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Suddenly Janet Knew she |
couldn't bear the look In his wyes
any longer—angry, yet shiamed

and beaten, apove nis careful smule | 11§

—as Il apologizing to her, begging
her to understand, With o soft

y | rush she was beside him; and tak- | .

ing his head In her arms, she pil-
lowed It on her breast, her chesk
against his forehead.

“Oh, Barney, darling!"" she mur-

mured. “They van't do this to vou! | «

I love you too much.”

“When you really love a man,”
Cynthia had said, “you feel like
his mother sometimes. That's one
way you know."

For a moment Barney sal mo-

1ewk
Janet laugt

tionless, Then he lifted his head pot on fa-
and looked at her, and s if com= | mous! Barney skid-
pletely satistied, diew & deep|ded on sn ley road_ The bill for

oreath, dropped his head again,
and put his arms around her,

“This is the way it ought to be,
Jan,” he said, “"The rest of it
doesn't matter now."

But it would matier again, Jan
knew, terribly. And so she held
him' all the tighter

So they sat, without knowing
how long, while the pess dried up
on the top of the stove, and the
souffle burned to a crisp. Finally
they went out and dined on steuk
and mushrooms st the Auberge,
because, Barpey sald, there was
nothing so good for the morale as
spending money when you hadn't

un&'.

ot that it was quite as bad as
that. The reni, at least, was paid
for a manth: Janet had her month-
Iy stipend , . . Barney winced a
little when she mentioned that, but
sald, “Swelll We may need it"
And Barney still had a little money
in the bank. It would have been
plenty, he sald, if he hadn't had to
muke thal chase across the con-
tinent on his own time because the
boss had decided the story wasn't
worth following up after all,

L . L]

But it developed that jobs were
not growing on every tree. The
ather papers had already reduced
their stafis. Barney made one or
two trips to nelghboring towns
where he know editors, onlv to
come back with his grin a bit more
strained each time,

In the next few weeks Janet

learned a great many things she |y

had never guessed, even during
those comparatively pinched last
months with Aunt Mary.

She learned that one laundry
bill may completely wreck a
week's budget, and spent several
back-bresking days over the tubs
in the basement, She learned thet,

it windows are to serve their pur-
pose, they must be washed from
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plont ¢are WHERE the mice are! If we gotta have
Rouseiraps in the files, they oughta be in the M's.”
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advertised on 3ind Sireet

keting
nlices
far half what we're paying here,
and—"

“You're not going to live: on

Street.”

32nd
YAnd why not? Janet tried for

a note of cheerfu tienlity, "It's
convenient to all sortzs of things.
g0 than this. , , . We'can
s ymething unfurnished and
get some of Aunt Mary's things
out of storage.”
“When we move

Barney sald through t
will be becauze we're
gomething better.

Novertheless, JTanet
hoteo-hunting next doy
She did not wenre her fur cost
thix time: but a shabhy tweed suit
and an old hat

(To Be Concluded)
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FROM WALTON

WALTON, Fab. 20 —(Special)—
Preston Reeves is remodeling his
house on the old Reeves place.

1 5 t the Henry Car-
ntly were Mr, and
in Snellstrom of Vaughn,
Mrs. Charlie Snellstrom
of Eugene, Audry Turnbull and
Bill Carlile,

Elmira Christian Endeavor came
to Walton church to visit and hold
Endeavor with the Walton young
people, The meeling was led by
Francis Quigly.

did go

GIVE MUSICAL I'ROGRAM

YONCALLA, Feb. 20.—(Spe-
clil)=-The student body sponsored
a mugleal program at the gymna-
sium recently. Mreo Arthure Wells
played the banjo, bassoon and
liome: Mrs, Wells played the
ne and song. They
m & young man who
vod the aecardion,

L,

USSELL €. DONALDSON
{above), 15-year-nld Connells.
ville, Pa,, youth Is shown in a Pea-
hody, Mass., hospital where he was
taken after being rescued from a
boxear which had been his prison

for a week, Ho was sealed in the
car at Unriehsville, 0., thinking It
was one routed to Florida, He was
a week without food ar water, he-
ing found when the car, loaded
with drainage pipes, was finally
opened, He was recovering.
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OLLY CHAMBERLAIN

iahovel, Seattle high school
girl, anxionsly awalled worll of
her [ather, George Chamberlain,
ane of the passengers aboard the
Marine Alrway’s plane missing on
s Ketehikan-Juneay [light. Six
pérsons were believed aboard the

crall

The Dickens You Say
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'SECRET AGENT X9

AN ACROBATE NET BREAKS THE DIZZY 11 ' 4
PLUNGE OF X-9 AND MR.TILDEN FROM | 1/ ' ‘
THE RAFTERS OF THE THEATRE \ . ;

\. i

D HER BUDDIES

The G-Man in the Lady’s Net

"By ROBERT STORM
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SAVVY YOU, AN OLD
PROSPECTOR, BOCTIN'
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