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Chapter 44
FINAL STORM

#3700 aee 1| nover bad asyone Lo

love me or care, and so wapy
men offerad me the thing they
called lova that | began to think it
A rather tawdry thing which grew
otit of booger, and made overeating
and {ndigestion atterward. And that
made me marry yoo as I did, Then,
It didn't soem serlous.™

Shes paused and, bocauxs she was
weak, sagged a little, Has stood up,
soltled back of har, and pulled ber
against him,

“It is botter for you this way," ha
eaplaioed, "yon really shouldn't be
sitting up.”

“T'd ruther talk without looking at
¥ou too,” she anawered. “Do you
wndorstand so far?™

He suld he dld. And he added,
"Lot your head rest on my shouls
der. and she did.

"Well,” she wont on, after the
naw pouitlon was assumed, “you
loved me and 1 began to know what
love could be, Tle sort that is big
enough to ba gentle, to make real
nnd tender cars for the othar per-
gon, and to be happlest when the
other pergon s happr. You did de
pond on my moods, dida't you,
Bob "

“My dear, always.”

“I thought so. And all that made
ms utterly mad—no, eutirely sano—
nbout you. But I couldn't tell you
bacause it was so renl and big that
It mada mo foel like crylog lots. and
as it something were awelling and
growding my heart. And 1 ased to
touch your coat and your things in
my room when you weren't there, |
puppose that sounds silly”

He bent his head unt! his cheek
was agalnat hars, He couldn’t help
it; e hopod she would forgive him,
atd let Him bave, for the few mip-
otes, that much.

*And then,” he sald In & rvoles
that wis rovgh, "Geoff eams, and
you found the old love—"

“Just as rolten,” she mald ener-
getleally and eharactsriztically, “as
I nlways knew he was!™

“tWhat do yon mean?™ ha blurted
out, as ha movad quickly so that he
might look at her,

“I menan 1 disliked him=—loved
you, No, thers's more—lots more.
ITa ncoused ma of forgetting. I had
promized to marry hira sometima,
you geo, and | sald ‘1 thought yon
wers married,’ and ho made ma tell
him that that was why | married
you, (Ha conldn't make ma do any-
thing today!) and then yon cams In.
And Iater yon sald you dldn't' want
nie.'

"1 llod, T 414! T will alwaya™

“No, It lsn't hall over yot. Bob™
Ha feit her grow 1imp in his arma;
e, himsell, quicted and controlied
eviry emotion fn order that ha might
eopthe her,

“Oomfortahla?” he askod, atifiy,

Ha {alt har nod

"Aoh "

*Aly dearest?”

“Yon might kizs me befora 1 go
on."

He canght his breath sharpiy and
torued her in his arma only to he
stoppad with a sami-hysterioal “No,
I won't! Don't, Bob . . . I'll go on.
Tat I'I aft op to do IL And you must
faca me. Ploars, Rob"

Reluetantly, ha moved to settle 5o

that he faced her,
TWANTED to be with you, and to

Hy bent toward her alter she spoke,
and lifted Her chin with his hand
until thelr faces were level, IHer
ayes waverad, but did not fall,

"1 was always & littla elavar with
o pen” aha sald, "1 conld draw, and
nlwnys conld imitats wriling. | sup
posa that helped me to do It and
ope dey—when your mothar was
vary 11l—1I thought “What shatl | do
when there's no one And It did not
seom o3 If 1 could go on it thers
waren't.

“I wis alttlng by her desk—TI'd
been writlog notes for her—thore
was & list in her writing for ma to
copy, and I wrots that note you
thought sho wrote. Then 1 nlipped it
In the box, when she efowed mo
the (hings that very afternoon,

"l suppose you won't understand,
Hut | kept thinking of belng with
you, and | suppose [ waa a ll{tle un-
balanced. It didn't gsem Lo matter
much how T got with you then,”

Her mixed narrative droppad to
nothing; she looked at him sppeal-
ingly. “That's all,"” she sald, “nnd I
supposa—the end." And aha tried to
smlle

"No," ha sald, so ssriously that ha
sasmod stern, it is the beginning.”

