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TWO AGAINST LOVE

by Frances Hanna

The Charweters' Joctlrn RMussshl, bean.
tilul heiress  Tuily Mark, youns farmer
whoes family Nas inberited Nall the Bus-
well estate Beacliff, Yealerday Ceamp
Tharn a phoany tle on ol  Iands
Then Grampe s injured by & hit-and s
driver

Chupter 24
The Invalid's Visliors
much to the amazement of the
entire Mack family, both ‘Thorn-
dyke and Jocelyn becamo dally vis-
ftors to the sunny front bedroom

tion. “But that couldn't happen—it
couldn’t. You enld the land wna
full of oll and the governmenl
wanted iL"
“Sure,” Gramp soothed. “1 jJest
was supposin’, 1f 1 was you, though,
I'd get a geologist on my own to
tnke a look abt the property before
writin® the gov'ment.,”

“A gool lden” Thorn concurred,
‘even If there isnt the slightest
doubt in our minds, It pays to have

where Cramp lay helpl but far
from speechless,

Jotelyn, on the second day of
Gramps confinemen?, uaked per-
misslon of Mra, Mack to use the in-
ter-communieating  door between
the second floor hallwaya; so  the
Macks did not always see her come
and go, yet her volce, sometimes
enger and laughing, sometlmes low
and soothing, could be heard min-
gling with Gramp's crackling fal-
setto mnd delighted cackle. She
brought him roses, hyaelnths, and
till red gladloll from her garden,
wlso pictures of her grandmother
and colorful storles of the early
days In Callfornis.

In the beginning ahe admitted
honestly to herself she had come
because she felt m grudging obl-
gation; b she r bered
how much Grandma Jocelyn had
once loved this old man, What she
did not admit honestly to hersell
was a growing, Impelling, rather
frightening urge to see more of
young Talbot; frightening because
# many years she had accepted
placidly the fact of her eventual
marriage to Geoffrey Kensing; yet
now that it was imminent &he
found herself plagued by disturb-
ing thoughts and memories

“Josle's m right sweet girl”
Gramp imparted to Tally when
they were alone n few minutes one
mormning, “She's just always had
too much money an' her grandma
spolled her, She sels In here an’
talks an' Jaughs like any girl 1 got
& sneakin' iden things is goin' 1o
change a powerful lot—"

“Sure,” Tally agreed, his face
inscrutable, “she’s golng to marry
Geoffrey Kenstng in a lttle over
two weeks and leave nere o live
in his big town house”

“You don't want her
old Mack questioned softly

Tally shrugged. “What dilfes-
ence can it possibly makc to me?
Blhie hates the slght of me. Bhet
told me so often enough™

“Well—" Oramp drawled—"1f 1
wanted a gal 1 wouldn't let her get
away. Not easy-like, anyhow.”

Tally changed to the subject of
Thorndyke, “1 can't fgure why lwe
comes to see you, Gramp. He heved
had any use for us. WNow he
bounces in and out of the house
with the look of a kid hiding ln &
deep, dark secret”

“Mebbe he is. Now gquit sotherin
me, Tally."

The satne guestion occlirred (o
Joeelyn but  ‘Thorn's  explavuiion
to her was no more satisfaciory
than old Talbot Mack's to Tally

Two weeks after Jramps a~cl-
dent Thormn stols nta  Lis  ToOm
with the air of m conspirator and
shut the door.

“] closed the deall” he declared,
extending a deed for Gramp's in-
apection. "Thatl thousanid AcTeX coat
me exnctly $40000, 1 hated the
fden of sinking all my capital, but
1 figured it was really no riak be-
cause inside of apother month Il
sell it to the government at & Big
profit. 1f anything ha;pens that I
don't, Il borrow some moliey oD
the land and arill for ol mycelf
Maybe 171 do that, anyhow aul,
that would take mare time and ¥
1 can get & gulck turnover i prod
ably make ss much profi  Just
walt until Nola hears sbovt this'”
“Not Worrled & BIT

Gramp almest choked with sup-
pressed glee. He chewed hard on
hia tobacco untll he [felt his woice
could be trusted, then sald: “Thats
& heap o eash to put vut on my
say-s0, What Uf that geologist was

leavin'?”

wrong? ‘What if there sin’t no
oll#"
No no oll?" Thérn stuttered.

his face lining with consterna-

lusive proof. Say . . .” he faced
the ol man with sudden suspicion

.« “why didn't you think of that
before T bought the land? 1 should
have investigated first! The only
reasan 1 didn't was because you
sald to keep It sccret and 1 Was
afrnid someone might get wind of
it and offer n higher price than I
could pay.”

“Mebbe 50, Gramp nodded,
“Mebbe s0, You didn't tell me you
was goin' to buy It right off,
though, or 1 might've figured some
way o' making sure. Can't Diame
me for somethin’ you didn't tell
me.”™

“Well, T guess that's true enough.
T was hasty, I suppose, but I'm nol
worrled. Not worrled a bit"™

“Know when you're llable to get
{he abatract on the property?"

"Abstract? Oh — you mean the
paper which gives the history of
the land, ita owners, et cetera—"

*Y¥ep.” Oramp sppeared slightly
apprehenaive.

“Oh, T don't know, Pretty soan, 1
guess, Tl have to have It, 1 sup-
posc, before 1 sell it to the govern-
ment.”

