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By MARGARET WIDDEMER

SYNOPSLS: Eve Mannersfield
es back fo her 200-year-old
e and orchard {n Connecticyt
after five years in New York. She
alana to remt, marry gay cify-
'roﬂinp Denny and return fo Man.
hattan, “Uncle” Henry moves in
to help run the place, Then come
Peter tha pennilens artist. hir
lanpuld wife Marplin and their
serions young son Judge, Eve's
neighbor, calm, practical George
Clerveland, who loves her, comes
over eveningr with his steel mag-
nate father. A wecks part, Eve
groiwcs to love her ald hone. Sud-
denly Denny ir due after ueeks
on the road selling,

Chapter 27
Denny Comes Back

# ARE you telling all to Denny,
1 young woman?" Peter de-
manded. They still teasad her a little

apbest. "But all lsn't lost, lamb, 1
| etied on old Mitzi the minute I landed
innd 1he's been working the old rab-
bit's foob, it zéems, right along, about
the Cleveland publielty job. You
should have seen the dinner party sha
pulled Iast night! Fourteen people
and an exira butler In io walt, She
put me next George Cleveland's
|m|mm| again and 1 think 1 made a
hit." He began to laugh.

“And what grandeur! Different
wine with every course like & novel:
and after dinner she sent me out to
unlocie the wine closet for more
whisky; and what did I see sitting up
but one of those prinied troxs that
give you good advice—brand new! It
sald Hock with Soup, Sauterne with
Fish, Champagne with Welsh Rabbit,
Whisky with Baked Beans and so on.
And there were all the glittering
Fuests aitting round Impressed as
anything and Mittle-May had just
mugged it up that P. M™

Befora Eve could say, “But Mr,

‘about Denny. “Personally, 1 think
they're a boon In this wilderness. But
'to hayve not only the little boy next|
door but his papa, settin’ up with you

four days out of seven—"

_ *They're probably thinking of elop-

Cleveland comas here nights and over
moat weekends—" Marylin and Peler,
avid for news of the city, wers on
them.

"We're starved for gomip” Marylin
gald. kissing Denny and settling down

ing together with Marylin'* Eve re-|on the bed by him. “Den't hold out
‘forted. “As a matter of fact, I had a| on us, Den, here in the wilds. Has
letter from Denny not long ago, and | Herndon's secretary still & hopeless

‘e sald 'T suppose you'rs flirting with | pash for him and (s Dick Midgett's

ald Peter.'"

They both laughed. Peter was 30
Invineibly his wife's adorer,

“All |s dincovered!” he said. “Well,
it I ever did fall for anybody but|
Maryiin, 1 promise it would bo you,

o

"Very handsome of vou," said Eve
abaently, Bhe thought she heard the
front bell Jangling. You could hear it
from the rear portico.

Bhe ran in, through the center hall,
threw the door open. |

There he stood, casual aa if he had |
gone only yesterday,

Denny, unchianged. The sultcase.
the gray-suited long slim body, the|

little Russian still & princess, or did
she tiirn out to'be & Red? | "

And that was Eve and Denny's lazt
moinent alone,

Dinner was hilarious, 1f you could
eall [t dinner, Peter was an expert on
stew; thay had that, baked polatoes,
and baked apples with whipped
cream.

*Too bad we didn't ask George and
Georgie.” said Marylin,

“Gosh, I wish you had asked the old
man over,' sald Denny. “Eve says he's
quite =ettling In."

"Weekends, Georgle s the origina
sattler,”

“Grand!" sald

Denny. “Maybe

smiling green eyes, the boyish thrill-| thex'll be here tonight and 1 can

ing clutch of his arms as he cried out
,with joy at seeing har after so long!

“It can't be real—It doesn't seém
resl—" he murmured, kissing her
thirstily. "Oh, Eve, T got to feeling
maybe vou wers just someihing I'd
dreamed—"

THey stood holding each other close |
in the sunshiny long hall. Denny

esently  glanced about and said,

era's the army? Any hope of our
being left alone?"

