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"John, you're crazy!" Ken spoka

Quickly. "What's the matter? Did OUT OUR WAY
you have too much to drink be-

fore you left Richmond, or after?"
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Stoa to efcarra. meta Keaa
aotaar mu4 dislike aer. Ska ax-- the distance like a tiny jewel.

The stars were so close she felt
she could reach up and touch
them. Cold she wasn't cold, not

! He to rail, ant Ma aaa
taka ala aiotacr laltlas aaa

aarek asala. Aaa aeaa arlfalltlac alona, walla Kaa ueitu when her heart was warm and
glowing.

"You've gone over big, Ann, my
sweet You're perfect Everybody
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CHAPTER VII
AT last Farmlngton had recog

nized Ann. Slowly, fearfully,
as 12 afraid It might do the wrong
thing, It had taken her In. Neigh'

is crazy about you."
Cars were racing into the drive-

way. There were shouts, more
laughter as the occupants came
up the steps.

"Who are they?" Ann asked as
she watched from the shadows.

"The crowd from Richmond, I
guess. They're always late. No
telling who it is. We'll go in as
soon as the music starts and see."

The music was beginning acaln.

bora had called. She had been
Invited to parties. And Ken had
made It evident for all to see, that
he was interested in her. Only
his mother did no more than greet
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Couples were drifting into thener at cnurcn. so far, the much'
ought-aft- er Invitation to tea had ballroom.

As Ann and Ken stood a monot arrived.
That's just Mother, darling,"

ne expiainea. "it taxes tune. .
ment at the entrance, watching
the scene before them, there was
a startled exclamation from a tall,
rather handsoine, middle-age- d
man standing in the stagline just

"Time," snorted Ann as she
looked into his eyes. "I came here
the first of February and now it'
March. Have you told her yet that

. you expect to marry me7"
"Darling," he protested. "You

know I haven't She would be
horrified to know I could be en

a little beyond them. He was star-
ing at Ann.

"Jean! Am I seeing things? Am
I crazy? Jean darling!"

a a
TTE rushed toward Ann, catchinglL her shoulders, peering into
her face. She had a glimpse of
dark blue eyes, straight ng

features, black hair sprin

gaged to a girl I had known less
than two months. I have to go
alow. I want her to like you and
approve 01 everything we do.

"Which reminds me. I'm taking
kled liberally with gray, but she
couldn't think, for be was flinging

you to tne country club, darling,
to the opening spring format You
will get to know everybody you
haven't met There are a lot of
members In the smaller towns

words at her.
"Jean . . . you aren't . . . you

can't be Jean Ann. . . . Why it's
been 25 years. . . . I I thought
you were dead."

around and then they invite peo-
ple from Richmond. It really is
quite an affair. After that you
wont need to worry about what

1 I'm sorry." She stumbled
for words. Her head was spinning.

people are going to say.
"I'm not worrying." She laughed

THIS CURIOUS WORLDup at him as the car slid along
through the March night The
moon was full and it made the
landscape into fairyland. The
faint fragrance of spring was in

COUNT LEOine air.
"I have you and whether your

mama likes me or not doesn't
make any difference. I cared at
first, because she was so snooty
end all, but I dont now, because
I don't think she would ever like
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any girl you were interested in.
She'd always try to keep you from
marrying her, and she wouldn't
sains: anybody who didn't have an
army of illustrious ancestors was
good enough for you anyway. So
I dont really care any more."

"I'm glad, darling, because I
cant change her, but one of these
days she'll unbend all at once and
ask you to tea."

Ann snuggled down against him,
her head against his shoulder.
Why argue about Ken's mother?
Why argue about anything? she
was beside him, his arm was about
per shoulders, they were driving
(through a perfect moonlit night,
jand that was all that mattered.

"It may be too late when she
goes." She laughed as she spoke.:
fl might have another engage-- 1
pent But forget about her. Kiss
jme and tell me you love me and
(let's think about the dance and
(what a good time we are goingHo have."

