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THE ATORY: Nick tells J'hl
mloul the planc-cronk, siyl b
I.Irlﬁ 1o sllp' sway guie

few duyn unill the ('n
tulrl Wfinir Llows aver. Fp
nugErnin ke ‘u to The Inlgu.
} .

" A CLOSED HOUSE

1X
'I‘IIE LEDGES, the Hudpong'
gummer hiome, wos 80 rooms |
of enrly colonial austerity on Lhe
finest cstveteh of shore north of
Buston, Had pever been espe-

clully tuken by the austerity’ of
the place, but it had plensant osso-
clations for me and e scenery
was magnificent,

It wus datk when T renched
Minot an the Way to Sundy Point
the nexi night. 'There wus o light

The Cock nnd Keitle, Befure

@ war they had served delicious
hlckory-brofled steaks. 1 was
hungrey und the ldea of hlding out
at The Ledges hud seemoed loss
urgent as a whole day had gone by
with nobody killed, 50 1 stopped
and had my steoak.

That's where I saw Trenda
Temple, Or perhinps 1 should say
Brenda sow me,

She was on her way out oy 1
came I, She slood to one slde
while her father pald the check.
At Nrst 1 thought she was not ga-
Ing to dpeak. She looked straight
ut mo and through mo with (hose
remurkable e¢yes of hers. 1 was
OR the polnt ol golag by, when
she said coolly

"W'hy Nicholoas Trent, How nre

guiy

fil'm fine, Brenda,"
hat are you dolng hero?"

“It's a vice of

“"Euating," 1 sald.
mine."

| out

and Jeft me standihg there,
They hod ncted strangely ond the
two of them lurked in my mind
for the better part of an hour un-
tl 1 had more preséing matlers
to think of.

l DROVE downr’the Sandy Point

rand' on' e k n ht ne o
man could w ¥
to the gaten of The Imlu :
Gul nnd Hehed In my pockel for
the key to the padlock that held
the masgive wooden burrier. A
Hight mist hod begun 1o fad and
It beat aguingt my fhee like tiny
needley of crocked ice. The gote
groaned dismally as I swung it
upRn,

By the time I had fumbled for
minutes in the cold among o dozen
keys to o dozen doors, the whole
Wen of vegetating for n week at
The Ledges had become Impres-
slvely nonnensienl. The only thing
that Kept me from going back to
town was the fear thol someone
would think thit 1 was ofrald of
the dork—which 1 was at that
particular moment.

Finally T got the door open and
went Inside, The bitter chill of
u'cloged house Inld Its hand on my
spine, I snupped the switch of
my Nushlight snd the beam bur-
rowed feebly Into the dackness,
I suw the shodows of objects
hanging fram the celling and be-
neath; the glint of metal, 1 wos
In the kitchen and the suspended
objects were pols and pand husg
over the stove,

I went to the wall, pushed the
gwitch, and a second Iater the
fuordseent tubes sprang to lght,
Suddenly, 1 remembered Pat's

(3
-

"I read aboul you in the pa-
pers,” she suld, “Father, you re-
member Nicholay I'rent,'

1 looked at Hruce Temple. He|

words;  “The olectricity will be
turned off, but there tre oil lamps
Hn one of the kitchen eupboards,”
That little fecling of warmth; up-

was o gréat rock of o man wil.h|0n secing the lights, evaporated,

o face like chipped fint. He|
searcely: glonced at me.

“Can't soy that 1 do,” he suid,
"Cnmr. Brendo,"

... And Brendo came, 'I'hev walked

“The Last

uneasy beot of the
rocks Lu,\um.l the_fur side of the
hotuse, =

sl and lstened.
sound except the
sen on the

I stood slock
There was no

Supper”

By MRS, ANNE CABOT

By MAS., ANNE CABOT
This eenturies old mastorpicee
of v Vinel depicting the  last
supper of the Christ and  His
Apastles hins beon copled by a
famoue  embiroldery.  aetist—the
tlgures are clear ana easily done
in cutline  stiteb.  The  colors
wsell  are  glowingly  beautitul
Embroider and frame your hand
worked copy of one of the
workd's greateast religlous paints |
inge and you will have a real
heirloom.  Panel §s 200 by 11
inehes,

To oblain transter pattern of
the Last Supper (Pattern No
5320) color chart for working,
amounts of all materinls speei-

fied, ilusteations of stitehes used,
send 15 cents in coin, plus 1 cont |
postage, your nomoe, address and
the pattern bumber 1o Anne Ca-

bot, La Grande Evening Obsepy

er, TOOr Mission St Fran-

ainen, Colif,
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Mig. Ernn Doughotty, 1006
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J Aurlele 10 Therefore
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25 Rings out
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28 Toward
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30 Asgist
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44 Friond (Fr.) 1

