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CHAPTER XL

od Donna stood facing each
u.:-Jrvh:r 'in the warm, cheery sitting
that smelled of woodfire and
jvendsr and the faint odor of
igs drifting in from Grandfather
: f I's room, Through the double
é slionie could be seen Ketting tha
his for suppPer.
i aughed neevously, pulled off
.L“:::wl-rorrn:! hat, removed her
at and ehook 1k then crossed to
he fireplace to warm her stiff, ehillnd

Jilio)
pind

nits
ufg she Ties Tl know that d:m.n-
10 1etes ix true. Bill thought. “But
o wou't le. There Is no reason why
e sboulds Anon:m:fmu _Ietlen Are
flssys vile untruths. Nevertheless

walted.
“I'm late,” Donnn said. ““The
ifis are mometbing awful for 'llleli
what's the matter, Bil?" Notle.
g for the firet time has curious pa‘l_or
0 tight lps, she went on, In
randfather worse?"

up was woreled, That's all.”
ghe turped her bmck so that he
puld not gee her face as ahe apoke.
b sinyed longer than 1 intended. Mrs.

=

[!:II.;,, von went to the Adamses?”

w)f eonrss  She lifted her hat
bt flicked it with ber forefinger, "1

id you 1 was going there"

“ know, but when you stuyed mo
nz 1 thought perhiaps you had chang-
4 sour rilnd”  His voice was harsh,

ol ns the nir outside.

“No, 1'm morry if you wers wor-
e, You sald you didn't ming my
ping.”

':| dide't.”  His fist clenched and
mclenched in an effort at self-control.
fhought maghe sou might have gone

town'

"No. Why should I go to town?"
"No renson that [ know,"
*Sypper!” Minnie announced,

"Il change my shoes," Donna sald
stily, "They're wet"
Bill locked at her feet. The shoes
va odden.  “Why dido’t you use
n robn 1
Y1 did, but T bad to get out—
ere's & knook in tha car and 1-—="

" oe e

His laugh rasped. “And you got
gt to see what eaunsed It! Funnr
Ing for xou to do In this weather
jban you ean't tell one piece of mn-
inery from another'*

| out diseussing It with (helr hushandes,

vop be would pot accuse Madeline.
Even if he learned that she had met
this man be would not believe her
'unfalthful, 8he couldn't be. Not Made-
| line!

There must bs some éxplanation of
what bad happened but he Jucked the
courage to nsk for It. He had intended
to show Donna the letter and laugh
at the whole thing, giving it the con-
alderation such scrawls deserved, but
the lie she had told made that Im-
possible, With the suspicion growlng
stronger every moment that what the
letter said was true, he could not
hand It to Donna and say, “Isn't this
A jokel Is if such a thing would in-
fluence mel"

He walked on, trying to convince
himself that the whole affair should
be dismissed and forpotten, trying
to cling to his faith in the woman
he loved more than anything elre In
life. But at the end of an hour the
doubts wtill lingered and he was no
nearer & declsion than before.

That bhour wns as miserable for
Donua, 8he went with Misa Perkins
to Grandfather Siddal's room and sat
thers while the nurse gave the old
man his supper, She talked casually
bot all the time her thoughts wore
| with her husband, wondering where
| be had gone mwd what had caused
|h1; strange mAanter,

- -

Later the nurse confirmed her
fenrs. When Grandfnther dozed the
two women returned to the living
room, Then Miss Perkins sald, “Your
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£ 'VE GOT THIS THING ALL  Y77] |
STRAIGHT NOW= PAPA 7
BLEEKS GANG ROBS FOLkS |
' AND LEAVES TH' STUFF
;{ HERE, ‘CAUSE NOBODY
iy WOULD SUSPECT CROOKS
LIVE N F?ucu A SWELL
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'‘CAUSE

