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eont on the Ink, &8 T. Paer came

th T.
Blithely into the living roam after din-
nér, Wil togged out and ready to rol
“Do you think I'm going to here all
aloné All night?™ ¥he asked ominoualy.

“Wa're goln’ to Inltiate Bill Kisrnan,™
T. Pasr Informed her, pausing uncer-
inly by the front door. “You don't
mind my helpin’ do that, do you?"

“1 don't care what happens to BIIL"
Ma answered unsympathetically, “but it
mams o ma you might stay home one

in the week.™
Ma." T. Pdsr ‘argued earnestly,
“I mn't boon out & wingle night this
week, 'nd hare It I Friday.”

*How many nights’ve 1 been out?" Ma
sukkod avenly. “Every tme I've sug-
gested going any place you've had the
I;:hn or been coming down with the

»

“I've been savin’ up for tonight,” T.
Prer sald pathatleally. “All the fellaha're
foin to ba there ‘nd give Bill what's
comin’ te him.*

“YTea" Ma retortsd, “‘nd you'll be
siraggling back heres aboutl the time the
milkman comas, disturding the nalgh-
bors ‘nd diggracing the family.”

“3 ain’t done nothin' of that kind since
1 ean remomber.” T. Paer insisted, “‘nd
besidea this bunch wmin't that kind.”

“What bungh™' Ma asked, “Have you
fell In with a new one?™ she added
Ironically.

“I'm goin’ to & meetin’ of tha Regular
Fellahe,” T. Paer announced diffidently,
*'nd Bl Kiernan's the Ilast convert.”

“The Regular Fellahs!” Ma sniffed
soornfully. “What do you mean, regular
follahs

“It's a clubp,” T. Paer explalned defi-
antly, “that's made up of fellahs thatl's
boss in thelr own homes.”

“Oh!™ Ma remarked thoughtfully, and
that was all,

“Tha only reason I joined™ T. Paer
continded pleadingly, "“was because they
told me I didn't dare (o, "nd,” he grifined,
*I got 'em to initiate me one noon in-
staad of goln' to lunch."

“Whe said you didn't dare”™ Ma de-
manded. “Nobody's got no right to say
you'rs henpacked. The Idea,” she
fumed, “ 'nd me staylng home while you
traipss ‘rund nights the way you do."

“l know It." T. Paer agreed diplo-
matically. “1 joined the blame thing
just to show ‘em that we understand
cach other'n don't row all the time.”

“Who belongs to that ¢lub? Ma in-
quired. “I'm more'n curious Lo know
who the brave boys s

“Well,” T. Paer said econfidentially,
like all men who belong to secrel so-
cietits  do sooner or latsr, "we ain't
‘sposadl Lo tell, but 1'll tip It to you if
you'll erbss your heart ‘nd keep it dark.”

“1 won't Lell mobody,” Ma promised,
“put 1 got a hankefing 0 know.”

“Phil Grossmayer's president,” T. Paer

&

confegsed, “ ‘nd the directors is Charlie
Bhea, 'nd Rube Adams, ‘nd Harry
Moore, 'nd Pat MaecAuley, 'nd Dick
Carlon.™

“Humph,” Ma said, “so them're the
Regular Fellnhs ™

“That's them,” T. Paer told her, “’nd
I guess from what they say they tall
their hote folks where (o head in when
tln’{ want to go out.”

“It ain't nothin’ to their credit if they
40, Ma snapped, “but 1 ’'spose they're
like all men ‘nd you can't expect nothing
better of "em.”

“Well,” T. Paer pald eraftily, "It
seems Lo me it's just as bad for a wife
to bors her hushind 'round all the time
as for a husband te do IL"

“Maybe,” Ma answered sarcastically,
“but 1 ain't seen no husbands that's
wastin’ away from confinement yet.”

“T know.,"” T. Paer agreed, “but they’s
excéptions ‘nd I didn't want any of them
fellahs to think you was one. If it
wasn't for that I'd never thought of
Joinin® the club.”

“That's kind of you,” Ma sald evenly.
“What timé do you think you'll get home
from it

“Oh, about midnight.” T. Paer an-
swered thoughtfully, “They got a lot
of stuff cooked up for Bill to swaller.”

