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E¥YNOPRIS: Awna  Farmatrorih
Aos decided (o go (o Ax{oria (0 5ee
her ol wuiae, Tecla Sorkl, and
£ud suf whether the woman knows
anything aboil Aer Matorg. Anne
has learned ¢° s nol the heir of
Taike ond Lusinda Farnatworth ; ake
hap learned foo that her “relatives™

Tan to drive her ot of her home.

aal cruel nf all, ker fande, Rob
Crocker, has deseriad her, Anne
(L] ﬁ;olny final instruchiona to Aer
=ald,

Chapter 15
CHARLOTTE'S FURY

* A ND Yvonnae, it might be weil to

keap the doors locked while you
are packing. Call Judge Kellogg if
you hava any troubls, Goodbye, my
dear.”

She bhont and kissed the little
mald, who had crumpled (nto a
chalr, and pleking op the two bags,
wilked out of the reom without a
backward glance.

Buttons, from the hill, saw her ap-
ponr on the baleony, and hastened
to reliove her of tha bage, then to-
gother they wont down to the sar-
vants' quarters where Aone repeat-
ed hor litile esremony, the others
protesting ‘at accepting anything
from her,

“And pow, If you']ll bring my car
avound, Carl” she said to the mddy-
cheaked chauffeur, “I'll be on my
wuy."

A fow moments later she heard
the purr of tha motor, With the ser-
ranta clustored about her she started
for the door.

“Just whers do you think you're
folog, young lndyT" came a sharp
volce from the Inner door, and Char
lotts Farnsworth appeared. “8nenk-
Ing out tha hack way, wers you?
What hava you got in those baga?"

Anna turnod and gave the woman
astralght-forward glunce which, had
shs known If, contained all the ele
monis of the look John Neuman
had given Rob Crocker.

“You don't leavae this house untll {
search those bags"” declnred Mra
Farnaworth, positively,

Anne looked at her bags, st the
servants, walting only a word from
her, and then at Mra Farnaworth.
"0Oh, Aunt Charlotte,” she began In
exasperation,

“Don't you Aunt Charlotts me,"
snapped the woman, "I'm not your
aunt.”

Anno's cloar laugh rang out, much
to her own surprise, “I knew 1'd find
pomothing to ba grateful for" ahe
repllod.

“You feel that way about us, do
You Anne?" ocame In gqulet tonas
from the door.

Atno looked back and saw Lee
Farpsworth standing there. “Do you
blame mo?" she askad.

“I'l} tnke onre of this affair, Lee
Farnaworth," Interposed his wife.

“I think you've taken cars of
roough,”™ ho answered wearily and,
coming forward, he placed an arm
nround Anne, “Are we driving yon
away, glrl?" ho asked.

“I'd rathor go than cause trouble,
Unela Loe,” nha answered, “I'm go
Ing to frienda, 1'It he all Flght”

“Thers was a message from Rob |
wan to give you."

"I know, 1 overheard It That's all
right too.”

Ho looked at her auxiously, then
plekad up the hags and preceded her
townrda the daor.

"Walt," Annn sald, “I'd like you
to Inak thrangh thoas haga for your
swn protection, Uncle Les.'

“There Is no reason for anyons to
look through them,” ha replied and
moved on, Anne, following. Char
lntte wan stricken Immobila st the
wiilden ravolt of her huaband,

Lo stood by the car untll Anne
and wottlod hehind the whoel, “1
fon't know what Luke had in mind,"
ho venthred, unoasily, "hat 1 know
ae nover intended you to sullor thia
wiy. I'll do my. hest for you, Anne,
tlrl. GQoodbyas ™

Ha leaned forward and kissed her,
ind Anne, who had ftaced each cruel
Inso of the day with bhravery, falt
hor eyon flond with tearn at this
futlle pgestura of tenderness, She
siled o determindedly cheorful
gnodbye to the sarvanta and drove
AWRY.

NCE  away from  the homa

grounds she parked the ear and
inokad haek on the big hoiuse, halt
Sidden by shrubbery, the lights filck.
#ring from each familiar window
From her own rooma camo a food
af Hight, and occanlonally the ahindow
af Yvonine hureled past a window,

Blindly sho renched for the lgni-
tHon ker, turned it, Blindly her foot
achod for the starter, and the
sther pressed In the clutch.

To ger away qulckly, an long as
she must go, Shs looked back ance.
All three windows, the consaryatory,
Loke's and Lucloda's wera dark. To
kot away! Hho sent the car runhing
dawn the steep grade, whirling abiout
the ahtiarp ourves, then hlinded by

Carefully she threaded traflic to the
artarinl highway. Could one leave
memories behind; memorios which
whirled ke the wheoln of the car?

She turned the car into the high.
way which wouna dewn the westarn
slde of the Willamette, and |ater,
tha Columbln, and sopn the hum of
tires on the wet pavemont, the
gleaming biack rond, the burst of
lighta an towna appearsd and disap.
peared, wove a Inthargle strain be
noath tha acho of reality.

