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SYNOPEIS: Bddis  Townrend
refuses £o Hwe on hix wdlfe's
Whownty,” now that ha won't be
able g0 iy for a whiie, Fenrpie,
his tolfe, wanta go keey Aer job
and support both of theis,  dhe b
a0 deterinined wof o stpp that
ahe iz kesping Nes marri je afge

eres, ainga her employer dide argar
women wha marmy,
Chapter 30
BREAD AND CHEESE AND
KISSES

0 GiIlY Eddie continued; “Axed
up a room tor me with this old
powl—ughiont old fgouredead you've
sver aeen bit dirp good sorl—and
Jonny comen for mp every morning
and returns me at tey every nlght,
“pnd I guess I'Nl niny on with her
while you'rs finlshing things off
with the Old Man and mayhe help-
Ing to find semecns to take your
plaes.

“And then—" he drew n deop.
ansteady breath and his  hand
gripped Georglo's fiercely under the
gar Jttle eclgth—"then you ahnll
make me a home an what wo can
serape togsthor betweod un, I'm nat
proud about vsing your navings ns
well ng my own. And we'll live on
saytliing we can bhog, borrow or e
mova nnd convert to our own ends;
and yoo ehull burn an omeletis p
wiaek until Jenny aliowa you better.

Bho played nervously with her
lood, then ralled at horsef for a

*if you never meant to be poor with me, Georgle, what did you marry
' I

ma

foul and began to eat stondlly, “Thae
longest spoech I've ever hesrd you
make,” she aald. “You seom to have
thought it wil out, darling. Only,
from your owmn point of view."
‘Bddlo began to sponk but chacked
hJmsalf. After a fow more mouth-
Fuls of haked oge, he nhked abrupt

bh.

"Did you know that peopla think
=that people have been told 1t was
Jeuny I marrlod?”

“Oh, you mustn't deny 1t1" Then,
reallzing that shoe had belrayed hor
self, shio addod-—"8uroly, no long as
the Old Man keops to ithat ridicu
lous ruls of his, It's better Lhat we
should pretend—anything! You nes,
Eddle, I can't glve up my job, Not
At poy rate for a bIt"

Ho pushod Lis elinle sway from
the table nnd tilted to and tro on
AL the old scowl on his face.

“Waould you have glven it up"” ho
agked, “If I had gons to Mexleo
and come bnok agaln to Ny here?"

" Bho, too, abandoned the unhappy
1ittle dinner, Sho 1t a elgaraite.

- "I'm: beginning to think you
wouldn't, Georigle,"

*What on earth s the good of
argulng about what might have hap-
pened? You aren't golng to Mexlco
pow=—and jolly alck the Old Man
Is about . He recommonded you
to Garth Avensy himselt and he

/there's no ono elae ho—"
. "Nover mind the compliments,
I'm beginulng to think you never lo-
tended to give up your job when
I xot back and that you don't In-
tenid to glve it up now."

“Eddle, what are we to live on If
Tdor

To her surprisa he Lad an an-
niver.

“Not so very muoh lean than we
should have had If I badn't loat my
nerva, There's our savings—" he
a1l not notice hor confurion, “and
T'alinll aollpit n —Dbit from one lttle
Insurancs and snothor; and 1 shall
find & job. I'm nearly all right again,
¥You know; Jeany has protty well
cured mp, hloss hor Hitle heart! 1
don't say | can glva you anything
ke the good time you've beon uned
to thene lant fow years, but 1 can
give you—" His eolea roughened
and ahe feared that e wna golng
to take her lnto ik arms and carry
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fer bodlly away to his home w
brend and chedss and kinses.

“l ¢an glve you a decent sort of a
1te," he aald, “Yotu and 1, girl, don't |
noed & lot of trappings, Woe love
ench other”

Bhe found that ehe was trambling.

“0h, Ed, don't forget that, ever!
—thnt | love you as much as yon
lova me!"

