ve

X
GETT seerns lao me" Hildred sald,
her valoe erlsp but her oyes
kind, *lhot the mistoke yow all
make s In skirting the subject
@t Brock's Injury or refusing to

mention 1t at all, Brock's future
must be lived face to face with
the foct that he'll never have
another natural leg, and pretend-
ing the situation doesn't. exist
won't clear it up, I've talked to
DPr. Lacey—he's worth six of Hen-
ry Felhom no matter what Co-
finne thinks!aond I asked nbout
opsed ke Brock's, He paid all
men go through o bpd time ot
firgt, but when he gets his ortin-
elal leg the time will come when
he'll forget for houra and then
for doys that It is not his own,
Eventuully he'll make it his own.”

“I T eould moke him sce that"”

*Try, Thayer. I''s Corlnne who's
your real problem. She's enjoy-
ing the situation.”

“Enjoying! Aunt Hildreth, she's
heart-broken.”

Hildreth shook her head. “This
njury brings Brock back to o state
of dependence upon her, Thayer,
if she hos her way she'll keep him
lke thls

“Oh, ‘2“"‘ Hildreth, she loves

Bm ...

' “She loves her domination"
stated Hildreth dryly, She rose
a8 Thayer did and took the girl's
hends in hers, “I sound like the

childless aunt, but I've g
tter chance for the long view
n you have, my dear, I want

seé you happy; I believe you
ve Hrook; I knom.lw needy you."
walked to door to sy
“Talk to Brock, Thayer;

by.
n't rd him shut himself behind
t wall! She fxed a thought-
aze on Thayer, “Might be a
pogldu it Corlnne went out to-
Bight, Beemn ma though you young

need an evening to your-
pelves™ Bhe winked deliberately

s Thayer went down the sicps,

Exquisite Nighty

By MRS, ANNE CABOT

Romantle puffed sleeves thed
with velvet or moire ribibon—a
demure neckline—beautitully (it
gl smooth wakstline—it all add;
up Lt one of the smpetest night-
fownd on the mocket! Moke [t
in pastel or white crepe spriggod
with liny. flowers. Use orchid,
lavender, Amoericon Beauty, old
blue or mugenta ribbons for the
ties,

To obtain complete  pattorn,
finlshing instructions for the
Flowered Nightgown (Pottern No.
BOd4) sizes M4, 16, 18 included in

SD—Auul Hildrelth hod managed.

Thayer, meeting Brock's eyes
could nol keep o twinkle from her
own. Bomehow dinner was 8 gay-
er meal thon ony she remem-
rbered,

Which helped give her the eour-
nge to tolle (o Broek os Hildeeth
hod eounsellied.

All during dinner Brock was
consclous of the quickened tempo,
und canselous each tme he looked
ot her of Hid pride In Thayer.
Donoting at the Blood Bank with=
ol o word! 1t wnun't qulte elear
in Brock's mind but something In
the knowledge that both Thayer
and he had given their blood in
n eomman  cause brought them
closer,  Suddenly he was Impa-
tient for hig, mother to be gone,
and when at last the front door
closed behind Her, IL wans hls sug-
gestion fhot he and Thayer go out
on the Wwrrade. For the first time
gince his homecoming she seemed
nelther distunt nor unattainabile;
for the first thme in hig awareness
of his wife he forgol the eritches
Begide his chaulr,

And then Thoyer opened the
subject hitherto unmentioned, A
thanee  gentence precipitated |t
He suld, "T'odny hog gone so slow-
Iy, He intended to add, "becnuse
I missed you"

But he hnd paused, and her
volee broke In, grave, intent, ns If
aho spoke of something heavy on
her migd which must be said.
“Brogh, all the worst (s behind

you really, If you can just see it."”

"Sure, [ know. I wosn'l mesn-
Ing to complain, M's just , ., "

“Brock, when you get your arti-
felnl leg it will Be no tme until
you (learn to use It ns your own.
Youlll be able to do most of the
things you used to do

“Sure, But I haven't got It
yet, in thot it? Was she trying
to hold hlm awny from her? Un-
willingly hils goze fell to the
plnned=up trouser leg and nwore-
ness cnme  slekeningly of  the
stump It covered. Then bitter-

cause be dared mot let

her oo
how much It matlered. “Who's
the pep talk for, Thayer, you or
me?”  He ghould have bitten out
his tangue before he sald thal, but
the sight of her standing there, 89
whole , 4
L] L]

HE heard her catch her breath,

YDid you think T needed one,
Brock?"

YOh, forget It, T didn't mean it”

“Brock,” Thayer suld despers
ately, “don't turn away from foce
ing things, Not with me, What
hos happened doesn't change you,
the real you. Brock, can't you
soe thatt"

“"What
Thoayeri"

Token off guard she fumbled
to put into words things she had
been too shy to bring into the
open, “Why—why , . ."

