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By MARGARET WIDDEMER

SYNOPSIS: Lve Mannersfield
starts housekeeping in her 200-
wear-0ld home (1eith orchard) in
Connacticut after five years in
New York. Finally poy city-lov-
ing Denny gots a good job and
they can be married. Meantime,
Genrge Cleveland, Eve's steady,
depetidable weighbor, folla in
love with her. Living with Eve
ere Uncle Henry, an old family
friend, and serious little Judge
Fentheratone twhose carefree
parents have left for Hollywood
without paying their board bill
to Eve. Denny deserts Eve in
anger tchen she won’t furn out
Judge.

Chapter 32
George Stands By

INCLE HENRY. coming In from
his "barn-chamber” washup af-
ler the milking. asked no questions
He had managed somehow to reaisure
Judge [f he noticed anything differ-
ent about Eve, walking to and fro be.
twe n kltchen and dining room llke
#n automaton. he did not speak of it
Ha only sald, “Now, daughter, you're

{ired after a long day: you set down

and let me ook after that mesm.®

T .an't I'm wound up” she sald,
trying to Emlle She went on plling
up dighes on the sinkboard. scraping
p&hrl. putting awny food Her face
and hands felt s2ifT and frozen, in spite
of the warmth. The work was some-
thing to put between herself and all
she hod o hink of

Uncls Henry put & strong gnaried
hand on her shaulder,

“Daughter, you stand sill. Go on |

upstalrs now and get'a bath and take
off thot thick dress and put on some-
thing caoler. Take your time to It
This place will keop.™

His valée wias wuthoritative. She
tound herself doing ns he sald.

The ¢cool water on her .ense body,
th mere routine of change and
froshening, of pavdering and brush-
Ing her hair and pulting on a freshly
lroned pongee frock. of slipping into
sorks and canvas sandaly, did glve
her a cortaln relnxation and sense of
pelf-control.

She waondered ho
eame to be so wise.

When she came downstairs sgain
he and Judge had set the card table on
the portico facing the grean, fAnwer-
pot lnwn and Its vista of orchard and
sky beyond There was 4 cool breeze
out here fresh anc smelling of roses
It was after seven. atill light She
eould bear the lap-lap of her brook
Judge, too, hod beon sent to change.
and was fresh in his ¢ragh shorts and
leathier snndals

She ielt the coolness and beauty of
the evening dimly through the numb-
nesa, and talked—she could hear her-
self tnlking — pleasantly enough
praising the lettuce and radishes that
Uncle Henry saltd were "from Oliver's
gorden™ and drinking milk thirstily.
1hough she did not seem to be hun-
By

“Oliwer’s afrald his folks having to
go vislting In suich a hurry s golng
to put work on you,” sald Uncle Hen-
ry. “but | tell him with two such
hindy men ns he snd  ar., and two
less o0 do far. thare'll be lass work
Instend of more.™

He told Judge to clear away,

“Shopld  he?" Eve romembered
what the doetor sald.

*Tonight, yes, [t'll make him feel
better to be useful.” whispered Uncle
Henry “Seems as It he' got all the
snlf-respect in the family *

He sent the Ltle Loy Lo bed as soon
ns he hnd come back from paying his
devoted nightly visit to his plg He
soltled back (n his sccustomed ehalr,
Jighting his pipe. v

Unele Henry Has o Plan
"‘ JELL, now daughter? Oliver says
the, didn leave the money
you'd beun eounting on. | think we'd
better do some planning.”

Hizs undiscouriged volce and the
fact that she lid not have to go all
over It with him were & comfort,
but his aext wordr hurt har sharply

*That ls, unless young Carter s st~
ting heiz with you right away |
sort of thought you'd be Axing that up
today "

So had she—oh, so had she and
Denuy both, She managed to shake
her head

“No We cant manage it now.” She
couldn’t talk about | to hity

"80." That was all he sald, going
on to the next thing “Well, | don't
puess—and  you don't lkely—that
they'll be able to pay up very soon.”

