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araurata; id like 1 try ana
cure gou” Jenwy Ewvell lells Hd-
dig Townsend, Uhoss nerica gre

shattered, Mer cousln teorgls,
who haa fust morried Eddie, & on
a business trip, hoving fold her
emiployer that Jewny hos married
2 Though Jeuny  loves
Garth Aveney, Ae kas broken an
engagement with her,

Chapter 22
BY SPECIAL MESSENGER

YFN0 YOU know, BEddle, that there

have bosn any numhbar of bang-
Inga and erashinge and thrummings
going on down In the atreets whila
wo'va bean talking and thoy didn’t
WOLTY yOu o 5crap hocause your onrs
ware cloged to thom?

*Now If you'll promlse mo that
evory tims you get panicky you'll
closa your ears ngalost everrthing
sxcept what I'm saying to you—TI'll
hava you all right in no timel”™

Eddla was enormously amused.
Bho waa glad of |t—hls lnughter
could nover hurt her, Bealdes, she
knew she was right. She lst him
enjoy the joko and then suggested
ba should Inspoct hin badteom and
lot her unpack for him,

But Eddle, thrusting his hands
deoply Into bis pockets, hecama
stubiborn,

“[ don't coms hera to llve untll
1 come openly as (eorgle’s hus
band,” ha annoupced. “Not as
things are now. You may be right
or wrong about her job—und I may

be right or wrong about It—" and| gpe "

after n welghty pause—'"and she
may be right or wrong. But I'm
not golug to be kept here ke o
darn bird in n cuge untll my
wings ara grown ngaln!

“You'll find me a ropm nomewhere,
Jen, there's n good kld. Gave up my
rooma. Any old back street will do.
No use throwing monay about In a
awanky hotel.”

“No use at all" agresd Jenny.
Bha stood considering, har handa In
Mer potkets, hor brows hent.

Into tha sllsnce came the sound
of someone at the door.

Hddle's fnea lost every vestige of
color. He jumped back ngalnst the

plan of cllmbing o to the lsads,

Jonny realized that this fAirst tost
of her power would ba the last. She
fallowed him, foreing him to look
ber {o the eyes, cutting through bia
mutter of—"Don’t et tham send me
up! Don't lat tham, Jenny!"

“Listen to me, E4] No, you'ra not
really listening, not as you can
listen. Close your ears to every:
thing except what I'm saylng now.
Nobody {8 going to send you up une
th you swant fo go and nodody s
going tn crash down on fo you'™

“Honest, Jan 1"

“Honpat. Bo what bave you lo
waorry about?

“Nothlog." ndmitted Eddle, sl
most unwillingly.

“Then you go on lintaning In your
mind to what I'va just sald, I'll see
who It In at the door™

An Jonny hiad expected, it was GII
who was at the door. He sald noth-
Ing at all, but jerked an enquiring
thumb at the Interlor of the apart-
ment.

“Mr, Townsend la fealing hetter,”
sld Jenny, answering the thumb,
“but I'm glad you same up, Gill 1
wonder If you koow of some cheap,
gulot room for him? He doesn't
want to stay here'

. Bhe hnd expected a long, long
period of ruminating, and it startled
her when he wuggested without a
momont's hesltatlon, “Mrs, Blgger.”

"Would ahe take a boarder? In
her housa clean? And gulet? And
would she look nftér hilm a Hitle 17
I weren't with him1"

To each question in turn Glil gave
hin walghty nod. Then he jerked
his thumb' agaln at the little hall
and sald, "Luggaga?”

