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Chapter 18
Mother Takes A Hand

WAS a bl uarely buflt,
Fult.d Inohm w':lofudtrrlek
that had mn

onslaught of urlnur mrnu l.nd
summer suns for many vears. The
slim white pillars that su
the roof of the small semicircle
of verandah were mlamlb:hlte.
as was the window
floor-length siatied shutters at the
windows were of dark :m The
shrubbery surrcunding the house
was very old and carefully tend.
ed, The lawn that lay before lhc
house was like a velvet NE'
it was dotted and dappled
sunlight that found Ils way hl»
tween mick ! leaved branches
ancient |

Bennd lhl house at some little
distance there was a double row
of small red brick cabins, with

frees growing lllm: the path lhn

lay between them. Off to the left
were the barns and oulbu.lulnu-
Al the right lay a green meadow
where sleek, tho! hbred cattle
ﬁrund and seve handsome

orseg threw up their he and
stared st the car with

"ﬁ the car came (o a halt at uu

steps & woman came out of the
ouse. She was tall and ous-
moulded. her printed silk frock
smartly cut and exquisitely sim-
r“ln her lllvenr fm y hair beauti-
her lmlr

ce, so even before .Hlnmy
Melissa knew that this was
¥'s mother,
“I'm so glad rou could hl !rith
us today,

Marston, and for bcr cordl-l!
pleasant friondllneu her eyes
were very keen and shrewd as
they took the girl in from the ton

of har small white hat to the ti

brown tipped w!

"‘3:"'

t was very good of you to u!:
me,” said Melissa promptly and
frankly.

A lmn in golf knickers and a
rather battered-looking sweater
came around from the back of the
house. Two beautiful collies lea

about him, velping: when ¥
saw Jimmy they hurled them-
with such force

selves upon him
that they almost knocked him

down.
Jimmy's father was cordial and
leasant, as Mrs. Marston had
gllﬂ but his eyes were quite as
shrewd, quite as sharp in thelr
swift, almost Inimical scrutiny of

“I_snjoyed your singing very
much, my dear, on upenlng nl;hl
at ﬂlu ver Queen” he sald

tly.
T wanted to come |lnnl. said
Marston  artless "Bu
James felt the erowd
bit rough—" Instantly she emtm
herself and locked In swift &
ogy at her hushand and a scowling
Jimmy. “I'm sarry. That sounded
rather unpleasant, didn't i7" she
admitted frankly. “I didn't mean
i'lal_p! dear—not the way it sound-

“Melissa probably didn't know
what you meant, Mother” said
Jimmy coldly. “She’s had almost
as little experience on a show

sissippi lamp-lighter,
about that, Melissa.”
Talk With Mother
BMM"}! the bright, soft blue
of the Indian summer sky, the

golden yellow of the sunlight. the
table seemed to sing with color.
Mellssa looked on, wide-eyed, en-

chanted, like a child as she talked,
answering questions, telling about
life at the Point and Gran and the
terribly important lamp that had
to be kept clean and burning and
filled with oiL

Alter lunch was over Mr, Mar-
ston fentatively offered Melissa a
Cigareile,

“T don't smoke,” she answered,
smiling. “Gran used to smoke a
rlne now and then, but she said

mustn’ t learn until 1 was at least |
sinty, when I'd need something
comforting and soothing.”

Mr, Marston laughed. *She
sounds like quite a character, this
Gran of vours”™ he said pleas.
antly.

There was a qulck mist of tears
in Melissa's eyes, and for a mo-
ment ghe could not answer him,
Mrs. Marston said quickly, “And
now I'm going to take Mel
with me for a little quiet chat
You two men stay here and wran.
Kle about politics and the war™

Jimmy protested swiftly, “But
I wanted to show Melissa over the
place~"

"You can show her the new
pupples and the kiltens later,”
said his mother firmly. “Right
now, Melista and [ have Impor-
tant things to discuss.”

Jimmy sald in & swift, almost
ple ading torne, “Mother, you
weon't—"

Mrs. Marston sald frmly, *1
lh:h!s you can safely trust me, my

¥
Jimmy colored a little and hl:-

eyes fell away from hers “Oh, o
course. | just meant that- m-!l
she doesn’t know me very well
ral, and I'm not positive that she |

kes me well enough 10 endure |
the sight af my baby pictures. my
first little :.:.—-‘; or the last of my
yellow curla™ he said, grinning|
s little.

"You may rest assured I'll show
her nolning more ancient than

off (and stood up as his mother and

dnvinl-mm with its very
any rubbed to a satin gloss,
its b damask hangings and its
very fine, thin Persisn rugs
“This ls my own private canc
tum,” said Mrs Marston, waving
cam{! Je-

dares enter without permission

or hurt or puzzied—aor tired
frightened.”

