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In front ot her grand-
mother's home did Dana speak.
Then she said, "Qoodby, Ronnie."

"Qoodby, Dana, Ronnie
There was note ot final-

ity In his tone.
Dana went soberly to her room.

She felt very lonely. Ronnie's de-

votion had become an accepted
tact; now she had lost it

Why couldn't Ronnie see that
tho samo storm that had kept his
crowd dancing all night at the
Brccklnrtdgcs had kept her away
from homo, too?

a

IF she had been caught some-
where with an unattractive

man. It probably wouldn't have
made any difference to htm. Ron-
nie was just being hateful and
unreasonable because Scott was so
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CHAPTER XIII

RONNIE was offended; there was
no about It. But why?

Dana searched her brain, could not
find an explanation. She told her-
self It was nothing to worry over.
Itonnlo would come back.

Ho did.
Saturday afternoon tho big road-te- r

halted before the Cameron
house and Itonnle got out. He
went up the steps, rang the bell.

Dana, meeting him In the ball--
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attractive.
And then, there was Scott's

voice over the telephone, scatter-
ing the gloom and bringing the
sunshine back to life.

Dana answered soberly, and
Scott said quickly, "Your voice
lounds like the little girl who
itole the jam and ate the cookies
and got both a spanking and a
tummyache."

Dana laughed. "The ache's in
a different region."

"Don't tell me yonr heart's
affected!"

"Not romantically."
Scott said quickly, "Anything I

can dot"
How rapidly Scott's mind

worked. In another moment Dana
felt he would gness that she and
Ronnie had quarreled. He might

way, saw a Ronnie with haunted j

eyes, mouth and jaw set firmly, i

Tet's drive," ha said slowly.
"All right" Dana had missed

Ronnie. She had missed driving
in his cor, the gay crowd she usu- - I

ally found herself with when they
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set out together. It had been dread-
fully dull all week at home,

dull with her grand-
mother's speculative eyes upon her,'

o place to go to escape.
' "But I'H have to change Into,
something else," she told him. The
frock she was wearing was a sim-
ple house dress.

Ronnie put a hand on her arm.
"Please come as you are," he said!
earnestly.

She hesitated. Then something
In his face decided her. Theyi
stepped Into the roadster and Dana
sat quietly as the car gathered!

SURE PICKED TH RIGHT ON6
TO PLOY TH' PMIT, A.ND
WITHOUT LEIVRNIN' fcNY NEWmiSMIRK WsIB POSE- - LORDING

IT OVER THE NATIVES' viz TRICKS, EITHER- - OH, WELL"

"It's a growing pain," Dana
laid lightly. "The kind yon have
when you pnt away your dolls
tnd tackle algebra. Or when yon
pnt away a silly notion you've had
that things would work out the

WHKT DO WE CfcREY

taw,
ray you wanted them to because

HQ'you're found there's a bigger
ichemo that hasn't any place for
inch ideas at alt"

"Prom all this philosophising,1
Scott said wisely, "I gather you
ire In tho n dumps.
wouia a nice juicy steak and a
ride in a ear that's come forth
Irom the shop help rout the blue

speed. Presently the city was be--:
hind.

It was lovely In the country. In
her enjoyment ot the picturesque
landscape Dana almost forgot that
Ronnie was being horribly rude;
sitting stiff and silent at the wheel.

Small homes flashed by In Irreg-
ular sequences, some with an acre
ot green about them, others with
only a patch of garden that seemed'
untouched by the falllsh tinge to
the air. The air was fresh. In-

vigorating. Dana caught the scent
of new-cu- t grass, drank it in

ml Rlevllsl"
"I think they would work

nlracles," said Dana. She felt
again that rush ot exhlleratlon
that Scott'a voice always brought
to her.
: "I'll race you," Scott said. '

Dana dressed quickly, vrss adding

the final dab of powder to her
nose when the bell rang. She

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS !,! - tci!.t' BY BLOSSER
,

A BRUPTLY Ronnie said, "I've
got to tell you something. I i rushed down the stairs to answer It.

know I'm an Imaginative fool. But Bbe encountered Grandmother
it's on my chest and it has to come ' Cameron mounting the stairs
off. I can't go on thinking about wearily. Dana had a sudden feel--

OU'RE THE FIRST ONES
TO EVER GIVE ME ANY-

THING, BOYS... ALL MY

UFE PEOPLE HAVE
HOUNDED ME ...ASKING

DO iOU WONDER I HATED HAVING f .
PEOPLE AROUND ME? COME IN

HA-H- WH-AN-

rU. SHOW "iOU A SAMPLE OF ) WH'WHOSE A'A"
7HE LETTERS iVE BEEN (
GETTING .' DONT BE AFRAID J

it It I do I'll go crazy." ! lag of pity for her. How dreadful
"Thinking whatr Dana's lovely

FDR THINGS... SOMEeyes turned seriously toward Ron-Di-

He looked almost 11U She.
added, "What U worrying you, Ron--! EVEN DEMANDING

to be old, to be coming np the
stairs slowly. Instead ot rushing
down to some new adventure!

