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WHY= HE'S BRINGIN' 'BM
INTO TH' HOUSE= HE'S

TURNED A LIGHT ON §O
IT SHINES OUT TH' DOOR»

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

WHA e« WHO==-
WHERE AM 19
OH= - - WHAT
IS IT, SANDY®

While Honest Men Sleep

A BIG CAR DOWN THERE
IN THE DRIVE, RIGHT BY
THE SIDE DOOR= SH-H=
NO LIGHTS ON IT, BUT TH' 8
MOONS BRIGHT=- A WHOLE

IT MUST BE OK.- |

HEAR PAPA BLEEK

TALKIN' TO 'EM= GEE=~
L | CAN TELL BY LOOKIN'
{ WHERE TH' MOOMN IS

MIA SEROCE, WC

(HAPTER XXIX
y after day Amon Biddal lay on

Dah,. bed unable to lift a band orl

body that had known wurh |
::;;::'nnd u,:ﬂity and endured such
wardshing,

Donoa, sitting beside him, wondered
<hat thought eould be passing Um:u.n:hr
iy wind: There were hours that she
o to recall in after Tife, when she
wead aloud his favorite passages in
s Bible and listened ms his ferble
tips repeated the words after her.
ffsen hefore lamplight banished the
Jadowes of the little room she would
pld one of his hands in hera whils he
flked of the strugglea be had known
a Tonth,

Denna felt & morhid fascination in
fataning 1o him talk ol: !\hdfllu-'u
aitdbocd. The echubby littls girl he
inml-ul. whoe made mud ples in the
pig peme who fell from apple tries
aed almost broke her netk when ahe
umbled through the bay mow, who
sas pad-hnired and freckled and often
grty. hal nothing In common with
ha ',\IJ'!"I-I"’ whom Donne had known,

Sometimes ns khe read the old man
Wl msleen Alwars when l:_l. ayellds
yere lowared the waxen whiteness of
yis cheshs, the sunken eyebally and
b frallix hurt her with & physicnl
win, He cotild not live with this eon-
i wisting mwny., He wap little
thin & wraith now, though his
splrit wns A= sirong AR eveT.
oW hen you're young and everything

i

iy phead of you, Maddie,” he said,
aath has n kind of terror, which it
e ¢ hive. But after you've lived
wine Nlfe=-livad it ax best Fou knew
fow, making mistakes, of eourse, and
pmetimes sinning, why a long sleep
i &ind of pleasant. Te'll be n wrench
w Ieare you and Bill, but there's Ma
wd my hoy and & heap of my
friende and 1 ealeulate the reunion |
will sort of soften tha sorrow of part-

g from living loved onen
- L

“Tau mustn't think you're golngz to
fis yer.” ehe sohbed, tears rnﬂin:l
gwn her cheeks, “We need you, Rill
od ="

“That's aweet of you, Maddle, con-
#sring I'm nothing mors than a bur- |
bn now, But you and Bill will get
fong all right by yourselves. Ton|
lva aach other and when a man and |
1 woman really lova each other they
gz surmount all ahetaclen, You bad
» orarcome one in getting married, |
ot T knew won'd do It, T knew it wan |
ts rlght thing for yon twe children
b hecome man and wife—just sy T've
mown that your sonl in an beautiful
1 your faee”

“Grandfather—!"

*h, yes, Maddis, When the Lerd
Brst sent my afflietion to me T was
Witer. Tt didn’t weem fair when I'd
isd to be u righteots man and never
keswingly harmed anyome, but Em-
won— 1 think it wan Emerson who
wrote I, hot anyhow It was some
writer—snid onm of the Aruest thinga
2 the world, It you loss something,
b i, you gain something. My blind-
s wan roally m blessing, I've seen
mere'n T eonld ever have seen with
Wi alons, and the seelng han given
re understanding — underst of
peple’s Intentions, 1 figure, In spite
¥ that ndnge abant hell's pavements,
Bt when the day of judgment eomes
e ging to be judged more by onr
Btsntiona than what we did"™

“I hope wo,” Donnn munrmured far-
metly.

