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me>" Martha echoed
bnent, “But, Suzanne,
bo world—how mlg
ul quarcel about me?
erstand.”

Suzanne's eyes
od, her face was pale
rouge. “That's just
e to know. Don't you
prstand?”
tirred uneasily. “No,

S0 meany things, now that she
knew Suzanne had alwavs been |
in love with Paul. Even before |
Martha wore his ring.

“pfartha,” Suzanne was saying
huskily, “when you were engaged |
to him, I played it square.®I tried |
to k out of his way., 1 didp't
do a lot of things I could have
done. Oh, it wam't easy. Some-
times I couldn't help wanting to
| see him, just for a little while.
But I didn't run after him, I didn’t
| play any tricks, 1 told myself it

|ta.—e Bill left. That's exactly why.

| Paul, he is about you. 1 just had

She leaped to her feet, SheI

came and grabbed Mart:a's shoul-
ders and looked straight into her
eyes, ‘“Listen, that's why I
stopped coming here so much be-

Oh, 1 couldn't stay awsy alio-
gether, I—I'm the same way about

to see him!"

“Suzanne, you must stop! You
musin't say things like that!"

“Why must 1 slop? It's the
truth! You know it's the truth!
And now, now that vour hus-
band's in the Army and vou're
alone again, Paul's making hay
while the sun shines, isn't he?
That's why we quarreled! That'm
why he didn't tell you what it
was all about, you fool! Becauss
T told him straight out T was sick
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“He Wasn't There Again Today"

and tired of being camouflage—
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ir] touched her w?&:,:?'ilgd L tried o get aloag ! being used as a blind so he could
r K rors  were oy, w. . 3 | see you without people talking!"
ﬂf;ngrvrry time Paul -'YZ?." stld  Masthe  faintly. | - “Suzanne!
» date, 1t was o s . s .
i‘:l;e_n Waitl T'm not| "It was all right to begin again | Suzanne's hands dropped,
ut now, since Blll's when you married Bill. 1 was|wearily, and a shudder ran
is, not entirely. I'm wildly happy when Paul began to | {hrough her slender frame. “Oh,
Lut before, when we |call me again, ask to see me. But, | whyt's the use? T thought if T
seed to ga out, Some- [ Martha, it didn't take long before | {old vou—If vou understood—"
i 1 didn't feel like 1 realized that lm-—we——}:':ii. we | She whirled, suddenly. “I've been
metimes | wanted | were always a foursome. a fool! You probably knew all
. oith Paul, have hin T don't understand about it. A woman alwavs knows
e heiise for dinner, or ‘Ver, you do. You must! Sure- when a8 man loves her, You did
" Iy you weren't that blind! We'd | know! You must have known,
trailed off. She tighte | sit right here In this apartment, land you encouraged him!"
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pid on Martha's fingesg |and Paul's eyes never left wyou.! “Suzanne!” Martha's knuckles "_:.‘\
Iy ehe was saying pam- | He'd look at you ga hungrily— weer white as she gripped the b 3
"There’s na use deny- jand all the while he never heard edge of the end table. “You've {1t
in mve with Paull T/a word T said . . .” gol to stop talking like this, T 4
'+ been! Even before “Nou're erazy, Sue" Mar!}gn won't have it. Not a word of it Is | 41
ii—vears ago. 1 was|whispered. “Crazy.” Her brain|true! You're just—just making 1
when vou married Bill, | was spinning dizzily, “You imag- | trouble .. " All at once, she was
b g(;'l down on my knees | ined 1t." sobbing. Helpless tears stung her
“pDid T Imagine it when they eves, and her mouth quivered.
ot half-forgotten mem- | took you to the hospital, that time | “Why should you come here and LINSEED
back to Martha. -The | when you almost had oneumonia, | s-spoil a f-f-iriendship that was
knd Paul met Suzanne [and Paul almost lost his mind— | clean and—" Secret Agent X-3 b
men at a country nﬁa;g sia‘\i;d there ﬂ;‘l g;ﬁl'ut;: . : I"B;am:se Fl‘t \\gs lnever merely : ; {10
d Suzanne had loo “He was w. ! ey sat up ! friendship. For Paul” | ’ ' THESE MUST BE !
.[i?-;Jn veiled hostility. | together. smoking, until T eame| “That ifsn't true! You know wcw__ THAT 8UYS A GAMPSON WS FOOTERINTS
r they were engaged, |qut of it ., llhere'a nothing—nothing at all— SWLNG ME “EU:D LIKE AN HE HOPZED "’
ont on that trip to| “Billl His best friend! Do you  between Paul Elliott and me! OLD BOTTLE CARRIED
was gone for months | think that was easy to take? Don't :Why, I was engaged to him! It KATY LABARBARA AwAY B
she returned, the so-|you see he had to pretend to—to  I—if he—why, I'd have married
ks were busy with the |be frlends with him? And then, | him, wouldn't I1? How dare you
ances, and the sensa- |Instead of dropping you both, let- say I encouraged him? 1 didn't, )
s Year's Eve party ehe |[ting it wear out, Paul kept on |I never even guessed. I married
seeing you. As if he couldn't live |Bill and 1—" She was faltering
Paul had drifted away | without seeing youl” stuplidly, the tears getting the best
country club set—be-| “N6, Suzanne. You're wrong|of her.
a had never hean one | “"“No, Soxanne. You're wrong.| Tears, and a futile rage: a slck,
gar Hill Colony, she | got up, began to pace up.and down |unwelcome conviction that all
giced how seldom they | the living room. Thoughts flashed | those misgivings she’d had had
eontact with his old |In and out of her mind, memorled | been founded on things her own
And yet, they ran across | of all the times she and Bill and | mind knew, while her heart re-
ary fow and then. In | Paul had been together. “But|fused to laok them in the face.
mnt where they were |never onca did ha do anything— After a while, Stuzanne lit an- X 1
A the Iohby of ﬂhthm'llt“t‘ qulnyth'.nlgd—'; : ok \ othcir clgaret. : he said ' s o ; o 1%
nne came to the plan e wouldn’ ave told wyou! “It's no use crying,” she s _ T = = i
friends from mft of |He—" Suzanne choked. “He|in a hard little voice. "I suppose | BOOTS HER BUDDIES All About It |
bed Paul to show them | prides himself on being hanonbl,e'i T went too far when 1 said thera ) L
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I suppose, he wouldn't ever have i TEOGH CAME WHEN y G L GRYE YOU L L THOUGHT THE
| . SO TAN WAD AT L L AN OROERSTAND
needed me for camouflage. All HE DD SOLTAN WY R e
be ou mever gueised that Pai TN SUTSR O SRR Mer
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was still in love with you. But . THE ORVERT we
if you didn't, Martha, then (t's ,.F-'| 7 ']1
time somecne told vou" 4 J
She staod up. “I'm going. T've e
sald enough. But remember,
there's only 8o much one human .
being ean bear. And it wouldn't i
be very nlce, would it, H some- ‘
one should tell vour husband ex- [
actly how often Paul comes here, .
exactly how much he takes you .y {2
out and—exactly how he {fecls ) % { e
nbout you." : : . P B
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CLUB ENTERTAINED .
SRR [ JusT A MwuTE ! BLUE SEDAN, BENT 4
WILLAKENZIE, Jan, 11—(Spe- \BTE e | i
cial)—The Willakenzie Thimble : Y, QiR HERE [ o4 H
club held ita regular meeting on ‘ =
Thursday, with Mrs. Chris N.
Jensen, The club ladies spent the
afternoon sewing on little quilts
for the Alice Marle home in Eu-
gene, Laier in the afternoon the