. e
ANN planned for the dance

f1- -
eagerly, bought a new dress

for the occasion. As she sat be
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fore ner dressing table that night
giving a final touch to her make-
up, Sally stood back and surveyed
her.

"You look lovely. I do believe
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you get more beautiful every day.
And say what you will, this rest
has done you a world of good. I
hadn't realized how tired you mis v fj --Hpnrthe? have the same father.

were; now you look as fresh as
'a spring day." FORMER CHIEF JUSTICE I 'J)WA(U TIIDDCThanks. I hose Farmlmrtm
fthinks so," answered Ann as she
(stood up and for the twentieth
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jtlme looked at the full view re-
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"everything was right Her hair
iwas rolled high in front and hungin a mane of gold about her shoul-
ders. Her dress was white satin.

I Former U. S.
chief justice.

12 Shore.
13 Female deer.
14 Lassoes.
18 Shoemaker's

tools.
f? Pertaining

to velum.
19 Pigeon.
20 To gain.
21 Miner's pick.
23 Dry.
24 Doctor

(abbr.).

m gum gleaming sneain tnat re-
vealed her white throat and shoul-
ders, that fell in a swirl of folds
about her ankles, with a lovely
ueweiea oeit and clips.

She hadn't realized that she
could look so young. Her eyes
were sninuig. she had never
loosed Better in her life,

She caught up her velvet wrap, 25 Myself.
28 To chatter.
28 Railroad

(abbr.).
29 To peruse.

She ran down the steps to meet

VERTICAL
1 To fawn.
2 To stop.
S Beast of

burden.

48 Opposed to
wet

49 Ratite bird.
51 June flowers.
52 Afternoon

meal.

40 Green quarto aiVTtfg V!,.,, Tlf fiir Tffinflff rBn?r.Z i
42aesnsinf FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS ' p.. di . .

'oxa. inis was as she had
dreamed, the wide curving stair-
case, the stately hall, Ken waiting,
watching her as she came toward

SO Pulpy fruits. substance. " T wiui.aa4 Right (abbr.). 44 Measure32 Moon goddess. 83 Couple.
33 Dormant SSTiny green
34 To implore. vegetable.

nun.
j "ifou-r- lovely, tweet" He

35 Contest for 58 War god.rcaugnt ner as she reached the last
Istep. "Lovelier than I've ever
iseenyou. Everybody will be crazy

estate of bliss, of area.
6 Bartered. 45 To canter.
7 To listen. 46 Custom.
8 Grain (abbr.) 47 Drop of ey
8 Mortar tray. fluid.

10 Series of 48 Elk.
epical events. 80 Ozone

11 To disjoin. 82 Three.
12 He was an 84 Musical

unsuccessful syllable.
for the 86 Preposition.

a prize.
S8 Transposed

(abbr.).
88 You.
89 X
40 Pair (abbr.).
41 Aurora.
43 Hails.

57 He was
appointed to
(he
court twice.

88 He
from the
bench this
month.

ine car sped over the highway,Into the Country Club driveway.The echo of laughter floated nut
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By V. T. Hamfin

irom me ciuDnouse,.the music of
an orchestra, gay voices. So this
was Farmington's society at play.

TT seemed strange to be dancing
With Ken. She hail riamwl

with him only once before.
DO you like to danca with m.?

she teased, her eyes laughing upinto his. "Remember I'm the na-
tion's best"

'Like the breath of thlatlntnnn.
HI have to struggle to hold
town. See all those men looking!
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on."
"I hope so," she murmured, her

eyes dancing.
The music had stopped. People

asking for dances. Ann had neverknown W, kind of dancing, this

Iheard thte kind ot compliments.
L, ln'ermiIn she- - walked
E.,.4tht.verall, wlUl Ken,
but she did not even feel the cold

l!Jnl put jBrerJha rollipg fields


