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ANOTHER MAN'’S WIFE
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INVADES FARMINGTON

CHAFTER VI
s EraY February morning
fa—nowW Ann—and Bally
into Farminglon, Trucks
with furniture, bought in
yﬂk, followed them, The
fo man from whom they
nted 8 house had already
4 two servants whﬂ% them
ohn, 8 Negro housé=
uﬁdﬁny, A cook \;ho was
ody could ask.
J ﬁ:,ihm;nhm'» was finally
ce, Ann ond Sally surveyed
ne'w home. It was perfect,
lotures to TUEs and knick=-
¢ the place had an sir of
been lived In for a long
tiques mingled with more
furniture in just the cor-
bogree. Rugs were rich and
ous, 1 Ann had wanted
mu'\d, she lad bought
of It, as far as :urnitdu.ra
use were concerned,
.fﬁv what?" Sally asked,
{3 here, but he might as
e a thousand miles away.
[4re you going to do next?"
duy s Baturday,”" Ann an-
4 “Tomorrow we go to
b, Ken will be there and
boll be properly introduced,
¢all tomorrow sfternoon.”
urch, said Sally slowly,
1 haven't been to chureh in
ars, 1 wonder if I'll know
mll

W]l never learn any sooner.
i you had ever been in an
mage, Sally, my love, you
rever forgel, because you
9 §0' 50 m;uc‘r:"

"

walked out on the porch
4 stood staring out at the
The air was chilly but not
There was no sound except
pussing down the street and
sckling of the bare branches
wind, Snow lay on the
§ in irregular patches, smoke
i up from chimneys, and in
houses she could see that
fiy tha lights wera on.
e, Her whole life from now
buld b here. Everything was
ning here. For Ann Mar-
A nlce, ladylike name, Ken
aid, Lila Damson was en-
dead. She would never lve

L I
DAY morning, and all of
Wrmington wes  golng to

church. Ann had never dressed
with such care, Her golden halr
was & masa of ringlets beneath
her green felt hat. Her fur coat
covered a pgreen dress with o
bright-hued clip. Everyone would
look at her, And ghe wanted them
to. She wanted them to look at
her and like her. She smiled at
Bally as they walked along past
old houses set deep back from the
street, and her eyes were eager
with anticipation,

At the red brick church with
the tall steeple, Ann's heart gtood
still with sudden fright. It would
take courage to go inside, As they
went in, {t seemed she could feel
the eyes looking her over, the
guestions ir those eyes,

Now she wan singing, songs she
had almost forgotten, The read-
ings all came back, too. The years
of the orphanage were as yestar~
day, and ghe found herself repeat-
ing the words without hesitation,
without stumbling,

"They'll never know I haven't
been to church since my wedding
day,” she thought, *But, then,
they would never know that she
had been marrled, She must re-
member that'"

Service was over., People were
moving down the aisles, People
were coming up, speaking and in-
troducing themselves to her and
to Sally.

“I'm Ann Marshall," she was
naying, “and this is my aunt, Miss
Green. We're living In the old
Willard house.”” She spoke to this
one and that one, Then Ken was
standing before her. The minister
was Introducing him at the door.

"How do you do.” She spoke
demurely, a smile 'on her lips, as
his hand held hers 8 moment,

“This is my aunt, Miss Green,
Mr. Richards” Ann almost
laughed at herself,

“"And my mother, Mrs, Richards
—Miss Mnrshall‘and Miss Green,"

L] "8

E spoke as {f he had never

seen her beforé, She glanced
at the woman beside him. She
was like the pletures of women
she had seen, stralght, almost an-
gular; Ann glimpsed white hair
beneath a black turban, Mrs,
Richards' eves were llke Ken's,
but more alert, more hard. Her
mouth wag thin, Ann dldn’t like
her mouth exactly, Her voice was
soft, and yet beneath it there was
2 hint of steel,

"How do yo udo." She spoke
pleagantly enough, but Ann could
feel the scrutiny of her glance.
Who was this glrl? What was she
doing here? ‘“We'ra glad to have
you with us this morning."

“Thank you.! Ann felt frozen.
She couldn't think of words”

"We're glad to ba here”

wn?ra you staying In Farming-
“I hope #0,” Ann managed to
answer., "It is a very charming
town."

“Yes, we whose people have
llvsd here for generations think
0.

Someone else was coming. Defi-
nitely, she did not like Ken's
mother, Ken and his mother
moved on and were gone, At last
she was outside, walking along
beside Sally,

“Oh, Sally,” she said, “that
woman! 1 think I've made a mis-
take. I'm an outsider, She won't
ever like me, If I only had some
ancestors, My kingdom for an an
ceslorl"

“Manufacture them.”

“She’'d recognize them as mod-
ern reproductions, No, I'm scared
1o death, Everybody seemed nice,
but she frightens me, Oh, Sally,
I'wish I were oul of this"

Lpe wish you were, too. I told
you it was a misteke, You can't
make yourself into something you
aren’t, though you did look like
a saint standing there singing and
repeating the ritual over like you
said it every day of your life, I
believe you've been practicing”

“Sixteen years of practice does
& lot, darling. But Ken was so
dignified, so remote, not like him-
self,”

"!E’emernher. he had Mama in
W,

L I

I'I‘ was 2 o'clock when he called.
“Hello, Oh, Ken, darling,
you've got to come over right
away. I'm in a panle. Your
mother ., , )"
Her voice broke, "You can't!
Either this atternoon or tonight?
But you promised, Oh , , " She
swallowed a sob and her volce
was a little hard, *“Your mother
wants you to take her to see some
of the relatives, and you are tak-
ing her to church again tonight.
She always Insists that you take
her. . . . But what about me?

