LITTLE SPITFIRE

By Jean

YESTERDAY: Brenda's letier |
New York says that Linda,
ugh's wife, ls clerking in a bar-
puin basement. Hugh con't um-
devstond 1t becsuse ha aendr
Linda 3500 @ month,

Chapter 17
‘Interference’
0 YOU think & woman proud
enough to refuss your
money all that time—to make no
effort to patch up the quarrel—do

t think shi'll tolerate your |

ding ber in her present clr-
cumstances?” asked Brenda. |

“Linda iz proud,” he said again.
"Proud as the devill™

*You'rs not exacily a lamb for
meekness yoursell, my Hugh!
Now listen to Auntle. First, write
the bank and find out whether
ahe's using the money you pay in
for her—"

Ha gestured impatiently. "Nol
need to! OF course she's not. 1 aee
it all now, Why was [ fool enough |
to think she'd accept money from
me when-—when—"

“Be careful! Yo're not to tell |
me about it yau know™ Sh
'pluled. her thoughts busy with |

his intriguing problem. “Let it/
alone, Hugh" she said at last, “1)|
mean—give me a day or so fo|
think w%al should be done. Tt will |
have to be the right thing. One
false move and your Linda will
have flown”

“My Linda.” he muttersd. pase- |
ing one big clever hand over his
forehead, “My Linds! How I wish |
she were—again!”

His caller's grive facs bright- |
ened. “Grand! Fifty per cent of |
the situation is okay, at any rate. |
It I'd had both of you to struggle |
Withe—"

He snorted, “1f you thought for
one minute, Brenda Burnham, |
that Linda's leaving me was by
my wish—with my consent—any-
thing but a bitter blow to me—
then vou're not the smart girl 1
considered vou."

“Practically everybody on The |
Street thinks you ordered her |
oul™” |

“Then practically everybody on
The Street is & fool!”

“Perhiaps. Hugh, do vou feel
r:.m-c'lly well? It's getling fall-

h, you know—and lota of peo-
ple have flu, and flu can a0 easily |
go into ppeumonia, Don't you feel
& little feverish and achy?" she
inquired hopefully,

"What the dickens? — Brenda,
are you losing your mind® I am
in excellent health, thank wou.
Not that it matu.rs" he tacked
on with bitterness

She sighed, *T thought a tele-
gram to Lindas, saying that you
were al death’s door—"

He lighted another clgarette: |
tock his time about It Then he |
mentioned: *IU's plain to ba seen
yoit're a fiction writer!” |

“And a student ol paychology!™
she Nashed,

"Weeell: there might be two|
opinions about that! Oh, calm|
down, little Brenda! [ didn't mean |
to hurt vour feelings Great Seaty!
Haven't 1 put my fate in your
handn?*

“Oh, Hugh, have you®™ She was
pleased and prowd. “I'll do my
very best for {nm I promise you
8he rose for the second time. *I'N1
run on back now and think
There must ba some simple, nat.
ural way out of this thing, and‘

we'll ind it: you'll pee!™

On the sidewalk outside Miss
Ormond was waiting for her

“Hereafler.” she pronounced
grimly, “you're to telephone me |
whan you get these mad urges to
wiglt Hugh Saltus! At least 1 can
see that you're chaperoned)”

Too Large A Dose'

T]‘ﬂ: ether letter whith inter-
ekted Brenda that morning was
from Ned Barrow. It annhounced
that its writer would return by
the end of the week, and de-
manded to know what she had
done for his esuss with Alaine
Abernathy

“Thank Goodness thls presents
no complications™ the girl mused
“1 shall have = of forward
talk with !
or dirprove

story
him. There's to be no »ill
ding in this ppee'

that

erself, | dwelt

Mar, £
rel they had
armed friondl

all evenis He inguired eac)
ping as o the progress of her
book: she i1 turn made courteny
eomment on  newest adverils-
ing dirpiay, She knew all about
those displaye by th oh=
vied Mar his crisp, » [ 5
words, hls econom: -
slon, Secretly ahe belie § .
possessed of a fompwhst  rare
sbility—and would h fied he
fore admitiing it t» Rimt

Twice he had invilted her ¢
drive wilh him but he had als
included elther Adela‘de or In
bel Burke In Nhis {nsttation. s
had had no

talk wilh him alnne
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the car. Instead he lighted his pipe
and settlod himaself in a shabby
old leather chair with every ap-
parent intention of spending the
evening without moving from the
spot. Brenda seired her opportu-
nity.

