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Saturday, Augusi 22, 1953 -
BURNED FINGERS RADIO PROG
By KATHLEEN NORRIS : - X
. e §a- MONDAY—P.
— ¥ W
CHAPTER 2 breathing hard and lsoghing KGW LKOI“ { |
Bidy Streel again on a chilly, |each other's eyes. e W NRO W8 B8 Anc L
windy grsy summer Then ahe sat down, and Monty 00 Newn Feptin -
gvery ineh of It was familiay took a chalr te her and 115/ Nand of Lite [ A ¥
e rang the atreel dourbell and | close to her they were both 1| s pet. Bl
Mﬂf the unlorgeitable | talking at onee. ALE X
click, Jmmedistely she was run-| “T'm staying over at Pebble 10 [ Bcketye Wite [} g = :
fing uD the DATTOW siairs, hear- | Beach; I walked over! Look at my S ) : ..
the exultant voice of thoes, and I'm blown L0 pleces. & | Weman Maa == W
1ts Jennifer. Mom! Faddy, | But Il suddenly occurrod to me e T e
it’s Jen!* |that you had a studio here, and i?ﬁﬂ.unm Tens. Ernle
mmmmwmm!mmmwm 136 L. Jeney
embraces. | with no st alll* ':rlh‘.wn Massey| Baséwsewm -
. you fix it Jen? Are we  “Ob, say—oh, say—oh. say— 100! Welrons o 3
going?™ A i m]“ A L A i pFriers |8 Adbie |PI Rdtien | Bufee -
Jennifer sat down, panting §ood to set each other : . Ralsh Slery Peadr
Is , Betty, ciose 10 the hirth | T've missed you so. 1 walked acrom _‘l“}'nmm i Shew
M‘fﬂy. atood beaming spproval | the moofs; i was too awful fo 100 Kirkham |Musie
from mdnmn dmr:‘l! f&u‘:w:"u&‘}’ studlo fuul of L Bywirrsl
“Yes, .of cotrse you're going.| g Banirrel
m‘?ﬂm of July, Betty” | 1 know. But SBam Prench left Haprr Tima Beres
My that's only ten|me this place—he was killed Myrrew Siniish. Beaten
days, ty observed doubt{uily” | right after Pearl Harbor. 1 tried o : Bezsen
“It's less than that™ Jennifer [to get In anywhere—everywhere. Fadar ]
told them “You leave & week |Too old and no experience; they
tmmmlﬁrmg.nndldumwmtm 85 1 got work al '.ﬂ.i.l ——
want you io come over Saturday |the Mon » P
afternoon, and then you can| “What ? st - i - AT
check on &1l your equl A “Wareh work, is the ST
“Jennifer. now didn't go get |first afterncon I've hsa off for N R e e
them the whole list!" Beity pro- |weeks. 1 usually den't get home L Tarly on 3
e, until sbout eight * Fam. Shatte|Shortims aat g
“Every last thing" Jennifer| “Oh, Monty" the girl said. her (T
s, 1o @%2“ 'm ?gruthi.lln!You -lt!:otomwx{% :naml LA
o _scout knives, aleep- | But asay, lﬁcﬁ. what  about| On Aot -m y
. sharts, sweaters, every- [ You? Pummer T
mm and Hilda lald them | *1 went into Vogelaang's, 1 me- Theater Hia . .
all out on one of the guest-room y did, to ask for you. One Pumeer l";-.-.
beds Iast night. me |of the girls sald were Theater ushe Musid
want to go too!" t ahe didn't seem & hiar Pingl| Fissl Rekind Beag
“Jen, you're 0o good to tiem," | lo be very sure sbout It." You & Werl{Dance Tims =
Bally said. But her eyes were a3 “T told them when I left 1 was Racard -mg .
t a4 the children's eyes “Bo |§oing to be married snd then— '.:'
to have two months |1 Wasn't” nolf conf Danes Fantsry
t he I she marveled. |“S0 then I did take nm‘lﬂ Da- Maste Dunse
“You'll come home ns wild as|venbury over nL: ] “.....“-r_
1ndians. :¢ m‘?‘?:.ag‘a._ But that only -
ve me & chance ! - L]
Mzht-'l:rn in Richmond t:&'&: m:n'i"- ":E}lt happened to your : Wil éam s 1§ pu. )
Clint” Betty observed with sat- AL Tumy . A " l'” A 'l

