1
",.‘u.etln in the
Helle Bitterly spe-
s declaion (o g»
Ing, bat knews
ave for Martin.
his doties

CHAPTER Vil
wp rounds and the discussion
. ard 1asted several hours
sen they Were over Peter
x . peaten. He had been
(54 questions by Dr. Stacy

{hings that he'd not yet had
ity to learn, snd about
A that he knew Dper-
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d watching ]l:;mb:c;ugﬂm
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w:\k:‘o the edge of a pin,
ﬂf Morrison came up to him
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- ow," he A
ot Y00 KO i for ik, 1t
the Chief got the
m lazt year's group that
ummer fellows treat this
a5 8 resort He means to
¢t you ll thoroughly this year,
wdsrstand, and 1 gathered
{hat you were put through
} wopes $0 that you'd warn the
by 30 (hey arrive, get them in
groper mood."”
fe meant him to be reassured,
[ Peter was not. It looked like
b togh summer phead, With a
g, he gave up all hope u!‘ n
wik-end trip home, He'd write
4. long newsy letters,
Bt after a bit even that hope
padied. He had never worked
rer, He worked mornings in
by liboratory until time for
oy, in the afternoon he was
s X-rsy room. There were
again In the evening, and
&t that he sat porg for hours
¢ books, trying to get the things
vi) learning sorted out and
jarly in mind before they de-
earited Into a confused jumble
o disappesred. Latter-writing
ni 1 tme-consuming luxury he
idn't afford; he zent postcards
s "[-am~well—hope-you-are«
me" variety instead,
s had been becoming ineress-
dv uneasy about his father.
y in the summer Bruce had
iten a brief and apologetic note
glianing that the slump in busi-
bed put him in rather a bad
wnd asking if Peter could
pupe witheut his usual allow-
pe for &8 time. Later ha had
fen, even more briefly, that

couldn't get out the | dered

GHTNESS GONE

he had given up the New York
spartment temporarily in order to
curtail expenses. And for the past
several weeks zll letters to him
had remained unanswered, there |
bhad been no word at ail,

Feler hurried 1o Tuckaways
hoping to find him there, but in-
slesd found caute only for fresh
uneasiness. He learned that the
Hobbses were gone and with them
the couple from the town apart-
ment; In their place was & brace
of trim malds and a builer with
& broad Mayfair aceent, sporting
a morning coat. Mr, Bruce Frazier
was not at Tuckaways, the man
tald; he did not belleve he kpew |
Mr. Frazler's present swhere- |
abouts. And who was Inquiring,
please?

Having to {dentity himself irked
Petar, He gave his name shortly
"T will see Mrs, Frazier,” he ar-

. &
seemed to him that Belle kept
him waiting unnecessarily long,
and that neither relisved his
anxlety nor improved his temper,

Belle ralzed disspproving eve-
brows. "Just what—"

Peter hitched a shoulder im-
patlently. He said, awars of his
brusqueness but not really caring,
“Its silly to wasts time on the
amenities when there's something
wrong and I know {1, What is it?"

“Something wrong?" Belle re-
peated,

“Surely,” he sald reasonably,
"there’s something wrong when
I'm treated as a stranger in my
father's house, when a servant
acts as though he's never heard
of him—"

Belle had reached for one of
her inhumerable cigarets and he
had to light it for her and wait
while she took several deliberate
puffs. She said flnally, “This is
nat your father's house. Your
father no longer lives here.”

He sat stunned. “What! What's
happened?” he demanded.

Belle rese, as though she fell
at a disadvanlage with his young
length towering over her, and
went to stand at the flower-filled
fireplace. “Your father left me,"
she sald.

"Impossible!”-- Peter sald
"Whlt-— Why'_‘"

Belle herself showed signs of
impatience. “Hasn't he told you
anything?" she demanded.