“Mae, 1 wish you'd tell me
something!"

“Tell you anything” he agreed.
“l infer it's ahout The Street?
Look here, Brenda, you don't have
to shoulder all our burdens, you
know!™

*1 know I don't,” ske answered
soberly, “And sometimes | wone
der if I'm not-—not o

“Bulting in?" waa his affable
suggestion.

She laughed. *It's 8 horrid ex-
pression, but that's what 1 mean.
Here T am, a perfect stranger to
all of you, yet trusted with some
meat intimate affairs. It makes me
foel—well, gort of uneasy: hume-
ble. you know;: as if [ had no right
to know—all T do know."

He took his pipe from his

mouth and regarded her “You're |

a nice little thing, Brenda, when
vou don't get on your high horse,
Yaou do have a right to know what
Is being thrust upon you, certain.

® | ly. T ndmit that perhaps nowhers

elee in the country—eertainly no.
where else in this tawn—Is there
such a closed eorporation as The
Street. It started with its physical
limitations, of eourse. It's almost
as if wa were on a little island,
len’t 117 And then most of the
families have been hern o long
they know one another’s recrets

“Personally,” he continued, *1
think you're getting too large a
doer of Street affairs. 1 under-
stand that dear little Darothy s
the latest applicant for advies and
symonthy.™

“Did she tell you she de-
manded, startind,

Curls Or No
E GRINNED, "Didn't I tell
you we have no secrels hore
on The Street? No, Dorothy didn't
tell me but Mrs. Arnold did. She
called me up at the office this
morning and poured out her
woes
“Called you up at the office!
About Dorothy's hair?” Brenda
was aghast. She leaned forward
urgently, “Mae, tell me! That was
what 1 wan going to ask vou s
there anything the matter with
Dorothy's mind?™
“Nothing that I know of —save
Ita small slze. Dorothy's mind™

| he elaborated, “is o0 small vu're

always falling off the edge of it
and brulsing yourself. Now you're
warned, Brendal Keep off! Let
Dorothy and Mrs. Arnold settle
the vexed question of curls or no
curin*
Reluctantly ahe acknowledged

wisdom of this advies; but hep
perverse femininity protested.

"Why shouldn't Dorathy have a
permanent if she wants one? [Us
her awn money and he n hair:
she's surely old enough to decide
on a trifle Yike that!™

He shrugged his shoulders. “It's
up to you, my dear! Don't say
afterward that | didn't warn you.
What" he went on calmly, “are
you going to do about Hugh Sai-
tus? Discontinue vour visits to the
studio, or take Mizs Ormond along
with vout™

"1 suppose ahe telephoned youw,
ton!™

“No, she atopped me as | drove
in this evening. Said she'd insued
an ultimatom ¥

“She and her ultimatums! 1
ehall nay no attention to her, of

course!

He leaned hack latilv and re-
garded fhe ceiling. “I'll remind
youu of that & week from now,
What about Ned Barrow? 1 hear
he's returning this weelk ™

*There's precious 1itle wvou
don’t hear, It seems to me! But
yes, he will be back and T shall
ask him about that mother-and-
child story.”

“And if you find he's married
=0r ought to be?™

It was her turn to shrug "1
thall discourage Alaine's feeling
about him.™

Ha wos silent for a moment:
when be spoks it was with a note
of earnestness in his voice she had
not heard before

“Look here. Brenda! 1 do thir
you'rn swell I think voul

. Baturday
B00—Talk by Rep. J W. Ditter
KpPO, KFI, KOW; Nationpsl Bam

Dance, KOO, KEX, KIB Nobie's
Oreh . KNX, KOIN

§20-Omganist, KPO, KGW, KFL
Songs, KNX, KOIN

.00-—-Concert Oreh., KEX: Crosby™s
Owch, KPO, KFl, KOW, Message of
lareal, KGO

8 M--Cumminy Orch, KGW, KFI
Cuy Nineties, KSL Sporta Seareh-
light, EPO; Mrelody in the Night
KGO KJR

TO0-Sky Masers, KNX KOIN
KSL: Barn Dencs, KPD, KFI, KOW
McOee's Orch, KGO, KEX, KJR

