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CHAPTER XXVIII
Joan Bradford rather wanted te
Bk & fight with the butcher—the eut
bad shown ber and placed on the
ples was far from what sbe had just
ribed in detail—but she reflected
t Mike would soon be soliciting
Mlvertising from him as  well
@ all the other mercliants In town,
§ a friend would be better than an
pmy under such circumstances,
Fith & sweet smile, the full pur-
t of which the butcher could not
precinte, she eceepted the meat,
d for it, and walked out of the shop,
gmile melting instantaneously in
et deflance of the tempernture.
SThe Robbs Neck Gazette moy be
ke's future,” she Inmented silently,
Bt it will be my finish if this keeps
2 How can the wile of the editor
: consclentious {ree Innee®
SDorothy Osborn was coming out of
b baliery next door.
% (Come fnto the drug store for n
M invited Jonn. *'T need refresh-
mt and & sympathetic ear. Have yon
jard about the Bradford-MeDougall
Bterprise "
Dorothy had not heard, and Joan
fplained it. The paper would not be
iken over for several weels, she sail,
Bring which many detalls needed at-
htion, and Mike, while Leeping his
b In the elty, wus staying up hall
night over enthusinstic plans.
BT wanted s home of my own and 1
a weekly newspaper,” said Joan,
ey ganged up on me—Mike and
jee MeDougall"
BT ‘think it's grand,” Dorothy dis-
greed. “1've lived hore all my life
d T remember when the Gazette
pn n prosperous and much hetter pa-
. T know you can mnke it go."
“Well, I hope s0,” eail Joan, more
timistic than she would admit. "1f
t onr own investment were at
ke it woulidn't be so bad, but I'l
te to ses Druce lose, ton, when he'd
or have been involved in such =
Wing without us.'"
"He's & nice person,” said Dorothy,
fipning into & sundae, “You'll huve to
me over and see the gketeh he did

i

HALF-ACRE
in EDEN_

ik

Guild and a yacht cluby and an earneat
trentise from the local building and
loan association, urging that he allow
them to assume the financial trouble
incident to eonstructing a howe.

McDougall started hreakfast, It was
hot and appetizing. All ereature com-
forts were areanged for the tenant
of the second floor of the Bellers
home,

The church, Stagecraft Guild and
yacht club invitations bhe left in a
pile on the table for later actlion, but
the building and loan letter was toss-
ed nestly into the westebasket necross
the room,

“I'm not In the market for real
estate,” McDougall reiterated cheer-
fully,

He lingered only long enough over
breakfast to enjoy m s2cond eup of
roffee end m cigarette, and then got!
up briskly, No more loafing, no more
useless hours of wishing for things
that eouldn't be bad. No more moods
or complaining,

There was work to be done in the
world!

(To Be Continued)
*
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WESTFIR, Der. 31,—(Special)—
Claie Pearson, 0. 8, C, student, epent
gome time previous to Christmas vis-
iting nt the home of his brother-in.Iaw '
and sister, Mr, and Mrs, Wm. Nie-
colson, He war accompanied upon
leaving Thursday for Salem by Mr.
nnd Mrs, Nicealson who spent thelr |
holldags in Salem nnd Portland.

Mr. and Mre. Guy Bagley and son,

Mre, 'T. H. Hoover in Salem on Christ-
mag, Mrs, Whartan and John extend- |
ing their vigit for the remainder of!
the week. i

Mr. and Mes. George Btarner and
Fred Johnson were week-end visitors
at Sheridan,

Mr. and Mrs, Howard Olson and
family spent Christmas with her par-
ontx, Mr, and Mrs. 8. A, Harmon, of
Caguille, |

@ me. Not heautiful, but true to life
I like bim n lot, but he's ndd, in |
way, fan't he? I wonder if he likes|
ik here "
" “You'd never get him to tell you,"
foan replied. “He gets some of the
ndest attacks of shyness I ever
tnessed, A man like him—attenact-
earning 0 good Hving—would
# a good husband for some de-
ing girl, but, ns far as I've been
lo to pierce his shell, he's not inter-
ed, Reserve—boy, he's got it!"

