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UST then Dr. Lacey came noli-
lly down the stairs.  His eyes
were binning. “She was try{uu
1o reach the phone to call me,
he auid. “] got that much from
her,! Mz, Kittridge finched
back from the mngcr in his face
“"Why In hdaven's w owasn't 1
called houm nge mist have

realized the imy Ao |

Hlt—it didnt seem  sevious” |
Mrs. Kittrid) 5t faltered She'd
been out wiih coat; she had

a chill, =1
turb the whole
“That's
words were 2
Brock presced
mean—ahe 30 svally
Lacer stugped
“What iz hell &0
Where's the ].‘-m'rrr
I came doum for. .
1 might hkave tn:-. !
something, Now I can'
lnu- the child "
God!™ R was 5 hoarse
whisper from Hi Idrﬂr But Mrs

MEIE S awmrs:
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her nnd from nrm presenily she
would fall. Color washed out af
her {sce; her eyes, enormous and
terriffed, sought her son. She fum-
bled stopldly for words. “But 1
didn't know—1 didn't know . . .

-

o s

Dr, Lacey did not answer; he
reached for the telephane.
Brock had not spoken. He

| sepmed beyond speech, Ih utler
gllence he was looking up the

t " stolrs; now in utfer silence he (- - -

| started toward them.
“Hrock," his mother cried.
“Prock, you can't go up there.
Not now, lke this. You huven't
’ even your canes. , , " She tugged

ot his sleeve, “Brock .. ."
| He put her nside, He sald [lve
| words, so fraught with purpase
| that she quniled, He never took
his eyes from his gonl. He said,
Yiget out of my woy." There way
a pounding clamor lo his ascent
uf the sinlrs; his hands tore ot the

|| bore no res

bannister as hw Jerked himself up
mep by wlep.

| Drain- Hnm d Set |

By MRS, ANNE CABOT
While wanting [or the retiirn of
preswar rubiber dedin boare mnt
which are still prefty mueh |
“around the cormer’ try using |
ane of these thick crochoted num

bera! Use' henvy cotton yarn iy o

bright Jgalaf e muteh vour kit

| chen decorations Dedin-board
miat which saves chippung vou, |

| dishes-ds 18 by 15 incheg—mnteh

ing dighcloth i 13 by 11 inchs

Gy red strawberry s appligued

on the finished cloths

To ‘obtain eomplete rochstin
Dirain-Bourd

instroctions for the

Truman's Aide
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TH:\\TR lny in the big bed, her

gaze wandering obout the
room, This had been her room
for months yet nothing looked os
it onee hid; nothing was the same.
In this room she had waited, in it
she had hoped; In It she had
known complete despalr,

Dir. Lacey, for all his gkill, had
been unable to save the growing
ithin. her, Always she
¥ regret and tendernegs
namelesa gon who might
ve been
1 tonight many things Nlled
er's heart, and holding the
npurtant place, that never-
~be-trased  picture of Brock
ng in at the doarway of her
Numbly shie had heard the
d of nolsy footsteps on the
ind her pain-filled l.u s haod
sevk  Dr, In-

emblance to the em-

bittered  self-contered mon  she

had known these past months.
She saw thot he wax clutching

i | ot the side of the door jamb; she

saw that he had no cones. From
her bed It seemed for for off {o
where he itood.

His eyen were fostened on her
face. He came to her, across the
lung expanse of carpet, alone, un-
alded, waolking with unstendy, un-

| certaln goit, but walking:

She hod cried oul, & whisper
more than  anything, ‘Brock—
Hrock, you came up—ihe stairs

"

He was beside her then, on his
Knoes by the bed, his tortured
face cloke to her own, He waos
saying over and over, utler de-
nuntintlon of himself in  the
words, "Thayer, Thoyer—whiat
have 1 done to you? Whot have
I done?"

She was erying wenkly, sound-
lesaly. She sald, “Brock—I wanted
the baby, Brock, we can't hove
—this one . . M

Lying there, wracked by pnin
nnd exhnustion, she knew too o

puln, ‘This wos Brock come backe
to her, who, obeylng ol last the
summons of o need greater than
his own had, through that obedi=
ence, found himself,
L . -
ORINNE KITTRIDGE eat In
her room amid the ruin she
had pulled down upon herself.
The old pain was dogged In her
chest, but a deeper pain was In
hor heart.

She hod wrongoed them both—
Broclk gnd Thayer. She had med=
dled with o terrible consequence
to them all. Hildreth bad put it
Into unforgeitable words of harsh
pity. “I'm sorry for yeu, Corinne,
because ufter nil most of what you
did was  stupidity, end Life s
somehow Kinder to the sinners
thun to the fools."

She had tried to eling to the
lome excuse, “1 tried to do what
I thought best for my son; 1 loved
him."" Bul now there sedmed no
ring of truth in the words, Love.
She had seen loye this doy—in
the eyes of two people brought
together by the trogedy of =
shured loss,

She got up heavily and went
oul. She looked in al the open
door of Thoyer's room. They were
together, Brock was holding the
girl's hands ond they were look-
ing into each other's eyes, They
were nelther missing her, nor car-
ing. She could nol intrude with
her poor apology, her plea, They
did not need heor, they would
never need her, They would tear
their eyes from cach other un-
willingly ot her intrusion, They
would be embarrossed because of
her embarrassment, but kind.
Huving so much they could be
BENETOUN.

