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beautiful, so obviously meant for
him. Ho felt warm inside, proud
that she should come to him for
help.

It took all the will power he
had to stop him from lifting her
lips to his own. Ho gulped. Tho
words ho uttered were barely
whispered.

"I'm listening,'' said Jonah.
(To Be Continued)
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Drlghtcr side.
"You've come, Hildy," he ex-

plained gently, "because you've
thought tilings over. And now
you see how utterly impractical it
would be to marry a man who
spends his time flibbcrtygibbeting
around in airplanes. And, believe
me, you're right. That type never
makes a good provider. That
type . . ."

"Shut up, Jonah!" interrupted
Hildy.

"Eh?"
"You're perfectly wacky. I'm

more in love with Chet than
ever."

"Oh!" Jonah made a noise like
a pricked balloon.

"In fact, I'm here on his behalf."
Jonah folded his arms, aware

that the world, had become a flop
again. "Proceed," he invited
bleakly. aaa
TJEFORE Hildy could do so a

whole scries of hoarse chuck-
les sounded from within, followed
by a robust guffaw.

" 'Atta girl," said a voice, rich
with appreciation. "Sock .him
again."

Hildy started. "Jonah! What
was that?"

"Nothing of importance," said
Jonah. "It's just Mahoney. He's
got the Rape of the Sablnes.
the Terrible Eye."

"Oh, really. That must be a
marvelous machine. We'll have to
do something soon about break-

ing father with it But right now
, . . oh, Jonah, I'm so terribly
worried."

When she looked up at him
with so much appeal in her eyes,
Jonah knew all over again mat
his life would never be complete
without her. She was so truly
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TERRIBLY WORRIED

CHAPTER VIII

HILDY frowned. "It isn't
wretched money I'm

worrying about. It's Just that
' Aunt Meg left me some that's to
bo all my own. Only I don't get
it until next winter when I'm 21.
In the meantime, lather has con-.tr- ol

of it And Aunt Meg's will
reads that if father doesn't con-

sider it wise to give me the money
on my 21st birthday, he can hold
out on me. Until I'm 30, if he
wants to. Can you imagine such
B dopey thing?"

"Um. But lust how sloping
With this this grease monkey

' will Improve the situation, I don't
ee."
' "Jonah', for a bright boy, you're

Incredibly dumb. Nobody's to
know about the elopement, you
goon. We'll get it over with Sat--

. urday night, under cover of the
party father is giving. Then I'll
slip back here and Chet will go
on flying. He's trying for a com-

mission in the Army Air Corps,
by the way."

"Listen, Hildy," said Jonah.
"The thinking behind this is cock-

eyed. I strongly suggest that, if
you insist on marrying this lug,
you wait until you collect your

'aunt's shekels."
1

"Unh, unh," said Hildy. "Chet
'Saxon is too attractive to be left
around loose that long."

p "Then why not do It openly.
'Defy your old man!"

She hesitated. "Not so good,
'either, Jonah. You see, Chet

.( . hasn't any money of his own and
' flyers don't make much. I I don't

want to go to him empty-hande-

"You prefer to go empty-headed- ?"

"There's no call for cracks.
. What I want you to do is see Chet

for me. I can't get away from
here without having father sus-

pect something. And I'm abso-

lutely certain that he or Meath
tampers with my mail. So you're
a kind of envoy, Jonah. I want
you to tell Chet that I've decided
on this Saturday night" ,

Jonah stared at her. "You mean
' to say he doesn't know about it?"

"How could he, stupid? I only
thought of it before breakfast this

- morning."
"ni bet Ifs a before-break-jf-

Idea. What else will I tell
jiim?"

Hildy spoke at length. When
she had finished, Jonah scratched
his head.

', "Well, tot; wins the hat," he
Said Anally.

"What's wrong with it?" de-

manded Hildy.
, "It's strictly screwy."

"Look here, Jonah," said Hildy.
?Tve been - hounded and spied
Upon for weeks.- Now I'm being
deprived of the kind of wedding
that every girl wants. There'll be
no orange blossoms for me, Jonah.
But if I'm eloping, I'm putting at
least a little dash of romance into
it And darn if anyone is going to
talk me out of it"

"Hold It lady," said Jonah.
"I'm not saying a word. Where
do I find this weas er Mr. Sax-
on?"

