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_ e nava 1 OUT OURWAY By J. R. Williams | THE NEWFANGLES : . Brainy Puts it Over! &
GODDESS [ MA-AKHY SHE won'T [/ L ] ) .5 CONSTABLE COULD 0U ) 1A VEAb, N THATD MAKE TN ARS)]|
by Herber? Jensen TAKE HER TURN e vl ' MENTWY BIG || DIRECT ME TO WhHEGE MY | OUT WEGE | | LkE THG ONE PO "
e — : HOLOIN TH' DOG BY 00D A GUESSER\| SETTLE THE WNAF seen - rveiglop oot B U il Bl ol
grahiume.the seuiorer, it Continan | ot OB, - - Sea- He ok the TH' TAIL, SO HE WON'T|| AT TIME AS ARGU IN G CYLINDER CAR TSR NCAR WEREZ ST e
thiat aoul Urisgn enptneerys (s | PAPEF, “They've found a bnttle pa- FALL OLI+ — SHE'S HE 15, AND IT STARTING \'NITH STOPPED AT ik .

abluction a!. Jaited Ient, moele | per, Washed ashorg on an vbscure
"1

SN ISP

macle _ e on. H _ ) CURLENY'S GARAGE,
Wies "_ﬂ"-"‘m.‘!l‘f. i ‘agﬂ:;&: ! :‘ﬁ!! in‘the Guif. In BIlIs hnnllwrllt- STALLIN' ME OFF. A1N¢ETMY TURN TH' NEXT SHIFT. AND BRAINY GUS '
. wd | Ing If 1t's not a hoax. Maybe he's . STEPPED FORTH |
“‘",‘,"‘." o'.'ﬂf” 0 Lt af-a d allve—natier all theso months—down ! i
movis mreducer. ¢ his e deataed | in the funglo somewhere. Hut LOOKING LIKE
1o proesaitnith a Mexlvan Al for | why—" His brow drew together ina A MILLAOM. WM :
:oilh'ali[ Orfagn. Janice telin of the | frown, 1ttle tapned corrigations, NS EGH HET DD
abiieiion, Jnnlee thousht, that made him look SIDEBURNS, THE
— ‘ enrlously lile a boy with a vexing MOB WAS THERE
Chapter 14 seliool problem, AND ALL ATTENTION e F
FRANK'S CALL Y=hut why n dritt bottle. There y

nre no rivers down there to floal &
bottle out to sen, None magpped as |
remember thal const | wonder, , . ."

Janlce felt an odd sensation of
excltement and of unease; Frank,
she remembersd, was an explorer,

"\‘ HEN Paula, my matd, sald that

be hind phongd angd asked if1
wers home, you constried that to
mann that Ortegn wnnted to be sure
that | was avallable for abduction—

M,..@M

S

Bt | don't think so. Perians he 10st | ryosiiiar with Sunklo trails. Could it ([ VES \F CONDITIONS ARE FAVORABLE, WE 1DIDNT FILL THEM FULLOR] 1 &
winted to call to sy goofl:byes But) yg thag he was considering that this EYPECT TO RUSH THE WORK RIGHT THE OLD HODEY,OR
chonged his mind. story In tho eyening paper mizht THROUGH.AT'LL MEAN A BIG THING TO THIS 1y

ANNTHING - AND DD

“When those two men eame In, hell contain aclue that would induce him THEY SWALLOW

COMMUNITY —INCREASING LAND VALUES AN

wani'l with them., They—" Sho re-
prossed an Jovoluningy shudder,
*They held me sp [ couldn’t serenm.
Onenf them ghve me a hyperdormic,

fali=—=l ueyel did séé lis

sdinl

to lenye Hollywoed for the south to
sodreh for bis lost friend?

! Her hourt beat o little faster. Por-
hnps sho could sugzest that he go.
It wunig pe an Hlll’lllﬂl_b\u_sﬂlullﬂ!l ot

BRINGING BACK BOOM TIMES,

* fnce—waa ontslde. | wne consclons | hor problam, or rdther the problem
thut be was there when they put me | he might prove to be,

in the ear., . M Bt Frank,” sha sald, “He's dend,

"Dl Ae have a benklsh toge?" | They proved that months ngo. If he

nskeid Frook. was not drowned when his plane

Janlee shook her hend, *1don't re- | Wint down Into the sea. ha muat

moimber” Ofoene made s Htle | Have been killed (F It craghed In the

sy Ha Brodthed Jungle. This happena® months ago.

