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" YENTERDAY: PFaturday comes
t lest wmd Ann dresses in her
1. Weon her loneliness will be
n Ehe oo
LR

mguers n mental
her gn

o

CHAPTER V1
ENTﬁ!ING the foyer, Ann
24 aurted n glance at the bench
which faced the Blashfield paint.
ing. It was unoccupied, She wenl
1o the reading room snd selected
A magssine, About to sit down
where she could keep an. eye on
the palnting and bench, she sud-
denly dropped the magazine, A
voung man was walking across
the foyer with a plle of books un-
der his arm, With staring eyes
Ann watched him dump the books
on the circulation deskk and twrn
away.

There wna nothing strange In
this procedure. The astoundling,
unbellevable thing was that he
wore a white gardenia and—he
was the selfsanie young man
whose window faced Ann's from
ncross the alley. "

Ann actually gasped. It couldn't
be. You met this sort of thing in
ficlon—coincidence, they called it
~but not in real life. It simply
couldn’t be—but it was. The

oung man had stopped at the

lashfield painting, he was re-

gording
delighted urge, crossed the foyer
and jolned him.,

"Hellp," she sald

He jerked hix head around, his
eyes darkening, “Hello," he re.
turned shortly.

A little laugh rose In Ann's
throat. His evident embarrass-
ment epsed her tense nerves, Tl

was lonely., Hadn't she seen him
find solace in books night after

::t"h clroutm.rboohmd
lﬂh&" e sald.

Ann wanted. to » "Don't be
afraid. We had to get acquainted
some way, didn't we! Instead
she smiled shyly. “We might sil

i you might have the world by
lhe tail™ he sald. “Are you dolng
& liitle slumming?™

“I make my own clothes,” she
kld him patiently. “T sew eve-
nings 'at the Center on Hibbard

fully
Why didn’t he help her?
T guess Tl go now,” she sald

Eintly,

“Walt a minuts. You've got me
ponfused. Do you think you know
me? Do you think we've mel
somewhere?"

‘No—I've seen you—" About ¢
tell him of his lighted window,
she stopped In dismay. A man had
rounded the bench, He was near.
sightedly peering at the painting
He was a small, oldish man, he
wore thick lensed cles, He
rtooped na if habltu bent from
peering. A whits ga¥denia Blazed
. his lapel, T

. o elliiei
L have you seepn me?*
Ann's companion  asked.

She did not reply. She was be.
Ennlnx to have a queer feeling ir

e pit of her stomach, The oldisk
man, obviously sgatisfled as to the
Identity’ of the painting, seatec
himself on the far end of th
bench. :

He removed his spectacles ‘and

lished them with a clean hand-

erchief, His eyes were weak and
ted rimmed, they squinted againsi
the 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 sin-
gle sheet In jts envelope, the old-
Ish man leaned forward to peer at
Ann's gardenia,

She got hastily to her feet. In

turning’ her back on tha oldish
man, she faced the foyer, Her eyes
yrew perfectly round, an amazed
ﬁmllma!lon git‘zme‘ao!tly from llim

. loyer was-allve
with % gurdenlas, Backed by

m or feminine lapels, they
ywarmed everywhere. To Ann's
) t imagination the gar-

seemed o floal about in a
L fashion, The young
tnan hud also risen and her dozed
#yes fled to the flower in his but-
lonhale,
"D&mﬂmﬂ—" she murmured
weakly,
~ He walched her, purzled,

AN‘N put out a finger and gin-

gerly touched his gardenia,
‘Where did you get 112" she asked,
sick with humilation.

T went into Ward's drugstore
on the corner for a pack of ciga-
rets—they're having an opening-—
giving away gardenips—isn't that
where you got yours?"

“No,” she said blankly. *Neo, I
bought mine.”

“That's too bad. Fifty cents gone
to the bow-wows."

A dime—just & dime—"" She
was unable to co-ordinate her
whirling senses, Her clieeks were
hot, her hands cold. By this time
the oldish man was wandering
nbout the foyer, peering hopefully
at each gardenia. Ann saw 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
swe you an apology,” she sald
“I've made a terrible mistike."

"You were 1o meet =omeone
here he deduced, *“someone
whom you did not know, He was
to wear a white gardenfa—"

“Thal's right. Please forgive me
for speaking to you"

#Oh, that's all right" He
shrugged lightly. *'Fraid you're
going to have trouble. The gar-
denias seem to have picked on
thia place to hold their annual
convention™

He was laughing at her and Ann

was making for her bewilderedly.
Ann heard the young man chuckle
as she fled from the building. At
the corner she stopped to snalch

the gardenia from her lapel and

fling it into the gutter,

“A sap,” she walled to herself,
“just a poor sap, that's all I am.
He did everything he could to dis-

cournge me but I kept right on

belng n sap. He thought I was
trying to pick him up and he

didn't like it, Oh, ohl 1"

(To Be Conlinued)

snowed under.

Russell Long, son of the Iate
Huey Long, pictured casting his
first vote in Baton Rouge, La,
near Louisiana -State University,
where he is a law student, His
vote wasn't much help to rem-
nants of father’s political ma-
chine, which “reform" voles
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WES, HE'S LOST TH' SNOWBALL
OFF OME FOOT=» YUIM BETTER
OIT TOWN AN KNOCK TH'
REST OFF |F JUH DON'T
WANIT HIM GALLOPIN'
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“Oh, you date the professor,
better to do at 8:30 P.M. t

Kathy—I've got something
han talk about 200 B.C."
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MAP PUZZLE

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Pumale 14 Father.

i Pictured WATRIK] TWIATINL_[GITIGS] 16 Capital of
e o avias QLI NINEIRCINS [ [DLE] this land.
Rinosaravias  [BAISISOMEG RIOIUIT] 17 Goddess of
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€ Iis govern- discord.

e 19 Vehicles.
constitutional LA 20 Tt occuples
Tl ] part of the
12 Short poem. Scandinavian
13 Music drama. —
15 Room recess. 22 Chosen by
16 Large net ballot.
18 Eucharist 23 To besiege,
wine cup. 25 Banner.
19 Thicket 27 Fields.
21 Rubber 38 Anchorites. VERTICAL 28 Tennis fences.
wheel pad 40 Rivers. 2 Grief. 29 Cuckoopint.
23 Bundle. 42 Ebb of ocean. 3 To redact ‘81 Saucy,
24 Preposition. 43 Bird of prey 4 Overall 33 Comparison
26 Business of 44 Thick shrub. fabric. word.
making hats. 45 Myself. 5 Nay. 35 To efect,
20 Indefinite 46 Stomach. 6 Autoble 37 Withered.
article 49 Exclamation. egraphy. A9 Appearance,
30 Tubé cover. 51 Nothing 7 English coln, 41 Observation,
32 Female doing. 8 North 47 Blackbird.
crystal B4 Fury. America, A8 Pale
gazer. 56 Leading D Political 49 Since,
33 Three. industry in mass meeting. 50 Female fowl,
34 Leg joint. this land. 10 Hint in a 52 Jumbled types
36 Hereditary $7Unit of mystery. 53 King of
class. currency In 11 Third-rate ‘Bashan,
37 To avold. this land. actor. . B3 Measura.
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