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Marian Gordon

by JEANNE BOWMAN

For  the  aeiond

EYNOPNIR:
time, Len Casad'a stupidity Aoy

prevenied ks wife Marian from
elting the evidence which wili
?I' Lo from the machinations ef
. the droaked comirattor
or whom Lon works, and perhaps
eep the young man ouf of priton.
Not only thot. hut apparentiv Low
has spent (he evening with Eilcer
Honden, MeBwain's devghter and
Marian's worst rival

Chapter 43
STRAIGHT TALK

ON had anked her to understand

it Ho did thipgs that seemed

queer at the moment, Marlan re

mombered. Wall this certainly

seemed queer, but why wasn't abe
aceorded the samp trast?

“Too bad you couldo'l join us at
dinner,” Sliver sald, “Wa had a
grand timp, didn't we Lonnyi™

“Umph,” grunted Lon.

“Indlan for yes," Sllyer chucklied.
“We went over to San Franclsco,
drove aronnd by the Pepins=uls, then
camea back across the ferry.”

Marlan falt she must sny some-
thivg, She couldn't lst Siliver ses
how deoply wounded sha falt.

“Qnn of thess lttls soe America
frat trips,” shoe suggested. And
added sllently, then Lon hasn't been
homn, he must have telephoned the
house nnd May told him whers to
find me, What was all that rabbjsh

ae had talked about & business con:
lorance with MeSwaln? Mentally
“the tabuinted the tme It wounld
tnve taken for much a trip, with din
apr Aneludod,

“Thers's nothlng clandestine
about us, s there Mr. Canad?" con-
Unuod Sliver,

“There's no reason for aoything
elandastine,” Lon barked.

Murian fell her soalp tngle, tore
runner of anger, and she mustn't
allow her anger to control her.

“Think I'll suggest to Max that
wa try that,” she snid. aod was re
wirded by feeling the ecar sworva
dangerously us Lon jerked the
wheei

“Uh, don't take Max merfouniy,”
Bliver counterad, “ha falls tor every
girl ho seon. | had bim on my bands
for n while,”

"And of course you coulin't mt-
ford to wasts yoir time on a man
without money,” Marlan Aashed
back. “Too bud you didn’t realize
ho wpn to make a fortune on ‘Silver
Blave, Hollywood pald bim an
amnaeing price for hls  plotore
rights”

"Oh really?™ Bliver forgot ner
pliyue in ser lolerest In Hamiin's
finauzes, "How mach™

Marian eonjoered & desire 1o say,
“The laal dme ros wiked b
tlon 1 was a0t Loa” lostead she
#ild ms thrags sbs bad wn all 1n
termat o aferring. ™ 42 remem
ber that &y samed the actual
smount; | read wboat 1.

they neared

‘L\h Marias

and apoke Lo Ber Rnaband,
‘Mind dropping me Asra?™ sha

loalan Lodge,

isaned aoross Hilver |

“Good night, Maren,

swered, then, “say, by the way,
where In Hamiin stopping?”

Marian lonked nt hor, snd ©
lnughed.

YEilver,” ghe chided, "haven't you |
had enough experienca with men to |
know you should eoncontrate on one
at o time,” and she scurried off Into
| tha darkness.

As abie mounted the hill ber angar
mounted with her untll by the time
she reached the bouse, she wished
she had turned on the two of them,
and told them what she thought af
them. Trust Lon? Bhe'd trust pe
man with Silver,

And Hamlin, that was the second
time Lono's jealousy hod frustrated |
ber attampl to help him through the
man ho seemed to hate.

She dispatehod My and Wakl, let
Hero run to the hill top and back, |
then took him Indoors and sat down
to walt for Loo, And na she walted
her anger burnsd down to grey
anhos of despalr.

Sliver hnd sesn ber talking to
Hamlin. Would she realfss the sig-
nifteancea of that conforsnce? Know-
log that no one but Hamlin kosw
what bad bappened that night In
Reno, would shia with her alsrtnean
to hier own danger, know what was
In the ale?

