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tint lingers. The report of Mol- -
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- oJ the buk robber (ram the

Juat doing things to my fact I fuiee
it'a juat a habit with me.'

"You don't have to tall me about
the habits of girls like you. Tou had
ma fooled for a while, thlnkln' yon
had bees let down like a ton of bricks.
8ay,I aura was aoft, fallla' for that
line."

"Honeat, I it was Juat habit I
wasn't thinUn' of nobody."

"Well. I don't like yon with war
paint on. It giiea ma tl Jitters,

It waa tiara, leu eon- -
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toooely placsd, and there waa a
L -i- dini, "Picture on raga z." 1
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studied tie pnotograpn 01

men the pollea had alaln.
Ejeot a doobt of It. Be waa

man who had danced with
nliht at "The Bed Poppy."

Take it off and don't pnt it en again.

C r h,lr' hM T"' Up Dmd
T. mile revealin Tory white teeth.

nait ru get you a towel." .

"Now, Winnie, I wouldn't go to
to much trouble." The tall man
Molly knew aa "Stave" lounged in
the doorway. The woman whirled at
the aound of hie voice.

"What's the sense of her makin'
herself beautiful? You'd think she
waa going to s dance Instead of aptnd-In- g

the night in the wood room."

Jo, read It all the story of Hand-

le, Harry Whifnian, known to hie
aa Kelae Fargaaon, gambler,

Lpd gunman, jewel robbery ana-f- t,

bo had contrired, through Iron-E- d

alibia and akillful lawyera, to
Lin a awank apartment ioetead of

peaitentiary cell.

L, iccoont hinted that the gang- -
"It'a a pity ahe got meaaed up with

Kelae. She'd look right nice on a
dance floor," Steve drawled.

"So you think sol" the blond woman
. bid been oeirajea uuo wo nanus

police by former frienda. Acting
tin. offlcera had gone to exclaimed angrily.

tMnchT'a." an eating place acrosa "Hold your tongue, Winnie. What'a
the excitement about anyway? Juat
because the little girl makea her faceLj, hot when the lighta were awitch-- 1

ihe had diaappeared. Police
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Lm of the opinion that ahe was
all red and white . . . kinda

I think ... yon throw a fit
You're playing the wrong card. WinCrely a chance acquaintance of the
nie. You should know better thantjber and not invoivea in me nana

fcbery. to throw one of thoae jealoua tan
trums."Bnnt waa breathing hard. The

"Jealous! Who, me?" the womanUti had gone off . . . just aa they
U that night ... the aame man . . .
k girl who had looked like Molly.

It makes aenae. It a a complete
were, Brent louna nunseir aaymg
Cod. "It'a go to make aenae 1"

He picked up the telephone and
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dii'i Toice, "Brent, you poor y

man.'1

"Donna, may t come out for a
went? It'a aomething urgent or I
raldn't ask you to eee me now." '

Of course, Brent. Come immedi- -

HflVINS
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STOREFifteen minutes later ne waa say-- i.

"Donna, please humor me. I

shrilled. "Jealous of herl"
"Of her and every other aklrt"
"Have It your way, Steve. Have it

your way."
All the violence had dropped from

the woman'a mood. She seemed sud-

denly utterly weary and dejected.
Molly thought, with ewift intuition,

"She really lovea him."
"I don't want thia little girl d

any more," Steve went on. "You
understand me, Winnie?"

"Sure, I understand you. I al-

waya understand you."
"See you don't forget."
The man walked away. When his

footateps had died in the diatance,
the woman whirled on Molly fiercely.
'You win just aa the others have.
I oughta be used to it by thia time,
but the woman isn't made who geta
uied to it."

Molly wanted to cry out, "You
stupid woman. I couldn't be intereeted
in a man like that." She remem-
bered her role in time.

"You've got me wrong," Molly aaid
with feeling. "He'a your husband,
Isn't he?"

"Much good It does me. It never
made any difference to Steve that
he bought a marriage license and atood
up with me before a preacher."

"He shouldn't treat you like that
not when you love him aa like you
do!"

