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Marvied Flirts sizor

CHAPTER XLVI when roused. blinked and sald that
ons of his men, erulsing in & Ford,
bad picked up Danay Minsker an

l_\' alfter years Tom Weaver thought
hour agn.

with grim horror of that night. He
wis the most healthy-minded man| ™
imaginable. He would bave seoffed He's harmless,” the ebief vamn.
erdinarily at the suggestion thallilli'- ‘."H them, "Ho‘ weares  Indies
thers was anything in the idea | *ometimes but he dou't mean &, mite
of premonition, In telegraphy, but of harm, He used to be in a ‘svlum
pow, try 28 he might, Be could not|but he wanted to come home and his
throw off the cloud of foreboding |4 Iet him. He's a good taxi drivar
that hovered over him. Gypay shuddered. Tom said, “He'd

Ther talked little, the two men |better not be driving tazis when I
ijn the plunging amall ear. After|come down again”
the frequent small villages were| “Oh, I puess we'll send him back
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past and they were In deep country
they passed a few other motors,
In seattered farm houses the lighte

whera he came from.” the chisf uh!.i

“Ho's sort of a disturbing kind of!
fellow. But he don’t mean s mite of
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THE CLEAR=- I'D
SELL OUT TO THIS
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af lamps shone, Tom remembared | barm.”
b had hod no dinner . . . Ther bad to he eontent with that,

There were occasinnal high gates| “What are you thinking about,
gad evergreen hedges and  “bahi- | darling?” She lifted her dark eres 1o
tant” fences an they rushed past the | his,
gereage of large eatates. Once a "Some time 'l tall you™
deg ran inte the glare of their| His free hand gripped hers: hia
pendlights and Tom swerved sudden- | young mouth was grim, “You don't
Ir. missing him. Hunt cupped the | know what it means to have you safe
Hght of a cigaret in the hollow of
his hand and put it in Tom's mouth
and the driver grunted hin thanks, If | Marko's milliops, . . "

Gypey weren't at the ecabin, why “Haan anybods heard from Tdla?"
then ... why then ... Bat be| Gypsr rained her voice so that Huom
refused to think of that. could hear.

They could amell the salt marshes “She's golog abroad as soon ms
sow, - Oecasionally, as the road | she is strong enough to travel” he
wound, the winking lisbt of some|told her. “8She's awfulls eur up
amiall craft was  visible, Otherwise | about it
thes wers alone in the stillness of |  “Toor Derek!" It hurt sven to
the night. | think of him, his strength and gentle.

Suddenly, without warning, the | ness amd faun-like good looks. Why,

ear bumped horridly over the road. | Derek had been wasted—his whale
Tom tried to convice himuelf they'd |life hnd been a teagedy bevauss of
striuck a snag—n fallea branch, per-| that one last fatlle, foollsk party of
haps—but he knew the worst— They | Lila's. If bLe badn't heard of it

had a flat tire, He halted and to- | hadu't come up to see his lost Jove, |
gether the two men struggled with | Lila might have salled away with
s rusty rim, with tools too aeldom | Marko, might never have troubled |

paed. him ngain. No matter where she
“Rotten ek!" went, nor what pretty spesches men
Tom gronned. “What time is it?| made to her Dlerek’s aconsing eves
My watch has stopped.” | woald follow her,
The other man peered at his in “There, but for the grace of Gad

the light shed by the dashboned. [go [ . . " Grpsy shuddered at the|

“Half past ten.” thought. Al, mno, she would never
Tom Weaver cursed softle under| have been like Lila. She eutched
his breath, David cloxer in her arms. The litle

They bad ten milles to go . ...|enr rolled on toward the lights of
they had five. Abruptly he swerved | the citr.

inte the {amlhiar lane, little more (To BRe Contlpued)
than a path, leading to the scat- — 4
tered honses at the sbore. It was Leabur NBV\"R

hard going, Ther were jounced un-
mereifully here,

=1 don't want to scare her,” Tom | A
muttered, “if  she's there, BNT"'-",‘“"' and Mex. Louis Sapw wnier
stop the car cloae ta the house, [t2ined the weighborhood G0 clah on

' Thurslay svening. Guests  present
t he'll prob- ¥
:;I;a:,:;;:?:!‘?:nmn AL L were Mrs. Marthn Currie, Mr. aml

with me again. 1 wouldn't live
through the last 24 hours for all
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HARE MEANS WELL AND
HE'S LOYAL- IF HE WASN'T -
QUITE SO LOYAL MAYBE
HE'D SAY SOMETHING BESIDE
"YES', TO EVERYTHING 1
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t Mrs. Fugene Goff, Mr. and Mes, Will
Bub as he shut off ihe. {gnitien Jones, Mr, and Mrs. Marlon Elston,

Mr. and Mrs, Louis Bittle, Ted Leat-|
dalil, Mr, Umiburn, Mr. and Mrs. Bar- |

s anund eame that split the dark-

ness, Gypes's scream.
- - -

ooy OMdfield, Mr. and Mrs. Frances
Elston, Me, and Mrs. Ray Lynch, Mr
and Mes. Ira Elston, and the host awl
“My God! What's up? | hostess, Mrs, Marion Elston and Mre.

