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THE NTORY: Rrock Kitirldge,
Nero Myer. Is vomlng howme (o
averion, Thayer, the girl ke bad
kmown for 10 dayw on hiv lusi
Jenve and then marricd, noryitsly
nvalte his Feturn. She reenlin
thelr humiy couriship, the short
Boneymoon, then Hrook's Insedsi-
eace sip live In hin mother's home

uitll he pomen back. Khe ls avware

of Mrs, KHirldge's coulnrss io-
wards  hrr) nieful for ihe
friendahip of ﬁrrarrk‘q Aunt Hil-
dreih.
. s
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R{RS' KITTRIDGE retied the
»'% uott bow ot her neck for the
third time, her hands unsteady.

Brock was coming home, If
only she might be golng alone to
meet him; it only. . . . There
would be so many people, kindly
friendly people; and there would
be Thayer, s0 cool, sd poised. She
must not break down, She fell
ghe could not bear il, somehow,
if ‘Thayer should see her cry.

She turned from the mirror to
look ut the many pictures of her
son which adorned her room. She
loved them all; they had been her
guluce these long months, But her
guze dweil longest on that of u
smull boy lylng on his stomach
kigking his heels in the air.

YOh, Brock," she whispered,
teurs guthering In gpite of her,
“I'Nl maoke It up to you, I'll make
it all right"

This pleture here, the one In
uniform—she hod been looking ot
the just-delivered print the very
duy Brock hod come Into the room
and told her he waos golng to
marry Thaoyer Waoyne, She re-
membered how the unbelievable
shock of it had gone through ber,
aow she hod sold ot lost, "Bul
Moya, Brock; what about Moyo?"

“Moya koows, Mom," Such
flonlity In hig volce,

She hod fought for time, “But
te rush so, son; if Ite—Iit's renl
this girl will wall for you."

He sliook hig head, “You don't
understund; Mom,"

She stured ut him, seeing him
suddenly o stranger, Mpde so by
B girl he'd koown L0 doys, the
wrong girl,

Corinne  Kittridge had known
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then there was nothing she could
do, at least not pow, Bul some-
dey . , o yeu, somedsy . o+«

And though Thayer lived In the
house with her she never thought
of her os Brock's wife, butl ps
Thayer, Which Implied l‘loih;g.
For, though months had possed,
the conviction never left her mind
that this marringe was without
permanency., Corlnne  felt  jt.
Surely ut times Thayer felt il too;
times when Moya was In the
house, Moya's belonging was go
obvious; she wos of ease here s
Thayer could never be. Someday,
++ + In the deepest pluce of her
mind Corinne knew.

Which wus why she hnd Invited
Moya to go to the alrport. She had
no kinship with Thayer or with
Hildreth, Only with Moyn. « . .

A cor wuos slopplng; that must
be Moya now. Corinne, looking
from the window, sighed with re-
lef,

. s

THAYER heard the car. Dear

Lordl Could the clock be
wrong? Was Brock., . . ., She
Jerked nuide the curtaln, hegrd
pounding. A girl got from the
car, the sun bright on blonde halr
curling below a brlet hat,

Muyn Sherron.  She wouldn't
have come unosked, Thoyer
thought quickly. 80 Mrs, Kii-
tridge. . . . A Ost closed tightly In
the pit of Thoyer's stomnch.

She stralghtened Lier shoulders,
opened the door and went oul, As
she cume down the stairs she saw
Mra. Kittridge ond Moya embruc-
Ing In the hall below. They drew
apart on hearing her ond the
older womaon looked up, "Oh—
Thayer, . ., It's time, lsn't I1? T've
neiced Moyn to come with us, she
and Brock being such old friends.”
She potted the girl's arm,

Y“Hello, Thayer; T hope I'm not
intruding.” Moya had o low
volee, o pale beautiful foee,

