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OHAPTER V
STELLE =ald rather shyly as
sho stepped to the dock, ™
thipk you ron this boat beautd
fully.”

*You are very kind,” Pablito an-
swered in an underions that was
s lttle rough. He looked up at
hor—n slender flgure with wind
whipped akirts on the dook above
him. Estelle's gare met his clear,
now darkenod, blue eyes. It was a
curious foeling she bnd about this
young man, she realized. She did
ke him so very much and yet
nhio had hardly heard his volee.
Bhe had never before had any foel
ing that wns at all like this,

Only a second she looked Into
Pablito’s eyes, although 8 seviued
long to her. Short as it had ac
tually beon, it was too long for
Jim Field.

*"Come along, child” be said a
trifis shortly. Hias women must not
forgot thelr soclnl plane. His own
forgoetting was another matter,

“You needn't thank the servants
for thelr services,” ho stated with
& not too pleasant smile as they
madoe thelr way toward land,

“I'td much mther,” Estelle an-
swered In tho gentle manner which
always made her seem a little shy,
Bome time, she reflocted, when she
knew ber father botter she would
explain to him that she felt an
obligntion to thank thosa who
made her life pleasanter by attend
fng her because of the very fact
that 1t wns no! necessary and be
tinse so many people forgot such
things. She did not koow then
bow successfully and brutally her
father ecould silence words he did
not wish to hear.

_ “Some of your mothor's non-
senge,” he sald noidly after a short,
mirthless laugh, Estelle revealed
her surprise by a sudden change
of sxpreasion. “Well, never mind!™
Fleld added shortly, He did not
want the girl who looked as Norma
had to show, as Norma had, the
fact that she wos startled and

A little later Estolle ssked ber
mother's mald to learn the name
of the young mam who had run
the “Silver Dart" that afternoon.
As shie did this Pablito, on a soap
box, was telllng Noyes about her.
Noyes was troubled. Tt might. be
® young affair but to Pablito it
‘was evidently most real. Pablito
was & bit Incoherent and thers was
& flush under his deep tan. Noyes
remembered the feeling.

“I'm going to town,” he staled
‘and stood up. Pablito wondered
what had made Noyes decide to

‘B to town. He had been quite

drunk only two days before. Al
most iovariably at least a week of
nobriety and sometimes a month
wamo botween Noyes' trips to town

He watched Noyes off—a dark
ghade that swayed against the sil-
wer and gold of the still, twilight-
echoing waters, Sober, Noyes poled
& fat boat well; drunk, he clung
‘obstinately to the pole and came
Bome wel, both without and
within,

Pablito declded that he would go
for Noyes at 10 or 11. Meantime he
could sit alone in the silence, For
£he first time in his life be did not
want Noyea with him,

Ho thought of the afternoon and
the way Estells had smiled at him.
Buddenly he decided, “T'll go to
that party!™ He knew a way Lo
creep imto the grounds and,
masked, be eould talk with her as
be never eould without a musk

.« a8 @

“DAIN!" Noyes murmured, pol:

: ing his way toward the
tracks which he would follow
toward the mainland and town.
What chance had Poblito to goet
—anything of that sort? The boy
was unusually decent, fairly well
educated and unselfish. But those
aasals, Noyes knew, would count
for lttle.

. “Damn v Ing!™ he sald
foudly and my. He couldn't
béar the thonght of Pablito being
Burt that way, Slowly bo consid
gred tho fact that he could per
haps make Pablito independent.
But les knew thiat, though he could
parhaps make Pablito ind dent
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A mockery when bDe came back
to earth,

“I've beon nervous—oddly nerv-
oun this season” Noyes went on.
“Everyone,” he continued, “has
these moments of feeling an im-
pending  doom. Fhey may O
caunnd by a sluggish liver or an
unterdone pork chop but one ab
ways thinks this particular mood
may be a promonition of what is to
happen some hour next week™

“Wo've done well this soason,™
Pahlito sald slowly.

“That ‘we’ fa kind" Noyes mur
mured,

"No. What conld I have done
without you? 1 don’t forget even
It you do™

“l have glven you some educa
tion, some tastes, and an example
of what a gentleman may become,”
Noyes sald. “But ns ecapital 1
don't know how far these things
will take you™

“Without you I would have kad
nothing,™ Pablito sald and then he
went Into the shack to set m pot
of waler on the stove. to kindle
and light the fire and to measure

coffos. They would have for thelr
erening meal fried eggs and bacon
and some coarse bread, And down
the way a bit, a black boy In white
linen was probably offering to
Estelle Fiold food from & dleb
ihat rested om a twinkling silver
tray,

He had high walls to scale,
Pablite knew, but the young are
cot dismayed by such thoughts,

