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Chapter 11
Eentucky Bound

ELLEN stood gazing after
him as he swung away toward
the pullman window. So ne had a
plan—~and she was not to know
:ﬂ&lng about It Men were all
#—taking matters in their own
hands and never thinking it nee-
emsary to discuss a vital question
with & woman,

He had a plan, Wall, she had »
plan to0. It was all simple now,
A plan which would not reveal
fact that down undernesth

name those terma.

When he came back he carried
two tickets. “We're goin &v way
of Kentucky." he remar mat-
ter of factly, *It s easier (o hurry

up a marriage there”
*What marriage?”
*Ours"

*You are quite sure that it isn't

Wﬁﬁ:; ?"k the girl whether

“Aren't you®"
She matched his lightness with
her own, “Poszibly, On my own

terma,
Just for a minute an odd ex-
n:cn flickered across his fine
“All right™ he sald then,
*let's have them™
“Must we discuss them here?”
"q_.u train leaves in Ave min-

Il.l declde on the train®
shook his head. “There's a
ma‘l his on Track

A ed Inwalrd 'ih.
ueus of passengers moving to-
?rl.rd the gates, “l have no idea of
kidnaping a bride, That's not my
Iss Sue Ellen. But | can
p your aunt only one way. She
wouldn't accept helc from me—
she will from you. You can take
Belle Acres and restore it

ain

over
lﬂd] with my advice, put it on a

basls, or you can take that

Me and have your

Aunt Car be. me & mountain

of deceit to have taken Belle

Acrea a her. She can't

it back through the Colonel—
ean't w e ban

matter is In your hands en-

llnlz. l'hld:“ it be, Memphis

or tucky?

Sue Ellen opened her bag and
earefully studied her makeup. She
war nurkinn time. She was scared
She B repeaiiing to bacusitbot

re n arsell—bu
could she? %:uld‘lhe'r Could she

J Harris grinned. “We'll
soon out.” He t her arm
and forward, “We'll

“Thanks a 1oL," he sald gently.
*My father will appreciate what
you have done, and It was
only way to help the woman he
bas alwayn cared for.”

8he nodded. She could not meet

his eyes, What if he saw the tears |

in her -t:ﬂ He would think her
lolhin{ t a cry baby, He would
never

now how heartbreaking it | mond snd then a band of plain

was 1o know that apparently his
only reason for marryving her was
to help Aunt Car. His one plea
not that he her as he ha

told her befare, but that by mar-
rying him rough
& pro

Ringy

N THE trip from Washington
to Kentucky, Sue Ellen met a
different man m the one she
had met in Tyler Springs, the man
hse had For
haw
little she really did know this

Johnny Harris
She knew him by his appear-
ance, his military bearing. his
uick smile, his steady glance.
knew that she could trust

him, although she had no proof, |
only her instinet, a {eeling of se- |

curity, as they followed the crowd
milling through the traln gates,
“No regrets?™ he asked as he
surrendered thelr tickots,
She drew a derr sigh., Almost
® turned to look back as though
v might be following and by
some coaxing trick persuade her
to go back. Now there was no
back,

i
glance tangled with that steady
grey glance and she caught a
leam of something stronger and
than mere liking—some.
thing she had not seen since Lhe
left Misslssippl. Then just as
Johnny's face regained
n of casual friendli-

“As soon as you are settled.
wa'll talk things over,” he sug.
gosted, And a half hour later they
were Mated opposite one snother
.ul“:‘llfhm ¢
men B MALs 0 rs spread
out before them Vot w

“l don't know a thing about
business,” she told him, pushing
aside the paper he was explain

Ln&. l;l;m“;lin“m you've made 8

Js i Love ?" i

. |mind as she struggled to under.

he eould e
mise he had mm father. | from a cigareite, while Sue Ellen
|two rings blinking at her, her

ue Ellen’s compart. |

*Iohnny.” he encouraged,

*Johnny,” she finished. The
color arose in her face and she
| dropped her hands to her lap to
hide thelr quiverin

*Your full name?” he asked in
| & clipped businesalike tone.
| “Susan Elesnor Fairhope.”

