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X! AY: Martha fghts
with Panl and Susasnn

&l . When a girl in the ofion
that Mr, Elllott wan't let

riha got lonesomes she begine

wonder If ahe In weelng Paul
il ily. One wight, Panl
at the apartment without

. Th quarreled, Panl
Martha (o a hotel for din=

make MNusanne “hurn"

to
ﬁ] Paul to take
4 n lhl:-lti:"(:.r...-m“““

melghbors, « . A mAne— || i
e you did fight
&“,3" ¥ WPl o' TAD “Suppose 1 come over right
.0 & now? I've wanted to talk to you. |
SUZANNE PAYS A CALL | In fact, that's why T called.” g
“Why, of course, come
CHAPTER V ovat.?

'ARTHA whirled In ek sur-
prise. She peered out into the |
hall, but whoever it was had al-
ready gone, The shuffle of feet on
the staire, going up, and the slam-
ming of a door on the floor above.|
however, told her a second later|
that 1t must have been the stout,
<hnired school teaclier who
m with the thin, spirdly piano
tasacher. ?

"Nelghbors!” she thought, furl-
ougly, “Dear, nosey, nasty-minded
aeighbore!"

A moment Jater, Butch camn
bounding up the stairs. His tail
wagged, his little paws reached up
wmuddy, of course—and his eyes

zanne, There was something tight | about you,” she sald, very dis-

lin her voice. Something held back,
waiting. . ..

“Yea." She hurrled on, *What-
ever happened between you two
id'~ts, anyway? Why don't you
come around any more? I naked
Paul, but he told me exactly noth-
ing. What did you fight about, if

She went to the bedroom, after
she hung up, and looked eritically
into the mirror, Paul had said zhe
wasn't looking so well. And Su-
zanne was always perfectly per-
fect: her hair glossy, each curl in
place, her makeup artful. She
couldn't explain 1o herself why
suddenly she wanted to look well
for Suzanne, It had something to
do with the way the other girl
had asked, “Out with Paul?" but
she didn't want to think about
ithat.

Suzanne appeared, in soft bluck.
iSilver foxes were slung ncross her
ishoulders. Her mouth was very
red, her voice very gay. But her
eyes were not happy. Martha saw

%old her how much he loved her. !!hal at once. Saw that thers was

Tt was curlously comforting. She
elosed the door, put the chain on,
and thought *“The devil with
them."

BU'!' the lttle incident stayed
with her. For days, she could
pot shake it off. Once she
the stout school teacher on the ||
stairs, and she avoided the sharp
eyes, holding her head high.

£he did not mention the incl-
dent to Paul. It was too ridicu-

. The only thing that troubled her
wes that Suzanne did not tele-
phone, and Paul did not bring her
around again, as she had expected.
The quarrel must have been more
serfous than she had realized. It
was awkward, too, for now Paul|
eame by himself, And she simply|
ecould not drown that feeling of
eyes watching her as she left the
apartment with him; eyes again as

said good might at the door.

Bill's letters were short, Shorter|

be better, perhaps, to put/

im out to board on & farm he|

T ———

She read Bill's leiter agsin,,
she decided, “Tl stay|
She ecould not|
te put her finger on what made,
decide that . . .

L N |

HE told Paul while she was in|

his office golng over some re-
with him, “The round of

is wearing me out, Paul

I have no clean stockings|

I believe Tl fry myself a|
couple of eggs tonight snd stay|

*“T suppose a girl has to havs|
e time fo herself,” he eal:.l.|
“And there's no danger of weeps
lany more, s there? |
"No. T'm getting quits aeccus-
{tomed fo being s widow." She
(added, honestly, “Rather too gay
i widow, I expect"”
*“Nonsense,” he rald. "Lat's gel
fback to these reports” |
She washed the stockings, and|
E:gn stuclk Butch in the balhtub|
nd washed him., He whined and!

piteously, as he always
did. This had always been Bill's
tank,

| After that, she stralghtened her|

u drawers, It was still only;

past B, “What's the mntter

th me? One evening at home,
I'm bored stiff.”

The spartment seemed go

pty! So quiet! She turned on

e radio, Bhe remembered that

program and Paul's wvolce

that the Army didn't sep-

te people quite as permanenily.

