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oL :'.'r:{mr wrag locked," said) deliberately. T hate you, I despise
ulﬂ'«l’ ' oted to spenk to Amy|yoy—"
Il':-[dn.‘ suppose lh.:.d st me In|  upos'e mind me, Amr taunted

Fnew
1 i you

deious and
e ot
't like 3
pawer 07
at 1o k
lall you tb
{nto

s spite of

T 1as

4 oot

patience,

i v gald Amy before Howard

L
4 peply, 1
and it

t this Jao
aged

e would
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il
No," cried

] do mean
ald have sa

CHAPTER ¥V

who it wAR.
band why P

wan DOt
i Hike Kdiots,

ns WaE

40 sure
And you'll please not try
Howard, Ay The thing

now 18
at won a0 urgent be

4 right to now.”

t's templa
adiloguence, but
son's sbocked
i He wid

would suffer
truth. For once
4 be real.
¢ Amy felt
endure it
hing with which to meet pain, gel-

at nothing—"

to you, Howard," she sald
hile, “You gwe me AR o:plmntl?u.
qrist that you make it, at once.

oy put out her hand In appeal to
ard, “Don’t, don'ty" she begged,

ekiy, with reliel.
Intanded to ask her to marry me
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STAY O

'S GREA O VEL

UT OF MY LIFE!"

By Sophie Kerx

in the window be-

ot for heaven's n‘k-o
want to 887 to ber?
bing jmportant,” eald
wThis |s nonsenss. Btop
both of you.

in full wwing as &
{njured heroine

it's nonsense, I
them, “And
what did he want
bad
2 window to tell it. 1

her distress Amy bad
tion to laughter at
Howapd
set face stopped
suffering, And -Jane,
too, if she knew
Jane's suffering
With sure fore-knew-
Jane's suffering and
for Jans had
dig-

aor eontrol, mer

told you this was non-
{s. Don't make a fuss

» gonred higher, "1 am
now."

pot listen. He spoke | the door.
“1 came hers to

I love her and that I

Amy, “he doesn't mean

it, sald Howard. “I
id so at once, Jane, but
it s N

ple—but it
fou mald ¥

fn her &
rry you, Th
deratand.”

ume enught

me!

1 Yeu're

" mld

"No, Amy,

t to knaow,

o situation,

June, “You

|: -'E;ht. and then after Miss Rosa
tald” (he dil not say “after you
J Miss Rosa”) “and—and other

in & bigh prond voice, but with

fHoward turned round to Amy. “Do

pelisve ber?* he asked bluntly,

oy ennld not stand any more, “It

o't matter what I think or be-

* phe sald, "This s all boreible.

oa't be mixed u.p in it. I'm golng."
L ] L ]

1's all your doing anyway Youn've
trying your best to get him away

t's ralgar and rotten. And mot

T toll bim you don't eare any-
jag abont him. Tell bim that."”
what's the use of all this,

and anhappy. There's no reason
we shonld take our feellngs out
ware them sround like flage, I

d I'won't do it, Wae're all overex-
4, and we're all a Httle—ridicu-

” rd. "Jane wants you to say you
t eare anything about me, and I

world, what you're going to ana-
. 1 must koow, For I love you.
tawhat I elimbed fnto the window
tall you, und sines we're caught o

she may an well have 0"
“Tou're an nnapeakahle cad" ahriek-

conldn’t go on—"

ou loved me,”" declared
with that
yer. “You aaked me to
sre was nothing to min-

her arm. “No, you're

ate ma! Tou and Ams! Ams's alwars
been jealous of ma and everything 1
did, she’s taken you awny from ma

Jane, “You've bean running after him
behind my back, saking him to ses you |
last Friday vight and telling him to
pretend he waa golng to see Profasmor
Ellert, It's only my dearest friend
who'd think of a thing like that,"
Thers was no uge in telling Jane to
stick to the truth, ehe couldn’t, ahe
must always Imagine mean motives,
and bhaving imagined them,

bim,” thought Amy. "She's baing tor.
tured. Oh, paor Janme, poor Jans!"
Her gaze went past Jane to Howard,
and her eyes maid what she was too
pitying to put Ioto words. Befors that
look of trust and affection Jane stood
sllent, it barred her sway from them,
made them untouchable to ber accus-
ing. They wers all silent \in the bright
slanted sunchine of the chapel door,
three figures cavght In a golden spell
of revelation,