There was real sympathy in Molly'a
voice.

"Honest to- - God," Winnie breath-
ed, "I believe you're aorry for me!"

"I am," Molly answered simply.

low I sound Insane, but I want you
SOWS
TAKES
TOfl(try to remember. Waa there any- -

tot unusual about aioiiy; Alter 'SIDE-RDf-

kith. I mean.
I don t understand, ureni.
Anything different Anything at
you may hare noticed," Brent

bed gently.
'It's so hard to talk about It

Itm't seem aa though .It could be
he. Donna a voice waa cnoa-e- wito
lotion.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIESBrent aaid in a low tone,
ETet," to remember." Full Speed Ahead By MARTIN
"I noticed one thing particularly,
ft they," ah shuddered. "Her
Lmi were so tight It waa a little
tficnit- -"
"Much too tight?"

Tel. I why do you ask 7"
Donna, please Waa there any- -

far elie?"
"Ih. Molly alwaya liked the very

Winnie searched Molly's face for a
moment. "It'a funny how I feel about
you. I'd like to wring your neck
sometimes, and then, aometlmes I m

lit of everything. Naturally, you
low, The ailk slip she had on waa
Iferent. Trimmed with lota of lace
Id the material waa inexpensive. But

flghtln' for you. Guess I'm just plain

'
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.'

count, she may have had an
alip."

dumb to be flghtln' for you, stein'
the way Steve is."

"What do you mean . . . fighting
for me?"

"It'a Loula. He'a loat his nerve.
He's afraid for you to be turned
loose. And nobody's got time to play

fThit waa all?"
"lei," Donna replied slowly. "No,

lire waa aomething else. She didn't
fa vivid finger nail polish. I do,
It Molly always preferred a natural
fade. Her naila were deep red. She

nursemsld to you all the rest of their

:t have decided to change. I told
about the mood the was in. Fed

with doing the aame old things,
Slid. It must have been that

WASH TUBBSny suddenly loat her mind." BY CRANEFeathers for the Nest
o," Brent aaid. "Mollys per- -

ly sane."
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Present tense. Sha said. "You
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lives. I've been standin' up for you
when Louis starts talkin'."

"What does be say?" Molly

"He saya dead men don't tell tales.
And dead girls don't either."

(To Be Continued)

Elkton Events
ELKTON, Aug. 28. (Special)

Both the grade school and the high
school in Elkton will open Sept. 14.
Teachers In the high school are Mrs.
Buell of Springfield, Henry Thorpe
of Turner, and Miss Morris of Dun-

dee. The grade school teachers are
Mra. Minnie B. Law, principal, Miss
Velma Huston, and Misa Dorothy
Travess. The high school teachers
are all new in Elkton thia year. The
grade achool teachera all taught here
last year.

Mrs. Cassie Hyde of Eugene, moth-

er of Representative Clarence Hyde,
is visiting Mrs. Verona Daniela and
Mrs. Luella Hargan. Other visitors at
the Daniel and Hargan homes are
Mrs. I. B. Salberg and daughter, Es-

ther, of Seattle, Mlaa Ruth Arant of

U TEN DAV HONEV-MOO-

TRIP TO
PRAIRIE P06ANP
POINTS CAST. MR.
AND MRS. C.HOLUSl
WALLIS HAVE RE-
TURNED TO EL
HOVO WHERE THt I

BLU5HIN& BUIPE
WILL RESUME HER
PUTIES AS SHERIFF. I

'mcmtM PKTVXii J W rROH JSsirrSeiS fedr if lit " ssaaL-U- M r snaaasaL-- l 'm wt-t-i- m i, -
Forest Grove snd Willard Arant

OUT OUR WAY withBy WBLUAMSlOUR BOARDING HOUSE Major Hoopleeditor of the Hranta Pass Bulletin,
of Granta Pass. Mrs. Salberg is the
daughter of Mrs. Daniel and sister

TAWf A mTH' ONLYYOU HADX PEKJWEP A.

