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SPITE MARRIAGE i
oty Fethonie Hailond Ty

NYNOPHIE}; Marsha Moors mar-
clea Bob Powers e-lr use aha
bolievts Gea Tarieton ko mar-
ried anather airl. Dut her lo“n‘v-

moon g!f Hasthampion, on Lomg
Jalnnd, teaches her that sha loves
Bob after nlf'mu fecra that her
Anuing married :"r" uua:;:::t::l&
come betuiean v
?l;'l .‘:ﬁ"- to her rector, Dr. James.
1o gak for aduvice,
—
Chapter 18

PUZZILE FOR BOB
l'r WAS a trifle disconnscted,

Marsha's story: delivered jerkily
andl batween gasps.

Doctor James heard 1t with mur-
murs of “Hum—" ar “Well, well—"
and, “Now my goodness, me!"

She tound thess {nterruptions
wothing. for some reason, and heart-
cning. She sat twisting her hands as

she Anlahed.

“My ¢hild,” be sald as he smiled
on her, “Aunt Gertruda has made &
mountaln of a molshill. Most youth,
I'm sorry to say it, but I must admit
it, indulges In & few too many cock:
tails and a fow too many kisses. You
tell me the matter, the amarous mat-
tor, stopped there.”

“Because,” Maraha puat in bluntly,

“I was not Interested In golog fur-
ther.'”
“which Is a good sign!™ .tated
Doctor Jamen, “n good, good slgn.
You love your hunband, | take L7
he askod, ain eyes twinkling.

“Adnra him!" she rssured Doe
tor James nnd not quite steadily.

“TWell,” he advised hor, “depart in
pencal™

She was a trifia dazed leaving the
Tectory, and sho could not yot credit
tha fast, that through cheating she
hnd gained a Paradise. “Bat with &
little more of 1t, 1 will ba able to
Heliove 1t can inst,” she reflectad.

In har room at tha old Powars’
houss, & room that was next to Bob's,
sho loltered over hor dresaing for
dinner. It was still early. Bob had
a6t yat returned: sha wanted to see
him n little time alone before they
wont down stalrs.

Ha came In at length to find the
door betwean the rooms was open.
He hurrled to her to find an unusu-
ally warm welcome.

“Well!" he sald a hit thickly. She
was upset, he saw. Happlly so, but
upsét, mervous, strained; she
laughed without reason that he
could find, as she clung to him,

“And what's happenad 7" he asked
anxlously.

“Nothing! Tho dentist always
leaves oio & wraek!"

Bhe had been to the dentist for s
few minutes, 10 make ap untedes
sary appointment to have her teath
cleaned. 1t wasn't a lla

Bob knew that Wer dentist had
heen downtown that afternoon; they
had happeued Lo meet twice; he
slidled her with surprise. Just what
did it mean?

“Certnin you went to soe Doctor
Thrope?™ he asked,

Marsha saw her aunt. doubting
her, Saw a thickenlng of tha old
clouds, “Truly!"™ she ‘assured Bob,
“Truly!l™

“Well, wa'll 1ot It go at that"” be
statad, but e moved to hls own raom
o & slow, niumbed way and after a
pat on her shoulder that did not ring
true, or gny. It hurt damnehly, he
found; damnably. An' where had
she baon? But he was a cad to doubt
her, He knaw her ., . lovely, trus,
genernus, falr, Yes, he was a ead,

ETITIA came (o after they had

< dlosd and to with bher nunt, and
Bob's mother, many happy returts
of the day.

Still the feline, Letitls was (o
clined to' resént Marsha's jotrusion
“I've always ndored Bob!™ she had
sald to all her friends, “and the {dea
of hls marrying Marsha Moore kills
me!"

“Saw an old sdmirer of yours,
Markha' sald Latitia, “He says he
must sos you. that he has affairs to
discuss with soi. | gave him your

dasthampton address, Hopae you
den't mind ™

“But | do!™ Marsin answered
honastly.

“Whot™ msked Bob, “if I may
know 1"

“Gealf Tarleton,”
awored,

"1 don't wind,” Bab commented,
“You wee, hin was the fArst parson to
whom Marsha, who had been blow
tog but faintly warm, and vary eold,
atinounced our sagagemsnt. So he
has & woli spot 1n my searti™

Mursha Bad growa mgld Her
amile was foread Bob saw L Did
#h0 atlll Bave o sort of segard for
Goolt Tarletan, Bos wondered! Hoh
molstened his lips, forgot the one
lbokers 1o staring at her,

Marsha was Lhinking, "No one
knows why | married him, bat Doe
tor James and mysell., There's ng
reason why Dob abould ever find out,

Letitia an-

Wiy am 1 so pervous? Thers's po
reassn why be should ever know!™

8ha ralaxed: talked, laughed and
patirally. Latitia sald the next day
at » luncheon, “She's chaoged, mark-
odly changed. Really, you can't help
iking ber!"