hostess served refreshments, The
next meeling will be held In twe
weeks with Mrs, Harry Meisdorf.
Those present were: NMrs, Peter
Krogsiad, Belle Lyrick, Mrs. Ho-
bart Stout, Mre. Leonard L, Mil-
ler, Mre. Alan MacMasters, Mrs,
Earl Spence, Mrs. Frank Shelton,
Mre. Richard Shick, Mrs. Charles
Carnelious, Mrs. Clinton V. Corby,
Mrs, Anna Carstedt, Mildred
Wheeler, Mrs. Roy Haxby, Mrs.
Harry Mersdor!, Mrs. Clayton
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Cauthorne, Mrs. Frank Oxner, NEARER TO CLEOPATRAS - f ] z THE NEXT TEN S&cowos) A
: Mrs. Gyneth Olson, Mrs. Sam T, ROVAL PERSON-- YOUI bt e o - Hé:*;;’:é;jﬁg”é”f” 15 BOING T2 BE rXeA B
88 AND HUGE BOUQUET are the welcome that [Smith, Mrs, Frank B. Harlow, Mrs, THEYOET (111 GIVE My SNOOTFUL OF SMOKE, TiL CRITICAL!

wounded French soldiers as they returned to France | Carl H. Rutherford, Marjorie Jen-
ospitals in England. Red Cross nurse greets this 5" and several :hlldm.
pported by crutches, as he landed at Toulon, France.
ground is French battleship Strasbourg.

SIDE GLANCES

AWAY 4 MOVE THIS VAUDEVILLE
G, WG
CIGAR LicHTwa UP TO A HIGHER PLANE!

THEY WERE FIRST

Now universally used by sur-
geons, rubber gloves first wers
used in surgical operations at
Johns Hopkins hospital, Baltl-
more, Maryland,
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FIND THAT KEY/
NEVER MIND
TH' INVENTORY
OF MY POCKETS
NOW

77/ TRAVELING MAN FROM 7
A PITTEBUREH fnD HE SaiD |
2 THE BIGGEST THING You §
F1 EVER DID FOR THE ToWM
A WAS THAT TIME NOU 7
PITTEBURGH, 50 T MAY BOUGHT A ONE=-WAY ==
DECIDE ‘0 BECOME A TICKET TO SAM DIEGO!
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THAT I DIDN'T
KNOW ANY-
THING ABOUT/
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THE ARMY'S no place for
softies, but evidently age has
nothing to do with it. Private
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Harry Wohfeil, Jr., pictured = _ e c— e
above at Fort Custer, Mich,, ] [Eaas = <41 o .
where he's attached to the B ——— - Y
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g4 couple cut on the tumpike rond—they ent_[tined the ripe old age ot 16| | B35k S o
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