THE CAPITAL JOURNAL, SALEM. OREGON

THURSDAY, JANUARY 21, 1837

HENRY e 8

By Carl Anderson

by BAILEY WOLFE

Warrs. o~ 4 ] 7 11 her salary stop-

v Suynard, 5,;: ped, so would Ray's college fund

e PO, Hond-| o would these new comforts for
oo < her father and mother. Had she

ioes 10 have hi

teturaing 1a nis hovheod| A Tight (o TUn Away from her re-
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Sally went home in a dream. If
she had been less absorbed in hér
own thoughts, she would have no-
ticed Tip's flaring color und watch-
ful eses—notlced how Tip Jumped

EENOPRIE: Bally
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Chapter 18
QUARREL OVER TERRY
Al the front of 8ally's mind Jodm-
eod the decision she knew now that
#ht must make before she saw Ter-
ry that evening. She must go now,
or risk never gomng with him. 1If
aba let Bim g0 to South America
alone, he might tire of waliing for
her. He might change. So might
she,

The family gathered about Terry
when be came congratulating him,
Tip was nowhere to be seen, When
Terry finally tumed to Sally, ahe
had scarcely spoken to him.

“Ready to go, Sally?”

“IT get my cont,” sald Sally. As
she left the room, she felt the eyes
of her father and mother und Ray
on her, They were thinking that |
Terry meant to ask her (o marrey
him, and wondering what Sally
meant o do,

Sally wos taking her coat from
the henger when Tip came nio
her room and shut the door bebiind |
her.

“Sally. what are you golug todo?”

Tip's volee, so quiet and yet so

And yet, could she ledve now, on o

By Miary Graham Bonner
“Deor RID™ sald the letter “The
doll in mine and 1 am so glad to have
her back. T thought she was lost for-
ever. T donot mind that she does not

her Instapntly. She wis shocked it |
the suffering thnt showed itsell in |

J=m T '::Lr;mt:::"u;“{ her young sister’s Jiee. TIpS eyes |
mn inake-belleve | ¥CTC red with erving, her foce pabke |
g number of | P0G Ainined,

“¥ou know I'm going out to din-
ner with Terry,”
“Burely you don't grudge me that

“1 do” sald Tip. clasping bher
tightly together, *1 hate you every |
minute you're with nim.” Her wol

rose hystevically, “Dan't try too pr
| tend—you know you're golng to tell |
Jtum tonight that youll marry him |
and go away with him!"”

Sally felt a siek shame that she
and Tip should be reduced to quar- !
reling  over Terry. Tt somehow

I d her love for Terry. Sally

talks she haa with
me. Its more un,

“I feel all upset
that you have the
mumps. T'm  n-|
Irald you got
them  from me
That was my first
day out when you
met me ——and I
shouldn 't have
L kotie so far ws I
wasn't really qulie well, or aoly to
Ppiay with other chuild 1 sbotilidn'e I
bive kimsed your silky e wos setped with n bitter resentment

“1 hope you get over your mumps | agninst Tip that crowded out all
soun, I am sending you a presont, —~ 1
It is & ltdde, saft shawl Lo wrap! |
nround your neck. It will keep you |
wart wiidle you' have the mumps
and I'm putlng my favorite ball—a
blue one—inslde and you ean play
with It whien you're all well agnin

“Katrita Is well and enjoyed tlys |
ing over hete under the crow's wing.
She says phe never expecied to have
& fying tnp when she was 0 young.

"When yoiu're all well, please wilk
over hore with ‘Willy Nilly and teil |
bBe all nbout my doll's olber adven-
tures, Sometimes she becomoes sleepy |

sald Sally geutly. |

o as though she hia a secrel when E = A == I
1 mik her Wil that happened whcs;| |*“-’|;'/-\. - A ] 1
1 {a "ﬂ‘- ‘\,‘_(’3‘_{ By
you will be well soon, | e - ) =01
1 thank the  crow for | Se Poffy and Johnny get ready to
trt my doll to me, With love | WOCTY—
and u pai for your head

“Your triend. Katrinasthe-dolis- | TheY'll take Iots of time (o it seems
Rutritia® there's no hurry,
ow 1 know how vou cinught the
ot saud Willy Nifly, “Well tel]
Chrploplier. too, That ¢row has been |

he haxn't bBeen n:\l.uml."] And
oW M Guncko Vislta

cant leave while (e
ship bs at sew,

there It will stay (Il Pulf lo-
cates all three, !