fafaction, Jennifer unwrapped a
that held microscople
ahirta and sacques, “lan't there
any end to that old Ilsdy's
money?™ Beity asked,
" tly not. She has & very
fr!l.ndg feeling for you too, Betty.
Bhe feels that you did some

ething
to her, Bhe says that f you'd
really like to send the girls to a
achool pext fall and they
want to R, she and I will

bie. P
“You've been awfully neky

“It's all & dream of beauty and
luxury and—and ity. It seems
wg have & box for OpEra seh-
son and a box for the symphonies,
Granny and 1"

“Well, I—we put it off.”
Service, eh?"
Medical Corps. Caplain James
ppincott.”
“Oh? Crazy about him?"
“Aucassin and Nicolette,” Jens
nifer's color came up.
“You and your Aucassin and

‘-“-“"lm Nicolette! 1 suppose I gave you

t
Her laughter died and ahe aald

. “What didn't you give

me, Monty? Waas there ever a
triend uk,:l!mu!? ':o-u csrl;‘ldioot
A person r n the eye i
“You pull me out egi . dlﬁ

hvanmmmdwu-'

mother.”

“1 didn't know you had » grand-
maother.”

"I didn't know she was alive
You asee, my mother quarTeled
with her when I was & baby. My
mother’s own mother, But ahe
didn't want my mother to marry
the way she did, and my Iather
was older and not very succesaful

widened with alarm.
Bo boy.* or romantic, T imagine, Anyway,

“Sidney Borrows!”

she sort of — put them oul of the
house,” Jennifer phrased It dell-

*“That’s what the paper said. |ogtaly.

Bunday, 1t sald In trial flights
down in Texas somowhere”

“She sort of sat around wall-
back and

Jennifer reached across 10| v they were . and 1t hap-
af

ather in & handful of the peas
tty was shelling, her [fingers
threaded the green i -
Iv. For & long while she did not
apeak.
Now she saw the depresaing
dark reds, the smeared browns,

ard. 1 was quite a IMile
irl, and Betty dudn't know any-
aboat it, so there was Do
ont to tell her.”
“How'd you find her?"
“She found me, really
here

and ahu{:hmal.m;l of the dining "Eﬁ:r]_ng down B ? r?&u
oot ¥

room with ' changed eyes, She
compared them to the furniahings

L come over
morrow night, could you? The

of & big miry house on a hilltop | Carterets are down and some of

and the Golden Gate laid out be-
low il

And Jennifer was queen of her
:r.ldndmouwr'n house, The old lady
o

the others of the old set.™
*Monty, I'd love 1t"
“Hring the old lady!™
“She lsn't that kind of ald

tulated to her immedi-|lady" Jennifer laughed. “She's
ately. o‘l':l Julls Glddme's gnunea giving a dinner party of her own
ollowe

at her. listened to her,

d | tomorrow night,” said. “s0

her about with adoring eves |Hhat T can easily gei away.”

ing tears from her own eves
when Jennifer gave her some lit-

tle proof of affection.
& darling. fsnt  ahe,

“Well, but looky,® he AR,

bewilidered, “where are you alay-

ing She's giving = dinner, she
pl.lg‘! bridge . .
“Not all grandmothers are

“Bhe's
Archle?* she would demand of | ooor s Jennifer observed simply.

the old colopel ahe geneorualy
called her ‘“brother-in-law." His

“You don't mean to say
“Yes, 1 do.' I am stlll Sara

was only a remote cousinship with | ~roce @

her Iate husband,
“He thinks you're s wonderful
girl” her grandmother told her.
Jennifer loved 1t all She loved
to be apolled and sdmired and

“It's comfort, it's security. for
you, Jinny?"

