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SYNOPs... - Lonnersfigld | suspected of seiting the Clark's barr

manages o forger gay Denny
when she learns he (o to wed
wealthy  Mitzd, Resuming her
aunt's ing business, she finda
contentment in her beloved old
howse aond orchard. “Uncle”
Henry and serious little Judge,
whose parents have left him with
Eve, help her run the place, They
adore Eve. So does George Cleva-
land, her ateady, dependable
neighbor. But he tires of welting
end the same weekend that he be-
comaes enpaged to Ellen Walton,
Eve's actress friend, Eve knows
;?:e loves George and has lont
.

Chapter 30
Fire At George's

"W'RA‘I"S those words mean, Eve?"

Judge asked ax Eve hummed
the oid French tune that Uncle Henry
Invariably whistled st work. She
turned to answer him, the brown se-
slous Little boy who waa so sure now
people were kind,

t's French:
*The joy of love & lasts only an

haur,
The pﬁln of lowe forever and a

*I'm goln' to learn French," Judge
Informed her. “I'm goln' ‘lo be a
highly educated supreme court judge
like my grandfathar | was named for,
George says 1 can if I wnn; to hard
smough. Ceorge soys ,

Bhe wished he wouldn't talk sbout
George. George, so near, engaged 1o
Ellen, loving her: going to be happy
with her. Good kind little Ellen,

lendid stable George, . . . Al least

e cotld be decent. She could love
George enough to be glad It was Ellen,
not who ‘t make
him happy. ‘Glad that Ellen would
be smiure of kindness, ease, comfort,
children . . .

No. She couldn’t be glad of that,
The knife that went through her st
that wan too sharp.

Uncle Henry cama In, whistling it
il under his breath:

Plaleir d'amour ne dure qu'un
moment . . . Chagrin d'amour
dure toute la vie! .

Well, perhaps [t didn't. Perhaps
It wouldn't. Aunt Lina'd had her
love alfalr that didn't end happily;
but she'd gone on, she'd liked lving,
been content with her life.

“These are for Mra, Hickson to take
to the Congregational church supper
tomorrow nlght” she ftold Uncle
Henry cheerfully. “Grand for me
she was too lazy to bake, Nine dozen,
and a nice little bateh left over lor

“You're m good gitl, Eve,” Uncle
Henry sald Irrelevantly, washing his
hands at the sink. . ..

But all the evening. dolng necounts
at the old secretary, chusing Judge
up to bed, planning with Uncle
Henry, the vague, sllly terror of what
Lance Seymour might do to George
persisted. She Iny awake watching
the moonlight out her window, Her
bed was so placed that she could
glimpst one upper phune of glase just
above the next rise, down ths road,
and knew It was the window of
George's bedroom. Suppose Lance
should ellmb through. Or shoot or
attack. You read droadful things in
the papers. . , .

She rose and stood close to her own
window, watching the moonlight on
the pane far off. She thought vaguely
how Mitzi or Marylin, thoss phan-
toms from a past time, would laugh
ovar & girl who watched a man's win-
dow, In moonlight, because she loved
Bim. And did not ecafe,

Eve HBees Flames
8 she watched she saw some-

thing that was not moonlight,
She thought It was tion, and

afire because old Clark struck him.
Thiere wos a fire In Weston linked up
with a Weston boy who had teased
Lance. ...

She came out on the Cleveland
lawn, and saw she was right. Bhe
could smell gasoline, She could see
the thin ragged fgure working earn-
esily, plling kindlings against the
most vulnerable part of the old housa,
where the old shingles were. Already
there was a big charred place, and
the Aames llcked high

She fargot to be ll'rlld of Lanes;
she ran at him. *Lance, slop 1! How
dare you!" she called as If he were
one of the small boys she used to
chase and gcold for cruelties and dep-
redotions. He stralghtensd with a
scream, and rsn.

There wos no tine lo do anything
more than try to beat out the fire,
fArst, and waken the household next
She snatched up a plece of canvaa
flung over some bulbs; It beat out the
actunl flames. Then she raced to the
front parch, dashing open the French
windows with & porch chalr when
they proved to be locked, running up-
stairs, calling as sha went., Sha hame
mered at tha door she knew was
George's, She heard his bare feet
sirike the floor, He flung open the
door scarcely ake,

“Eve,” he sald sleapily, smll
her, his hair tousled like a small boy' l.
Then, more alertly, “What's wrong?*

She told him quickly. He was
practical and steady as always in
emargencles.