They were young and the world
was theirs, the new world that
they and thelr kind would make.
She belonged to yerterday, They
could elnim tomorrow. That was
where she hod been wrong., The
old have thelr ploce, but no port
of iy should be in keeping the
world from the young, Thelr
lives would go on, theirs and their
children's. The children she would
never see,

She turned from the bright rop=
ture of their faces and went back
1o her room.

wort of ecatacy that wos obove

Glenn Fox Will

' Arrive Home in

Middle of Week

T4 Glenn L. Fox

land Mrs. D A, Fox, 1202 Second
gtryet, was honotably discharged |
from the army at Fort Lowls sep-
arstion coenter Sept. 14

At legrm peecived] yostorduy |
by his father stoted he expected
b afrlve home dbouat the middle
M thik week

Fox entored the aomy duoning
July, 1943 sl bos served with
v rodlepnd battalion in France and
Clermuny for ubout & year He

four bittle stor
He pttended Contegl schon) nnd

L0 o Grande Righ school and was
radipted  front Hoastorn  Oregon
colloge, after which he thupght ol
Ontario-and Vale. Ho s known
too, for His Aty us o proan
Bofops entering the service I ;

i cmployved by the catlroad and | E
nothe shipyiids an Portlnd

BUILDING PURCHASED

PORTLAND, Sept, 14 (L)
sile ol the ddsstory Stevens
Budlbing  in downtown Partland
! et 1 exer of S100,000
. nnnounded lotdiay by W, ©
Sehppel, prosident of the Oregon
Mutuol Life Insurine dampany
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By SUE BURNETT

Hive 15 8 stutning  scallopod
amper you can depend on for
ol b= throogh-winter smoriness.
Nicely tadored Hlouse 10 mateh.

Pattern No
slees 14, 14, 16, |H‘
Sl I4 jumpm
yvards of 3-ineh Aabric

rlhrl sleeves, 1% vards

Foul this pattern, semd &
In COINS, your name, address
sige desived, amnd the l'.'\'l’!"l']ii:\'
NUMBER and Sue Burnetl, La
Grandy Evening  Observer, 709
Miz stieel, Sun Franciswen,
Coly
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{Clifton Hill Now on
[Duty on Okinawa
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Our Boarding House With Major Hoople
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COME ON, CANDY-- \
RUB TH' REST O THAT

i -] HAIR OIL OFF OMTO
| TLLA "IP | YOUR PILLOW/! vol)
] 'y WILLIE -BOYS MAKE

A BARBERSHOP
WALL HARDER TO
CLEAN THAN TH'

JHwALLIAMS
719

T RLE U B PAT. GIT.
PR 1 Bk BT A RERTICE,
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BORN THIRTY YEARS TOD SCON

Boots and Her Buddies

Out Our Way

LOOK, AMOS, THE HOOT —
OWL JINE WE GET IN _/
THESE WOODS AINT N
FOR YOUR VENERABLE
FATHER /—<~ ME FOR
THe crr‘{ LIFE =~

LET'S P
BANDANNP; T&MORRO\\I
AND BEAT (T HDME 4 y

7

i eGAD, FATHER ! LEAVE THIS
RUSTIC RETREAT WITH THE }Z
GOFT MUSIC 01= THE BROOK 1
AND THE SWEET S0NGS OF Y4
THE BIRDSZ 4~ TRADE THIS Z
'.‘DYLLE EKIGT&M:E FOR
THE HARSH
THE CROWDED C\TY v? TH
TS BLATANT DISCORDZ~ |
THE BUBGESTION

USE HAND~

By Edgar Martin

[ THE T\RST PAACE,
BN, WERE 6OWNG
| TO HAVE A LERY

SIMPA\E WEDDING

GEXE ,CORA,| AND WERE JUst
™ =0 PSS RRYPY TOR
WAPPY | YOU ,OhR !

Freckles and His Friends

~\

G';ERE'S SOMEONE wmmef

f
HiLoa ToLp ME You | SO am il

TALKED THE KIDS ToLD THEM TO T SEE YOU, MR. MaGOOSEY )
NTO HAVING A LAY OFF THE SHE SAID SHE WAS [N~
| STRUCTED O GOME Here [

ENSIBLE INITIATION,
HENRY ! I'M GLAD AN%%?%:ESMMORE
You DIDIT! HUMOR IN THEIR.
INITIATIONS [

.m HANE BEEN TH' KILLER,
3 ¥ LD""{{NT FOR/DIDYOL

H-'ash Tubbs

THERELTHE ONE NOTE OF

1 SAY, BY JONE NESL
GLOCHM 1N AL TS GATEIY . on; -

RODNEY 1L
[ra T

FOOR THNG!
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Fred Harman
-BUT HIS IS A
NEW FIGHT?

YOO GOT THE
BEST OF AE
THAT TIAE =

M FEVICE INC L 1-RTH

By FLeslic Tw ner

[LET THOSE NIPS HAVE A
Bungr SARGE! THEY DONT

woOU KanOw , ELBERT, I HAVEN'T DECIDED ANYTHINGS
I\l SS(TE OF EVERY- AMOS... JUST POSTRONING
THING, TW GLAD Yo/ ACTION UNTIL WE GE
DEC ”{.‘\C;T e E '“'*‘\ OUR p-\:,

ROY THE 1‘\ VAR VACATIO

\MACHINE!

BETTER \;‘E’#L BE A BIT CRONPEP WITH THE

ity idBladid ot | AP LSS THANA MINCTE

AFTER LANDING, EASYS
PLANE |5 AWAY... CARRYING
TINA AND BO TO SAFETY

1

AND NOW, JUST N
& CASE SOMEBODY
A Mh_HT BE TEMFTED

TO USE THE:.E
S KEYS _,/

(" BUT NOT FOR OLD
&. OSCAR BOOM,
T DON'T... NOT

SEEM TO &0 |
FOR vou,
\ TOO!_

HTHA‘J’ WaLLD
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fr -
g0 ) -2 _So®Qoe
EER- mt Y NELSEEIRE e’ T8 MIET o s r..‘-..“‘" T M .-..'.)

J.R.Williams
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