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(mot a word of truth in it. Martha
and 1 never—Bill!"
liptt  Was “Come on, Martha,” Bill re-
sly. “Su- peated inexorably.
« frese arm| He walked out without & back-
" imprisoned | ward glance, without & word ta
2y the man who had been his friend
et B e
nded Wi — | her :
] mesfr:ﬂ::h?:‘fnd Il:!aﬂhl went with him. There
o B eving — Su- | was nothing else to do.
v u‘:ied away from
. rpd cried furiously,
' lﬁ:‘:'.' It's the iruth:
: ;'m-e neard it long 880
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She felt stitf and cold, weary
with a wesriness that dimmed
even thought. Suzanne had
pd BaVE Mol her to stay | threatened this, and now she had
g hert 80 che wouldn't | done it. With a few Impassioned
Jut e = words—in a searing moment she
hat she did  had already regretted—Suzanne
n had brought the whole world
tumbling down around their ears.
i Why doesn't $he Tt would bring her no nearer to

. Why did she | Paul. And it had driven a wedge,
HE star he went | cruel and all but insurmountable,
between Martha Marshall and

are W
"'55;‘ ts-m.'; naver cared.

nce, didn't she?

Army? i

5 i + slen- | the man she loved.

hirled ¢ -B‘.U.' her s’:]:nn She remembered, as Bill led
shakiog her ta the car, Paul Elliott's

tregbles in
d‘{.,'l_-,trff\;r fault, Bill
i '\-'nu‘\'!' ween blind—
stupld! You're Her hus-
¢ don't you know ul'hl!f
.;- where she's EOINE.
h:‘ pl.m the wool over
“you let her make &

siock ef you before the

voices aying, "Have I ever tried
to make love to you? Bill's my
friend, he trusts me . , "

It was all ruined, now. What
Paul had tried to save, the friend-
ship he had wvalued, the whole
delicate and preearious structure
which alone had sheltered them
gone, Because Suzanne’'s ungov-
ernable jealousy had had its way,
at lnst,

Bill was starting the car when
"We—

C4 1o har, T told her how
w&‘i’nl promised to stay

E w what
mnﬁ.'u;iﬁaﬁmmlo come [she remembered Helen.

war up here—and she e, Fraut 1SS, Hieten.
W afartha eould bear | Suddenly the numbness Tefi
M “She leaped to the [her. “Bill" she whispered. “Bill,
f,“"me her own legs you've got to listen to me. You
ﬁ‘er'b:e'nh coming fast. can't go on, with those polsonous
"o be qulet, voure up- words in your mind. Let me ex-
pine. not respensible  for plain. Let me tell you—"

E‘!re aving™ The sight| “Explain?' How cold his tone
e finned face, the deep [was! "What Is there to explain?"
ish had come cut at the | “Bill)' she sald desperately,
4 his mouth so sudden- |catching at  his  eleeve, “Bill,
bred Martha, 'You know | please, listen to me. Everything
{here's never been any- she sald was wrong. It wasn't
ween Paul and me. You |like that at all, She didn't want
t what you're
osunds—" want him to come up to the
lhands on her shoulders, apartment, because ghe wanted to
sss, “Don't)" stopped !go with him alene, Don't you un-
volce. She crumpled, | derstand? ]

against him. | “She's in love with him, erazy
bne " Paul ardered curtly, | with 1t You know she's always
e for what you sald Im- | been in love with him and he—
by he {sn't with her, And when he
s For what? For | was nice to me—when he junt
he truth!” Suzanne tried | tried to keep me from belng lone-
1t was n ghastly fail-  rome—she imagined things. She
at once she vovered her | came to me, told me that veople
h her hands and walled, | were talking, T never told you,
|, den't be angry with |Bill. T didn't want te worry
didn't mean to go to|you.

put—" | "Worry me!" he sald bitlerly.
we'd better go, Mar- | “That's rich, that is.”

N sald heavily, “Darling, don't.
Paul's volee was husky, | trying so hard to explaln.
't be a damn fool! Su- | must belleve me, There
3t craty, upeet. There's nothing—nothing—"

SIDE GLANCES

Listen. I'm
You
was
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¢t they left a nice, comfortable apartment in the
Ume people don't know when lh;’?:n well offI”

Helplessly, |

saving  Paul to take me oul, she didn't|

They were still parked at the
curb in front of the hospital,
People passed, glanced al them.
But they were unawure, as ob-
livious as if there were no one
elée in 81l the world but them-
selves. Bill, his eves dark wells
of pain, gripped the steering
wheel until his knuckles went
white,

“Are you ftrying to tell me,
Martha, that—that Paul never—
never made love to yvou?"
“Never!" she swore. “Oh, dar-
ling, never! Do you think 1'd let
him? He was just a friend—just
your friend—"
| "My friend! You were engaged
| to him when I met you! You were
| wearing his diamond. 1 never
could afford a diamond, I could-
n't afford a lot of things, He lent
you his car to come up and see
me. The car I bought wasn't
good enough'

“But, Bill, you know that meant
nothing—the car—" She fought off
the hysteria which was making
her talk too fast, too shrilly, She
turned squarely on the zeat, lift-
ing her eyes proudly to his. “Look
al me, Bill. 1 have nothing to
| hide, Nothing! I swear to you,
Paul never did a single thing,
never sald a single thing, he
couldn't have done or sald f

you were thers!"

Something deep inside her
throbbed with the truth, with the
memory of Paul's voice saying he
loved her, But it had been only
once. For that one time, must
she be crucified this way? With
everything in her, with all the
| strength of her love, with all the
hope of his faith in her, she was
willing her husband to believe,
| “Bill, if there’d been anything
sly or secret between us, do you
| think Paul and 1T would have
been such fools as to be seen
together openly” Don't you think
we'd have tried to meet secrelly
—not to let anyone know?"