“Than you'll throw over the job,
Georgle?™

She trembled so that she bad to
grind  out her clgarette half-
smoked and hold to tha edge of the
tahje,

“No, 1ean't. Not yat. Not till—
well, not thl I've saved more
money,” For hor lifo's suke, she
could not have admiited her empty
coftors, "Then—then, perhaps. If
you've got & job, And it we needn’t
gctimp and scrape too mueh, If—="

“If and If and 12! There are too
many ifs about it, girl, You're cheat-
ing ma and yourself, too."

“Np—oh no, I'm not. But I can’t
ba poar!™

YNot aven with ma?"

Sha could find oo words, She
colld only itare up at BEddle, ths blg
man towering ovor her.

“Not with mo, Gaprgle? You
nover meant to be poor with me at
all?"

Still shie was sllent.

“If ‘you never mennt to ba poor

or?

with mas, Goorgle, what did you
marry me for"

The ticking of the 1itle clogk
Nlled the kitchen, The sound of It
halped Georgle to eloar her mind, It
reminded hor of thoe clock in her
own: room at the groat Matching
hendgquarters away downtown, The
other clogk was more Impressive,
of oourae, sncased in aluminum ins
stond of Dbatterad nickel; but It
bhad the wsame stammer In  ita
tiek, coupled with the sama horry.
She closed her eyes and at oncs, In
her lmagioation, slio was in hor dis-
oreot, important room with ita tele-
phonos and Ite Oles, and Ita frosted
kinsn door—panaols that showed her
her namo reflected In reverno, “Miss
Revell.  Private,”

With her eyca stlll shut, an
though not to lose the vislon of the
room, slie tried to state hor polnt
of viow,

“Do Uaten to mao, Eddie! There's
somothing 1 want you to get once
and for all—and (s this, When I
spld I'd mprery you, i ey or 1 may
not have put you mecond to my
Job, But when 1 was netually stand-
Ing up bealda yon in that room, tak-
ing you for my hushand batora all
thosa people, 1 knew that you came
flrst.”

"Woll, thon, glrl—swaothoart—"

"No. No walt!" sho openod her
oyes and got up, moving away from
him untll the table was betweesn
them, “You hadn't had that acel.
dent, then, You wera 0L and slrong
nd—and woll-knawn, with a won-
dertul tuture—"

Hip face whitenad,

"1 told Jen you wouldn't have any
usa for me now,"

“That's not what I'm saylng!"™ ahe
oried pasalonately. But thors was
n cold broath In hor heart. Wann't it
truo that the old thrill of him had
vanlsted, only to retbrn when he
liold her and kisned hor and looked
vital and hig? What d1d she tesl for
him when he clung, terrified, to a
window.curtaluy  whila something
olatterad in the stront below? Plty,
perhapn . ..

(Copyright, Julin Clafl-Addams)

If Qesrgle won't glve up har posls
tlan, Eddle will go away Tor a year,
Wil thin threat shake her firmness,
on Mondav?

CHICKEN SNARER
PLEADS GULTY

Accarding 1o wera recelved from
Ashland tadny foemnl chintpes will of
flled through the dlitrier aitorney's
Offiom, sgainat the three  Aahilsnd
fouthia, accused of stealing & ohloken,
A attempting o cook (L pn the
banka of Bear creek. The bove ine
rolved are angaged in helping Wes
ey Builer put tp his ey, and pros
medings have been deluyed until st
e this work s finlabed this after-
nobn.

Amos Ofiom, elimrged with sesling
Bib natghbors chicken with ihe aid

BFIhhing: tackle, antered & ples of

OSTAL CHANGES
GFT HOOVER OKEH

WABHINGTON, Juns M—(AP)—
Changea 1n poatal rates, eatlmated to
bring additional revenuss of $10,000,-
000 annually, were approved today by
Prealdent Hoover,

He slgnsd three bills, one of them
estimated to net about 87000000 by

fixing the rate of poatage on publica-
tiota for delivery to & poaint i‘llmni
the same postage district in whieh
the busiires offices of the publishers |
ire lochted, |
The second bl fixed the feea and |
1imits o Indemnity for dmmestie reg-
Intrred mntl ‘and the (hird prescribea
thie toes and Hmits of the indemni-