43 Bullfighter W8 feE il
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4€ Hall-em e

There was a rack of weod in the
corner and & bin of coal beside it-
I lald a fire in the big range, lit it,
and then straddled a metal kitch-
en =toal to smuke and take stodk.
AN the heot from the firg grodu=
ally filled the reom, 1 fell better.
I brought In the hutmper of {ood
from the cor ond went to the
electrie  refrigerntor. 1 swung
apen the door; the light Aashed
on, and 1 set the humper carefully
down on the Agor. The chest \whs
completely stocked with foods

. L] L]
l‘ SHUT the door and stood ruba-
bing my chin and *lgoking

thoughtfully ocross the kitchen gt
the white swinging door with the
black lepther panels, @eyond that
should be the dinlng room, And

Nur Boarding House

- With Major Hoople

lr'/

EGAD, OLAF! DO YOU Know 22

JAKE HAS BEEN GONE

LOLLYPOP PENNIES/ AIRPLANE

RIGHF-OF -

beyond that, if I ren od cor-
rectly, sumewhere on the sea-side
of the house, Phiness Hudson's
LUbrury, nigh-vaulted with a great
beam-studded celllng und paneled
with somber, thought-stifiing
fumed ook, There was a firepluce
in it lurge encugh to burn a fur=
esl of trees, and a choir soft and
deep enough to sleep in,

I sturted through the swinging
door resolutely enough, The feeble
beam of my flashlight wus lost
in the wvustness of that dining
room. I begen to look for the
Hght switeh, I could hear the
roin beuting ogainst the windows,
and as 1 sturted along the wall In
b nyiitematie search for the Ught, |
I beard another sound. It stopped
me. A low short rumble, For o
single Instant 1 could not identify
It Then I had Il Thunder, End
of summer, we used to say, when
a single pesl of thunder came in
the fall, And I started slong the
wall again, loughing o bit shakily
ab myself,

Then 1 heord n second sownd
tnd It wesi'lt thunder, II wna
much oo soft ond stealthy for
that.  This time Just the falntest
nofse like o quick Inlake of breath,
Now my every sense wos olive
with red lights. 1 kept moving,
fecling anlong the wall for the
swileh, pointing the beum abesd
af me.

I reached o corner ond furned
my light ento the next wall, And
the pale beam fell squarely upen
the face of o man.

(To Be Conlinued) A

(;ood Morning

By SUE BURNETT

an apron froek you'll

ore |:|
like—irons in o Jiffy beciuse it
opens out flor.  Another version |
| hay perky

| for a pinofore look.

ovirr shoulder lll.flh'.k[

| Pattern No. 8789 is designed

Not - until amparatively  re
YR e “,,N placed oyer | (0 sizes 14, 16, 18, 20; 40, 42. 44
| Omae Khiyehm's tomb al Nisha- | and 46, e 16, with sleeves,
wur, Lndi, although he has been | requites - of 35 or 38

dead sinee 1120 Adwirers in| el materfal.

other countrivy sought this reeoag- | For these patterns, send 20
nition | cents, in coing, for ench pattern
e e | ofleted,  vour name, address,
ANAWe R {0 Feuyioud Pueste i glzes desired, and the pattern
[l‘.. nbers to Sue Burnett, La
| Grande Evening Observer, 709

| Mission St., San Franeisco, Calif.
] e

Ready now—the spring issue
of Foashion. Just 15 cents. A
camplete guide in planning ward-
robe newds for all the family,

GREATER IN WAR USE

Fhe niekel that used to go into
a dooen silver-plated table forks
to supply the nickel

making 675 magne-

Alum

Hold Everpthing

(e

I “Just igaore itl"

= Kf
WHERE \OUR MANAGER weT 7 //

sad STILL THERE!

Boots and Her Buddies

I TOOWK
:\NENIJC‘_V
AS SOON

7) TNO WULL DAYG <= HE's T2 AS T
TRYING TO RAISE MONEY, 1, Gmo A! MISSED
AND T 3JUsT HOPE HE WAS @om‘ Him, BUT

HASKN'T BEEN UPSTATE AND MY GOLD
APPREHENDED FOR SELL SOME INLAYS
FILCHING CHILDREN'S POST-WAR 7|17 ARE ALL

% (Loow out
FOR HIM J

UPSTATE =

WHET A HOUSEWOLD!
RUNNNG TRROULEY hE
SIRLETS AT ORYZREAW -
RAW QEGETABLES = WO

CQGARS ~SLEEP\NG 1N A
ORAFTY Room !