*Thoy sald they would send the
money from Hollywood as soon s
P 2 job™

Unele Henry

1, Sort of & erazy place, Holly-
wood, I've Heard tell; not the sort
that encournges good (ntentions. Don't
eount en I daughler™

=) don't"

Things felt quioter. Uncls Henry's

siee, dealing with the
could be coped with
1er. Lrough every-
er foctia Alter

nad these flenhes of

ket

was just dumb had

aa'd had one on top of this

1 e Businesa The storm
med aareal, hare in e quiet

‘el J Unele

W thinking

ing and

ed up in surprize. *About

at o4ce stllen |0

“Mhm. Evellna, would you feel it
was beneath you to have me set up
a roadside vegelable stand? From
now on we'll be ralsing more green-
stuff than we can eat. We can put it
by the road on the lot beyond the
front lawn This road's a by-pass,
there's lots of traffic already. And I
you wanted to take orders for rolls
and bread like your Aunt Lina did,
that would help too. | don't think you
can count on renling this late”

Eve thought fast 11 Den hadn't had

this it of temper Just when ghe needed
to discuss plans with him! Well,
the maln thing now was, they did
have 1o have money. And these plans
were os good as any, . . . She could
plek samebody up, surely. fo carry
on here with the house and sll the
rest ol it, if Den Insisled on her set-
tling In the city this summer: though
when they'd talked It over he
wouldn't, suraly. His pastion for good
times would ba saled by : few more
6, Mi's gllded weekends He
enuldn't go on Insisting she give Judgs
up.
“Very wvell” she sald resolutely.
"And=—will yo. ask George [ his
mother still wants to buy my lacquer
cabinet? That should cover the
taxes”

“You'ra a fine plucky girl, Eve®
sald Uncle Henry, and then: “You
better ar. bim yourself. You could
have had your plek of thoss twe young
men. And | hoped you'd pick right”

She dldn't answer; she only patted
;hu hard old hand he had 1sid on her

nee.

George's Gesture of Help
VEXT day was & whirl; telephon-
LN ing halt the morning to Aunt
Lina's old list of customers, dashing
down with Adrlane to put up a notlce
in the post office when he went for
George's mall, ordering supplies, lls-
tenlng to Judge's exclled solemn
| plans for saving money, arranging
with George about the cabinet

He vould write his mother imme-
diately, he sald, As to the Feather-
stones, he sald othing at all except,
"' ‘have such & bad temper that |
have practically no use of It; Iif
started to talk about your friends,
I'd say too much”™

He flushed as lie spoke, and his Upe
teak the set that Eve knew by now
meant, &8 he sald, high temper con-
trolled. He added:

“Eve, If ther<'s anything else on
earth | can do, you will let me. won't
you? Don't forgat « got you Into this
in » way— sendin; you off with the
kid And I'm glad | know you, Eve
You're—preity fine » well as—as all
tte other things we aren't golng to
talk about™

He was leaning In at her open
kitehen window where she was stand-
Ing ot tho long table making out lists
of supplies His blue ayes looked
stralght into hers In spite of the hair
that had been red when h was little
—It gleamen now where the sun beat
down on his uncovered head and on
the astrong sunburned neck abova the
unbuttoned collar of nis sportshirt—
thare waa steadiness an  dependabil-
iy In everyihing about George Clave-
lund. It wre 8 comfort to know he was
her friend.

“1 won't forget,” she salu, smiling at
nlm. Ha reached through th window,
nearly broke her hand with the pres-
sure of hiy qulek tght grrsp was
gone Eve sansed, not for the firmt
time, the Intensily that was almost
frighitening unde: the kind cool mane
ner. But thure was snough to do with-
out thinking about George! She fell to
tier lists again She sould show
Denny when he came back that she
eould earn money, that she could
carry on gally.

S0 far as summer people went, the
Mannersfiald house had stood for an
unbruken dynasty of baked stuff for
20 years now Eve had only to stop
refusing to taks orders. she had some
already, just from golne down o the
|{K\sl oMce and telllng Emily
| So when b oli man and the iittle
suy and Eve sat on the portico that
evening eating thelr bread and milk
and sorambled aggs In the sunsel. she
wan honestly lieerful George's first
gesture of help, It appeared had boen
tw buy the shinlest of the new bl
¢ycles that the local hardware store
afforded. and present it to Judge
And Judge. understanding that by
making deliverier he would be pay-
Ing his xay with Eve, beamed with
¢ontent.