Often the old man's volce trailed off
% the midst of m mentonce and then |
Donnu erapt nolselessly from the room
1 go about her hourehold ehores.
T4y wera many mad varied, but they
*ie 3 blessing masmuch sa they
E:r-l her phreieally and bronght aleep,
Ifs hours would hars left time for |
E=tired thoughts,

When whe reoeived nn anawer from
& letier tn Can and found no refer-
wes to Madeline's death in the news-
™ n ferling of security settled
ez Diinna, It wes too much to hope |
et the truth need never be known, |
1 ret Madeline wan dend, With the |
ureption of Con Darid, no one la
Be warli knew that the girls had ex-
tanged idontitien, and It was doubt-
Al that Can knew the whals story.

Mrs. Planter had ceamed to bé a
Eitace. Thera wan the guestion nfi
Ba sraperer, but, with Madeline dead,
T

Bill would be Grandfuther's negt of
kin and Tlonna assured bhernslf that,
she would aee that it was torned over
to Bill.

It wan unfortunate that just as sbe
bad gained » measure of peace and
the shoek of Madeline's desth was les.
soned her leiter addressed to Con
David should bave bren returned to
her. Daoubly unfortunste becauss it
passed through Bill's hands belors (1
reached her,

L] L -

As bhe banded the letter to her
thers wan an expression on Bill'y face
that Donna had nerer seen hefore—
suspleion, jenlousy, coriarity and »
desire to hide all three.

“Thaoks," sha stammered, connclous
that her che ware {laming

"Whe is this man?' Rill ssked,
trying to appear easual when she put
the letter on the dresspr,

"Why, he wna the—gxou remember,
he had the snimal act in the elreys'

"1 remember the night 1 tonk you
to. supper after the show and you
admitted he wanted to marry you,” he
Answered,

"0b, that!" shs laughed. 1
kidding."

“Were yau? | also remember some
thing your pariner sald. Listen, Mad-
eline, pechaps it's nons of my husiness
what you did hefore we were married.

If you've chosen to lie to me about.

affairs before son knew me—] ean
overlonk that, too, but if there's still
womething betwesn sou and this fel-
low—"

“BillY" ahe recoiled as though he
had struck her,

“Woll, why are you weiting him?1"”

“This is the firat time 1 have'
she said, “And rou ses the letter came
back to me"

“But why a first time? Why write
bim at all?*

"Why—why—I badn't heard from
Mad—from Donna for some tim= and
—" In her wild attempt to find a
logieal excuse without admitting the
truth, names became twisted on her
tonigue and her voice thickened.

“May T see the letter?”

“There's nothing in i, Bill. Noth
ing that Is dislayal to vou, 1 swear

“Then let me aer 1" He moved
toward her. Bhe apntched up the let
ter and erumpled It In her fint.

“No. I you dorbt me and have to
bhare proof—"

"Gire ma that Tetter!”

itsa:’l

Afterward she wan ta regrat the
action bitterly, but as ha resched
toward her, whether to take the let-
ter from her or with a gesturs of
enmmand she did not stop to renliee,
whe tore the envelope Intn shreds and
fiung them into the apen fireplace,

“You know." he mnid alowlr, his
fare almest ap white ax her own,
“that glves me the right to believe
anrthing.”

He awung about abruptly and left
the ronm. Donna stood horror atrick-
on an the Import of his worde foreed
themuelves upon her. For months she
hnd been propared to face a erivic
but not an arcusntion of this kind
(To Ba Cantinnsd)
—e e

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS

J B Cons stux te Jesze Echroll
lnts 18-20 & 21 blk 1 Coles 1st ndd
Mareoln.

Fannie T, Ziegler 10 State of Ore-
gon—lot B4 blk 10 Millers add Flor.
wnes $120,

E E Orton etux te Alfred H Tur-
ner etus—I12.60 A tp 15:4 W 810,

W W Calkine etux to Melvin D
Jonsen stuz—0 A m Bhore aeren $10.

W W Calkine etux to Bdeard N
Jansen etux—5 A In or near Jou 1
Shors acres F10,

P O Pratt stux to Myrile ¥ Cone
—Ilot & hik 2 Teneta 310,

Arthur N Orcutt etux to Myrtle
Cone—Intx & & T blk 2 Veneta £10.

© N Bertalsen stux to Geo Nieleen
stox—1 A ip 174 W $200,

R D Bright etuz to State of Ore.
gon—>iots 11-12 blk 48 Galinghers add
Floremes $100.