But she did not pndarstand.

"Whnt made you tell me?" he
quastionad.

“I cara too much to ile," whe an.
swared slmply. “When 1 falled to
dostroy it and yon found it 1
thought 1'd let It go. Bt I conldn't.
And trying mades me sick, and that's
nl]:l‘

“Nol® hs snswered unsteadily,
He stood up, leanad over, and gath.
erod her up In hin arms, ond then,
with the tangled covers tralling
nfter them, he carried her across
the room, to settle with her In a
doep chalr,

"How loog,” he aaked, when he
eonld manage s whisper, “have [ let
¥ou feel this way?*

“0Oh, Bob!™

He felt her groplng hands aon hin
face, his balr; felt hor eob suddenly
and deaply.

“You are—yon ar: golug to lot me
go back with yon?" she quostioned.

Ho could not apeak, he had no
volea; be cotld only press hls face
Lo hers and tizhien his arms,

"You,"” she murmured ngninst his
cheak, “you do forgive me?”

“Don't,” he begged, tnsteadily,
“It's the other way, My darling!"™

“NJOU'RE really here,” she stated

aiter an Interval, Has had to
bond his head to catch her words.
“Denrost, yoa!™ ho answored, Sha
draw & deap breath, and elosed hor
eyna,

“A permon bacomes ratbar fool
lelily  uncertaln,” sha explained.
"You soa I bave thought so much of
tbls; I have dreamed drenme,
awnke, that were quite as real. I
know that it 1s not entirely sans,
but I'm not sane about rau!™

And he had oneas tried to make
hinuelt ballave It was well, that one
of them was halanced! He mur-
mured {ncohorently, as hs felt his
chooka grow wet.

"You know,"” he heard, "how you
used to tell me things—things ahotit
um, you and ma, and ubsut belug to-
fether? And you remamber how 1
stopped you? It was becauss | was
consclous of cheallng, 1| am mo
starved to heaar those thiogs, Bob!
Pleasp, plensn say you care—"

Hut ha couldn't,

Her Yands found his cheek wet
and the reason for his slletee. "1
take this up!™ ahs promlasd stel.

-

I g0 back with you, after—atter
mother was through with me. Yon
won't andarstand how much 1 want-
ed It, becanss yon conldn't knmow
haw wanderfully beautiful 1 tound
1t to haye people lke rou and your
mothor éare,

"It meamed sometimes aa 12 It
dlin't matter how I got back with
you, 2o long an | did. And | planned
A lot, Boh, how [ would make yon
Iove ma Agaln, 1f | conld got off
alpne with you. You ses, no e over
i really eare for me belors, nor
linl | ever eared for anyons elthar,
But T am wandering dreadfully.”

“I don’t mind, bot, my doarest, 1
A golling cloae to the breaking
polnt, T don't think I can stand much
more withont—""

Ho leaned forward, touched her
hitids, hor arma, her face, ber halr
with broken little staceato earessos,
Gently, but definitely, she put him
AWAY,

“Not yel;™ sha sald, and then,
"Your mother aldn't write that note,
Bob,”™

“What, dear?”

“hhe didn't wrlte it 1 weote 1L

dently. *You'll see, my denrcst, bow
I love you! How 1 love you!""

Then, with a gasp, hs bent hia
face to hera,

“And that sndden,” sald Barthoio.
mew but a few days lnter, “she was
well and quite hersell as ons might

Tha pollcemian who had drapped
In for hin cup of ¢offes, nodded, gay-
ing, "And alis was close to & decline,
2lix, sho tells me."

“Into one,” sald Hannah.
“Ona of them miraclea, as ons
might say,” Bartholomew added.

“They happon.” sald the man of
the law who knew that laws and
rules do not cover every happoning.

*Sha's playing” sald Hannah'in a
whispar, From the tront of the house
cama tha gound of the plano. Sud
denly it ceaced, that tuno. coased
abruptly, becnnse vel another man
had become too mcitely mwars of
one of the miracies, and must witd
touch know It to be real.