*] can't imagine you ever be .1.
frightened of anything,” uld l(
issa impulsively and warmiy,

Mrs. Marston took a clnntla
from & little crystal box on @
small table beside her and, won.
deringly.
hand trembled a little as she light
my
evenly, her voice taut, almost a
little harsh. “Right at this mo-
ment, I'm more frightened than

I can ever remember being. I'm
of what you may do

to—Jimmy.

Melissa drew long hard
breath and her hmds clenched
hard in her lap. But she did not

lower her head and her eyes mel
Mrs. Marston's unflinchingly.
*Flease don't be afrald about
that" she begged with utter sin-
cerity, “because | wouldn't hurl
him for anything in the world.™
There was s mist of tears In
Mrs. Marston's eyes and her 'mils
was l'alntlg tremulous as she said
huskily utl, my dear. how can
you be so sure? He's in love with
you—and that gives vou a terrifle
power over him. Are you In love
wilth him?"

Quick Answer

NIELISSA sald instantly, not re-

alizing that the very prompt-

ness of her answer was almost

l?“ ;nwll to the absent Jimmy,
c "

Mrs. Marston’s head went up a
Uttle and a chill in her eyes re-
placed the tears. “Bul, my dear,”
she protested. a little resentful,
“how can you be so terribly sure?
After all, Jimmy is a very altrac-
tive boy. 1 assure you other
women besides his mother think
that”

“He s attractive—he's sweet!”
sald Mellissa eagerly. “T like him
a lutT But I'm not in love with
him.*

Mrs, Marston nodded. the chill
melting a little as she smiled.
“Oh, but you will be. Before you
realize It you'll wake up some
day 1o realize that his charm has
worked and thut you are mad
about him."

“No.,* said Melissa Instantly,
and saw relief in Mrs. Marston's
eyen

“Please don't resent my having
asked that, my dear” saild Mrs,
Marston gently. *It's & mother's
perfectly natural anxiety, After
all. Enderlie is verv old and 1
fee] that we of this and of Jim.
my's generation owe something
to the past. We owe them decency
and honesty and descendants of
whom they need rot be ashamed.*

“Of course.” mid Melissa huski-
ly. “But I'm not in love with Jim-
my and [ don't intend to marry
him. 80 you don't have to wor-
w—"

Mrs. Marston stood up, took

Melissa's hand and pulled the girl
up to stand beside her. “Who's
worrying?” she demanded lightly,
despite the look In her eves that
told Melissa she spoke from her
hearl. “"And whether vou love
Jimmy or not is his problem. 1
think we can safely leave it to
him to solve. He's a pretty de-
termined young man, you know.
He's Yyery fond of having his own
way."
\tal-llm sald stubbornly. “So
Mrs. Margton laughed and
dropped a light kiss on the girl's
flushed cheek. "And now, I'm sure
Jimmy will think ['ve kept vou
long enough. He wants to show
you over the place.” she sald. and
led the way down the stairs again
and to the terrace where Jimmy
and his father were waiting.

Jimmy flung away his cigarette

Melissa came across the terrace,
He looked swiftly and sharply at
Melissa. as though anxlous to see
if there lay any trace of the sub-
fect of his mother's private chat
d now you two run along™
nld Mrs  Marston cheerfully. |
“But be sure, Jimmy, to stop In
and see Aunt Cindv. She'd be
heartbroken if she didn't zet a
chance (o tell ‘the voung miss'
fortune. She's in bed, but the
doctor says <company doesn't
bother her™
Jimmy nodded and took Melis-
sa's hand in his, drawing her with
him down the garden steps and |
along the drive toward that
'Idnuhle row of n-m.‘ red hriek

cabins bevond the house.
s Jimmy and Melissa walked
along. each cabin became sudden-
populous. Children tumbled
|oal of them like ralsing out of a
| burgt box: dark faces peered oul

|ol' windows, voices ¢lamored
“Evenin' Marse Jimmy, Evenin'
| suhl™ And white teoth gleamed.

i Ta be continged

HEDY LAMARR TO WED
GEORGE MONTGOMERY

Hollywood, March 25 —(™
George Montgomery, risln g

s e

Barker's are open
antil 8 o'clock

EVERY night.

Larka'cs

Btore for Men

o SHOP AT NIGHT |

hmml actor, and Heddy La-

marr, the dark-haired Austrian

| born star, announced their en

gagement today.