"Why did I tell Lon not to hyrry?*

"] thaught you sald you'd trust me,” sald Lon,

Ao nsked bernell, ) must see him
wa must talk this over. If Silvet
tolls her fother . . . UL maybo ahe
won't ses hlm bolors noxt woeoks
and . . oand mayba sho's thiking to
Bim rlght now. Ho'll kpow what I'm
up to, He'll know right away that
I'm trylog to reach Hondon™

HE Heard a car coming up the

drive, It would be Lon for no one
clag had a kKey to the padiodked
gaten. Unly apprebension tor hnis
mifoly was o her mind oow, She
henrd the garage doora slam anpd
Lon's guick, detormined footnleps
ocoming towarga the house

"1 bolleve wa owa each other ex-
planations,” Marlan corrected,

"I dor't ses that™ he returned |
evenly, |
"1 do.” She smiled nt him. “You

lelt here edrly today to go to AMe
Hwaln's Tor a conferetce. Aecording
o Bllver you drova down the penlin-
sula and Into San Franciaco tor dine
ner. That must have taken all of
your time

Suddenty Marlan kones porfootly
wall what Lot wounld reply. He
wolld say, "I thought you sald yon
woulid thust me” Aud he dig

Sirange, Marinn thought o »
fnah of consolousness that Ineluded
many things, that Lon invariabiy
sermod romembor ang  resent
atery ook, however innocent,
bad camt at Hamiln: bow he per-
alstently refused to see anything
strangs In bin conatant willingness
to be Bllver's foll, and yeoi Bew Into |
A anirim the moment hs saw his
In the ool

whe |

wifa evan
nither man
it whe Dad bven making & husband

pany of an

asked "I'm stre the Wakls wasnt ,m!lrr urder. certalnly sha would not
gl Boma* have Ipclided thia charaoterintic,
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The oar stopped eith & aavage | NE .‘- #0 1 sald that” ahn an
grinding of brakes Martan spapped | 290004 Blm.
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RKEY EGG COST
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TEM FOR GROWER

CORVALLIS, Ore—(8pl)—Around
Thanksgiving tima the mind of thn
average <itizen turna to thoughta <f
turkey and cranberry savce, but tur-
key growers are mofe likely to be
thinking of how next yedrs turkeys
may be produced mote eoonomically
and therefore at a greater profit, And
whether the pgg or the turkey comes
feat, eotoncmiy In turkey production
begins with sconomical production &f
hatching eggEe.

The cost of preducing turkey
tahing eggs on Oregon  poultey
ne varles from ten eenta Lo tAIrty

aversge, A repoft of a wurvey of 45

| representative flocks by members ol

tha farm managemant departraent st
Oregon Htate College phows The

| avernge flock consisted of 144 hens

and 16 tomn.

Whilep only 40 per cent of the
farms surveyed lnd costs of less than
16 cents per  hatohing  egg. theer
tarme produced 88 per cent of the
eggy, the report aays, For 18 farma

TR
per hen were [r:r'ldurrd. the averagn
cost was 183 conte and on 12 farms
with a production of 40 or more egds
per hien the cost was only 11.3 cents
Average production per hen for the
33 hntching oges and
4 cull eggs per hen, not including
hroken eggs, which wers estimated
At 25 per cent of the total produc
Hon,

Pood amounted to 38 per cent ol

RS IMPORTANT -
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found to be gwer
foeky
A detalled report
whi on !
endlr 34, by A.B. B
P LR H. E. Selby,
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THE END OF THE MEAL

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

Ss

COMPANY FOR DINNER. LOOKS
ROUND 7O SEE IF EVERY ONE

ELSE 16 ALMOST THROUSH,
WENTS 10 6EY CUT 10 PLAY

WHISPERS REGUEST 10 BE BX-
CUSED 0 MUTHER WHO CANT
QUIE HEAR BUY ON GENERAL

PRINCIPLES SAYS No

TRES TO (ATCH MOTHER'S EVE
16 SEL IF HE CAN BE EXCUSED.
FRILS, MUTHER BEING VERY

AT(ENTWE T0 UNCLE HORACE

I]\

S10HS AND WATCRES COUSIN
MYRTLE | WONDERING WHETHER
ANYONE |N THE WORLD ERS
SLOWER THAN SHE DOEG

SPRINGS UP ALERTLY AS A

HALF HEARTED MOVEMENS
RISE STIRS ROUND THE TABLE

SEFLES BACK GLOOMILY A%
AUNT LOCY REMEMBERS A
STORY SHE WANTS 10 TELL

(Copyright, 1834, by The Ball Syndicate,

WiTH SINKING HERRT SEES

COUSIN MYRTLE ACCEPT
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