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Mo

Marian Gordon

by JEANNE BOWMAN

RYNOPSIS: Just oa Murian's
auaband, Low Caaal, wes gofiing a
goad start on his plin (o develop
aw nhd apgle érchard (nlo a région
0f amall Komes for peopls =ik
taste and (ftle money—a secrelary
runs away wilh the money bark of
the veniure Lon (riea (o get a fob,
and Aea mo luck Marvinm fAnelly
persundes Alm fo pay off Als men
wlIN her savinga

—

Chapter 23
NEW NEIGHBOR

ON returned home oest day with

no lavity tn his greoiing He had

transferred Macian's savings (o ®

I. joint checking accouni of thair own

The ooxt doy was Satyrday; they

had agroed to let the men work oul

the week. He woult pay thom off

and ihare would still be ons hun

drad and slghiean dollars in Lhe
bank,

“Wealth, Lon" Marian fnslsted
Saturday nlght, ss he showed ber
tha stub with thelr palaoce.

Ths next day, Susdny, s crowd

1 tram the Lizpateh drove out for din
1 ner. They'd formed a babit of that
1 sure of a hearly welcome. Maran
] wius amazed at the guantity of food
V they consumed, A whele ham, two
quart Jars of jam, & pound of coflee
' «+ o Abe chocked hermell. Did this
! moan that In the futbre she would
! entertain with one eys on the lar
| der?
: On the tirst of the month the
| malntanance bills rolled in

stalkod In, Lon corrected hor, As he
bent over thom Lis face looked as
it it had been planed by one of
tils own tools, 60 Lhln was it becom.
fng The slentrielty bill was much

L too (High, they deoclded. Perbaps
thay'd better turn off the relriger
ator. Thoy could keep thinga In the
starage honuse, It was helow ground,
ool Lon sald there had been a wood
epoking stove In the old Yarm shack:
he could clean that up and they'd
tan that for cooking.

With the ndvance of summer the
hoat becnme {otense. They took to
golng for long drivea on Sundayn,
and after the gang had come, tar
rled and loft unfed, they underatood
and cams no more. And than Lhe
drives wore atoppoed; aven the price
ot ganoline must bo counidersd and
they walled.

It would ba fin any other time™
Marinn oconlided Lo lon as they
atrotchod under tho coolnonn of glant
rodwoods in the Moragn ¥alley.

Lon had sald nothing In reply to
her conlidence but ahe wan becom
ing accustomnd to that. Shs wis
even learning to refrain rom choer
ful commants. His sllept receplion
of them made her foel Ilke a silly,

vpiplag bird, the kind they'd scen on
tha coasi during thaelr boneymonn,
tanny ltte thinge tussfly waddiing
aloug the beach on oversized fent.
piplug, etornally plping She must
sound ke that to bim,

Suadown and thoy walked back
ehrotgh the heal of tha hlils to thelr
bame, Lohlabh Lodge, thoy had
pamed (L Marian watered the gar
den while Lon tinkered with the
car. He waas drivlog into towo in
the morning The Sundsy morning
papars, each folded (o the “Moen
Waoted™ coluiun, thy op His chiffon
lor with black dashés appoaite aid
vertinementes he felt qoalified to
RDAWOL.

HAT uight Marian slipped s sll

var doller alis had been cherish
ing. Into Lon's vest pocker He'n
think he'd forgotten L, ahe thought,
and luckily didn’t sen the Nush of
humiliation on his face as be ook
the sult loto the patlo to brush it
and hoard the dollar roll down on
the stones,

That next morniog in the patio,
whsn he wtooped for his farowell
kinn, she clung to him aa though aby
wokld never lot hlw go. What did
wives do to lot thelr husbands know
thay waro aufforing with thom
for them rather, hecanse e apvor
sspmed an dark to them aa to the
mon who 'were irylog (o protegt
tham. Thin nlght she would try
again.

She would woar the plum colored | Swaln apoearcd. a

LBt Way tor weeks . . , he must
have found work, sothing el4s could
gheer bim . .. or had Lacalog been
found aud bhad he retorned the
money ! That would bring the sun-
shine back to bix face.

8he lay the book onm the divan
agd went to the patio daor aod there
gloppen shart, Lon, with a wide
sweep of bis hand was showing to
Silver Hondon, Lonian Lodge.