AND THEN THEY HAVE
ME CARRY TH' STOLEN
JEWELS DOWN TO MR.
RHINESTONE, WHO'S
REALLY A CROOK, TOO-
NOBODY S'PECTS ME,
I'M JUST A KID
AND DON'T LOOK

I'D TAKE A CHANCE AND L
TELL TH' COPS, EUTMgﬂl-

| CAN'T TELL ON
QWN FOLKS, SANDY. |

= AND I'M NOT A CROOK=
L) | WOULDN'T, DO IT), BUT
B | WANT TO'L|VE- GETTIN'
MYSELF SHOT WOULDN'T

HELPANYBODY, LEAST UUST CAN'Te THEY'RE |
OF ALL ﬁ‘} WRONG, BUT THEY'RE My [B

PAPA AND MAMA=

~TWO OF THE SPIDERS MEN || =1 GALLOPED-UB
AND SOME WATT1 SAVAGES
ARAPPED AND MOWED

DOWN ROY FLeeET /

---BLJ'T “W HOULD
KLEM LUE O e,

BRADY T NE HAS nO
10EA 1 SUSPECT Hin
OF TREACHERY'— HE
DOESN'T aNOW 1 HaD

QUET, LEM /
DONT LET A WERD

husbund was tercibly worrled, After
he telephoned yone friend and found
that you bada't been there his face
wis ns white ax n sheet."”

“I—1 should have 'phoned him,"
Donnn stammered, wondering If the
other suspected that she bad not
told Bill the truth, “When I was
dplayed T—I1 intended to stop there
on my way back but the storm kept
me in town longer than I expected,”

So Bill knew she had not boen near
the Adamses. Ho had tricked her into
telling a deliberate 1o, Her cheeks
burned with sudden resentment
agninst him. What if she had gone to
town? Bhe hud a perfect right to do
se. Mang wives come and want with.

For all hig protestations of faith and
love, Bill had jumped to the eonely-
slon that sbe was doing something
she shouldn't,

Doona's eyes widened. Her lips
rted but, notielng Minnie's stare
curfosity, alie left the room, Her
urt potinded with agonfeing Inten-
¥ na aba climbed the stairs,

“He# can't know—not so soon! Un-
s Mre. Plinter telephoned him—
d 1 don't know that it was Mrs,
fanter who saw us. Blll wouldn't
ten to anrthing whe sald. Perlaps
shoull bave told him I went 1o
vn, Maghe  he  telephoned
damees. Suppoxs he phoned! Oh |
o I

Whea she descended the stairs Bill
pd Miss Porking wore nlrendy at the
ble. Bill did not rise and he werred
onon it ailenee, The nurse, Inclined
ba loquiclous al meal time, found
impossible to keop up a conversn-
bn, with Bill glowering at the head
the table aml Ionna obriously ill
L LT

: 1 Danlels and sons, Mr, and Mrs, Warf
the |

| fnmily of Eugene,

(To Be Continued)

Upper amp Creek

UPPER CAMP CREEK, July f.—
(Bpecial)—Severn! pienics were held
in thix nefghborhood the Fourth, A
group of friends gathered at the R, F.
Stephens home for n plenie dinner.
Those present were Mr, and Mrs,

anid fumily. Mrs, Fatfiold, Mr. and
Mew. Stickel uud fomily, Mr, and Mrs,
Ted Harper. The Bissell homestend
wus the scene af another gathering.
Guests ware Mr. and Mra. John Jen-
sen and fnemily and Mra, Nelson and

Mr, and Mrs, Goorge Willlan and
daughtors and Vera Perey and Mr.
nnd Mea. Wm, Strunk and famile and
houne gnest, Helen Gordon of Port-

The snonymous Ietter buened in
I's porkot. Ha ‘wan tors batwasn
desies to completels ignore it and
B puspleion that It held too much
uth for Bis happiness, If anly Made-
e bad not Hed! Where had sha hesn |
ROt in town? And why hed she
zied gning thers uniess she had
ot for some reason she did not
n\r_ kim to know?