It was Jane who broke through,
10h—oh!" she cried, “I'll pever for-
give you, Amy, never, never! Take
him, then, I don’t wapt him. 1 never
did want'him, but he bung around
and begged me and begped me—" she'
put her bands over her [nce and start
«d down the path, stumbling, locking
very amull and forlorn, Amy took a
step nfter ber,

“Don't," be said, “It won't help to
go on with it, Everything's settled

beliave

she knows she's lost

Ha led her into the chnpel and they
sat down on one of the benches, near

“Dear girl," he went on, "I'm ash-
amed that you had to go through this,
It's my fault, I ought to bave told her
right at first, that night, but she got
me so mixed up, and thep, I'm mnot
uxed to girls who—well, never mind
that. It eouldn't have gone om, Amy,
You know It couldn’t have gone om
T'd have had to tell her, even if there
hadn't been you. Don't look so strick-
en. What ia it, what's the matter?"

“It's Jane,

“But what do you want, Amy? If
Jane and I had kept on for n while
trumped-up
she wouldn't have been happy, she'd
have realized sooner or later that 1
didn't care about her, And you and T
certainly wouldn't have been happr.
There's no reason for all three of us
to suffer by being tied up in a' false
situation, I don't want to say mean
things about Jane, but whe odly seem-
od to me to want to own me and pa-
rade me around as her possension.”

“There was more to it than that.
Bhe loves you."

(To Be Continued)
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engagement

just making everybody

Amy, adding alowly,

that won't do,” anld

mare than anything in

Mra.

and Jane wanta a show | Mr.

planned this te humili-

News of Natron

NATRON, Julr 21.—(8pecial)—
Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Lindley and fam-
ily of Portland visited relatives here
thin week-end.

Mrs. O. C.
Mrs. Norvel Nenl and daughter spent
Tuesdny with Mrs, Robert Part of
Cottage Grove,

The clob met with Mrs, Andrews
Thuorsday afternoon and the time was
spent in quilting for the hostess, after
whieh refreshments were served to
Mrs, Lindley, Mrs. Pare and children,
Mra, Jensen and non, Mra, Talefaro,
Lindland and dnughter,
Btevenson, Mra, EBtewart and Mra
Andrews and aom,
and Mra.
davghter and Mr. and Mes, J. V.
Btewart attended the L 0. O. F. ple-
nie at Lost Creek ranch Bunday,

Pare and children and

Mra.

Noreel Neal and

moKETO
r ho

TE2 the eff
. The wqua
1 lends ¢
. 1

Itarn

ind,

m 1o s surroundings.

“oedlecraft Dept.

ENHANCE YOUR HOME WITH OROCHET
SUGGESTS LAURA WHEELER

m'_-_-"_-'- iongs to have lovely accessories to enrich her home—
"depread—a stunning tablecloth or luncheon set. With these
her other posseselons take on a new beauty, Today
vifa ukes string crochet, for It has a mellow softhess
This beautiful square—Iit
hes, Ia the thing to use for a bedspread, rcarfs and
itrast ls gotten Into the deslgn by using a stitch that
t of popcorn, while remalning flat mnd beiog easier to
itsell to o jolned just by being sewn together, It is & design
'_J o puch & varlety of articles that the crocheter, nulekly
ssoriey, | design by heart, will enjoy using It for a variety
/= eomes to you with complete directions for ma'iing tha
(BRI to form & varlety of mrticles; material require-
Ustrition of all stitches used.
FEIN In stamps or coln (coln preferred) for this pattern

THE FUGENE REGISETEK-GODARD

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Now She Knows

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

| KNOW, ANNIE=
IT MUST HAVE
BEEN A TERRIBLE
SHOCK TO DISCOVER
YOU WERENT OUR
LITTLE GIRL AT
ALL- OF COURSE
YOU WERE BOUND
TO LEARN THE
TRUTH SOMETIME=

