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CHAPTER VI |

URIEL LADID sat up in bed at|
I . 8t Wilbrabam. She pulled
. silken covFrIN over ons bare

umm-d aod reached for the

v Stream 0127 she maid |
Then after & long pause, |
£% This In Minx Muriel, Father

m- mother? Yes, put me on

gr Wire,
Spe wade » naughty face at het
,,. uinz reflection in the mirror,
Yorher? When did you et back?
B f.—, Pete's sule stop bowling op 1|
v tell you a thiog. At the 8t
r am, of course. Whers 1N you
aus 1 stay when T come to town?
S vou e ping back the desk if
i Tike when 1 finish and ask the
-r'.|. w 'nrn 1 checked In'
{8 Yes, I ndmit 1 du! go dameing
him. What's all the shooting|
Wo went to ﬂ:n Clob Roval and
n at thrae, Don't he so steanied
vou thoueht 1'd eloped? Darline,
1 Wl‘h you. were right. The
I put the| ®
I didn't want |
O, you give |

By
s

0w
we man's too oIy,

;‘.. n earage. Well,
drive back that Inte.
L donble distilled paini
& {1lial npote Muriel slammed
receiver, Inoa minute the hell
sgiin and she answaered the
with & bored nir.
7 Of course I've got devtime
1 stoppnd and tank » hag|
Ton bad ¥onn haven't mor |
ine renl to worry about. Goml-

she dropped the coverlet mu! Tan
& hathraop whers, amidst gold-
rl- gnts and msmmsrl. hath
muunr:rlnnrmj 1. V., she
»-ul to turn on r.r h-n water |
b mipeor and window filmed
h. steam.
wnrhled "I Jove
f & 0 wonlder-—you—
* ng she luid out shiver, cltron ool
ool underthings and siftinz hall a2
.wr o of rose geraniim salts into the
plling ulh Five minu nter shn
A ip her eltron. W whift,

von

sY, -l‘ul-{ ngless, Thus casunlly at-
1 ghe sougbt the vhone ngain
time ahe enlled n Beelman num-
Mdftorinl de T‘IHI[]I'IIT‘ Mr, Dos- |
ond inoyet? Well, would you ‘mi ind
ving mo his homs nnmlu» It's
ronal, Yes 1 know it's seniugt the
JJen.” and hore her voice beeame vel-

“hut this s frightinily

I'Ih

»t texturnd,
e norinit. thanks .w-fllllr. 8o
eet of van,” She smiléd at the un-
ra spenker at the otber end of the

\I|| io]l aslied the Wilbraham opor
tor to enll Spring (K04Y for ber nnJ
+ into ber binck and white sports
ait as she walted. “Darling’ '_ whe
sed into the monthpiece. “Don't |
eross hecauss 1 waked you, T fust |
atited_to war good morning, Am 1
lamb? ‘Course 1 is, Did }uu meay
Il yon said Tast night? Don't forget]
ust had m slizht bont with Mother
tn barged home about 11 and mn
p the scenery when Grimes tald
was flitting with vou. Sho's pnr‘ll'ln
at she'll get over (. She thoueht ta
ind ma nlustersd all over |1|- frl-!lt
apok. and is =h¢ distppointed! Wel
ecor mind, Yes, Thursdny, Lambl
ho mnde n sibiiant sound and hung
o the recelver with' an air of ex-
e reluctanoe.
| fove you so much,
e wonider you don't feel it!"
The girl's voiea roke to a crosesndo
pw, As mhe went Into the Lreak{ast
g of the St. Wilbroham the enp:
nin, four waitors anid two bus boy
el over thomielyed to serve lier
sxistant, munnger hoped sho Foundl
e orange Julee to ber llking She
Sinted youthful eharm and the eon- |
onsnens of her lmportance.
\: the garage in Kast 63rd street |
0 Rrimy youpe men aprang to ate
ention. One salil, “Coms on back,
me on hack” in a dyll monotone as
urisl eapahly maneuvered the rond
ter out. The wouth had tle well
saning but mistaken improssion that
s ald was needed. Another took a
irty rag and added a suporliupus
it of polish to the already glonming
iekel work., Both wore rewarded by
aztling amilex. Hoth were nlready a
ttle dizzy with the mingled scents of
so_ geraninm, {asmine and mimosa
ke Inst beine the scent of Muriel's
cs powder. She wan o walkine gnr-
on that morning. Her slim ronnded
e floxed an whe put hee small shos
the sinrter, conpclous of her
sptitx, hier skill as a deiver, bher in-
incihilite am A wWoman.
banks o mueh" o
ing ont of the dri
sine two Ttalian
s with a hurdr-m
t =skin » hant,
r’-r morni

