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I il Love?"

Chapter 27 tioning that it concerned the Col.
onel, he had been too upset and
Tragedy sngry to give her a clear ides

what she could do to help him.
Johnny was expected at four,
ut four came, and four-thirty,
and he did not appear.

It continued to rain. A gloomy,
dismal afternoon with a ring
wind howling down the library
chimney as she and Aunt Car

O we have to go over all that [of
again, Riv?" Sue Ellen dc-lb
manded.

“And why not? 1f you'd been|
differsnt, [ would never have|
married Deedora Waller—"

Suddenly he broke down and
his voice became pleading.

“There's one thing you can do—

one thing you must do, to help

the Colonel. He can’t stand hav-

fng an investigation made of hls
re; it will ruin him."

“Then why not say that you
eame to beg me to do son.ething
{0 help the Colonel, not attempt
to arouse a feeling which is dead,
which never existed.”

Riv sald: “Listen, Sue. You're
the girl I love, the only girl 1
ever loved and | never realized
how mich I loved you until I
Jost you. The other offair was a
hideous mistake and every day
makes lt.. worse, You know about

orn?

ing Deedora to help you, not|
m‘h{m-:--“ is help you want, isn't
\'4

it, ?

*1 have to have iL." sald Riv
sullenly, “but I'll not go to Dee-
dora and bargain for it She
would like nothing better. She's
dawn here now, walting for some
opportunity to force me to live
with her. She tricked me into
marrying her. She thinks she can
put me on & horse to manage that
estate and settle down here in
Tyler Springs. She knows the
Colonel's lost most of his money.
She's cunning. 1 saw her yester-
day and asked her to give me a

voree. in
“She refused because she loves| !’rrghg_

you, Riv."

He stared at her angrily: "Don
tell me you want me to live with
her now. Remember how you
rushed up to Washington a week
ago begging me to marry you at
once? maybe
all that Maybe

onel had lost his money and
suddenly changed your mind. You
love Belle Acres—nol a man,
You'd sell imw soul for that plan-
tation. Well, you'll help me now
or else—"

“Riv—stop being melodramatlc
What do you want me to do?™"

*Turn g:llo Acres back for the
Colonel to manage. That will si-
Jence all this gossip.™

“1 plan to manage Belle Acres
myse [

“You?™ Riv Iaughed scornfully.
*What do you know about busi-
ness? Your aunts raised you to be
a buulr You've no more sense
than a baby or you would have
seen--"*

“What would I have seen?”

*“Thet this northerner married
you for the same reason Deedora
married me. You're the type to be
the mistress of a big plantation,
ust as I'm the type to manage

wedora's estale. You're the com-
posite of a droam this man has of
a southern swecthenrt—" \

It wan what Ginny had sald so
shrowdly just a short time before,
and lnlfnlt her will Sue listened.

"Love is something different,”
sald Riv, and she knew by his ex-

reasion that Riv believed he had

uched u;;‘on a subject which
might win her aver to his way of

| Accldent
T know. And you should be|

.. | thaught of Johnny flashed through
t| her mind. Johnn

dv‘ou ve forgotten ning meant to her. Someway she
at Yankee sol-| would let Johnuy know that she
dier Informed you that the Col-|ioved him. He might take her
Ul away with him.

gat before the fire, Sue Ellen losl
In her thoughts—Aunt Car glanc-
ing at her anxiously from time
to time as the minutes passed and
the clok [n the hall chimed five
—fAve-thirty —six.

Aunt Pleas bustled In from the
kitehen with a huge lace-trimmed
apron tied about her stout waist,

m. the kitchen drifted Aunt
Jennie's mournful voice I'Ifnln? i
spiritual. The aroma of fried
chicken filled the house.

At aix-thirty Aunt Pless be-
eame indignant “A gentleman
should be careful about keeping
sppointments,” she observed.

JST then the doorbell rang
oJ Sye Ellen ran to answer it
Toby Tyler stood outside, his
round face sober and anxious
*Miss Sue Ellen—" he began.

