
hot her hands cold. By this time
the oldish man was wandering
about the foyer, peering hopefully
at each gardenia. Ann taw him
speak uncertainly to a girl, saw
the girl laugh disdainfully. Re-
fined gentleman lonely for an
Instant Ann's sympathy went out
to him.

She turned to the young man. "I
owe you an apology," she said.
"I've made a terrible mistake."

"You were to meet someone
here," he deduced, "someone
whom you did not know. He was
to wear a white gardenia "

"That's right Please forgive me
tor speaking to you."

"Oh, that'i all right" He
shrugged lightly. "Traid you're
going to have trouble. The gar-
denias teem to have picked on
this place to hold their annual
convention."

He was laughing at her and Ann
turned furiously away. She almost
stumbled over the oldish man who
was making for her bewilderedly.
Ann heard the young man chuckle
as she fled from the building. At
the comer the stopped to snatch
the gardenia from her lapel and
fling it into the gutter.

"A tap," the wailed to herself,
"just a poor sap, that's all I am.
He did everything he could to dis

across the alley.
Ann actually gasped. It couldnt

be. You met this sort of thing in
fiction coincidence, they called It

but not In real life. It simply
couldn't be but It was. The
young man had stopped at the
Blashfield painting, he was re-

garding it Ann, propelled by a
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delighted urge, crossea ma xoyei
and joined him.

"Hello," she said. '

He jerked his head around, hli
eyes darkening. "Hello," he re-
turned " -shortly.

A little laugh rose In Ann's
throat His evident embarrass

'
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ment eased her tense nerves. It
all fitted perfectly. Of course he
was lonely. Hadn't the seen him
find solace In books night after
night? She glanced at his gar-
denia, almost as it she waited for
it to find voice and make the in-

troductions. The young man had

Russell Long, son of the lata
Huey Long, pictured casting hit
first vote In Baton Rouge, La,
near Louisiana State University,
where he is a law student Hu
vote wasn't much help to rem-
nants of father's political ma-
chine, which "reform" vote

snowed under.returned his gaze to the canvas.
"Shall we sit down?" Ann asked.

She was not affronted by his lack ,, BY HAROLD GRAYLITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
FLAPPER FANNY

ct The personal had
been his idea, not hers. Now that
the time had come, ha was speech-
less with diffidence, or to ahe
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Set going," he said.

Ann wanted. to say, "Dont be
afraid. We had to get acquainted
ami way, didnt we?" Instead,

ahe smiled shyly. "We might ait
down for just a little while."

"All right" a
THEY tat down oc the bench,

both raising their facet to the
painting. Ann waited for tht
young man to speak. She kept re-

minding herself that the meetini
Was at Ms4 Invitation. He said

mm m f. i j i n p ay i i in t j

nothing. He turned his head and..
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"Oh, you date the professor, Kathy I've got somethingbetter to do at 8 :30 P.M. than talk about 200 B.C."
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14 Father.
16 Capital of

this land.
17 Goddess of

discord.
19 Vehicles.
20 It occupies

part of the
Scandinavian

22 Chosen by
ballot

23 To besiege,
25 Banner.
27 Fields.
28 Tennis fences.
29 Cuckoopint

,'81 Saucy.
23 Comparison

word.
85 To eject
37 Withered.
39 Appearance.
41 Observation.
47 Blackbird.
,48 Pale.
49 Since.

HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured

map of
Scandinavian
kingdom,

6 Its govern- -
men is a

, constitutional

12 Snort poem.
13 Music drama.
15 Room recess.
16 Large net
18 Eucharist

wine cup.
19 Thicket
21 Rubber

wheel pad.
23 Bundle.
24 Preposition.
26 Business of

making hats.
29 Indefinite

article.
30 Tube cover.
32 Female

crystal
gazer.

33 Three.
34 Leg joint -

36 Hereditary
class.

37 To avoid.

ne rrownea, sne was tinBitnougn was sot disappointed W
What the ' newspaper itenu bad
brought forth. .,.
, "Chicago is a big city," she be-

gan, "and lonely. Don't you find
ft so?" 'J . -

' "I most certainly do," ha agreed
brusquely. "So what!"

"Well if "some of the lonely
persons could get together then
they wouldn't be' lonely ; any
taore." " s

"It that your game?"
! She slanted a aide glance at his
profile and received a definite im-

pression that he was hiding a
smile with difficulty. She took
heart again. He was merely try-I- ng

to determine her intentions be-
fore committing himself. .

"I have no game," the assured
turn. ;

Hit eyes slid down to her very
nice little shoes. "Looks to me as
If you might have the world by
the tail," ha said. "Are you doing
I little alununing?"

"I make my own clothes," she
bid him patiently. .."I tew eve-
nings at the Center on Hibbard
street"
, "Ob,"

' All at once Ann waa fighting
tears. He was so dreadfully stand-
offish. Why didn't he help her?

"I guess I'll go now," she said
faintly. r

"Wait a minute. You've got me
confused. Do you think you know
me? Do you think we've met
somewhere?"

"No I've teen you"' About to
tell him of his lighted .window,
Ihe stopped in dismay.- A man had
rounded the bench. He was ly

peering at the painting
He was a small, oldish man, h
wore thick lensed spectacles. H
rtooped as if habitually bent from
peering. A white gardenia blazed
n his lapel.

"WHERE have you' seen me?'
Ann's companion ; asked.

She did not reply. She was be--

Enning
to have a queer feeling it

of her stomach. The oldlsl
man, obviously satisfied as to th(
Identity of the painting, seated
himself on the far , end of thi
bench. '

.' i--
,.

He removed his spectacles and
polished them with a clean hand-
kerchief. His eyes were weak and
red rimmed, they squinted against
Ihe light With the spectacles back
In place, he pulled a letter from
his pocket and carefully read it
Horrified, Ann recognized the let-
ter as her own. Replacing the tin-
gle sheet in its envelope, the old-
ish man leaned forward to peer at
Ann's gardenia.

She got hastily to her feet In

turning' her back on the oldish
man, she faced the foyer. Her eyes
grew perfectly round, an amazed
exclamation came softly from her
parted Jlps. The foyer was alive
With white gardenias. Backed by
masculine or feminine lapels, they
swarmed everywhere. To Ann's
Overwrought imagination the gar-
denias teemed to float about in a
disembodied fashion. The young
tnan had also risen and her dazed
yes fled to the flower in his but-

tonhole,
"My gracious" she murmured

swakly.
' He watched her, puzzled.
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VERTICAL
2 Grief.
STo redact.
,4 Overall

fabric.
8 Nay.
6 Autobi-

ography.
7 English coin.
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48 Anchorites.
40 Rivers.
42 Ebb of ocean.
43 Bird of prey
44 Thick shrub.
45 Myself.
46 Stomach.
49 Exclamation.
61 Nothing

doing.
84 Fury.
86 Leading

industry in
this land.

87TJnit of .
currency In
this land.

8 North
America,

S PoliUcal
mass meeting.

10 Hint in a
mystery.

11 Third-rat- e
actor.

SO Female fowl.
62 Jumbled type,
63 King of

Bashan.
55 Measure.
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