R L Johnson stal to Btate of Ore-
gon—tracts In Glenads 254550,

Roland Stueven to Stata of Ore
gon—tract in Glenada $250,

Ralph C Ruth te George Pressatt
stux—+tract tp 17-3 W #10.

LAURA WHEELER OFFERS UNUSUAL
CUTWORK

PATTERN

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

Daily

WHAT'S LUP?

HOW, THRAMY, 1T WANT
YOUTO STOS FRETTING
ABOUT SPUD ! THE

BOYS WILLFIND

AMD BRIMNSD Wid
1IN SO0 Cr ot
SR

1]

hel 3

v

WORRYIMGS, MOTHER

ANY HEWS
ABOUT AW

PAL, CAPTAN
MALGNE ! SUBSS TLL Y CLARKY
RuH OVMR To wead- iy
QUARTERS BUT ‘

AND SEE 1P N t
I
M

CEE-BLUTI
CANT WEEP FROM

T

A THEYVE RounD
A

ABOUT T SENDA MEYSASE
O AMYMEN CLT O

MUNT TELLING

 THEM TO KEEP |

THEIR EYES

11 LOPEN FOR HiM

e

‘I'r

“O.Wm'mm!ﬂ'*} [ FROLEWS WiLL GEY T

O-00~== WHAT A TOUGH

THAT IT'S AWFUL LATE- LOOKIN' CROWD=

WHAT CAN THEY WANT?

SMOME SISHALSDS FROM HEAD =
GQUARTERS, AMINGS | CLARK WANTS
US To MEEP A SHARP LOOHOUT
FOR O OF QURL
PATROL BPOYS WHD
IS MISSIHNA—

EMOME TuSMMAL MESSASE AMND
1F THER SEARCH FOR g
SPUD FallS —we'LL FiND &

S

HWI.GOT

-

Making It Ve |-‘-\'Tf§:'.:-|‘1':!

j EVOENTLY WOY - 0 )
T BE QUITE FRANK,

RO&S ON \T

~
rw HOSBAND AND 1 ALWANS HAVE HELD

VERN HIGH HOPES FOR RONALD | WE
COMES FROM A LONG \LINE OF
LLUSTRIOUS ANCESTORS , DATING BACK
TO THE BLEUENTH CENTURNY | THERE
HASKNT BEEW A PAGE WRITTENR N
HISTORY, SINCE , WITHOUT THE NAME

'8 ™
THIS, URNFORTUNATELY. 1S AN AGE WHEN
SUCH THINGS DONT SEEM To COUNT
FOR MUK L BUT,TO US, T Vo ENERY-
THING | WITH AL THE MODERK 1RVENTIONS
BRD WHAT-ROTSH , A SUBSTITUTE NEVER
HAS BEEN FOUMD, FOR BLLE By000!
PERHAPS THAT WL EXPLAN Wy
OUR BOYS MARRIAGE MEANS 0
MUCH TO Us

T 15 A FAMILY TRADITION THAT NO
ROS5 EVER WMARRIED BENEATH We
STATION 1N LFE , PXD 1 DON'T
IOTEND FOR RONALD TO BE THE
FIRST ONE L THE 6\RL HE MARRIES
MUST HAVE THE SAME BALKGROUND
AS HE, THE SAME BLUE BLOOD N
HER UEWNS ,AND A FAMILY TRER
THAT WON'T SWED

~

BRINGING UP FATHER

TALMIN It YOUR
SLEER.\WHO IS

THIS HORTENSE
You KEER TALK)

| HE - WAKE UP, YOURE

'

ABROUT 1IN YOUR

JUST A MINUTE -

SON= AT UNTIL

| ANSWER THE
PHOME- | \WANT

TO TALK TO vYou-

YES -THIS 19 MR, JIGGS:
SERIOR- OW. NOU
wWARIMA, TALW TO MY
SON- WHIO 1S THIS?
Ori- HORTENSE!
JUST A MINUTE -
HORTENMSE~

YoOuUR HORSE
WANTS TO TTAL
TO YOU ON T
PHONE —

3

THIMBLE
THEATRE

Starring

POPEYE

NOW BHOWING—"A PAMPERED HEROINE"

TOMORROW—"THE GEESE THAT LAID THE GOLDEN EGG"

BY E. C. SEGAR

| WORMING GIRW" GET

YouUR WORMING GIRL
OUTFIT ON_HMISS oYL
———————

7]

| WERE ALL READY TO BEGIN
SHADTING "POCR LITTLE

HEBVEMS. | DONMT KHOW WMETHER
| CAN DO IT OR HOT.L I'VE NEVER
FALED A CAMERA 1N MY LIFE
TUT-TUT= GO OUT THERE
AND SHOW THE FOLKS
YOU CAN DO 1T

AM | DOING
ALL RIGHT?

