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THE CAPITAL JOUKNAL, SALILM, UKEGUN
An Old Time Friend
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

BY JESKIE DOUGLAS FOX -
into delighted lsughter

THERES A SWELL Guys
BN THING HE CAN
PO FOR ME JUST

HEY, SANDY~ LOOKIE =
WE HNOW THAT MAN-THATS
MR WALSH, TH CIRCLETIOMN

L | e
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*T WANT TO LIVE!"

The house was still nsleep when
Nora had come in from the garden
ond dressed.  She made the strong
biack coffee her father lked, and
two slices of toast. Balancing her
futher's tmy carefully, she went to
the door on the second floor and
knocked.

“Come In!" her fxther's wolce
edlled. “Bo it you Where is our
slaveY”

“hagdaletnna didnt come”

Her {ather with a swéep of his
hand clepred the table beside his
bed, knovking Don Quixote ou the
floor.

“What have you got there? I feel
ke n breast of chicken and loed
champagne,” he sadd. Bui he sal
contentedly munching toast and
drinking the steaming colfee

Ko sat dosn and observed him
with delight. His crest of halr, his
witte-colored eyes, hits long face with
fta MNvely expresaon. His skinuy
arins protruded from the sleeves of
his pajama jacket like brown twigs

“Hand me my cigarettes 1 was
talking to Thayer Inst night. You
know he's here. He knows of & place
in the Tyrol ., . . the truth is, Norm,
1 ean't stand this hole any longer.”

He rumpled his dark halr with
lomg hecvous fingers

“'m tieed of wandering, T'in tired
of mesting people we never see
again  Oh, Jullan, let's go home!
I want to lve!" Noma cried flinging
ont the old ery of youth, *You ean't
live when vou're always thinking
of money, wondering how you can
poy the next tilght's Indging, hoping
you'll meet nomeote who'il lend you
L] g "

X . we'll go home them™ bhe

grinned.

But Nora knew that he would
promise her anything she asked and
ashow oiily a hintt surprise when she
retninded him of It Iater. Bul now
hin alence was  transparent As
silence often |s between Lwo people
who Dbave lied loug togelher; o
that abe cowld almost understand
Bis keen apprilial’ ol list,

He was looking at her rosy mouth
I the fresh pallor of her face. At
this eves so full of lght that her
Iriah mother lind given her; at the
terrible red blouss she wore and the
o stockites that nveded
But, Juliun Lake thonght
% the disetepancies In
, She was i lovely crea-

He seemad plessed  He  spoke
from w train of thought that she
was nol slow o follow,

“Pake soine  breakfsst in to
Hicholns Thayer, bup ave If ¥
find some bread that =o't moth-
enten”

glve me some Money.”
1 toward bis cluttered
burear where brushes and  disty
glasacs, n pair of old shoes and n
hndt =thtlaliod aRetch sat companion-
nbly togetber, DBut Noes, having
mode s thorough ssarch, abowed
him their whole fortune, no more
g Tive lire

"ot enough
Magdaleons,” she told Bim

. poar  bourgeols chilld, who
mrd of paylng the good Mag-
Bbe comies with Lhly vil-

We'll lave to pay

*Bet T'n
picied Sou

“I shall sprak
he sk

sure M. Neters ez
to pay et
o Mri. Newn
you might
£, Just as
porerh,

Nora, & fearful
fnte  her  mind
id you mak hitm hore?  You
IRed Mim when be was at the

id you” Ler fatlier sald
L Jive, my yud put i, why
Tha fte's  decp
He's bound to make yod
And thot's  whiat  ghe
fivine. o't N
d nudd faced him wl Loe
lasles tpped up ahowing
hrightuess of lier eies
Bat dun!™ el sald with n
# Llidught supetd
t looked your way, did
voavkdl hiy face ereasing

LIRS
youmeg on

Bhe 1
door, It
the augry

Bhe tried to be very dignified,
opened the door with ene hand, but
thie tray tited and s cup =lopped
over and ahe set it atralght with a
bang. Oulside the door ahe Hewrd
ber father's chuckling Iaughter.

Stll smarting with anger at the
taunt her father hind Oung at ler,
she walked past Nicholas Thayers
rde.  ‘The door was open, But he
was not there. She stopped, mrresi-
¢d, by something she saw on the
table. Tt way o amall painling
propped up againnt the wall The
piotire soemed to draw to It all the
light and interest of the room. An
old peasant woman gt before her
durk hearth, looking through ber
open door, Buntbght keen and bril-
Jant streaked across the earthen
floor, lay on her patient folded
hands, her bent head in (s white
eolf, the blue of her cotton skirt.

Nera moved back and continued
to look at the picture The trem-
bling sunlight, the polished panes
of the window, the woman's dark,
Hned Tnoe,

The painter bhod luld bare the e
of the old woman, in the patlent
reslmation of the face, the folded
hands, It was 50 unilke the clashing
colors tn which ber futher palutsd,
that 3t was ms though Nicholas
Thayer bad used mnother medium.

Bhe hurtied downsisirs, set the
tray with & crash on the table in
the salon and saw that Nicholas
Thayer wis walking up and down
the room. He was the very person
that ahe wanted to avold, but she
was inleniely curiots about him,

To the girl of twenty this man in
his enrly thirtles seemed falrly
middle aged. He was x tall and
abaggy fellow In gray tweeds that
had (nken on the cisy Mies of s
body. The curt “Good morning” he
gove Lier ahowed that sbe was ounly
an inlerruption

Otoerving him narrowly sie saw
the structure of his fuce was vio-
lent, with its Juttiug nDose and
strong chin. The glance with which
he sgwept her was penctrating nnd
cold under & heavy line of hrow,

“1 wanled to teli you I'm golng
nway today” his volee wns harsh
like hiy personnlity, Nora won-
dered what could have aitratied
her father to such n man.

(To be Comtlnued)

SILVERTON SENIORS
WILL PRESENT PLAY

Stiverton—The senlor high school
clasy play, *dt Won't Be Lotg Now,”
will be given to the auditotium of
e Bugene Field bulldiog opn Fri-
duy evenlug,

The leads are taken by Frances
Stowart and Max Lindbolm. “The
othieza (o the cast pre Tom Ballan-
tyne, Rutli Hobbs, Phyills Wald-
ner, Bob Coffey, Olga Green, Sleeie
Tenmple, Harriet Chmpbell,  Don
Lehmnn. John
ing and Ray

Lou Amti Ch of the senior
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"HE WINKED. T DON'T STAND
| For ANY LION FLIRTING
WITH Me=-S0
POPPED HIM WTH
MY LITTLE

NE COULDIN'T WOAR- HE HAD
ADENOIDS. T HAD NO MORE
ARROWS - 50 X SLAPPED HiS |
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