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THE BITTER TRUTH
CHAPTER XXV

D‘R. FRAZIER and Miss, Bech

~ eama out of room 721, to-
.gether, walked Into the chart
‘room. He made a notstion on
'Mil's chart and she fook it from
him and hung it on its proper
hook.

“You look tired" he eaid.
1 l:lndlca had been only days en
the case but it seemed like years.
*T.am lired,” she said. She passed
‘whand wearily across her face, as
though by the motion she could
‘arase the blue smudges from un-
der her syes.
. "Everything about this case
makes me tired: that poor, hus-
band slinking around with the alr
of a criminzal as though by giving
her a baby he had personally sen-
tenced her to death; that mother,
that pathetic father slipping in
there (to hold her hand and ery-
ing. And through it all she just
lies there, refusing to get well,
practically willing herself to diel

* TI've tried bringing in the baby to

her and she just ‘shudders and
turns_her head aside—"

. She asked suddenly, very low,
*Peter, do you think she knows?

E "No." Peter sald, *T'm sure she
doesn't. What gave you that fdeat
Has she been talking at all?"

© *Not a word. It's just that— |YoU

'well, zhe hates having me around,
I'mumdlt.mdyctm won't
Jet ms out of her sight, It seems
tome to be 2 form of self-torture,
as though she wants to: ‘punish
herself for something. s;nma;n
ma feel she's wearing lhl as a
bair-shirt”

Peler sald gruffly, "Idm‘tm
!lwiﬂbefurmuchlmm‘thma:.
l'mtﬂtk!n;umdihhlﬂmm
I have.a-feeling :rm‘llbenudm
m-—"

e s

‘Cm‘ac:z s sifting ‘at* fthe

-hnrlipl

-Jo
S

g
l

%ﬁ

=

r “l’.t'l-'l

JHRERAEL

FIERERL2SRRREDAR RS

!§-§E ZEE

,'V

f

wihdow, trying'to read, when

‘she thought she heard the girl calll

8hie ' stepped quickly to the: bed-
side. “Yes, Mrs. Eustis?” pandce
‘The . girl's eyes weren't:” open,
but the lids were ﬂuﬂu-lng. and
moved
g:.: -henm “fel}
L] 'y m
ehly wide, - AL T AT m T love
' she sald’ elearly.
cmlm ahﬂthtéae&, clmmlly
with ““Talk ‘serisibly, Mrs,
lmun" she commanded |sh
+ “¥du don't Have to'wander i‘n.
& Wiy, -1ts’ time you ﬂ:aua!:t
e scrmt ‘effort- to Iet “well"
Tha

“looked -up -at Her be-
.~ “I've been” wanting to

'8k you,":she begged,

ld ‘me. I‘-'Id he—did

".\‘W\. nEveT
u—n;
I r"mo?" Cmdsca dmmﬁaﬂ..
Though she didn't know, as ‘tholgh
"~ gvery. nerve -in her ‘body wasn't
wlltlnz :to. jump -at the’ mmd of
mme on ﬂmm l.ips.

4

‘.53

tuund ‘h :tmg
g with a mlmmiug nausea.
"+ This was 'what had tired her more
than anything - relse, the fear of

28

1~ “Mrs. Eustis,” she sald reason-
1o distract the sick

i trying

ﬁd, “you're not talking sensibly.
¥You're married, your 'husband's’
Bame is ngy You have a,

twut bahy in the nmer; dm—

b

"I'know.” The girl-rolled har
d impatiently, as though'
rugging all that away, “I know.
I know you don't want to
“me, t00; you don't  want to
about Martin 10 me becauss
despise .me. '1-don't blame
. T've been unfaithful to Mar-
'I'o have had Martin's: love

22

called away, to have married
.umeane else—! You have a right
la deésplse me for thHat"

Her voice was getting weaker.
"I was frightened, I couldn't stand"

plt withott Martin, that's’ why' T

# married,

b

(13

#= fng me, I tried to pretend it was

fo his baby. And I'm foo tired fo
:. him& any more. I want. to; o

l!nwl; “Tell

then just because he wasg— | |

I tried to.pretend when | |
—when my husband held me in
his arms, that it was Martin holde

had been all wrong.

The blue eyes were wide open
now, in horror, as though Can-
dace was' the patient, and mad,

"“What sre you saying? Who—
who are you?"

Candace =aid clearly,
girl Martin was engaged to when
he met you."

The girl cried wildly, "It isn't
true! - You're making this up, It
couldn't be true. Thal message,
you couldn't have made that up, |
you couldn't have known my
name—"

“Oh, eouldn't I, ﬁwuxh‘.‘" Can-
dnce sald hilte‘rl). “l knew you
and everyithing about you. But
the: most important thing about
you to me was that your father
had money and influence, that he

“I'm. the |

now. If you're doubiful about all
this, It you don't belleve me, you
might ask him if it's true. He
uhe fin-

knows. And—good luck,”

lshed gently.