“Oh, darling, they're all ax core-
monially in hiding as if you were the

incess In Aladdin, Marylin snd

1er even volunteered to get din-
ner."

“That's the way o treat your board-
ora. Gosh, precious, I simply couldn't
bear the ldea of your drudging away
in this big house. But you look as
fresh and smart snd lovely as if you
hadn't turned a finger. How did you
manage?"

"It hasn't been bad'” Eve mld.
*"Peler Insirts on 8 cleaning woman
twice & week for the swesping and
scrubbing. The Blessed Dividends
turn up In & minute or so now, vou
know, and he's golng 1& pay me for
aH the cleanars himsell, they say, For
the rest of t, Uncle Henry doas twice
too much of the cooking and cleaning.
Breakfast and lunch aren't anything,
of courss, axcept for him and Judge,
and they do thelr own, We take turns
about’ dinnes. Imn't your girl friend
the little organizer?”

““Bha's the bravest thing on esrth—"
Danny maid fervently as they went up
o the room she had propared for him,
¥ve woa puzcled by his attitude of
axtravagant pity; ahe had liked It In
the: country excepl for his belng
awayl She sat In the old “patent
réeker" while he adimired everything

“You went and dug It all sut for
mie, you blessed child®"

“Well, 1 had to dig something. and
you sald you liked j1—"

“She won't admit her devotion|
Well, I'm not like that, 1'd dig subsways
i you said you Hked ‘em—"

“There’s moms draining  Uncle
Fenry was talking about In the mend-
ow-plece,” sald Eve mischlevously,

“The minute supper's over . . ."

Together And In Love
HEY were together, They were in
love. It didn't matter what non-
panse they talked sxciledly, After sx
weeka of separation, they were in the
mme house,

“You know, {U's worse for me than
for you, Eve, because you aren't at
the office. When 1 went by vous cubl-
ele today, T thought you w going
1o be there, and then it wan Mins
Hare, with her plump pleface and
her neat grax bob, like an ad in (he
mabway. 1 wanted to strangle her,”

vamp old Cleveland.™

“The first night with Eve, when we
were going to clenr out of the parlar
# tactfully? Mh, fie for shame!" sald
Murylin mischieyously,

“Well, we need him,” maid FEve
Inughing across at Denny.

Greorge Interrupis A Song

HE Clevelands did drift over in

thelr innocent and accustomed
way, Me, Cleveland had been playing
off a tournament; he detailed it al
length to Peter, that most begulling
of  listenere. George went iIntn the
back parlor asusual, where the piano
and the radio sand the little center
table and Judge and Uncle Henry
were, He was hard at work presently
on mysterious sheets of caleulations,
while the old man and child played
checkers,

The Featherstones and Mr, Cleve-
land and Denny In the front room by
the fire went al contracl. Denny war
8 good player. Eve deliberately left
them alone and returned to the check-
er players. Denny wonld have his
chance with Mr. Cleveland—and
better chance, he must see, than
Mital's elabarate maneuvers could ar-
range for him.

“What are you al. George?” she
naked idly. & hand on hisn shoulder.
George, pencil In hand, looked up i
her. smiled briefly and kindly and
sald “Mathematics of genectics”

Wi it disturb you Ut Eve slnge
a bit, George?' Unele Henry asked
mildly, 23 he asked two nights out of
three, whan Judge had trlumphantly
won a game and was obviously too
bright-ered for chances of sleep, “She
waon't alng loud,”

“No, it won't disturb me." George
sald, He lald aside his papers and
Ieaned hin hend back in the old-fash-
ioned chalr. Eve knew what Uncle
Henry wanted—the old Scolehy songs
and the Stephen Foster songs her
aunt uged 1o sing when she was gmall
She sat down ot the tiny gresn piano.
inatallment-hought, that had been the
pride of her eily apartment. Uncle
Henry behind her turnied out the
lamp. The half-Ught from the other
end of the rooms was enongh 1o show
her to them, her head drooping a lit-
te, murmuring songs she knew by
heart, her green dress flowing round
ber. Judge came over and nestled
against her on the foor,