Ira Elston aseisted in serving, Fu-

Hunt had the flaahlight. It danced 5 HESE S
a dervish danes upon the. hard packe | SE0e OOff won the first prise for lien
od earth, Tom's breath was a knife
in his lungs. Opce he stumbled
eaught himwelf, e

The front door of the house was ! A
ﬂun? wide. He gropey IBrough !,t, nfternoon with three tables of G080, A

“Gypsy! Deareat, ":h”" A8 YOUD | b ndierchinf sliower was a feature of

The flasblight circled, toached |\ parmoon for Mrs. A. A, Jobn
tables and chairs, touched nothing- | o) "shose birthday it wos Guests
mess. Tom felt the hair on his hend | osone wors Mre. Wesler Honsen,
rise and prickle as a dog's doex n|yg.o" fauis Bittle, Mrs, Louis Crow,
fear. Hin fingers touched an electric | yp.. fey Fiston, Mes. Frances Elston
Mgt button. Gypsy lay across the |yyy Npyrjon Elston, Mr. Walter
threshold, between living veom and | Cornr Mrs, Burrell Slavens, Mes.
bedroom, in a dead faint. Fred Willlams, Jr., the guest of | '

The window opening on the small | xgey A, A, Johnston and the
veranda was open. Ther could hear|ypy Jeham. Mre. Johoston cut and
the sound of running steps o the | oryed n Inrge birthiny cnke to the
sand. e | nesembled guests,

“Got him!" | John Jehnstan, Jr., of Sag Fran

Tom lifted Gypss to the couch and | sjseo, & nopliew of A, A, Johuston
Hunt raced after the intruder. TOm hae been a guest at the Johuston
bratght water, dipped a cloth in It, | hope recently,

Inid it on her forehead. “"Darling, | Tha annual chureh dinner in Konor
speak to me . . . tell me what hap: |of Rev, Ralph Clark which was to
peotd. . " have been held Tuesday evening has

She opened her eyes, terror darke | hean postpaned until Friday, Apell 6,
ening them. “It wam a drenm, then |5¢ #:20 n'clock.

«mo, It wasn't. T eame out—I'd | My and Mew Ira Elston and family
keard somwone at the lateh. The |4nd Mrs. Franees FEleto nd 1
door opensd. He wan staring at me.” | dron drove to Bellfc inilag

"Wha?" visit the Clarenes Elston family,

“The man who drove me up from The yming people’s Christian en
the station, T wsereamed. He didn't | deavor held their rezular meeting at
teurh  me . . Just  stood  staring. | the chnureh at 8:30 Bumlay evening
en I heard the sound of a ear. | Mina Eligheth Bittle was londer.

T tried to eall but I den't think 1 The choir met for practies Monday
made any mound. Anvhow, it dido't | evening at the home of Mre. Wesley
stems a0 il my voles obered me. . ™ | Hanwen. The entire choir turned out

“It did, though Tem's mouth [ta practice speeial music for Fadter
was grim. “We heard” Sunday,

“Well, he made a dire through the The girls Four-H enoking tluh met
window,” she mmid faintly, “That's | Tuesday evening at the bome= of Mrs
All 1 remember. And then you wers Lee Pountain,
belding me and 1 ecould breathe| Me and Mrs. T
Agnin. . . M ilr spent th

The rhief of paliee at the Hollow, | sisiting ralat

Tom had the door open: he wan
running, the other man close on|
his heels,

4 | women. Mra. Irn Elston and Frooces
L lﬁl;rnn were given the consolation
oF,

ra, Irn Tsham entertained Friday

s B, Brown and fam
reekoend in Tebanon

FLOWER IN SCRAPS I8 EASY TO MAKE

FLOWER OF AUTUMN PATTERN 593

Thia quilt—se eolorful—so sconomical—seuch fun to make 18 ane of
tEose charming ones that every quiltmaker joves—a scrap quilt. It I
qeal as a Friendship Qulit, in which eacl
Patches for a bloek; each hlack can be of difl
make & most effective quilt. The flower, somew

