
THE NEWS AND THE HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, I) KB.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE yOUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS
SERIAL STORY

SUMMER THEATER

Jean continued, to Johnny's utter
amazement. He thought she
loathed actresses. "You must como

to tea on Thursday. I'd like you
to meet some of my mother's
friends. Mr. Karl always is inter-

ested in new patrons."
That would be wonderful."

Molly said, as if hardly daring to
believe what she hud heard, mid
then she turned to Johnny, "Isn't
she the sweetest prison in the
world to want to be bothered with
me?"

(To Be Continued)

( S?7 THEM'SWFEOPLE ,pTHATCMAN V BUT UXlp'T f.f E&M3. SIR CECIL, A TUOUftkNO APOtO&iBS FOR W?ffiM,,,,EM THAT WON TH' BANK Lr,NP GOSH. THEUE3 NOODlNS OPP TO 61UKP N TUB MID6T Of WU

TMKPPV? ' WO PUT WEV ( 6TOV ABOUT TM6Sll&' I CAN - M
Z'l f '

LOVrlO SF.E WHERE IT WOULD C? PLAIN W SEENMNii UNFMMUMWTV WITH TUB BEAST

AErmVHWY D',!SI?Lym TONHTCO .' J I WOULD HAVE RECOGNIZED HIM IMMEDIATELY IP Kr--
' fi LIKE THAT CON'T jjfSl MUCH ..(. M3U MAD REFERRED 10 HIM AS A 6AUR ,0 A StLADANG, VTTT !,. I.T:.' XI . vou y nvestnt; , A ( R sal adano, or even a 9ain6 .' ' A,HJP ilN -A V TH'KIDS WOULDN'T V. NOOR UNUSUAL NAME FOR HIM MAD ME BPLEDtUJcfe$

NIA eKKVICt. INC.

places. Jean's been mum as a

qunhaug about your whereabouts.
And yet I saw you two sailing that
Jalopy of hers down State street
this very afternoon. Jean," she
motioned wildly toward the row-bo-

"here he it'."

The situation had Johnny in a
vise. He said, "Shut up, Sue. We
have company. Miss Travers, Miss
Melton."

"Hello," Molly said sweetly and
calmly, "Johnny's been telling me
about the grand times you havo
here in summer. Tonight is like
a fraternity house party."

"Miss Travers is with the Thc-ter- ,"

Johnny said, in explanation.
Sue's eyes widened. "Arc you,

really? How do you like the
Cape? Don't you just love it?"

Miss Travers nodded. "I'm be-

ginning to. Johnny introduced me
to quahaugs tonight He dug one
up in the wettest kind of sand."

"Oh, Johnny, you didn't:'' That
was Jean. She came across to
tlicm, held out her brown hand to
Molly without looking at Johnny.
"Hello, I'm Jean Reynolds. John's
told me all about you."

Not much of a struggle there,
Johnny thought with relief.

"Miss Travers, Miss Reynolds.
Molly, Jean."

"Why, Jean Reynolds," Sue Mel-

ton gasped, looking wildly from
Johnny to Molly and back again
to Jean, "Is this the girl?"

"Yes, this is the girl Johnny told
me about" she was saying to Sue
evenly. "And she's just as lovely
as he said she'd be"' Her arm
was around Molly as if she were
protecting her from Sue's malice.

"I iust adore theater people,"
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY
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'Actors Aid Party"
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TesLony that ti.. plywood AMI.
Nazi League was orsanired by the
Communist Party as a rich source of
funds was pven a Los Angele,
Countv Grand Jury by John U
Leech, aoove. former county organ- -
tzer for the part--

. He was a prin- -
cipal witness in the Hr.rry Bndges

S$F

19 Rabbit skin.

21 Gladdens.
22 Obtained.
24 Sage.
26 Musical note.'
28 To bow.
29 Thick shrub.
30 Enamels.
33 Grandparental
34 Mentally

sound.
38 Situation.

2 Largest 30 Gaelic.
species of toad 41 Dress fastener.

3 Stinging insect 42 Coarse
hominy.4 Form of "be." 43 Shrub yield-
ing5 Sallies forth. indigo.

6 To Insinuate. 46 One in cards.'
7 Large wind 48 Existed.

instrument. 50 Therefore.
8 Put into a nest 51 The soul.
9 Boy. 52 Cubic (abbr ).

10 Fresh water 53 Giant king
mussel. of Bashan.

11 To endure. 54 North Amer
14 Harbor. ica (abbr.).

BY MILDRED WILLIAMS
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CHAPTER IV
was wondering how he

JOHNNY
get out of taking Molly

to the Meltons' after their picnic.
He didn't want Jean to meet her

yet not until their relationship
was on a firmer basis. Molly's

" "Have you had a regular girl all
this lime?" required some sort of

reply. Ho would have to wiggle
out of the situation somehow,

i "Nothing to get suspicious
bout," he said evenly. "Jean

Reynolds is a girl I've known
long time. She came down today
and is "visiting Sue Melton. Look,
there's our rock. It's flat, so we
can spread out our lunch and pre-
tend we're at the Capetown Inn."

