""WOMEN WON'T TALK

BY RENE RYERSON MART

COPYRIGHT, 1043, '
NFA BERVICE. INC.

| WITHOUT MARGARET
o CHAPTER XVIII

AM BHAW ostalked from the

Lroom. 1 saw Wil Grady and
his wife join him In the hall
They went upstalrs together,

I'sat thers for some minutes
reassuring myself that whatever
Deputy Shaw might suspect he
woild never succeed in finding
out the truth, and at last rather
stiMy I got to my feet and started
far the hall. Kathy coming from
the living room with light quick

mnushl up with me on the

She put her arm loosely

around my walst and we went up
er

e door to Marguret's room
wat slightly ajar, and suddenly
a high-pitched wvoice broke out

)

I tell you I won't stay here
another night, and you won't
either, We're all liable to be mur=-
dered In our beds"

Kathy gasped as if she had been
ruddenly doused in ice water, and
as for myself my breath came
hard for a moment as if ~ had
been running, I saw Edith Grady

ng to Will in the window
alcoye that morning, drawing |
away from us as if we had the
plague, refusing to eat with us. |
« « « The blond hussy. And we
had treated her es a guest! |

With an angry litle cry Eathy |
d slammed into her own |
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embarrassment.

“We won't be staving here to-
Jdight, Mrs, Kraik. My wife—she
thinks—that is—we're going home,
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it ain't any of my
I don't want ye thinking
don't trust you."
in my bewilderment 1 felt
for him.
Shaw who were to blamy,
Shaw—1 fiipped him a glance
pure venom-—should have had
more sense than to belleve Edith
Grady's silly va ngs. But the
deputy was in charge.

I swallowed hard. *I under-
stand, WilL" Something stuck in
my throat. *“You—you will be
‘good to her?"
' He nodded gravely.

The morning mufer ﬂuyhtoek
Margaret away m my house
1 woke about 7 and felt abom-
inable. My head was splitting,
and the fact that there was no
Margaret now fo bring me hot
milk and crackers and stand over
~me to pee that I ate them didn't
to my cheeriness. Thinking
her made my heart ache worse
y- head. She hadn't been
around the house since
death, but I had known
there, in her room. Now
door oppasite mine was
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between his hands in an agony |

1t was his wife |

ing seen her without it enly once
or twice In all the years I had
known her. And she never would
discard it for one of the prelty
knitted shouldereltes we gave her
at Christmas times,

I was enly too glad when Kathy
prowling restlessly around came
into the study and interrupted my
thoughts, She had a book under
her arm, and no makeup on ex=
copt a dab of lipstick, Her eyes !
were too brilliant,

She asked about my headache
and said, “You poor darling. You

h“ég.x"aww from her™ =]
“Kathy," 1 sald bluntly, “Why
don't you chuck it?™ And I'd have
had It out with her then and there
but the hall door openied and Cone
nie and Walter barged in,

Kathy slid out so quickly she
forgot her book. I picked it up
later and looked at it. The title
was TIME FOR MURDER, and the
author's name, Clint Mattison,

(To Be Continued)

America must join in what.
ever organized post-war sanc-
tions are necessary to prevent by
mutual force the recurrence of
criminal military aggression in
the world.—Senator Arthur H.
Vandenberg of Michigan,

miss Margaret, don't you? We'll
have to try to make it up to you.™
She laid the book down on my
desk and reached for a clgaret.

The phone rang just then and I
answeread. The call was for Kathy,
50 I handed the receiver to her.
While she listened her lips curled
ns if she had bitten into an unripe
persimmon,

“Oh, damn,” she said as she
hung up. “A wire from George.
He's coming down tomorrow. She
Aung her hands out as if pushing
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TWINS WINNERS
CHICAGO, (#—A sister and

Red Ryder

By Fred H:l_l'lﬂ_l.‘

brother — twins — finished one-
two in top honors in the gradu-
aling class of South Shore high |
school. !

Valedictorian of the class of |
318 was Jeanne Grant; her
brother, Alan, was salutatorian,
The 17-year-old twins maintain-
ed an average of 95-100 through-
out their four years at high

ors by a slim margin,

Don't let your floors go bare
when you can have a sturdy and
decorative rug in erochet. This
round rose rug—worked back
and forth—is suitable for use in
any room, depending on the col-
ors you use. It can be done in a
color and black or white—or in
two colors. Pattern 7572 con-
tains instructions for rug;
stitches; list of materials,

Tao obtain this pavern send 11
cents in coin to The 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 name and address.
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manage all the cleaning In the big
house; I'd have to get someone
to take Margaret's place. And as
always happens when one s de-
termined not to think of some-
thing, that turned my thoughts
back to Margaret and I couldn't
pry them away.

1 kept remembering litile things
about her as one does when some-
one has died. Things like the liitle
black shawl that she wore pround
her shoulders winter and summer,
I suppose her blood was thin.
Anyway I could remember hav-
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