L ] L] .

here was an old habit of gossip
Dorothy's makeup., During mapy
ta she had had an acid tongue, n
litter viewpoint, But the circumstan.
which had prompted her bad been
y mirnoulously supplanted with the
pect of & career on the stage that
‘her thankfulness, the bitterness had
ded away,

Fet the old habit of gosaip remain.
Kindller gossip, now.

could tell a great deal about
" ghe said. “Yon and Mike nare
oldest friends he has here, aren't
you? Then it's no harm to tell you
g "

" The nlght of the bank robbery nnd
p purauit of the bandits, The wreek
farcia Clifford's ear, end the Os-
rns, with MeDougall, coming upon

McDongall with Mareln in Lis nrms,
| the way to the hospital; McDoug-
s face in the rear-view mirror.
¢Dougall forgetting everything
e while he watched the doctors and
rees take Mnarcin away,
“Aay heaven help me!” snid Joan
hen Dorothy had finished, “And that
iy, to my certaln knowledge, hns
er even asked her for a date. What
you do with a man like that?"
They parted in front of the drug
pre. In another day or two Dorothy
to atart rehearsing in the new
Tdo yd Burtls p'lny Joan drove home,

Mike did not Intnnd tn give up his
in the city nntil the Gazette had
actunlly turned over to him, ami

Mr. nnd Mrs. T.. K, Posvar and fam-
ily spent the holidays vislting with
relntives in Seio,

Mr. nnd Mre, Fred Young and won,
Harold, attended & fomily reunion in:
Fugene and dinner at the home of.
thelr son-in-lnw  and daughter, Mr
anrl Mrs. W, Weber, on Christman dns

Mr. and Mrs, (. C. Stanley and
daughter, Orpha, vare holiday guests
of Mr. and Mra, A. R. Phibbs In [‘le:-|
ter.

Mr. and Mrs, Ralph Love were holl-
dny visitora at the home of the Iat-
ter's parents, Mr, and Mrs, Roy Love,
in Jasper,

M¢, and Mes. Bom Montgomery and
family returned home from their vinit\
nt Noti and Eugene, Bundny.

Mr, and Mrs, L. A. Wilon and
dnughter Dorothy returned home
Sunday having visited with relatives|
at Mill Qity and Turner. They were |
accompanied by Mre. Wilson's mother,
Mrs. H, Mickenbam,

Among those to entertain on Christ-
mas day were Mr. and Mrs, N, A,
Stone, who had as thele guesta at
dinner Mra, Stone's mother, Mrs, Lil.
linn Van Dawark, of Eugene, Mr. and
Mrs. Vernon Van Dawark also of Eu-
gene, Mr, and Mra, Jack Holland and
Norman Richey,

No Hoat Dinner

A family no-host dinner waas en-
joyed by Mr. and Mra., W. F. Hehwalt
and sonm, Forrest and Danny, Mr, and
Mrw, Martin Elam and danghter, Mar-
lene Loulse, Me. and Mrs, Ted Elam
and daughter, Billy Jane, and Douglas
FElam of Seanide at the Rahwalt home
Christmas day.

A no-host dinner party wan held at
the home of Mr, and Mrn, B, E. Coff-
man, Thursdny evening. Thoge present
were Mr, and Mrs, C, Noland and fam-
ilyy Mr. and Mra. Yern Hill and son,
James, and Mr, and Mrs. Colfman and
daunghter, Maxine,

Mr. and Mre. Chester Howard and:
daughter, Romonn, Mr, and Mrs, Llogd
Fox and son, Howard, Mr. and Mrs.
Kenneth Farrier and Mr. and Mra,
Arold Ryum enjoved a family dinner
at the home of the latter on Christman

t ecould not be
ernl weeks There were many odids
endn of business to be setiled |
panwhile, and MeDougall, under as-
sWnment from Mike, did what ho
pld during the grenter leisure af-
gded by his own job.

made him, he realized, & lot
p contented than he had been for
ong Lime—more, indeed, than nt any

necomplished for | g

ny.
Mr. and Mrea, J. A, Sheplerd had
ns their gueats at dioper Christmas
tlnr Mr. and Mra. George Shepherd
and family, A. A. Foster and Grant
Carpenter.