RCOCM AND BOARD
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when the telephone rang and hn\ll
Tip sprang up and mn out of the|
room when she heard Terry's step |
in the hallway. |

|and 1

| snid Sally

other emotions. Tip was spolled.
She wanted Terry as she had want-
ed a dosen olther men, and, because
she had been able to win the others,
she thought she could get Terry
by pouting,

“Be quiet!* Sally ordered sterniy.

car and Terry she (ried o ornse
from Dher vislon the tragl-comic
picture of Tip, starding in the mid-
dle of the foor, acting like a movie
heroine, and yet 1y sinoure,

Sally was glad that Terry did not
talk to her until were out of
town and well on the

sira

“You're behaving ke a child. You
don't know what love s, You want
your own way and when ¥ou can’
have it you always make a row.”
“Thats what sou think.*

to understand, Terry's not
ust somebidy to play arcusnd
with. He's the o person D've ever |
loved—and if you take him, I'll nev- |
er jove anybody else. I know,” Tips |
wice broke. She sat down on the
edge of Sally’s bed und wept softly,
hopelesaly. |
Sally sat down beside her and |
took one of Tip's hands in Lere
“TIp,” she said, “don’t you know
that Terry has asked me to many |
him, that he loves me and wants |
ime to be his wile? Haven't you a)'l
pride eft at all that you car
after n man who doesn't want you?” |
Tip shook off Sally’s hand =nd
faced her with buming eves
“Bul b does love me!™ she cried, |
and hey words had the sting of sin- |
eority.  “1f ¥ou weren't blind as al
bat vou'd know he loves me—that
1'm the right one for him, not you.

don't ¥
ot

| Only he likes and respects you, and

he'll nover tell yoo. Hell murry you,
becatise You want it—and ] can?t
bear it 1 ean't!™

Tip's hend went down on the bed

desperite, made Sally turn towand | ayain, but this time Sally did not | Saliy, over t

touch her.  All Sally’s reason fled
s bright hot anger possessed her 'I
ap that!™ she eried, “You're o

5 1. hatemul girl — and if any-
| o ever marries vou, he'll be
hamed of you—as T amt? |

“Then It's time [ was getting out |
of this pla mld Tip dully

"It's time you gol oul and iried
to {itid yourself a fob, 1f you work-
od and did your shiare for the fam-
wouldn't nave time to wWorTy
ut hew many men you can u-|!||
o your string of conguests. Well.
you ean't add Terry., He'ls mine |

Tip stared at Sally, shocked uull
of her own grief Iy releptlvaaly
potired out the accumulated rr.-rnl-!
ment of years of giving up to Tip

“You're not worth all we've .mr-|
rificed for you" sald Sally. "You're
uot worth Mother's siaving over
your pretty clothes. of my ||imu'x-|
ing your pocket money, You're not
worthy. of Terry Maynard's lovwe
hope he'tl fever be blind
mough, stupid enough o care for
you”

“Blop

Sally.” Tip =aid qutetly
standing wp. She iooked her older
sigter stendily in the eyes. She had
n strange new dignity, and Bally's

wrath sulsided as suddeniy as it
hod risen, leaving her »sick and
Aehamed.

“fio on away with Terry"” Tip
aidd, “You're right T'm not good
vnough for him, Jusi—not good
enoogh.”

*“I'm sorsy.”. Sally moani o

*Pon’t be sorry” answered Tip
“H's the truth. T've been n allly
flirt. Oniy 1 e oredit. this

e T know w
bidly enough to 1
enough for him"™

“You only think vou Jove Terry,”
“Tomorrow it will be
Joe Morris or someons elae i

She ¢anght up her coat and jeft
the room.  All the way oyt to the

..By G;e;'le Ahe_:r;l

o love some-
I'm not goee

= 4 1 WONDER WHY TW®

Z 2R Mg S ITyTINY ! wHE PUT HIS |i IN THIS HOUSE!