HOW'™ 1

MOU DUMB, FEMALE SAR:

THIG 15 A SOUND PICTURE ! J—
YACCAN'T HEED SATING 57 gay,
"HOLLUM | DoIN "2 MISTER,
i OUGHTA BE 3 ™ THE

BACK 1M THE STAR-
wooDs - HoOWD

YA EVER GET I

PILTURE S

=g

1é&s J
r

MY GOSH! 1S
S

| DONT CARE IF
YOU'RE THE SUN,
OGN AND THE
MLy Wi ! YA
GOTTA DO WIKE

THE UJAY THEY
MAKE I"W?. ES

SHY- YOU MUST HOT RROW
ME, MISTER - I'M THE \

s

BY MARTIN

.

BY AHERN

NINE YEbms‘
AGO, HOPPY
CLAPRW FOUND
A NUGGET
TH SIZE OF A
NAVY BEAN-
—~—BUT \T
L wAS ONE
THAT FELL
OFF MAYOR L
MAX MILLERS
WATCH
CHAN /

OUT OUR WAY
1 COME OM HERE ,WITH
} THOSE PLIERS! THIS e
PoOR DS SUFFERING

WITH A FACE FULL OF
PORCUPINE QUILLS , AND
You STOPPING TO PET
A DOG THAT DOESN'T

NEED ATTENTION.
WHAT'S THE MATTER

BY WILLIAMS
DATS DE “TROUBLE

IFF FOLKS, MA'AM! \
B’E‘f HAINT ERNOCUGH -“*””’.y".“.
TENTION PAID TER DE | 7
OMES WHO IS GOT / )
SEMSE ERNOUGH NOT 1l
Jo NEED ANY 'TENTION./ /. 45
— T v e el e

WHY, GENTLEMEN, T

2 WOULDNT WASTE MY

75 VALUABLE TIME AROUND

"THIS VICINITY,\F 1 DIDNT

] KNOW 1T WAS RICH N
4 GOLD [~ EGAD, THEY

SCOFFED AT ME IN THRE

A wLONDIKE REGION WHEN

1 SAID T HAD GREKT GOLD

POSSIBILITIES J———
Y e AT RR-RUME -

777 WAL,TM KNOWD 1
\} AS GOPHER 6US AL\ (*
OVER THSTATE, AN &
1 SPENT AS MUCH )
TIME IN TH GROUND
AS OUTA IT, FOR TH
LAST 35 YEARS™
—— AINT THAT
RIGHT, LUKE@
AN TM TELLINT
YO, TH OnLY STUFRF
TH' COLOR OF GOLD
AROUND HERE \STH
7 BALLS UP OVER
{_suaPiRSS_ PAWN SHoP|
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5

)

e

CUTWORK LINENS b gy :
PATTERN 759

ira wome motlfs ‘in entwork that besides being ‘
o wnd most striking. Thay match tha deelgn of thi cutw ik
Wotils pattern 742 given & few weska ago, only being u‘m::q
ler, They can be used on scarfs, vanliy xeis o
ans, the oval motif as well as the cormérs b k.

Yell am togother. Like the larger ]!‘-"?\'" "*‘i:"'-"'“ '
P done in white or color on A pastel colerad lmen. ;
0 comes to you with nr=rlw‘f"-' paitern of two _'ﬂ'.“
1ot 'f0hod and two and twps reverss 4 inch

. v dolng eutwork, (llostrations of the stil

‘«K{ 7 .,;"ﬂ X 0 |

guaint are

be f - VAR L TETH |

| | KLONDIKE RZ] 7] S 1A [F = . G
y HOCPLE !-)j LA N |

L0 ]

Y ara gt ee l

210 Cenie in stamps or roin (ccln prefersed) for tble puilerm
“rhlard, Needlecralt Sk

o
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