The disclosure came through
their studios, climaxing a ro |
mance which began  three
months ago on a badminton
court I

CALL FOR WOMEN
Portland, Otre., March 25—
(Ap—First use of the state-wide
registration of women will be|
made in a eall for laborers in
the sugar beel flolds st Nyssa |

next month, Emory Worth, U
5. employment service represen
tative, sald today
Cloaing timie for Classified Ads »
m—]os laie to Clasaif X |
f. B

Melissa saw that her |Loo o 0 the World, KOIN.

here and close the door. nobody |
It's the place I fiy o when I'm |

In-n KJR,

On the Radio Chains

ATATIONS:

Chalm affillation aad where |
lb? Rre of the diai: l
ALE (MBS) 1330, Portiand
KEX (NBC-Blue) 1190, Portiand

cal show, KPO,

ENX, KSL, KOIN; Eay Kyser's Musi-
KOQW, XOMO; Time K KPO, KOW; Wibur Hatchs Orch. KOIN, KSL

ENX; War Time Women, EOIN; Con- T 818 p. m—~Lum and Abper, KPO. |ing of the Alr, KEX KOO, KJR:
KOW, KOMO; Cadets Quartet, KOO, | Reporter News, NPO, KOMO, KOW;
Rosa, KNX. | News,

T00 p. m—~Olegn Milers Orch. cert Hall, KPO.

1100 p, m—Bil Ciffords Orch

/KON, KSL: Thls

?n;n-hnhmmmhmmm“: KOIN: Panny
KJR: Paithful Stradiven, KEX
lunnm—euumuxuol:u.

, Beveries, KOMO.

KJE, KEX, Lanny

p. mo—Deatn

| RGO, KIR; News, KSL; Fiowsrs for

Valley Duye |
Brice, KPD, | KSL; Wings Ower the
| KOMO, KOW: Your Blind Date,

KNX: Masterworka of Music,
K=l Five Star Final, KOIN.
10:30 p. m—8Stan Kenton's Orch
Weat Coast
KPFO: Moonlight Sonats, KOW, Mas-

wreors of Musie, ENX; War Time

ENGLISH AMERICAN

MARE SUITS
$35 1o $60

RUA (NBC-Bloe & Mus) dste | oo " 0 SRR L X, KON, | Thursday
o i the Livi KEX. Women KOIN.

Spovane: KuO (Nac-sine) 816 ||’ ‘ot musiime, KPO, KGW, 500 p. m—Desih Valley Dam, Sty Acss, KOO, KEX.| 1190 p. m—Bil Clttford's Oreh.|
€%, Portiand: K4R (NBC-Rige) | EOMO KEL; Adventures in Toyind. KEX: | 00 B S Rogry  Oren. |KPO, KGW, Veterans of Poreign
1000, Seaftle; KNX (CBs) 1030 || 8:18 p. m—Tanny Ros, KNX XS, Eyes of the World, KOIN: Dante i | Wers, KEX. KJR: Wilbur Hateh's mo.v s“s
Los Angries: KOA (NBC-Red) 850 || KOIN. jOsch, KOMD; Adveniure Storks,’ :cu: ,:w";;“‘,’ RO ROMO. | b KOIN: News, KNX. XGO:
Denver; KOIN (CBS) 930, Port: || 530 5. m—Dr. Obrisisn, KNX, KGO, KJR; Stz of Today KGW; KO Porta. KBL. | o ening Reveries. KOMO. 419 E. Main
land:  KOMO (NAC-Med) 850 || wonn oo walter's Dog  Houss, | Don Wisslow of the Navy, KPO 930 p. m—Ellery Queen, KPO.
Beattle; |m' (NBC-Hed ) &: KPO, KGW, KOMO: Manhattan at! 530 p. m—News of the World, KOW, KOMO; Maudie's Diary, KNX.| o time for Classifled Ads 9
o e e d (CBS) 168 |\ dnight, KGO, KJR, KEX: News, KEX, KGO, EJR: Hwry W. Plan- KOIN; News, KSL EJR KEX. . m—Too Iate fo Classify 12:90
Seas g ¥ jo PRy — AL | nery, KNX: People's Plattonm, KSL.| 1000 p, m—America's Town Meet- 5 m, o

e Snown | 500 p. m—Paul Marttns Orch. KOIN; Star 1 KPO;

Wednestay | KPD, KOW: Basy Aces, KGO, KEX, | Student Thester, KOW: Aftarnoon

500 p. m—Ken Stewns, KOIN: KJR; That
Brewster Boy, KSL:
| and Teachers Ass'n, KOMO, Adyen-
ture Siories, KOO, KJR; Btars of |

Brewste

Bervice, KSL.

r Boy, ENX |
Beattle Parent KOIN; Highlight Hour, KOMO; llyfnnl‘l‘lhl KOMO.

Pances. KENX: Streamiined Plxr_vl

400 p, m—Major Bowes Original

9:30 p. m—~Ote Davidson's Oreh. | Amateur Hour, KNX, KSL, KOIN:

| Today, EGW: Don Winslow of the KGO; Woody Herman's Orch, KOIN; Music Mall, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Sec-

| Bporta, KSL. |

Fred Warings Owch,,

Tempis in Junicr Miss, ENX, KOIN: | KJR
1030 ».