“Go on up and waken John and
Mattle,” he sald. “I'll call Adriano.*

Saving The Old Porirait

HEY were all out and down (o &

awift excited nightmare. Adrlano
shoveled earth on the foundation
where the fire had taken most held
while George played the garden hose
on the higher places, and the others
beat desperately to keep the flame:
from spreading beyond. Presently—
It seamod foraver—1they sleppod back
from tha eonquered blaze,

“Go home now, Bve—" George wa:
boginning, when she erled oul and
pointed. The fames were bursting
from around the esrner of the house.
And the fire company had not come.
Without stopping to see If ahe had
obeyed him, George and the other
two men ran to beat that down also.
It had galned what looked like fatal
hendway.

Eve thought suddenly of the valu-
ables within, [t was stil] safs to enter
the house. The silver, Mry, Cleve-
lund's exquisite liens, the Stuart
porirait of old Lancelot Seymour,
George's records.

"I'm golng after the wvaluables in
ease the house does burn down," Eve
sald to Mattle, Mattie trotted reso-
lutely a¥ter her; she had lost her head,
but not her senze of duty,

Tojether they unhooked tha old
portrall, with Its aler! scholatly eyes
under the turban, so like Lanca's in
shape and size, They put |t outside
the front door and carrled out the
drawers of sllver and linen and
dragged out the priceless Sheraton
sofa.

‘1 guess that's all wa can manage”
Mattle sald, But Eve remembered
something more preclous  still
George's reacards, his trays of seeds
and gecdlings. The amoke was pour-
Ing through his workroom window
now, She shut her eyes agalnst the
smoke and tipped the lacquer cablnetl
on ita bachk, dragging it across the
floor, finally to the front door. Bhe
eased It down the front steps, panting,
and Iald It triumphantly on the grass.
The firemen were clanging In, thank
heaven, at the wrought-iron gate be-
low her, She could go home ...,

Then looking up, she saw that the
netunl portrait lay on (ts back just
Inside tha hall door, Maitle, In her
ax t, had carried off the emptly

then knew {t was real. The faimt
pinkness ax of reflecled fame. A
leftover bonfire, maybe, George was
earaful, ha would wake and see It
or Adriano or John, for the matler of
that . ., Buddenly sho realized that
the window she watched was not
George's window, now, atl all. On
his mother's last briel descent she
had made him move to the other side
of the house to be nearer hor. e had
not troubled to move back., That side
of the house was eniply.

No use telephoning. Mattle did
econsclentiously what her mistress had
always done, pressed a disconnection
button when the family went to bed
It might be a bonfire Halfway be-
tween, or Lance Seymour setting the
house on fire. It was silly. Bul she
eouldn't take a charce. And she saw
the color deepen.

She thrust her dress and shoes on;
hurrled down and ealled the village
fire deparimeént—amateur, and slow
a8 amateur Aire companies always nre
Then she ran across the lawn, and
through the orchards (n the moon.

trame, from which the picture had
jarred In dropping IL

Eva stood upright In the fresh air
a minute, The smoke wap swirling
oul of the back room, It was danger-
ous to atay on the porch longer. She
started down the steps with the ple-
ture In her arms, only to be cannoned
into by Lance Seymour. shaking and
binzing-eved.

"What you' got?™ he snarled, grip
ping her arm.

"The painting of your ancestor, You
don't want It burnt up=" She was
frightened. He was more nearly In-
sane than she had ever seen him, He
phook her arm with & strength she
had tot known him to possess,

“1f L can't have It nobody shan't”
he shouted at her and began deagging
hitr, the pleture In her arma, back to
the door. As she struggled with him
n corner of the pleture struck her
head. Her last recollection was of &
yoll from Larnce, of being dragged Into
the smoke within and of screaming
“George!™

(Copyright, 13031, Margaret Widdemer)

light The quarter-mile seemed
elernal,

ef terrible things, Llnu had l-ern

She remembered all sorts|

In the excltement of tha Are. Eve
m‘lmm hu ove for George. “omhn

PAUL JACKSON 5 LIGHTS IN WATER

SCHOOL CANDIDATE  LOCATE SUIIOE

BALEM. April D0—[AP)—The r.nmr
of Paul T. Jarkson, superintendent
of the Salem Indian school, was
added today to the 1t of proapective
eandidates for the office of
supetintendent of publls instruetion
e pe vacdied by Charlea A Howard

Jackson, & Demo , wns formerly

atate director of the national youtl

sdministration

bany. Lednhardt,
slementary sohool principal and Dem.
ocratlle nomines fof Lhe
intendency in 1934, and R R, Turner
former state suparintendent wnd now
mperintendeont at Dallas