"T knew that he'd been worried
about Eusl.neu. that business was

Lt
Balle laughed sharply. "Poor!"
the repeated. Her tone was hard,

She Jelt the fireplace, returned
in h id pisce. “I didn't order
him that's what you'rs
thin he had some guix-
otle hrowing Tuckaways

inte the hole to ialisfy crede
Hore, and when 1 refused he left”
There was for a minute something
almost like appes! in her expres-
sion. “I have known what it ix
1o be poor, I can't face that again
1o satisfy some silly consclentious
scruple”

Peter asked blankly, “Where {8
he now?*

“At his club, for the time be-
ing.” Bhe licked her lips nerve
ously. She sald, as though to re-
amure herself, “He'll thank me
later, for this, HIl be glad
enough 1o have the place o come
back 10"

- - -

RUCE'S business had gone bad
once before, in the early
nineteen-twenties, Peler remem~
bered clearly those lean days, when
they had lived in a house whose
rooms had a hollow sound because
almest evervihing they had once
contained had been sold for what
Hitle it would bring. and when
frequently there was mot enough
1o eat. Bruce had come trium-
phantly through that time and he

would, probably, through this,

Of courte in the earlier period
he'd had Peter's mother, with her
neyer-failing faith in him and her
courage, on whom to rely, while
in this Belle's defection had prob-
ably hit him hard. He must ses
his father and determine just how
things siood; until he knew, there
wag nothing he could do to help
—and nothing he might galn by
worrying, either.

An even more immediate cone
cern was Condace. He had been
abeurdly pleased to learn she'd
gone in for nursing, She'd make
a perfect nurse, he felt. She was
gentle, and she was polsed: he
could not imagine her being in-
different to any really sick person,
but at the same time he could not
goe any faker putting anything
over an her either. And she was
intelligent. A dream’ of coming
back to a home where Candace
wialted and of baing helped to
clear his mind in his more doubte
ful cazes by an understanding dls-
cussion of them with her had be-
come part of his hopes for the
future.

Now he was naf too sure it was

a good thing. What if she had

gone into nursing simply Becauss
it was a means of livellhaod when

all other gupport had baen

“His business is gone," she said. |snatched from her? Tt was a tough

"Everything & gone,"
Peter rapeated stupidly, "Gone?
Bverything? Bult—Tuckaways?"
Belle flushed. “Tuckaways,” zhe
said deflantly, iz mine."
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SIX TEA TOWELS

This croes-stitch scottie will add
a note of color to your litchen
{fowels, He's enjoyable neadlework
and his gay antics will make him
a welcome addition to the kitehen,

| Pattern 439 contains a transfer pat-
|tern of B motifs averaging 514x715
Einches: Mustrations of stitches;

materials required.

Send ELEVEN CENTS for this
pattern o the Register~Guard,
Needlecraft Dept. Write plainly
PATTERN NUMBER, your NAME
and ADDRESS,

(It stamps are osed In remit-
{ance please use one, two or three
oent  denominations. Larger de-
nominations cannot he accepled.)

—_—
SOCUKS ENMESH HUSBAND

LOS ANGELES, Calr WURl—
Frank Hauser, 30, made the fatal
mistake of not expecting a modern
wife to darn his socks. Mrs. Adele
Rauschit Hauser, who claima to be
wife No, 1. said it was only while
checking over her husband’s socks
for mending purpotes, when she
found one sock was of one color
and another of a different color,
that she suspected the existence of
a wife No. 2. Hauser has been
charged with bigamy.

——

Mores than 5,000 different kinds
of plants grow in San Francisco’s
Golden Gate Park, facing the Pa-
cific Ocean,

enough grind even for the girls

who loved the work, it could be

deadly where there was no inter=
est. He hurried to Merrymount.