Jenny produced Eddle's solitary
sultease and the bigshouldered
superintendent awutk It saslly from
the right hand to the left. Then he
demanded: “Mr, Townsend?' He
woamad to expect to carry Eddle,
Loo,

“I'll bring him along, If you will
go Nrat, G, and explaln, 111 ook
after Mr. Townsend"

As long axs she [Ived Jenuy naver
forgot that first droadiul walk with
Eddle, Last nlght, under ber tired
foet, Eyla Street had seamed long,
but with Eddle clutching st her
shonlder, swerving and jibbing lke
A terrified borse at every sudden
sound—it neamed llke a road in a
pightmare that goes on and on uatil
at last ono wakes. By the time alie
bad Installod ki lo Mrew. Blgger's
apper rooms, she lolt as though alie,
oo, would swerve and Jib and Annlly
D tall and run away,

But she did not ot him guess 1L
Ebe talked to him, brightly and
stoadity all the way thers, while
psople stared and children polated
at hin bandages and hlg uncertaln
stéps; and shd weut ot talking now
while nhe unpacked his belongings,
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*lan't Mre, Blgger 8 good sportl
Sha's so ugly you think first sha
must ba thoroughly bad-tempered
but sho {a one of tho most amiable
peaple I've ever met. Do you think
you'll find your handkerchlefs It I
put them In this drawer?” I

“Only a glrl would fuss with o lot
of handkerchlefs at all" sald Eddle
drowally. "Much simpler never to
unpack anything, then you can al-
ways fing Iv."

He was Iylng on the narrow bed,
his hands behind bis hoead, his eyes
cloned. Ha had been pushed and par-
nunaded (nto Mra, Blgger's nhop in &
pitiful state of nerves, but the alght
of hia future landlady, had so de-
lighted him tbat he had thrown
nzide Lis fears and followed her
quite naturally up the stairs to the
room he was to oceupy. Mra. Big
gor had sonse snough not to cale-
clilze him about his accident; ahs
promised to come up later, when he
bad bad "a nlee snateh of slesp”
and read to him from the Sunday
papors; and rathor to Jenny's sur-
prisn he had grinned and agreed.

“1 Uke that old horror, he re-
marked when she had gone. “Sha
doesn't get ma all fussed up like
thoa doctors and nurses did. I
nover could staud hospitals, Mrs,
Biggor will sult ma down to the
ground indoars and you'll be there,
won't you?—when | have to go out
Botwaen the two of you I shall do

"I'll come back thia afternoon or
thls ovenlog,” she promisad, She
noticad that he hed not mentioned
Goorgie again, [twas parbhaps s pity
that she must be mentioned at all
Hut there wis no cholce.

“It Georgle stays on with Mr,
Matehing" nha bogan raluctantly,
“ghe will bave to take care that he
doenn’t hear that she ia married. We
aball all have to take care to keepn
It satret. . . . You'll take care, too,
wan't you, Eddia?"

“Parsonally I'm golng to let people
say and think anythlog rather than
tell them the truth,” she added firm-
ly. “You must back me up, because
wa can never know what may not
coma to Mr, Matehing's carp. At
any rate”—as he st1ll made no kind
of responae—“until Georgls comes
bhome, and you oan discuss thingw
with her.'"

Bhe walted for a moment but
there was neither ward nor sgin,
Wan ha really ssleep? No, she was
sure he could hear her. She slghed
and quletly opened the door, Bhe
hnd o great longlng to get out of
the bare, poor llttle room with its
coarsa lace curtains—out into the
alr,

“Jonny!" The call came junt an
she was over the threshold.

“I'hate to hather you about any-
thing," ahe protested, returning to
his sldo. “But Georgle made ms ses
that {t's moat frightfally Important
that—"

“All right, kid, I'll remember. I'll
talk any darn nonsense anyhody
likes, I'll begln by telling Mra.
Bonuty Bigger that I've got thrsa
wivea already, Go on, you buzs off.
I'm sleepy ngaln. Anyway, I've got
planty to think about,"

Sha laft him to'IL In spite of his
nonchalancs she ktew ho was hurk;
hurt'and bowllderad and lonely, So
often she had herselt bean all thosa
things that ahe knew how he longed
to be alone,

Bhe had & fAoal word with Mra.
Blggor, then crossed the rond to the
hotsl and there pald her bill and

llocted ber few p | As
she wan loaving, the clerk called
her attontion to a note which had,
te sald, arrived for hor by special
messenger shortly after she had
Inft that morning.