“You've dou » fne thing for that
child,* Onecle Heney told her after
Judge had run of. to try hia bleyele
again, exeited and proud “1 guess
he's had to take charily pretty nigh
always And It's ground him, young
{ns he ts | haven't handled stock all

my life net to know humans too,
| "He'n a throwback 1o old Judge
Allalre, & fine & man as sver lved
But he's sensitive; he'd been a ruined
boy if this summer hadn't happened.
And, child, don't you get downhearted
becatse his peoplt wers lightweight
and fooled you There are those that
are responsible and grateful 'm one.
You've done n Ane thing tar me too,
glving me a chance to earn my way
till 1 could do something elte and 1
don't forget tL*
| "Oh. Uncle Henry, whatever would
have done without you? We're all
{living on -our greenstufl now, like
locustal™

He smiled and patted her hand
They began to discuss biscults and
vegreiablex bul they understood each
ther

(Copyright 19027, dargaret Widdemar)
Eve learns tomorrow thal Denny b
‘te marry Mital
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DAUGHTER OF CANTOR
WILL MARRY IN MAY

ROLLYWOOD. Callf, Aprll 29.-
I AP) —Edd Cantor, popeynd [ather
f hLive daughtare, |s to soqulre
b osondn-daw pext montd

Natalle, weond of the tnedlan's
brood ha inoed elngage
ment to Jossph Mlates OUNE Af
tiqtie e t here Thelr wedding #

eet Jor some time o May,

Myrtle Creek Has
Free-For-All Fight

ROSEBYRG. Ore. Aptil 32 - 3
Poilr Myrtle Creek tes!
under arrest today following a [ree-

for-all fistie pattle in which neardy
& ote of persons participated, Dep.
iy driff . M. Dyer reported. An

" whlch afarted in w Myt

Bewr tavers last night, maores
e wireel. the deputy an
woer of the estabiishment e
rorage to Roy and Reéx
and Willard and Wayns
An Ll Offloer atlemiptag 1o
saparate combatants, be ton wan el
upor ¢ osald, and Dystanders oom-
Ing o hin ald folned I the Datils
. -
Patlent  Sulcides,

BALEM, April 22 i The body
of & Dambamion. 89, who escaped
from the Oreg wipltdl nére
April 1B, wan sliigh A
fow  miles wWes® alnm M oIk
munty today h ey Ly 1 e
IR : the it Al ITEL

Foatland Officer

|mlon committed sulcide

‘foresd her hushand to f(lea with her
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A Mother on the War Path
Vengeance! Hanoah Dustin's
tured mind screamed for it

werary body recelved new life ut
thought of 1. Vengeance far the
norribis sight ahe hnd witnesssd two |
weeks before__that of her week-old |
baby lying on the ground, his bead |
bakhed In by one of the brutal In- |
dians who had ratded her home

tor- |
Her |
the |

ather seven ohlldren and taken her- |
alf and her titirss, Mary Neff, prison-

am

Now ahe Iny on m wigwam floor

quartered there with har nurse, 13

Indiane and an English bay who had |
been held captive for more than o
yoar. The threa whites were walting |

PILRED BY PN
[NOIPN BAND IN RRYERRILY, N,
RANNAR DUSTIN, MOTHER OF
8 CHILOREN, HER NURSE
BND A YoUNG 20oY ESCA!
2y ToMBURWKING 10 OF
TEIR 12 CAPTORS AND
CRRRYING OFF THEIR
SChLP5 [

| striking a lethal blow ta each

PED

et Bysdenia, L

tomahrwk hidden, arose, brought It Bl a few days later
¢own on the head of the Indian lying
rearest her. He died without awaken-
ing. Prom Indian to Indian she went ‘

in the
manner which she bad learned from |
observing her victima' method of
handling the tomshawk.

A brive awakenesd, It was too late.
Hunnah with her comrades got m‘
Fim before he could defend himeself
A little Indian boy was spared and &
sruaw managed to escape. The other
ten savages were dead, Then came
the most ghastly moment of the
whole affalr. Palnstakingly, Hannah
Dustin went to each corpse. scalped
them with a knife and maks off down
tho river in & canos—with her teo

They were
awarded $230.00 aplece for thelr hato-
ism by the genersl court of Mrasa-
chusetta,

Bartending Poet.

Shipping bafore the mast as =
H-outh. John Mnsafleld moads saveral
voyages, then “Jumped ship” In an
Ameriean port in the early 00's. For
B while he made his living in the
United  Stutes as 4 farm  laborer,
winding up In New York as & saloon
bartender.

