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QHAPTER XXII

Justed on much,” ehe
. n:uf‘;l' ‘::l she snbbed, “but I
uu;hl it would be this way,

per 84 1

i hot into the statlon.
mhu,:d trom it. 'Thers was
tangled sk made Ly those
Whed to Kb Ol Many of them
i jowy giinces At Hessle and
she roalized this she sob-
Pb"!“' a futile effort to keep
by wh. 7

slipped ber band Into Jim's.
snsged to whisper, "Anrwn.):T
the boys—and each other}

podded, eyen misteds
. & 0

te  answersd

pid never nemn the shabbiness
Brooklyn home mors clearly
4y did 8 little Iater when ther
4 there, The linoleom on the
of the wmall, dark entry had
arn thraugh, The edge by ll.l.lt
o warped, broken, curling, Bhe
olght thitt perhaps wome day
suld be alle to have nice tiles
sy, Dlles washed so welll
ull peper of the lunor hall was
o solled. The boys had broken
ob from tha newel piogt by slid.
wen the lnnister, ‘There was
s plece of furniture In the
that ¢l not meed repair. Aunt
pin't understood chat. She had
ez Able to renliza that boys
bt Help tumbling nhout oceas
iy, wearing  things out. You
't pag them all the time and
bome!

i took of! her rusty, Dlack hat
e black coat that she hnd bor-
from & symputhretic neighbor,
Jugior came pounding down the
an &vear-old boy whose fest
atill ahend of the rest of him,
w fallowed by Bert, 16, and
, almost 15

p I go to colleze?' Jim Junior
from the Jandiog.

te shook her bend. For & mom-
¢ boy was sllent. Then he drew
p breath and his shoulders
4. “Ob; well, T ean go to night
" he sald aftar & bord wwallow,
ton alone wna londly resentiul,
b" ke walled, *here I have to
ough life—bared by dumb ernclin
ehurchen beonoee of my darned
and—"

ver mind" said Jim, slipping
hin overcoat, “Wea'll bave a real
dinner!" Bessle promised, her
trembling on the smile that ahe
Jim Junior slipped an arm
d her. It made her cling to him
ment and sob mgain. Thon she
d to the rear of the house, It
d stendy har to get her banda
old water and the potatoes ware
g o be pared. It was Morgie's
moon oul, which waa just an well,
baif past seven Sexton opened
or to Elinor Btafford, who wan
ia the black she had worn at bLaer
unt's funeral. Although tenrs
t Ieave unbappy traces on her
Beaton maw, by the languor of
welids, that she'd been crying,

B8IE ealled out, “Who s It,
rton?™ and her son answered,
wla Ellror."

by, dearie!” Bessle wan up In
Instant, burrring to  the hall,
or elung to her,

tome lal Come Inl" barked Jim.
tin time for dinner!™

moment later Ellnor mat look-
1t the faces ahout the table.
bon Bad brought m ehair for her.
TEr getting the sllyer, Hlinaor
eriphed becatise Aunt Filia hadn't
mmething for the Thropea, Her
tactlensnenn eonld not have had
log to do with their being left

as they had been, with no belp In
sight and the constant fight againet
poverty shead. Bhe would bhave dons
anything to get them what they ds.
nerved,

“I'm mo glad you ran over, dar-
Ung," said Bessls warmly,

“I bad to ecome. I—" but ashe
could not finish. Her lips were trem-
bling again,

“Haye woms mora fried potatoes”
Jitn urged, They wore all wo kind,
Elinor renlized, an she always did
when sho was with them or thought
of them. Her eyes rested on Jim
Junior's thin face. The boy was al-
ready st work aince his father
couldn't weem to make ensugh to
keep things golog,

Jim Jowlor, working on ledgers,
dreamed of belngy sn engineer, a
Lbridge bullder. Bert was strongly
artintie. With help, Elinor was msuze
he eould be & real siccess. Sexton's
bent was as yet & mystery but he
certainly needed good schoollng, Why
bad Aunt Ella made such a will? 1
only there wns a wuy, even now, to
right the matter!

Before the menl was finished Jim
Junlor sald boldly, “Well, let's de.
cids how we'll spend that $100!"
Everyone laughed in m way that
meant the tension wan relieved,

Boasia began to plan. Elinor's eyes
filled, hearing her. Bo many needs
wers mnde plain by Bessle's plana—
a miit for Pim, a new linolenm, the
hall repaired, a niea set of gluss
eooking dishes (DBessle bad always
wanted to bake |n gliss), some new
sheets, & new rug for the stair, some
bath tawels, ahirts for Bert, a mnit
for Sexton, a new white porcelaln
sink for the kitchen,

“Whon!" salil young Jim when the
£100 had been spent at lenst four
times. Everyone laughed—Elinor with
the rest but vosteadily.

“Yon haven't told as, Ellnor”
Pessle was snying, “what you'rs go-
ing to do with your $10, I do wish,
dear, It had been more for you!"

“I'm going to blow It in on n party
that we'll have here!™ Elinor answors
ed, Bexton let out & whoop, “lce
crenm nand averything!™ she added,
amiling at ber youngest eousln,

“Congin Fl'nor, can we have that
kind of cake you get st tha Gorman
shop on Hays street? You know—it
has whipped eream on It and jelly
inside—!" Bexton sadd excitedly.

