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THE CAPITAL JOUIRNAL, SALEM, OREGON

ment which was written in my ex-
cauld

But
hardly be regarded as unpatural
under the circumstances. It was
enough that a girl like Veronica

E
;
E"

word, will you even paw me about?”
*Misa Beabroke!"
“I mean |t. When I say ‘paw,
Yyou paw me brisk and hearty"
Tha change in Veronios was
amazing, Her dejeclion had gone
and her blue eyes b with fun

1 shook myself, shook off the
glooms and horrors of the after-
noan and the susplcions of the last
five minutes, and capered into
Veroniea's own mood. We 2et olf
for home.

“Terrible lot of outsiders still
left in the world. don't you think?™
ahe atked, apparently apropos of
nothlng.

“Anything biting you at pres-
ent

“Mariin Somerfleld just missed
one Iast night,” sajd Veronica, "You
know—when you were so under-
standing—of course you don't want
to know any more aboub |t7*

“Net o word.” T declared.

“In that case, I'd better tell you
An outsider molested me, and there
were reasons why 1 didn't want a
fusy made Iast night. But U an
outalder molested me agaln tonight
1 should be grossly olfendsd”

“You may rely on IL” said I,
*that nobody will molest you to-
night™,

“Oh, T do," said Veronica,

Novertheless, T was quite nnpre-
pared when ashe wild suddenly,
“Now, paw.”

‘We were In the litle rond among
the aandhiils, Veronloa raw firgt
the figure that moved Iefo the
roud from between two humen ocks

I pould mot see the fealures of
ihe man who atood in the mniddie of
the road, But he was young and
well dressed (n & plus-four ault, I
did not recognize his voice when
he spake,

His words and tome gave me n
sonsnbion of pin: and needles In
the knuckles, Wheén we were
within two yards of him he still
stood in the middle of the narrow
road, barring the way,

*'Lo, Veronlcal!™ sald he.

And then T understood that he
was not guits sober,

Veronlca made no answer, T
released Veronica's arm and put
her gently behind me.

Then I took the young man by
his collar stud and anzthing else
1 could catch in that reglon, and
fetched him out of the road, He
ciume (o rest on his haunches, I
foar hrul.her abruptly, oegainst a

The young man recovered his
feot abd came at me, shouting out:

e? You're & dam’ lttle fool, Ver-
onjes, and you'll a0on find it out”

you were sober I'd knock
head off at a?::; T do it
i you don't clear. BSay an-

tn Mlss Seabroke, and

the same sand hesp ln & peaceful

sleep,

“Thatll do him & lot of good”
sald 1 to Veronica.”

“You haven't overdone It, Mr.
Grenofen?”

"Oh, no. Probably five minutes.
Il see you to Sandypoint and then
watch him off the premises.'*

The recollection of the little
z&uul Veronlea had glven the
night before may have added n
pound 1o the welght of the blow.

"The unlicked cub's lost hia title,

“|He's now been llcked,” sald Veron-
lea

“Oh?" sald I; “have T had an
Introduction to Mr, Fred Fother-

“¥es. He's been a nulsapce in
London, He's interfered yesterday

| bury?"

with—well, he's & rank ocutsider,
anyhow. Thanks awfully, Mr
Crenofen

I parted from Veronlea at her
gate and strolled back towards the
spot where the cub went to earth,
I met him walking along the road
holding & handkerchie! to his nose
He passed me without speaking.

L turned and followed him past
Beabroke's lowards Dlackwater, and
ftood at the bottom of Woodcot
Lane till he was out of sight and
hearing.

With a mind full of puzsiement
and & sub-conscious sense of pleas-
ure in the queer little epsiode, I
reabited home. It wis nearly 11
v'elock.

My mother, meeting me In the
hall, whispered

“"Anocther visltor—Poofessor Lax-
fop."

I sat down hard on a chalr,

“That's awkwird, mother.”

"¥Yesa, ant t? Did I tell you I
was expecting an old friend of my
family, sort of second cousin, to-
nighta"

“No,

"Lat me see—John, [ think. Yes
Johin Merryweather”

Merryweather was my mother's
mulden name and John Merry-
wenther was o bachelor cousin of
hers in London,

(To be continued)
—— e

What's hin name?”