Reno, . ..
“What's the matter with me?™
Definitely, It wasn't good to sen
im as much ar she had been do-i
And nslone. Not that there
rvu anything In It, but , . .,
Tha telephone rang. She had|
ed Bill to c¢all her long dis-!
ance, in her Inst letter, “Pullf
from some change,” she had!
him. “You're rich on $21 n,
."'“}; and I want to hear your
Bhe didn't know if he
d phons from camp, Perhaps
had to wait until he got inta|
Now that he was In eamp,|
e wanted to drive up next week-|

It was about 100 miles but
Sh:onld make It,

12[!:1!‘6 up the telephone.
I It wasn't BilL. It was Suzanne

0y

" LI
1 YING to get you on the
telephone I8 about as hard as

“T've bean out a 1ot," Martha
tted Hly. “I was just
about L™

purpose in the sguared, slender
shoulders; something beneath the
'mannered way Suzanne divested
herself of hat, gloves, furs and sat
idown on the sofa,

“T called you at least m dozen
times," she said.

|*What's the matter?”
“You'ra sure Paul didn't tell
lvou what we quarrelled about?”
*No, 1 haven't the least fdea™
Suzanne took a long, deep drag
on the clgaret, “We quarreled

| Itinetly.
I (To Be Conlinued)

p——
|

CALLED-An undisclosed

“We were out & great deal”
There was n silence. Suzanne

|lighted a cigaret. Her fingers were |

| shaking.
“Marthn,” she began.

*Martha, |
|'m putting my nose into some- !

government mission took Dr.
Waltman Walters (above), sur-
geon from Mayo's at Rochester,
Minn., to the Paciflie Coasl.
Reaching Los Angeles, Dr. Wal-
ters sald he'd been called to ac-
tive duly by U.S, naval reserve.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD
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ONCE WAS THOUGHT TO

NFLUENZA

IRENE LEWS,
ST AUGUSTINE, FLORIDA,
TAMED A WAD RARS/7
FOUND N HER GARDEN ,
BY FEEDING HIAM MILIC
AL,

ATLANTA, ALCATRAZ,
AND CHATTANOOGA
ALL COMNTAIN WAHAT ,9

1-20

ANSWER: They each contain three A's. =
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COMMON REPTILE

HORIZONTAL

1 Pictured
reptile.

§ Minera! spring

B It has an
elongated
body with

15 Mine shaft hut —JA

18 Hammer head. [QBIO

17 Seraglio. IFATE]

18 Nights [ELEWIIISTH]
previous,

20 Elderly person 39 Senlor (abbr.),
22 To reinvig- 40 The Great

orate.
24 Musical note, ,, Door (star).

25 North America ¥4 Reason.

(abbr.). 47 Oceans.
26 Makes 48 Interlor.
melancholy.
81 Dense rock. 43 Sponges.

32 Constellation, 91 Clad in'a toga.

33 Striped fabric, 56 It belongs to

35 Dubbed, the family

36 Diamond. —

37 South America 87 It ——s {ts
(abbr.). prey whole,

HE R

11 Honey
gatherers,

14 To rectify.
16 Some types
of this

reptile are

23 Moare
impartial,
ial 27 Altar (star),
E i3] 28 Not bright.
20 Female deer,

VERTICAL :ugo l!llnk.
31 Dutch measure
, ccah:roif.m' 34 Commenced.
8 Inspired 38 Berries.
reverence. 30 Goat antelope,
41 Ta harvest,
4 Recognizes 42 Girdle.
s heir, 43 Spore sacs,
6 Principal 45 Handle,
actor. 46 Hardens,

8 Nominal value 50 Alleged force.
7 To affirm. 52 African tribe.
9 Cake decorator 53 Dye.
10 To change 54 ElL
positions, 55 To accomplish
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BY HAROLD GRAY

SAY-0R WHEM HE'LL GET
HERE - HE ONLY Save HE'S

WARBUCKS!
WHY, I'VE

Off HIS WAY-- BUT IF HE /  HGARD
TRAVELS AS FAST AS HE | OF OUVER
wWARBUCKS! |

239 TO, HE COULD BE 4
MM ANY TIME- - M el
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His FATHER JUST PHONED I THiNk L
=S5O WHEN THE BOY SEE HIM_COMING
N.mmw-wmr'bm? DOWN THE T FIND
STREET NOWpe= our I
MICE LOOKING You'rer
s

ALLEY OOP.
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GOOD HEAVENS THIS MmAY

RUIN BVERYTHIMNG. HOW WAS
170 KNOW CLEDPATRA'S

BoY FRIEND WAS BE-
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