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CHAPTER VI

o ptreamed through s small, bar.
wiadow into the room lato which
iy had been uyaceremonioualy thrust

sight before.

volces that awakened her, “Of
dirty rotten tricks! Bo e
¢ he could pull & joke like that
' and get by with it. Brioging a
= yittle nobody—while that Mil-
! iri—!" The man's voice dled in

4 i was mot the sun, but loud,|

‘they're too high-clam for poleds,
but they might give me the wrong
steer—'"

‘“That mounds like Nelse, all right.
The double-crossin’ scorpion!™

“Let her talk, Louls."

“He sald be wantéd me to dress up
In the best things I had beczuse he
vwas going to play a joke uvn these
friends and make them think he was
okey with this Milford girl. *“They will
cat It up, Leols, be said. “Thay're
suols, sod won't play around with
people who don't have monéy, And

11184 rumble.
gy could oot distinguish the
of the senténce, but she had heard
b
apsomme renson the kidnapers were
aed about ber {dentity. They be-
sbe was that other girl—the
e bad changed dresses with,
y did pot evén knmow the other
pme. -
reached for the small brown
e bor heart fluttering wildly, In-
ware & handkarchief, compact, a
s coln purse with
age, and m letter,
Jetter was postmarked the
ming beforo and was addressed to
{acla Barlow. Molly besitated
1 at. It was ry for
1o know sometbing about this gir].
dlately. At sy momgnt now :t,e
might open and they wonld begin
stioning her.
oney,”! the letter, written in »
'y tareless hand; began, “I'm sor-
1o break it like this, but Mae snd I
wirried yesterday, It was some-
¢ we couldn't help, Don't feel too
whout it, Somebody else will be
jag along soon, Anybody as pretty
you. shouldn't worry about one

fou were kind of off your head
it me, but you'll get over it. You
3l have Joa back If you erocked
¢ finger. He's worth two of me,

i you'ra a better kid than Mae."

e got her akinned 40 ways in
ts, Bhe don't look like any mil-
aire's daughter, But she got me.
jid't bat an eye toward her, honey,
cime all the way,

¢re going to be tightlng and
pg up all the time. Tou were too
x for me, Leota. Maybe if you had
ttd me rough I wouldn't have
fd you u raw deal. Bo long and
4 fuck, You've heen pretty swell
v buck up and forget—Jimmy."

Ll . L]

Biolly put the letter back lato the
slope soberly. In the next room the
ba| wapfare was conptinuing, pume-
ted trequently by & furious oath.

Tt beats me. What did he expect
pit out of & Job ke that?"

A good laugh. He was guing back
Chicago, laughing up his sleevens at
ind Louls,” the woman sald, “He
d you he wasn't goln' to do no kid-
' for you, and yon wouldn't be-
¢ be meant it, Nelse wosn't no-
lys (ool He knew you and Louls

hadn't heen mcared”

BTell, 1 did turn him np, dida't
A man's eold, menncing voice,
Bare you did, Steve. You trapped
with that hank robbery, and then
i the police whera to find hlm. Yoo
#n't taking much chance because
knew Nelse would fight In a trap
thes'd pump him full of lead If
made # move,

You were laughin' at him. Bteve,”
woman continued. “Thinking how
were gettin' rid of the only man
eould throw a scare into you, and

in' u prize package delivered right |

your hands—at the same
jittla’ a kalf million dollars, with
g gettin' the hig end, dida't look
d to you. But It looks to me like
're got nothlng but n package of
mhle for your paine. 1 guess Nelsa
Bl Inughin', if he knowa,”
Ob, dry up. What'll we do with
girl, Louis®"
'm listenin' to you, Bteve, but
ktow what I'd do.”
Bring her out.”
[The key grated In the lock. The
wis thrown open and a man
o In the opening, surveying Molly
: h{uti}e eyes through the slits of

Come on outta thers, you eheap
g dol)"
olly ot to her fost. In & eracked
o she eaught n glimpse of her
Med halr, shadowed eres and
%1, white face,
i man oaught her by the arm and
14 down at her face, “Tt beats all
" be sxelnimed,
ey were all masked. The woman
the two men formed an amusing
around Molly,
ke a look at this,” the fat man
! pointing m stubby finger at a
photograph on the front page of
l'lfqlnﬂ'.
bove her own pleture, bold words
aut mt Molly, “Helress Takes
t Lite. Mally Miltord, daughter of
Milford, commits suicide in de-
ment store. Body found on sofa in
Lroom by cleaning woman. Father
mirated, ean gire no motive—"
. 8 0

Plolly wat down weakly and covered

fiee with her hands. That poor,
ught girl!

AL right, now, sister. It's your
16 talk, And talk fast!”