In some ways he reckoned—and
he had done & deal of reckoning
—~he bad everything that Field
could never give his daughter.
True, the things he had were dif
cult to diagram so that the eyves
af the world could read them, and
Estelle’s gentle rearing would keep
her from sensing that which
Pablito had that her father so com-
pletely Incked. Estelle's mother
would and did know the differ
ence, Pablito was sure. Her tired
eyes told this

UT on the rounded, higher end

of the island facing toward the
open sea Noyes started to rise and
then thought better of It. Running
away always branded one as being
afrald and beifng afrald told the
onlooker that one had reason for
fear. Noves’ own triumphant es
cape from justice had been made
by settling In the land whereln
there was a hot search for him
A boat was heading toward his
isiand now. He lfted hls head a
bit and waited jauntily,

Some ons in the stern sang out,
“Give us a bhand, will you?! En
gine tromble!* Noryes called over
his shoulder, *Pablito!™ Then, as
casually as he could, be got up
to stroll toward the shack snd
into it

He had recognized the man at
the wheel of that boat and he was
certaln the man had recognized
him,

Years before Noyes and this
neweomer had bid against one an-
other in New York and Philadel-
phla muction rooms= Noyes didnt
think Jeffries would speak of hav
log seen him but he couldn't be
sure. In the shack be stood cower
ing in a dark corner, eyes fixed on
the stove from which rose the
thick, blue-gray fumes of burning
bacon, After a bit be moved rather
oumbly across the room to ehifi
the skillet. The smoke made him
cough. Ho stified the cough and
again crept to the shadowed
corner.

(To Be Continued)

Health Programs
Stressed by Woman

Henrletta Morris, health edu-
cation director of the Oregon tu-
berodlosis hospital, gave a tulk
to faculty members of the Klam-
ath Unlon high sehool last week
and ‘outlined slternative health
programs to be started when pos-
sible,

Mrs. Morris declared students
should be given a four year
health course If possible have
physieal education work dally in

a gymnasium with study being
given in the different home
rooms,

Surgeons grafted puplls from
the eyes of an animal te the op-
tie nerve of a boy who was bhorn
without puplls 22 sdars ago; the
boy, Frattk Bentz, recently was
gradunted from the University of
Wisconsin law school.

Cattle cannot live in the steamy
hat lowlands of New Guinea, so
n small herd of dalry eattle has
been transported Into the moun-
lninlg by alrplane and Is doing
well,

somothing that was better than his
drinking Lalf wonld not let him
do this, even for Pablito.

“Is it fair?” he demunded even
more loudly. Then, shame-faced,
ko polled the Ot boat bish on a
sandy beach. Ha bad mo symphthy

. with Nies that buzzed on window

panes, He himeolf, and with rea-
son, bad not donme much bumiing
on the eosmle pane, but the
thought of Pablito being burt—
Noyes hurried toward Jake's
Dump as it his dovil wero at hls
hoels instend of ahead of him,

HE southern scason was draw-

ing to n close. Boon the cnmps
would be eloned and birds and men
would make thelr way northward,
The sun would grow steadily hot-
ter and the motlons of those who
remnlbed wonld be slower and Now
ris Noyes would not be afrald to

|\ wandor Key West, when ho liked,

by day,

M'm glad summer's coming"

INoyes mald one nlght.
__P::llll.o ;‘;nl ‘:m ;ml. Ei:; would
8 i i porhapa the next
’an' Flelda would go nbroad
Amoriea apd visit the
A Wwoek or wo—If at
Ite would have only
_hor and the blunt,
" dreamn such

Christmus ang New Year's are
the only universal holiduye.
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

April 21, 1934

LOOK AT HIM| 1 GET
HIM ALL READY, AND
IN THE SHORT TIME T
TAKES ME TO GET READY—
GAZE ON HIM— A
MOTHERS MNIGHTMARE !

YEHT? WELL, SONS HAVE
NIGHTMARES, TOO) WHY
DO MOTHERS GIT A GUY ALL
DRESSED UP_AN' THEN - SEE
IF TH' GAS 1S TURMED OFF UNDER |4
TH WATER HEATER —~ SEE IF TH'
CELLAR WINDERS |S ALL QLOSED—
LOCK ALL TH WINDERS AN'TH'SIDE
AN' BACK DOORS — GEE IF TH'
FURNACE HAS GOT ENOUGH COAL
IN AT — AN "~ WELL THEN EVERY-
THING'S OMAY BUT ME.