Marinn backed Inte the roem,
What was it Sliver bad sald to her
Just befora they parted? “I'tn golog
to hava that man (f it'a the lant
tning 1 do.” And she had teld Leo
she wolld soo Bim agalo "when be
had come to his sonsen™ In other
words, alier tHo uncertaluly of eap-
turing the woman of his cholce was
urer,

Marido's pext thought wis ohe of
auxlous borror . , . lmagine giviog
Siiver Hoodon the kind of dinner
she had prepared. Bliver would see
through the protonsss Immadiataly,
SMarlan couldn’y do that to Lon,
She'd pretend to faint . . . do any-
thing.

“lan," ealled Lon, “come oo honey
and se¢ whom | found down im
Witlput Creel."

“Why Sllver,” Marlan's surprise
passed mustor with Lon, but brought
A grodlied curve to the lips of Mra,
Hondon, "what brinfis you to this
part of the country?™

“I'llve bere,” Silver answarnd non-
chalautly, 'the piace my big hearted
ex’ gave me I8 just over the hllls
thera"

“Boe, lan" Lon was poloting
downhill to the group of red-tlied
roolfs Just vigible through the mass
of oak brogcbies. “You know, the old
follow who sold oa the place ino-
formed um that that was whare the
‘awells’ llved.™

Blivor laughed. “Wa're all golng
down to my place to dimner” sbe
announded 1o Marian, ¥go put an
souf best bib and tugker, wo're hav-
g & couple of guosts in tonight”

Marian walted a moment: surely
she wna to be asked rather than
ordered, Sha looksd ar Lon,

"Hurry,” b sald Impatiently,

"\I Y BEST bib aod tueler™:
i Murlao ropeated, running ber!
hand along the frocks hung fn ber
cedardiped wardrobe . . . the Ivory
and gald, but no that was too formal
10 wour with ber halr In the Hoffy
condition her out-door (lfe had laft
It,,.the ornange orgatdy ., . It was
eonl . .. Tthank goodoess,” thought
Marlan, 1 spont some thought and
mutiey ot tny troussenn.”

Hho ehose a dinoar (roek of apri
eot lnpe, atiffencd  with  bldden
wires, and trimmed with ball re
vaaled bowknbia af turjuolse rib
hon. A band of targonolse ribbon teid
the Hame of her balr back from her
face, bolge powider coversd the
frackloes,

*Look Ike you atepped out of a
valéntine,™ sald Lon coming ln, trim
In 4 amare mess Jaokel,

Small saitsfaction \p that, thought
Marinn, even SUver's  oarrowed
ayes, showing sho connldersd hor a
formidable rival, brooght Uetls
panae.

They drove out lato tha glow ot
the sunset, Silver chattlog of the
guealn they would moel. "There'll be
mother-and father, ol course, thoy're
Uving with me, o Mr. abd Mro Louls

Blalne Kelly, & man fathor would
love to have enter the folds of the
MeSwalo family, ho has thar mueh
monoy.”

Thoy spun wlong e highway the
dier Iroos (hat r.et ovorhead, sift-
leg long rave of awnset through
their loave,, Then they turned down
& alde road ned came to the vllings
sl homies that made Lonlan
tsdge Jook ke & toy houms,

Uriental servadts wore averys
where, al the gates, at the door,
gliding through the eool, din In
terlor of the house, meetlag Lon ta

conduet Yim this way and Marian
to ¢conduct hor that

ecwa during recent montha bhas left
fener milk pows on farma than a
year agn. The decresse in the nume
' ber of cowa Hss mote than offse:

]
| foed coats. i Teflected In an 11 per

12 3 per eent reduction In the num-| firet 10,000 of the 114,305 atitries.

Wylle weé met in the falands, and |

Bliver dlaappeared and Mra Mo

silk Lon hal never sean, an old | in wisteris ardph and pearis, Marian,

dress, but imcoming. It was the galor

who bad stood In awe of the slender

of Dla%o st susset. Thore wan|figure of her girlhood memery, felt

ETaps Jilce o the cooler, Ber motber [a [Ittie-aocry (or her now. Toe Wy ilas
hed eanned 1L last year, She would | wore presanted. s middisaged
aarve Lhat . . . eanved tomatoes | eaople wih the conthopalltan mark

cottld bie made Into a salad It prop
erly drained ... oh, aoy tood wonld
ba goodd if marved (n the patio and

she would ba calm, and as pear ko |

Diabln as she could

8he dreasnd and with a book In
her hand, curled ap on the divan
She heard Lon drive (o, bt dide't
stir. He wust b theed af her eternal
dasbilpg ol to medt him, She heard
him call and whintied in return, ang
then aha heard volcos

f the Islands ob them, and Miathe
Kolly, & may nal overly young, and
With tha plivmplsh look of soft lv
ng aho