Bill Marshall shook his head,
like a man in a daze. “I don't
know what to think. T've nlways
loved you so. 1 never dreamed—"

"Oh, darling, darling,
was nothing to dream about!"
She put her arms around his
neck, “Bill, if T cared for Paul,
could T pretend llke this with
you?"

For an heartheat, cold fear
clutched at her, Was Bill stif-
fening? His face was drawn.
Would he reach up &and tear
away her clinging arms® Then,
with a little ery, she felt his
arms tighten. Relief, sharp and
unutterable, drove her fear away.

“Bill! Bill. darling!"

"Oh, Martha!” Hiz arms were
fierce, glad, suddenly asserting
their poscession once more. Hix
mouth came down warm against

I'her own, ZLong snd hard, he
kizzed her. A kiss that went on
and on, a kiss that wns llke a

vow, compounded of Jove and
|faith renewed and fleeting doubts
dispelled.
|  “Forgive me for even—asking
—" he begged humbly. "I should
have known—it couldn't be true,
Not you! Oh, Martha, you're so
sweet, 50 real, how did | dare—
But when a man's away from his
wife—when you've had nothing
but letters and memories—"

She caressed his lean cheek
with the palm of her hand. “Hush,
darling. Let's never, never speak
of it again. Let's forget it ever
happened.”
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But It came to her, Sunday
night, as she took BIill to his
train, that forgetting wasn't a0
simple a matter as that. For, as
they sat together in the qujet
station, Bill tock her two hands
in his, “I want you to promise
me something, Martha."

"“What Is 1t2"

Y1 want you to resign from
Alr  Transport. Suzasnne was
wrong—but one thing she said
was true, People are bound to
talk. I—I think it'll be better if
ybu don’t see Paul again, Martha,
promise me you'll stay here with
Helen and Eugene. Promise me
you'll :ta:r until I get out of the

¥
(To Be imtl.nued)

EASILY TAMED

Recent experiments ghow that a
rhinoceros quickly becomes time
and gentle In ecaptivity, even
thougle It may be full grown when
captured.

CARRIED OWN SPICES

Fashionable gentlemen of the

17th eentury carrled mlices In

thelr pockets, ever ready for use

in flavoring food er drink.
&

During October, 1040, 5,560,700
autamotive pneumatic canings
were shipped. Of this number
140,025 wers sxporied.
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D?.ifhtm“ PICTURE TO REACH THE UNITED STATES showing Admiral
dived fro, “eﬁ" American ambassador to France, since his arrival at Vichy. This
ter, nm;‘ ?'nlm‘ shows him, right, with Marshal Henri Petain, French chief
Ambagg, ‘erte Flandin, French forelgn minister, left, High honors were ac-
upoa his arrival

THE REGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON

“His Best Friend

Now Showing—"ON THE WRONG END OF A LASSO."

Tomorrow—"TEN BABY FINGERS."

DONT GO AWAY.
STRANGER, MOURE
GTTIN' A FREE RIDE
INTO TOWN

e

YOoU SAY AfY FATHER
LIVES HEREY BuT
THIS RIVER — WHAT

By Robert Storm
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GEE. 1 WATED 10 !
WITHAOUT ShviNG GOOO -
BYE To PUG LTHE LTTLE
SCAMP &‘MQ
WWES, WENY Yo ?
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BILLY WOULD ARG

WASH TUBBS

DPREST _ -«
c SRS, by
CERTAN PARTY WSHES BOOTS AND

CERTANANY Pt
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ELL_FOR TWe DOES
UACKTION GAD |
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(" VERES WHAT HAPPENED, SIR. |
ONE OF THE SABOTELRS, NIKOLAS,
HAD ME MAKE A DATE WITH
MR, DRINKWATER'S SECRETARY.
ON OUR Wal 10 & MOVIE, WE
STOPPED AT MR- DRINKWATER'S
HOME WHILE SHE DELWERED

\wmf‘u:ﬂ:/

1 THOUGHT 1 SAW HER COME AUT, )

PRETTY 500N

BUT METEAD, MR . TRIMCWATER'S

OF THE DRIVE, WIS BUTLER SAID
WOME — THAT SHE'D GONE BA

PLANT WITH MR, DRINKWATER

CAR PULLED QUT
1D BETTER GO
€I 1O THE

LATER THAT MIBHT, NIKOLAS WARNED

ME T KEEP My MOUTH SHUT, BECAUSE

HE SAID SOMETHING TERRIBLE HAD

HAPPENED TO THE GIRL, AND L
WISHT BE IMPLCATED

BLATES] ARE YOU
IT WA% THAT VERY
THIS 16 EXTREMELY IM=

0
!

AMD NOW TLL PUT ONE
My LITTLE NITRO -BOMBS
10 ACTION JUST TO
OUT THE IMPRESSION

THAT I'M A TOUGH

CRITTER '
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7 THAT WAGON LOOKS VERY MUCH LIKE 27 7Z202="""27

2 F
OH, THEGE 7 WHY, /
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I JusT BEEN
PICKIN' THESE UP
iN ALLEYS 10 TAKE

MAMMOTH
EXPRESS CO. o
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AND DRAFTED THE EDY-J L

1 DON'T SEE WHY YOu
HAFTA BUTT IN ON OUR
ARMY CamP an' MAKE
ME Do WITCHEM POLICE
BECUZ OuUR CAPTIN
SENT WORD OVER./
WHUT BUSINESS IS T
OF MOTHERS TO BE
E,J‘T'HN'RIMTO ouR

Z

BECAUSE 1 HAVE MY
ORDERS -~ I'M A COR~
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