"He lives in Larch vffle," Hildy
said. "He'll probably be at the
airport"

"Okay," said Jonah, and sighed.
This was a 'fine state of affairs.
Before he'd had opportunity to
fling himself at the feet of the
world's Number One Girl, she'd
converted him into a miserable

. In so doing, she had
effectively closed his lips. To
prostrate himself now would make
him look like a Grade A sap. No,
he must stand by to deliver, in
silence. Just then Mr. Jonah Lo-

gan had profound sympathy for
Ihe late Sidney Carton.

"When can you go, Jonah?"
asked Hildy, a girl for details.

Jonah stiffened the celebrated
upper lip. "Tomorrow."

"Well, that's swell," said Hildy.
"I'll meet you here about S to-
morrow afternoon and you can
er report Now I'd better go get
father out of the maze."

CONNECTICUT languished in
the embrace of a soft purplish

night In a deck chair on the
porch of his converted barn sat
Jonah Logan, thinking wishfully.
Tho central figure in his mental
gyrations had ashen-gol- d hair and
Mediterranean eyes. And she was
engaged in tying the knot but
definitely, to a tall handsome chap
who leaned in downcast fashion
against the wing of an airplane.
Jonah Logan's theme song for the
evening seemed to be, "You Can't
Stop Mo From Dreaming."
I From inside the converted barn
there issued suddenly a hoarse
chuckle. Jonah paid no attention,

But, very unexpectedly, some-
thing stepped from the shadows
on the lawn.

It was a slim something end it
looked familiar. For a second
Jonah stared, unbelievingly. Then
his heart leapt, like a pronged
grampus.

"Hildy," ho called softly.
' She stepped closer to the porch.
'Is that you, Jonah?" Her voice
was a Judicious blend of raindrops
and quicksilver.

Jonah reached her side in a
bound that would have shamed a
catamount

"Hildy," ho cried. "Tills Is
iwell. What are you doing here?
Welt!" Ho held up a hand. "Don't
lell me. I I know."

Mr. Logan was an optimist He
was wont to string along with

Pollysnna and look on the
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25 Bone.
28 Wading bird.
29 Winnow.
31 Provided.
32 Bird's home.
33 At a distance.
35 Rip.
38 Is able.
39 Hen products.
41 Redact.
43 Accomplish.
46 Egyptian

goddess.
48 Ponder.
50 Oriental

country.
3 Friend. 52 Area measure.
4 Condition 54 Room in
5 Biblical prison.

pronoun.
55 Sloping way,
86 Erbium

6 Grate. (symbol).
1 Type of 58 Before.

molding. 59 Golf term.
8 Compass point. 60 Lyric poem.
9 Editor (abbr,) 63 Reverend

10 Slants. (abbr.).
11 Age. 66 His HighnesJ
12 Letter "S." (abbr.).
13 Pull. 07 Electrical cn
18 Tidings. gincer (abbr.),
20 Upward. 68 Deadhead
21 Parent. (abbr.).
23 Coffin stand: 69 Toward.
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horses will make a stunning
framed wall panel or a pillow
cover. The design Is easy to do
In filet crochet. Wouldn't this be
a smart gift for a sports-lovin- g

friend of an attractive accessory
for a man's room? Pattern 7497
contains instructions and chart
for making pillow or panel;
stitches; list of materials needed.

To obtain this pattern send 11
cents In coin to Tho Herald and
News, Household Arts Dept.,
Klamath Falls. Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num-
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap coin securely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requests for patterns
should read, "Send pattern No.

, to followed by
your namo and address.

If your dealer Is out for the
duration, advertiso for a used
one in the want-ad-

It's easy to face the music If

you promote harmony.

Little Orphan Annie
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ER" HOf HO!
OP course! JUST
AN EXPRESSION- -

WHY. NOTHING IS
WRONG. MY DEAR,
NOTHING AT ALL"
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( COULDN'T HELP BAH! VOlTV f THE WAY THEY ALL
WERE SO 14 CALL VOURSELF STARED AT ME! BR-R--

JUMPY YOURSELF, AN ACTOR.! fLL BET THOSE WHISKERS 1
THAT YOU DROPPED 1 IF SHE blDNT ARE FALSE! HE'S MOT. I

YOUR TRAY--1 SUSPECT BEFORE, MAKOLM MITT AT ALL.! I
FIGURED SHE'D FOUND SHu MUST NOW! SANDY, WE'RE IN TH'
OUT THESE WHISKERS) J MIDDLE O' SOMETHIN'
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