(To Bs Concluded)

HOLD EVERYTHINGI

could help Martin Corby in his | |

career, 'That's why Martin left |
me for you."

“You're lying!" the girl gasped.
Vou're a flend! You're doing this |
io forment me, becauss you hate |

me—"' |
“I'm: not™ Candace denled |
genily. "I don't hate you, If 1

did, T'd let you go on thinking
this thing, wrecking your life and
all the happiness you could have |
for the sake of a dead man who |
never loved ¥you, who wasn't
really capable of loving anyone
bt himeelf.” She hersell was
realizing that, definitely and final- |
Iy, at:last. “No, I'm really grate- |
ful to you. Because you've made
me see what a fool I've been, too,
*“I've let Martin poison my life,
With-me it doesn't matter, there's
only myself o hurt. But with |
you there's more than that, much
more.  You have a husband whom
you' promised to love and honor;
have a baby son you've
brought into the world. And un-
less you're as selfish as Martin,
you'll get well and try to make
up- to them for this—"
She started for the door. *"You
won't be wanting me around after
this. T'll send Dr. Frazier to vou

“Gash, I hope this defense plant
transportation problem doesn't
get any worsel™
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tHls CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

‘TRUE .
THE ONLY TRUE WARBLER,
WE HAVE WE CALL A
GNATCATTHER S

FOUND ON EARTH
UNTIL ABOUT
A6 YEARS

AFTER ITS

DISCOVERY 93

MILLION MILES

AWAY, ON THE

SoNS

YA JAVELINA IS A
SBAANSAY DANCE
AAENTING SLEAL
WZDO &rG

ANSWER: A wild plg. specifically the peccary.

RBET A new lpecln of elephant discovered in New !’or‘lr

MAGNOL!A STATE

{BPORIZONTAL © Andwer to Previous Puzzle ment (abbr.).
!_-‘Ibtp{clﬂi'thlc = TTAIOS=c] 20 Adorned with
10 Reverend slars,
{abbr.). .EbS Tr:r EE ‘; ‘:5 if :.f‘fﬁ 23 Applause.
IH Visible vapor. = = < 24 Foreign agent.
12 Conclusion. VISENEIRRIANDISIME CIT] 55 pogal digit,

§ Violent wind |TIEIST RIVEINIAEIE BEALIL 56 Suyies river,
ever Adriatic Owiifegeve owan i AL IEE] 27 Book of-the
o WITINE] JEM AlGio Bible:

|95 Tree! ENEIR K [IMEITIEIR| 28 Lock opener.
|18 Jacket ARRS € ET TAUSSIG of_.--' E] 20 P

18 Norse: god. 1L LD NERU IR N] 30 Treenall, .
119 Valleys. v~ SJEIC [T ENYIOIU AlG EASIAT] 35 Prevents=
21 Confined: . . . MEARIETIAal 37 Inserts.

122 Symbol for- o Lo [SREEETA 5 Symbol for 1

tellurium, TEESS S tin,

124 Portico, 9 Roman . xé'8i# (abbr.) 40 Beverageg '
27 Its: capital emperor, 45%4, 4 Genus of 41 Writer of’
| — .80 Compass t " shrubs poems.
|31 Ttalian river, ' 51 Retained. 5 Vend. 43 Ship's steering
132 Shield fillet. 52 Consumed. 6 Tdentical. apparatus.

Candace took a deep shudd

v2i/Ing breath, This, then, was the
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< pecret of that determined: slippinz

This' was- the,

AVOC & well-mmt gesture of her,
had helped to bring. about,

lind, not 2? have seen 1% sogner,

SEIII £ald, making. her own wolce

stesdy and' quiet with ef-
“Mzs. Estis 36

self 50, but I'm afraid I've hdped..
zou can't l:u on in this vieious

ay any longer.
nuu_' you have fo know. Right

POW.

| ‘She took g
~—In both her own
of her

There's  same-

u waled hand' firmly
; #8 though o Jend:

l!ren T don't be]]w.

Martin

$7 1 am (copir.), 44 Small island. |

13412 1t &5 Indlan, Chirp. 4 \ 45 Bring up.
{38 Thrashing.? 56 Stutterings? 9 Buries. | 46 Ruffian..
138 And (Lati=) YERTICAL ™#10 Wand A 47 Malt drink.
|30 Pace. -  Breed of £13 Russian river. 48 Road (ahbr.).
43 Follows . gheep. ‘14 Burmese 53 Part of "be
{ secomd, '2 Man's narme. chieflain, 54 Symbol for
98 Czar® &3 Steamship . 17 New Testa- nickel.
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/PONT KICK \ WHAT VWELL,HE ) EURERA / T

HIM, YOU | FOOL | BOTHMERED GOLNED THE ¢
BOOR-THAT | POLRER | ME TRYIN' BLACKOUTE -«
WILL ONLY wiq_ﬂ | O GET IN: THIS

KE HIM | INTC TO MY TIN THE BATH
N SEL
SHUIT THE 1:»1 FIRST JTHEN YOU ANSWER |
HPIUO /J PLAC ‘: ASHOVED H!M

OFF.4

= mw DIDN'T

HERSELF LOOSE,
RED! -

i.UM1NOU.> WRIST \\.M..H N

IT GANE ME THE |DEA/ e TH

S HOORLE'S ),»\_/
PHOSPHORESCENT 1~ (P
« BHAING !