“1t's more than that And you
started me"

“You didn't need much of a

indulged. start.”

“Monty *

The single word fell into ab-
molute silence. The man who Was
painting at an easel did not move,
and Jennifer spoke mgain

“Monty?"

“Oh, Monty, turn around!" Jen-
nifer wax hall Iaughing, half cry-
ing. Now Monty did turn and
stood staring at her through his
glasses, his head dgopped a little
forward, hls palette In his hands
—"“My good rd il'a Jennifer!™

“It's Jennifer!™ she confirmed
it, laughing joyously, He i selzed
both her hands; for & moment
botli he and she were speechless,

“You'll never know, You start-
ed me, and then Julle came In
and suggested that T take the
Vogelsang's Job, and that's how
my grandmother found me. It .111
hangs together.” Monty kissed her|
on the tzmrle.

inny " |

“Happy.
*“The happlesi woman (n the
world . . . And the unhapplest |

You see, I love him horribly,!
Monty. Terribly And not just
with — excilement this time: but|
all through and through. 1 love|
him,” Jennifer went on, speaking|
dreamily now “through all thel
{Continued on Page 13, Column #)
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CREAM VISHY- |
TEET MAWMEAT?

0T DOGS AND
BEAMNS COMING
4

CRDERCFCREME

MBS Sway | DR, MORSAN

ANKOUSLY 2OR THE
DOCTORS' pAC DN
CONZERY NG TR
SER.CUSNESS OF

N ES, JUNE SalE
S BOTH S<OCKED

BY JACKE SHAYS

DONALD DUCEK

[ OW, BOYS! COME RO
L AWITH UNCA DONALD ! i

L BRING YOU SOME MILK!. .BUT,
I YOU DON'T WATCH YOUR LAN:
LL OLT SOAPSLIDS FOR

S0 THE OLD GRITILY BEAR

THINKS I'M A NURSE ? WELL, { THE DOSASE 15 TWO

376

*“Hug™ Wel Plale Mals. Orochet-
od of soltspun r yarn In red,
binck and white, these hot plate
mnta are highly reminiscent of
the old-time colorfully bralded
rilgs Grandmother used In front
of the big, glowing coal burner
atove  with (singlaxs windows!
You'll lke the set on maple,
eherry, mahogany or modern
chrome dining iables Easy “to
eroches, good size—oval mat 1
10 by 13 inches, round mat s
11 inches in diameter.

Hend e for the “BRAIDED
HOT PLATE MATS (Pat.
§78) complets cmhot{m
Inatructions, color chart, YO
INAME. ADDRESS, PATTERN
TUMBER to CAROL CURTIS,
Capital Jowrnal, @3 Missjon
Btreea, San Prancieco §, Calif,

-
The United States Golf As-
sociation now conducls seven
tournaments annually.

= —

FROG DISTRACTED HIM

Dereham, England UW—But.
cher Stanley Bowman explain-
ed to a court today that he
drove down a one-way street
the wrong way because a small
frog got Intp the back seat of
his automobile and Yihe re-
sulting panic among the ladies
distracted my attention,” Bowe

man was fined $3.20,

TROOM & BOARD

By Ahern

A GALLERY SEAT/

D FOR HIS HIGHCOMPRESSION
UT YOU DWARF HIM LiKE

=7 MY LIES? - why %

1 1D NEED AN ASBESTOSS
LINED MOUTH TO
UTTER THE FLAMING
\ FALSEHOODS HE TOLD!
‘( UM THE GALL OF
N\

THAT BOUNDER,
CALLING ME A
= PREVARICATOR !