He slipped his thumb and fore-
| finger In his wvest ket and
brought up a small white box. *1
guessed at the size.” There was
| something enger and boyvish in his
eyes as he leaned forward. “Open

1

I
[ She took the hox and opened it
and stared wide-eyed at the two
i'rin 3 nestling on a white satin
| cushlon.
“Like them?"
“They're beautiful”
*Look inside.”
“To Sue Ellen from Johnny™
| The date was the following day.
| *“1 thought we might not be abl
to make all the arrangements to-
night, for we'll get in late, but
tomorrow—" He Inoked up quick-
ly, his volee uncertaln. He bit his
lip and gaid shyly: “You see, I've
| never been married before.™

Thers was a moment of awk-
ward silence,

“But this Is just a Largaln-—"*
She had made the decision to say
this while she walted for him to
come 1o har compartment. She
would name her own terms. When
she was sure that he cared as she
careid—she did not dare to think
of that. It must wait. Now they
| would plan for just one thing—to
restare Belle Acres.

“1 understand,” he sald curtly.
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‘v'aar could you do when the |
| ¥V'm

an you loved never ques-
tioned your silly proposition. What
could you do but talk about land
values and property tranifers and
| how much acreage could be put

repalrs could be made now and
what must walt unti] lpril’Lﬁ For
you must show Johnny Harris
that you had a mind as well as a
heart. You must win his admira-
tion and res — you must be
worthy of his ring which you wore
on inur finger,

All this ran through Sue Ellen's

stand what Johnny meant and
sat with her dark head bent over
the papers, her curls tumbled and
falling about her face. Once John-
ny's hand touched her hair and
she saw the hot coler mount in
his “n:ﬁd im md‘.‘;m; heart
sang, while she acce the pen.
el ﬁe offered and laughed with
him at her attempis to add up a
column of figures,

1 ean't add," she sighed,

“Neither can | at the minute—"
Then he shook back lock of
brown halr which fell over his
forehead and smiled up at her,
“Shall we finish this after lunch?™

“’6 lingered over the lunch so
long, they were now alane In
diner. The box with the rings was
back in Johnny's Iuh ut he
brought it out a n?:cm pushed
it toward her: “You didn't try
them on™

into cotton and where one could |
find the necessary iabor and what |

She held out her two bare
hands. She had slipped off Riv's
ring this morning and it lay In
her handbag. She sald: “Well?*

He took her left hand in his and
held it while he slid the ring over
her Anger, First the dazzling dia-

gold,

Suddenly he stooped and his
lips touched the finger that wore
the rings. And just as suddenly,
a8 though ashamed of the gesturs,
be hid his face behind the smoke

|sat staring at her hand with the

heart pounding dizzily

She dared not meet Johnny's

lance.
| It would be easy to tell him
now. She sald three words over
| to herself, with her eyes bent on
| the rings, and wondered |l Johnny
were following her thought

"Shall we go outside and get a
breath of alr?™ he suggested,
| They stood together and watched
the sunlight shine blindly upon
the snowclad mountains, Unders
neath their feet, the train swayed
and nwunf and Johnny nughti’mr
and held her close 1o him

“I mustn't lose you now.™ he
said enftly

Rushing on, up and down grades,
winding, twisting, climbing. 1t was
part of a pattern. She and Johnny
rushing toward their marriage to-
morrow

She remembered the night of
|the plenic—that evening driving
|b‘ark from Deedora’s —a doren
glanees which told her that he
caredd. He had even said that be
loved her

But now every glance was eare.
ful, guarded Now when she had
promised (o marry him, he never
mentioned love to her.

Was Jove all anxiety and con
fusion and d ? P"ea]tn: one
thing and pretending another?

“You're tired.” he sald sudden
ly. “Sleep much last night?"

"A lttle”

*Not afrald™

“Not at alL®

*You need not worry. You ean
trust me,” he told her gravely

Johnny carried away the papers
which Uttered her room,

Te b coatinued

NOPKINS IN HOSPITAL

Washington. Nov., 7.—iF—
Harry L. Hopkins, special as-
sistant to the president on lend
lease ald, was sald st the White
House today to have
Naval hospital yesterday for a
cheek up. Officials said Hopkins
was not seriously ([l
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Time Shoawn 1s POT =
Friday

| KEX, KJR; Playhouss, KNX.
| KbL.
0:00 p.