-

No dersert, Minnis" Bill said,
bring back hie chair.
- - -

another ward he left the
. In fur enp, eoat wod
r boots he strode ont inte
i, faking a geim sntisfaction
amfort of trudging throagh
made him stumble, Rat-
J the tearing wind, nittng his
NEh azinet the slemants Ruve
M oUTAKe ta face ntmething he
tw mirht change the eourse of his
" |
But mist b wome prnul'l
wile lesides the vicions |
nknown letter writer
Hpx b utlerml.l
! out that the mun |
tha letter was In Leba- |

there

ldny dinner:

Innd. attended the I. 0. 0. ¥, pienle
at Walterville,
Mr, and Mrs, R. F. Stephens enter-
Inad the following guests for Sun.
Mrs. Goracke, Mr. and
Men, Steve Goracke and Marr and
Dorothy Andarson,

Harex, Konald and Loren Clark of
Spriogfield vislted at the Gasrge Wil-

ti
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BY LYMAN YOUNG

1T STLL SAY HES LYING, |
CAPTAIN, BWTLITS GONG
© ol Be HARD

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

The Eyes |

=

ouURe

MLEH
HAPTIER

r

i =

I:l_i'f- I!.f

LOOKING 50 | THEY VR SOT MY

MAHILE FARR AWAY, THUNDER T8 FATT-= UL Hofe|
IMAITS PATIENTLY FORR MrS SILENT MASTER TO

MWHY SHSULTNT
1, MOTHER MALCNE T )

FRIEND, R0Y, OUT
HUNTING

c‘*-.;;ﬁ?
o
k‘-‘-‘:‘“’if

=

T P S . Y .

8Y MARTIN

bt

[ % Z3Z N | o D § 1 il ! | ) |
0000%wTh M o pearun rr. ©AW ER OUER ON TH ON ON' MERE COMEG W10 ,80oTe! oav, 11 1 kW Wi N was A || puase pont | owav! 1 Dont eave |
TOASTIN BCAUSE | STO\E GOLF COURGE TWI© AM. RONME | NOW L LOOKS ALL[| U= TM ATRAVD |7 HUNCH THRT MERBE D\SAPFOINT WHAT —1-1 MEAN , YOU it
RONNIE AWAY FROM 'ER N'eWE DIDNT EVEN BOTHERED,T00 |1 BET 1 CANT WEEP MY (! HE'D BETTER cONTACT || ME = YL BET 1\ CcOoMe | coem, i
LAST WNIGHT SPEAR T'™ME SHE GAVE M TW' DICKENS| | DATE Wit YOU Ji AGKTMA NTRY TO BE &0 BOOTS = YOLVE 6OT :
: THIS EVENING PATCH TRINGS UP LONESOME, BUERY THING ,INCLUDING w

. AN — ME | WHEN YOoU \LOoOW

S el w0
OW MWW, RoN-tg !
VUE LOOWED
FORWARD ALy Davy
Jo BEW'
WITH You

AT ME LIKE  TRED =
ue

)

BRINGING UP FATHER

. OFF.

BY GEORGE

McMANUS

| DONT WNOW WHAT TO Do
SATH THAT Soh OF tMIME -
HE DONT WANT TO GO
BacCk TO COLLEGE an ALL
HE THINKS OF |S HAaving a

GOOD TItME-

_° 194 King Perrura Sndiens, Ine. Goest Biinaln Tigbkn prmnd

e

MERCY S | JUST ASKED OUR
w»ff'-r SON IF HED LIKE : §
HAS TOGOTO WORW 4 I
HADPENED? AN HE FAINTED | i

lian home Sundar,

Mr. and Mrs, Thomas Ray and fam-
ilr, Mr. and Mra. Tober and family
and Mr, and Mre, Goorge Fisher apa
son spent the Fourth at the conat, go-
ing aver Tuexdar and  retoening
Thursday.