When Thorndyke had gone (o
make Arrang: for » geologist
to look over and make & report on
the property, Gramp settled back
\nto his pile of plllows. Be had
counted on Thorn, utterly Inexper-
enced in business and financial
matters, to swallow the hook as well
a5 the balt, So far, so good. But
when Thorn found out the truth
there wns apt to be a major cata-
clysm!

However, Gramp ruminated, dis-
missing worry from his mind, there
was yot another job to do. Some-
how he had to maneuver this two-
tlegred horse called Geolfrey off the
track.

Jocelyn, having spent the entire
afternoon watching Geoff and his
polo team work out the new siring
of ponies on the Dunes Folo fieid,
demanded tea and sandwiches of
him when he emerged from the
shower, hia falr halr plastered ng-
ainst his skull, his big square body
encased in whits flannels

Ceoff euloglzed his horses over
the ten table In the cool elub patlo
until he observed, even iu his ab-
sorption, that Jocelyn was pay-
ing no attention. Her eyes had a
vague, dreamy light in them and
her mouth drooped pensively at
the corners.

“Are you bored, Lam?*

“Yes, Geoff, 1T am™

missed equably. “You lke horses
just ag much as I do. When are
you golng to San Franclsco on a
shopping lour for your trousseau?”™

“1 don't know” There was an
pvasive quallty in her tone which
annoyed him.

“But, Lyn, our wedding I only
& little more than two weeks off."

*1 know it. Take me home now,
will you? 1 promised Gramp to
run in for awhile belore dinner”

“Aren't you being ratber ridicu-
Jous, Lyrn? Running in to see that
old crack-pot every day. 1 don't
lke ft. As a matter of fact, 1 dont
think you care & darn sbout him or
his broken legs; you just use him ay
an exctise to see thai grandson of
hial®

“Now you're being ridieulous!™
she flared. “T we the communicat-
ing door on the upper floor and I
seldom see & Mack.”

“Much to your dissppointment,”
he grumbled. “First you have a fit
because they move ln, then you go
tnto tantrums becuuse they mutilate
Seacliff, and now you practically
live with them!"

“Well, it's just m mood,” he dls- |

them at first—1 atill feel badly about
Seacliff—but T am beginning to un-
derstand thelr side of It They—they
couldn't help it They had to lve
and eat. Even if they haven't illus-
trious ancestors they are human be-
ings"

“Well, 1 don't want you running
in there, Peoplie tnl' enough as It s
about you and young Talbot™

“1 don't belleve you. You're mak-
ing that up and it's & mean story!
You know Grandma wanted the
Macks at Seaclff, You know she
always cared about old Talbot. 1
went to ses him for her snke. I knew
she'd want me to, 1 keep on golng
now because 1 want to. It's fun, 1
like Gramp.”™

(To be continued)
R

Ragsdales Entertain

Rickreall — Mr. and Mrs. Jesse
Ragednle, who last week moved into
thelr new home, were hosts at din-
ner to s group of friends Bunday.
Covers were placed for Mr. and
Mrs. Walter Smith of Monmouth,
Mr, and Mrs. F. E. Pence and Betty,
Mr, and Mrs. J. H. Harland and
family. Mrs, Lilile Larkin, Mrs, E
A. 8tenson, Claude and John Lar-
kin, Betty Winn, Mr, and Mrs
Ragsdale, Elbert and Devota

st byl

Fire Hose Stolen

Mill Clty—A large section of fire
hose was stolen Inst week from the
MIll City Light and Water plant at
the site of the old Hammond mill
It was reported that about 200 feet
of hose was taken, valued at about
$180. The los= I keenly felt, es-
pecially at this time when the town
{8 making every endeavor to ar-
gunize & flre department for pro-
tection,
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Room and Board . . . . . . . . By Genz Ahern

WHAT A LUCWKY BREAW YOU
GOT N WINNING THAT NATIONAL

' SLOGAN CONTEST.!—YOUR WIFE
LOADED UP TH OLD SQUIRREL RIFLE

AND WAS WAITING YOUR RETURN

FROM RUNNING OUT ON TH' LANTERN
JOB~—THEN WHEN TH| TELEGRAM
CAME, SHE SUDDENLY LET WER
ANGER BURN DOWN TO an asu!

‘ﬁ‘&(\:&ﬁl\%\\\\.

UMP~THINK OF ITe=~T —‘
AND SHE CONFISCATED
MY PRIZE!-THE CHOKE
WAS A WORLDS FAIR
TRIP OR § 300, AND SHE
FORCED ME TO TAKE THE
CASH i~ FOR HER, | ~r
- s e TUIS WAS WY
PRIZE-WINNING NATIONAL

Little Orphan Annile

BEEN RAININ

FOR THREE DAYS 7

I WISHMT IT VJ,:UI.D
ATOP

ﬁsnrh
SUN WAS SHININ
p SN

AN T WA
MY BATHIN' SUIT
DOWN AT
THE BEACH 7 -

JUS A MINIT

“That I not true, You'te belng

stupidly jealous, Geoff, I did resent

Journal Want Ads Pav

HOW  'LL
SLIP OM HIS
MASK AMND
LOCK FOR

ASHES!

r

DAUSHTER OF HER B10A
WHOE worTH ovaR #100,000!

- » 2
LISTEN, RUNT! g
1M MARRYING RUTH ANG

4, 1 WAKT You To STAY
@ AWAY FROM ;IR!

OF MISSING PLANES!/

GOOD LORD! MAYBE GRA
AND WATSOM AND THEIR

PASSENGEAS ARE UNDER

THAT PILE

Look in the Little Red Book and You'll Find Plenty More Numbers