Adventurs Biories, KGO, KJR, KEX: | of Oregon
Jans Arden, KOMO: Stars of Today, | Time, KJR; Bports, KSL
KECW, Eyes of the World, KOIN; Dou
Wintlow of ihe Navy, EPO,

830 p,

KOW, Bugenia Clalr Flatto, EKNX; 1000 p. m.~BIll Ciliffora's

!Leon F. Drews, KOIN; Thres Pour | KGO, KEX, KJR

T'ms, KOMO; Ballsd Time KPO KPO, KOW, KOMO;, News,

000 p. m~What's On Your Mind,
KENX, KOIN, KSL; Walts Time, KPO, 1030 p. m—Dance Och.,
Broadway Bandwagom, KEX:

| Oreh., KOW; Masterworks of

&m0 p.
KGO, KJR, KEX; Uncie Waltars Dog Concert Hall, KPO.
! ., KOW, KOMO: PFimt|
Nizhter, KNX, KSL, KOIN. | KOMO, KGW; This Moving
TO0 p. m—Carmen Cavallaro’s
Orch, KEX; Hollywood anma.1;uo. ENX; Mudicale, XJu

KEL, ENX, KOIN; Wings of Destiny,
EOW; Fuh PFioder,| 5200 p.

800 p. m—Pred Waring, KPO.
EOMO. KOW; Romarics and Rhythm, | Vine, KSL; News,

8:15 p. m—Lanny Ross, KNX, KSL. | Message

KOMO; Along the Bidelines, KJR. |
830 p, m.—Doa't Be Pegsonal, m| 630 p. m—Prank Bleck Presents,
EOW, KOMO; Ouang Bustsrs, 3

m.——Radia Chatter,
Pigakin Party, KOO, KJR, KEX: Eate
§:00 p. m —Nate Smith Nour, KSL, | gmiin Hour, ENX. KOIN; University
Forum, KOW; Thres Four

9:30 p. m—Preddy Martin's Orch.,
KGO, KJR. Chuckwagon Days. KPO; | American Challenge,

m.—~News of the World, | Moonlight Sonata, KEX: News, KSL,
K00, KJR, KEX; Cockiall Hour, | KJR: Armchalr Crulses, KOMO,

EOQIN, Masterworks of Musie, KL | KOI4,
m—Michael and Kitty, | KNX: Bob MeOrew's Oreh., KOMO;

KEX. Ken Stevens, KOIN, KSL,; Nﬂn.l

Saturday
m~—~Bill Cilfford's Oreh.
| KGO, KEX: Music for the Amaricas

730 p. m~—Al Poaros’s Oang, ENX, KPO EOMO, KOW; Anita Carol, KBL, | Mewy, XOW, KNX,
KSL KOIN; Orand Central Station,

KO,

530 p. m.—Bd Stoker's Orch., KOW,
KOMO, KPC; Bishop and the Oar.
gcyie, KOO, KEX: Hollywood asnd
KOIN.

8:00 p. m.~Your Hit Parsde, KSL;

KGO, KEX: Hi

Bout,

Andy,

i

KaO.
KOIN,

oreh.,
Nuwe,
KNX,

KOO;
Danzce
Musie,

house, KPO, KOMO, ROW; Spin and
Win. E00, KJR. KEX.

|
1100 p. m.—Plckard Pamily, KPO, | enads, KJR: When the Missiors Be-

World. | gan, KOMO; Sports, KOL.
9:30 p. m—Alvino Rey's Orch.,
| KGO, KEX; Best of the Werk, KPO,

THE NEIGHBORHOOD LEAGUE

Wl o

GINNING OF THE SERSON, THER PLAYER

AND A TRUCR. RAN OVER THEIR ONLY

“ME LOCUST AVENUE LIONS ARE A 6LOOMY BUNCH
THESE DAYS, BECAUSE WITH EXCELLENT PROSPECTS AT THE BE—

GRAVE UP HIS AFTERNOONS 10 ERRNING MON

!!mhﬂu L]

AWAY, ANOTHER
FOR A BICYCLE,

EOW, KOMO; Newn, KSL, KJR

1000 p, ;—Two Round Jamborese.
KOO, KJR, KEX; Larry Carr. KOMO;
KOIN, KPO;
Masterworks of Music, KSL

10190 p. m~Two Roun Jamhores,
(KGO, KJR; Reld Tunner's Orch,
| ESL; The Quiet Hour, KEX; Pecple’s
|rum KNX; World Today, KOIN:
Bob MoGrew's Oreh., KOMO:
III-I.L KPO.

