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lﬁ Th: Secret of
MOHAWK POND

By NATALIE SUMNER LINCOLN

and back within an hour.™
Pegyy mmnlm! her watch and

“Yea, why Julia?™
"z dlmnn. eept he comne alter us
a ways, an' den tu'ned off into de

woods, Seetna lke he
speak to ¥0', but yo' all went gy =
far—

“T'm sorry.” -_

On thelr approash to Mohawk
Lans Peggy slowed down and made
the turn into it i second gear, her
eyes the while scanning the Evans'
homestead,

The neigh of a horse came from
the left and she saw & sorrel mare,
saddled and bridled, standing by
the wspring house; i rider was
not visible and she kept on her
wAY.

Her progresa up the lane, how-
ever, was closely walched by the
owner of the borse who, having
quenched hia thirst, was comfori-
ably sested on s bench partially
concealed from Lhe road by & clump
of lllac bushes,

Ax Pregyy drove out of sight, he
got up and walksd hurriedly
thegugh the woods akirting the
lane. He was too late*lo Inlercept
her at the first gote, Julin haviog
opened 1t and gotten hack Into the
car with tmuson] speed.

From down the lane came a hail
and In  knother second Obadlah
Evans waa by the man’s side,

*They told me up at the store
you were back, Lieulenant Stan-
Lo

“As cordial as ever,” grinned
Edgar Stanton, making no atlempt
to sbake hands. Cbadish eyed him

carefully,

“Where are you stuying?*

"With you—

But Obadiah  shook his
YHaver't any vacint rooms” e
announced,

before him  and

Ilnu to 8O to the city, 0 1 am
Can

you put me up, Aquils, for s week,
sy

Chase looked at him dublously,
but hig tons

“T1l being up my duds” Btantsn
called as he scurried down the

atepa.

Chase had dinner ready when his
guest returned and they satisfied
to| thelr hunger.

“¥ea” Chase eyed his compan-
o siendlly for & few migiten, “She
s very charming and,” as an afler-
thotight, “very rich.

Stanton Inid down the stub of

" he gquestioned soltly,
“She has & month and a day to
qualily under the terms of her un-
gle'n will und the time is Dot up
yet. It ahe fs absent from Yew
Lodge for over one hour in any 24,
the money goea to Jamleson Sin-
clair.”

Chase's mild blue eyes openied

wide.

“Very curlous,” he commented.
“Philstider b much Interested In
Miss Prescott and very much wor-
risd by her bsolated position at Yﬁ“}
Lodge. Hhe has written to suggest
that she enpage o tralned nufe as
companjon.”

“But nhe hns a mad”

“An  lgnorant  colored  girl”
Chase's disapproval was obvious,
“My brothor s righl; Miss Prescott
should not remain longer without
proper companjonship, Her near-
est neighbor Is Obadiah Evans”

Staniton mn his fingers through
his hmir until It stood upright

“And Bundown,” he pointed out,
amiling significantly,

Chase sblrred. uneasily in
chalr.
“The hall-breed was devoted to

his

head, | e uncle™

“But supposs Sundown regards

“Must you be going?'|Mis Prescoll as an interloper? He

Staauton took this dismissal with|looks on the land around Mohawk

& tormenting snile.

Pond aa hix; T've heard him boast

He sprang Iito the mddle and|% much lo Prescott when drunk.*

sal looking down at Obadiall the

Pushing back hin chalr,

afternoon sun making his roddish | 'oe, & troubled look 1o his eyes

hnle uppeur more fed

“How many know of the two cop-
pechesdn you put out to kill the
irogs o Mobawk Pond?™ hoe asked
In & quiet tome und his eyes dunced
as the eolor drained from Obadinty's
cheeks, “Old Man Prescotf died
from a snake bite™

Horse and  ridec  disappeared
down the road to BEssl Comsall in
A cloud of dust. AL Stons Tower
gate hie dbmounted, opened and
clased If, and bot troubling to
mount again, let the home follow
him 0 the Tound stans tower some
distance away,

The wide wooden door that guve
entmnes 16, the ower stood open,
and Stanton entered the home of
Aguita  Chamy  without  ceromony,
His callike tread on the stalrs td
the floor above hnd not disturbed
Aguila, busily writing, and Stanton
nieeless saung himself up to
the floor l'um.u,h e 1rap door and
it with his feet dangling down