I i survived, suroly ho ‘could have

reported—"
What was the matter with her?

“ikat o gtory! What & storyl)
I've got most of it hore.” Ha held up
i sheaf of paper. “When Lbreal this| pie wasmiot what she bad (ntended
what p— Lo sy, She wanted Lo encourage Him

"G them here sold Myberk | to go: yot her words would fudleate
logking coldly at Greena with bis | ppthing to him oxcept thot she did
ahisldian syed, dil not thipk there was any u4g for

Groone passed Lhem over, Myberg | him to bellove Langdon alive—nnd

| grasped them with Lis pudgy hands | feave Hollyweod to search for hig
) nand. vippad’ tho shenf noross, o peland,

T LLIAME,
0 VB34 BY REA BIMVICE, INC. 2e|

THE MAIN BOUT BRINGS TOGETHER
BILL SPIVINALCIK, THE SENSATIOMAL 1.0,
ARTIST OF SPOKANE, WEIGHT 194

L DINT DARE
TS ONE. SPOSE
MY MOLSTACHE

~O' SHO' IS A WONDEH .
BOSS. N ALL DE FlaHTs
~OAINT HAD ONE

drapped the torn paper Into a waste
paper basket. Greepe made a amnll,
strapgled sound, Winslow ehuekled.

“Groene,” he ohaerved, Yoonsldoers
that yandalism. He is ap nrtist.”

“So wasp Mupchausen” grunted
Myberg, "HBut tha newspupers got
nodding of this. The publie wouldn't
bolleve It They would langl ot it
for o lis, | don't mind If they Inugh
at you, Greane) but Miss IKent Is5 no
Joke

Greene Jooked miserable,

Frank sald Yindly, “"Don’t take It
go hard, old man. You'll get other
choneos, You're: n good publicity
mnn. Migs Kent told mo so hieraelf

Blie couldn't do without you, really.”
AL JHINCOE Dod, Groono looKod

plengod and fmportant.

“Lwork bapd,"” he sull. “In fact, |
go to conslderable time and oxpenge
to develop these stoples, [—*

Janice Interrupted him with o
swift ook, “He gets n perfectly stu-
pondons salary for developing theas
storlés, and | couldu't do without
Wim, ronlly. That s, he would be
mogt-difMicult to rephee" Wouldn't
you, Mr. Groene?" Sho amilod at him
engagingly.

At the Nleeting expreasion of dis
content that arrlved and vanlshod
on Groone's fnoe, Windlow laughod
aloud.

Myberg drummeod his knuckles fm.
patiently on the desk,

“There 1s nodding lo do now ex:
eept Lo got on prodooction, We will
not try to find oot any tnore whys
and wherefors. With the police In
it, the newspaper tellers yould coom
out with storles, | will get soms men
from an agency to woteh oudt far
Janjce. That . ., [&s all"

HE continued, “Mr, Myberg s hav-
ing & controct drawn for you, |

heard, Wao aro about to begin o ple-
ture. You arg needed now that Mr,
Ortogi—"

He tossed the paper onto sn adja.
cont chesterfield, He sald somothing
lo the effect that evening paper
hisd Just the bare detalls ot the bot-
tlo puper—ho would know more in
the morning.

He smiled and stepped toward
her; had her lite depended upon it
sho could not have moved, Sho =toof
transixed, looking at him, His arms
were abput her, She sulfered him to
It her chin end kiss her.

“Remember Jast night? | know
you cared, You don't want moe to go
away, do you? Oh, Janlee, | love you
sol'

Words tumbled from his lips
Strong  words, masculine words.
Somellilng about the non-marringe
elauge In her contract belng drivel,
that the Idea of her working was

bath of them,

Love. Love In a cottage, A gay ad- !
ventiure, Ile would take hor to
slrange places ho had been, Whore |
bin'd been lonoly, Where they could
sit under the stars before n cnmp-
fto . . . dinner over, and the dishes
washod —

Sho was awny frem hlm, The
width of the Arepluce was botwean
them, Almost hysterically she real.
lzed that she had struggled out of
his arms and had strock his cheek
with heropen palm,

She saw the bewlldered hurl In
hls eyes, and the unconsvlous ges-
ture e mado of Nitlng his baod to

(irivel He bad: enough moneg for..,.
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AMD FRISCO AL CARROLL.,
WEIGHT 203 .