At Irish Bend

sinee bim arrival in Bobba Neck,
write and recelve letters concern- |
details of the new venture, to dash |
# and there on errands necessary
i the revienl of the Gazette ns Mike
nned it, kept him busy and cheer- |
It waa stimulating to have tasks|
gond his usual work, to have no|
lienvy on his hands, l
was exactly what hn had needod. |
daily sketches roquired ton few
s, for, even though lie spent eon-
ferable time looking for types and |
anes, he worked quickly and pre-
I nt lis denwing hosed.
& was, moreover, immensely glnd |
e of any practieal serviea in the|
nership. He realized that only the |
tion of his fnvestment tn  the
Rdford's hnd made the  purehaee |
Ible, but he knetwe, fod, that n|11r|
- e’ tenining rould make A puicors |
@ the paper. His own teaining had |
n ons an artist and, until he had |
o east on hie present Job, it had
B 1ittle time for him to abeorb Any-
1 £ tlse,

& morning & few & 5 afte: his
Mike's great decixion he remem- |
jed, ax he slinved. how ha had eo
ntly entertained, before this some |
or, the notion that he was a bit

e s in Boble Neck, Only n few!
i hinil |nnnl and ha had not
B forgotten the very feeling of
1 than he

1n hix v ” T\r Hfm!

the Si ' maid brought up
i downstales, was the morning's |
Word of his tiew position in the
pmanity had spread quickly and his
fronnge was solicited by almost |
vone whe hal goods or service to |
Thern wepe ciertlars mnd lotters !

\ Miln Mgy | vion

K Lo Juin & church, the bta.f ‘ralt

[ Mrs.

i dny,

;the home of Me, and Mes, P, L Dodd |
on Thur«dny.
tling Mr, and Mes, Dodd gon Merle and

IRISH REND, Dee. 31.—(B8pe.
| cinl) —Irish Bend school gave a
| Christmas program at the hall Mon.
day evening, After the program Old
Santa distributed gifts to all the boys
and girls,
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* The G-Man’s ﬁelp ‘\ppomtc'(l Capldm

By ALEX RAYMOND

WELL, HERE WE ARE-
WHATS ON YOUR
MIND, CAPTAIN 7

THIS MAN

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

ING A MUTINY -
SEIZE HIM!

WAIT! 1L EXPLAIN-YOUR
CAPTAIN PLANS T0 SINK THIS
BOAT AND YOU WITH IT!

15 LEAD-)

HES A
s

BUT WHATS YOUR ]
ANGLE, GREENE ? |

ASK BETTY HERE,
SHE LLTELL YOU /

IN THE NAME OF THE “

U6, DEPARTMENT OF
JUSTICE, I TAKE
COMMAND OF THIS

 SHIP!

ga A1 DO wieH wou

S\ 7 GEE ,TMRY'S
GRAND = BUT w
BUT ,WHMERE O0ES
HE LWE 2

MENTIONED
H\S LAST
SNAME.-

1 HANE T --1 KRE- ]

MEMBER N

m\mwooo AT 1eNT

TERR\BLY FAR FROM
©

WASH TUBBS

Generous Jessup

[LOOKIT THIS CROWD! &Y GEORGE,
THAT'S THE WAY TO START OFF THE
et MNEW YEAR.

OUT OUR WAY

c{.LEAﬁ:ED $40 ws NJGH’TI' WHaaPEE!
THE PAETY'S ON ME.