“Yeo" Sha drew him inside
He was hesitating, breathless
“There's been an accident—"

“Johnny-—-1"

Toby shook his head. "It's Riv
and he's badly hurt He had been
drinking. He drove out ta the
Waller plantation and coming
hack he skidded on a bad curve—
he isn't expected to live,” said
Toby. “He keeps asking for you
Sue Ellen™

“Where iz he?™ She was shak-

all over with nervousness and
Just for a minute the

had been de-
layed. He would be here any
minute and when he came she
must not be gone, for only now
i she realized how much this eve-

| this spun
through her mind as Toby talked
and as she found herself rushing
upstaira for a cost, when Toby
told her that he had a car culside
walting, that Riv was at
father's plantation ten miles be-
yond the town, that a surgeon
was flving from Memphis,

Mechanically she pulled on
rubbers and raincost and took
the umbrella Aunt Car brought
from the hall closet. Aware that
Aunt Pleas had come In and was
asking questions, that far back
in the pantry door she could see
Aunt Jennie's black face peeping
through at her. Someway she
knew that Aunt Jennie cared less
about Riv Moore and his aceident
than about the dinner which she
had prepared and which would be
rulned.

“Tell Johnny .. ." She clutched
Aunt Car's arm as Toby eaught
her arm and hurried her toward
the door. “Tell Johnny . . " Het
mind was a blank of bewilder-
ment and fear. Why did this have
to happen, but hadn't she felt all
day that the hours were leading
ur to a ellmax, that each stroke
of the elock had not given her
the lift of spirits she should have
had as she awaited Johnny's com.

thinking. “Love ix what 1 feel
deep in my heart for you, honey.” |

Truth To Riv

® A LL of which ls more running

true o type Sue Ellen
arose. “Making love is an accom- |
plishment with you, Riv—you're
adept at It But you don't love|
me nor any girl. You love your=
self, There ia something else vou
should know, Riv, | think it will
simplify things for you-—{or me.”

“And what s that?™ he de-
manded angrily.

“l love my hushand.”

She had expected, an outhburst
of sarcasm. A flood of angry
words, even oaths, but Riv r.mply|
stood and stared st her out of
hot, angry eves, then turned and |

ing.

fliv again. Stepping Inta her
life and upsettin Err hopea and
her plans. Would Johnny under-
stand? Could he?

“What shall 1 tell Johnny™™
Aunt Car stood on the porch with
the wind and rain tearing at her
soft grey hair,

“Tall him to eall me. 1 want tg
talk to him=—I must talk to him."
She was all but sobbing as Toby
jerked open the door of the cax
nt the curb and pushed her in-
side,

As the ear rolled away through
the rain, sbe saw the headlights
of another car cut through the
darkness ahead. As the car passed
them she leaned forward and rec.
ognized it

“T can't go, Toby." Toby igx-

flung himself out of the house, nored her cry and his face was
hatless — his raincoat  huddled | §Tave as he bent over the wheel,
about his neck. She watched his| "Shut up™ he said hriefly. “This
tall figure disappear in the ;a!h-\*? no time for hysterica. A man's
ering darkness and the rain, with | life may hang on whether 1 can
a feeling of vague uncasiness and | get you ten miles out in the coun-

apprenenaion,
She went back into the library
and stood before the fire with her |

hands outatretehed to the cheerful |
E-ian. She was cold and shiver- |
ng

Aunt Car looked up from her
work, “You got rid of him?®™

Sue Ellen said: *1 don't know,
I have a feeling that Riv plana
to make trouble for me, Aunt Car

He (righte i e

“NWonsense. He's headstrong and
Impetuoiis, but Riv Moores a
eoward,” |

"Even a coward can be danger-
ous.” sild Sus Ellen

But she shook off her depres-
slon and went back upstairs to
put awny her clothes strewn
about her root, She had lost al
eagernes rees for J W
The thought of what Riv might
do olwezsed her. Poor Riv., Wes
es—bul she could not help pit
ng him, If only he eould ducide
to go to Desdora, who had money
and influrnee and could help him
But he knew he mist bargain

with Deedars

What bargain had h P
make with her, Sue Ellen® What.
over il had 1, beyond mens/

Diber

| her awn shattered nerves

1[te the Waller place and he and

try on these wretched roads™
A man's life—Riv's life A 1ife

love

was more lf'll!mt’l"lhl than
wasn't it? While they rushe
through the night, !11ppinﬁ. slid-
ing, skidding on a treacherous
bit of clay and back on the road
again,
“Ho'd the wheel a minute, will
you, while 1 light a cigarette.”

Her hands were stiff and cold
and had no feeling, as ahe bent
over and hung to the wheel at
Toby's bidding.

“Here—I1 have iL."