N
u T

e

SURE —~TO MAKE AN MPOSING
SPLASH IMN SHALLOW Wk‘rE.R,‘B\G”sHO\'
HOOPLE CAN GET ANYBODYS TRAFFIC
TICKET FIKED J~HAS A DRAG LIKE
A TRACTOR |—-~1 REMEMBER THE
TIME YOU TRIED TO SMOOTH A POLICE |,
TAG FOR HENNESSY—YES ——~YOL
AND THE JUDGE WERE COLLEGE
TALS —-HED DO ANYTHING FOR You!
—~UH HUH-BEING OLD-HOME
WEEK, HE CORKED

-
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Flapper Fanny Says

You THREE Dave Iy " 7 '
Lald e, e At
IN THE UG ] . W prawen
\ ;
| l
M [
To MARKET
“TO MARKET, |
TO BUY |
A FAT
HEN 9
e : T AGh U & BT Gor
o + L. A A N
SALESMAN SAM
DO A MIND |\E | SLAP |Q’° 't HEADIN! FER TH' LAST ) THAT'LL BE THIRTY T missus 1S PRETY GooD, h
YER PIAKNG ARCUND WHIL! = ROUND~ UP! n e CEANTS To You, Nﬂ.! HUH? vy, ShHe KiM siNe-
TH WiFe TRIES THIS ﬂ < = — ALY THING — AM' Sua's & KNOCK=
plece? 1 N OUT OMN TH scaLes |
~&o To 1T/ ™ T tGosH! | WisH | SHEET Music -
( soeT peoacs : s:f{;oo:f:;lﬂﬁ QUILT Music MoGoT
MOOSIC v
BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin
3 \ o |
oW HOWD oM AMD —1ETS GET THIS THING STRAMGHWY | OW,BUT DO BE LOOW = OME
THERES A ?gth"fu.h‘\‘ THYS PLACE YER TAWM ME YO, CAREFUL ,WWWE —HE A TOUGKH BREY,EW® ;"JP;‘ w‘“.“t%t OF 'EM
WHO DOESMT CRTCH 0N WHEN TH' LADY Shve MO — SOUNDED SO MEAN WELL THATS TR’ Wa ' kg d
AR' YUR WANT ME TSTEP IN AN' FEED M SOME AR AWFOL T LIME 'EM —TH' i GELL MERRE WERE YOO LATE
FANCY WNUCKLES ,iF NECESSARY — 15 TRAT HARDER TR’ COOWIE ,
RIGHT ? TH' EASIER TWHEY
CRUMBLE
[}
Port e
Ll ¢ [Llilsg
By Crane
SURE, AND THEY PROBABLY DOUBLED \ (” OBOY!I'AT'S A HONEY, WHY N
BACK ’ro THE SAME PLACE, THEN, IT STANDS ?Rﬁnsou THEY'LL BE
SINCE WE LOST THEIR TRAIL AND EASIER TO FOLLOW GOIN' TO A
COULDN'T LEARN WHERE THEY WENT, | | HOLD-UP THAN RUNNIN' AWAY
LET'S FIND OUT WHERE THEY FROM OME, -
CAME FROM, g Ve
>
HEN THE OLD MAN ANGRILY ORDERED WASH AND /= & _
EASY BACK TO THE RANCH, HE HAD NO IDEA THEY o
WOULD STAY ONLY LONG ENCUGH TO GET BLANKETS AND FODDY. | a
FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS b By Blosser
= 4 _1
( B\ CAUGHT MR. SCUTTLE (" AN HERES TH' FELLA { AW.0SSIE,.THAT WASNT GUPROSED TO A SECRET 1N 1 KNOW IT..YOURE ALWAYS i
'THI;(EI-%::I?FETSSIRDIM A BOXT... HE WHO CAUGHT HIM,You ) GET AROUND! GIVE THE SHERIFF CREDIT... YOUR HANDS |5 F BVE: S mu‘rtl.vligo.
WAS IN AN AWFUL. HURRY! HELL PROB- GuYs! HE LD THE ME 0K ALL THE GHANCES ..BESIDES, o s g SUDDENLY STRICKEN DEAF AND DUMB
’ SHERIFF WMERE HE IT MAY GET HM A PROMCTION . AND SAFE AS A ’
MPORTANT| | ABLY GET ABCUT SIXTEEN YEARS..AND T % HAD T 1T WOULDNT RUINOCEROS IT PROBABLY WOULD BE SiX oR
P TP LIKE To SEE HIM DO THAT THUGHT SCUTTLE M L PONE 1T, b W ANl EIGHT WEEKS BEFORE Youp
BE.., AND, SURE BNOUGH, HAVE MEANT A THING T& mH WA FIND IT oUT I/
FLASH ! ? DENTAL JUST :
TALKING
JEREMIAH
SCUTTLE
CVER-
TAKEN v
BY THEI
Law!! mnce, e IO L A0,
MOoDEST FRECKLES! BCORNING THE HeRdg
CROWN..HE WONT BVER NEED AM
L z ik BLASTIC HAT BAND ...ovvvaaiie

Girls pensive before marriage

mre usually ex-pensive aftor
merriage.

THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP

By Cowan

HUPEY, MEN Y LITTLE
WIFE 1S ALONE, AMD THAT
YEGGS N;ﬂ-ﬁ HOUSE
\

i

IF OU 50 MUCH AS FLICK AN )
EYELASH, I'LL MASSAGE OUR
SHULL SOME MORE \WITH THIS

ROLLING-PINM ) |