Wir swallowed hard, FHer heart
leaping wildly. Bhe must talk as

)

poar glrl would have talked. If

didn't —

440’ dn nothin', Tt was him—
#." Molly anewered In a low,
h tone,

l" know all about him-—the dirty

| How'd you happen to mix In
h bis camat

for't know nothing about any
*. 1 tll you," Molly spoke dully.
* Neloa—T met him onee up In
Fo, and T was braggin' a little,

) of mr|
“ #ald 1 looked enough Iike this

Witsa

I told him some

LT el to be Ber sister, He said
o Mtk lota of mysell. And I
Take 5 look at this, and show-

ure T eut out of & paper
1 1 eould fool the girl's

t what be said-"

o'\ 14 Thom't you think 'm wwell
towin' u party for peaple who |
Ut polven In my soup if they | purchased 1078 pasapuger cars valusd
neeva¥ 1 waid, "That sounds |6t 257400, apd 2042 trucks valued
said, | nt §1,504,700,

i
¥
the
BTN e may

Ne, wm

some loose |

| him like rat poison, Steve, and |
§ have torned him up long ago it |

me, |

* sald he'd blown In for a
i and was throwln' & party
bis friends, He said—1 | on his place.

= girll" Bteve Block prompt-

then he laughed. Bo I dresaed up
| and=—"
“In them things!" the woman's

contemptuous volee cut through.

Molly's volce faltered. “Please don't
!th'mlr. hard of me. I was feelin’ pretty
{low, My best fellow bhad fallen for
somebody else, and that's all.”
| “That's all. A fine Joko that was,
| cutting us out of & eool half million.” |

“It was Nelse did that," the wom-
an put in, “and this Milford girl pasa-
in' out at the same time, Bteve."

““I know,” Bteve spoke impatiently,
| “Just the same, she was friendly with
| Nelwn

. " @
] He turned to Mally. "I suppose you
think because you're the wrong dame
we'll let you beat it home. That's
what you'd like, glel?"

“Yen, 1'd like to get back” Molly's
lips trembled.

“Burg you would! 80 you covld go
siraight to headquarters and apill
eversthing you know

“I wouldn't apill any—unothing,”

Y] know your kind. You're jrobably
iving about this other man. You were
Nelne's girl. Come clean! You knew
bim pretty well?"

Molly shook her head, “1 never
would bave gone out with bim, but
Jimmy feil for this other girl. I guess
I would bave done most mnything to]
get even with him. I was that crasy.”

“Well, you done it, all right. And
you sure was cragy. Now get back
into that room."”

Molly stood still for a moment after
tie door had closed behind her. Bhe
felt that terrible falntness coming
over her again. PBut she wmust not
falot. 80 much depended on keeping
cool and sanée.

Evidently she bad played her part
well, They had been completely de-
ceived. But then, it was essy for
them to be convinced after reading
that elahorate story about her death.

How poor Leola Barlow had suf-
fered! How deeply sha must have lov-
¢! this Jimmy, who had writien her
so canually,

It would be kind to destroy that
revealing mote, now that it had perved
ita purpose. First she would memor-
ize the address. Bhe might need it

Molly took the letter out of the
jurse once more and looked down at
it

The door was flung wide and the
woman with the froway, corp-colored
halr came in. “I'll trouble you for that
purse,” she said shortly., "And that
letter, too.”

#he examincd the purse carefully
and then handed it back, She went out
uf the room with the letter Im ber
band., After a few moments she re-
turped, Her volce held n hint of
sympnthy.

“T'll bring you some breskfnst,” she
nald, “If T was you 1 wouldn't woste
sny tears on that fellow. He don't
suund o much to me. It wouldn't sur-
prise me If you wouldn't be better off
without him., With your looks you
| won't have any trouble findiug some-

{body else. Just like be sald"

“T kmow,” Molly apoke wearily.
Fear, unhappiness, hungér had made
ber fee] really 1), Tears alipped down
lier white cheeks,

"“We women nre all alike, | guess,’
the masked woman sald, Ybut you got
more to ory about than & man.'”

With this duubtful econsolntion, she
1nft the room.

(To Be Continued)
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At Mosby Creek

MOSBY CREER, Aug, 20.—(8pe-
| clal)=—Mr. and Mra. Frank Ersley and
ehildren Doria and Jimmy of Portland,
spant waveral days of their vacation
At the George Hastings home.

1van Morrls of Husum, Wash,, and
Mra. Earnest Duncan of Newherg are
visiting at the George Morris home.

Mr. and Mrs, Harry Brewater and
My, and Mrs. Lastor Spandenburg and
ehildren June and Bhirley visited with
relatives on Bmith River Sanday.

Club Maets

The get-together elub met with a
plenic along the Plank road going to
the Butte Mooney homa lnst Wednes-
day. The naxt mesting will be Bept. 2
when those who have taken the first
ald eourse will have their examination.

Berta Lancaster who has been work-
ing at the James Laneaster home in
Drain has returned bome.

Company Bunday at the Jake Btalk
der home included Mr, and Mr, Roy
Kennedy and family of Blue Moun-
tain, Mr. and Mra. Andy Plong of Do-
renn, Joa Dennnourke of Bouth Da-
kota. John and Bem Mock and Selma
Ebart of Eugene.

Mr. and Mre. Arnold Duerst and
| ehildren bave left for a motor trip
| to Canada where they will visit Mr,
Duerst’s sistar and family. Mr. and
Mrs., George Duerst and family of
Gresham are staying on their place in
their aheence.