Shortly after his return to Eng-
Innd. he won recognition 18 a post
and was awarded the Edmond de
Pollgnae prizes In 1812. In 1840
Masefield was made post-latireats of
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GHBORHOOD

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE FOREST AVE. WILDCATS
ARE N A DILEMMA PRECAUSE THEIR
OTHERS INSISTED ON WASHING -THEIR
UNIFORMS WHICH SHRANK SO MUCH THAT
THEY CANYT APPEAR ON -THE .BALL FIELD

(Copyright, 1837, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

GLYAS J
WILLIATIS

8'MATTER POF

By C. M, PAYNF

1
for w restleas warrtor to join the oth- | camrades and ten dripping trophiss Reiana;
er Indlans In  sleep Now! S8he The trin, after going through tre- Tomorrow: The Tomb of & Man's
reached over to where she had a' niendous hardships, arrived at Haver- ' Clothes,

Princess Elizabeth
Celebrates Birthday |'

WINDSOR, England, Aprll 22— |
[AP]—Princesa Ellzabe holr pro-
smptive to the Brivy hrotie, cele-
brated her 11th birthday Wedhesday
with piny at n make-blleve “corvnn-

tion™ which may some day be turned [ throne, but her absorbing interest
inta reality for her, now s in a child’s verslon of the
There were presents from her| SofoRation of her parents May 12.
mother and father, King George and
Quaean Ellrabeth, and a surprisé pick-
age from "Uncle David” whose abdi. | HiL, 70, famous minsirel man and |
¢ntion as Edward VIID last Decem- | Broadway producer of other days,
ber brought her one step nearer the | dled last night [

—_———— !

NEW YORK, Aprl! 22—(§—Gus,

TAILSPIN TOMMY —The Man

Hunt

B ETTY GOT AwAy

ARE STILL OM  THE
THE “SKYWAYMEM™
AND THEIR CAPTURE
StEMS ONLY A MATTE
OF A SHORT TIME...

WITH THE PLANE.BUT
TOMMY ATID SKEETER

ISLAND RETREAT OF

DON'T SEf-
'tM, weaseL |

WHO'D HAVE
THOUGHT THAT
GIRL WAS A
PILOT...AS WELL
AS AN AIR

R HOSTESS /!

SOME SHOTS INTO
THE FUCL Tanks J
IN THE WINGS...

BUT WHAT A¥ SHE CAN'T
ABQOUT THE 'i'"“ FAR.. WE
GAL?2. SHE'LL — &

FLY
PUT

nta were |

BEN By EDWIN ALGER
ALl RiGHT, Lem tet's T g geeT TRiG: THE YOUWG ' O'VA G L ? L warT] [ e
\ il . : IT IT, OSWALD ! TWELL, WHAT||/ WHY, YOU OLD FROGT-21TT
HAVE n_\fguge FINIGHED ||i- (Il | JUNIPER BUGH'S SOT OLD LADY THE CUSTOMER THINKS | IF 1T16 2 ||| TURNIR vouiLu‘ ME ;sc; eo'.u'a;lo
awtusﬂihépl\é_mt oLD il .|l.‘; HIGOINS TRAINED SO SHE'LL THE GERVICE 16 CHAINED | WHERE DO FLASH ON SOME HOMEMADE
i ?ﬁ%‘ﬁﬁ%fﬁf‘t?%"éf“ ON LIGHTNIN/— WE COME WIGHTRIN', AND 1A THINKIN' 1T'LL
| ! S THERE 2
WITA THB.. IN? SHOCK A JUNIWER BUSH/
* =_lg:;;'_‘;_.‘; Serva Wittans)
THE NEBBS (Come To See Me Sometime By S80L HESSB
L WSk NOUD As ME OVER = [ 7 L ASe LM OUVER AND TUL e
FOR CONE OF SOUR HOME-COOKED M | (M BoLED BRiSKET OF BeeE wirk
o DAY ARSY BY MEALS. 1 ANT TRYIN' TO GET = | SAVERKRAUT _HE CAN HIDE MORECF
N COMINT g EROM TAKIN' YOU OUT BUT T™ So == TEUNTALUAY. (I ¥ '

= =

| F N\ FOOD - AND YOURE

OF THIS FACTORY-COOKED

SUCH A 2

—




