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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAYThe Yes ManJliarrleD Q'lirk Jk McELUOTT THAM MEANS WELL ANDBUT LISTEN. -- EBAOIAM- THIS
HE'S LOYA- L- IF HE WASN'T

' OF COURSE, AT
LAW I'D BE IN

THE CLEAR- - I'D VES- - M
f BUT THE N

BUSINESS IS
UNSOUND- - IT'S
LOSING AAONEY- -

1 HENCE THE STOCK
NO ONE

when roused, blinked and aaid that
one of his men, cruising in a Ford,

i iSELL OUT TO THIS
QUITE SO LOYAL MAYBE
HE'D SAY SOMETHING BESIDE

YES", TO EVERYTHING, 1

CROWD WANTS TO INCREASE MY
CAPITAL AND SELL MILLIONS

IN STOCK TO THE PUBLIC- -I
WOULD BE GIVEN STOCK FOR

MY INTEREST-- I COOLD SELL
1 I

COULD
TOUCH

YOU- -
bad picked up Danny Minsker an
hour ago.

PERHAPS
YOU' RE
RIGHT,

YOU'D
MAKE A
BILLION- -

FINANCIAL SYNDICATE-I- T

WOULD BE
THEY WHO WOULD

SUGGEST- -I I I I V M 1
THIS STOCK FOR A BILLION

WOULD BE NO
GOOD- - IT WOULD
BE

I I I I II f 7 fU IHe's harmless," the chief yswn- -
STICK THEVAND RETIRE" B:rNGTHMEPUBUcl PUBL.C-- y fmf 1(1

WOULDN'T IT?
iug, told them. "He scares ladies
sometimes but he don't mean a mite
of harm. He used to be in a 'srlum
but he wanted to come home and his
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ma let him. He's a good taxi driver."

CHAPTER XLVI

ileer years Tom Weaver thoughtIV
with (rim horror of that ni(ht. He

ss the moit healtby-minde- d man

iosginsble. He would hare acoffed

erdmarily t the auggeation that
there wat anything in the idea

premonition, in telegraphy, hut
new, try ae. he might, he could not

throw off the cloud of foreboding
that hovered over him.

They talked little, the two men
In the plunging amall car. After
the frequent amall villages were

past and they were fn deep country

they paaaed a rew other motors.

In scattered farm houses the lights
ef lampa ahone. Tom remembered
be hid had no dinner . . .

There were occasional high gates

Gypsy shuddered. Tom said. "He'd
better not be driving taxia when I
come down again.

Ob, I guess we'll send him back
where he came from," the chief said.
'He's sort of a disturbing kind of
fellow. But he don't mean a mite of
harm."

They had to be content with that.
What are you thinking about,

darling?" She lifted her dark eyes to
bis.

"Some time I'll tell you."
Hia free hand gripped hers: his

and evergreen hedges and "habi-

tant" fences as they rushed past the

acreage of large estates. Once a

iff ran into the glare of their
headlights and Tom swerved sudden-

ly, missing him. Hunt cupped the

light of cigaret in the hollow of
hia hand and put it in Tom's mouth

young mouth was grim. "You don't
know what it means to have you safe
with me again. I wouldn't lire
through the last 24 hours for all
Marko's millions. . . .'and the driver grunted his thanks. If

"Haa anybody heard from
Gypsy raised her voice so that Hunt
could hear.

Grpsy werent at tne cams, why
then . . why then . . . But he

'
refused to think of that.

They could amell the salt marshes
now. s Occasionally, as the road

"She'a going abroad as soon as
she is strong enough to travel.' he
told her. "She'a awfully cut up
about it.'

Poor Derek!" It hurt even to

wound, the winking light of some
'

small craft was visible. Otherwise

they were alone in the stillness of
the night.

Suddenly, without warning, the
ear bumped horridly over the road.
Tom tried to convies himself they'd

think of him, his strength and gentle
ness and faun-lik- e good looks. Why,
Derek had been wasted hia whole
life had been a tragedy because of
that one last futile, foolish party ofstruck a snog a fallen branch, per
Lila s. If he hadn t heard of it,haps but he knew the worst They
hadn't come up to see his lost love,had a flat tire. He united and to

gether the two men atruggled with
a rusty rim, with tools too seldom

Lila might have sailed away with
Marko, might never have troubled
him again. No mRtter where sheused.

"Rotten luck!" went, nor what pretty speeches men
Tom groaned. "What time la it? made to her Derek's accusing eyes

would follow her.Mr watch haa stopped."
"There, hut for the grace of God,The other man peered at hia in

the light shed by the dashboard. go I , , ." Gypsy shuddered at the
"Half past ten." ,
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BRINGING UP FATHER BY GEORGE McMANUS
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thought. Ah, no, she would never
have been like Lila. She ditched
David closer in her arms. The little

Tom Weaver cursed softly under
his breath.