And il ame McSwaln. Marian
wirveyed him with Iotense Intorss:
o was willing

This was the man »

o saciifBes hia sondodaw to save

fhe wtood up and peerdd any ofl

the windows, Lon was ||

ghing

Enlly she hado't sean Bim Inugh |

himaalf, Ha was shm sought foy

a word Eroms, that was I1t. There
was n belligar o 1o hia faw, &
brutal llpe to hie brow

fCoagyright, WM Ay tissss Fowmpn)

Temoreaw, & man's tate falty Inte
Matian's hang

PATTERBON,. N. J.. Ocl. 70-<{AF)
Praciically eves ye shop In the

Patir

unatile 1o lart

oparations today, ol mand rayon

dyeis alart X6 which s exs

pectad 1o | 0000 dye hone

yailey ana
Areh

1 VWITiR

tore Mo |

carpulont Hgure |

[

| the recent mapld advanoe of egg prices | lie Anne Rusell, daughter af Mr. and

the increass in production per oow

NOW AT HIGHEST EEE R
IN THREE YEARS MEDFORD GHILD

[

" b s
the office of the ©@. 5. 0. extenalon| pyqyrg) 3-montha-ola daughter - of
""“"I'“‘“ The adrance of the DMst| e, ang Mre Rdienrd Cantrall of 808
wanth haa beepn more than the u.'“"; South Newmtown sireet. ana of Robert |
ieasonnl kdyance and la the result "‘15hnnsla. d-year-old son of Mr. ln.l!

The drouth, with 1ta resulting MIER st the worlds fale, & was revealed

cent decrésse In the number of 1a7- bhahles today.
o1 in farm flodks on October 1 and The twea photographa rank In the

er of epss produced per 100 hens| Prites have also been won by pho.
in flocks togenpha of Mary Loulse Koenlg.

Poultry feed costa xre still reia.| dsughter of Mr. and M. Luclen
tively high. says the report, but with | Kosnig of 2 Cargill court, and Phyl.

the relationship hetween feed ecosts| Mra George Ruseell of Vancouver av-
ond egr prices han hecome a ltile| epue. Each of thess photographa |
more favorable, Based on current| fAnked (n the first 8000 entries,

prices, It required durlng Septembes| All the photographis, which wete
AN Averige of 8.8 dosen esss to pur. | tntered In the largest baky contest
chase 100 pounds of standard ponltry | 2Ver to ba held, sponsoved by Bears,
ratlon. During Juns, July and Au-l:};‘:::;r & Co, were taken by Mr.

gust it required mose than elght +
tomen egge to buy 100 pounda of Cutter Commissioied

feed. The figure for September. 1003, | BEATTLE, Wash, Oct. 20—[AP)—
was 01 compared with & Beplembel | The new copst guard cutter Cyano,
aversge 1020 to 1080 of 5.7, to be statloned at Ketchikan, Alasks,|

erable improvement in milk produe-|{ Union plant where she was bulit,

FARM WIFE TELLS
HOW NONEY LOST | [~
THROUEH INSULL

| T -—J
CORVALLIB, Ot 20— (Bpl)—Eas| | cHicAG®oet. 20, (AP)—Mrs. Mary |
prices are now the higbest they havp | R Jones, TO years old, & farmer's’
:;«-n Mnce Novemier, w.\:: mys & | wife from Ridott. Jll, took the Lll‘l.‘ﬂi.
teport on the poultry sllustion f10m|  puoisaraphy of 1T Leota Mao|in the Insull mpil fTAud cass today |

and eatabllshed hersalf as a star wit-|
nean of the #100,000000 trial, |
*Did you buy some stock in the
Corporation  Securitles companyi”|
A _pather sharp. Ieduction In produss| are J. Verne Shangle. esch was|asked Prosecutor Lealle B Balter
tion generally throtsghout the United | suqrded a special engraved trophy in| “If a0, how did you pay for (47
States, | the Mational Babhy contest 1pnnlntﬂii "We borrowed money and put a

mortgage on the

farm,” salg Mre,
by the parents of the priza-winning| sanes in & determined soloe. .(q
defendant in the

Traull, principal

cand, fumbled with his gold watoh-
chaln. The !6 co-defendants, all of
them Important men In Chicage N«
nanee, looked solemn.

Bhe sent In a ¢

the Nationa! Electric company, M

Jonea aald.

"4 you get what you ordered?”

paked Balter,

“No mald the witness, surpriaing
the cotirtroom. *“They seént us stock
in the Corporation Securities comi-

pany, and aald it

vestmant. They aald they had chang-

o4 Lthe check.”

“We though they wers working in
our advantage” sald Mra. Jonea o

the jury. “‘Why,

falth In them. That's why we're
A dairy report ahows thiut connald- | was commissioned today at the Lake | where we are today.”