YOf course nol." To her own
ears Thoayer's voice sounded
brusgue. Her shoulders hurl from
the stiffness with which she held
thém under the beige suit, It was
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|hlﬂ1- pusoline, Standurd of Culil-

heing  distéibuted to Lo Grantde
motarists today, it wos nnhs
nounced by R, L. Smith, Stan-
dapd’s distributor here. It s le-
nE marketed  as CChevreon Su-
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Water Turned OIf. Aug. 30:

Mrs. H. L. Mathewson, 1700 Oak
streel,
Waler Turned O

Mis. Edith Brock, 1304 Cherey
streets Lowis Jolingon, 1404 Wal.
nut street,

Wator lurned off, August 31:
Moude Fines, 1601 Madison

| street
|

Viler turned on:
C. E. Exley, B02 M avinue;
Mrs, Gene Cooper, 1406 C avenu

toa!

To obtain complete erocheting
instrugtions for the Six Lapel Or-
namoents (Pattern No, G800, cend
15 conts in COIN, plus 1 eent post-
age, YOUR NAME, ADDHRESS
and the PATTERN NUMBER to
Anne Cabot, The La Grande Eve-
ning Obgerver, 709 Mission sireel,
San Franciseo, Calif,
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"Are you driving, Thayer?”
nsked Mrs. Kittridge os they went
to the car. “Thayer's so wonder=
tul, she remarked to Moy
“Bhe'd have even gone to wurk
today."

Thayer made no answer but
concentrated on  her driving.
When they reached the alrport her
heart sank. There were so many
people. ©h, why. ...

She parked the car and they
got out to wait, Her throat fell
dry, her stomuch gueer. Every
time she turned her head she
cought watching glances. Mrs.
Kittridge was nodding and bow-
ing, and holding tightly to Moya's
arm.

A volee suld In Thayer's ear, "1
like the way you look, child," dnd
she felt Hildreth's quick hard

Brip.

Then there came a faint hum-
ming, growing Incredibly in the
spice of seconds to o grest rpar as
the plune appeared a%nln_rst the
April sky, Near, swooplpg down,
rushing toward them, sfopping—
and Thoyer's heartbeat stopping
with it.
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T CAN SEE THE IS ENDLESS = ALL =~ MY

OLD GAFFER, WE AREN'T BACK 1S
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BEARING IN AN (RON DEER CANTIE MY JZ
AFAN/ N A SWAMP/ SHOES ON §°
THE RUN/

ing, reaching up to help
A man awkwardly handHing & puir
of crutches, m man In a ceptain's
uniform with his right leg off
above the knee, A cheer, gather-
Ing force, snd Mrs, Kittridge cry-
Ing, "Brock, Brock, my boy."

They wers swept toward him,
his mother had her arms about
him, atl but unbalancing him, She
wos soying his nome over and
over and Thayer saw his face,
white, thin, tense, A mun's foace
beuring no resemblance 1o the
laughing boy she'd kissed goodby. |
Then the desperate searching of |
hig glunce encountered hers. She
felt tenrs acid behind her lids und
torture in her throat, She wus
beside hlm, her urms reaching up
to him, her foce roised to his klss,
She felt his lps tremble. He said,
“Thayer . . M just a whisper,

(To Be Continued)
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Could 1 interest you in a but-
ton:-back lwo-picee with o world
of stuff? This 15 one of my very
special specinds

Pattern No, 8339 is designed for
slaes 11, 1213, 14 15, 16, 18 ond
| 20, Siee 12 reguires 4% yards of

| 4b-inch fabrie,

For this patteen, send 20 cents,
in colng, your name, address, slze
desired, und the pattern number
to Sue Burnett, La Grande Eve-
ning Observer, 709 Mission St,,
San Franciseo, Calll

Send for your cupy of the new
spring issue of Fashion—just off
the press,  Hook full of smart,
up=to-the-minute styles. 15 cents,
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Freckles and His Friends
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THEN WHY DID YOU SET
THE ALARM FOR
SEVEN?
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