s erlad, akil:
narrowly
fren apd A
Heor heart

s world was
y aniled 0

.r,

S 17 l‘t':nf\nn‘..'.r.n. B

x ‘.-nn d ler, the stopph :‘

| the purrine and chucging and ratiling
{of ‘0 hondred eng
| bont sirens, the 1

Lang | s

| didn't send out the marines”
ne
..

warded br curves anl sereams. Tt
all delighted Murlel, The olly amell
i river, H.. hot hieating
down, ﬂ.n- rank odar of motor sximust,

nes, the seream of
arke bray of Loros,

She wax In her element. Not & ntrve
in her splandid, viearae youne body,
Her muscles were tensed ns if for
hattle. Hor fuchsia colored lips eon-
tintied to part in a satisfied smile.
She folt as If nothine eould daunt her,

It wis well past the luneheon hour
when she deove into Willow Stream
On Muoin streest slié eaught sleht of
twa familine flzures and deew up at
thie curb, halloolng to them easually.
Linne, startled. turnsd a white, seared
face at her. *Why, |t's vou!™ she fal-
erqd. Eldie waved coldly and went
on, "ot te plek up rgompe thinzs at
the five and dime.” she said to Liane,
“See vou later,

“Why, Murl we thonght—well,
we didn't know what to thick!" Liane
gasped,

Thoe otber girl Inuched soornfully,
“Mother spilled it »ll" she paid,
“Chasing we all over the country
loaking for me in roadhouses, Tf that
isn't tha outeids limit! I'd rons inta
town to dapce. It's n wondar ther

“She was  worried” 1
gravelv. Her plain white d
and cool looking in the heat. her | t
tumbling hale eurline about her flush-

gave the xivl a look at once
1e anid subtly mature,
wihr, 1o Fnuw--—dl'f-

“You're
ferent todar, 1 i,m.-_ '

solemint What's |l||’
en n'rnr 1 blew last nlg

H' * cried Linne
Yot r was half
r henid l wne worried, nat-

1, you didu't ne .
slesp over me,” snapped b
wns with Chuek and I
hotel  Grandmother alwars  echooses
when she's in town if it was my
upectability mother was stewing alhi

Lo koows I'd have staved ot
Chuek's nlace I he'd 1ot me, He
wonldoe't, mora’s the pity.” She eig-
l.'lfl].

“Muriel, von ought not to say such
'hlm.' " snid Liane, shooked
l}l; dmm’'t be n goof.” Muriel said.
“T'we rot severnl scenes coming when
I got home. Mother dosen’t often get
sich n chanee to blow up sud will
I'mi looking forward to
me #ut the theater
reain, 170 probably come
hes §f 1 do get there. Wihen
Mother gets throuel with me!" She
threw up her hands. put the ear into
genr and shot off, laughing at Liane's
warried faee.