(To Be Contlnued)
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By HOLLY
WATTERSON
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THNGS
ARE AS BUSY ON
THE FARM AS

EVER, S0 | HAVE
T0 CARRY oW,

YOU KNEW THAT

RBACHEL, WHO WAS SKEEZIN AND |

FALING YOUR PLACE, WANTED T0 BE
ENLISTED AND IS NOW | MARRIED. (T WAS

IN AUSTRALIA. TELL ME | POSTPONED
ABOUT YOUR PLANS BECAUSE HE
ENLISTED,

WITHOUT WAKI
BLONDIE EVERVTHNG
WiILL —
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HIS MAJESKY HAS
To LIWE &7 | [lAS QUITE A FIGURE
'bq-ugs IN VAUDEVILLE

ACT THETL
THE COURT oF

KING ZEX 74
ZIX TH
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OH, G000\ THE

PROFESSOR WAS
BEEN WORW NG
SO HARD SINCE
COV\EGE OPENED

\

1
WE WILL SHARE ONE
TOSETHER, YOU AND I,

SIDE GLANCES
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Ted—you said all you wanted wlaggmtlung lo

There's a military-trim air to
this fitted junior miss style, Pat-
tarn 4221, Anne Adams has given
{t “front line'" novelty in a smart
| gide-front buttoning that squares-
| off into the skirt panel. The neck-
line may be round or V-shaped.

Patteri 4221 Iy svailable in jun-
for miss sizes 11, 13, 15, 17, Size 13
takes 3 3-8 yards 39 inch,
| Send SIXTEEN CENTS for this
Anne Adamsz pattern, Write plainly
SIZE. NAME, ADDRESS and
STYLE NUMBER, :

Ga All Out for Fashion—with
our Fall and Winter Pattern Book,
just off the press! Smart, sany-
to-make styles for work, play,
dress-parade. “Salvage specialy.”
School oulfite. Bridal wear. Pat-
tern Book, 10 cents.
|  Send your order to the Register-
Guard, Pattern Depariment,

(1f siamps are used in remit-
{ance please use one, two or thred
cent denominations. Larger dee
nominations cannol be sccepted.)

BLIND MA® AWS WwWoon
| FOREST —Lemusl Samp-
gon, 68-¥ old retired farmer, is
doing his part to combat the threat
of a fuel shortage this winter ale
ke is completely blind
v hag rawed up more than
| wix cords of stove wood at the home
Mrs. Denver Gob-
in-law hauls in
e country and

rechl.  His
tree trunks [

Sampson bucks 14 loto beating

| $ove Lol

1 WONDAIR ,
WSIEUR—IS 1T
POSSIBLE FOR YOU
TO TELL WHY YoU

START A SECOND
FRONT 1N THIS
HOME !

f

UEANANILE, | WANT 70 DO SYERYTHING

| CAN TO MELP THE WAR EFFORT AND

| FEEL THAT | CAN DO IT BETTER BY

PRODUCING FODD THAN W ANY OTHER
Ay

| STARTED N, NINA, T0
CONVINGE NOU THAT VOU OUGHT
10 COME 0 OUR TONN AND
TAKE YOUR 01D J08 BACK,
BUT You HAD ME LitkeD
RIGT FROM THE ST2RT,

Toh, A GWASSWHOPPER THITTIN /S

BH, WES, KING ZEX, | | |OH, A 4RACSHOPPER F3
FON A THWEET S

FF&ITTING oN A Slweer
VINE, SINGING &
PolH WOLLY DooDLE
al THE DAY J3

ek voul
FOR_DOWG
L STEPHEN

THINGS We
FAGRTIWNG F

T UNDERSTAND PERFECTLY, M'SIEUR.
AVE CONNECTION WIS ZE
NDERGROUND. WE TRUS NO
NOS5ING, WE DO ZE JOB.

FRENCHMEN...IT 1S A | THREE DAYST
CERTAINTY ZE NAZIS
WILL DISCOUER You!

LET'S GEE, WHAT WAS < 7
THAT LAST POSITION NOU || SPUTT=TT /i~
HELD 7+« WEREN'T

NOU A WATCHMAN g7
FOR. EXTINCT
NOLEANDOES 7 seer
OR WAS |T PUB-
LICITY. MAN FOR

WE UNDERGTAND MRS.
HOOPLE'S BROTHER HAS
PUT THE HALTER ONM
YoU FOR A JOB /-
HOPE IT's SOMETHING
{ GENTEEL, LIKE KEEP-
ING A wn&suamnow

WOULD EITHER
OF YOU SMART-
1ES BE [NTER=

COULD PULL A
FEW GTRINGS
AND GET NOU

AIREDALES ?