70 -Kyser's Orch., KENX, KSL;
Hall's Orch., KJR, KEX: 8 8 Flesia
KGO

8 00—Dorseys Oich. KOow, KFl

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY, MAY 24, 1940,

Warid's Pair

ENX. KL, KON,

EGW, EFl: Oy of
#t. Franch, KPO, KOW; Hit Parade

Two Million Listed |STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

For Tongue Point

Dor- ‘

:30—8Sports Porum. KOO,
gon's Omech. KPO, KGW, K Washington, May 4—P— 0 1
§ 00— Martis's Party. KPO. Mar- | Senator Charles L. McNary (R., aap ALM'(,HT\L BTA o
riage Club. KOO, Malneek's Ceeh. | Ore.) sald today ine $1.473,7586.- NERE WEOED
KFL KOW. Barl's Oreh., KNX. HOIN | 798 naval  appropriation  bill gy
m‘i:“’ '“’f::"‘“'ﬂ‘-"":m’f_“";"-";’_'fl‘ passed by the senate yesterday, e AN %THTE I
ki | contained  $2,000000 for the 2.0.AND I.homméofq'
1060 ; ; .. | Tongue Point naval air station By
Junes® Ok KFl. HOw: - 4 r i
Girl Voeoalist, KNX. Radio Reporter #t the mouth of the Columbia WME&,M‘:/
KPO, Kent's Orch., KGO News, K00, | FIVET, /g ]
10M0—Pastors Orch, KNX, KSL | s — T -
KOIN: Mariin's Party, KPO; Rewch- |, San Francisco lUP = allfar-
man's Ovch, KPI; Drapers Oveh.|'® has only three “dry" towns,
KOO KJR a survey reveals. They are Pa.
11 D0—Arnhettn's Oech KsL koiN, | cific  Grove, Claremont and
Ovganist, KEX: Nottingham's Orch., | Woodlake, a new town just be-
KPO, KGO, | ing built

N RESPONSE 10 CHiL

r

RESUMES, LOUD ALTERC

U/

RESTORES

i

$ PLERS, LS DOWN HIS
PAPER AND STARTS RKEADNS ALGUD 1o THEM

STION BREAKING OUY BE -
CAUSE EAZH WANTS 10 SIT IN ROCKING CHAIR,

CRDER AND RES(IMES READING UNML A
LHLE LATER HE FINDS HE 15 ALONE IN THE ROOM

—

BY (RASH

1 AN

(Reisnsad by The Ball Byndirate, Ine §

BECOMES MWARE THAT THEY ART WMISPERING . ST0PS
RERDING, WHISPERING AT ONCT SUBSIDING

GUIETS THEM AND GOES ON READING UNTiL STOPPED

@

[}

FICRS UP PRFER, CAILDREN FRESENTLY REAURNING 1O
SIY TUEY WENT 10 SEE I¥ IT HAD STOPPED RAINING AND

. ‘ %

Rﬁfi%i\wglg &6 A
MAN'S HEAD...

)/

VALOINA JoY
VALDINA BoB

VALOIN oY
ALL RIDZEN BY THE ;
NN o
Ml %. IQ#OH' / S W =

Ay becAusE
e SRR

b 6005E EGG/
(From Hel. 0k,
dlim.of GOOSE ).

AS SISTER PUSHES BROWER OUF OF ROCKER.

. :',-\__r,-_ ¥
Cope 156 by Ustled Fonduer Sondiogle Par ~ ,
T Doy U B Pab DF —0 righiy ramryed SR

&l

DEED TO GOD

| At eccentrie conple of Chernlee connty
| eounty The sherift reported

FLSGUS FACE

| & most reinsrkable patiml growth s a fongos found on w hemlock Iog by George B Gordon of Wellswille
| N. Y. The profile resembies that of fhe Puke of Welltn gton, heightensd after the fungus beeame dried and

and Cherokes

Atmighty™
God cannit be funnd in Cherokee pounty.”

NC
“After doe and dlligenl srarch,

msalgned thelr properiy to “Gol

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Mysterious Explosion!

(RTS8 n it
WINGING OV

3-POINT

A et
~POINT W, -::’ANE ”
SAM T

és:.:r.m;*z.g.gtm,

.Pon EA, ENROUTE TO

TERRIGAN CRASHING

STRANGE .  ABOUT “"HAPPY™

YESTERDAY.. . HE HAD OVER
T\Katati THOUSAND HOURS

MNP WOULD HE PLEASE READ 10 THEM [urlnkrﬂ!—ﬂ‘ll tesembling the Duke as an old mant
SUNDAY: Bar Hound!
‘ B By HAL FORREST
TUNE IN ON THREE
oS, A e
PASS EI:\JD
A