The voung eirl walked slowle down
the afreet in pursnit of Elsie. Her
henrt felt honvy and sick, She eould
hardly benr to think of Ilnst nizht
Evervthing seemed sofled and territile
todny, That Muriel could joke nhout
the thites she did spemed one morn
loathsome touch. These peonle all
took love sn easunlly, so lightly, 1t
meant nothing to them, It was some-
thing to be laughed at, sneered ahoyt,

Tiane told heeself she was a fool to
halleve n man's words Just becanse
his eves were durk and deepser, he-
eausn hid volea Had n plessant rine,
Anil vet hin words had geemed wine
eorp, A rose vou hnl thrown nway—
n woo voi onee lhad worn”  That
wns henutiful, It was poetic but on

wiim eniny it!

it. Don't exnprit

his lins it probably dido’t mean any-
thing,

She was an idiot aven to think of
himy Tor n meoment. A silly, fomintie

little fool. No wonder Blsin lnughed
at  her,

affoctionntely ecalled her
“dumb,*

It wns hetter for her not to think
of him any more, never to aes him
aetin, Hesldes, her mother wikhed It
to be ko, Like a flaxhiboek in & eins
ety ber mother's white stnedfed £ o
nppvenred 1o her, How terrified she
had looked when fiest Van Hoboril's
name had been mentioned. “You must
not heve ansthing to do with biw.”
she bad said,

Liane walked In n daze, stepping
heudlessly among the vaeation throng,
the nretty girle in searves and white

linen. the chattering family mroups
eoming from the storss,  milling
around the T0:cent store. Testerday

whe had besn a part of all thin, She
hiel Tikiedl the amell and sonpd of this
lirlght eplored summer time village.

Now everrthing meemed  bataful to
hor !an hests enst on her
happidess. It sedmed to Lians that
thie worlil was an uzly, evil nlaee,
Over and over again as sl dawdled

homeward the mystery of her moth-
wr's finree nbieerion to Van recurred
ta torment Whr did Cass !ml'
Fim? ‘Wb ere about this tall
faiptly sini W man to atir ut
stich a pasujon of feeling?

Tdane felt she could not rest until

her
1l Wis

N but stie varied Lhe mi
v taxl Arivers heart F -_- sha hod lesrned the answer to the
tert faw saconds by attempting to | purale,
ats them on the right. She wan ee- (To Ba Contlnued)
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HORIZONTAL SATURDAY'S ANSWER 11 Seraphim.

1 Deprived.

§ Whers 1= Win-
nipeg?

3 laalpid

i Father or
mother.

A thiag tobe
done

P To retaliate

8 Agrecments,

ff Vierh.

! Devoured

 Innects

3 Crawied

5 To senson,

6 Exelamnation.
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46 Hastened,
47 Platform,

HE-!

llﬂ'f

12 Island emplre
of the Pacifie.

14 Wigwams.

16 Pllingers.

17 Reeoverles of
wrongfully
taken goods.

20 Second nota,

23 To gladden.

24 Subjectofa
talk.

26 Melody.

25 Male cat.

A Egyptiana,

32 Perishes with
hunger

a5 Extra tires
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VERTICAL
1 Commenced.

T Quantity. 45 Swivels, 2 Expels, 26 To wrench
b Stead » & Underalzed 48 Sneakier
B0 | H )

I SEerlen of opl- ! i:;:::;ompo eattle. 49 Vampire:

cal events B 4 Finishes. 41 Minor note.
$ Bearlet 52 Rigorous 6 ien 42 Fenee stalr.
t Vigor 53 To mollily 7 Monkey 43 Deputy.
T Kllns B4 Anythiog used § Hyb 45 Threefold.
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™1 12 ]2 —F J 'a—rrmr )
&
) [3]
(]
=
G <
=

] -} 4. | n

o =2y ] A

4 5

) 1]
3 5%

"I'HE EUGENE REGISTER- GU\RD

L,l'I'I‘LE ORPHAN ANNIL

Jut On Hls

Own

By HAROLD GRAY

BHE A

The Best
of the Nation's |
“Human.est’' and I
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

rweu. QLNER Gcab
D GOYD U
\E ‘MERE:: EVER

AT~

el

THE MEANS WELL, BUT I'M
THROLGH TAKING CHARITY =
| HAVE MM BRaNS= U'LL FIND
i SOME. WhN TO GET ALONG -
WARNT NO MORE CHARITY
amv NO SHMPETH™N -

HIDE BERIND AND THESE DRRY
GLASSES — ANNIED NEVER.