THE WORLD AT

~

——

heck for stock in

was a batter in-

we had mplicis

"

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE TEAM 6Ef5 115 FIRST GLIMPSE

OF A FAMOUS ALL-AMERICAN

HALFBACK OF THIRTY ODD VYEARS
A60, WHO HAS MOVED INTO THE
NEIGHBORHOOD

Q
i

—— o
Uon: por cow hes oscurred, partlou-|third of a trlo of vessels of her type| Better clothes for loss. 1t will pay GLUYAS
lnely In the central atates, but that' constructed there, The three cost| you to climb my stairway. Kieln the
heavy culling and marketing of miik 8757600, Tallor, 128 Fast Main, upstairs, 10-26 (Oopyright, 1034, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.) WILLIAMS
8'MATTER POP— By C M. Payne
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Timely Interrption!

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER-—What the Message Said

| DONT KENOW WHETHER TO° MISTER--| DONT CRAVE| [OH - YO DONT, MISTER, YOU | RRUP
BLAST YOU OUT OR TALK CONVERSATION - AN' | EH?Z--- THEN 7 v Y
TO YOU- YOU SEEM DON'T LIKE BEIN SHOT| [SCRAM OuT
TOO DUMB TD TALK ’ WITH A PISTOL=-- 85‘ HERE
e - - - UGk -~

) MOST=~1S GAS:-FOR.

(IE-- WHAT | WAS GOIN T
SAY 1S WHAT | CRAVE

WE CAN'T
HMELPIT =
HE'G COT
To Go-

G0 BEN'G BE DAD, AN

GONG TO THIG 1G A DARK

LEAVE US- DAY IN OUR
LIVEG~

THE NEBBBS—Back Home Again

COLONEL BARNES, BEN'G UNCLE,

DION'T WASTE ANY WORDS - HIG :
CABLE READ,"I AN ILL AND NEED { )
YOU DEGPERATELY—COME AT ONCEX i}

ON OLD BEN=HES NIVER
FAILED A FRIEND VET/

WELL, WHINIVER ANYONE'S
IN TROUBLE THEY ALL CALL

By 2DWIN ALGE

UM DOING WHAT | GAN TO
HELP BEN BY GENDING
HIM DIRECT TO THE CITY
ABOARD THIS FAST YACHT - I
HES LEAVING WMMEDIATELY//L %

’- - AT\ 1T wasaT FoR THOSE
'ﬂl-tE GardG L”i‘j fi‘.t.u'-_‘_r.ts L \LEQULD
HAVE BEEN A WASTE OF
HAY BEE TIME 2D MOWEY TOD BLILD /
LOCKED P = THESE  JAILs

W THRE
HILLINGTON
JAIL WHERE
NEBDB  -Aas
DRWVEN TwEM,

| 10-26

BRINGING UP FATHER

ay

NOU CERTAINLY GAVE
ME A SCARE HANGING
AROULND My HOTEL- A&

FRIEND OF MINE,FLU
ROLD ME THAT TS [

THOU KAOW) BURNS,

T

GUY WOULD Lay SO STEAET
Ffor wE AND 1
THOUGHT YOU WERE

i

/rrUuT HIRED ME .
NOU KO FLINT IS
Al Ex(ROOR AND
HMES =HELRPING A LOT
OF THOSE FELLOWS

GETS A LOT OF GoOD
\\’l:ifoqmn:rlc-m_/

=

~THE OhLY

SUD E

11 LT You ¢

WE'S TAKING C .'.u."-f\ j, L-f::\,'r _:,_‘.__p}"
TWUAT Yoo DIDANT

Ay Y
7 \po THE RIGHT

{ o) e

jomis] THING BUT TLLTELL
ERE ISN'T

NG

By Geoarge MeManpus

WELL-IF1 ACT maD-

WELL WWERES THE

MAGGIE WON T KIS ME | | FOOD * WHAYT TIME
HATE THAT LIP. ROWGE ALL DOANVE EAT IN

1 ==Y . OVER ME l| THIS HOUSE ? I'M

| £ C\QED OF WanTing

o AR | TGeY

Y.

\ (wou'mtz JUST LIKE &
= BIC BABRY.: AwWHER YOU
L ARE HUNGRY,YOu

M NGV TELL THE COOK
~ fy % __TO HURRY
. ‘-’&L DINNER =
P AN

CRANKY- rLL

THE

-~/

Y

BY GOLLY! THAT
DIDN'T WORK AN’
| LO DK LIKE AN
INDIAN ON A
WAR -PATM -




