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Marian Gordon

by JEANNE BOWMAN

19 Lew fark-
(] m developing a Alllaide
tro | idte o region of amall buf
Leuitirul homas for people toith
taate bur litle money, Mmly .
the maney back of the venturd (v

atolon and Lon wmuns look for work,
Hut poverty means less to Marian
does  Lom's veturning one

]
ha T
ﬁtm in the girl who fold Marian
ahe would "Aave Tow Canad (f (s
the last fhing 1 ever do.” Silver's
‘?thr. the gross MoKwain. greels
arian

Chapter 24
EAVESDROPCER
URINw her days in orimival
courts Marlan bad scen Mo
Bwain's foutures In men on trial

Marlan bad feared him during her
girlhood, in an (nexplicable way:
pow sbe feared him Decause she
could read his characier In Dia face,
{o his desp sob eyes, the crusl lloe
of his mouth,

He greeted Lor In a fovial manper,
tipped her chin up so he could look
fnto binr syes, lat his heavlly lldded
oyas diop to & casual survey of ber
svelte figure.

And thes Btlver reappsared. Ma-
rian saw with a start that the Sliver
of Reno had disappeared, the girk
{sh, plaintive child had glven way
to & languoroualy sophisticated wo
man of the world. Pale balr was
wolded to her head lu abining waves
and pale allver frock was molded to
hor torm, now flliog to a hint of the
voluptuous. She was twice as dan
gerous,

Mnrian looked at Blaine Kelly and
knew ho way Sliver's It ahns would
have bhim; wondered why she
hado't, then looked at Lon, at the
bronze fAnmoess of his face mbova
ithe whits Jacket, thae |Ithe frame and
‘Ata swift Airm carriage, the stamp of
clean livlng upon bim, setling bim
apart from the other wmen In the
room. Was Lon the reason?

McSwaln, on her right, talked of
the way tha politieal world was go-
ing to the dogs: Wylle, on her left,
talked of the [siands. Marlan fell
sha sald the proper thiogs

They would play bridge after din-
mer, MoSwaln told ber; nls wile,
the Wyllea and Blaine, all four of
whom played for blood, at opne ta-
bla, and he and sha wonld show Bl
vor and Mr. Casad bow the game
was playod in the better circles,

Marlay nodded, hoped abe
wouldn't play as stupidly as she folt.

Dinger over they moved to the
ecard room and just ms they wore
woated a mervant appewred with &
note for MeSwaln. He excused him:
solt hastlly pnd Marlan thought she
88w a Hash of foar aross his face

“We'll have to walt,” sald Bliver
potulantly, “Ob, Lon, you were talk:
ing of tishponds, Come on and el
m . sahow you ours .. . It might give
you an {dea” Without a glance at
Marian she arose, oxtended s dim:
pled hand fdashing with rings to
Lap, and lod him away,

Marian [ntercopted the amused
glatice har busband gave ber &3 ne
followsd In the perfumed wake of
his hostoss, but took oo heart o It

Homething . . . something intangh
,ble was Io the alr here . .. premonl
tion . . ., apprehension. Parhaps she

|Was wrong . , . She must be wrong
o she mustn't let her jealousy ruln
‘her outlook.

. Dutlook . .. why only a few hours
ago sho bad been looking at ML
‘Diably, envying the mountaln (ts
‘pranquillity. Perhapa if aha wers to
(g0 out and lool up at It again ahe
'would regaln the calm of the after
noon.

1N0 anu was payliog any altenlion
! to her. Marlan saw a Froaoh
'window openlng onto s patlo, Bhe
slippsd through quletly. Thera waa
an (ntoxleating odor of tropleal

lossoma. the tragrance of tresa and
grass a4 nlghtfall, She moved Inte
the garden, found a path winding
through dense shrubbery, and came
at lant in & summer honss, & wide
window on the northeast giving her
a now vlaw of her now baloved
moontain,

She sat on the bonch In the little
house, slbow on the alll, and looked
up. Peace, with hsr husband wan.
dering In this perfumed garden,
Sllver at his alda? It wans tutlle

Tenrn gatharsd In  ber eren
courapd down hor cheoks. She
crossed bar proa on the siil, lay her
head on them and eried softly, the
atraln of weaks taking Its toll.

Gradoally she quieted, stil) altiing
thors, tha volces of the tight beat
ing their slow way into her éon
nciousnoss, the whir of crickets
soft moving of branches, and then
volces coming noearer.

