PAGLE TWO

By MARGARET WIDDEMER

SYNOPS1S: Eva Mannersfleld
mcgu to forpet goy Denny
hen she learma he is fo wed
wull-hv Mitzi. Resuming Rer
aunt's baking business, she finds
contentment in her old house and
orchard in Connecticut. “Uncle”
Henry and serious litzle Judge
Feathersione, whose parents have
left him with Eve, help her run
the place. They adore Eve. Su doea
George Cleveland, her steady, de-
pendable neighbor. Too late, Eve
realices she hos come lo love
‘ George, for he returna from @
house pariy engaged to actress
Ellen Walton, Eve's close friend.

Chapter 38

An Old Love Story

VE sat on the boltom step of the

old portico, staring off to the low
hillg meross the mendow beyond tha
prehard, She was thinner and paler
than she had been & week ago when
Ellan had frst tald her the news
Ellen had just gone back to her stock
company in Sharon. Judge had gone
on & long-promised camping trip the
day before George and Ellen returned
engaged. Eve rather wished he could
stay away longer; sho did nol feel
a3 if she could stand anolher set of
{nevitable exclamations and ques-
tlons, He would be back shortly; in
time for supper, certalnly. . .. Well,
there was this short moment of peace,
here in the sunset, Not too long.

I sha stayed where she was, Inevit-
ably she would see, tiny and clear
against the colored sky, George's
familiar fgure crossing his lawns as
ha came down from his work., She
shivered a liitle and wanted wildly to
rin to the ends of the earth, And she
eouldn't. She murin't

*Well, daughter, what you thinking
about?" Uncle Henry nsked gontly,
coming up to her In his shapeless
sweater and faded overalls. He was
carrying a batkel of pumpkins, gol-
den and blg ps Cinderelln's conch.

She looked up at him, not troubling
to hide anything,

"1 was wondering, she told him
wearlly, “why I don't bolt, like the
Foatherstones,"

He sald matter-of-factly, “Botause
It sn't In you, Some horges bolt and
some don't; same with humans” He
set down hia basket, and sat himseif
beslde her, staring, top, at the bright
brning hills.

“You weren't more than seventeen
when Evéling died, and at that age—
I donno but a long time after—old
folks don't seem human belngs to
young folks. Idon't suppose you ever
knew there was n time when she and
I were going to marry."

‘Nol" Eve was stariled,
did."

“She had more education than 1
did, and your falks were always con-
sldered higher, but | was a handsome
young fellow those days, with u lot of
the Old Nick in me. She waa full of
splirit and pride too=—too much, both
of ur. Well, we had one quarrel oo
many;: how could we know it would
be the last one? You don't," sald the
old man meditatively, staring at the
scariat-streanked hille, “No, you don't

“Well, Evellnn flounced ol soma-
where—your cousing in Detroit, the
Dentons.  And Essle came to wisit
some follks of hers, here. Little and
ey and dellente and sort of elinging
she was, sort of a change from Eve-
lina's always belng so proud and ca-
pable. And new In town, with all the
other fellows wild about her, So I
beaued her araund. And first 1
knew 1'd sald something or other, and,
poor Httle thing, she took It we were
engaged, and the lown took It so
too, . She hadn't any people but
the cousins she was visiting, that were
tred of her, she asid. . .. And the
upshot of |t was we were married be-
fora Evellna got book, And Evelina
and | only peoded to look at ench
other to know I'd made a mistake
nothing could put right"

You'll Say That, Davghter
H, Untle Henry!" Eve thought
of fretful, draghled, selfish Aunt
Egsle, wrapped in her slovenly quilts
at the window of the old farmhouse
slttingroam; and of her own Aunt
Evelina, proud and fastidious to the
end of her dnys as Uncla Henry him-
it

“It's a long time gone daughter,
But your Aunt Evelina didn't run off
Not even whenh the old folks died,
nor when your father and mother
dled, She reared you and took pride
It the upkeep of this place, and halp-
ed run town dolngs and earned her
lwing . . . And when she came o
die she sald to me, "Henry, it's been &
good Jife. [I've liked living, nearly
atralpght through'® He paused a mo-
ment and added huskily: “And
sou're a Mannerafield teo, You'll say
that, daughter.”

