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voice was gentle. "Little maid, tell
me, did Willie promise to snare a
drake for you? Tell me." I

Sibyl lifted her head. "Sir. he I

promised. It is the big fellow that!
squawks and quacks every night on
the little pond, making a great love I

racket to attract my four ducks." I

Monk lifted his hand to his llol
to ruae a smile. Cromwell patted
her shoulder. "Perhaps Willie will

THE STORY 80 FAR: With
Cromwell In power, England in
1651 l not afe for Klnc Charles'
anpporten. When Richard Mon-lnrt-

cornea by hii home on
Kinfr buaineu, little Sibyl Jor-

dan conceals him in the dove
cote a Cromwell and hi men ride
np to the Manor. Richard

himself ai a table boy and
actually serves Cromwell and his
men In the dining; hall. Unaware
of this, Dame Margaret sits up
through the night with Sibyl, Ma-

thilda and Cook Ellle. About to
cover herself with a cloak Cook
has brought, Sibyl recognises it
as Richard's. Dame Margaret ex-

amines it but says nothing. Now
go on with the story
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in gratitude."
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stand."
Willie does. I now sentence him T IT OPP IMMEDIATELY! UPPER'S JUST TrVSNT IT'LL J j . I

to snare the drake.
Gentlemen, shall we leave and allow
Dame Monlngton and her ladies to
retire?" He bowed and followed L rV J ... AIVA K PLANE I X V II: " -- ss- UrTI "ta.rSRr si
his subordinates from the room.

Mathilda said. "I don't see how
you ever thought of it."

Dame Margaret Kissed ner gently.
Dame Margaret said quietly, "Roll

yourself in the cloak and try to
sleep, like a good child . . ."

Cook sat down on the bench. Her
eyelids drooped. Mistress wanted

"Let us ask the good lord to pro-
tect ..."

"Richard will get awav." Sibyl
nothing of her but her nearness said. I leel it in my neart."

Her eyelids opened at the sound Before dawn broke Richard had
eased himself through Cromwell'sof Dame Margarets voice, us ne

aafe?" strong patrol. He hoped Cook's
"God knows, ma'am. How did you

know? An, nis cape, iie came
Dame Margaret interrupted. "No,

don't tell me. They may question

nephew, lonowing the east side 01
the River Ledden, would by now
have made his way to the Royalist
forces and alerted General Massey
that Cromwell and his high generals
might be caught in a trap at Cod
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O Yfi&mrsmmwmmmau l UIF YUH FKJQER HE'S TBAH ! IXL BDORNNEET THURSDAY 6 A.M. TO 4:45 P.M.

pray."
Dame Margaret must have dozed. NewiFarm Newdlngton Manor ... If we don't cap

(TimekeeperBorne sound wakened her abruptly. ture him now, he will win, for he 9 C0M,M TO PUDDLE J TRY AN KUJSi WE" W SOME WITHTHflTl TOO RICH I'LL QtiT i fcl MISSED SEEIrK? W- U- flWAV..N0? B.I uTm riml' iKoiN KIochfl AT ALL, I HEAR I I 30T UNFINISHED ft BANCROFT ( PER VOUR J 'EM 6U,, 1 Pltw J JJ! B:Sfl Clock Watcher KOIN Kloca
iReep Smlllnt
Keep Smlltng Weal,Marcb Tlma Meladlct

Newa nhas the habit of winning. Newt NetworkKeep sminni
So deep in tnese disturbing Ev icu." I outiirsbsv hcke, m blood, i fore im a u ru !S'wsTF I

U P V-- , 1 6EEMS AS HO- W- M Ba. ( I'D SA- Y- k THROUQH I D ,jrlMOT3Jf Tftl 1 1'-- Newa "in Klock Flnt Edition HcmlniHay Mlnstreli
Acronikr MinttreUthoughts was Richard Monington

that he all but stumbled into a Bob flaxen
Brkfit. Oani
BrkfBt. Ganc
Top Tradea

pr. Ranbltn
Temple EchoeiBob Garredicamp of soldiers when he reached

the rise in tne mil. Breakrait CInb
Rreakfisl Club

ICecIt Brown
Family Altar
Haven ol Reit

A voice asked. "What of the pris

Mathilda was moving quietly across
the long room toward her. "Riders
have Just come into the court-yar-

I heard only a few words ... a
prisoner taken by the pond, a coun-
try yokel. I did not see his face.
He walked clumsily, slouching, but
I thought of Richard as I looked
at him In the moonlight."

Dame Margaret's grasp was
heavy on the girl's arm. "No names.
We must be watchful. Let no one
cause you to reveal your thoughts."

The girl moved away as quickly
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as she had come. When the door
opened and Cromwell entered the
room, he saw a stately figure of a
woman dozing by the fire. The
servant at her side was sleeping,
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Dame Margaret opened her eyes
other thought: "the prisoner" must
be Cowley, the cook's nephew. As
he neared the fire, he caught sight

Top Tradea
and lifted her head proudly,
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Dame Margaret said, "May I In
tjuire why you are here?"

Cromwell smiled slightly. "Per
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King," ne torn tne grey-nair-

"I've seen him often enough in
ntf ilnwlV 2 iStmwnf ) .x. deaoorauve ,Scotland witn ir jonn urowns

command. That's so."
We'll have the horses in a juiy,

zur. soles, untruss ine prisoner
since he is a friend of the cap

of moving pictures Snd special
musical numbers. Bazaar arti-

cles made by Lincoln Goodwill
club will also be offered for sale.
Refreshments will be served.
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of sort. My young men ao noi
believe his story . . . There as a
tumor about, that your son Rich-
ard was seen riding this way. A

horse was found . . ."
She met his eyes, a look of in-

credulous surprise on her face, v" You
must be mistaken. My son is in the
army of his king, in Scotland."
"These young men of mine think
the yokel Is no yokel . . . one of
Charles's Intelligence, perhaps. They
want to hang him at once."