Bha sat ap, dried her eyom, Per
bhaps thls was Silver and Lon com.
ing . .. bot no. A volce which
ssomed intenl upon delivering =
measage was that of & man, and it

into the sbadows . , . there was a
bullt-lntable, bonches on aither side,
It she lay on a bench porhapm they
wouldn't se¢ hor motll she conld
bathe her eyos in cold water.

“This place s emply” sald Mo
Swaln's volea. “Wo can alt on the
stops here and talk, bt keep your
voles down. Orlental sarvants may
not talk, but they're not deaf and it
doesn't pay to let them know too
much,” '

“Yeu, alr, but 1 tell you, you don't
realizes the seriousness of thls;
you've never been put on the spot
Iiks 1 bave."

With!no the summer bouss Marlin
listened. That voloe was familfar,

“You've pover, yet, faced a future
{n the pen. Ob, sl right I'll pipa
down." The volce was lowerad but
now Marlan bad recognized it as
belonging to Wlllam Brown; the
Willlam Brown who bad bean tried
and found oot gullty of sccepting a
bribe from the Madders Construe
tlop Compnny. to the genaral man:
agor of which he was now falking.

*“l tall you, #ir," ba went ,om
“you've gol to got rid of thai fore
man. He's golog to play sate. You
may think you bave him bought but
| kuow yon haven't. He sald to Mor-
ton: ‘L'sten, McSwaln's payln' me
twice what I'm worth an' ho ain't do-
I0* It becanse bo loves me, no sir. ™

His volce dropped and Marlan
caught only the subdued murmur of
Brown's volee, interrupted now and
agaln by McBwalin's,

“WELL." MeSwaln had arlsen,

“forgot It I'll shoot bim down
to the Islands, I've got & Job o down
thare for Blalne Kally: this fellow
ean handle it as well as anyons. ['ve
& toan (o mind for his place, just the
fellow. Don't know anyone who
would fit it bettar, so don’t worry;

just keep on sawlng wood and say: |

Ing nothlng.”

|
“You'sa sure they won't bring In

any State [napoctors? Gosh, Me-
Swaln, this Is a school you know.™

“That's all right, I'm making 1t
sate. Rosides, you baven't got any
kids golug thers, have you?"

"No"

“Then trot along: I'm staylng aut
here to Anish this clgar.”

Marian sat still ontll the toot-
stopd oi the gravel path bad faded
Into the distance. Hol Indlgnation
wan stalning her chesaks and bire
shouldars witl, a rush of blpod. Me
Bwaln was golng on with his plana
to save uls financial “hide™ at the
sxpanse of hundrods of chlldren, and
she hald thelr fate in her hands,

She had & vislon of her brother
In hig R. O, 1. Q, uniform, swagger
Ing downp the stresl with hls “HI
you, fellow"; of her sister Luecy In
sparts frock, books under her arm.
Boys and girls lke these In the ay-
ditorium, parbaps one of the small
earth quivers that came atealing on

unawars, crumblitg walls, shatiered |

windows ¢rashing roof—and they
Iying erushed bensath the dabris

How dared a man defy the Be:
log who gave nlm the talent to
bulldi how dared he go on In the
face of Brown's trini? Well, he
woulda't . . . not while ahe aad
breath lett in her body.

Loun, Blivar. everyona forgolten
sho stepped out of the summar

houpe, & allm lnceclad figure rigld [

with wrath,

"MeSwaln,” she sald, “l ovar
heard your conversation with Wik
llam Brown. You ars not golng an
with your plans, Yon are goltg to
bulld that school houss according
to spacificatlons, or you are golng
to the penitentiary!™

MeSwaln apun aroond (n the path
as tholigh whirled on & pivot. “EhT"
he barked.

"1 mald | overheard your conver
satlon with Willam Brown,” re-
paated Marian,

“You what!" demanded McSwatn,
now In econtrol of his reason after
the shodk of Andlug someona In the
summer house whan he had thought
Yo wpoks n privacy.