W0

Freckles and His Friemfs

YOU THAT YOUR LATIN GRADES
ARE DAN-.:EROUSLY Low /

-

BT STEPHEN!

MINNE'S SONL
WE CANT

REFOSE WM
ROSPATALTY!

",

TOWT
YO
LORNNA
PR
MUSC\ES
LIWE M,
UNCOLE
SIENE 2

\S ALK

LARD, I'M vERY samv o INFORM I?E»sw-f MISS Tmsor? How
CAN WE ACCOUNT FOR THAT,

1 WONDER /

OR FRAVETF ‘.‘—:-m
wu STEK

HANLCN?

ST
HER

"IHROJoH wcu‘LL
BE WHERE 1 WAS..
N PRISON?

Wash Tubbs

AGREED TO-ER-

ON WHETHER THYS
PAINTING HE FAUND
1S GENUINE! A

]

YEH, BUT B
DL"MTLH-\
TH"\H\ THAT'S

IR YOUR

Hh_J INESS, TAKE 2

by MLL!—D axw. \.\"{:gr;-:xsk’
STONE C'ME" S, JUST THEEE

DE_\_]“‘\ I BlT L'lL\E" OF s ® -

WHAT DO WE | »\'-DI:[‘ i x ?

s t\:\w‘w‘: .
N

WE'RE BOTH
NGERS
SRIDERY
PEOPLE WILL
BELIEVE ME
"L‘:T A:’ ‘”n..i\

«+ 50 MR, MCKEE '\ SO THAT OPINIONATED OLD FossIL )
THINKS IT'S AN ABELARDO!
SAID HE'D BEGLAD | OFFHAND, L CAN THINK OF NO
TO GET YOUR OPINKN | BETTER PRCOF THAT IT§ A FAKE!]

1 ADMIT, MR, KOONTZ,
HE'S SORTA CRITICAL
OF THE ~THE KINDA,
PICTURES YU PAINT..
BUT HE DOESNT MEAN
ANYTHING PERSONAL

(1 SUPPOSE You )
STUMPAARMERSLL
TR TEET AROUND

THAT &Y
EATING SAY, ’\\
T HERE, | THATS »\kﬁ
EH® (DEA..
' = "—"J

Out Our de

SENGB

.;TFAD‘." NOW, AND ! l.L HAVE

4 YOU OUT IN A MINUTE! OOSH,
AIN'T YOU GOT ANY MORE

E THAN TO FALL IN THE

CRICK TRYIN' TO &1(4 ;

FLOWER? NOU Al

GOT ANY BRAINS, OR

ANY GUMPTION, OR--

HERCES a'\RE MAD-E NOT BORM

Jﬂmuum {5
33 ) *

AL AR L NO LOWWTOPS
BEFORE DINER L

Bvldvcrm éi

= e

[[ MESRE 1 60% TS
MUSCOLE BUSINESS

Merrill Blosser |
1_~r-s- very sibipLe! ) (Quore: "TO BE TAKEN IN SMALL ooses - f
L FOUND NOUR LATIN | [*DO NOT OPEN , EXCEPT IN CASES OF g;

BOOK ON YOUR DESK,
WITH SEVERAL INTER-
ESTING !TEMS WEITTEM

EXTREME EMERGENCY 17

-1 DON'T EVEN
FIGURE 1© 37AY
LONG N HERE'

AH! T LOZAL YOKELS
MeKEE 1S ATYCOON
AND CONNOISSEUR.,,,
BUT TO ME—AND I,
TO0, MEAN NOTHING
PERSONAL=—HE'S

BUT FORGIVE AND FORGET~
THAT'S MARMADUKE KOONTZ,,
HMM! TCO EAP I CAN'T FIND
THAT LITTLE VOLUME ON ABEL-
ARDO 1 ONCE PRKED UP IN
PARIS.., BUT NO MATTER s

—

OF MY OWN THIS IS
L\ GOINGTO BE A

PLEASURE!

—

JUST A PAIN N
THE NECK !

THIN WE »,AN.
EAT EROUGH {
TO MAKE MUCH
Di :FE‘:EN\J:
INITS

5 HELPH!

FIIME

= AN

(L OMLY T DONT )"____)

THEN WHY D( ‘hT
yOu L ALD I‘U\l

[ GET SOME

i
ERTERE '.‘» N

o

19

" AME NETHER!
ING [ FOR NO REASON
oop/ | AT ALL ME JUST,
HAL;L:. OFF AN/
KI\CKS US?