WATSONS ARE BACK

Turner—Mr, and Mrs, John M
Wotson of Balem have returned
from & two weeks' visit at The
Dalles with Mrs, Watson's parents,
Mr, and Mra, Knebel, They were
in Turner s4iling Mrs, R, J. Wat-
son, Mr, Watson's mother, and

lamong thelr many Turner friends,

For the past three years Watson
has been pringipal and athictic
conch in the Turner high schoal.
Mra. Watson taught the commercial
department here one year, prior (o
necepting the position in Jeéllerson
high rchool last year.

VISITORS AT WITZEL HOME

Turntr—Recent visitors st  the
home of Mr. and Mr, Roy Witsel
in the Crawford district, were Mr,
and Mri, Charles Brasher of Salsm
and Mrs, Brasher's mother, M,
M. Barzee of Turner. Other vial-
tors were E. J. Harrison, Turner

business man, anod his wile and
children.

“8o you're the liitle devil's bully,
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1 Mystery

| HERRD EM AL
‘BOUT WM DOWN AT
TH STORE TH' OTHER |
P~ SEEMS HE Rawm
it FROM HERE

WHEN HE WAS
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By Harold Groy

Ses U AL 00 Cogighe, P be The Chaings Trbms

By Gene Byrnes

AN PAID A HUN'RED
AN’ SEVENTY-FIVE

DOLLAI_IQ

lg-26

CONTE
AN ALL GHE PAID FOR
EM WAS

@222 M TIBUNE e

TATLSPIN TOMMY
Tonmy wo |0 mms

SHEETER HAYE FIOWY
THOUSANDS OF MILES
To THE REPUBLIC OF
EL TOMANIA ON THE
TRAIL OF BANDITS
WHD STOLE PAULS
SR AND KIDNABOLD
BETTI-50 FAR THEIR
STORY MAS MET NITH
N0 SERIOUS
RESPONSE FROM
QFEFICIALS OF THAT
COUNTIRY--BUT THE
BOYS HAVE AT LAST
GOT AN AUDIENCE
WITH THE APERICAN
consuL---

THAT | WOULD
SEE YOU Boys
TOMORROW-
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Tommy And Skeeier Visil The Consul

i SORRY, MR- LOCAN,BUT THIS 15 A VI
MATTER OF LIFE AND DEATH-—AN
AMERICAN GIRL IS A CAPTIVE ON
THIS 1SLAND~IN THE HANDS OF Z_
REBELS WHO ARE PLO
WAR -====] KNOW!
e
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DEAR ME! CAN THIS
BE TRUE? SIT

DOWN, SON,AND
TELL ME ALL

By GLENN CHAFFIN.
and HAL FUKREST g,

WELL, AINT
WE A-TELLIN' L

DUMB LORA

M‘nl. 1

B €% Young

I COULD NENER MARRY ) ™
“ou . EMILY - OU'RE
MNOY rAY TYPE == 1
DONT WIHE THE

WAY YOO DRESS
- SO MAENT
Got Y ~ NO
CL.ASS .2
MEAN

LET ME LOOR AT YOu , DORA--
AOD THINHKTH ~OURETHE LATWT
WORD M TUYLE -~ DOTW

HE LIKE THAT OUTFRY
LU&“,\"NE onl

HE SAD HE TAoURnT|
AT WAS CUTE BHiLY

-

MILLIOMNTH AT MY

WITH THE DE TvhuooPe.

DITHPOTAAL 1T CAM HAVE
ANNTHING DORAMYH BT
AMD THEN THOME-~
VB BOD LWETH TAITHE.

Emuf! L CANTT BIBURE OuT|
WHICH DU LOGK THE.
MOSBT LWE ~ A STUREED

THAT 15 4 WONDERFUL

BETTER HAR-DRE:
THAN WOoMEN

BARBER SO O THE CORMER-
P REALLY BEUEVE MEN ARE
TOERS

=

= aimmine  w oetiHIRN

YOU DOING WI'TH MY DRESD

GREAT MEAVEND: WHAT ARE ]“

oOnT? ARETTOU MADT

I 19D, Im) Frmtars Service, e,
Greal Britain rights romerved
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€, TVERE 1S TROUBLE SUER I CHINA
BETwEen THE CHINESE AND RUSSIANS
ANB T THNK THIS MAGAZINE CAN USE
US AT WAR CoRResPon L

Fou EEGS WOLD |5
SPow. A GOOD
WARL

| You'iL BE semfry
Folt THIS,
RAY

wat THIS
WAR T8 Be
A success.
= i

JEFF, THASS THE FIRST
TIME X EVER HeARd oF
A WAR CORRESPonDEMT
LOSING TWO WARS

IN ONE DAY
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