"You undersiood me,” rotorted
Marian. “You heard every word |
sald, but If you want me (o repeat
I witl”®

“Repoat,” ha grumted; “young
Indy you're daft. You didn't hear
ARY ... whal uame did you say . .
lking Sere"

"0h, yon, | did. | wat 1o Suparfor
Conrt .or wight days, much of thar
time listening to Willlam Brown's
volea It {sn't a pleaning solea™

"0t course. thal sxpinins thin
You dilu't ses the man to whom
was talking®

wias fot Lon's volée Whoover 1t
was, ho was coming towards the
suminer housa Marlan abrank back

(Cappraghi, 1930, My loawns Braman)
—_—

Marian makes & sporting offer to
MelBwaln, tomerrow.

NEW YORK
DAY BY DAY
By 0. O. McIntyre

NEW YOREK,
dined—Charlie

Oct.
Driscol)

A7~We hag
and  T--at

and Idaho po-
tato places &
skip up the
atreet from
Broadway. There
was need for
oxercise after
such s wtuffing
80w turned
bafk Into the
marcurial ahiit
of Broadways
azoitement and
Artificlality.

Wa ldled be-
fores glittaring
to feston & world.y
ladies whOo

windows,
glants upen the arch
smiled and walted around the cor-

tried

ner, harkened & moment to s street
salvationist and ran the gamut of
palaver, from the & of the health
farma in the Adirondacka to the =
of the tralned zobras in the Ring-
ling show.

It was at the old Enickerbocker
corner. walting for the green of the
trafflc slgnals, that & suddem wralth
losmad out of nowhere, elg-ragging
abaky and ragged acrces our path.
8o atark was his misery each reach-
od Inntinctively for a coln. He gave
us a Tiercaly cold stare, mumbled,
lurched on.

Thare was & mutual twinge ovar
ihe eontrast of having dinesd fan-
wlously and sooing & hungry soul
too bitter for charity. We' crossed
424 atreet to Driscoll's 1018 traln
| silent, thoughtful, 8o long an I live

one of those samhre-oaked, red mest |

I sbkall pever forget the curious
brightnesa of those eyes. And I im-
ngine that goss for Driscoll.

As far back As meamory goes &
Chinsse lsundry has fascinated me.
'l‘r:l Sam Leés and Hip Sings of the
croas-roada were the country-jakes
only contast with the Orlantal. We
were plgued by thelr quedques, ki-
monoe, long thimble pipes and fin-
fer nalls and the aing-ssng mumbo-
fumbo. the BSundays, when
| blinds down, thers wua & clinging
jaroma we lsarned In later police
court reporting days was the fatal
!mppy, I dropped into one on Lax-
(ington avenus the other day about
epecial hand work. Asking If it coud
he finished In 48 houm, the modern
am Las chirped "Sure Mike " He
was born in Newark, played high-
nchool foothball and waa studying
dentiatry. In the evening he helpec
his cousin in the Isundry.

The only opereits whose tunea !
remember I “"Maytime' I nrst
heard I8 In  scattery one-fingered
plinks on a plano across the court

, had & lingering cough And
& cigarette drooping from his lower
lp. He exuded the cloylng cologne
scent of the barber shop and waa
known by esuch nick-pames a8
“Buteh.” “Red” or "Slim" No one
knew whst became of houseplayen
They were aa lHomelem aa amoke
and ws vanishing, Someons woule
so0 them at the depst and they
never came back.

A back-fence mongerer tells me
Rudy Valee i3 quite touchy asbout
any remarks that he plays in the
so-called nick joints of Broadway.

$1.80)—dinner plsces with enormous

not only keep New York golng but
are his biggest audiences on the
alr snd in cafes. Vallee 18 a Maine
puddie-jumper himself and atrong
in his belief the waler tower leg-
lona are salt of the earth. Kidding
or not, in light of everything, ivs
good peychology.

——
I never stop before & cobbler's

of an uptown hotel, And I Il a
us It took form, awelled with beauty
and tone Into m. Brosdway hit, Bid-
nty Romberg. palnfully lean, shy
nnd colleglate, composed it during
Iate houra, for he was playing »
| plano at Bustanoby's cabaret long
after midnight. T saw him the other
avoning across Luchow's, now port-
15, alokmt bald, and fwmed the
world over. He was -the flrat artist
I ever maw grow temperamental from
& ringside neat. T was &t my win-
dow when a chnir crashed through
Hia with a shatter, Ha had come
L dden 1 composing and
et go. I'va always ached to do that

Around entrances to Brondway
danes palnces one sees the proto-
type of the house player In Jos's
pool hall—3 centa s cue—btinck yon-
|der. The house player was A Tinger
for Hammett's thin man. s aporty

feellng of envy.
My first ambition wsa to sit at one
0f thcee workbenches, wearing #
leather apron, half lensed steel spec.
taciea and Indulging random pufls
At a corn cob pipe. Today it la to
me an emblem of decent slmplicity
The trus seat of tha phllosopher
tupon which he may 'work, reflact
iand God-bléa passers byl [ nsver
kinew & oobbler involved In a major
crime.