i

'E.G!FORI.I JOI‘CAN COMPLETE
) 10 MESSAGE... THE BIG
FaRh 0% SHoaibeh B A

T Bow 1K Fe

By EDWIN ALGER

THE NEBBS—Sophis

WELL, | THIHK HE GEEMS TO o, BEH, YOU GO ON! WE GOT §0 PALE

MR, WASSETT'S HAVE A WAY | DID FEEL SORREY FOR AHD TREMBLY

AN OLD DEAR, WITH THE GIRLS - HIM, THOUGH, WHEHN HE WHEN HE SAW
AHD LITTLE YOI DON'T GOT SO EXCITED OVER OUR HAPPY'S

HAPPY TOOK BABY'S BIRTHMARK - LTTLE

TO HIM RIGHT

(4
L
towr (CerT

By SOL HESS

| | THE

shly th svptyt a
¢ " . hat A1
¥ i wver and ¢
sdvantage loo far
L entinyed lamarraw
KON L KEX
xn
T . o I
K ¥ RNX. RO K
~ K¥!
1 A 5 At RO
Min MEX " KNX
KOIN. K st KFO, KF1
Kl
" 0 W Treas
Kt N Kid
K KN A )
. KPO
MLl n LEX
Ehatis o Ky
KNX, K= KON
LY " Weesq Kro
KF KO 1] 4
KON, KNX. Ma TR ROM
1) 00— KO, KPL Ko
10 30— Art M e MO
KEX, P KPO, KFT Pa
tor's Or KSL KXX Koiw
i Wi
4] # O ¢ Kons i s 3
jing Woild, KEX Nean, KOO

B NEBBS DOWN FOR PRESIDENTY /AL mant NI/, NEBB, I DONT FEELN 7L e sy WELL, SOPHIE IS PRETTY Y NOSOFE'S
=) OPWIE L OF TWHIS CORPORATION AND 1 My LOVE Al UKE YOU OUGHT TO | 7y i wnre nogant]| O ART-. SHE SAYS WHY ) RIGHT..SHES
EMBERTS BRICE, |f DONT SEE YOUR NAME MENTIOMED.L o Ml 516N THIS CONTRACT .|| “'RM_ IT SSNED | sHouLo .'.‘m':):-_E ELSE GET/aA LOT CE PG
SEEMS YOURE THE BRAINS OF THIS INSTITLUTION [ ) | LET'S RUN ALONG THE [/ Jo o nae 5 '-'1 IN ON THIS IF IT'S SO BUSINESS EXPER-
TOBE DONT PERMIT HIM TO SIGN THIS U] J\Way WE ARE AwiiLE [oeme anE o [SO0OP L HAVE NO  F7 IENCE. SHE'S GOT
O B N AGREEMENT-TELL MM NOU DONT/ \\ AT LEAST " | SHINK FOR YouRr- JI| ARGUMENT THAT (YO STET ENCUGH
TAKING VAN ANY BOOY ELSE N =T E—f""‘—"" \ se s \"-::h ‘:C\J WILL BT C\'-._gﬁk‘-NS'." THAT/| SO SHE CAN MAKE
A REAL g~ DS BUSINESS( W b —\ GOT MARRIED / |NIAVENOL 5 T Q,’:”?*"T‘E' OUT OF
|| wreRese T % " ety T | NSeran vla.
IN THE ; ' e W | =
POWER TSN i f ohvol =
=
PILL /€ 4 v
| BUSINESS
& /’-\'_
| 524
| [ Sp— - B "
o St

IT SURE RINGS ]
BELL!

Vin

e ALY -‘It“

By BUTTON
Audaw s T sammins! | [Tm SRST! ao N\ / Tiawss weman Yo o US| | [SEVERAL Oavs LATER |
A0 GET T caLio aut | il eeY T cosTs | vou'ss wRowa? 1 2T STUC L T el L N
T o L PLEATY MAAM -:- gty .__ . . ‘A L oe> HONE | wras TeE
= TCH Al s Ao GLAD
LirTon's. = B AVOR, [T R oo T
OV MAN ¥ k we s FURTWER g vou Asaut A
e N\ et | i { wieToM's’
-l R 7] . [; 1= 14 |
! \ [ I}
- ® 3N |
P | ' | {
.l = 3 AR i
AN F\ O 5 !
. & > 3t ol ]
X )
/ Ol \_ / .I
\ |
s ‘I r ) =y
. ,A\.' w
o BT g |

by JOHN HIX 4

e