IPIEY hafore Justice L A Bohorts | ties tor dntestle aured and collects

of Aahland, and wah aentanced o 18
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]nm-::eu\uy mall of third and fourtd
Clanacs,

WHAT O EARTH Al

RE ALL THOSE

PESPLE DOWE OUY HERE
THIS TIME OF MORNINGT |
THOUGHT TOMMY WAEBN'T
1 |CARRYING ANY
PASSENGERS .
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By GLENN CHAFF
and HAL FOBRE

RE \BN T, BUT

TTHIS SHORT
“r-n.h: HAS SPR

BHIP
AD .

b THESE FOLKS ARE

¥ JUST wAITING FOR

X TommMyY—T10 FinND

iC OUT IF HES £EEN
ANYTHING , ¢

NOTHIN' |

A BAMRAGZLES
THAT KID 4

MOPE-| HAD A
CLEAR CEILING
FCALL THE WAY BVER

FETHE HUMP AND |
DIDNT SEE A
THING BUT LOTS

oF AR 4

SEE, |IT TURNETD

SUT Qoo™ THECAUSE

A FELL DoWh
ST I TRE

Li.-sa—:u.

LI ssEN QU T
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AT DA e
MEAK I'T TURNETD
aoUT aoedT?
IT MADE ME CRY,

CLEANED UuP

— = —
TUT YETRE TACE.
IT SoT All-

NICE AN CLEAW

BOUND TO WIN--A Further Warning!
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=S YO DORT HAVE TO E
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ARAMNCE
F-'A,Bn SEMOR. 5

DO YO Wrow
ArY MORE ABOLYT

Do YOLY A PRISONER'S
GOOD TLRM | ROCK THAR WHAT
BY WA ?u ToLD EEM
‘.P‘DI.CRS‘;&_E AWEDSTER HERE T

i .
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FROTHIN'

ROCK-—THE 1BLAND'S SU
CESERTE

THAT'S THE BIG QUESTION?
O THERE

RE AT FIRST HAMD, T THEY AT
/A ﬁlﬁHE’?MNﬂ I THESE %ﬁﬂ'\'?ﬂl% e

M OF THE ORES O
WITHIN FIVE MILES OF r-%“ae.&om e
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By SOL HESS

-

HERE'S THAT LITERATURE
FROM LORELE]
LOOKS LIKE A nICE PLACE
AND THE PRICES ARE
: GREATLY REDUCED

LODGE —~ T

SO BLLE

THEY MIGHT BAE REDVWCED TD SOME-
BODY ELSE BUT HOW COuLD THEY

BE REDUCED TO US [_ WE NEVER WERE
THERE BEFORE — IT'S A& NICE LOOKING
PLACE - THE SKY ABOVE THE HOTEL IS
-- THEY'WE &OT A GooD
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/ THIS DOESNT Look LikE sum—«\\- i
A BAD DUMB... AND WHAT THEY ).° ot
SAY ABOULT THE FisH! _IF THEY /=
| COULD LIVE OUT OF WATER, (&
YOU'D THINK THEYD BE AT
THE DERPOT TO MEET You

U

Geed.  LHA HA HAL!

HA HA HA
RA HA HA

T WONDER WHAT', MAKING
JEFF LAUGH S0 HeARTILY?
: IT'S CONTAGIOUS -

MUTT, WHAT Do
YOU THINK OF My
PET LAUGHING

HYELA?

BRINGING UP FATHER

'Ll BET YOuRr
FATHER SNEAKED |

TIOUT THEVERY

TRACTION -

binn & f frive
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ME TO DIa-
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MINUTE | LEFT
ITHE House Hur,-"
JUAT DRIVES

1 ,11 { WELL MOTHER-TO
'*E‘F [} ConNCE YDURSEL
ol "wa PONT You
o I CALL UP
= A Q\_\\ ANO BpE-
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By George McManus

VLL DO 1T+ ) NEVER | |
THOUGHWT OF

| OH! You ARE
| HOME<\WELLITS
A COOD THING

YOW ARE~
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