In spite of the disappointment about
Denng’s Job, she 3at there among
peaple whom she loved and who
loved her; ahe was in the house she
had always loved, she realized now.
She went on slnging softly, thers in
the half-Hght. Denny was here, Denny
wiild see tomorrow, that he must go
stralght to old Mr, Cleveland in spite
of Mitzi's specious bullying argu-

“That's no excuse for strangling me
trnstead "

She disentangled herself, Aushed, |
and retreated to the doorway. "Come
on, I want to show you the lawn and

the frult garden, There will be simple |

millions of strawberges”

Denny, decanling a sultcase on the
Bed, said, "My own, don't say you're
golng rural on me!”

She was dashed for & minute. Then

sha realized that she had been getiing

ridienlously wrapped up in her house
and garden

She laughed, returning snd perch-
ing on e chalr arm. I had to do sam
thing to oceupy my mi with you
off in the wilds huntin fame and
fortune! Denny, did vl et (1*"

His tace darkened in the ofd guick
bayish way,

"No, darn "enn 1 didn't. Bl hs
met well and strong and I'm b
the old measly job” Eve stared st

him

menty, , . . Bpring, young—In love—
Eve's voice swelled a little, sweet and
elear and happy, In one of the old
songs Uncle Henry liked. ., .

I love you truly—truly, dear,

Life hag mo sorrow—Iife hae no

fear =

George's chalr made a notee on the
Moor as e rose abriptly,

“Look here, Dad, vou have to e

| Gearge

thing.

“Yeu, ves,

the ruefully; he never liked to be hur

rled. But golf was sacred, and pres

ently the two were gone.
rop
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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* " CONSISIED OF ROWBOATS /
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The Rowboat Admirnl idence packet. The “Caspee™ wia the
Sixty - four filed  silontly | #0)ockive of Whipple's expedition
through the streets of Providencs, B Wearing the ship, the boats wero

Lo | hatled by o British sentry. The Amier-
L, on the night of June 1P 1772 | jepne reply was n hall of paving
Arrived At the waterfront, they split | stones, A genersd nlnrm wns sonnd.
into  grolips of elght clambered | ed, tha “Caapees”™ men righed 1o
fboard elght rowbonts in the harbor. | thelr guns—but (& wis toa late. Ver-
mannsd the oars and pulled out. | itable showers of &tones met thale
An American naval foree had taken | arrival on the deck Within o few
to the ssan. minutea Whipple's mon had boardad
In the bow of one boat sat Cap- | the ship, knocked down IMa nrew and
taln Ahraham Whipple, leader of ibe | eaptured |t Tha British

man

were  put

expedition. In the stern of each bhoat nto boats, p fre was sot and th
wils 8 pUe of paving stones, the ting ship was deatroyed. ‘Though the war
fotilin's “armament” At the ooars | for American independence had no

ware smple {Ishermen
& hlow for liberty

Offshore a ahort distance joomed s
dark hulk, that of the Britlah ship
“"Chuspon™ It had ran agronnd tk
that alternoon while chasing s Prov.

wolunteers In | yet started, the colonists had struck
a son blow—and won!

Whipple was made seaptaln of the
‘Coltimbus™  shortly after tha ount-
heonk of the revolution and o fow
dinga latar eaptured the British sloap
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Rose in the [irst aea-fight of the
war. Alter other [nvaluable nction
he was captured by the Britiab, pwld
prisaner til the end of the conflint, |

and released

—— |

Eureka, |

Guide, cook and general rousts-
pout of a prospecting poarty at the
present site of Dawnleville, Cal, Jim
Crow, pn Indian, cavght a salmon
Iy the nearby risvde for the party’
dinner. Cleanting out the pot in which
it was oooked, Crow nd goltl. The
grahbed. up . butcher

onmp

knlves and dashed to the river. Dig-
g in eravicas om  the bank, they
worth of the metal in

ing regular
eomnienoed
1 dl::t‘.‘,.(.\‘

aparnt)

]
there and one

to provide for a son in Hollywood,
loat today her appeal for & paridon
The Idaho pardon board denled by
R 3+1 vole the gray-haired woman's
plea for releaser from stafe's prison
whore she Dhas boen confined sinee
1933,