Rapublicans mentioned for the post

Intlude Roben J. Manake, former
deputy supstintendont, and A, ©
Hamplon -up--rlmun\rn'. al Asiofin

A:Img Arm Keeps

alitn

tentinl mapirants (ncluce
, superintendent at Al
La Grande

stale sUpkr-

ETOCKTON, Cal.,
=A weolnd glow of light

morged oar today led a3 Wamehouss
walchman ta the discovery of ihe
death of Prank B, Sparks, 8. who

Eed Nl ear over an embanks

| and ook his own life
the body from the submerged
| Bparks'
embankment

Pollce

revealed

that

Sparks

poared at th P alation oue hour
pefore s plunge into the port and
requosted tliat his watel bhe malled
to a Iflend in Bactamento

The deak ulm-u reiusg Lhe
| Quest and the inAn fled with the of
floer in pursuit, The setgeant
Sght of Bparks. The deconse
was & walthmaker Nore

Paul Dean Home Guy Klbbee F:ahmg

BT. LOUIB, April 30.—(3"%
toduy Paul Deats, p
ing right arm, would remaln

trip with the club starting Baturday

Thare have been petalstent reports
never officlally conflomed,
has saked walvery on Dean

—OEI0IRIN
of the 8t. Lous Cardinals anpounced |
itcher with an all-
it Lhe | Kibbes,
active list but would not make & road | checked out of

GRANTS PASE, April 80 ™
Hollywood movle

loeml hotel 1
morning 1o go
Lo ah

Lthe McKensle

| socompanied vy Mre Kibbes

April 10.—{UP)—
fromh s sub-

ints a ship turning baain pot
w mald Bparks was deapondant
Thay mooversd
e b
clothea were found on the

Ape

ree

man

On McKenzie River

Quy
netor,

ver
He will return here for eale

the ciub|mob Mehing in & faw daye He waa
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Por furiher proof address the suthor, inclosing s stamped envelope for reply.
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Japancss Ahipping
Meteorie has heen the rise of Jap-
anese ahipping snd toade within the
past few decadss. Today the Land
of the Riaing Sun stands among toe
faremost nations In world trade. Her
navy and merchant marine both rate
third In tonnage, next to that of
Great Britain and the United States.
Yet, strange as It seems, only B84
years ago Japan did not have a
single ocean-golug ship to her nome
and her parts were closed againat
Importing and sxporting alike!
Until the oarly 17th century, Japan
engaged In a falr amount of ahilpping
and trade but a growing assoclation
with the weatern world frightenad
her. Dy royal decres in 1033, her
pom were cloasd to all forslgn -mpa

m OVER 200 VEPRS, /b
Of ANY JAPANESE SER-GOING

ARINE 1N THE WORLD To

other than thoss flying the Dutch or
Chinese [lng. The samae law forbade
the construction of any vessal of
more than 130 tons or capable of
ocean navigation, It was not re-
pealed untll 1853,

Immediately after the repeal of the
antl-ahipping trade law, the Yedo
government constructed s salling
aliip on the order of Buropean ves-
sels of the time, In same year Holland
made & gift of & man o'war to Japan,
Twenty yenrs later found Japan op-
erating her first stenmer line to fors
elgn countries, her Imports and ex-
porta growlng by leaps and bounds,
and Her navy [ast becoming one of
the most powerful in the world, In
today's armament race Japan fever-
ishly bullda ships to hold her place

——

20 GREATEST MQWA‘VP&* —y

-/853, THE CoNSTRUCTION
1PS WS FORBIDDEN BY LAW.

W YoRK mgﬁ

BPacons

" T
é
.::::m&i
3

| an the world's third greatest mari-
time nnd naval nation.

“lLand of the Sky-Bilue Water"

Regardad aa one of the greatest, if
not the greatest, musical ecompoei=
tion with an American Indisn theme,
“Prom the Land of the B8ky-Blue
Water" took just 15 minules to com-
pose—and Its compnser had never
ssen an Indinn ressrvation.