Eve found hersgelf, suddenly, crylng
for that old love story as she had pot
cried for hor own, The old man had
told it to her to help, to show her that

“l never

she, too, could And lfe good, eould
foce living on near the man she loved, |
bacause of courage for work, and re-
sponsibility and little pleasures. She
reached Blindly for Uncle Honry's
hard long old hand.

“I—1 will, Uncle Hency—"

She stapd up to go inside. Judge
woiuld be getting back gaon now, with
o hungry boy’s appetite. A man's

step sounc.. ~cuer of tha
house, and she <o0oued o . . No, not
George. She would riot have to greet
George with pleasant Indifference
again today.

“Well, son, what you dolng so far
from home this near supper?” Uncle
Henry was saylng, a8 shambling
Lance Seymour came up to iaem,
gnawing a big yellow apple. It was
windy, but Lance had no swealer ovar
his rogged blue ahirt, and a bare
knobby knee showed through his
overalls,

“Not far from home," Lance mum.
bled sullenly,

“Hungry, boy? Guess we could
fAnd a sandwich and a glass of milk,
eh, Eve?"

YDon't want any. Had = lot of
apples, good Seymour apples. And [
roasted some ‘taters”

“Look here, Lance, you mustn't do
lke that. That's stealing. Your dad
sold the house to George Cleveland,
and that makes the potatoes his, You
don't want o be pul In the lockup
agaln, do you?"

Lancelot's half-open foolish mouth
mapped shut, over his blackened
teeth. His lantern-jawed face
changed from {ts usual blank expres-
tlon to one of vielous fury.

“That's the Seymour house™ ha
opened his mouth again to say, “It
was hullt by Lancelot Seymour, and
I'm Lancelot Seymour, and them
Clevelnnds aln’t no right there, They
done a lot of things to it they ain't
no right to do, Swellln® round there,
and that Mattie Webb warnin' me
off for diggin' up plinles to put on
Granther Seymour's gravel Plnles a
mnn named Evans or something sent
him from England hundreds of years
backl They got to get outl I'm goin'
to make ‘em get outl”

Hizs whole gauni body shook with
weak hysterical anger.

Well, son, now, | wouldn't do"that.
You go home now and talk It over
with your dad. He'll tall you how
ha sold it to the Clevelands, lock,
stock and barrel, and It lan't yours
any more”

“Dad Isn't home,
saloon In Westport™

But Lance, suddenly terrifled at
hla own anger, shambled quickly
away.

Eve lingered on tha steps. “You
don't think he'll really do anything,
do you?"

"Goshy no, childl What could he
do? He's just talking the way half-
wits always do talk. Run In now, the
wind’s rising.”

Judge Brings Home Trout

HE wenlt slowly ln, Judge, clatier-
Ing In from the front door, where
ha hnd been dropped by his friends,
laden with bags and Un cans and »
string of fsh, wild with excitement
at finding someone to whom he could
relate the story of his exciting week,
met her In the kitchen. “And 1
learned how to fix apples to bake,
lemme show youl"

It was penceful and qulet there In
the old bright kltehen, Judge, brown
nnd strong and bright-eyed, still
smelling rather fishy, chatlered on
and on aboul the real troul, all clean-
ed, they would fry for breakfast, his
prowess in jumping, his longing to
®0 to o real boy's camp. Uncle Henry,
raking outside, whistied on at hin In-
varlable work-tune:

Platrir d'amou: ne dure qu'un
moment . . . Chagrin d'amour
diure toute la vie!

Some French émigré must have
brought It to Conneetieut long ugo;
Unele Henry whisted It beepuse his
father had done so before him, Eve
had heard It sung at concerts in New
York. A atff little bright tinkling
tune, he whistled {t over and over,
and Eve hummed the words

And all In & moment, In the warm
kind old kitchen, while the contented
child chattered and the old man
whistled cheerfully outslde, Eve was
suddenly, horribly frightened; fright.
ened because Ceorge Cloveland had
been thresatened by a helpless half-
starved halfwit. She knew It was
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For further proof address the suthor, inclosing s stamped envalope for reply. Reg. U. B. Pat. Of.