2 i:isi::r r?@ogen\f&: i GOLD BRIDGEWORK IN |1 NO ONE WILL

1 TW TABLE TONIGAT @ || HOCK FOR$S TO BETON |i LOAN ME THE

| WE PUT MIS HUNK OF || A HORSE WHICH LOSTI|] MONEY TO
STEAK AND TH REST “NOW HE'S TAKING |3 “E,\%ELEQ&-? N |
OF TH FODDER IN A HIS SUPPER DoOwM | oM WELL.THE !

| Box !wiLookiTHERE [| TO TH PAWN-SHOP /i SUTECs ot

sl HE'S GoOING OUT SO HE CAN EAT IT | WEARNESS 1S
"k WITH 1T Now ! WITH HIS 1 STUD POKER!,

PAWNED TEETH |

Elee

JUDGE ,OR,
THEVY'LL BE SOLD
AS ELK CHARMS

{ HERES TH LOW ON

A PLAGUETO ALLY

TLL PLAY W |

Bam
matier-of -fact and resssuring

*You've made up your mind

then?” Terry asked quickly,

“Nol exactly.” Sally tried to read

his expressjon
fully. remembering everything that
| Tip bhad said.

“What
roud to the | frowned, “There's no more hesita-
When he did speak, he was | ting

Eally.
Elther you love me enough 1o marry

She must go care-

do you mean?* Terry

The Ume's oo ahort,

‘Hope the news that my blg job |me and go away with me now—or

A shock | meant to save |t and

e newspaper. She couldnt
Wal”
“Your family s
1T Mine's proud of you™
They were afraid I'd pever get|
A job,” grinned Terry, "They're atil] 1

crind | came through wasn't too much of | you den't.”
Tip. “But you don't know — you|

“There's something else besides
tell you tonight, but Mom et it oul | thatr™ sald Sally, *"There'=—TIp."
“You know,” Terry Was Immense-

Iy relleved, "I told her you would.
proud of you, 40T {1 told her somehow you'd be able
to figure out it—if you knew.”

“Tip thinks she Joves you™

“God

knows why," sald Terry. “1

surprised that I can really do any- | can't make it out—how she could

thing anybody's willing to pay

for, | gl for me, stacking me up agatnst

They think I'm being overpaid 107 all the fellows she's got on her

thisd new. job.*
“You've earned it—every bit of
1L
The Ushis of the litle roadside
ihn loomed ahead of them. They
parked the car beslde

stalls of the Bam
peomile BRVINE suppe:
would be u small
and everyonwe would dance.

Sally nnd Ter ardeved supmrim
and while they a alked of ov =1
thig but thems Terry, who|
hnd at first beet
fisll of exuberance

arly full of |

over the new

end

neared the af wir  supper.
collee, sald

k dbout us¥"

“Bhnil we—

is old goy, sell,] you

string.”

“That

» not so difficult to under-

stand.” sald Sally, and a trace of
hardness got into her volee. “Pers
haps it's just that — you haven?
wreral oth- | been on her string. TIp always wants
| ers and went i, 1o find the litle | what she can’s get.”

Do you belleve that Baliy?” Ter-

al

Later there | ry searched her face with anxious
string orchestra | eyes. *Thats what I've been trying
|to tell myselt all along—it would—
¢ things easler,
bolisve that, Sally,”

Do vou really

Sally waa bitterly tempted to say

1f

that Tip
|;||I>. grew sflent and moody as they |anyone for very

she did, Ul ahe told Terry
was incapable of lking
long. thmm Terry

might belleve her. After all, dhe and
Terry hnd been fond of each other
for & long time. If he believed him- ! have attached to the earliest code of

slf 1o be falling in love with Tip
now, it was because Tip had been
running after him, bad flattered
him.  Sally fought down the im-
pilse to dismiss Tip's love ax pure
infatuation. She must be fair,
above nll

=“If—If 1 could believe that Tip's
only firting.™ Terry repested. it
would make the whole thing easier.”

“1 don't know.” sald Sally alowiy.
picking her words. “It's true that
Tip never has been po much in ear-
nest about anyone as she wps to-
night—aboul vou. Maybe ahie loves
you, Muybe shell get over i and
fall in love with Joe or some of the
oters. 1 can't answer for that, T
haven't the right. It ssems to me
that what you have to conxder ls—
what vou feel for Tip*™

‘Wow It wnas out.
him his chanece, to get out of their
engagement, Just s she had known
she would ever sines Tip had
apolken.