OLLY OF THE MOVIES by Ollendorff

Wouln You LiKE ™
10 GO To A PR
TONIGHT 7= THE

[ A NIGHTY -

NOT A THING; -
', AND IT LOOKS AS
THOUGH | WON'T

’ Do You HKNOw

ANYTHING ABOUT

CHQLLYWoOD ?
e gl

MY BOY FRIEND 1S A
CAMERAMAN, HE GAVE
ME TWO TICKETS; HWE
HAY TO WORK, S0

HE CANT GOD. —
MY MAMES DALE —

(RIGHT HERE AT ©, \_/
OLLY. — wath EAT AL
FIRST AT e W-wArY,
—You'LL Seg Lo1s
OF STARS AND HiG
SHOTS THERE ~

Cupid’s Little Helper

touch his cheak. Her pnlm burned (Trademark Registered)
1 dlscussion hnd been conelud- ! ! DIA-NA DA-NE U. 5. Putent Office

from tha slap; her hieart jounded
ol early in the afternoon, Janies | with o eurious and dellefous axclte- CHUB AND BIEFD .\ﬁ:l.f) GEE, 1T's SWILL BEIN ABLEY  [HMi e M=ee THIZ
(j-{ERE.EHM»\. SHALL | I TO SEE Y/ AGAIN WITHOUT Bavd £RE QBT
Jonin DOES SO0y GUA TiNG At
-t HORMIN' N . ™ fe— T

- CHiER, oSS, 1 AINTT
J’:.]l ME FAULY SA MADE M8 "
S [STAND OUTN DI SHOW
LAS! NIGHT S=

S

LATTA HELP
ARE AT KEEPIN
THE Tt J
ROMEOH
Al
FRAOM
DiANA

SURE, DAD T WHAT A
SurFrise F1 was Ty
EXPECTING JOHN OOE

GOOD EVENING,
sz, 15 DANA

{ELLO, SLAT, PLL
TRELL HER YOU'RE

L;u.z.m: : ']1‘”“"

enten u lght dinner, and thovght | irm warmith trom his klgs, And she
onve In g little furry of agliatlon | had struck b1 She winted to ery
that sle might run ovoer to o frlend's | out, *1 dido’t wean (14" But the
house, and not be ot home—aetunlly | words woilld not come,

had gone home and rested. She had | ment, her 1ips still tingled with the
=

% =

—when Frank Grabame called, Fronk sald, "0l .. . I'm sorey—"

Bat  this device, she reallzed,
would be useless. Sconer or laler
slie must talk with Frank, Ste aus-
pected also thot It woulil'be o lttls
cownridly, ghe'd see him  tonight,
mince o wanted it and. . . Her com-
predecd  lps relaxed, What would
gha tell lim?

1t was ninedifteen when she one

Bven in tho firalight his face looked
pile bensath the tan, It was as it n
mask had been put upon him, 5o still
wore his features, The blus of his
oves hod bovome o deep gtay, Only
his mouth hod o strango wist to L

Sho wna conscions that he was
leaving, She was upsble to do or sy
anything that would peevent bilm

i SEND EMIN 25
L f\—/’ Ill { TO_CALL TONIGHT ]
F/-—’- ™ 0

(&5
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[
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toradithe drawing room on tha lower | [rom galng, But he win gone holore =l
floor. Frank stood before the log fire | she realized how desporutely the AW =

that burned cheerlly In the grate. | had not wanted him to go.
Iiia wide shonlders bulked against| The nced for activity descended
the glow. Ha beld a newspaper|upon ber. Sho flew upstairs to her