“I bet It had two lega®
fist struck the c¢hiir arm,
hell, whot's the use!™

“Brock . . ' It was a whisgper,

The things he wanted to soy
nnd could not came hotly into his
throat. It hurt as it he might ery
but there were no tears. Never
had he seen her more beautiful
than standing there In the half
light, Momentarily, despite ov-
erything, he [forgol, completely
forgol. He moved to rise, and
found himself Imprisoned In his
chole, Stunned he gat there look-
ing up et her. As if his mind
were past  belleving, he tried
sgain, then sot stiaining forward,
fingers while-knuckled in their
gKrip upon the chalr prms, The
night wind had rizen, sweeping
ngoinst her, revealing the outline
of her young body, giving to her
the aitltude of someone polsed
for Night. A trick of the wind,
yet his reaclion as he sensed bls
helplessness wrenched the words
from him in a sort of fury, "Don't
stond there as if you were ready
to run, I'm harmless"

For a moment she just stared
at him; he felt rother than saw
the anger gothering in her dark
eyes, “No/'' she sald In o low
tense volce, “you're not hormiess;
you've an amazing coapocity for
hurting people  Betore he could
answer ghe lurned swiftly and
went through the screen door into
the house,

was  the renl mo,

His
"Oh,

ness bogon o churn in him, be-

i Driver's Search for
| Valuables Cause of
s 1/ Ll

Death in Tunnel

\ VENICE, ‘Calif,, Sept. 10/ (UP)
—John A Spangler, dl-year-old
truck deiver, habitually scarched
| the tunnel of the gient dippor,
Venlee picr roller conster, for lost

vilualiles from ciders’ pockets
| Bul Saturday He startod his
{¥ourol too early. Todoy he is

I s,

A waolchman found Spoangler's
manglod body in the tunnel yes.

[ tevday. e dicd severnl hours
| dater in Santa Monien hospitol
{Polite sald  Spangler apparently |

strueck by one of Hhie o edrs

Wik
Pwhdle he Was In the tunnel,

Roller conster attendoants said

| Spungled  usually  entersd  the

| tunnel shortly after midnight, of-
ter the last vide hod been run
They guessed his timing was off
‘.lnd he wiis steuck by the lust car,

Spangler's death was the Tifth

L southern Californla amusement |

conters within recent weeks, Two
boys were killed in o Tall from a
"Bulbog' feprls wheel, one sailor
fell from o Long Beach roller
copsti e and aoother from a Vene
| e roller conster

ADD TO BUILDING
SALEM, Sopt. 10 (UP)y—A gon-
cfad lontiaet Lo constrdet & re-
iloreed conerdle one-story addi-
ticn 1o the Solem Automolbile
(s building has  been
wwarded o Barbam Brothers of
Solemy, avehiteet L. P Bartholo-
mitwe gakd today.  Ownar of the
Luilding is Clifford  Taylor

mpiny

| pattern, send 15 cents in COIN, |
YOuR |

plus: 1 venl postage
NAME, ADDRESS and the PAT
| TERN NUMBER to Anne Caliot
HPhe Lin Grande Evening Observs
yer 700 Mission street, San Fran
cisen, Colil,
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(To Be Continued)

| Princess Set

By SUE BENNETT
The perfect Jumper-jnckel con-
lination for days ahead, A style
plus gquality in o set of basie sim
Uphety. And 15y Lo wear,
Pattern No. 8774 s designed (or

pizes L2, 14, 16, 18, 20; 40 and 42
e jumper, size 14, thkes 29
yavds of 35 or M-ingh material

the jucket 1% vards,

Fur this patte-n, send 20 cents,
in coins, your name, address, size
desired, and the pattern number
to Sue Burnett, Lo Grande Eve-
ning Observer, 709 Mission 5t.,

| €an Franciseo, Callf

Send for your eupy of the new
| spring issue of Fashion—jusl off
the press. Book [ull of smart,
up:to-the-minute styles. 15 cents

| a3 T
Official Records
| Walar Turned OIf, Sept. 8:

Mrs. B M MeGee, 3812 strect;
| Eastortv: Oregon  college, 1511 O
AVen
Water Turned On:

Mabiriee Fincknell, 2702 Spruce
girecl, Lionel Hoggott, 1246 Y
pvonue; M H. Wayne Haladw,
206 Fie strect

| Building Permits

E. M Hickox,  alter
FHHr W - stary frme
1103 O avienu

and  re-
iwelling
$100

TWO DROWN

SEATTLE, Seépt. 10/1LP)y

Body of @ man

Amil Thange, Seuttlv transit sys-

P iem driver. {

n \ s the body followet

find H et Lteen munch
100 feet
it
wa
vl the
At pifirol

b ACrrean

ne it

A s

at and white haie band  wer
found floating on the suriace,

Foviered  the

plaie

\.