(To be contnued)

Bhe was glving |

the colony of New Haven about 1840,
The list of 43 such laws publlshad
in 1781 in & History of Connecticut
by B. A. Peters. a fugitive Tory cler-
gyman, was complled moatly from|
the codes of various New England
colonies and did not represent the
Inws of Connecticut.

Q How many acres are planted
in commercial truck cropa? W.M
A. In 1935, the ncreage was TA74 -
000. This year it was about 7335000,
¢ bueallitngr - eais

Q. How large was the fimt fsue
of The Evening Star, Washington,
D. C.? 1P

A. The Evening Star was f1irst reg-
ularly lssted on December 16, 1852,
as a five-column, four-page paper,

about the aize of two atandard let.
terhends placed side by side. The
first edition was BOO copies, done o [
n hand press

e
Q. Why I nicotine so named? LL.
A. It |s named for Jean Nicot who

introdiced the tobscco plant inte

Prance.

——

Q. Where Is the Palisades Park?
1.G.

A. The Palisades Intersiate Park
is a chain of parks that les along
the west bank of the Hudson River
becinning st Fort Lee In New Jer-
ey, embracing the Pallsades, a large
part of the Highlands of the Hud.
sott. and terminadng at Newburgh
in New York,
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

By Harold Gray

TROUBLE AHEAD

WE WONT LIKE= ITS BEEN
TOO DOG-GONED QUIET LATELY -

IF THAT GANG WASN'T UP
TO SOMETHIM  THEY

AND 1 COULD

| WOULDNT CARE 80 [
MUCH FOR MNBELF - sn@

ERSY ENOUGH -

WONT RUN, AND fLL NOT

LEAVE HER - -- GEE - IF

MNITHING SHOULD WAPPEN
TO HE

RE

JUMP TOWN
BUT BINGER

-

HERE - You BEEMN QM. ANNIE =
oM YER FEET ALL “WURE SPOILING
DAY = SIT BOWN WITH| ME ENTIRELY -
TH' PAPER AMD LET B

1T

REG'LAR FELLERS

By Gene Byrnes

SURE CURE

THATS A PICTURE
OF A SAVAGE
MEDICINE MAN,
PINHEAD, HES
WHAT WE CaLL

A DOCTOR 1IN
OUR COUNTRY

LOOK TERRIBLE

WHATS HE WEAR ' SAVAGES
THAT MASK FOR, !
DAISYBELLE, IT LIKE WE
MAKES HiM PINHEAD,

SICKNESS

HAVE MEDICINES

WEARS THE MASK
TO FRIGHTEN THE

HIS PATIENTS
e =

DON'T

HAVE,
SO HE

HE WANTS HIS

BETTER
ouT OF

S50 THATS HOW
HE LOOKS WHEMN

PATIENTS TO GET

WELL,WHAT MUST
HE LOOK LIKE
WHEN HE VWANTS

TO SCARE ‘EM

INTO PaYTIN THEIR

BiLLS/ }

THE GUMPS

I'D LKE TO INSERT [ 1
AN AD IN YOUR i
YLOST AND J i

0S
FOLIND" COLUMN, WL
PLEASE

Ny

“B.G, IF YOU CAN
IDENTIFY
SATCHEL
CONTENTS , WikL
QRL:D TO

L! TO YOWE\

SMALL |~
ANT

A Tiag

PNIa TR IvE &
reac -

Tormv's
JAILORS WERE
STAQTLED Bv
THE SOUND OF
AN AR PL ANE
OVERHEAD

THEY RUSHED
TO THE WINDOW,
CAUTIOUSLY
TOMMY LIFTED
THE BANDAGE
FROM M5 MBS
HE RECOGMNZED
THE SOUND OF
THE MOTOR AND
KNEW SKEETER
WAS FLYING ABOVE,

PIEKED

ITS SURROUNDED
BY TREES. THATS
WHY THE WEASEL
IT OUT

HUNDRED

WEVE COVERED
INCH FOR OV ER

EVERY
A
MiLES