Toby's coolness was steadving

-

entle she asked (n a small shaken
voice: "How did it happen?”
“He was drunk. He'd been out

Deedora Waller had an argument
He was found just a few miles

this «ide of the plantation, At
he men who found him
tedd to take him back, but he
«us s violont in demanding that
= be taken r {
plied. The

M sald Toby
To he conlinued
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STATIONS:

Chaln  affilistion and where
thry wre on the dial:

KRALE (MUS) 1330, Portlsnd
KEX (NBC-Blue) 1130, Portland:
KGA (NBC-Blue & MHus) 1518
Spokane: KGO (SBC-Biue) 810
San Francises, KGW (NBC-Ned)
w0, Portland; KJIR (SHC-Hloe)
1000, Seatile; KNX (Clis) 1070
Lo Angeles; KOA (NHC-fed) R30
Denver; KOIN (CH&) 90, Port-
Ind; ROMO (NBU-Red) 250,
Seuttle; KPP0 (NBC-Red) 850
#an Franciseo; KSL (CHBS) 1160
Ealt Lake Cily.

Tima Shown Ia PST =

Thursday
B0 p  me—Adveniure Htories.
KGO, KJKE, KEX: Death Valley Duyn,
KSL, Jane Arden, KOMO; Stars of
Today, KOW; Evea of the World,
KOIN: Don Winsiow of the Navy.
KPO,
830 p m~INly's Tavern. KSL;
News of the World, KOO, XEX, KJR;
Ricardo’s MRhapeodies, KPO, KOGW.
KOMO; Tontght's Bost Buys, ENX.
Leon P, Drews, KOIN,
600 p. m—~Major Bowe's Amateur
Hour, KNX, ESL HKOIN; Bing Cros-
by, KPOKGOW, KOMO; Secandinav-
ian Reporter, KJR
630 p. m—los Callloehio’s Oreh.
KGO, KJR, KEX,

KNX, KOIN, KSL: Cugat Rumba Re-

vus, KPO, KOMO, EGW. Rudy Vallee, | KNX. KOO: Emmanuel Tabermacie :Kﬂw KOMD. Oahg #

KOO, KEX, E/R
T80 p. m~—Prank Py, XPO, KGW, |
KOMO; News Here and Abtosd, KGO, |
KEX, KJR; Who Dunnit, BNX, KON, |
KsSlL. i
B00 p. m—Amos ‘n' Andy, ENX,
KSL, KOIN; Pred Waring. KPOQ,|
KOMO. KGW; March of Time KJR |
KOO, XEX |
n:s p. m—Lutn and Abner, EFO,
KOW, KOMO; Lanny Ross. KENX,
KOIN, KSL.
830 p. m—Maudie’s Diary, ENX,
KOIN; Saunders of Circle X, KOO,

KOMO.

Friday. o

500 p. m~Kats Sgiith. KSL: Ad-
yenture Ewwies. KGO, KJR KEX.
Jane Ardey, KOMO. Btars of Today,
KOW: Eves of the World, KOIN: Don
Winslow of the Nasy, KPO.

&80 p m—News of the Warld,
KGO, EJR, KEX: Bugenla Clalr Flat-
KNX: Leon P. Drews, KOIN;
Tatree-Pour Time, KOMO.

800 p. m.~What's On Your Mind,
KENX. KOIN, KSl: Waltz Time, KPO,

o,

| ROMO, RGW, Seanidinavisn Report-

|KEX:" Panmy Brice, XPO. KOMO, | er. KJR.

| KJR; Durty's

|
1

EGW; News, KSL; Hot Stove League, |
RJR.

#:00 p. m—Fasy Acea KOO KEX |
Tawrn, KNX, KOIN; |
Aldrich Pamily, KPO, ROMO, XGW:
Sports, KSL

930 p. M. ~Freddy Ebenet's Oreh., |
EPO, KGW, KOMO:; Death Valley '
Dayas, FNX, KOIN, News, KSL, KJR; |
Moonlight Sonats, KEX

1000 p. m~America’s Town Ment-
ing of the Alr, KOO, KJR, KEX. Rs- |
porter News, KPD, EKOMD, KOGW;
Newn, ENX: Five Siar PFina), KOIN:
Masterworks of Music, KSL

10530 p m—Ed Muoker's Musie, |
EOW: Reld Tanners Orch KHL;
Masterworiks of Music, KENX: The
Waorld Today, KOIN: Industry and |
Defeuse, KOIN, Concert Hall, KPO. |