She opened 1t. Sha dld not nead
to look at the slgnature to read that
It wan from Garth Avenoy, He had
Just the writing she would have
Imagined for him; big, sprawliog
and yet orderly.

“1 teel sure you didn't really ex-
pect me to keap our appolutment
this mornlng. Fortunately for me, I
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Mystery Ship Opens Fire!
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15 THE KID LEAVING T
DID YOU PUT THE CAN
O LM ALREADY D
WHAT'S WRONG T
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THE BAKNK T_YOU'RE
THROWING TEMPTATION
ING HIS way L GIVE |

THE KID & CHAMCE!
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MUTT AND JEFF—Easy Come—Easy Go

henrd that you ware exp d elss
where, And so, to tell you the truth,
was L"

Ste stared at (t, road It agaln,
then tore It {nto amall pleces, “Ex-
pooted elsowhors?™ The words con.
voyod nothing to her; perhaps they
wore not meant to. Whon a ninn
ot an appolntment with a glir) slm-
ply beoduse he could pot stand be
{ng In ber company, It bhardly mnat
tered what excuse he sent!

Blie took her way baughtlly hack
to the apartment, Perpetunlly she
seomod Lo journey to and fro mlong
thesa hot strocts! Was it only
yonterday evoning that she bad left
rather than heard his dar draw up
at the gurb and had taken her place
at his slde?

(Copyright. Julla Cleft-Adddama)

Tha dector shows himealf stiil In-
terested in the marcisge, tomorrow,
And Janny sten Garth Avensy.

BONUS ‘MOTHER'
WILL BE BRIDE

NEW YORK, Juns 21 —{AP)—Mr
Marie Bwing of Portland, Ore, seif-
styled "mokher of the bonus expedi-
Honary foreed” tumed up at the clty
hall todmy with etiough nlekels and
dinves to purchase & marringe Hoense
for herself and her “color guasd Ad-
ait Landles, 40

The Bride-1o-be wore & hattersd
plug hat and a ssah, with her “mo-
thet™ tille on 11, around bher shoul-
ders. The prospective groom cartied
hia Intenaent'a banjo, whieh used to
be a washpan,

Both gave the Washington hesd-

COPCO FILMING
TOMATO INDUSTRY

Moving pletures of the tomato Ins

{ duatry In the Rogue River valley are

belng taken by the California Ores
gon Pawer company In cooperation
with ths advertiaing committes of
the Mwiford Chamber of Commarce.

A il depicting the progress of
the famous Rogue Valley tomato from
planting Yo oanning and ahipping will
b developed during the presspl seas
won and used to sdvertise ihe local
prodinct

Pootage of the planting operations
hiave alresdy been taken (ncluding
machine planting on the Crorge Ale
ford ransh which b an innovation in

QUArLers oI Lhe bopue Nrmy we thelr |

local planting methods. The complets

Boma address. They said they expects | ad flim will nor be fnllied until

84 o be married lomorrow.
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MUT Ty 1N THIS AD, YOu) ADUCRTISE
YOURSELE AS FoRMERLY WITH THe
HOUSE of MORGAN. SUCH CRAZY
STATCAMEATS WLl GeT You INTO

HES-THIS 1S MISTER MUTT THe
sTeck MARKET TIPATER] MY DAILY
MARBKET LETTER cosTs 1€M
DOLLARS A AOATH AUD T

ConTAING INFORMATION WORTH

A FoRTUNE Tb My cLients )i

MR MORGAN ‘s STALDING BY MY SiDe
AND THE BOULLISH NEWS He JUST SUPPED
ME WiLL BE 1IN MY MARKET LaTTE
ToraoRRow! You'lL sUBSCRiBE FoR

A MONTR? FINGS JUST MAIL ME
A CERTIFIED
CHack

KM, HeRe's Taen Pak canT
COMMISSION FoR HELPING

ME LAND THAT NEw cuienT!

DADDY! LORD I NEVER !
DETESY S COULD SEE

CALLING AND HiM=BUT |
| DONT WAMT Wikl NOW-

TO HEE MM -
Wik You
SEE rum?