BLEEX WAS SUCH
BAD MAN, TILL | OVER

HIM TALKIN' YESTERDAY= WHY,
IT WAS HIS IDEA TO PRETEND
YOU AND HE WERE MY FOLKS,
SO "DADDY" WARBUCKS WOULD

BUT | HAD NO I.th “PAPA*
N

GIVE HIM A LOT OF MONEY=

|

AND HE G
ALL THAT
"DADDY’= S

*DADDY" IS IN PRI = AND
NOW HE'S TH' HEAD O'‘TH'
"GHOST GANG: AND IF | SAY

OT HARE TO STEAL
MONEY F
o IT's

»

BE

RDOEN AT A SAFE T/STANCE
HLEM READS THE " SPDER'S’ SMOVE SISHALS

OUTSIDE AVMBEST

BY LYMAN

YOUNG

THE B\G GAME

/_ . * .
WiLL ACCEPT FULL .
RESPONSIBILITY FOR
YOUR SAFETY WUILE,
YU ARE AwaY oM

HUKT, MISS DAWN

..m-"""“"m”k {

L cAxT
THANY: WS - v
ErousH ¥R |
PERMITTING MRBRADY |
AND MR KLEM ¢

SUARD MY PARTY |
a_\#ﬁw cLaRR-!”

On Top of the World!

”
.
'

e

\
g
NP

},l’!. Jx// é m:il
/{ i
_ s

5!

. mra. U, i par, orhy

BY GEORGE McMANUS;

Af

DOWN RIGHT Away

A VERY IMPORTANMT MEET=
NG OF THE CoMPAaNY'S
STOCKHOLDERS - T MUST GO

Y

YES, BUT THEY TOOK

LUP THE BUSINESS WITHOUT
YOU, SO DON'T DISTURE
THEM

‘ort

)
SR,

ScoRt /g
N THE

?

Auo‘.".‘lq‘. i

THIMBLE
THEATRE

NOW SBHOWING—"THE FLOOR'S. THE LIMITI®

DONT FARE ¢
IT BOTHERS HIM

NO NOE,
WHEN

HE'S WORRYIN'

1| GANT HELP

HEDDING A FEW
TE

ARS, JUST
AT THE POOR

L3

/ ﬂ___ = |
.ﬁﬁ'nﬂenlmnp! :‘ﬂ

I DON'T ENOW
IF IT PAYS—
4 WORK YOURSELF
HALF TO DEATH,
GO HOME AN
GIT A LARRUPIN!
ER TO BED WITHOUT
SUPPER, FER RUININ'
YOUR CLO'ES,
JIS FER A LITTLE
FUN OF SWiMMiN !

[ =

¥
R T A T S ‘

AWRIGHT—
AWRIGHT,
THEN! WE'LL
QUIT; IF
THAT S TH'
way Yaod

FEEL—AN' WORK ON [T, HEAD /—HE SENT
WELL DO eu ] '
WITHOUT TNJWTE;:GII—MBP«EIN' HIS AT ALY

ASWIMMIN'
HOLE THIS
SUMMER.

NG, WE WON'T
QUIT=I WONT!
'‘AT'S JIST WHUT
MAKES ME SORE—
WE CouLD ON'Y
GIT THREE TO

IN [T — WATCH
TH' MOB THATLL
BE HERE, AFTER
WE TURN TH'CREEK
INTO THIS MHOLE,

TO HAVE A R\P

=

7

DISTANCE, BUSTER,
To ALLOW FOR,
EXPANSION OF HIS

CORD PUT
OoN 1T/
Ly

JRwWiLLIAMNSG |
AR R A Y

~ BY AHERN.

WHATS TH®
IDEA PUTTIN® |
TH CHILL o Le® 7
SINCE YOUVE COME
4 BACK FROM YOUR
» GOLD MINE, YOURE
ALL LACQUERED LIP
WITH A LOT OF
\MPORTANCE /
DONT FORGET, KID,
‘WERE PAYING
GUESTS |N THIS

HE
TAKING
T
BlG&
UMM
-1

YES “—-S0 YOu
TANCY-BUT THE"
HOUSE OF HOOPLE 17|
1S NOT DEPENDEMNT .
ON YOUR PRTRONAGE! |

NOT APPROVED OF,
MY WIFE TAKING 1

UM-M-T WiILL

e

FACT 1S, 1 WAVE'

IN' LODGERS/ =

RENEW . MY
PROTEST
TO HER,

'l'

r N o

—r e -