1100 p m—Etchings In Bras

700 p. m—Olepn Miller's Orch. | KPO, KOW: This Moving World, XJR,

KEX: Ken Stavens, K81, KOIN; Newe,

830 p  m—hichael
KOO, KEX, XKJR; Uncle Waltar's Dog
Howse, KPO, KOW, KOMO, FPAmt
Nighter, KNX. KSL, KOIN,

700 p. m—Rochester Civie Orch.,
KGO, MHoliywood Premiers, KSL,
KNX, KOIN: Wings of Destiny, KPO,
KOMO, KOW: Candlelight Conesrts,
KEX: What's Dolng In Sports, KOO
Fish Pinder, KJR

750 p. m—Al Prarce’s Gang. ENX,
KEL, KOIN: Crand Central Station
KOw, KPO, KOMO; Weakly Specta-
tor, KGO, KJR, Modern Music Box

| KEX

BOO p. tn—Pred Wiaring. KPO,
KOMO, KOW: Romance aod Rbhy
KOO, KEX: Amos 'n' Andy,
KSL, KOIN: Musical Quinslia,
218 p. m,—Lanny Ross, KNX, KSL
KOIN. Lum and Abper, KPO, KOW
KOMOD; Along the Sidelines KJR,
B30 p. m.—Don't Bs Persota!, KPO,

NOISY ERRAND

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

LITILE DTRACTED By
THE NOISE ACCOMPANY =
& JUNIDR'S PASSAGE
UP E STAIRS

é\ ﬁ
SILENCE 15 BROKEN BY  WAIS TENSELY, WON-  DISCOVERS IMMEDIRTELY.  NEEDS A HANDNERCHIEF
A CRASH, A5 JUNIOR TRY- gsbné?%g wﬁrﬂ;ﬂ gs : swni-:; GFHPEDI.?S\‘E.- ;fn;’zsmg AND £ECLDES
4 [ HANING (RASHES N- 1'% MORE REST
JUMPS ACROSS AN CF WILL INVENT NEXT TORM HIM chnﬂ% 0 UP AN 5?{ 1‘1{" i
GAP AND SLIPS JUMPING DOWN STAIRS  HIMSEL
HREE AT A TIME

fReledsrd by Tha Nall Bradicaie fue |

THUMPS BETTING LOUDER  TORTUMATELY NoBE A-
AND MORE STARTLING,
DISCOVERS JUNIOR 15
TRYING 10 HOP UPSTRIRS
ON ONE LES

BRTES AS JUNIOR 6E7%
© UPPER HALL
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Koo ter News, KP(} KGW, KOMO: Money for Cripples
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. s Often during the 30 years that
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I KOwW
| W00 p. m—Hollywood
Stadium PMghts, KOO, KEX KJ
| ———

ir corps groups.
Legi WO
tes, which will cost many mil- of th
pns of doilars 1o establish. Two | | 1

Masserwnrks of Musie, KNX: Bob Me- |
Orch

Crew's
Hule

KoOMO,

-Picksrd Pamily, KPO,

bra T o8

he
rd proposes at least 23

Atystericus |

he ecould do for erippled chil-
dren. Last month he died and
his will disclosed he left the bulk
o. his estnte of $79.972 to Mor-
w county with the stipulation
it establish a home for erip-
children on his

B,

and  EKity, |

pl the new bases will be placed appe
n the northwest, and there will

¢ a line of such bases extend-| Ay
g from Ewverett, Wash., 10 carg
heyenne, Wyo. and on Into| Lake
nsas, and another line from cond
nd Pendleton

STRANGE AS IT
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Mr=s,. ST. CLAIR STORBART, AN A

LS TR AT |

IN THE SERBIAN ARMY DURING
WORLD WAR T/

N RETREAT
?ﬁélgﬁﬁé?ﬁ%acmﬁ%uﬁ%%
TO <A OVER 600 MILES OF

MOLNTAIN ROAD-——-QT ONE
TIME REMAINING IN THE |
<ADDLE FOR 8/ HOURS !

by JOHN HIX
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-
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( From an F| Centro, G,
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MONK FISH—

-LIKE RAYS: HAVE EEEN

B IS G
BOARDS ‘STJ'JDDEB WITH ﬁAH.S./

Copr LM b Unltod Pratumy $adingia. b
T Rag. U8 Pl OF Al rgiia fvered

LADY MAJOR

In 1903 Mrs. St. Clair Stobert kept a store in Seuth Africa. Returning to England to find
the woman suffrage movement in full swing. she determined to show proof of womens' national
worthiness, During the first Balkan war in 1812 she went to Bulgaria with a first aid group
she had organized,. When the World war broke out she moved to Belgium 1o engage in hompi-
tal work. Suspected of being a spy. she was for*unate to escape with her life, Later ske went
to Serbia where she was made a major, and with her favorite cosl-black mount became known
as “The Lady of the Black Horsel” .