"I will not have ltl" she said.
"There has never been a man
hanged at Coddlngton Manor, and
there will be none now. Take your
prisoner off to the Bosbury or the
Colwall Road to do your murdering."

A look of surprise and a certain
reluctant admiration crossed Crom-
well's face. "Please, madam. All
we want of you Is to see this fel-
low and tell us If his story be true."

She bowed her head slightly. "You
nay bring the prisoner in."

A moment later Fleetwood en-

tered, followed by Richard dressed
in rough breeches, heavy brogans
covered with earth. He held a cap.
which he turned nervously In dirty
hands.

His mother looked at him, dis-

pleasure in her eyes and In her
voice. "Well, Willie, you're In again,
1 see. What's the tale you've been
telling these gentlemen? That you
are a sort of tenant on my land?"

Richard looked down at his feet.

Dlgbv stood at Richards bridle.
Zur. might be the King's on the

other side' of the Ledden. He's
Alexander Graham Bell's firstmarching from Leominster. There's

talk that General Massey Is close
to Ledbury."

"Thank you," Richard said and
telephone patent was granted in
1876.

sneri awav with Cowley.
Dame Margaret went inn tne

walled garden before she broke s-- ',.,,11111
fast. She had not slept. Worry for
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Young S bvl came skipping down 0RESnASAnS6DA;
rIeIeqaImIeInit newthe path to Join her. "He got away!

Cook told me. God had his arms
about Richard." Ml

p.!s E
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Son of Judabarms about him." Dame Margaret

accepted the news thankfully. "You
-
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I do. I do. I wish Mathilda

36. Canine
37. Release on
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left side of
a vessel

42. Entirely

would marry him. Instead of moon-
ing over Nicholas Holder. Isn't it TsJIrTT 0 E ftTs: ifwwEayiM&9 k. .Bsaas? mm e a

en1

01 . . . uvin' under your naystacks
. . and helpln' with the plckin'

and the hayln'?"
His tale was Interrupted by Fleet-

wood. "Sir, do you see resemblance
to the yokel who brought our ale
at table?"

strange? Richnrd yearns for Kath- -
ryn Audley, and so aoes iNicnoins
Holder; and Matilda Is beset for Solution of Yeaterday'i Puzzlv

20. Eats 43. Cereal seed
21. More costly 44. Gambling
23. Performed game
24. Whirlwind 45. Dutiful

off the Faroe 47. Paradise
Islands 48. Suorer

love of Nick; and I love Richard;
nnrt Kathrvn loves herself."Cromwell said, "I didn't look at

You see too much, sweet cmia.i SB. d 49. Tropical fruit
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4. Juice of a tree
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I'm tall."
Dame Margaret laughed. "Not
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hardly knows I'm living. Besides,
I wont him to be my brother. But
Mnthllda doesn't yearn lor him,
nor does he yearn for Mathilda.
Don't you think everything is very
confused. Dnme Margaret?"
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11. Gift
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diamonds
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continent
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a public
address

29. Explosive
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mark
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nous hum
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"Very." Dame Margaret smiled

him. My eyes were on maps."
"I swear It's the same man. dis-

guised, dressed differently," Fleet-
wood persisted.

"Why do you laugh, fellow?"
George Monk spoke severely.

Richard said, "1 been laughln'
when I think of my brother, Silly
Dick, servin' ale to General Crom-
well. That's why I'm laughln'."

Cromwell's piercing glance went
to the aristocratic woman seated in
the fireside chair. "Is this man
what he says he is, madam?" There
was cold authority In his voice now.

The thud of something dropping
to the floor caused every eye in the
room to turn. Sibyl had kicked
her book off tile bench in her ef-

fort to sit up. She stretched her
arms, yawned and struggled out of
the folds of the cape. It was then
that she looked In the direction of
the e.

She let out a shrill squeal. "Oh,
Willie. Willie, did you snare the
drake for me?" She ran across the
room toward Richard. Half-wa- y

cross she stopped as her eyes fell
on Cromwell and his generals. She
put up her hand to cover her mouth,
made a little awkward curtsy. Fall-
ing on her knees, she hid her face
In Dame Margaret's skirts.
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(To Be Continued)

Gresham Feed Store

Bought by Blairs
Aurora Mr. and Mrs. Glen rf T zn

Blair of Aurora, took posses
sion March 7, o their recently
acquired business venture, Farm
Feed and Supply at Gresham,
Oregon, formerly owned by A.ICromwell took a step forward; his
W. Metzger and Ernest Zingcr. ? Wrt.r'fe .r- - -

v room and board By Gene Ahern
For four and one-ha- lf years,

Mr. Blair was vice president of
0000 NEWS tVERYBOPY the Aurora warehouse.

Mrs. Blair will be assistant
manager and In the V . H --- Ot1 L JS n YUH COULD USE THIS BUNKS ALONG THE WALLS, I
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business enterprise. U r' i-- t-- --S V FISHIN' AN' DUCK.. W GET A COOKSTOVE.
The former owner of Farm Z - 5 v I I X f HUNTIN'CLUB. I f AND THEN VEL.L M'nmJ

--C T L R SavI. HOUSE, HUH f 1 SELL MEMBERSHIPSFeed and Supply, A. W. MeU- -

ger, will report to the army airTlMi OFVMRl
corps on April 1 and Mr. Zing " , , , -tt- '-ilj i .xwy$z tzrar --

j rjim. 11
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soon.

Thc United States has about
three-fifth- s of the world's tele
phones.
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