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n VI hiad told herself, when that incident
CHAPTER hind blown over, that nothing like this
op the whole, “'fl A% | would ever happen to her again. She
! 3 success for GFPST. |would be calm, judicial, she would use
witdly with Marke, | her head instend of bor henrt.
¢, But it was LR
o didn't really

But appafently Tom wan the sort of
man women ran, after. She looked
| gloomily down & vista in which she
| rescuad him from dozens of affnirs,
“1 ean't atand it!" she told beraelf, in
| despair, “1 won't."
1t swas two. It | That evening,

fam. The Very

X’ ' ord her just a little
turned ’

; ‘“h‘ld hern 50 HAPDT. What

e antered, 20 suddenty, into

fttle {.‘dm." .

when Dinsh  had

[ Biad ’”’:n':,"-:ﬁ-'nmir went On | eleared nway and wos clattering hap-
e athered in clonds 04 | nily in the kitchen, dropping sluminum

vl and emptied,
Jin. Hee hend bo-
pirits flngged.
. ane face to another,
ilv how they stood it
T Wiy, sh. was only

saucepr=s with wigor and slamming
spoons down upen the metal topped
table, the Wenvera “had it out,”

It all began quietly, Gypay atarted
it with a remark about Marko. Tom
snld something cuttlng, and she flung

st b back at him, all her good resolutions
"'““;,.',IQ"}[ it quickly. Marko, | cone. ¥
" e the soeinl rounds €0 brisk- | * up noticed Hildn Blanchard held on
i 50, and hie <kin was Ktretehs Lo won nil evening,” she sald bitterly,
AF amapil hiE exes, he saemed | uphaits good  Tom's  fnee  was
s He must have unespected | eyehad, “You were listening 1o evers.

drow  upon
wns rather

o thing that old chap sald. You didn't
pay any attention to me'

It was terrible...tervible. They
quurreled in low voices, so that ther
shoull not be heard mbove Dinah's
clamor, but even in the kitchen, she
stoppeil slamming kettles about and
stood to listen, bands akimbo, shaking
her woolly head In sadness.

“Sueh nice young folky, toe” Din-
nh mourned.

“T didn't want to go. koyway.”
Tom stormed. “You made me. It was
your Ides, We don't belong with that

o stronitl
: | Grpsy.

and how Gypsy bless-
(ten (and b FDEF

M Ih;:; IFL souns Mrs. Wiltford
bt an—thire WhHE some-

must
"“t:;.ul an earlr start on the
’-ﬂ' Ther were =0ing wouth..

'aﬂﬂrinﬂ- The parts hegan to dis-

apile ¢ snecchlien with

¢ almost
ﬁm"-::; ‘L tnxi isited them

r o%n
wilhotit & wart

dept
i helped cher
1 8till sllent, he

. the door an stood asile to |crowd, We econ't keep up with them."
o {he dark apuctment. Gypsy | “You llked it well enough, once
¥ bes fnt0 3 ’ 11 light. yawned, [Fou were there,” she reminded him.
priried an to o chair. Then [*Yon had a good time. You danced, .
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KNOW HOW TO ACT-

IT FEELS SORTA FUNNY YO
HAVE REAL FOLKS AND A
REAL HOME, AFTER BEIN
AL THESE
YEARS-

NONSENSE, MY: MY- I'LL BET NO MOTHER
©H, ANNIE- THERE EVER HAD SUCH A BIG
MUVVER S« ARE ONLY A DAUGHTER AND KNEW HER
vou MusT | FEW DISHES- [-|]{ SO LITTLE- WE MUST HAVE
EY ME BUT YOU CA SOME REAL LONG TALKS= YOU
! ASH HELP ME [y - MUsTU TELL ALL ABOUT
THOSE DRYING Thini- Joy YOURSELF =
DISHES= i ,
GUESS THERE ! 2
ISN'T  MUCH Y
TO TELL, 129
! MUVVER= >

[ 1] L
I

i}:'“‘ il_i'

you fiirted..." |

“What would you bave me do?"|

Tieh ta hebave wo with their |Tom demnnded, He couldn't, he said,

o e lt!”-’" \s for her, she mnst |be rude to the girl. She was darped
ety ° 1 = ‘exrs of the [ew she |attractive, anyhow.

m“;:r::‘r" | This turned the knife in Gypss's

L'ty piekml it np mgnln, It was
E’:ﬂ; woll for the idle danghters

e waoiill be & long

|
she wonll be ahle to | side.
szd!'ﬂ;:' “Easy enough for her to be attrac-
g .o | tive," she flared. “She’s probably got

{ was n deency affair. ‘The [a personal maidi heaps of  clothes,
ulously polite to |charge neéeounts everywhere., "

"“0Oho, so that's it!" Tom stood up.
YT suppose the lden s that I'm apoil-
ing. your looks, tying rou down to
[drndgers.”