¥ 3x basy to make as the populsr Fan Quilt and |
faves wnd stems,

Pattern 688 comes lo you with complete, simple lnstruciione
itting, sewing and fintshing, together with yardage chart, dlagrad of
Gullt 1o help arrange the blocks for single and double bed sizs, and a
diagram of block which serves as a gulde for placing the pateher and
Migseata contrasting material
Fand 10c for this patiern to Register-Guard, Nesdiecrait bept .
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ER DEAR-THAT
WORKND COUNT DE CEIT
S I THE PARLOR AMD
UET KNOW HE 1S
| CoIMG TO STAY FOR
| DINMER WiHEN

MOTHER COMES
| | HOME: SHE LL A%
HiM TO STANY:

WILL YO PARDON 5
ME WHILE | PHOME
) FORGOT TODOIT
TS MORNIN =

HELLO! 15 THIS THE
POLICE STATIONT? OH!
HELLO-CHIEF ' I'D LKE
YWOU TO COME OUT
Ary HAVE DIMNMER
TO-MIGHT: GooDh-
COME RIGHT Ay =

o Foe . Corngt Mosain righan pearrved
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L SO
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DAUGHTER! ‘ il
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lr':':leh'll%l’.{ Starring PUPEY E

| 8
B
|_TOPEYE 15 A GUEST AT
THE VANR(PPLE MANGION. &
| WE'S SHCRT OF UNDER-
GARMENTS AND MISTER
VANRIPPLE SUGGESTED
THAT POPEYE WEAR WIS
B DAUGHTERS TEODIES ToO
i SAVE ATRIP TO TOWN -
| POPEYE REFUSED AND
THEY HAD A HOT ARGU-
Il MENT_ THE OLD MAN 15
Wil NOT ACCUSTOMED TO
| HavitiG PEOPLE DISAGREE
WiITH HiM— HE SURE
LWANTS HIS cautd LAY
NO MATTER WHATIT
cosTS L

frr Baps wphe rrned
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TOMORROW—"WAITING FOR THE SUNRIBE"

BY E. C. SEGAR

MEM ALWAYS OREY ME =
AMD YOU'LL DO A% | SAY-

ILL WIH THiS ARGUMENT IF
T TARES MY LAST CENT-
L GWE YOU OME MILLION

YOU'RE NOT STUBBORN,
ARE VOU FATHERT

ABOUT WEARNG MY
DAUGHTER'S TEDDIEST

ALET M€ WIN THE

| OUT OUR WAY

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

| [ weLL TAKE THIS |/ AND IT

| | HousE, IT BLOWS ALL
_L_i HAS ALL THE | THE SMELLS
| | | LATEST THINGS,| OF CODKING
e, SEE T HERE- ) OUT OF THE
| [ | | You PRESS THIS KITCHEN,
THAT'S SWELL!

| | | BUTTON AND

DOLLARS IF YOULL WERR'EM J| |1 TELL Y6U! | KNEW
) ~ THE SILIGWORMS

(hix 816

HE SILVWORMS

PERSONALY —
1
MADE THE
MATERIAL

F A MILLION DOLLARS DONT
CHANGE 'EM FROM BEIN
FEMALE TEDDIES

THEY ARE MALE TEDDIES

HOW'S THIS - I MADE ME
A D-V-B" OUTTA A FLOUR
guu CANT W SACK
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OO0-H-H! TH FINEST | WY, 'mn'ra
THING IN A HOME!
TH' ARCMA OF FRYIN'
BACOMN, HOT CAKES,
PORK CHOPS AND
ROAST BEEF.
ANOTHER HOME
RUINED! I1T'S
NOT A HOME -

St

OUT OF GETTN MY IOR ~~SOMETHING 3

MORMNIN'—TH

You SEEM A BAT }’f

DEPRESSED TODAY,

HAS YOU FOGGED/
UM~QUITE POSSIBLE
IT WAS TH PICKLED

FAW, BASIL «~\T ISNT

THAT = My TRAVELS. 1N
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ME THE DIGESTION OF AN OSTRKH
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“HERGES ARE MADE NOT BORN.
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Now,mars | |
SOMETHING wg =
WORRY ABOUT= o '

THEYLL PROCEED WITH ERECTING
A 75-FOOT TIMBER TUNNEL
INTO THE MINE—AND TM
WORRIED ABOUT THEM
DIGGING INTO A RICH

VEIN OF GOLD “+AND
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