€30 p m-—Dr. Cab Calloway's'Oweh.,
Quirsicale, KGO, KEX; Mr. District | Orch.,
Attorney, KPO, KOMO, ROW; Han- KEX.

§

¢ 10:00 p. m~~Reparter Mews, KPO,
| KOW, KOMO: Pnil Harry' Orch.

800 p. m.—Bddle Cantor Show,' KOO, KEX; News, KNX, KOIN; Mas-
EPO, KOW, KOMO; American Melody | terworks of Music, KSL; Chamber
Hour, KOO, KEX, KJR; Shirley Music Society of Lower Basia Street.

m.—Clauds Thombill's
KGO, ROMGO, Howard Beckers
ESL. Brosdway
Moonlight Sonata, KOW. Sere-
Bherman Show, ENX, KOIN: nade, KJR; Masterworks of Muale,

xouMo, | ret City,

Bandwagon,

KEX: Volca of Victory,

KR

430 p. m.~Big Town, KNX, KOIN,
KSL: Musie by Bovero, KGO, KEX:
Armchalr Crulses, KJR.

T:00 p. m~Al Pesrce’s Oang, KFO,
KOMO, EOW, Rudy Vallee, KOO,
KJR KEX; Glenn Millers Oech.,
ENX, KOIN, K81

730 p. m.~Red Ryder, KGO, KEX.
EGO: Prank Fuy, KPO, KOMO, KGW.

THE NEIGHBORHOOD LEAGUE

\

THE ELM STREET T16ER5 VOTED, 8 10 1, © MAKE THEIR

OLD TAPED BALL SERVE FOR AROTHER SEASON AND USE

THE CLUB TUNDS FOR BUYING DEFENSE STAMPS INSTEAD, THE
ONLY DISSENTING VOICE BEING BUD BEMIS'S , WHO WAS LOOKING ToR
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According to authorities of the American Museum of Natural History, the pandaka pygmaea
is so small that its details can be brought out only with a microscope. The [emales are two-
fifths of an inch long, the males even shorter! The mites are caught by the millions, and

ASSERTION THAT THE U.S, SECRETARY OF
AYIATION 15 IN BERLIN SEFKING A
NEGOTIATED PFACEYL

VERS/VE AGENTS SET OU
TO BAN THE FLAMES OF DoL/BT, B‘!W!TW
WORRY! AMONG THEM ARE TwWO OLD
ACQUAINTANC

THE WINGATE PLAN
15 A SUCCESS, LITTLE |

YEAM, FRANZ~WE

WE HOPE A YOKUMS SCREAMS
TOOK | HIS . 1S MOOSIC T'"MAN
CARE um EARS*NOH LES WAIT

Qo
JEB,
ELP RIN
COME FUM

OIH’IIDI.’.’

.s

DIDN'T ON TURNIP
wTHER lllLl. FD TH‘ EXPLOSION! |

SPREAD RUMQORS UNTIL
THIS NATION 15 TORN
APART! WITH HOPPER
GONE -NO ON'E; KNOWS

A PENNY HE HﬁD DRDPPED AND D'DNlT UNWHND THE MOTION several thousand will be pressed togother by natives to make one fish cake, said to be delicious.
" b7 Tha Ball mad 8.-25 Lake Buhi, smeall but besutifui, contains more kinds of minute fishes than any other place
—— I P T = S ——— in the woridl
HAP HOPPER, Washington Correspondent Slow Freight g Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen
GOEBBELS HAS MADE THE STARTLING BUT HITLER'S 3UB, NOW ALL WE PO 1S .

By Al Capp

THE NEBBS—Men Wanted

HEAHVHILE-ON TURNIP HILL-

OH WHE

EXPLOSION
A-COMIN’
PAPPY ?

ow,
Q‘“{"‘

MI!?I.ITE
N

HELLO, MISS CHRISTY,] GLAD TO SEE
HOW 1S YOUR SUNNY _/SOU, MR NEBS..
DISPOSISH 7 7 THE GENERAL 1S
BUSY FOR A FEW

"WHAT GENERAL T
1 WANT 1O SEE
COLONEL LUNDE

AND VICE VERSA (GENERAL NOW

D\m*r_;vou\
KNOW T HE'S
A BRIGADIER

WELL , THATS FINE
BUT 1 MOPE IT DOESNT

MINUTES LONGER T
SEE MM

NT ‘ue wu'r‘
MAKE ME WNT THURTY /BE LONG. .
D, MEAN

By Hess

( DO You LIKEH'\-\-_QE ARE |
LIVING IN WASHNG'R:N [TOO MaNyY

|\Paresnans o

~ SIRLS WORK-
ING HERE.MEN
ARE SCARCER THAN

o
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