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THUS FAR: Martha con
of how she had awak

standing over her bed
She and Tom had

THE STORY
tinued the story
ened to find Letly
with the knife in hand
taken the knife away from Letty, and
Martha had gone to the gravevard to
bury it while Tom watched over his sick
“1 hid it—where you found it."* A
little later Letty suffered a hemorrhage
“She died eariy this morning.” Bob
Revnolds pressed her further. 1 did it
Martha screamed. “'1 killed her. 1 hated
her. She spread stories about Tom and
Miss MacTavish.” Martha then went
into detail of how she went toe Alicia‘'s
house and waited for her chance, waited
until Jim MacTavish left Alicia and then
committed the murder.

wife.

CHAPTER XV1

‘There's a short cut through the
i id it isn't far. 1 got my
and to sleep. As I've
t you, Tom was out of
the use. I found Mrs. Stevenson
was t alone I waited
She wasn't alone?"” Bob jerked
her up sharply
Miss Martha shook her head
“Mr. MacTavish was with her,”
she said, and now Megan held her

breath and her teeth were clenched

“He left few minutes after 1 got
there They had been quarreling
I could only hear a word or two, but
I could tell, just looking in at the
window, that Mr. MacTavish was

very angry and that M Stevenson
laughing at him."’

Megan e picture as
though she herself had stood outside
that window, and it made her shud-
der. Yet here was the thing that
had worried her father—an alibi.
She drew a breath of sharp relief

“I waited until he had gone,"” Miss
Martha went on wearily. “Then 1
knocked and she opened the door
She was surprised to see me, and
not very—pleasant. 1 tried to tell
her why I had come, but she only
laughed. She said that there mus
be a lot of truth in the stories abou
Tom and Miss MacTavish or he and
I would not have been so alarmed—
and she added that she knew that
Letty was—out of her mind—and
that she was a menace to the neigh-
borhood. She said she intended to
start a movement to have her—coms-
mitted—"" Her voice broke, and aft-
er a superhuman effort at control,
she said thinly, ‘“And so—I1 killed
her.”

was

could see t!

t
t

It was once more Bob who broke
the tense, breathless pause. He still
sat on the corner of the desk, and
he scrubbed out the glowing tip of
his cigarette as he spoke, his eyes
on the crushed cigarette in the old
glass ashtray, his voice very quiet
and gentle, ‘‘The truth is, Miss
Evans, that you spoke to Mrs. Ste-
venson, and she answered you about
as you have said. You did not kill
her—but when you turned to leave
the house, you were astounded to see
your sister in the doorway behind
you, and realized that she had fol-
lowed you. And it was, in reality,
your sister, not you, who killed Mrs
Stevenson."

Bob sighed. He ran his hands
through his hair and stood up, white
and tired, haggard almost, as though
the long scene had been almost as
much of an ordeal for him as for
the broken, suddenly old woman be-
fore them.

“But how could you possibly
know—"" Megan demanded of Bob

It was late in the afternoon of an
extremely hectic day after all the
loose ends and the final details of
the tragic story had been cleared
up. Miss Martha and Tom had de-
parted on their sad errand of ‘‘tak-
ing Letty home' to lay beside the
little son who had never lived.

Megan had asked Bob and Lau-
rence to stay for supper and they
had accepted gratefully. And now
they were in the living room, with
Jim listening and looking on, with-
drawn and pale, but genial and
pleasant when spoken to.

“l didn't know, of course,”” Bob
answered frankly. ‘It was just that

—well, call it a bunch, what you
will. Only I kept hearing something |

in Miss Martha's words that didn't
quite ring true, What she was say-
ing would be completely sincere and
convincing. Then something would
creep into the story, nothing | could
set my finger on, but it was there
and I could sense it. Especially that
very elaborate ruse of hiding the
knife. If it had really been a knife
out of the kitchen of her own home,
she might have hidden it very care-
fully about the house. But to get
herself up like a particularly terri-
fying ghost and go sneaking out into
the night to hide it in the one place
she felt sure would never be found—
well, that had me puzzled.”