*“l don't doubt it,"" Mz retorted, “but
you see you don’t take too much that
Bill ought to have.,”

“Leave it to me,” T. Pasr gaid, already
half way through the door. “You go to
bed ‘nd don’t worry."

- - -

“Well, the idea,” Ma exclaimed in as-
tonishment, as she gazed over her spec-
tacles from T, Paer’'s sheepish counten-
ance to the clock just approaching half
past nine. 1 thought you wasn't com-
ing home 'til midnight."”

“Blll Kiernan didn't show wup,” T.
Pasr explained simply as he dumped his
hat and coat on & chair. “He coulin't
get away tonight” ‘

“Couldn't get away?” Ma repeated
gullelessly. “Why couldn't he?

“The missus wanted him to ¥
home,” T. Paer grinned uncomfortaMy.
“She was havin' some relatives in for
500 or somethin'.”

“You don't tell me” Ma answered.
“What did all them other Regular Fel-
lahe think of that?"

“Well,” T. Paer confessed, *“Dick
Carlon was the only one that was
there."”

“The only one.” Ma smiled. “What |

was the matter with the rest of ‘em?”

“I didn't talk to 'em,” T. Paer an-
swered, "but they phoned to Dizk 'nd
said they had to stay home 'nd keep
peacs in the family for one reason 'nd
another.”

“Well,” Ma asked quietly, “when're
you ‘nd Dick goin’ to initiate Bill?"

“It aln't certain,” T. Taer answered
infocently. “Bill promised to find out
when he could be 'nd let us know.”

Farmer Br:_)wn's oy Retarns

By Theraton W. Burgess
No task so pleasant is the end
Will not an sdded plewsure lend.
—Farmer Brown's Boj.

ARMER BROWN'S BOY whistled

merrily as he tramped through the
Geeen Forcest. He was on his way back
to the sugar house. The sugar season
wis aAbout over. He and hia father had
taken most of the sugar and the syrup
Eome. Thers was only a little remaining
al the sugar houss to be carried home.
There was still pome syrup in the avap-
orator to te drawn off into cans. When

this was done he would have the job of

thoroughly cleaning the evaporator and
putting things In order in the wsugar
huusa, Then it would be locked up umil
the mext year. Farmer Brown's Boy al-
WAays fnjoys the sugar season. It means
hurd work, but thera s a lot of fun
with . However, he was giad that

| this season was almost over, for it had

been long and hard. S0 he whistied

merrily as he wamped through the
Green Forest.

As he drew near the sugar house he
-tgrumly stopped whistling and stood
still.  There were strange nolses coming
m
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“Now what under the sun does this
mean?” he exclaimed.

from the direction of the sugar house.
There was a clattering of tin and strange
little squals and cries and the sound of
thinga being knocked about. Such a look
of surprise am swept over the face ol
Farmer Brown's Boy. “Neow, what under
the sun does thiz mean?’ he exclaimed.
and slarted to run toward the sugar
house,

Now Sammy Jay had discovered those
two littic Bears when they entered the
sugar house and he had beea hanging
around ever since to see what would
happen. Sammy nevér misses anyihing,
it he can help It When the Merry Lit-
tle Breezes slammed that door Saminy
cowd have hugged himself for joy.
“Those little Bears are trapped!” he ex-
elaimed. “Just wait till Farmer Brown's
Boy gels back " '

Of course, Sammy heard the racket
guing on In that sugar house, and al-
though he couldn't see he could guess
Juel about what was happening in there.
He was so excited that he couldn’t sit
stlll, When he saw Farmer Brown's boy
coming Sammy screamed A warning.
They knew that someoné was coming.
They stopped racing about. They sought
the darkest corner and thére tMey clung
to each other In silence and walted.

So it happened that as Farmer Brown's
hoy drew near the suglr house all was
gilent. Outside the door he stopped and
lietened. Not a sound was to be heard
from inside.

“That is queer.” mutigred Farmer
Brown's Boy. *“Thére was certainly
ricket emough in theré a few minutes
ago. 1 expected to find this door open.
I closed it when 1 left eafly this morning,
but [ don't see how anybody could get
in Without opening tha door, uniess I
failed to lateh it and it swung open. But
kere it is, closed and latched.