Donna Cralg of Lancaster, Calil,,
| in visiting her aunt, Mra. Fred Over.
| ton,

The Harry Palton and Clifford Le-
bow {omily pienicked st Pelmer FPord
Sunday.

Mra., Albert Lancaster and children
visited at the Foster home at Thora-
tom Corners Sunday,

From Dexter

DEXTER, Aug. 28.—(Bpecial}.—
Marie Willlams apd Loulse Ferriss of
Iexter will be delegntan from the
Trent Chrintion Endenvor to the state
convention at Turmer.

The 48 club meets on Thorsday at
the home of Mra. Fred Hostick,

Mr. Ferries ln arecting a new barn

The young people of the Baptist

| ehureh held & plesie dinner at the Wil-
lisms enmp grousd oa Hunday.
—_— e
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Round and Round S-I;Goes
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Kot O PAPERS AND A ORI FACED
{ | CLINGING FORM THAT 18 STILL h DAARG
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GOT WISE- Eiﬁ Rl
THAT - THOSE TRA 123 ;
ggb OOR WINDOW=" [l
NOW HE'S TI TH'
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Paga Nine
By HAROLD GRAY

Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily
pare
THOATaE Starring POPEYE NOW SHOWING—"FAMILIARITY BREEDS CONTEMPT"TOMORROW—“A SHAM BATTLE" B;-E. C. SEGAR
POPEYE, YOU LIKE TORR, €A | TOAR JUST | | SOMETIMES YOU MARE TOAR DIE FOR YOU, AND| | ORAY, TOAR, WELL, SEE Yo
YU MY DEAR, SWEET LIKES ME, | WANT TO SHOW | | TOAR S0 MAD 1'GOING WHEN TOAR CALLYOU /| [LUNERSTAND - LATER, SUGAR-BOY

PAL FROM LONG
AGD, ANT WE?"

HiSS ME LIRE
VA DONE
YESTERDAY.

N~

KILL YOU! HOW MUCH
| GOT TO TELL YOU . TOAR

IT'S Jus' YOUR
WAY OF TELLING
ME YoU THINR

pr——
&7

By ALEX RAYMOND

PERHAPS! BUT T SIW SHORTY
SNESKING DOWN A BACK-
STHRWAY WITH SATCHELS

MISS HILTON

GOOD - THATIS EXACTLY WHAT (VE BEEN
WATING FOR. JOU'RE A GOOD DETECTIVE,

LISTEN,

SHORTY'S LEAVING TOXN.
LET HM. WE'RE -
GOING TO PLAY | WHAT'S YOUR
A LONG HAND.

GAME NOW?

[

By MARTIN

G-6G-G-GEE ' L d3U%’ HAPPENED

THINW «-S'POSE BOOTE SHOULD

DECIDE TCOME OUT WLOOKW FOR

ME »=- AR RUKN IWNTO THROSE MAN-
—— TAERS

4,

To

[LLA

U1 GOTTA SCRAM BACK NFWND
THAT ROAD WHFTRE SiE LEEFT ME =
20 L CAN WARWN ,'ER \F SrE

SHOLLD SHoW UP

Lulu’s Wedding Bells

THEY
MORE

1'UE LOST AL TRACK OF TIME!
SUE WAS TCOME BACK FOR ME N
TWO WEEWS ,BUT 6-6-6OS
EVERY MINUTE , SINCE L SAW
\ON , HAS SEEMED LIKE

\

N

-\

[t

TWO WEEKS

BY CRANE

=

(=g I

WAS THEM BUTTERSCOTCH AKI‘ES
DONE 1T, SONNY, ONE TASTE AN/
BUSTED RIGHT OUT AN' PROPOSED

THAT
HOLLY

2 ';,‘T\}-uu ~OH VEH ~

START BACK BEFORE'
THEM GROW OVERI'
YOI DON'T WANT
= TO TAKE NO
B\ CHANCES, LIKE
THAT.

5C =¥
TO MARK YOU
WAY BACK, WHENM
YOU'RE GOIN' WAY

T A MICK 1N TIME

| oL wrd AERASL e

TA.TA, BOYS. WE'LL SEE
Vo ARTEH OUR HGNEYMOON]

i i)

I e e e

=

-wifﬁ « « = =Major Hoople

orries Tt Y T covotes JIGTHEYVE )
FEW SHAKES AROUND, b BOTHER ME 15 TH! F SURE WRLNG
SHORTY FELT suMPin & NONE! s THINGS THET ) TH' SLEEP
[ COLD RGAINGT M THEM PESKY GETS ME ¥ CuUT OF
BACK TH OTHER TaranTLAs  JiTTERY/ Ny B THAT Bla
NIGHT, AND IT LAST WEEW sawN f
TURMED OUT T'BE ONE O'THEM L I BET HE
A 14 BUTTON CRITTERS K HASN'T
RETTLER —<THATS PULLED THE ¥ A NOD
™' BIGGEST ONE j BOOTS RGHT & LEFT IN
HE EVER WAD OFF MY FEET § His WEAD/
GIT N BED WHILE T WAS €n