*I thought of that, too, of course, ’
Laurence contributed,

““Then when she began to talk
about going to Mrs. Stevenson's—
remember she mentioned the short

cut through the woods? Yet she had
been at some pains to assure us
that her sister’'s strength was not
sufficient for her to walk to the Ste-
venson place. But if there was a
short cut through the woods, and if
her sister, in one of her periods of
lucidity, had followed her and over.
heard her quarrel with the Steven-
son woman, and the sister had been
frightened, excited, as she most cer-
tainly would have been—do you see?
The pattern is the sister doing the

deed—not Miss Martha., [ saw it
suddenly, and--well, you know what
happened.”
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were cold and hard as he followed

her across the yard to the kitcher
and into the dining room
Healthily tired at the end of the
day, sleeping soundly at night, Me
| 8an discovered, as week followed
week that the memory of those
lark, evil days when Alicia Steven
s malicious tongue had wagred
s0 freely, was wing fainter
And she  realized that Pleasant
Grove, as a community, was also |
recovering from the darkness when
Alicia’s tongue had set old friend
@ eyeing each other with more or I
less veilled suspicion Other farn
families were finding release from |

Megan slipped away to offer hes
services to Annie in finishing up sup
per, but Annie sald, “No'm, honey,
I's got eve'yt indeh control
y'all go out and t vo'se'f a li'l
bits o' fresh air, 'fo’' suppeh.*

And gratefully, Mega beved her

It was alre v dus t ‘h not
\1{ l11 "N L | } t L 14
vision She crossed the backvard f
' big old rough bench beneath a liv
aAKk 1ree nd it down her he
back, breathi: deep of the cris
night air

The night was very still, save fo
the fa shoy f children playing
somewhere along the highway: be
hind her in the barn she heard the |
rustling of the cows as thev settled
themselves down for the n ght T'he
whole scene was quiet and calm and
peaceful So 1ceful it was
hard to believe the horror and trag
edy and terror that had gripped the
I lace so short a time bef ]

She couldn't bear to think of Ton
I'\ 1 L& ‘b;"l t .lt \"‘II:.

e ———————
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The glimmer of her light-colored
frock through the dusk led him to
her.

and she glad when she saw
Laurence coming towards her
across the dusky dooryard,

was

The glimmer of her light-colored
frock through the dusk led him to
her. He called her name uncertain-
ly, and when she answered him he
came on to her, something dark in
his hands.

“Your scarf,” he said. ‘‘Annie
felt you might catch cola out here—
she said supper would be re ady in
ten or fifteen minutes."

Megan started to rise, but he put |

his hand on her shoulder ani
pressed her back on the bench
Megan relaxed a little. He lit a
cigarette and they sat for a little
companionably in silence.
“It's all like a terrible dream.

she said huskily, and Laurence nod-
ded.

“But you've waked up now, Me-

gan, and sensible people don't bruod
over bad dreams or let them affect
their future lives!” he reminded
her almost sternly.
thing out of the bad dream that you
can remember, though—Fallon
free. After a decent interval
time—""

uf

She shivered and said impulsive-
ly, 1 don't feel 1 could ever bear
to—see him again.”

Laurence turned on her sharply
angrily.

““Now you're talking like a fool!’
he told her yiolently. ‘‘Just because
a man has gone through hell—and
a hell that was no fault of his own—

“There is one |

ig |

mories in the ever new, vet

age-old miracle of the dark earth
he t seeds, the new, tender green
DI that meant life and hope and
the future

S 1S touched 1§
] f his honest \ ] at
t I t hel ne She tried not
to let ) know that his hands were
clumsy with the delicate. fragile
plants that he tried to pack. Sh
Knew he was bored. and that he
resented the hard, back-breaking la
bor that it takes to run a farm ef
fectively

He came back from Meadersville
late one afternoon, his eves shining
with excitement, obviously with
news that he considered of great
mportance

It was already dusk, and the dark
ness had driven Megan in from the
fields She had shed her e
stained dungarees, had a shower and
was dressed for supper, busy in the
Kitchen helping Annie with the last
duties of getting the meal on the
table, when Jim came hurrying in

“The thing has

most marvelous

By PAULMALLON 7"

Released by Western Newspaper Union
ANEW ATTITUDE TOWARD
RUSSIA Is DEVELOPING

WASHINGTON Some

Nailers

have rhetorically rolled me over the |

barrel for reporting recently it does
not make much difference whether
or t we have treaties of peace
co-operatively with Russia They
also objected to my story about
the old politician whose activities
worked out about the same for an
enemy as for a friend. These
whackers did 1 understand; they
Interpreted too generously a pass
Ing reference. For Russia is neither
friend nor enemy. She is son ething |
which exist
I'o date she been co-opera
tive it me ventures for a joint
world peace, but generally she has
been antagonistic she cannot be
converted to our way of life and
peace, because he will accept
peace only on her own ba (See
Brooks Atkinson in the New York
| Times, and many others as to why
this is so. Atkinson concluded after

arth- |

happened, Meggie—I1've been offered |

a splendid

“Tell me,"
interested, loving him for the under-
standing she had acquired of him
since his moment
after Alicia's death

opportunity

“Well, you know the county news-
paper in Meadersville? The Senti-
nel?" demanded Jim, as eager and
excited as a boy. *'Dick Morgan pub-

lishes it. Well, Dick's been drafted

and he wants me to take over until
he comes back!"