Our Boarding House

 With Major Hoople

STEADY, OLD BOY/ DON'T
BE APPREHENGINE /e
EGAD,SIR, THIS RECALLS
THE TIME 1 EXTRACTED

AN INFECTED MOLAR
FROM A BLACK PANTHER |~
N, INDO=-CHINA S e
WHOA , BARNEY /

and Her Buddies

THiS
 ONLY

SR |k MY mia AVICE e T

WONDER EF- MISTAH Z
MAJOR REALLY ARE HEP TO

HDSS'S JINE, OR EF HE
EXPERIMENTIN 2

—~ L FEEL AS JITTERY AS
A MARN TOTIN' ONE 0B
THOSE ADAM BomBs /

EIOOK.K!\A'.‘IOR,
AT YOur

=

TI'M ORGANIZING THE SKITT CLUB--- MEANING /
YSHADYSIDE KIDS |N THEIR. TEENS +"---1'D LIKE /COUNT

TO GET EVERY GLAD LAD AND
TO JOIN T/ E

ABLE-GRABLE ME

Red Ryder

\ MEET 80

AFTER A |1 FOUND YOuR !(lflGuRE.D ! HM-M? NEW GAMBLIN
WEARY  [HOSSES, RED/ ) TOU WOULD, HALL MUSTNE OPE
JOURNEY e —— | MAYOR BOGGESY/ || [ WHILE WE
FROM @r:: =11

i = G .
BADLANDS, R~
RED RIDER | (7R T~

AND d

LITILE

PEAVER

LEANE

NEST

SELLER-

Out Our'Way

1z

S

HAUNTED HA-HA! %
TS JUST SOME
BATS MITTING -
THEIR WINGS
AGAINST WIRES
STRUNG HERE
IN THE ATTIC--
I'D SLEEP IN

ll'f{_‘a.”n
,J\FJ’-

HOUSE TO LET

ITELLYOU Y OH, 1 WOULDN'T
IT TAKES SAY THAT/ 1D
§ MORE NERVE | SAY IT MADE
TO RUN THAN Us JuMP--
TO STAY BUT WE CAN'T
LOOKIT US, HELP WHERE

DISGRACED
FER LIFE--

WE LANDED/

4

r- WILLAMS
AP 1541 BY NEA BENWEE. IN0_ Y. ML BER UL I PAT. 07 =

By Edgar Martin

1o \§ FOR
BEVTER
OR TOR

SWEY\. BOOTS BT
HOU DONT ASK
ME § YOU
COWO- @

SEER, )L THINK XOWD

BEITER HAVE A ’
GOOD AL -
WITH RODNEY .

Hc;m_.;;‘ NIRRT 'f'nu.‘r}“h
Merrill Blosse

(_ ) \ r' 1
WELL. FORM | RoGER!| [ WHATS | SEARCH ME! SHE HOLDS HER.
A COMMITTEE [ NO HILDA \ HEAD SO HIGH HER. NOSE COMES
S0 DOWN WITH SNOWON IT! 19

JOSE’ PLEASE DONT GO
INBLACK TOMNS ¢ )

M

Y/

R

ROM HER
HIDING $
PLACE ATOP | | SOON EVERY- 4 A BASE ON |
AN ELEVATOR | [ & ONE WILL BE | akiINAWA
TINA LISTENS, | | GONE FOR THE
l 13 MNIGHT,..THEN T1L
Ml TRY TOREACHT
{("Sl PLACE WHERE
| R\ I AGREED 1O

TO FUJIWARA

"I HEAR. WE'RE

AIRFIELD IN

THANK HEAVEN
 SOU SHOWED UP!
e T DONT THINK
WE COULD HAVE
LASTED MUCH

{ ALL RIGHT, SKIP
IT.voU GUys!
WHAT AaBOUT

OOOLAT

(HONESTLY, OOP,
1 DON'T KNOW...
AFTER WE CAME
ASHORE, SHE
WENT |NLANP
IN SEARCH OF
WATER AND

NES , TONIGHT! SEEMS THERE'S
MOVING OUR BASE| SOME UNFINISHED BUSINESS
W(TH SOME DIE-HARD
JAPS THERE AND

WERE SETTLINGIT/

ANAY, EASY
TAKES OFF
FOR JAPAN

(A SHORT TiM& )
AFTER SHE LEFT,
THESE INHUMAN
BRUTES
SHOWED Up--

AND 1
HAVEN'T SEEN
HER SINCE! Y

COME TN B N0 AESVEL NS TN BIG U