Thev had ten miles to go car rolled on toward the lights of
the city.they had five. Abruptly he ewerved

into the familiar lane, little more (To Be Continued)
than a path, leading to the scat
tered houses at the ahore. It waa Leaburg News

LEABl'ItG. March 38. (Special).

hard going. They were jounced un
mercifully here.

"I don't want to scare her,' Tom

muttered, "it sne a mere. Better Mr. and Mrs. Louis Crow enter-
tained the neighborhood 500 club on

Thursday evening. Guests presentstop the car close to the house.
If she beara the motor she 11 pron

. ably reeogniie it." were Mrs. Martha Curne. Mr. anil
Mrs. Kusene Uoff. Mr. and Mrs. Will

But aa he shut off the ignition Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Marion F.lston.
Mr. and Mrs. Ixuis Bittle. Ted Leaf- -a sound came that split the dark'

aess. Gypsy's scream.
dahl. Mr. I'mburn, Mr. and Mrs. Bar

Tom had the door open; he was

running, the other man close on
Hi heels.

ney Oldfield, Mr. and Mrs. Frances
Elston. Mr. and Mrs. Ray Lynch. Mr.
and Mrs. Ira Elston, and the hot awl
hostess. Mrs. Marion Elston nnd Mrs.
Ira Elston assisted fn serving, Eu-

gene Goff won the first prize for men
and Mrs. Goff won first prize for the
women. Mrs. Ira Elston and Frances

Hunt had the flaahlight. It danced
a dervish dance upon the hard pack
ed earth. Tom's breath was a knife
In hia lungs. Once he stumbled and Elston were given the consolation
caught himself.

prizes.The front door of the house was Mrs. Ira Isham entertained r nilay
nfternoon with three tables of 500. Aflung wide. He groped through It.

"C.ypsyl Dearest, where are you? handkerchief shower was a feature of
The flashlight circled, touched the afternoon for Mrs. A. A. John'

tables and chairs, touched nothing' ston whose birthday it was. Guests
present were Mrs. Wesley Hansen,aess. Tom felt the hair on his head

rise and prickle as a dog's does in Mrs. Louis Bittle. Mrs. Louis Crow,
fear. His fingers touched an electric
light button. Gypsy lay across the
threshold, between living room end
bedroom, in a dead faint.

Mrs. Ira Elston, Mrs. Frances Elston.
Mrs. Marion Elston. Mrs. Walter
Carter. Mrs. Burrell Slavens. Mrs.
Fred Williams, Jr., the guest of honor
Mrs. A. A. Johnston and the hostess
Mrs. Isham. Mrs. Johnston cut and
served a large birthday cake to the

The window opening on the small
veranda waa open. They could hear
the sound of running steps on the
sand.

"Get him!"
assembled guesta.

John Johnston, Jr., of San Fran
cisco, a nephew of A. A. JohnstonTom lifted Gypsy to the couch and

Hunt raced after the intruder. Tom has been a guest at the Johnston
brought water, dipped a cloth in it, home recently.
laid it on her forehead. "Darling,

BY E. C. SEGARspesk to me . . . tell me what hap THIMBLE Starrlna POPEYE NOW SHOWING "IN THE BAG" TOMORROW "WAITING FOR THE SUNRISE
The annual church dinner In honor

of Rev. Ralph Clark which was to
have been held Tuesday evening haspened. . ." i i risn i lit r

HOU) S THI- S- I MAOE MEShe opened her eyes, terror dark V Ai Million OOLLARS DON'T'THIS IS AN EMtROtUCV-VO- U RE MEN ALLUAfS OBEV M- E-been postponed until Friday. April 6,

at fl:30 o'clock. fVD-V-- OOTTA A FLOOR.AND V0U1L 00 AS I SAV- -Mf 6UES- T- YOU'RE SHORT OfrS5ag?S? wHt'S STUBBORN A A MULE)
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CHAHut EM FROM BEIN.ening them. "It was dream, then... no, it wasn't. I rsme out I'd Mr. and Mrs. Ira Elston and family I1L WIN THIS ARGUMENT IFUNDERGARMENTS NOW 1 TEMA.LE TEDDIES; 0 CAN'T LOEAR
ON0ER- -
HOME.

heard someone at the latch. The !(. tup iMiriirtlM F M.tA- -l IT TAKES LAST CENTnnd Mrs. Frances F.lston and cliil LOHW IN THE HtCK S LUR0N6 FLOOR-SAC- KOF COURSE HOT; NfJAMTiJ
I'LL GWE VOO ONE MILLIONABOUT WEARING MVl&T, HE'S SHOUT OF UNDER- - UJEAR IN1 laMli MV nil M il IfVvJ

door opened. He was staring at me.