He beamed at her happily and
Megan said quickly, "It is wonder-
ful, Dad—but—well, vou've never
had any newspaper experience—do
you think--""

Jim looked a little sulky

“Oh, I know that, but after all,

Dick feels that [ have other qualifi-
cations,”” he pointed out. “*'And Mrs

Morgan 111 stay on as business
manager and write the woman's
page and all that, What I'll have
to do is write the editorials, and
what news I can pick up. Mostly,
right now, it comes from a wire

service, because about the only two
things people are interested in are
the war and politics. And there's a
fellow in Washington who acts
correspondent for a lot of county
newspapers, Dick's paper among
them. And Dick's got three weeks
before he reports for induction and

as

| he feels that in that length of time he

can get me settled in, help me to
learn the and all that of
course, the salary is really laugh-
able—but I get a share of the prof-
its and all that."
“It is wonderful,
course you can do
sured him, sincerely.
proud of you."

ropes

Dad, and of
it!" Megan as-
“I'm terribly

Jim looked at her oddly and then
he asked, almost curiously:

“*Are you, Megan? Funny—I can't
remember when anybody ever said
they were proud of me."”

Megan felt a little quick mist of

said Megan, eager and |

of self-revelation |

a long and truly objective experi-
ence in reporting from Moscow that |
“The most we can hope for is an |

armed peace the next few years')
it little

Treaties can amoun much,

or nothing. | am reporting
genuine peace, which is what our
people want

New thought is devel ping inside
here on this subject. As & result
of our experiences in Paris and in
the UNO, the thinkers of the ad
ministration are clearing their
heads of their war propaganda that
made Russia out to be something
she was not, and are coming to a
| factual, truthful, realistic view
point sooner than the politicans of
the administratjon
WILL TRY TO IGNORE RUSSIA,

Their refreshened minds are
working along these following lines

| about-face
| ganda,

How do we get along peace-
{ully in a world with a powerful
antagonistic force® Well, how do
vou get along with an antago-
nistic neighbor?  Some people
fight him. Most people do not. To
fight him is to waste the ener-
gies of both in conflict which
may sap your strength and
shorten your life even if you are
victorious. Most people just ig-
nore him, They plan their lives
for their own purposes. If he
wants to come in on some
things which the community
undertakes, let him come in,
and give thanks to God that he
sees some things right, at any
rate. If he chooses to remain
out or is obstructionist of your
community purposes, leave him
out. Go ahead and plan as you
would, and can,

far more sen-
It may appear to you
forecasts a

the war

This reasoning 1s
sational than
at first glance. It
from

whole
propa-
from the when it was
practically treasonous to doubt
that Russia was not our friend, did
not go to war to save the world
for our kind of democracy, and did
not believe in all our freedoms, the
freedom of religion, the spirit and
the press being most important. It
projects a notion of us running be-
yond treaties to our own full under-
standing of the basis of them, to
maintain our part of the victory in
our part of the world, and hope
that others come to it—in short, it
would mean “‘an armed peace for

time

| the next few years.'"

tears in her eyes, but she knew this |

was no time for the display of pity
that she felt for his humility—his
tacit admission that he had always
hungered for appreciation, even
while he had admitted to himself
that he deserved no such apprecia-

| tion.
.

no woman with a decent instinet to |

her name can throw him aside!”

Megan caught her breath and
looked at him in surprise.
“l didn't mean that—after all, |

aren't you taking rather a lot for
granted?’’ she protested heatedly,
“Tom Fallon and I were—friends--"*

“Tom Fallon was—and is—in love
with you, and you know it," Lauy.
rence told her bluntly “Even it |
hadn't known it, the way he looked
at you when he said good-by-—and

“But of course I'm proud of you,
Dad—now you'll get to make use of
all that study and research you have
done these last few years!' she told
him happily. *'I'll bet there isn't an-
other man in the whole county who
has read as much, or studied as
much, of current events as you
have."

Then
course,
to help

he said bhesitantly, Qf
Meggie, I know | promised
you with the farm this year

| —but I hate to turn down a chance

besides, have you forgotten that you |

told me yourself you were in love
with him?"’

“I—1 guess 1 am,”
humbly

“You guess you are!"
was caustie.