Marsha felt & difference 1o Bob
that night. 1t hurt her crdslly, The
doubt he tried to stifls, stifened him,
8he thought “It fen't true!l It can’t
bal Not with him."*

And she was thinkiog of some
one's saylog that to keep love one
must Tun away from (& Perhaps she
hnd dreamed ds & fool, sha reasoned
bitterly. Perhaps whe must tsaze
Bob, as nlie had other mon. But she
could notf

However, sha would ha moras
gunrded . . . she would not “hother”
bim.

Tables turned!

Bob tried, during the course of the
next few days, to dlsmiss the tor-
manting suspleion that Marsha had
lied to bim in & way that waa not
justified, For the most part his sus-
plelon of her shamed bim and it
made him bumble and tender; but
occanionally 1t turned him atiff,

Why had she bad to lla about
where she had been? What had made
the necesalty? The quesilon dogged
his footsteps Lo assumae gigaotic nlize
It he but glanced its way,

Marsha, who sven at first had felt
that Hfs conld be neithel so simpls
por smooth s Doctor James
thought, considersd with bitterness
how she had planned to tell Bob a
Iittle something of all he meant to
her and of how she had had but to
tighten her arm around his neck to
know him rigld, remote, She had
eraved full honesty, and with tar-
menting forte; a thing Impossible,
no doubt, to find throngh humnans
and In Ule.

ET, sha remembared latsr, thore

were In the calm that preceded
the storm moments so satiafying
that they left her bushed; npon her
knoes mentally, it oot physically,
and tremulously grateful

The moments cams al oddly as-
sorted tlmes; wher she caught a
glimpsa of Bob shaving, perbaps, In-
tent on getting the last whisker. Or
when ahe saw him struggling, a
light frown on his face, to repair &
broken chalr round.

Before dinner on the evening that
prefaced Geoffray Tarleton’s call,
the walked the gravel paths of the
garden with Bob past straw.-wrapped
ross bushes, a sun dial around which
drying vines sang a brittle song in
the gweep of the wind, Facing the
sen one must push agalnst the gale;
battle to te on. She loved It, Boh's
arm through hers, the way he held
her, close-prensed.

“1I'd ke, sha sald, “to soma hack
when we are very old and In June,

drozs—thin place—and to come back
afeer wa've traveled a long, long
way!™

He pausnd to glance around the
gray,
lis had dropped to n shaltered bench
to draw her down by hlm,. he apoke.

*And 1" ha satd, “shall say, ‘Here
I8 a garden that was made Juoe In
Ints No* smber by n woman's love ™

"Fdarlinps,” she suggested, *you
will not feel ke saying that when
| am very old, and you have known
mo through many years”

“Nelther of ua will grow old," he
explalnig, “for you know paople
don't who bave gardenn and sum.
mer, wheraver, whanever, they want
them.™

She sald nothing; she wanted to
alip her hand lo his, but sometimes
the Teaat of little moves of auch sort
made him atiffen. He looked down
at her probingly and closs to trag-
leally, It seamed to him that, each
day, she drew a bit farther away.

Weall. he would give her time, all
the time she needed. Sha waa rarely
sweet, gonerous. at moments. At
othurs, as npow, altting uncaring,
while he tried to tell her something
of the way he felt.

He leaned torward to pluck from
a dryfog stalk a pod 1o which rattied
peadn, Marabha saw those lnst Hoes
of Murlel Stewart's poem.

“Here | ean blow a garden
with my breath,

And in my hand & forest lies
maleap.™

Bob heard her quote,

“Yes” ho agroed, The pod opened
nid In bis palm were hinck pollete
that wonld make gresn leaves apd
foxers and summer, He felt an apnal
of7. -They were planted alde by alde;
e and Marsha and the years ahead
wery bor them. What soll Is to
plani a¢ trea . . . thay could thrive,
or grow grudgingly with twists such
as one Onda in stunted tréem On W

const It would depend, of coursn
upon how they enriched the years
(Ceproiahi, 1M, be B, Noridend-Tavise)

1 Marsha has, Meonddy, an unwel
1 eoma visiter,

PENDLETON ENJOYS
RENEWED GAS SUPPLY

FENDLETON, 24 — (A=Al
ganger of & gas ahortage in Pendiston
has beep the arrival of
pew alilpments, local dealers declared
today, There was no ad
prices dus 1o the striks ait

avertes wilh

week In which 1t wus fear Ales

Per
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1I'd ke to knaw how It looks o June |

frost-bitten streteh and after |

EUGENE REAL
WELCOME THRONG
AT TRAIL HIESTA

EUDENE, Ors, July 24—(Bpsacial)
—Fugene will be ready Thuruisy to
waloome citiesns of the entire atate,
and thaussnds of people from other
parts of the country. to the third tri-
ennial Oregon Trall svents, it was
announsed here following complets
rehiearasln of the famed pageant. Of-
ficiala of the svent are enthusiastic,
deglaring that eviry phisss of the eplc
will faf exoceed either of the two pre.
| yloua spectacies, held in 1624 and
1829,