A —ag

I was thinking of Wallace Baary
this mornisg and trying to recall
that comie partner of his in those
runway ssllor and firemen
of & few Years ago. But I couldn't
That 15 a regrettable disproportion
One ought never to forget anyone
who had mede life & ahada brighter
for even m aingle moment.

—t

Ose Mall Tribune want ads

fiimn |

the spacious §1.80—try to get it for|

and fleshy floor shows. Me retoris |
in & ruby heat that out-cf-towners |

ket

SELES FOR A QUIET
EVENING WITH THE NEWS- RS ESCAPING, AND AdKs  RIGHT AND REFURNS T0

PRPER

15 ABOUT 10 51T DOWN A-
8RN WHEN A CAR HONKS PICK

. g
WAFE 15 SURE SHE SMELLS

0 SEE ABOUTIT

OUTSIDE, GOES TOSEE  CHESTRA REMERRSAL AHD

THE —QUIET

FINDS EVERYTHING ALL

FAMILY ALBUM—QUIET EVENING AT HOME
500

HIM 10 60 OUTT0 KIIZHEN  CHAIR, MILDRED CALLING
WOULD HE PLEASE SEE IF
HER PEN 15 ON THE DESK

@7 @ ¢ ‘

15 DOWN AND E16 UP  SEMLES ONCE MORE, WIFE
ABAN 10 SEE IF WIFE
DROPPED A KNWTTING

\WILFRED UP FoR CR-

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SEARCHES DESK, MILDRED
REFORTING PRESENTLY

AT 115 PLL RIGHT, SHE |
FOUND 1T ON HER BUREAU f

CALLING T SEE IF A WIN=|
Dow's OPEN, If's COLD .

| 8'MATTER POP—

| . Jo-13. 3¢

WHD I 13 RELAYS TAE MESSAGE THNT  NEEDLE BYHER CHAIR  BIVES UP TRYING To READY
WILFRED WALL BE RIGHT DOWN WHEN SHE CAME UPSTARS  PAPER UNTIL FAMILY HAS| |

GONE T0 BED .

10-27 (Oopyright, 1034, by The Bell Syndicats, Ine) j
By 0. M. Payua

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—Music Ha

s No Ul]arm In This Case!

TELL MAw N | 4
To FeTeH cuTA-
STACK oF DIRTY

By Hul Forrest

T SEE TH

PLLE HIM--I'VE 60T _

! A KEEP YOUR EYE ) ( Aw - HES JUST A
R ON THIS GUY, AND=y ¢ DUMB HICk BARN-
. ¥4 % IF HE ACTS PONEY )| STORMIN' PILOT--
= . - -
T 7

{ BEN WEESTER'S CAREER—Furowells

WITH HIG FEW CLOTHES AND POGSESSIONG
ABOARD THE &TEAM YACHT MALPASS, BEN
WEBSTER PREPARED TO START AT ONCE TO
THE GIDE OF HI6 OMLY RELATIVE, COLONEL
MNATHANIEL BARNEG -

BEN WERGTER  THAN ANY
EVER IVE MET —

| THE NEBB8—The Foxy Kid

YOUVE DONE ME MORE GOOD, =—— W IF7
MORTAL :

BEN, VOUVE WON A
SPOT IN MY HEART THATLL
ALWAYS BE WAITING FOR

YoU—-GOOD LUCK, LAD/

| MIND IF 1 PLAY

A FEW TUNES
ON MY MOUTH

TOREAN T

STOP IT. | HATE
[ HILL BILLY SONGS
AT THEIR BEST--BUT
THIS 1S TH WKORET:

" e

N IV opER

ALL | kKNOW 18

? SPswElL 35 BE

MOUNT INS TF N
SHE -SORRY, MISTER,

ThE

HILL

2 /M GOWNA €5T SomE IF
Lusky CorToN AN PLUE 2

“rivas Iy puwery T2
LITTLE P cowaeD doT
BT SLOT MISTER TS

-
(Owrgtl MM ¥y T naii N
AL FORCE ST

A Ty Fr dyree W

MIGTAH BEN, AH AIN' GOT
MUCH TO GIB Y0' CEPTIN
LOVE, KINDNESS AN DEBOTION,
BUT AH HAG ADDED A FEW

GANDWICHES JEG TO SHOW VO

AH MEANG T/

=

~ BEN, DIVIDIN THI®
TREASURES GOIN TD BE
HELD uP FOR 'BOUT A YEAR-
GOV'MINT COMPLICATIONS
AN GUCH-LIKE-DYOU
AMIND WAITIN'P

NOT AT ALL,
UNCLE DAN =
IT ALL BEEN
A WONDERFUL

EXPERIENCE FOR

BRIAR AND ANE-)

I}‘Jcnz WE WaNE 5
OUR HERD,
RUDY NEBS,
ARRNING AT
THE HOTEL
AETER A,
HMELTIC DAY
DURIMG WikTCM
™E DETECTNE
ARQNED 18y
THE NICK OF
THME TO sane
NEBB & LOT

I

OCTOBER BUSINESS  |FOOTBALL INTERFERES | Loz = 1=

BOOM  EXPECTATION WITH HUEYS SPEAKING; e s

KTW YORK, Oct. 37.—(AP) Rapbtis
receivad from all paria of the countsy

this weel. maid the Dun & Bradstrest |

weekly trade peview today, “bHrought

& tide of Malistiéal evidence that!

Oclobor operatiotia will be the moat
satinfantory that have ever been e
enrded altice spring”

“The abandonment af the cehtral
act and tha shifting of em.
from monelary and othar gors
emmental measiea” 11 oattinum
"o & preastire for expanalon of pris
vale loans are cobAldered lndlcative
af & heaviar bearing ta the right In
order & achinve businesa revival®
ot

Use Mal Tribuue weal ada,

BATON NMOUGE La, Ost 37

The Ioulaians “Kingflah™ has suth
& atranusus foot rogrei be cAn't |
apeak At NMauhriile in the interest of |
the Demacratle candldates In Ten .-\.‘\.l
I see for United Statea penate and

gnvernar, Szontor Hiey long sald wo

day in deslining an Intitation
He Whughed off &

elee

¢ for preaident of the

Fiates in 1050
- +
PORTRAITS Phote Ohrawm
Osnda and Rodax Finisting M, B
Havden Jones Biusls ¢ V. &
| Phone 3382-M. Nours 11 to 7, Baa

" le-pay

LY

nort In political
That he wiaa #apacied to Af-

United

CF GRIEE, -—
027 == - —

ROO™M onD SEE

(i, s, o

LET'S GO UP TO
JEROME WHITE BROWNE'S)

HE LErFT THERE
MIGHT GET SOME :
MORE EVIDENCE 4

Wk Rag TR Pad Offiee

AT

o o)

Tae Bl i) B |

NICE
HOUSE rr e
> ]

/ 'DEAR NESS

; TO SHOW MY APPRECIATION
T FOR YOUR CONMFIDEMCE &ND
KIND CONSIDERATION OF
LEAVING THESE BRICKS . . f
A FEW THOUSAND MHMORE -
AND You COULD BUILD e

o

ME1 ‘:\.N'l;

HES DUMB}
el

==

[f THAT KIO'S &OT A
SENSE OF WUMDR.

BUT WES ADuUMB ) |3
CROOM _WHEN YO o
ERAD A SUY wHO THINKS |7 ISEm =D W
HES SMARTER THANM Asvir - SV L
ONE El.:SE‘.

By 80] Bess
NES, 1 was

SUSRIOIOUS OF =i
-r,__‘. Tlluﬂ':'_ _L
VFISURED wHEM 1
(™)
=ML COULD

SOU RO

e

ME ANY MORE?

YO WO\

Ol

CO-BUT EVERY
TIME YOu KI%S
ME | QT A
PAINT ALL
OVER ME

THAT=- 1T 18 TRUE- 'LL
TO BE CAREFUL IN
T™E FUTURE

| FORGOT ABROUT

THATS
FINE
MAGGIE-

BUT | AM WONDERING
IF YOULL LOVE ME
WHEN MYy HAIR 1S

WY NOT?
'VE LOVED
YOou

THROLG™