(Cepymight, 1031, by K. Kowilwnd Tayiee)

THE END,
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However, sha can |

Dillinger, Sr., Takes PFlans Hide
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COSMIG RAYS AID
SCIENCE PROBING
SECRETS OF ATOM

NEW TORK —(UP)—What W the
slgnificancs of the recent and con-
templated ftiquiries Into the realm of
the coamic ray?

One of tha foremost usea of thess
rays s thelr spplicition as tonly for

the prosecution of furtler investiga-
the construction of the
nucious, or the core, of the atom.
Eurh research ls made posaible thri
the snormous energy tint the cosmic
PRy PoONMessen.

Through this anergy 1t ia capable
of disrupting a nucleus with greater
pifect than that which s provided In
manufuctiired and artificlal sgencles.
In this way cosmic rays present A
moet unique weapon for the further-

nnce of such sclontifle detarmina-
tione.
Theen super-X-rays, whose pena-

trating power in the greatest of any
ray with which phyalcista are se-
quainted, are ealled cosmic rays be-
cause it Is belisved that they origin-
ate far out in inter-ateliar space,

What, asks the layman, are the
churpoteristics of these cosmie rars?
Bome  eperiments {hus far per-
formed do not completsly reveal
whetner they arem ethes-light-waves
(photona) or electrifisd particlos, At
|tant part of them, hawover, do con-
kst af eloctrified particles, sa has
been. supported through experiments
tonducted hy balloon ascensions 17

August 37, Benator Fredesick Steiwor

miles sbove the earth. Thrse bal-

ioons, Incidentally wers not of th
slze, nor dld they oarry men as do the
present  stratosphers balloon, but
they did carry & certaln mmount of
requisite equipment,
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FARM BOY FELL OUT
OF STEEP CORN FIELD

BIG LAUREL, Vs. —{UP)— Corn-
fielda In thls aection are noted for
belng steep, but Worley KII;urr_I
Cluest River farmar, f
steep fleld,

While hoelng corn a few days ago, |
Winfred Kilgore, his 14-yerr<old son |
fell out of the fleid sno alipped domn
an Almoat vertiesl alope 40 feet b-——J

hasy the recotd

| low,

Winfred Ianded satride a splintery |
atiting and his thigh woae ripped opes |
by s splinter. He hoad
%o » Liospital for trestinent.

DROUGHT REGION SHEEP

0B PURCHASED SOON:

PORTLAND, Ore., Aug. H.—(AP)—
The sgricoltural sdjustment admin-
Istration. will begin ehenp purchases
in Oregon drought arens shottly alter

snnounced

Banator Stelwer sald Hamry Peicle,
af Denver, Cola, In charge of jirocess-
tng of drought-purchased shosp, In-
formed him that binds on procesalng
and canning mutton would be opetied |
In ‘Wasahington August 37. Puichssea
of sheep wiil begin ahortly thereafter,

to bo carrled)|t

he wald.

ALABANA VETERAN NEW
HEAD OF SPANISH WAR
MEN'S ORGANIZATION

PITINBURGH, Aug. 2 —(AP)—
Tha notes of & bugle sounding taps
brought the 36th encatnpruent of the
United Bpaniah-American War vetsr-
anA 10 A clise Inte Festerday n!!nrl
slection  of offlcers 1

Judge Loon MoCord of Alabama was |
alected national commander-in-chiet |
pcelany He was unopposed,

by

Rab Cain of Pittaburgh, & past
department commander, dafented A. |
F. Sielbel of Ilinols, HIB to 272

» vice commander and Ralph |
of Tdsho polled B30 votes |
o G A, Mumahhall of
Californis 10 the race for junlor vice
conmander.

Retiring Commander-in-chtet Wi |
liam H. Armstrong of Raline, Wie.,
was presented s chest of allver by the |
[~ ntion snd with » pipe by the
auxiilary. Ries W. Means chalrman
of the leglalative committees and
ormes penator from Colorado, was
given & check for 82.000 contributed
by the veterana.

Means sald he and his wife will
st the monay to go to the Philip-
pines;, where he ham not hesnn singe
tho war.