During the rehesrsal Isst night =
cast of 2000 people went through
more than & seore of elaborate scenes
in & way that aroused Ainbounded
enthusiasm among the small grovp
of afficials who obssryad them, Per-
formad on A newly dealgned atego
240 fest lomg that riges to a halght
of 48 feet, the pageant will undoubt-
edly ba the greatest parformance of
! this type ever attempied in America
|1t is declared by drama experts.
|  For weeks thousands of Eugenes and

il

Lane county citizena have been hard |

gt work an the event. In addition
|to the 2000 cast menbers, A number
fequal to this have besn slding o va-
rious ways, Evenn men not direcily
connectsd with the pageant have
been wasring old time wiskars and
restumes, while women of the eity
Iave appeared on the atreets cind in
fuaint and charming ploneer cos-
tumes

The Oregon
thres featurs evenls,

Tl will again: have
Iy - mddition 1o

a lively program of lesser attractions.
The pageant will be hald each night,
while on Friday the plonser parade
will take place, and on Ssturday
practically overy clty In  the state
will join i for the parade of prog-
Tees.

The pageant will open with & min-
ature covered wagon traln prologue,
composed of children from five to
nine years old. Small boys as oxen™
will dra® covered wagona made from

“Indlans” will beset the caravan,

HOSIERY WORKERS
RETURN 70 WORK

HARRIMAN, Tenn., July 24—(AP)
—8nouting and alnging,
mately 400 men and women marched
back today to jabs they lost a month
ago when the Harriman hoslery milla
shut down sfter:losing 1ts blue esgle.

The mill re-opaned under an sgree-
ment with the NRA which resiored
ita blue eagle and provided for a set.
tloment of A strike out of which the
long cantraversy grew.

|PARACHUTE JUMPER
I DROWNED IN RIVER

VANCOUVER, Wash., July 24—
|AP)—CQrapplers eontinusd today to
search the Columbia river for the
hody of Eddiz Winfisld, young pata-
ohute jumper, who lost his life Bun-
day when he landed In the river
nt the end of a delpyed arop.

Winfisld, 20, of Jersey Ctty, N. J. |

elnlmed the title of "world ehampion
Junior parachuts jumper.” He had

inade about 300 drops and had ap- | +
| D Mall Tribune want ads

peared In motion pletures,

express wagoris, tiny ploneer women |
will ride in them, and on the tral|

approxis |

SURETY GIVEN YOUTH

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

BY HOLY WORD SAYS
- PASTOR WEATHERFORD

Using as his topic “A Challenge and
& Surety for Modern Youth" Pred M
Weatherford, pastor of the Ineal
ehureh of the Nazarene, {n speaking
Bunday night, drew his text from the|
1i9th Paalm, #th to 1lth verses in-
cluslve. In part he asg:

“This age is preeminently a youug
peaple’'s age. The rapid climb of
youth has been an outatanding monu.
ment to this peneration’s achleve.
| mant.
| YIn discussing the question of di-
| rect perasnal importanse to youth to-
day, we are constralnied 1o conhidar
such lasues As mational, chureh, home
| ite, the moral fiber of youtn, and
| the Inlet o divine revelstion |
| “In our race for enlightenment w
| would do well to sesk an answer o
|t:1| text ‘Wherewithal ahall & Founy

man cleanss hin way? The question
| pespeaka a' noble incentive erpresalve
af the soul's outreach for bettermens

“it {s not min eta denocunce the|

rising generation, mather T presums to|
| project to vlew the moral and spirit-|
ual escalator that will elevate us 2o

| tha great conatructive source of hu.
|man en {enment — namsly, our|
| Bord Jesus Qliriat, Tt 1a He who can|

!J;'no us & mtisfactory ansawr to the
{ingutry, He assumes ta do it througs

| Hix Holy Word" |

———— e ——
Employes of the London tranaport
beard have organized their own avia-
tion club,

AFTER KNOCLKIN® A HOME RUN Yol
CROSS THE HOME PLATE EXPECTING CHEERS
AND APPLAUSE, AND GET BAWLED OUT IN-
STEAD FOR HAVING CRRACRED THE
TEAM'S ONLY GOOD BAT

(Copyright, 1684, by The Ball Syzdicste, Ine)
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ng the Mystery!

KiLL

———

4 It
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Dynamite!
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‘THB NEBBS—The Lion in His Den

VMEAN TO SAY
THE OCEAN'S GOT

THAN OCTOPUSSIES ?

AND IF BEN HADNT
THOUGHT AS FAST AS
GREAGED LIGHTNING,
WE MIGHT NOT BE HERE
NOW=WE WERE UP
AGAINST A KILLER SHARK/

INGS

[ AW GAY, FOLKS,
LET'e CALL OFF
THIS EXPEDMION?

NOT 0N YOUR,
LIFE/ WHAT 5
THE NEXT
GTER, DAVE?

PREARLARS CALSED
Y DO MU
LIFE HAS TORM
THE BEAULTY
FROM WHERQ

\
(Degrright, 1304, by The Batl ¥ entinnta, Ina)
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