Fred Stickel of Lower Camp ereek
moved to the Bob Stephens ranch Inst
week, Ha [s cuttlng wood for Mr
Stophens,

Mrs. T, H. Willinn spent the week.
end with her son, George Willian,
Bath Will Ruth and his dnughter
va heen on the sick lst this week,
T. E. Nye and Chester Nve wers
Eugeno visitors last Tuesdny,

ha

The Kansae hoard of agriculturs
offlelally recognizes the sthte as 8
eotton prodicer, givi
the 1090 erop ax £11

LAURA WHEELER FINDS CROSSSTITCH A
FAVORITE TO DO

THIMBLE
THEATRE

Starring

POPEYE

4

NOW BHOWING—"THE POWER HOUSE.

LT T pp——

| THIRK
I\ aE
HER A

THIS GIRL | WIRED, WHAT MAKES
HER, SHAKE SO T
SHE HRS

ASPENITS « 1T 1SN T PAINFUL,
IT JUST MAKES RER GUAKE,
—LKE AN ASPEN

THE SHOCK OF

LOSING TWENTY
MILLICN DOLLARS
CAUSED ASPENITIS

i ‘ &

INSTEAD OF BUYING AN
ELECTRIC MIXER Y'LL

GWE You A JOB IN THE
WLHEH

MASHING
FOU CAN L

PATTERN 771

cn

loths

CROSSSTITCH LINENS

“halr baok sets, huffet sats, an

PATTERN 771

4 pin

A f w
hnt are
y #a The =imy
- 1 deslen,
to varry out In it
i n netly separated as to make them sasy
ik TR bowknot and roea motif dops foar the
. ' nity sat or lends itae!f 1o other uxkes
\ ‘ wt n of two basket
. . | s and two 8 Inch
’ Ly D ugmestions
2l r roln (coin preferred) for this pattern
Inrd Ne roralt

Dent.

OUT OUR WAY

BY WILLIAMS

OB ALL DE ALLS!
HIT JES COME TER ME
DEY HAIN' NO HOLES IN
DAT HIDE FER HORNS,
DAT AM A DOE AH
KILL DURIN' DE HUNTIN
SEASCN-AN' DEY'Ss A
JAIL SENTENCE FOH
KILLIN'A DOE.

EVER MOTICED |T.

1 WOULDN' TAKE ~
IT DOWN, NOW, \
ICK —IT'S BREEN \
THERE EIGHT MONTHS |

SUsSPICiOUS.

LR TR ey NlHG TN ORA LN Ry oo

" THE AWAWKE

WELL,WHY GIT EXCITED
NOW, ICK? TH' GAME
WARDEN, TH' SHERIFF
AN'TH' DEPUTIES HAVE
ALL BEEN HERE, AN'

AN IF YUH TAKE u_\‘,.(-':
T DOWM SO SUDDEN, /2=
THEY'LL GIT /e —=lif 20

W P AL A e
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OUR B

" AFTER YOU FINISH

CREAM AMD BEAT

SOME E6GS
\-\_"LE

OARDING HO

WONDERFULY f
[M GOING TO
SE YOUR

THE POTATOES
UHIP SOME

I

—— - ’

TOMORROW-—'THE TEAM OF OYL AND WIMPY." BY E..C. SEGAR l’
!

'

[
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USE

‘\

et YOW /~TH' BIRST
THING WE DO IS TO EAT
# 30 WORTH OF STEAKS,
SMOTHERED WITH PORK CHoPs] |~
THEN IM GOING TO PUSH /7
MY OL CAR OFF A

‘zr # 15,000 FOR MY
GOLD MINETHE LITTLE
PHOERE"| #5000/
HUZZAH |—BovYsS,
LETS 6O TO TOWN
AND CELEBRATE IN
THE CARNIVAL MANNER [