“You sutgest pleisant possibill-
tes" be sild. “Do you kn-.:u why
Prescott did not. wishh his niece 1o
be absent from Yew Lodge

over an

hour at o time?™ P
“I"—Slanton  swallowed hard—
“I bhaven't an ldea.” He galhiered

up the solled puns and disher I
winsh these at the brook,” and he
bolted from the tower,

For a Jong minute the botanist
atood alaring at the open door, hia
thoughts In a turmoll—thal Edgar
Stanton had lied 1n answering hia
Inst guestion he had oot the taint-
el doutt,

(Ta Re (‘nn.Lnu: dh

CLERK IS CHOSEN

Hopewnll—8. 8. Duncan, county

sclivol superintemdent of Yamhill,
was in Hopewsll Friday. He cumne
fo visit the school and to find o

school elerk for disirict No, 40, He
appointed M, 0. E. Matlock for

through the opming  watehing| clerk for the district
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TAILSPIN TOMMY

JHE MASHED
PUUNEL 15 NOT
WITHOLIT A4

SARDONIKC
SEMSE OF
MHLWIORHE /5
PLOTTING 7O
avE TOy

EXECUTED,

BUT MHAS

ALLOWED
HIPT TO PASIT
BETTY A
FEW PUINUTES
BEFORE THE
TRIAL. THE
MASHED LIARVEL
THINKS TS A
GREAT JOIE--
HEMS HEHT

O S N NN SN

BETTY, YOU MUST
BRACE UP. YOU'VE
BEEN TOO GOOD
A SOLDIER TO
BREAK DOWN

N\ HOW CAN | HELP

N "I,? THEY TOLD §
E YOU WERE ¢

\ GOING TO BE-~ }
=--T0 BE--- &

284

By GLENN COAFFIN
mod BAL FOHRLSW

YOU'VE 6OT TO, BETTY! ITS OUR
ONLY CHANCE! HE'S CROOKED
<y ENOUGH TO DOUBLE-CROSS HIS
N SHADOW AND HE’S CRAZY
Ny ABOUT YOU! | KNOW HE'S
A CLEVER, BUT YOU MUST
SN QUT-SMART HIM?

THAT LOW
DOWN===-1

OH, TOMY !
I COULD

DUMB DORA

A Dose Of His Own Medicine

A
KMONTJNUED

By Chick Yo mng

YOuU MAY BE A G

AHOUND HERE -
BOSS--

COME Om,
\M'VD Tl

'_““C'

N SOCIETY, BUT REMEMBER -

YIUTRE JUST THE JANITOR 'SE" WHAT MOTHER
- TM THE
WHEN L C'R.Al:h
TE wWHIP YOU d\l"ll‘-_')_

J/ .‘*-

SHOT hw JUST A SECOND,

= 1 WANT TO

HERES A LOAD OF GO0D NEWS,
DORA- - MOTHER SAYS SMELL
OPEN A WOMENS FASHION SHOP
FOR ME IF L GIWVE UP MY

B AS JANITOR HERE
KN T™E PET’_,_J

SAYS N THIS
LETTER

RRTNATNG UP FATHER

OH, DONT YOU WORKY, ROD-
YOURE IN ON THIS, TOO =+
YOU'RE GONG TO BE
THE JANITOR {

| BPUT A LOT OF LOADED
P MY HUMIDOR AT +
YL CURE ma GRS

OF STEALIN T ¥

CIGARS | HELLE MRLWGGS- WILL .
WOME- MITW YO COME RIGAT HOME? ’
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MUTT AND JEFF

A Bird’s A Hird

By Bud Fisher

WHAT ARE WE GONNA
EAT FoR THANKSGIVING

[THE omlY THING ©] [You'DA LoST

AT M™e ;

EALENbNﬁ_ DIDN'T  LOSE 1M THAT F You
WALL STREET HAD \T on)
WAS by MARGIN

Al
P‘"PCTII'-‘- .

SAY, we GoTTA
GeT A BIRD Fok
THURSDAY.

T'S A DAY
o 3

1 GIVE THANKS
T AINT A

TURKENY LY
oownn !

AND T GWE THANKS
You AIN'T A
| HUMMING BIRD:

T '_'*_.,.

I Dan'T CARE|