Dana felt her pnlse quicken.
Bhe had the feeling that she was
on the threshold ot something
new and thrilling.

(To Be Continued)
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can help."
"You're the only one who can,"

Ronnie said miserably. "Well,

Selling
Sam Sez:

Good will used cars. Spec

then I" Dana waited.
"The other night the night ot

the storm," he began, "I was with
bunch dancing at the Breckln--:

ridges. Afterward we had a mid--!
night supper. It was almost I
o'clock when I went home. Ton
remember what a wild night it
was?"

"Tes," said Dana, "I remember."
Would she ever torget that night!:

"I was driving home, and be
WASH TUBBS --ih.V' BY CRANE

ial $545.00. 1933 Pry-mou- th

Sport Coupe with
radio. Clean as a pin.
See it at SNYDER MO-
TOR CO., 9th and Klam-
ath,' or Phone 1530. Easy
GMAC Terms.
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YOUR BROTHER, AMP HOW SHE
WAS 70 COLLECT Trie LIFE n

IWSURAWCE ANP SPLIT
R?-5"- 0 WITH YOU, 1Fight Embargo

on Oil to Italy g
it before. You can see Just how
far gone I am."

Dana smiled at the thought. Ron-
nie driving past her house in the
wee hours! And then she sobered.
Ronnie was leading up to some-
thing. He'd been driving past the
bouse the night of the storm
about 3 o'clock. She remembered
that Scott had said, as that big
roadster turned the corner, "It's
around 2:30 or maybe nearer 3."
Then the roadster had been Ron-
nie's!

"I was driving slowly because
there was so much debris in the
street," Ronnie continued. "And
then, as I turned a corner, I saw
Scott Stanley waiting to cross.
There was a girl with him. It all
happened quickly. I saw Scott's
face but I didn't see the girl's plain-
ly. It was just an impression, but
t kept thinking she looked like BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN

f "IS! 69. W'.'-- FEB droVKsr. 'M I CAMt OUT HERE TO ICICv 1"A eoow uw.E Tr'

you. I knew it couldn't be you,
Dana, and I fought telling you be-
cause it might make you despise
me. But I couldn't get it out of
my mind that she looked like you.
Tell me I've been a fooL Please
sy it, Dana!"

PEACE - eoUTOOE. WlOME , WTr MY
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A suit to enjoin Secretary ot
State Cordell Hull and other
government officials from en-
forcing an embargo on oil, cop-De- r.

cotton, and scrapiron to
Italy has been filed by Dr.
Flllppo Giordano, left, assist-
ant to Genoroso Pope, right,
millionaire publisher ot Italian
papers in this country. Tho
suit, claims- - that retaliation by
Italy would deprive 17. S. citi-
zens of rights and. property

without due process ot law.
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say that, Ronnie. I was with
Scott that night. He was bring-
ing me home."

Ronnie said, through white lips:
"Bringing you home? At three in

fTTiV r wing msmA--h
BangIhe morning! Where from?"

"From his house," Dana said
simply. "I was marooned there
Jurlng tho storm."

"At Scott's house," Ronnie re-
peated.

Dana flushed, and then she began

Flapper Fanny Says 1!
I V ,wher story. It did not come as read- - r 1.
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II y as It should have. Because Ron-
nie's eyes, filled with doubt and
suspicion and jealous rage, were
on her. She told the essential parts,
though. In a broken pattern. She
told' him how Scott had rushed out
Into the rain after her. About his
car being In the shop and the Im-

possibility of getting a taxi. She
told about the telephone connec-
tion severing.

"When he couldn't get a taxi,
why In heaven's name didn't you
phone Nancy?" Ronnie asked In a
hoarse voice.

"It was such an awful storm,"

OH. NO I THIS f WHY ME ? Y WHY, PET M f SHE'S RIGHT VOU BET tM XlMIS WARRANT f '
AI GOT A WARRANT Nss that's you, I
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AN ILLEGAL WANNER V HlrAZ J t ' HOUSE .! 1 VER AND tVANA&ER JVoUT OF TUIS HOUSE, ANO THAT INCLUDES OF TMErA THINGS .' J

INiana expininea, "ana of course I
thought I could get a taxi later."

"I suppose you didn't think of
calling me!"

"No, Ronnie, I didn't,"
Dana was becoming angry, and

was suddenly ashnmed. She was
being put on the defensive, as
though Bhe had something to hide,
omothlng ugly. ,

"Please," she said with spirit,
"let's not talk about It any more."

"Very well," Ronnie agreed.
He put the gears In reverse. The

O eta .

Thoro's nothing Scotch about a
Ccottio's affections.