NhgTdE

w

othD

KossTHE FIN
%ELL TR
WEGHED N A%

= Floresod it
Buckarest 7
1935=

e -
‘-lluwtr-nu -
The Dead Winnper

It was o close fintah but Marzineo,
wily veteran of the track that he
was, mannged to bring in his sulky
first by 4 scant fow fect at the Fio-
resca track, Bucharest, one day In
1035. A» he flaahed past the finlsh
llne, a cheer went up Wwhich Wwas
stilled when, after nodding. in sc-
knowledgment, the T0-year-old driver
was seen to alump In HlE reat, sWoy
and fall to the track.

Btartled officinls ran to the pros-
trate flgure, examined i, and pros
nounced Marzinco dead, A riot broke
out, Holders af tickots on Marainoo's
horse dashed to the betting windows
and demanded payment. It Wil rofused
on thes grounds that Marsinco wasn't
the official winnsr bacuuse he ladn's
been welghed In after the race. After
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8 bitter amrgument, & gTuesome com-
promiss  wan effected. The dead
drivara body was carrled to the
arales and welghed in. Everything
boing Inm order, bats were pald off,

Indinn Exterminator

Mpde commander of the FEngllah
Torces In Amerlon In 1763, Jeffery
Ambherst proved himself to be an
nble noldier In the war against the
Pranch and Indikns,  Aftar captur-
ing Crown Point and Ticonderoga, he
entened Montreal and drove out the

Cannda, .

During the campalgn Amherst be-
eama #o incens:d at the savagery of
his Indlan enemies who were In al-
llance with the Prench, that he con-
celved andnctually attemptsd to put
Into elfect a plan whereby smallpox
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was to be spread among the Indians
hy means af blankets contaminated
with the distase,

Brought to light In W. E. Wood-
wiard's "A New American History,"
is n letter written by Bir Jeffery to
Colonel Bouguet, one of his officers
at Fort PIt.

“You will do well to try to Inocu-
late the Indlans by means of blan-
kets am well an to try every other
method that oan serve to extirpate

Fronch, ending France's dominion in |

this execrable race."

Colonel Bouquet replled: "I will
try to inoculate the —— with some
blanketa that may fall Into thelr
hands. would llke to use the Span-
1sh method to hunt them down with
dogs.™

Whether orf not the vile schome
was nctually put into effect seema to
be unknown.

ZIONCHECK'S WIDOW
GIVEN CINEMA ROLE

SEATTLE, April 20— (AP)—Smart-

1y dreased, Mrs. Rubye Nix 2loncheck
ruid on her AKerlval here by pliane
from ' Hollywood today she had been
given n parl in s now motion ploture

amarring Ruby Keeler and Dick Powell

completing some business here,” ahe

mid, "I don't know what my part
in the plcture will be"

| Friends met her ot the alrport. Bhe
nirid whe wis given the part by Busby
Berkeloy, n director

B e
WASHINGTON, April 20— (AP
| John Gariafd Polinrd, 08, governor

“I'm returning south seon nafter |

of Virginis from 1030 to 1034, died
today of bronchinl pneumonin.
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Eagles' Hall Burns.

ONTARIO, Apirl 20.—(AP) Mre de.

ntroyed the orystal banroom and
Ioige: hall of the Fraternal Order of
Eagles here early txiay and for a
time menaded s large section of the
elty'a business district

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

4-23

AT THE END OF AN INTERMINABLE ‘LAST' RUBBER,

WHICH SEEMS To HAYE DRAGGED ON THROUGH HALF THE

NIEHT, A GUEST DISCOVERS AN ERROR IN THE SCORE WHERE -

BY ‘THE WINNERS STILL NEED 20 FOR GRME, AMD
N5I5TS ON PLAYING 1T OUT

(Copyright, 1837, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.)
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By C. M, PAYNY

Hev! Do .samr:r-«lm{.
To AMUSE Tois!

TAILSPIN TOMMY-A \_'Jell-Plncctl Bomb!