“Well, what I meant was—I'm al|
mixed up and confused—it's been so
horrible—="" she stammered faintly,

“*That’'s understandable--""
rence conceded grudgingly.

she admitted

Lau
“But

| viously relieved,

Laurence |

after a while, you'll pull yourself to-
gether and be able to see clearly— |

and in a year or so—"

Annie’'s voice from the kitchen
door, that spilled an oblong of gold
en-amber light into the backyard,

was the most welcome sound Megan |

had ever heard in all her life, and
she rose so swiftly that Laurence's

! mouth tightened a little and his eyes |

like this. A chance to—well, to be
somebody important, and to have
people listen to my views.,"

“Now don't you worry about the
farm, or me,”' Megan assured him
firmly.

Jim beamed at her happily, ub-
He would ride 1o
and from Meadersville each day
with three men from Pleasant Grove

who *“‘commuted” to Meadersville
offices. The paper came off the
press every Friday. It might be

necessary for him to stay over in
town Thursday night, but the hotel
wasn't bad and he could stay there
He had his plans made,

Megan, listening to him while she |

did the mending that always ocecu-
pied her sizable work basket, thought
that he seemed younger and more
vividly alive than he had been in a
long time, and was deeply and self-
ishly glad that be had found a joo
that he felt was worthy of his ability
‘TO BE CONTINUED)

| atom bombs loosely,
| fication,

Now all the politicos may not
hasten to this banner, Mr, Tru-
man pointed to the marker at
Gettysburg which said: “‘Peace
eternal in a nation wunited,”
He moved to amend ‘“‘nation”
to “world.” So it should be—but
it cannot be, It is idle to lead
people to expect this in the face
of what we have encountered in
UNO and at Paris — and are
getting daily from the Moscow
press. Politicos may wave some
treaties saying so,

The prime minister of Britain
waved one such when he got out
of his airplane from Munich and
announced to the world it meant
*‘Peace in our time" — just before
Britain went to war, unprepared.
Politicians may pretend the state of
the world today is what they intend-
ed all along, and realism will have
no objection, but if they pretend
peace has been established in the
face of facts which all the world
knows, they are entering upon most
dangerous ground, For such
claims will lead inevitably to dis-
armament, and disarmament will
lead to defeat. If you want the
peace, you will have to keep it.

MUST MAINTAIN ARMAMENTS.

Within this last realm of reality
is plenty of room in which politicos
may safely play without danger or
damage, if they wish. But they
must not play us into another Pearl
Harbor. They must not cut arma-
ments to a point of developing na-
tional drowsiness or inability to de-
fend ourselves. They must not give
without justi-
world. They

around the

| must not scrap armies and navies

as they did before. To have peace
they must maintain it with constant
vigilance.

an |t

EIDNTTOR'S NOT'}

Fhis new s e,
h‘ll'mu.'h !jltll-n' arrangement w r!h ljlﬂ

Washington Bureau of Western News
paper Union at 1616 Eve Street, N. W

Washington, D.C . is able to bring read
ers this weekly column on problems ol
the veteran and serviceman and hio
family, Questions may be addressed e
the above Burean and they will be an
Va

Jilr“lf

1 subsequent column
replies can be made direet by
flu! only in the coliwmn which will up
pear in this newspaper regularly

Mental Hiness Clinics

swered in

In ddition to 32 elinic ready
authorized, the Veterm ndmini
tration has directed the establish
ment of as many such ¢linie ans
necessary in the 70 re onal oMces
for the treatment of mental ill
nesses amaong Wilr Vit .| ran

According to the announcement,
the need for treatment f these
emotional and nervous dise [ i
evident ind experience in eivilian
practice both before and duri Lthe
Wil ndicate that a n 1 of
such cases can be treated b
without hospitalization

In the mental hygiene | i,
I'I'T;'hl-- will be |-:.\'|'|! or oup
therapy which is the multauneous
treatment of a number of eler
ans suffering from similar ntal
or emotional disturbance I'he
neuropsychiatrist, clinical psy lo
gist and cial orker will « per
ite as a team | these <
treating the patient

Questions and Answers

Q. Can my daughter, who is en-
gaged to a young fellow overseas,
book passage on a boat and be mar-
ried to him while he is still in serv-

lce in Germany?—5S, P, Havre de
Grace, Md

A. The wai department the
procedure is for the girl to write
the boy telling him to get permis
sion from the commanding general,
European theatre, for entrance of
the girl into the area for the pur-
I e of his marriage, When he re-
ceives this letter of permission from
the command'ng general, he should
mail it to the girl. She will then
take the letter along wit 1ssport
ipplication to the state department
ind apply for I port and i1sa to
get orse She then must
inge for ol \ge d pay her

own way

Q. My husband was in the army
three years, from 1905 to 1908, and
was in the Ute Indian campaign.
Would he be entitled to a pension?