HAZLETT TAKES OFFICE
AS CORPORATION CZAR

SALEM. April 16—{AP)—James H
Huzlett, {ormer ptate shnator [rom
Hiwxd Tiiver, took office here loday
na corporption commissioner, suconed .
g Charles H. Camey, who recently

resigned

e et
Closing time for Too tate to Clas
My Ads ta 1130 p. m

in Californis was opened J
1
]

Harlett anld he would make no

| ehanges In the offica personnel, de- |
{ Claring Governop Martin wos plansed |

with Moo Of the of

o up to|
ML~ |
Lo eutis |
reintionship  be.
offices and the puhite 1t

the nt time. The ney
1 he would strive

frlondly
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J

COMES HOME, WIFE REMINDING
HIM BACK DOOR BELL IS STILL
6Uf OF ORDER AND COULD ME
Fi¥ |1 BEFORE SUPPER

SAYS SURE, HE'LL 6E1 RIEHT
AT 1T, A& SDOM AS HE BLANCES
THROUGH PAPER

GOES UPSTAIRS 10 PUT ON COM-
FORTABLE SHDES. WASHES
HANDS, WHILE WONDERING IF

HE OUGHY 10 TRY A HAIR TONIC J

T

&0ES DOWN CELLAR 10 GEY  6ETS BELL APART JUST
10015, STOPPING 10 PUT AN
EDBE ON HI5 PEN KNIFE

FINISHES PAPER AND SEES THRT
NEW 155UE OF WEEKLY MAGA =

M
sy GLUYAS WILLIAMS
S

2INE HAS COME. LOOKS AY THE
ILLUSTRATIDNS

AS SUPPER
16 READY, 50 THAT HE Erf4ER DE-

LAYS MEAL WALF AN HOUR, OR EISE |

IRTERRUPTS HISTRSK, TRKING
CHRICE OF L0SING SEVERAL VITAL
FaRTs OF BELL
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By C. M. PAYNE

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Boys Put Their Plan Into Action
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Will It Work?
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Trenny and Eve discoss Mitaf -
day,

GRLSUBPOENADIN  BANKRUPTY PETIONS [
LT WVESTATON FLED BY FOUR HERE v e s

XEW YORK, April 18 =~ IwiigEnt
Jowelt, Denter high sehool gird, lia
Been seried w
pear April 21 before & Loa
fadem] grand jun

1 A aubiwenn Yo ap
Atige'e

Investigating the

caae of John W Humt, & leader In
the Yather Divine sult, It grne el
od today

Charges of violtlon of (e Mang
et are panding asolonl Miant o6 the

weat comat, tased on
wranaported the girl from Der
Califorpla

sijgat.ons he

or to

——

WASHINGTON, April 15 - r
Mme. Julls Cantacuzene sald
tha oldest pinture in existence of het
grandfatsar, Cen. U B, Qrapt, was |
sloled from her apartient last Mon. |
day night. The pi * was in &
Beker glven by Ot

Toiiuy

Gt to n.«lil:n Atigeln Mo

bride on thelr wedding dey. clty ‘clerk, who
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f them

foee federml court here

va pettilon  exceed
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EMBEZZLING MOTHER

REFUSED CLEMENCY

POTRE,  Tdabe Aprml 14 M‘n—l
the f -'|‘.-.a-.l

mbtealed Lhousands
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" GAY, 08WALD, HAS 7 HE LIT OUT O
GOME CLEAN BUGS 2

P *‘l HOUND BOTH |
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\IPER BUSH | HERE LIKE A
GCARED RARBRIT,

o HIM AN THE
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%Au WHAT'G THE 1DBE O THE
'k..\ !

OLD MAGPIE CHATTERIN Away

ON THE PHONE 7 LIGTEN TO
HER GAS. WILLYA ?

" Go I,
BRIARGIE/
OH I THIS
WORKS, (T'LL
BE THE TALK
OF THE TOWMN

—J

By HAL FORREST
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