Just As THE

YSKYWAYMEM* WERE

ABOUT TO FIMISH O
TOMMY AND SKFETER,
THE NAVY APPEARED..

grazy. George, strong, wise, capabl
=I|L was nonsense, . Except that
when you love anybady the way she
did George, It seems that your heart
stands always on guard, angulshed,
watchful, afraid. ... They had been
s0 long together; he had been Ellen's
s0 short a while, that as she stood at
the table, her clover hands pouring
hot milk on Quiy four, stireing, add-
Ing with mechanical perfection, her
heart torgol; she slipped into » day-
dream about him
If she were doing thls for George
George with his normal fond-
neskes for good food, long evenings
by fArelight, long walks; all the home
things that were so dear shared! She
was deep In a daydream of the sort
girls in love have; a silly. loving ple-
ture of Gearge, coming In fresh with
the nutumn wind, kissing her and
Inughing and telling her to hurey up,
he was hungry, George telling her
about his day, urcess in the now
orge leaning Acroas
t t.\hlr pralsing the Httle,
doubled brown rolls, her singing st
the Grange the night before, proud of
n wife who did = many things so well.
[Copyright. 1927, Margaret Widdemer)

Lance Seymour seis George's house

allre, Lomorrow,

FICHTINEST AN HEARING SLATED HERe

DIES A PAUPER

QN FRUIT, VEGETABLES

BALEM, Ore. Apirl 29— (UP) Pub.
Hi nearipgs to re-eatablian grades and |
NEW YORK, April 0. — (UP) iutnnd.\ml will be Heard in elght clties
Devil Dan Daly, 04, tna “Oghtnest | apueing May, Prank MoKennon, chief
man® who ever snrved with the fight- | of the division of plant industry of
ing United Btates marines, disg to- the atate department of sgrelulture
dig—sso poof in plirse that He both " Riore: ithod v
Mitle but the hat full of medals that | ., v 12, Salém. 9 p, m. May
ne won om  battiefieids from the  18; Eun 10 Bt May 170 Med-
nnlla of Montezuma fo the aliorea 0! ford, 130 p, m. May I8 Klamath
Tripall, Palls, 1220 p. m. Mhy 10 Ontatio, 10
He won two congresslonal medals| s m May 31 Mifton 1930 p m May
of honor, one distinguished aervies [ 22; Portland, 130 p. m.  May 28
crose, obe medallle militaire, one! Cirades And atan dards af nearly all
erolt de guerra with palms. And s fruits snd vegetables will be redrawn
United Btatos marine corps campaign | . =2
modals. There Wers various citatons War on Hogs Vinanced
for bravery along the iine, too, out| WASHINOTON. April 28— AP —
the one Devil Dan always liked the |Prosident Roosaveit sgnea a bill, be.
bret waa spoken Informally by CGen [fore leaving on his vaeation trip easly
Smedley D, Butler, who had 4 fou. today. th moke $1 000000 avaliahle
ple of medals hlmsell for control of outhreak ! st
“That guy Daly,™ Butier saitd, ' way | pests, including grasshoppers,  Mor-

the fightinest man [ ever saw.”

mon crickets and chineh bug

OTHER SIDE
Oor THE
ISLAMD..

THE G6o0D ol
NAVY, SkEeTs!
.. BETTY-LOU
MADE GOOD |

Il PR
| ; o, | \L___

THOUGH, IT WAS 400
MAIN GTREET-

SEE NOW =THIS
O —0O9WALD SAID,

N
:—L—-.
“2797
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THE NEBBS—Eeny, Meeny, Miny, Mo

"GOSH, THERE 16W'T AMY=

THING BEVYOND 390 BUT
THIG VACANT LOT = MAYBE
THEY SPALE THE WUMMBERS
BAR APART QUT HERE —
GUESS |'D BETTER RIDE

WELL, THERE'S NOTHIMG
BETWEEN 300 AND THIS TLACE
EXCEPT THE VACANT LOT —
OGWALD PILLINGS MUSTVE
MADE A MISGTAKE —1'LL wcmt

HIM 10
CHECK UP-

By EDWIN ALGER

400 MAIN QTREET —

COULD YOU HANE AADE
A MIGTAKE ? WHAT //?

" HELLO, 05WALD=THIG 16 )
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