By WILLIAMS

T OH, WON'T
THEY HIGH-HAT

>

The young prople of the Epworth
| Lengue gathered at the church Wed-
nerdny evening and went about lho
neighhorhood on  Richard Chendle's!
trick, singing earoln for the elderly
people. Later ther had a social time
|and refreshments in the church bhase. |
| ment,

Mrs. Mabel Gray, with the nnsiat- |
ance of her school, entertsined with |
a Ohristinas program Thuraday after.
nnan,

Mr, and Mre. Kel Franklin of Ban-
don viaited at the home of bis brother
nnd wife, Mr, and Mrs, H, A, Frank-
lin, Thursday.

Mt and Mre, C, W, Edwards, Mn
Merle, Mr, and Mra, Darrel Plank and
#on Darrel Edward, were Christmas
dinner gueasts at the home of Mr. and
Harold FEdwards fo Riverview,
whers the Tarlor family met.

Judge and Mra. B4 Bryan visiied
At the home of J. H. Herron on Bun- |

Mre. and Mrs. Emary Nye of New.
port were Sunday dinner guesta at the
home of Mr, and Mrs, It C, Hereon, |

Mr. and Mrs, Nolile Wilkenson mrull
children of Klumnth Falls visited nt

On Christmas maorn-

Mr. and Mrs, Leonard Temon Joined ¢
them ot the home of Me. and Mes, !
Gorley for a Christmas heeakfant,
Mrs, Gorley {n mother of Mr. Wilken.
son and Mes. Dodd,
-
Minitim, efement No. 61, was dis.
covared b Il- . 8. Hopkine af the
| Voiversits of Minois, aud vauied alter
li.ul uum..n 'Y

US- THAT TOL-
ERANT ATTI=¢s
TUDE ~1 WON'T
GO PAST
THEIZ PLACE -
[LL GO AWAY
AROUND T
BLOCK ~ OH’

WHAT'S WRONG WITH
YOU? WE'VE JusT
HEARD THEY'VE MADE
THAT SIMPLE LOUT
NEXT DOOR, A FORE-~
MAN ~ WHAT'S THE
MATTER WITK YOLI?

WELL HAVE TO MOVE,

NOW =1 CANI'T TAKE
"T- NOT

WELL, HE HAS THAT KID
BEEN THERE ALL | OF THEIRS
HIS LIFE, AND IVE | CON'T WANT
BEEN THERE TWO | TO SNOOT
MONTHS - WHAT'S ME !
TH' MATTER WITH

L EL S
’1

>

(7 HEY, WAITER! T WANT YOU T0 BRING MY FRIENDS TH AV
¢ DINNER VOUR HOSTELEV
JESSUP

OBOY! REAL
HOTEL FOOD,

HCI!?%IB-LE
HOME COOKIN',

7 7
o /
EBEFORE YO

7 Ut ON YOUR Z
[ WAR PAINT, MARTHA\.

T WANT TO STATE e
THAT I AM NOT A A
VISITIMG IMNDIAMN e |2
T WADDLED IN TO
FIND OUT WHAT
RAaTE You'lLl
GINVE AR OLTD
WARRIOR, IM
THIS TEPEE

(oL RATE

IN “THE OWLE

NYOU WITH A
ROLLING P:M_f

FP\

L_J’ox? onceE |
MARTH A
SIDES WITH
THE
MAJOR=

Nove

]

; ARAIN OF 7

TAPS ON YOLR BRAIN=-
BARREL f FOR 20 YERRS
TVE BEEN ON THE WA
PATHH WITH THAST Bw;n-;tn.
OF YOURS, BUT WHEN
HE AMBUSHED YOLI
FOR B 100 A WEEK,
FOR SCALPING HIM

) Pml—-l
1 BURIED THE HATCHET!

NOW, GO INTD A
WAR-WHOOP AND
DPAMNCE QUT CF HERE,
BEFORE L TWAHAka

Tk, v