Nina o'clock, ten o'dlock. Sha
passed through Ralnler, driving
slowly, Soon she would coma to
Clataop, then Waatport, and then
that fatal grade which eurved Ilke
Interlinked horsoshoes over the
ridge botween the Inner valloys and
the bay that opened to the son.

The lights of Westport blurred to
the right as ahn started on this try-
ing lap of her fjourney. She looked
at the gas gauge. The gas was low
nnd thare were no stitlona other
than the ons at tha foot of the
grade; the poa from where news of
tha fatal wrock bad bean telephoned.

Its lighta cut & bright swath in the
surrounding darkness as she drove
In, intensifying the gandy orange
and biack of a touring car standing
there.

Anne notleed tha oranga ponnants
painted agalnet the black hood. A
nondeseript youth In alacka and
swent shirt was bending over ithe
opened hood, the doe-akin hoots of a
snconid man protruded trom henanth
tha ear,

NNE drew up befors thae tank

and turned off her motor, just
In tima to honr tha moffied valee of
the mnn below the car whout at the
ona bending over the anglne! “IU
yvou'll quic monkeying with that car
buretor, we'll stand a better chancs
of golting bome, tonlight."

“Soma gan, Iady? inguired »
fovinl lopking littla woman, who
eama from the store behind the
tanks,

“Fil It up, please mnswered
Anne, nhaontly.

There wan tha clank of tha noxals
hitting the tank, and then the youth
in tha bWlack and oranga car, re
aponding to orders from beneath,
“teled IL" The mater ceoughid,
stopped. Coughed, and responded
with n hum.

“That bo all, how's your ol 1"

AN right* answered Anne, and
handed the woman the money.

"Golng over tha grade tonight®
chattily pursued ths womnn. 4

Anns stared at hor biankly. A
thera wax but ono road, and no cross
rondn, whore else would she ha go
Ing?

"Yen," sho anawerad, politely,

*Wall then, talka It eany. Want to
wateh yourself up there, That third
sharp turn thaers, that's where them
rich finhery folk went over. Mayha
you'd like ta stap and look, erowds
has been down doln® that. The brush
is all finttenad out an' a Ilttla Air
broken off. Y'Know, I don’t reckon
'l ever get over henring that
man—""

“Pleana!™ Anne, ‘who hnd hpen
frantically atarting her motar, didn't
ronlize ahe had screamod until she
saw the figurs heneath the touring
ear sernmble ont,

“Good heavens!" eama a voloe
from the oll stalned countonanace.

Arnna jammed hor gones, wranchod
them back Into low, into sscond.
into high. Sha shot out of tha sta-
tion, careened onto tha highway and
roared away from the woman who
stood, moitth' agape, staring after
har.

From behind the ear Anns hoard
shouts, but sha couldn't stop, She
had to ga an, DId the woman moean
Dad had screamed, or shonted, or
was It the creah? What was It ahe
wonld naver forger?

1 can’t go on Anna's foot alld
back from the gas feed as the hill
loomed ahend,

A enr honked demandingly, Anne
lonked at the ropd; ahe wan an near
tho adgs na It wan adfo te be,

Sha stnrted again, 1t aho had to
cropn that gradae she'd do it

The other car ran alongslde and
In tha gleam of lights, Aanns anw
that tha mat In the seat healds tha
driver wan holding pomething In hin
hand which glittered. The oap to her
Ean tank.

“IIilput it on for you.” offered the
nman.

Anna stopped her ear, “If you
will, please,” sha snld In reply.

A moment Inter ha atepped up to
tha side of the eonpe, “It'a all vlght
now,” he ventured,

“Thank vou," Anne murmured,

Al anxifel” cama tha cheearfnl re.
folner,

“Mr., Newnian!" Anne couldn't
My for the momsnt whother aha
woas glad or sorry to ses the yeung
fishiarman.

(Copyright 1888, by Jeasne Moviman)

winging tedrs, slowed the motor.

Anna fakes tha first atep in her
gusal, lomorrow,

BOARD PUTS OFF
RESERVOIR ACTIN

Only routing matters wora oonald-
ered by the Medford board of water
commilssioners At Lthe regular mpet-
teg hodg Monday at the ity hall

No new plans were Inld for the
construction Of Ab sdeiibiOlRl Peser-

volr, a bond issue for which waa o

voted down At s spocial  eloviion
Octatser 14, It had besn ‘he boald's
Intsniion to procesd with conafruc-
tion of a reservolr after 1938 when
bonds of the old Tiah Iake line are
to bt retired, but the program was
brought befars the publle recently
by a federal grant toward the coat
of ronatruetion 1t was Indicatss
Ahat 0o furthedg ops WOUl e pAken
ol alter 105 -

¢
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ENGINE THROTTLE
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L Heavy N * ang the
ME cate ran aff end of L]
track st the Millen station
Wentern Maryland rajlroad
through » gate plawest
phind At the rea b st
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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| INOPPORTUNE MOMENT

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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THER OF HORSE RACING
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e SWEEPSTRKES IDEA
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WILLIAWS