“No,..no...1 didn't mean that”

She hegan stormily to cry. She was
g0 angrr, mo furlous with everyone,
the world, Tom, and hersell in sr-
| ticalar. What had happened to them
both?

Hix manner changed, He came over
and knelt down baride her, taking her
small hande in his, He gave her n
elonn handkerchisf,

“Don’t err, babs,” he waid, very
gently, “Wa're hoth heing such fools,
nand all ahout nothing,

[To Be Continued)

Rreaklng
Furers wara accip
ek otker, )

b foast, “1omd

‘{!:’:huk'-" Business of cr-nu!ﬂt-
ulﬁt waich. Just n distant polite-

m%’i might," GFpss roflected gloom-
fr. “bare heen martied for contur-

bE! oume back Into the living room |
«ith M otercont om, his grax lnftl
Wt in his hand. to snw gond-hre.
fpar's lip. trembled a little, This—
&lmil_r was dresidfnl! Where was
Teat Where was her own hoy? She
peidn't find him, in this stiff and for-
ar,

n“lilt:"l;tnlh'l nlght an" she told
Y= 'Dinner at seven.
“Hight, At Beven.”

And he was

News of Dorena

DORENA, Feb, 12.—(Specinl).—
{Mizs Npomi Doolittle is visiting at
lier home here after hieing wway for
the winter in Salem, where she was
amplored.  Bhe plans  to take an-
other position soon.

Jox. Spahr of Btar fractured n
bone In his leg Sunday while at his
work getting out polés near here.

The Happy Circle Bowing club pre-
gents ita ploy “Go Slow, Mary,” a 8-
net comedy, at the elub house Feb, 17,
The following make up the east:

Billy Abbey, Groce Smith; Mary
Abber, Mes. Lyon Lawrence; Mre.
Bellon, Mrs. Colline: Sally Carter,
Mrs, Thrasher: Harry Stevens, Mrs
Steele; Burt Childs, Mrs. Orlen
Taind; Robby Berton, Mres, Doolittle:
Dolly RBerdon, Mildred Smith; Katie,
Mrs, Otho Van Scholack: Danmy Grob,
Mra. Wagner; Morphy, Mrs. Higgin-
botham.

*

’;. ut down  and  eried.  She
paliy't Belp it Woll, she hud no time
fir thle, A bosioess  woman-wife
izt 8ha'd have to hurer, Bath, Cold
ez Dath of lip stick, Heavens, she
beied ¢ wreck! What circles she had
wier bar eyes!

Woll thers wan no help for it May-
W he cirelen made her Jook pale
i termting. She hoped o, Bhe
bot bersell, an whp rushed intn her
ditk Moe knitted drese, in n ddream
o Istesan dramatic Interest. In the
dm=a, abe wasted awnr to nothing

bushband Inoked on, wringing
and bezzing to be forgiven.
sbwar she read her morn-
leg papee. Tt seemed to her thors
e mars than the sisunl nymber of
frovey winttes.  mlthough  zoodness
bpw there were nlwiys enough of
tem, Bhe repd them with newly
\arpened Intérest. My, B— of River-
wle deies wan marering his henutiful
MEPrT e osoon ae hix Reno stay
Y over. Mrs, W— of Yonkers was
mttig Bar decrec and whortly there-
thee mutreine o Slavle nobleman,
lj.'"' thonght Grpey, feightening,
st aesbady stay married nown-
bt Bhe Bad never thought of di-
mree, before this, In conneetion with
Tem and hersolf, Rur her thoushts
wrre markid this m yrning,

Lynx Hollow

LYNX HOLLOW, Feb, 12.—(Spe-
cial).—The Community elub supper
wag changed o n penny fair owing to
", ! Winess of one member of the Poole

Aomise, Noth s happened,” | guactet amd the entertainment was
th ".‘H erself. suligstly, “Why, we [{furnished by loenl people, A large
| :n:r ran had a crows word" No, |crowd attended.

Ly e bed disovered how angry | Mrs. Miller and Mre, Helon Scott
ot .M he b Tom, Why, Inst | visited at the Kingsland home Thura-
L Xhen Hilds Blanehard hnd been [das afternoon.