"Who?''
THEV ARE MALE
I TELL VOO! IKNEUJJP-- 7TWT's U I . LiJ lisir r f tl I i tftu T i lDOLLARS IF YOU'LL WEAR 'EMDAUGHTER'S TEDDIES? SHE

dren drove-t- Bellfountain Sunday to
visit the Clarence Elston family.

The young people's Christian en e,,t unw 'ti rsry mjitK"The man who drove me up from I 77 7 IHt ILKLUONMS IHAS THOUSANDS Of tM -VfVNRlPPLE SUGCiESTEO
- i Jtr iiUbi r w Y.toe station, I acreamed. He dinn H -l M. I THINK VOU'Rt y ffiRSJ 22)&r 'Wvl

L1 P

THM POPt6 UJEAR HIS
DAUGHTERS TEDDIES TO
SA-J- ATRlPTOTOUJN-POPE- lE

REFUSED ANO
THEf HAO A HOT AR60- -
mentl-th- e old man is,
not a.ccustomed to
having people disagree
WITH HIM HE SUftt
WANTS HIS OVUN UJAS
NO MATTER UJHA.T IT
COSTS

--&L 1 S
deavor held their regular meeting at
the church at fl:uO Sunday evening.
Miss Elizbeth Bittle wss leader.

The choir met for practice Monday
evening at the home of Mrs. Wesley
Hansen. The entire choir turned out
to practice special music for Easter
Sunday. ,

The girls Four-- cooking club met
Tuesday evening at the home of Mri.
Lee Fountain.

Mr. and Mrs. I S. Brown and fam-

ily spent the week-en- d in Lebanon,
visiting relatives.

touch me . . Just atood staring.
Then I heard the sound of a car.
I tried to call but I don't think I
made any aound. Anyhow, it didn't
seema as if my voice obeyed me. "

"It did, though." Tom's mouth
ii grim. "W heard."
"Well, he made a dive through the

window," she said faintly. "That's
all 1 remember. And then yon were
holding me and I could breathe
agiin. . . ."

The chief of police at the Hollow, Jjjj
FLOWER IN SCRAPS IS EASY TO MAKE BY A HERNOUR BOARDING HOUSEBY WILLIAMSOUT OUR WAY

AND ITWE'LL TAKE THIS
HOUSE. IT f HPI VOU SEEM BT TAW, T3ASL VT SNTBLOWS ALL

OO-h-- h! th' finest
thing in a home!
th' aroma of frvin
bacon, hot cakes,

THE THAT MY TRAVEL. M"DEPRESSED TODAY,HAS ALL THE
LATEST THINGS,

VJHV, THAT'S
WHUT TOOK
TH' AGONW

OUT OFOjETTM'
UP IM THE
MORNIN)' TH'
SMELL. OF
HOT CAKES,

MY30R -l-SOtAETWNSPORK CHOPS AND
MP TUC TNCCTinVJ OF tiV-- i OjTRlCtt'SEE ? HER- E-

OF COOKING
OUT OP THE

KITCHEN. HA YOU TOS-E- DVOU PRESS THIS
ROAST BEEF.

ANOTHER HOME
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NOT INFORMING. fW

CANIoH tupMl 1 a TWOUSHT

'

I
,,. Thepces are made, not Boc?N, " - ,.T.rr:fr..,r .v

PATTERN 698FLOWER OF AUTUMN

This quilt ao colorful ao economical such fun to make. Is on of
Ibosa rharmin- - nun that vrv null(makr lovs a scrap nullt. It Is
'!al as a Friendship Quilt, In which aach friend contributes her own

rsn
lNIOW.IUWS

pairnta for I block; each block can be or amerent scraps ana nun
mke i most effective quilt. The Tower, somewhat the shape of a fan.

as tasy to make as the popular Fan Quilt ind la enhanced by the
Itsves and stems.

Pattern 59S comes to you with complete, simple Instructions for

"(tint;, sewing and finishing, together with yardage chart, diagram of
'"lit to help arrange the blocks for ilngl and double bed sit, and a
"agram of block which serves as a guide for placing the patches and
ustests contrasting materials.

Send 10c for thlf pattern to Register-Guard- , NeeUIeuaft lepL

SOMTHir46 TO
WORTHY ABOUT