He is not disabled from military
service.—<Mrs, R, F, J., Mahtowa,
Minn,

A. There provision for both dis-
ability and death pensions for In-
dian ar I am not sure, how
ever, whether these provisions ap
ply to the period 1905 to 1908 They
apparently apply to earlier Indian
Wil However, to be sure, you
should take it up with your near-
est Veterans' administration office

Q. 1 am a World War 11 veteran
and would like to start farming. 1
kept hearing over the radio that 1|
could get a loan from the banks
under the G.I. bill of rights, Well,
1 went to the bank and they said
I had to have capital to get a loan
but how c¢an 1 have that when 1
served Lhree years in the army?
Is there any chance of me get-
ting a loan so that 1 could start)
farming?—R. L., K., Winslow, I,

A. Provisions of this law are that !

the Veterans' administration will
approve a loan up to $4,000 for an
eligible veteran, if the lending in-
stitution will make the lpan. The
bank or other lender is the judge |
of whether or not the veteran is a
good risk and is likely to succeed

]
at his venture,

Q. My son was discharged from
the army in February, 1946, He was |
overseas 25 months and while in
the army he had to work so hard
he could not resi at night and wunldl
wander around in his sleep. Since |
he is at home the same thing hap- |
pens when he works hard, He
can’t get any rest at night. He |
wasn't this way until he wentl into
the army, Would it be possible lhall
he is eligible for a disability pay?
—Mrs. J. L. E., Hickory Flat, Miss, |

A. It might be possible, The only
way to find out is for your son to
apply to your nearest office of the
Veterans' administration and ask for
an examination and disability rat-
ing. -

Q. My son was killed in action
in World War Il. His insurance was
made to his mother. We are di-|
vorced. 1 am 55 years old and not |
able to work., Can 1 draw a de-
pendent parent’s pension? If so, how
much and where shall 1 apply?—
D. V. M., Ferguson, W, Va,

A, Yes, although divorced, as a
dependent father you should be en-
titled to $25 per month, Make appli- |
cation to the Veterans' administra-|
tion office at Huntington.

Q. My husband is a veteran of |
World War I, serving overseas 11
months. He has a 50 per cent
permanent disability given in 1930,
This disability becomes worse, Is he
eligible for pension? If so, where
can he get help? —<Mrs, M. L., Fort
Payne, Ala,

A. Your husband evidently had a
'ieability rating from the Veterans'|
administration which likely was!
viped out by the economy act of
iy Suggest that he contact his
nearest office of the Veterans' ad-|
ministration for a new disability
rating.

!Fllllll}' Little Bears

For the .\urwr}'

'WINGIN' on a star and ing
\ lffl\\]"ll]f']’l'l!l“. that W it
our personality-plus bears do. Use
for crib, carriage covel n ry
linens

- - -

They're so fat and fu 1
enjoy the embroidery In Ix titches
Pattern 705 has transfer of | fa from
2 by 2to 8's by 10 inche

Due to an unusual large d wnd and
current condition slightly more t e In
required iIn filling orde for a { the
most popular patter mber

Send your order to

Sewing Circle Needlecraft Dept

Box 3217 San Francisco 6, Calif

Enclose 20 cents fo Patter

No

Name

Addre

Gas on Stomach

Ing gas, sour stomach and b .
preseribe the fastest

own for

symptomatic n Hell-ans
Tablets. No lawstive Hell-ans brings comfort in &
Jiffy or double your money back on return of bottle

o us, Se st all druggiets

Yodora checks |
Fefspir%ion odor|

=

€
SparHINGEST
way

Made on a face cream base. Yodora is I

T et XS,

actually soothing to normal skins
Entirely free from irritating salts, I
Can be used right after under-arm
shaving.

Stays soft and creamy, indefinitely,
Never gets stiff or grainy.

No harsh chemicals to spoil clothing.
Tubes or jars, 10¢, 30¢, 60¢

Yes, Yodora is a gentle deodorant,
Try it— feel the wonderful difference!

MeKeanon & 1L
Bridgeport,

182882322 R RS 1
Planning for the Future?
Buy U. S. Savings Bonds!
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I’lere';'. One Of The Gr;atest
BLOOD-IRON

YOU CAN
BUY

TONIC

If you lack BLOOD-IRON!

tou girls and women who suffer so

from q!mpln anemia that you're pale,
weak, “dragged out"—this mmy be due
to lack of blood-iron. 8o try Lydia BE.
Pinkham's TABLETS—one of the best
home ways to bulld up red blood to
set morg strength—in such cases, Pink-
ham’s Tabiets are one of the greatest
nlond-fran tanles you ean buy!
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