Tomorrow: Allies in Glass!

LI'L ABNER—A Volce From the Blue

JEST G-GOTTA [/

AHM A F-FOOL FOQ RUNMNIN'=—
BUT WHEN' AH SEES THET
SIREN A-COMIN' F('):'HE_—AH

F 190
tebea i

=43

( PUFF f) —CAINT GIT T
TH QTHER

AH IS A GONER 77

SIDE —

By AL CAPP
WHUFFO?2- et ¥
‘cK . T =
“-rﬂt-'f = Dcl::TNE:t::hé}Hm' . ? WHO 3 KICK
MULE THE? SAl =. THET

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Nex! Stop—Panamal

By HAL FORREST

YOUR

YOU TO THAT PROMISE AND /| PLEDGED
CLAIM AS MY REWARD. ..

SENOR CASMETTO, YOU TOLD \[ B-BUT..BUT,

ME THAT FOR TME AID | HAVE || SENOR. EL wen |
RENDERED YOU WHATEVER. }| CONDOR ‘2~

YOU HAVE IS MINE..I HOLD |l I HAVE

YNEZ'S HAND
IN MARRIAGE|

COSTLY LESSON |
Greenwood, Miss —0#—Wil |
e Page found a bright ohject

on the street and pounded it
against the sidewalk, 1t was |
& dynamite cap. Willie lost »|
finger, |

FIFTY DOLLARS
WORTH OF FUN!

try one of those
new Kuppenheimer's

Sold Only at

Barkeres

Store for Men

BRAUMBAUGH LEAVES

Fort Léwis, Nov. 18—
Col. Harry C. Brumbaugh, com-
mander of the 162nd Infantry
regiment. left his post today for
an undisclesed “specind detall™
with the Ath army headqunrters
at the Presidio, San Francisco

SPANISH FAVORED

New York P=In the pub
lic scehonls of the city, French
lang the most popular of all
foreign tongues — continues to
be the pupils’ favorite, butl is
pulling power i» Awindling rap

idly since France fell under the
German and [talian
In contrast

Nazi yvaoke.
are also falling off
Spanish c'axgves are
tremendous boom

of Mudetits doubling fram about

THE NEBB5—Kick Inl

TO CAPITAN

GRACIAS, SENOR./
GREAT HONOR 7

ACCEPT THAT

OOH.ENRICO/ .., . MY.. |[CGOLDERN /| | CHEER UP SKEETS/THE WAR
HERO/ WHY DID I..1... ceeee . WHY PEPARTMENTS ASSIGMED US
EVER DOURT YOU? COULDNT I | | TO A PLACE WHERE YOU'LL

HAVE BEEN
A MYSTERY

FIND LOTS OF GLAMOROUS
SENORITAS..... WE FLY

TOMORROW..FOR. PANA Ma‘.\__';

sebiis Bradimis Ton
D il Tye et

Nir=15-4

By SOL HESS

Ervma wrENCH:
ED MER BACK
IN HER
EXPERIENCE
UNDER THE
BOARDWALK
RECOVERING
THE &7 CENTS
SHE LOST THE
NISHT OF ™HE
ATTEMPTED

HOLDUB
AND MAX
IS ENJOYING
HER
NCAPACITATION
-1

4,000.

WELL MAX  HOW ABOUT
THE TEN BUCKS FOR
PULLING THAT PHONY
HOLDUP ON EMMAT

o say T was ¥
PHONY . .COME OVER
N THE CORNER,
WHERE WE CAN
TaLw QUIETLY

FOR PULLING

YOU FELLERS

SOT A LWOTCF NERVE | iy HEAD WHERE SH
WANTING TEN BUCKS ,Ewaaeg ME \.\,\'.._-.-.-.EE

BUNGLNG JOR__A

YOULL PAY THE YES, AND SUP
TEN BUCKS AND IT GVER OUICK
YOULL HANE A LOOK) aeroRE THESE
BAGS OF DOUGH . THATS \ON YOUR FACE TWO MICE TuRN
NTO WILDCATS ./

LOOKA, THE LUMP ON

THAT