W v,

HE WORLD 16 MINE! T MAVE {772
SECRET OF SHAVING DURING
 ONE OF YOU BOYS LEFT

OOM =« SPUTT=T T/E naer N

Lr‘rm\*

—

NI

Pl \f‘.‘-

\ eEEN C
AL WITH A SHARP
UII\ m RNIFE /

GEMNERAL ALMTIE
PRISS HAS HOOFED
IT AS FAR AN P
S YOU HAVE -
DONT T Hm
LL'IMPIN ANy

7(‘

= Qut OQur Way Our B dl Hou
RT EAR 4 .| Our Boarding House
gl MT}"" Y Y STOO0 SCON 1By J. R. Willioms ~ED|5ON TH‘NK O'[: -ﬂJ,f\T ® coe ivisn e iw"h Malor Hoople
mm MYSTERY MESA NOPE! "iHl‘.:: ROPE'S W
GIRL MUSTA CHAWED 200 5 JOZATEL)
AL

’ FIE | AMD WHEN YOUu
GET THROUGH MARCHIN
AT Fourz, “THEM GO O
TH ASSEMELYT MALL AN
YOULL BEGIN GETTIN
YOUR REAL LESSONS AN’ [
INSTRUCTIOM - TILL S1x!
THEM AFTER SUPPER -

IRAT -

~
WE’RE HAYING COMPANY , AND MOM
INVITED You To DINNER » DONT
YOU REMEMBER. 2

'f

Say, WHATS WRONE R
WITH You § YOU'RE IN A
LOW FoG | DINNER |5 N

Is sSoMETHING

BOTHERING HER 2 up

_
Is It Time ™
GO ¢

Ten MINUTES !/
— I'LL
j ( purey !

I pour Ger errn\

AFFAIRS | BES
THERE'S /
WQONC-: FRECKLES !

IN OTHER PrOPLEYS
SIDES,
HOTHIN\_

HONEST ‘Tuetze isnir)
ANYWAY , SHE'LL GET
QVER, IT AS SOON AS
HE LEAVES Towh [/ s

By Blosser

EXHAUSTED)\ HERR OLIVANT.

™=

IT!

Bonts and Har ﬂuddlet =

COULD SLEEP.
THEY PROMISED

WHY, CERTAINLY, | [ HE IS NEARING X GOOOITHEN I WILL WAKE UP!\ OLIWANT, [ TUT, TUT, HERR OLIVAMT! L HAVE LOOKED}
3 THE BREAKING TAKE CHARGE ! MSIEUR, BUT [ FORWARD To A LITTLE TALK WITH YoU.
WE'VE BEEN FPOINT, I THINK ? /PLEASE... 1AM ALL EAGERNESS TO BEGIN! * —

THEY SADD L -

\D‘E’:?H BUFFINGION —| | [(TerroTs LoNG | =
erasgee el L8 O T MR S Se
M2, BG WHASENT S WESSY PO T, ©eH OF COORES

Y ITERESTING
. WoRIL~*

OoF CODK\‘E.S» WHER A
OUS STRANGER

O WORY FOR HitA.

1N CASE. ‘!’OU'\JE 'ECF?(:)CYT TEN),
BOOTS WAS CARRYING A LOAD'

COLL\DED
WITH HER, 5P1L.L\MC: H\MS'E.\_'F;
BOOTS )

COYW . AND
'_{HF.M DQDERE.D HE.RTO COME

GQ.'\C.‘.OU(: THENY
C‘F_Q\'P\\\Q\}( NEMT
YAesT O\D
TheY ¢

IMPETU-

Sl

C\meq WIT H: E!\.\q wa{ o;cmi &l
L POTERE 34 SMG YOO,
DR Gt SHTA? SOELR-
A SR N T TA WAIT

P@’E

By Martin.

f S0._EENY'S WORRYIN' ABOUT
WHAT 1'M THINKIN' LIP TO ANNOY
HER, IS SHE? WELL, BY UM, SHED
BE MORE. WORRIED IF SHE
KNEWL. AN SHE'S GONNA BE
L KNOWIN GU'C“F%N 3HE5

Alley Oop