PAMSNTE with  him,  she  had | Mr. and Mrs. George Nichols and

S 18 elaw her eyes ont—nnd | two ehildren moved finto the Bill

MJM. vein, - far Griges house this woak.

h::;“:“." J decided, was a | Mr, and Mrs. Melvin Jackson spent

Syripdil %0 unranson- | the weel.snd at Cheshirs visiting rela«

ey 'I war anchon bitter, Wack emo- !llrr:.

hi'.t' -'u like = (lisense. She had | Miss Franvls Parks cnmo Wednes-

h‘- 4 I.“.P o betore, when Tom | day afternoon dol kel vl ansist with
S Vs v to lunch. Ske | the program Wednesday evening.
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SMALL DOCR OFENS, =—
= A DEADLY CREATURE
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CLAMPS TOWN OVER? Hi =
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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NCE WORK FELLA -~
LAY VT ON HBAVY
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|1 HAVENT
| DONE ANY-

~
MAW  ROT YET ~BUT
1 36’ REMEMBERED
THAY Tomﬂom_\s
ST.VALENTINE S
DAY =

NOU .,

00 GGQ’JN\'\'

BRINGING UP FATHER

BY GEORGE McMANUS
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WHIEN SHE CAME
I CTHE E\_E.\JAT&:FJ. p—
ARND PUT T g\ HT \

L (O L7

O 1954, KLy Reituset Sidicei, Doce Gt Bt HiSi Fservail
MBLE 8§ I NOW SHOWING—YNOT A COLONIAL DAME"
mmece - surm  POPEYE
BLAST WOMEN. =) )| Wik YA VERY WELL | YEHE SWARB IF THIS | BET OLWE WELL, BLow ME DOUWIN!
B SSREI || e (Riil e My Rk LA o ot
L1 KIN NGO -
ADAY BE NEAR YA “———— | |RooM | EVER BEEN IN ANTHOW- SHELL \
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BE MISSIN
ME PETTIN'
BEFORE

ap KONG

Gieent Biitain tighes preenved
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LEAVES IN GAY

COLORED SCRAPS

INDIAN SUMMER PATTERN 885
'Il".hr Sumy
"y, I uy

ner, mugeostive of autumptledves with all their gay
\O¥ely o nuilt as the senwon it is named folo This pateh-

* an excellent opportunity for using up scraps—an
L the quiltmaker f= not Mkely to misa. The leaves
noall worts of gay seraps, each leaf being of a different
. Mhown,  Though designed entireiy patehwaikly the

b done In applique It denired,

'S comos th you with complale, simpls instructions for |
¥ and finishing, together with yardage chart, diagram
010 arrange the hlocks for aingle and donhle bed nize, and

hiook which soryws ag A gulde for piacing the patoties
ting ‘materials I
paltern to RegisterGuard, Needlecraft Depl
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OUT OUR WAY

BY WILLIAMS

\
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Wy l‘f

= "=/ LEAVIN' FOR
GOOD AGIN,
HAHZ THIS

COULDN'T, BY

\Tfl |
ANY CHANCE, |

| 8e BATH DAY2 /
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wrom.  HEROES ARE MADE — NOT BORN.

7/ NO-T SEEN ARy
MA OPENIN' =
A CAN OF :
SPINACH!

\ TOMORROW'S
BATH DAY~

TLL BE BACK
TO LEAVE FER

THAT, TOO!
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

BY AHERN

THIS STORY,GRUNCH, MAY BE
A BIT LENGTHY, BUT YOuU
HAVE BEEN 50 PATIENT, T FEEL THAT

=< HAR-R-RUMF =<1 WAS OUT ON

Ot D

LA THE MAHARASARW

b) ) AND'1l [ BEING
BOSOM

MY CONVERSATION \S INTERESTING?

TIGER HUNT WITH THE MAHARAIAH
OF KJERIDS —1 WAS RIDING IN

THE ROYAL HONDAH WITH THE PRINCE!}

IN OUR PARTY WERE THE DUC DE 1t

LAMILLE., LORD PATTENHASH THE EARL { Gosh- i\,

OF WYNDSHIRE  THE MARGQUIS DTFACON ¢ HOW cAN

AND MINOR PERSONAGES,

SUCH AS COUNTS AND

£y BPARONS —~WELL,

77 LASTNIGHT TH 1
Z 27 MASOR WENT FOR
el ("TWO HOURS, WITHOUT
0 &7 CHANGING TH!
G = NEEDLE AN
OLD GRUNCH
HAS A LAME
NECIK TODAY,
FROM NODDING

Al Z

N

1 TELL MIM,
NOW, AFTER | §
FOUR Nle.m‘eg o

aF THIS,
é‘u

-1

1

THAT TM
5 u.mwme{ \ _

SR,

HARD OF

== i @'ON.C’:-
SERR FULLSAIL