! l
I & v B
-{I_.'_ 2

0 e L0 A N e

+] 3
clenched in bis hands; he seomed o | boudoir. She dlaled a telephona o o 13 1o
ha bypnotized by the crackling logs, | number. Thers was no answer. SCOO‘RCI-iY SMITI’I lnaf"g‘_';ﬁg;g“oﬁa’ i\ he 0]-11:'1‘-]'“ 8 \"\ lthdl aw
&0 Intense wns his concentratlon. She reallzed that Frank could not . =T . 7 . :
3 & ’ i =66, BULLE] OB { DVERTAKE JAKE AND OO 1
She spoke hls name twice betore| passibly have arrived back In his : TEgL e WE AIN'T GITTIN' NOWHERE, BULLET! CALL A SCORZHY ! L \
he seemed to hear her. He lurned | apartment In thig short time, She POWDER SMoKE ! CRACKLE OF RIFLES ' e FIGHT BETWEEN THE CIRGLE -BAR RETRENT AMN'GIT TH KoYS ToGETHER An'WE'LLIl on AHEAD AND WARM U?I‘YQ_UR‘PL“NB ! )
tho Ik:]m:l.:;hst-ntulum urtlihc:mnt;i:oi 1Imu;:ht of u».mpm;n{n.; lum apire RIDERS AND THE RAIDING OQUTLAWS REACHES (TS5 HEIGHT! JAKE BREAKS AWAY WITH THE f—— MAKE ANOTHER Rusn! _—1| Bovs, GET REﬂng!RTHnE;fI_?&w
upon her, It woas ap_2rattly an effort | ment manoger, and leaviog a mes e e y - ") / e MAKE ANOTHEF & .
for bim to bring his thoughts back | sage. Botshe would try ngtin in bnlg GOLD AND HURRIES To THE RANCR WHILE THE CIRCLE BAR BoYS BLOGK THE ROAD

to this room. an hopr, Durlog: the intervnl she

“Janlce, have you rend tha ove-
ning papers?”

"No, 1— What Is It, Frank? Is 1L
something about last night?.. , Tell
me—2

He shook his head impatiently.

“It's about Bill Langlon, The dead

wlked about the upatalrs floor; sha
descended to the drawing room and
flung herzell upon the chestorfield.
She phoned ngaln, 8till thoers was no
answer,

(Cofaright, 1930, By Herbori Lenven)

fiver, My friend. Bot perhaps le

Toemorrow, Frank lesisss mosd
about the “bottie paper.’

? UNION PEHRSONALS
& ®

Car! Stlven, of Baker, momber of
the state game commbsaion, has beon
n frequent tor &t the sl hatch-

*

= — |
turned froen Lo Grande Bundny, |

Mm, G, F Hall, asslsted. by her
duughters, Mrs, Morion  Davis and
M. Tex Knlght, was hostess to the |
mnbers of the Carnatlon club at a |
dolightful bridge luncheon Thursday. |
Mrs, Walter Cock won first prize nnd

. L
}/)(4 -;rFf‘;'“'
) Sl
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THE DILLYS e .
Mr. and My Nele Morrlaon enter- | CUTTUY. DOWI <1 [ x = e
taltned the Pinochis club  Thurdsy PHE LD 15 1 AS LONG AS
Roll call of meinmbiers at the Metho- | svening with four tables nt  play, | [HARD O ME- YOl HOLD OGN
TIGHT MOTHIN'
CAN GO
WRONG 1! )
2,4
.

He Held On

ey recently, assisting R H. Bonney aee 8§ B Miller consolation, Mrs. |
in getting the new schedulo of WOrk: wrue Ward wos o guest, |
nrTanged preparitory to the construe-
tlon of a new hatchery bullding,

dist churcl, brought out & nobiceablt  guests (n addition tw elib mambeos 'LL AAWE TO
intrease tn the various church &e7- | were My. and Mra, Grant Tucker, Mr. | | ON EXERCIS
vices Bundny, The attendanes &b ooq M Jas. Moore and Mr nnd |
Bunday schoo! came up to the oll | gee Rae Colee M. and Mrs Ab |
time record of 102 and a large crowd Gipson made the high club store

attended the morning address of BaY. |y and My, Tucker, HiEh guest

R C. lee, A part of next Sunday's| ..o and Mr. apd M Clark Mar- |

program will be to extend invitations | sine the low

10 neighbors and friends to. attend 3 ;

Wia VAIOUS servioes. Prices go up faster and higher than L"ﬁ s
W, L, Teutach, of Corvnllls, assixt- | wages, it true, bt unles thoy do e - t;

ant county agent leader, who hi | thers may be no wages |
been assisting In the corn and hog —_— {
ronfarghces (n BEastern Oregon, was o Trouble with birth contrel is thas
vinltor at the experiment station ane | (& can't be retroactive ||

day last woek. _
Mm, Corn Sanderson, who undes- An: habitual ccitic, Borah ¢f 1daho,
went ap eye operation recenily, Te- s one BiHE that canngt be amended

Buwry
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