FIND B PLACE TO B0ARD

STERT = I'VE COME “THREE

[ GLAD | HAVE THIS REARD 'm\

RECOGMZE ME NOW = NowW O
FIGURE OUT HOW TO GEYT A
BLOCKS = \:t‘;‘\"s SEE —) TURNM

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

b

THE SiLwe

BCART
wWaAS

SHATCHED

HEAD, THE
STARTLED
BANDITS
QUICKLY
OBSERVED
THAT THEIR
CAPTIVE
WAS NOT
MOLLY GLEM, |
BUT A mu-rmﬂ
WHITE BOY,
DPEEUISED
1M ONE OF
THE GIRLS
CuN CHINESE |
CoSTUMES! ||

b e S

POLLY AND HER PALS

I GITS RATTLED
WHEN ANY~ S
BUDDY WATCHES X

A‘T‘TT TUDE

SEEL-L MSHT
HAVE MMNOWMN THEY'O
SEARCH ME AND FINMD
THE JewEBEL JUSs—

~APTER ME SAVING
THAT OMHE FELLOW'S LIFE
FROM DROWHNING, You 'D ‘lmm«\
THEY'D LET ME Go, BLUT—"
GUESS THEYLL TURMN AME
OVER TO THE "WOON"MAN
—THEN WHAT P

-

J&’;‘;’, I SLICK IDEE — 1
| ePuD, ALS0 MAN —OH -MAN= =8
il A BANDIT . ’_‘

i| PRISONER
HAS ;‘JQKED
CARING PLAN ||

FaoMm s
1 AIERT-\Q“!‘.D H

THAT LONS
PIGTAIL OF HIS
SURE DID GIVE ME A

TO ESCAPE |

HE 15 ALL
SET T2 ACT
AT THE |
|  wiasT
| OPPORTUNITY={ £ >

2

W'ch@

MR,
PERKINS!/ }

( SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS 1S
ABSOLUTELY FATAL TO
SUCCESS! ;-
\""""\-—'—-'\-—-*—’ -

UNCONSCIOUS

A GOOD GOLFER
IS ALWAYS AN
GOLFER/_r

WAL, IF EVER THEY
WAS A NATURAL-
BORN GOLFER, PAaW
OUGHTTA BE IT/

BOOTS

AND HER BUDDIES

PLAYED TENMWG

Yookl WAE TEWE ME A FEW
PONTERS - MESRE | TN NRER
N FRENCR

NEM L 5PosE
1L 6T BE

GETTIN SMART
TTRINGS NTREN
YME Y60 'WOME

—~
BT+ BT WAY X0V
MosTR'T BUER TRIRK
OF GOWG WOME YEY !
You TOLD VB NOUR
BROTHER. SNO YOou
COULD STRY M LONG

At NYOU WANTED

By GEORGE McMANUS

[wher DiET Do

( ALTTLE ORANGE-
|\ PUT TOUONT

JUICE 1M THE MORNING
ARMD A LITTLE CHICKEN
BRO™ AT NGHT J-—

MICKEY MICE

SKELETON mar)
OF THE CIRCUS
QOTs TO BT
THE SWIDS
UAMDE R
TiE STAGQ ALCT
THEREBRY
BOWG NG WK
aAND
Ruiad
TO T Gl
CAaRr WAL

ek e

AU TUEQE My
) EQUESTRIE HnF
¢ - MAVE SOMAF me
TS
s ..3:"3 = ‘.‘.;(' .‘-'1 CAVIAR FOR “OUR MG
EViIL OES ik [ \._‘.‘.\'r,l“ st LIWE
O QEVE MG Y WA -
AMBLOSE
BONE

Faio

¥

T2

{ wew, e | war
(TR MECK

MALTESE'S oost”

ADE
FELDING MAMS ml

R e e ]

TAKE THE CHICKEN- 9
BROTH i THE MORNING
AND THE ORANGE = =. »

JLIII E AT NIGHT

—Ta° 3

Luiy '{ L

bbbt

HEM-WEM = LET TWE
MAMSELLE TRY To QIDE