A FRENCH MAN-OF-WAR,
SlERTING AN ENALISH Whdsdie!
KT NIGHT, BOMBARDED (T
[ CONTINUOWSLY UNTIL
— MoRNING —~ ONLY TO DECOVER
THET VTHE ENEMYY WPS
- SpIL Roch, ASMALL, BARREN,
oo WEST INDIBN BLANDm

Revolutionary ‘War was the pll-nignt
fight between a Fronoh iman o wits

Sall Rock, In strikingly stmlar in ap-
pearance to n full-rigged salling ship, |

It wus sighted one night by u
French frigate, The captain halled
the other “vemsnl nnd, gotting no
reply declded that 16 wos an' Engllet
wambilp, He ordered s broadeide,
This tumult of firng, richoeheling
shells, scholng and splaahing led the
French captain to belleva that his fire
had heen returned. He ordercd con-
tinuotis bombardment—and all night
long the Prenich gun crews . poured
o deadly hall of alot and shell into
the "anemy.” At dawn they realized
they had been fghting with & huge
rock all night.

Queen Anne of Encinnd olffered the
firat prizea for horse races when, 1o
1703, ahe donated & sllver plate worth
830 for the Donecaster rase winnes
This continved, with prizes of in- |

put up a gold cup and losisted that
every owner who entered n horse put
up ten gulness (8500 winner take all
Thin was the first raoh for money o
thin banis—and the gueen's torw
“Siar,” won the tace

Under a new Michignn state Iaw,

One of the strangest bnttles of the: sponsared by Auditor Genern] John T Court action mAY he taken ngalnat

ANy o barren, defonsoloms lalnng in | e—
the West Indies, The (sland, eallcd | o

erensing vilue, untll 1714 the r|i|rl‘||| g

AVa B0 pay for your own | any projpe owned by A prisaner to
you nme in g state prison. | enforce this eallection The 1aw has |
p born. pested oo clreudt) caurt alrendy
and found constitutionnl and colloe-
tiona under it hnve besn mnde,

Tomorrow: -_l'||~_I;a-_ Down Mouring.
li!rthm;\_'l‘rh',l;r:l_ﬂ-;‘l-'ul:l |
PORTLAND, 'Ote., Nov, s—iAR)—|
Jool Curtla, seamnn on. the Etenmer
Admital Halstend, would have tlr'en-
15 Years old today. This moming they

ocoverad s body from A foat be-|
Lween the abip and a dock. 2 had |
hipped from the gangplank Other
crew anembers wadd ho  started out |
yeatestday alternoom to colebrate ma‘
birthdny,

{Oopyright, 1030, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.)

SOLICITOR FOR FUNDS FOR THE
TOWN IMPROVEMENT DRIVE

JUST RUNG THE DOORBELL , REALIZES FROM
SOUNDS WITHIN THAT THE HEAD OF THE HOUSE CANYT
HEAR ON HE TELEPHONE BECAUSE OF JUNIOR'S SCRERMING
| WIFE CANY STOP BECAUSE SHE |5 GIVING THE BABY 115 BRTH uP

SEE ONE, YA
UP An' SHooTA
BULLET INTA
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SURREMDER., L (6o
YANQUIS!-- WE
AVE ~O' ALL

S -
BEN WEBSTER'S (

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Ammunition Low!
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WELL HAVE TO MARE
EVERY SHOT COUNT:
WE'RE. SHORT ON (%

INCARNATE!
REFPTILES!
RELEASE

ME OR-
sy NOMBRE
= 4DEL DIABLO,
"‘5 I SHAL-.
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NOU SEE, | FIGURED THERE
CHAMCE FOR A GUY OUT HERE
THE WEST, AND hOW NOUNVE FROVED

| WAS RIBHT —
LiEYe o

(VOou BET THERES GOING) —— ————

TO BE A CHANCE FOR - — —
1 YOU HERE - ,-4,—[*
= ] HEAH  BUT \

1

7 Lnew:u FORGET

Al
"R AV WHO GAVE T
vt } :‘\ L_\ O AME -
Y 2 ——jgip=

T~

—_— -'-'-". N t i
= 1 C C N 1. 2
= et 1 :
1 TTE RE = 1Y 2
1H R f
1 | " g - |
efa ;
- 5
il N Pt %
e '\--.\\I '|. i
Y [~ | 3
o ¥
-5 n') =
= -
f { ;
L

== =

WELL, | M\ GOING TO (=

ONE MORE QUESTION, CRIP —W

=1 YOUR REAL NAME, AND HOW DID =
: NICKNAME? [

YOU'RE THE ONE <

—_——— e ——e —

By HAL FORREST
CHOP DBWN WAN

OF THOSE TREES!-
AVE THE BRIGWT

JUST
HAT'S

\
\"
\

Ill'l

(HERES A LAUGH FoR NoU -

IT'S BEN, JUGT LIKE YOURS -

BEN BROWN = BUT A MURSE AT

THE HOSPITAL HUNG LITTLE CRIP| |

ON ME AN'T SORTA STUCK -

| OUESS IT FITS ME | EH 2 x| |
=L