Twice he nut his hand up to open that
door and twice he hesitated. He didn't
ktiow what he expected to find In there
and it gave him a queer fecling. Fhhally

Don't let a poor

skin spoil
251 T ea.

policy of drastié reductions from the ap-
praisal of the local Banus board,” which
dppéars to have been adopted by the

By the narrow margin of 63 votes this
city adopted the commigsion form of
government at Tudsday’s election.

ERE RIS HER OWN WAY &

The next story: ~An Exeiting Miz- CHAPTER

néed. Yet there was
As she heard the speaker's voice and| *Yes, I did—at least I had an idea |in which I could help
* watchied his pleading eyes; she bad a|I was determined to learn If I was cor-|could borrow from Uncle
Re tin Protests sensation of having been nesdlessly cruel. | rect.” : belleving me to be & dishonest
She had considered this man an ad-| wy,, gee after the episode of which | ¥0Uld hardly lend me a cen
e venturer who had annoyed her with his|y y.ve told you, 1 was without & job. | P8t—=Yyet when I saw his name
Bend, March 30.—Protests against the | Attentions. 'ﬂlan."henﬁohﬂdbxltm.lmmmm“mPWﬂIWhﬂl'u
be

covered his identity, she had believed| ). .o where 1 was supposed _to a speak
him to be a dishohest rascal. And all ) 2

the While he had been bearing the pen- ;hlet. I was here in New York. Here “Maybe
alty of anether’'s wrongdoing—not oanly 3

appraisers at Salem, will be made by ﬁm:m m"m’”m:ft 'ﬁmf;d'?'}‘: wife, telling m
local ex-service men. The first ap- | and child.

?nmhnre returned muoch reduced
rom what werée considered conservative i

figures of the Deschutes pounty board. m:;t.m she bad discarded him| .y agmit that I was pretty nearly|went into a resta
Cash bonuses will be demanded by many

who had contemplated loans, If the re-
ductions contlnue, it is said.

For he had loved the wife before her | begged me to help her.
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Up - lwlﬁ::-lnd.‘howdld explain why I was terribly
- 1921, by Btar Company)
H%A.thmtowumhmmmm h-ndh-u‘-.
was in
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such self-sacrifice could not be evil
“I did not understand.” she % _
1 -
COMMISSION FORM ADOPTED | 022y, 50, were just a stranter wnor | PErhaps O O i iia] ¢ After taking & sandwich
Twin Falis, Idaho, March 30— (U. P.) “1 know,” hhe lnol:ded.lla:;r?: thought :umln." 1 c
was a ca masher.’ "
;h;:', ,I,wt bl.:ag you for thinking t}::‘- “You have proved it" Helen said|the old gentleman
The evidences were all against me.” softly.
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By VIRGINIA TERHUNE
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JERRY ON THE JOB _
g:};m nmmwmm

I ~
BRINGING UP FATHER (Reghiered T. 8 Patemt Offien)
' r e '
HERE COMES THAT SLANT- rm\J OH' I'M DORRY- |LL PHONE HIS SQ HES GONNA
TO SEE ME-I'LL HAVE WILLIE - m;:ﬁn. I WANT HIM TO PHONE-EH! WELL -
THE OFFICE BOY- TELL MM 2N SAVEST SONG - !

l\ '™ o;)‘r: 5_4

| KNOW HE WILL BE
GLAD TO KNOw YOU
ARE GONNA PHONE: |

'? (oot g™ )

ABIE THE AGENT . SO, 3SR et Ve
FNoo, THis 18 WHAT T qoT  NOU MUSTHAVE N 1T WD B1G ] | L MEARYOU HAD &7
GET FoR CoMMENUNG To RUSH To Tue | GOY THE SPors our B SPOTS on Y B \TRouBLE OvER. 5 FOR ME = M0 MORS
WITH THOSE HIRED DRESS AFEAIR = TEN otioake [ B AT THE PARTY WHERe B WREN You A WIRED DRESS HIRING OF DRess |
SUIT COMPANENS = THEYRE BRING ME THE IO e TAINT Ty SUIT,ABE> /= :

LATE BRINGING I OVER!

suiy!

OvER'/

SUITS! ONE

(Cepyright, 1932, by Internationsl Festare
Bervice, 1ne.)

— I —— ape iy

(Ceppright, 1922, b) lbtermatiousl Featore
Barvice, lns)
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