1100 p. m—~Dance Orch., Ricardo's
I es, KPO, KOW; Martha
| Mears, KSL, KOIN: Carl Ravassa's
Orch, MJR, KEX; News, XNX; Re-

* | veries, KOMO.

LOGAL NIMRCDS
BAG RECORD ELK

A bull elk that dressed out
|to 610 pounds was brought
home Thursdsy by three local
sportsmen, Cecil Cochr-n of
|Central Point and L. R. Wil
loughby and LeRoy Tompkins
ot Medrord.

The elk, shot In the Ukiah
country of Oregon on the first
day of the hunting season Xo-
vember 1, was declared at the
kiah checking station last
night to be the largest bagged
|so far this year, the hunters
related. It had six-point horns
with & spread of 42 Inches,

Before it was dressed, the elk
must have weighed well over
800 pounds, the sportsmen said.
The party also bagged a cow
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was closed last year.
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ONLY 2 WHITE MEN AND
CARDS WERE MAILED IN ONE YEAR]

WORKING

]

THE ACE

SUNDAY: Broken Bone Facel

LI'L ABNER—Swing Low, Sweet Chariot

NO USE YO'REFUSIN' §
THE DANCE T'DANCE. WIF SADIE ¢
ON THE NIGHT HAWKINS TH' FIFTH,
BEFORE. LIL ABNERS WE IS
SADIE PROUD SHE AIMS T'
HAWNRINS KETCH A QY.
DAY ELY YOUIN TH'

’r‘ KINELY

MILES FROM THE POLE, WAS THE MOST
POST OFFICE IN THE WORLDY

ESKIMOS LIVED THERE , YET 4400 POST’

by JOHN HIX

A UNIT OF THE DUTCH J

M%MFACTM%-Q\?ED HILE ' BiLLY LINDEMANN=

LEADING A g?&, ENT St Lharles. Mo.

N WHEELS/ HIGH SCHOOL STLDENT=—
TRAVELE O MILE T?
o
| 0oL Blsy
» ,940"‘

193900e

The heavy mail at Cralg Harbour, a Canadlan Mounted Police post. was due to the faci
that stamp collectors sent posicards thers to sscure the “farthest north” postmark! The office

Blily Lindemann, whose father was caretaker of an lsland In the Mississippl river, had
te row to the mainland. walk to the garage where his car was kept, and drive seven miles to
meet the schoel bus, He then rode 33 milss on the bus to reach the schooll
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HE PEONS AT BOLANDO, /
EARNING THEY MAD ;

BEEN DUPED BY SLADE -

AND HIS FOREIGN COMHORTS,

DISPOSED OF MANUEL'S -

IMPERSONATOR ..BUT MORE
DANGER. NOW THREATENS” 11.7.4)

A

THE NEBBS—Star and Gripes Forever

QUICKLY/ MOUNT THE MACHINE
GUN BEFORE THEY
ORGANIZED ==

CAN GET

-
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ND..AT THIS MOMENT, EL CONDOR
SCREAMS DOWN FROM THE SKY

By AL CAPP
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[@S ©-MA APPROACHES WER WMOME AT
LAM WTH A BAS OF MONEY T™WO

Partland, Nov. T.—IF -'I"heI
55 member organizations of the|
Multnomah County Federation]|
of Community clubs last night|

petitioned  Governor Sprague, |
Speaker Robert 8. Farrell, Jr
of the state house. and Senate
President Dean H. Walker {or a|
specinl session

They naked

Intion

W - ssessament

prague recently ine
opposition to a special

“rorrective lexls-
Oregon tax strue !

STEALTHY FSURES LURK IN THE SMA
e

NN gl PSST_REMEMBER..NO §
ROUGH STURF... JUST GET

THE DOUGH AND THROW A
SO0D SCARE INTO WER!

g/ HANDS UD, LADY..

THIS 1S A WOLDUPL '

By 80L HESS

NOW LOOKA, WHAT
f THOSE BuMS MADE ME
OOy MONEY ALL OV
< A\ THE SIDEWALK..1

BETCHA 1 DONTEIND &




