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pew thin, straloed, and her
Mamo rather forced. Bent-
Butford, sealng that wsmllas,
§ Mn heart which had meemed
d o paln hreaking anew as It
la youth and quits an palnfolly,
's smotlons were mized, Bhe
niker amused and sometimas
roenneyed. “Just am well" she
& "for the child to learn that
fs pot made by eome one's
It through one's hold on tan-
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resentment. She loathed “go-
or fesling apologetie about
that abe had done.

pre Ellnor a hat she had

thingps” Yot now and then: she

bot twlce. Thin donation eame
Elinor bad. sald—halting at the
d of Lida's aleeplng room—

Mother, did—dld you wsay anything
to him?™ -«

Lida responded, “Darllng, what
could T say? 1 ean't think what you
mean!"

Ehe was & consummate actross. Ev-
ery gesture she made was x pose.
Her bafflement at Elinor's question
was completely eonvinclng,

"He {a Hred of me," Elinor mused,
standing by a window, looking down
on Park avenus and sselng nothing.
“Or elne bhe desplses me because he
thinks I'm one of thoss girls who
l6t any man kiss them—"

Bhe did mot cry. Bhe wished ahe
conld ery but tears, the relle! valve
for bitterness and hurt, were denled
her. Elinor unfortunately had from
childbood had to bear a good deal
of hurt without showing It.

Elinor refused point blank to go
ses Aunt Ella  Sexton when |her
mother asked her to do this. Bhe
could mot endure the atraet or the
ponaibility of meeting Barrett thera.
Sha shook, refusing, and Lida amliled,
noting the girl's show of emotlon.
“§o naivel" sho reflected.

At the end of thres long days Eli-
por telephoned Barrett, Bhe could
not keep from doing It. At the tels-
phone she hesitated, choked out the
number, had to repeat It and waited,
knees growing weak, hands ecold and
wet. Then came the answer apd she
gasped, “Is—Mr, Colyin at home,
plense "

Higgins did not recognize this new
version of the mweet volce that had
become familiar to him.

“Mr, Colvin in ont of town for m
fow days,” he replled. “Is there a
messngel"

He barsly caught her stifled, “No,
thank you—"'

¥Fir a moment sha sat on the small
chair, ons hand pressed agalnat her
stitfened, dry lips, staring at the tel-
ephione, seeing Barrett amiling down
at her. Bha had never ‘dreamed love
conld burt in thin way. Notthat ebe
loved him! Bhe told herself flerce-
ly that she deapised him; that she
woald desplse anyone who could so
plsy with another's feelings, Tet
she dreamed of seeing bim, of meet-
ing him somewere and having it
all magieally understood and ss it
had heen. Bhe dreamed thus by day
and twice, as she slept fitfully, she
dreamed of seeing Barrett looklog
down at her mother as ha had looked
at her. 8he was brepthing hard, her
hands clenchad.

Of courxe she had to get through
It and of courss peopla had been
throagh 1t again and again; mgaln
and again. 8he knew suddenly that
the world was full of people who
had loved unwisely and far too well.

They had all said, o enaily, that
Aunnt Ella hed been “disappointed In

The Best
of the Nation's
‘“Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comios
On This Page
Daily

THE BUGENE REGISTER-GUARD
Young and Healthy

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

3

THIS SEEMS | TO v2E CGIXTE

A TOWN= OM, LOOKIE=4g AM
OLD GERZER PLAYINTA
FIDDLE=  WHY,

- SANTM-
THE POOR . OLD | FELLOW. 1S
BLIND =" THAT'S SURE TOUGH-

[

WE'RE YOUNG AND

HEALTHY-
S

\ ﬁ“__ 7= - e -
7/ i e,
SERAEAMT.HAVE THENRST ” BUT, FATIER, YOU AVIE MO HERD
PLATOOM SUPPLIED WITH _ CANMET SERD NoUR | FEAR THE FREMCH, AY_
SUFRMCIENT FoOD AMD AMMUNIOON / very BOLDIERS INTO THE PALBHTERY
FOR A TWO WEEWRS* 4 Soob DESERTLAND | THE 3
CAMPAISM ! A SR FREMCU COLONIALS 3 | j
L (1R e, e WiLL ATTACK AND v \
) ; il FI i
v e p_,
1
i kB { Sl
1L ) £
|[ \ 1
i
‘ . 0 i I 1 i s .II:- |
e #1335 e Pt Rk s G s g ot | i A

Caught in the Act

By MARTIN
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love.” She herself, Flinor realized,
might llve to bhe an old as Miss Ella,
now cloas to 00, Ninety yeara! Of
couras the paln would dull but al-
waya it would he beneath the cover-
ing made by th:m.. L

Bentwall suspected that Lida's
white, slender fingers had been in
the ple. Lida bad not wanted Elinor
in the first place, Lida had wanted
nothing but the money she felt
wonld be hers through Miss Ella,
Bentwell's nunt. Hlinor's coming had
made & tragady for Lida and ahe hed
never censad to resent it What ahe
called AMies Ella's “meanness and ob-
stinacy” hnd mnde for Lida another
tragedy, Her life, sho nald, hnad been
“e mories of frustrations” Nothing
beantiful could endurs for her, she
stated nalvely,

(To Ba Contlnusd)

The California palm saves ita &ld
leaves from year to yonr and droops
them over fta trunk as a protective
covering.
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WELL F'VE SENT FER ANOTHER
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QUIET PLEASE-
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H HEY, YOU AMATEURS !}

LET'S SEE IF YOU CAN
HANDLE THIS ASSIGNMENT:
THERE'S AN UNCONSCIOUS

" AW, WE ALREADY GOT
STORY. MISTER 51111.5(1?!0‘%1.

FGRERT! YOU MUST HAVE
BEEN RIGHT ON THE SPOT
WHEN T HAPPENED —
SAY! Wous
AT
OF EUROPE
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ON ACCOUNT OF | KNOCKRED
HM oUT MESELE JUs’
TO GET SUMPIN TO WRITE
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SHARP-SMITTEN WITH THE DINT OF
ARMED HEELS -
AND ON B SUDDEN, LO THE LEVEL LAKE,
AND THE LONG GLORIES OF THE.
SUMMER, MOON ?’-’-—-.
UMSTHATS 'I'ENN"(SaON;
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WA A e st b 2 | i  EGAD, MARTY, SUCH ITVLLIC 7 WeRe ! IVE BEEN BARGING |
MINUGTE, GAT DR B1RCE. st | SURROUNDINGS MOVE ME TO CLASSICAL VOU ARCUND FOR HALF AN
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Meyy ? Thae e £ HIS FEET ON JUTS OF SLIPPERY CRAG HOLT OF THESE OARS AN
. THAT RANG, WORK UP SOME &2 SWEAT {

YOU ROW, NOW, m‘EﬂL

GIVE YOU A LOAD OF
THAT VOLGA BOATMAN .