Basing the plece on genuine Indian
tunes collegted by Alice C. Flatcher,
notad sthnologlst, Charles Wakefiald
Cadman sat down . the Bunday
school room of an east end Pitts-
burgh church of which he was organ-
st and in one-guartar of an hour
hnd eampleted the music which was
to make him famoua

GERMANY 10 TRY

BERLIN, Priday, April 30. — (UP)
—More than 1000 Catholle priesw

ARMY OF PRIESTS

L
are now In Cerman prisons swalt-
ing trinl on Immorality chargea, tho
nawnpnper Essen Natlonal Zeltung,
Alr Minister Hermann W, Coering's
mouthplece, revealed today,

The cases will be dealt with In
hundreds of triala, the newapaper
| said

“It may prove necessary to broad-
cant verbatim reports of some of
thoss trinla dealing with capecially
tcharacteristic capes of violation of

—

all the Inwsx of moral nations® it
stated,

“This would make it clear o the
German notlon that many cloistars
hove become hotheds of homosox-
uality and that Catholie sducationsl
institutiona, which the popa's esney-

DELAY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

WEATHER

HAS BEEN PROMISED HE  AFTER GiMNGING HER Mol
CAN GO DOWHN ToWN Wi SEVERAL THMES, SHE DE-
MOTHER. WAIS PATIENTLY CIDES HED BETTER WERR  BE MISAING
WHILE SHE S$TUDIES THE  EVERVIHING

SRR |

19 READY 10 60 WHEN  WRI(6 PATENTLY WHILE
A BUT{ON 18 FOUNDT0  MOTHER TARES COAT OFF
AND SEWS BUFON ON

AE]

Kt MOMENT OF DEPAR-  TAHES EUERVMHING OFF

clieal dofended, In.reality have be-
come brecding pinces of the most
horrible vice,

e

Uas Mall Tribune want ads

TAILBPIN TOMMY—The Marines Land|

FAR oNT  NETURNS INSIDE AND
gﬁﬁswns:s Hr:ﬁm HAS COkY TAKEN off, {URE CALLER ARRIVES AND GDES UPSTRIRS
O St e e R
THAN SHE THOUGHT AND CORT PUT ON ml AND bbb R
=24 (Oopyriiht, 1887, by The Ball Syndleats, Ioa.)
8'MATTER POF By C. M. PAYNY

V ’D?'b

o KAY,
TLL warr

I wanTa SH1P
ON MY CHEsST
LIMME A

By HAL FORREST

UST AS THE

“SKYWAYMEN”
RAN TOWARD
THEIR SPEED
BOAT, INTENDING
TO ESCAPE
FROM THE
ISLAMD ... A
NAVY PLAMNE
SWOOPED LOW
AMND DROPPED
A BOMB MNEATLY
INTO THE BOAT,

BLOWING IT
TO BITS,..
27198

400 'S THE WNUMBER
HE GIMME, BEN= BR,ER,
THAT 15, | MEBAN THE
LADY G\WMME =~

%0 A MAN GAVE {T TO NOU,
EW? MO, NEVER MIND ANY-
THING MORE — PUT MRS,
HIGGING OM THIG TELEPHONE!

.

ITH! NEBBS—Oh—DMr. Flint

B

MOW YO

P
HOLD IT!/..0R we'LL
ALL

THANKS ..YOU CAME ...
JUST IN TME.. WEWVE
1 GOT TO GET MY PAL

TO A DOCTOR QUICK..H

By EDWIN ALGEP

MEBBE OGWALD GQT A TRIFLE

AMIKED 110, BEK ~BUT, LIGTEN! BILL
KROGER JEGT CALLED AN’ ASKED
WHAT HAPPEWED TO HIG ORDER ?

LISTEM, MRG, HIG6ING! DON'T

GAY ANYTHING TO EITHER OSWALD
OR BVEN LEM WHEN HE COMES
BALK-VLL BE DOWN THERE (N
A Jirey /

LEM TOOK THAT
ONE , YOU KNOW-

e i

e —

v

e e

il

—= .-J{ HELLO,
I..)OP"E. CoF

AND BOLED BEEF.
DELICIOUS.

EMMA, 1 JUST ATE
SOUR BARLEY SOUR)
T Was -
1 WEH L Al A
SOMEONE, W0
COMAD OO,

\LIKE YOU r/

' OM.THIS

e

1\.\_,

5 SO SUDDEN L

OVER TO DINNER

SOME NISHT AND WELL
TALK \T C\E.'Q -s IT'S

NOW 1TSS MR FLIMT. IT NEVER
RAINS BUT IT POURS. 1 NEVER DREAMED
OF WM U1 THdu MAYBE TLL TAKE RIM _ M
SOODNESS . DID n.x.rveoow EVER
HAVE S0 MAWY FELLERS! I WisH
1| COULD SHARE ! .
SOMMEBROCY . 1T
SEEMS SO
SELFISW |
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