But Molly wasn't so easily put
aside. "Come, now, Johnny. This
Jean isn't your own true love, and
you're holding out on me? I'd be
desolate."

He sal down on a rock and took
off his shoes. He walked across

' the sand, reveling In the way the
mud ielt between his toes. He
ran his hand down a hole where

. a quahaug had burrowed. Sum-

mer hadn't begun officially ior him
until be had dug for clams.

"See," he held the small thing
up, its shell still dripping with wet
sand.

"How ooky," Molly murmured.

F wasn't until they were seated
on the rock eating their lunch

that he realized Moll- - hadn't
spoken for some time. She was
lovely, leaning against the bank,
her cheeks pink with new sun-bu-

the wind flecking her hair,
instinctively he knew that this
was one of the silver moments in
his life. He put his arm around

' her, but she drew away.
"Woman," he said sincerely,

"you're doing peculiar things to
roe . . . here . . ." He pointed
to his heart

She turned to look at him. slow-

ly, as If this were a scene from a

play. The curtain of the second
act with a back-dro- p of sea and
sky. '

"Beally? Now I am surprised.
ler since we've started, it's been.
Jean inn ana jean uiai. J m an

'outsider. Outsiders don't appre-
ciate. Sorry I Intruded on your
little Cape. I had no Idea . . ."

"What on earth are you talking
about?" Johnny asked, astounded.

:' But Molly was tying the bandana
tinder her chin with firm, angry
fingers.
' "Eighteen and one make nlne- -

i teen. 1 1 can add. I break a date
J to go on a picnic with you. Then,
; this Jean comes unexpectedly,
i Your whole plan is to get me
, safely home again, so you can play
at the Meltons . 1 wanted to meet
people for the patrons' list. The
people are at the Meltons'. That
wouldn't do," she finished sarcas-
tically.

Johnny "pushed her' back" down
on the rock. "You can add, all
right, but you can't subtract. Sub-
tract yourself from this scene and
it's a washout as far as I'm con-

cerned. The Cape Cod I love Is
a sandy inlet, three sides water.
Call it what you want to, - I've
never felt like this about anybody
else except you. Jean Reynolds
will tell you that our affair was
just kid stuff." His voice was
husky. She must believe what he
was saying.
' "Then why can't we go to the

Meltons'?" she asked.
"We can. People around here

gab so. And Jean and I have been
pals for years."

' She was laughing now and he
was happy again. Close shave,

" that
"And you hadn't the nerve to

' walk In the old groove with a
stranger?" She was close to him,
and he was inhaling the delicate
fragrance of her perfume. He'

. kissed her, then and held her to
' him for a moment The kiss was
' as he had dreamed it

, . "Then we'll go to the Meltons'
tonight" she added, as much as
to say, "That's settled." She lilted
her bicycle from the rock and

' guided it to the highway. Johnny
followed. In all his life he had

- never been so happy.

: 'THERE were crowds of people at
1 the Meltons'. They draped in
gliders on the porch, lolled in
deck chairs on the lawn. Johnny
squared his shoulders and
marched up the walk, Molly's

, hand tight in his.
He ran the gamut of introduc--

' tions, "Miss Travers, Mr. and Mrs.
' Mack." . . . "Helly, Johnny, Jean's

inside." .'. . "Miss Travers, Mr.
Enders" . . . "Howdy, pal, glad

; to see you. Jean without you is
,' ham without eggs." . . . "Miss
. Travers, Miss Lancaster." . . .
. "Johnny's here. Find Jean so they

can tango."
, He clenched Molly's hand. ITe

knew it would be like this. He
' should have obeyed his hunch and
' waited until the crowd knew

where he and Jean stood. He
, glanced at Molly. Her head was
i high.

The lawn at the Meltons' sloped
J down toward the creek. There

was a wharf where a rowboat was

' tied. Molly and Johnny walked
. through the house and out across

;the lawn. From the window he
had seen Sue Melton playing cro- -
quet. He hadn't seen Jean and

( Rex Arnold were in the rowboat
; singing at the top of their lungs.

, Jean Reynolds waved to them.
Johnny sow her motion to Rex to

j. pull the 'boat alongside. Sue Mel- -'
ton Ihrew down her croquet mallet

j ; and ran across the lawn, shouting:
!"Well. Johnny Regan, of all

,,'prnj)c.lNow llio p.ity-c- an go
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0 Its capital.
12 Seaweed.
13 Whorl. ll15 Collection

of facts.
16 Custom.
17 Carols.
18 Flat round

plate.
20 Chart. WE21 Shortened.
23 Indian. 47 Southwest
24 To sharpen. (abbr.).
25 Adjacent 48 Priests' hoods
27 Unbinds. fire.51 Signal31 Vague. 55 This land is a32 Hangman's

Tialter knot huge grower
33 Ridge. of pine s.

35 Snake. 58 Wood sorrel.
of. 57 Its other Im-

portant
36 By way
37 Contemplated crop.
40 Bones. cane.
44 To change. VERTICAL
45 Genus of I Laughter

pineapples. sound.
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