-- ATO TO TH' TU0USAV4P W BLOW THATBETTEF,
TUCK YOUP.
HEAP IM A

EVER GOTMISSUS
TOU? VAEU WE'D UMPER HS
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of Mrs. Hargan. Miss Ruth Arant la

a granddaughter, and Willard Arant
ia a grandson of Mrs. Daniel. Visitors
at the Hargan home Tuesday for a
abort time were Mrs. J. L. Laswell,
son and family. Mr. Laswell who has
been working for Mr. Hargan for
several months returned home with
bis family.

Tree Blooks Road
A large dead tree fell across the

new rosd about a half mile below Elk-

ton Tuesday, tesring np the road and
diverting traffic through the Orville
Beckley grain field. The Bowman
family had just psssed by and the
Levenbegen car following the Bow-

man car waa just behind the fall

Jft unnrjiTO THE CA6EREMPV TOY,

(id her. Brent."
"Deeply, Donna. Ever aince ahe
Is In high school. But I never told
r. It didn't seem fair nntll after
t debut. I wanted her to have her
B, and not be swept Into marriage
cause of an early romance. "Now,"
I voice waa tense with repressed
lotion. 'I wish I had. Maybe we
mid be married, and she would tie
la and happy now."
Donna watched him drive away,
"t was taking thia awfully hard,
kit a strange state of mind he waa
--taking all those morbid queatlona.

had humored him because he
imed so deaperately eager.
Drlvln rapidly. Brent found him- -'

talking aloud. "The girl who
waan't Molly. Molly sent

a message ater that girl was dead.
's alive!"

He conld have ahouted the fact
mi. But if he did, who would be-- ft

him ? People would aay grief had
ttled his mind.

fiiat girl who was so much like
lUj that her father, her atepmoth-- i
"d the man who had loved her

' yesrs had been deceived, wss not
. She had worn Molly'a clothes,

ihe was not Molly.
(Molly was aomewhere in desperate

Jof him, expecting him to come.

Jre was aomething that Molly
F to do. She ahuddered a little aa

took out the compact and lip-- 4

that had belonged to the dead
With acut danger over for

time, at leaat Molly had lost the
led, frightened look. The drawn

about her mouth were gone thia
raoon. Careful makeup could

her masquerade.
'Je brightened lipa np to vulgar
"own, spread a crimson lush on
' (keeks, and applied powder to her

ead and chin.
T door had opened quietly.
Jrttened, Molly dropped the sr- -

to her puree and turned.
t tht maaked woman's worda

nd ugly aa they were reaa-f?- d

Molly. At leaat the woman had
ft inspected the real reason behindr car'f il makeup,
t Prettifying?, ain't you? And for

my beauty? For Louis? It'a
kd. but Louis doean't like girla.

Und up before a machine gun
before he'd talk to one. If you

w how Louis feels toward you, you
'ian't be waiting no paint and pow- -

bio. Re fijurea you might be
' O il of him moving to the Biga is a permanent boarder. May-- 1

wo'irh, 'twaa Bttrt yon had your
Ht on."
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Asalea, were visitors In Corvallia
Monday and Tuesday. Their mission
waa to arrange for Axalea's entrance
into the etate college tbia fall.

Rev. Mr. Howard and wife of Glen-dal- e

were visitors at the Clyde Beck-le- y

home Saturday and Sunday. Mr.
Howard waa a speaker at the Masonic
lodge Ssturdsy night

Mrs. R. O. Thomas and eon, Law

I

rence, are visiting Mr. Thomas's Bi-

ster, Mrs. Robert Grubbs at Smith
Jllver.

Mra. Guggisburg and two daughters
of Cottage Grove are vlalting Mr.
and Mra. Lawrence Smith this week,

BUILOINQ HOUSE
COBl'KO, Aug. 28 (Special)

An Item of interest la the new dwell-

ing house which la being built by John
McNabb and eon just north of tht
Coburg service nation on Main street
The house win hare three rooms
when completed and will be the home
ef Ur. and Mrs. Normal McNabb, trr. rrr1i . u k?. - 7v

Molly scoke carefully. "I was