“Yes, I understand, Perfectly.
Yes, In Farmingion you don't
rush things, You wait. , . , Yes, of
course I'll be waiting. That'a all
I have to do. I may get used to
it in time. But I doubt it.

“So she thinks I'm pretty, It
doesn't matter. I don't care what
the thinks about me right now,
or you either, I wish I were back
in New York with Jerry,”

She alammed the recelver on
his words and turned to Bally.
"Life looks lovely in Farmington,”
she sald, with bitler saressm, “I'll
love it, I wonder how he thinks
I'll love sitting by my own fire=
glde while he takes Mama about
I wonder . . '

(To Bs Continued)
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: Ahl;TESE SHIP REPORTED REQUISITIONED—The Nozima Maru, formerly the
i Maru, shown anchored in Manila harbor, has been ordered to unload 6,000 tons of
ie ore consigned to the United States, then sail for Japan, informed sources said in Man.
o other ships, the Kyusu Maru and Bordeaux Maru, both carrying American-bound

» were also requisitioned, the same sources said,
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By E. C. SEGAR

THE ISLAND HAS
BEEM SEARCHED
SLCCESS,

WIMPY, 1L
CALL HIM

HEAVEMS!! PorEYE
IN DANY'S LOCKER 2

MES, NEPTUNE
PROMISED HIMA SHR
IF HE WoULD &o
DOWN AND GET
MR, JONES

Becret Anm X-9

THESE ARE THE GCREWIEST

INETRUCTIONS WE'VE BVER

BEEN 8/VEN! HOW DOES

OUR SUPERIOR EXPECT

US TO LEAVE THIS PLANE
IN MID-OCEAN?

SECRET POLICE DOES NOT
GIVE INSTRUCTIONS “THAT
ARE INCAPABLE OF BEINS
SUCCESSFULLY BXECUTED!
ATTEND FOR A MOMENT.,

/_; HAVE NOT BEEN ENTRUSTED \.I\"'!'.'n‘x1
ALL THE DETAILS ., HOWEVER | THIS mUcH
I KNOW = THE PLANE WiLL 8F
CAUSED TO ALIBHT AT A SPECIFIED
SPOT WHERE OUR NAVAL ARM
Wil BE AWAITING vs !
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The Knot Is Tied

TUBBS FORTUNE, CONSISTING
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OBOY! £ AIN'T MAD AT
NoBopY !
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LORANE, July T.—(Special)=—
Mrs, Gladys Perry left this week
for a visit with an sunt and cou-
pins at New Castls, Wyo. She ac«
companied a cousin from Portland,

Charles McKernan of Seattle,
Wash,, visited this week with a
sister, Mrs. Martin Foster and
family.

Elmer Albright who is employed
at the Douglas Airplane factory at
T.os Angeles visited friends here
recently, He formerly lived at
Lorane and is spending a week
with his parents at Eugene,

Helen Dunn 1s leaving for Yaki-
ma, Wash,, to spend the summer
with a sister, Mrs, George Glpson.

Grange Meets Tuesdsy

Lorane grange will hold a reg-
ular meeting Tuesday night, July
8. The program will be in charge
of the graces. Refreshment com=-
mittee are Mrz. Blanche Abbey,
Merl Allender, E. 5. Addison, Mr,
and Mrs, L, N. Ashley and W, C,
Singhose,

Mr. and Mra, Lyle Riggs of Wil
lamina, are spending the week-end
with Mr. and Mts, C, B, Mitehell,
Mr, and Mrs. Riggs are former
Lorane high school teachers.

All sawmills were shut down
here Thuraday for the week-end,
A number of peopls are spending
the holiday at the coast and vare
{ous lakes.

A man of 856 has a brain three
ounces lighter than when he was
20; a woman's brain of the same
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OKAY, BETSY, OU
GAL, YOU'RE ON

YOUR, O\W...D?
YOUR STUFF!

age is four ounces lghter.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE -

with - MAJOR HOOPLE

7 OKAY, MATOR fuw ARENT YO THE GUY EGAD/HAS THE
7 THE WOLF GOT WHO TOLD US HE OUT= } CREATURE DEFINITELY,
7 GAUCER-ENES WHEN 9 WITTED A PACK OF GONE Zuw UM~KUME/
2 HE SAW YoU ELBOW=- J WOLVES IN G|BERIA ww OF COURSE T
"ING THOSE TREES 7y BY HVPNOTIZING HALF | RETREATED ONLY TO

EM LPF Z

OUT OF NOLR WAY, OF 'EM O ACT LIKE DRAW THE BEAST
SHEEP SO THE OTHER 2 AWAN FROM YOU,
HALF WOULD EAT AND FIND A STOUT

STICK WITH WHIGH
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By WILLIAMS

GAY, YOU TELL THAT

CAPTAIN THAT YoLI

CAN'T KEEP THAT STUFF

IN .CUR YARD! SOME

SABOTAGER 18 LIABLE

TO MISTAKE THEM FoR
THE REAL THING AND
BLOW THEM AND OUR
WHOLE HOoUsSE TO BiTa/,
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