“Cartalnly!” she assured him.
“Wa'll have that .r.'ﬂ:oi"

-

Lide, meantime, was bhaving @
bad half hour. Vanes Oarter had
pushed psst Bensom to reach her,
although she had given the strictest
ordera sbout recelving no one.

Fian found her oirled up on &
chaise: lounga in the drawing room,
looking frightfully untidy and show-
ing the rage and tears that she had
shed,

“Darling!" be whispered unsteadily,
nearing her.

Bhe ant erect, frightened, angry
hinennsa he had come. He took her
hot hands,

“Some one may hear!” whe warned,

He langhed the brimming, masured
laugh of & man who feels that be fs
near his goal, “They'll all know how
it ism—has heen—with us moon any-
how,” ha etated, “You know that!"

Sha wsank back, He wan obviously
going to ba very diffienlt!

“You'll start your sult soon?' he
askad, bending toward her, his eyes
narrowed.

“I—1 don't know, Vance—"

“TWhre"

UBentwell depends on me so!" she
vonfldad with nervous haste, “After
we came {n from the funeral he told
me how much T mean to him. He's
throntened by 1ife I8 1 leave him—"

(Te Be Continued)
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PATCHWORK QUILT PATTERN

Pattern No. wa

th has always heen pleturad as most thorny and
L It | rather astonishing then, that the old-time
A o eall something so cholce an thia lovely paitern,
It does Indeed shift from sids to side Tut
0ves a mokt decorative design,

By Laura Whesler

When donae, the
In putchwork blocks ns shown, of

1work and plaln blotks, as s often tha case,
; ' 101is pattarn,
s I-‘ I-?' #imple blocks made of but two pattern pleces
e 10 the two materials,

Ay ‘* to you with complets simple Instructions for
rd finishing, together with yardage chart, diagram
Arunes the blooks for single and double bed alze,
of block which serves as a gulde for placing the
A% contrasting matorinls.

s pattern to Register-Guard Needlecraft Dept., 82

Though {t may look intricats, it
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
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1 THERE T
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TIME?

||\ TH TRUCK,
‘| ALL. READY

THE EUGENN REGISTER.GUARD

Just Rolling Along

NOT MUCH , MISTER -
WE CAN SLEEP
ANY TIME= NOW
YOU JUST SHOW
US WHERE WE'RE
] TO RIDE AMD WE
WONT BE ANY
MORE BOTHER TO

THIS 18K'T
HALE BAD-
REQULAR

PRIVATE

CAR~ WHAY
DO YOU. SaY
WE STRIKE
UP A TUNES
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MBS M;E.ETA

‘ITI

!)’*" B

AT THIS TIME,
TAA

L — ()

i

CuAMONT

FAIL TO CAPTURE BERMOTE
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WE SHOULD REACH THE
MMAHAGA DESERT
WITHIN B DAYS,
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BOOTS-AND HER BUDDIES
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By GEORGE McMANUS

THEY DONT COME TR AN

THIS MAS GONE FER ENOUGH-THERES
B DOLTORS N THE NEXT ROOM TRYIN
TE MAKE AN INVALID QUT OF ME» \F

I'™M GONNA SHOW'EM WaW WELL |

AGREEMENT

FIND QLT
WHAT AILS

SHUT UR-HERE
THEY COME.
NOW WELL

il

CGLADSES -

WE HAVE DIAGMNOSED WOUR |
HMUSBSAND'S AR AND FwuD ||
THAT WE WEEDS EvR-
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TAN- THAT SHOULD BE
SUFFICIENT
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OUT OUR WAY

LLIAMS

O MAKE TH' SHeeTs

TOO LATE | SHE HEARS A GENTLE S
NORE,
WHUTRE MAWS AN' WASHTUSS, FOR.T £

THAT Famous BAREFOOT Boy Potm
WAS NEVER COMPLETED - 1T SHOULD
FINGH UP LWHE. THIS v

BAREFOCOT BOY, TWE LAZY S8oculL
SNEAKS -TO BED WITH FEET LIKE t.:om_.
MOTHER DASHWES LiKe a STREAK

LAST OUT TH 'WEEK,
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@ = YES SiR, MATOR-TOO BAD savl T caN
== r YOU CANT GNAW GORN OFF }4 EAT CORN OFF REMEMBER
TH' COB WITH THOSE THE COB WITH WHEN You HAD
TAKE-EM-OUT TUSKS MY TEETH — . \[ YOUR ORIGINAL
OF YOURS | —SNATCHUING | BUT IT IS SO SNAPPERS{
IT OFEF TH SPOON HASNT ! UNDIGNIEIED You USED o
THE RELISH OF FANGING | A MANMER ¢ GO THRU A
rr oFF TH cos —Na WM-M —SORT OF | STACK OF COBS
YOUR WAY 1S LIKE A THROW-BACK nﬁ;&oﬁum
SIPPING WATERMELON TO CAVE MAN chAMPY T
THRU A STRAW { DAYS —YES [ MAJ"')
- SO UNCOUTH |
/ AHE EX-CORN-ON-
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