Next year®n convention will ' be In
fan- Antanin,
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City Surd for Frogs
BEATTLE, Wash—(UP)—Ja¥ and
Mildred Harrington atued the cily to-
day for INA60 for losa of their frog
raluing budlness, They contended the
city dug ‘s ditch In thelr gravel pit
and spalled thelr profitable business,
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Skeeter Checks Up!

 ByC M Payng »

I was TJusTt
WO NDERIN' IF,
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Te SHAVE,
Witk ] T3E ATMLE
o MAKE THATFTACES
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wHEN I'M 14 ENOVE]

By Hal Forresi

WHAT HAPFEMED -+
LIHAT DID YOU DO

SWIR, TOM ?

/959

WiTH TH WRECKED /.

ER—Obgervation Post
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UNTIL, WE CoulD

7O\ HAD 1T HAuLED‘\
INTO THE HANGAR )

vIC SAD YOUD
BEEN ATTACKED
BY A STRANGE
FLANE- AN TH'
MAR WITH Yyou
WAS WILLED--

25

BEN WEBSTER'S CARE

STREETS -

IF 1 COULD FIND SOMETHING

LIKE A HIGH BUILDING THAT
HASNT FALLEN TO PIECES |
COLH.

g il
il r'h... hr'l I U
THE NEBBS—1t's a Bargnin

BEN GILENTLY AND STEALTHILY MADE HIG
WAV THROUGH THE DARKENED AMD DESERTED

e

MY WATCH 1S

AH! THAT LOOKS
PRETTY COOD! AND IF

ANOTHER HOUR-

T

AN,
Aigudall| A W

/NES--THE MAN LOMO ]

¥ SAID WE WA INSPECTOR
WALTERS , OF THE

W

A BRIEF CABE---
WIHAT HAPPENED

WAS SHOT BUMMED

= - -
'YOu SAY HE HADS g
A RADE UOITH ME- HE <

TON\T-- DID HE
DEPARTMEMNT- -
——

( = COULDMT HAVE
THROWM 1T oUT-= |

WA WATCHING

= MOST CF THE TIME N
WHILE HE WAS SHOOTING
AT THE BANDITS-—SAY:

THROW IT OUT OF :E——':*(
TH SHIP-? h P ANDITS /
e 3 — DO YOU SUPFCEE HE-"*
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By EDWIN ALGER

ALL THEGE WINDOWS GIVE
ME A BIRD'S-EVE VIEW oF
FIGHTOWN, BUT | HAVEN'T

IV Geel THERE HE
={ 15/ BUT BRIAR
ISN'T WiTH Him/
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By Sol Hess

HMRS.

AKRON, ©, jUPF—Jnhn Dillinge

Into  pediilin

gipes he domiise of Nls  desperiidn
Tad & tew Tl H
for his firat Alrplans " Ml
ton, Akron alrport manager. took e
Hiscwler alofl

Dillinger and fanidly wsepe hore for A

Ll hete wend

rige. B

fa==ter

| ataga Appenrance
i

VITA] atitislics Alow pairs of
telly ang 20 tiipletsa were barh

| Kentueky durleg 1033

1.047

while the elies
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MRS, COMMIE 4 i

Trade Mark Mg ¥ 8 Py 0

If MRS COMNILE,,

! awvE oL GIWVEN)

S CONISIDERATION
o BUYINGS MY

. HOUSE T -
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AnD 1 AGREE TD e
MATRIMONY, HE
Wit ATTEND TO
THAT AFFAIR

IF MR, POTTS

ANOTHER WOULSE. BE
GET “OUR =

A HOUSE
CAMNT SELL

TLL EVEN REMT THE HOULSE TO You N
FURNISHED - DOMN'T LET HIM BUILD

AUSE ILYEN YOU "‘j

Vil BOTH HMAaVE

- — —

By George MNeManus

| BRINGING UP FATHER

“WwWILL YO TAKE
YOUR FEET Away

OH: CEAR!
SHER | THIMK
OF THE ~UMBER
OF GENTLEMEN




