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CHAPTER XV
ILL, anyways," sald Earl, “I
™ want to tell you that girla of
g type nre sometimen thelr own
it encmien—aee? And, moreover,
jority of men are just sheep in
" clothes."
hnru he knew that he was en-
right nbout that; but Mary-
though she said, "I kmow.
fota about men.” had no such

yeah?" There was a smile In
oice, and he did something to
chin, rather lke chucking Iit,
b Muary-Frances declded that it
be interpreted am a lover's

“Well, anyways,” he con-
"I want you to cut out this
up—see? I—on the square,
s feeling like I kind of wnu; to
et you or something—see? I

good, that you'll eut it, and cut
an—aes 2"

omises! As it should ba. Pro-
on and promises and everything!
romise,' sald ry-Frances

dding,” he admonlshed, “It's
olutely for your own good,

girl, See?”

ur firat 'mnmlu." aald  AMary-
neen. I w'pose we should seal it
h o liss, shopldn't we? 1 mean,”
e thia hnd not sounded quite Indy-
.;:I|nrople most generally do, don't

He kissed her quickly. I guass.”
said. nlmost at once, “that it all
mes from your being of such o
good family nnd like that.

What does?" questioned Mary-

nees,
Pith  honesty he anawered, “I
p't know. Say. he bewsn again,
e you sure you aren't kidding me
put being 18 years old? It doesn't
lly scem possible.”

T don't, sald Mary-Frances, snd
e was an opportuuity for the ne-
fected coyness, “think {t is so very
of you to doubt my word. Earl.
uldn't doubt your word for any-

AlS LErlpu." he said. “I didn't go ta
ppbt your word, hon  honest.
bres, 1 come of & good family my-
nd all like that, but batting
pund the world the way I do and
¢ 1 haven't contacted many girls
yout—sen? TYou'll have to ex-
¢ me."
L] L] L
riainly,” sald Mary-Frances po-
y. “And sometime, Earl, I want
to tell me all about your fnmily,
our mother and father and
cl'parunu and brothers and alst-
| and all your relatives. Will
?H
Well—sure,” sald Earl, but doubt-

= | ==

#And all about your wonderful
pfessional  eareer,” sald  Mnry-
nees,

"Well, that's kind of lousy right
" he confessed. "1 was in vau-
le—dping pretty good, too, until
bottom droppad out. I and an-
her guy hud o swell little hoofing
\ g—sco ! YWell— well, anywnys, the

ttom dropped out.  Then this other

/1 . he got a bug nbout being a
Besmnn till things picked up—fel-
1 talked him into it—see? Selling,'
(W] brought the words out with vir-
price, “oducationn] desks
M ary-Trance nsked, © “Weren't
Ry rood deaks?" and teled stonding
the sidep of her fopt,
1 puess they was all right, far as
o kinds of things go; but nobody
nts them—see?  Much chance of
g those desks as we'd have gell-
pennuts et a prayer meeting.
“Well, anywnys, we wns [n Denver
when we atorted, and this other guy
=mniie wns Clorence Duttinger—he
ell, he got sick—ses? He had to
ito the hoapital—see? Hp figured
be there nhont B0 days. So he
fa for me to light out with the ear
ntt, he’d made n kind of deal for
ith another guy) and come on out
ithe Pacifie const like we'd been
d of figuring on doing—see? Well,
damn—pnardon me—dleaka would-
(9% ko nny better out here than they
fn Denver, No more eulturs nor
himg—bum steer. I hung around
& while, and then 1 got a chance
Lhook up with those lonsy hams,
I took it. 1 didn't have to—nee?
asn't ptoney, 1 min't yet. I got
fpiece of change put mway in the
k. but T am going to keep it there
I gnt n use for it. 8o I'm

Ineky at that, until things open
Soon as they do, T got an iden
A swell met. That's what I'm eav-
my dough for . . "

- - L]

Mary-Francea's feet weora  two
Inine lumps of torture. The buek-
@n wna to be mads of wide siripes
ol elath and hlnck velvet, and the
ftoer (feminine) who was to fesd
] in front of it wan to be dressed
petrines of gold nod Wack,

most diffienlt. SHometimea he
ed that it was going to be Im-
ble. He stoyed nwake at night,
n, worrying hbout it. He knew
Rt he wanted: he wonld have noth-
else.  Hie wanted an pwn-jew-

trpe; prociaely
Rbink of it, who
wig got n chanoe,
Iy nnd Diek Diamonds.
gooila—Ukn hnd evorvthing. What
Jally have? Noathing.
n shape and & swelled lead—

aarlt ars-Frances Intercipted

heg type, eome

Lonk at

to sour f

it 1've
& out
|

nnd if she

of what

nt w

£ not an
nean all right,

1 think
i |

“You're |

‘ | her
ane step
heart's belov-

- ronle
r lips to his
s went up on her

ke s=ald.  “And
little promise about

qulekly

ngly step out
walt
and
ppers,

CAre |
stockings and—

king with this gang, and mayle |

Finding |
partner for his act was going to |

you to promiss me, for your|

[

woukln't hog the| the slm post directing the

They had | taken down as a Halloween prank,
.
t i perfectly fuscinat- | thumb very bodly last Tuesday when
fesuional | she wus petting some kindling randy

s« sure | benling nice

well, T|to Mr, dml Mrs, John Dy

. “yonr| nicely.

On Thursday morning the  float

house occapled by the 1. % Lewls

| family hroke from its moorings nud

snid Mary-Frances| wont floating down the river.. Hiv.
bravely. 1t bad just| iog haid so much roin lately there was
v With n shoek, that she| guite & current ond {t was not long
all 4 the evening| befora It bl gone I mile

rettables | his gns boat,
irremediable | back and tle it up weross from the

"I day to spend] Chrlstinns with parents

% stork! and Tommy. Mr. s

2he ‘ﬁ'd}.ﬁ;l ur;;'ﬂ:;: bolidays wit

Joyes Ward anil Mr. and Mr

bhe go on? Couldn't he hurry sven
a little?

He had glanced over his shoulder,
had stopped. He eams back to her,
“You'd ought to go in, baby," he said
almoat tenderly,

A small, strained, “Yes, dear,” wis
the best she counld do,

“Listen, sweetnesn,” he msked od-
dly, "“would you like to meet me here
agnin tomorrow night 3"

1f she sald yes she'd be rld of him
at once. But Grand's speech, deliv.
ered durlng dinner that evening, re-
mnined strong In her mind, “I eap't

tomorrow," ahe sald. . “But day after
tomorrow, heart's dearest, can,
Goodby."”

“All right,” be sald, and if mag-
nanimity wore thers Mary-Frances

did not notice It, “You're on. Bame
time, same place, and same little
sweetie”

At the Hrat clip of his heels on the
cement sidewalk Mary-Frances pried
off the slippers and said, “Ouch!
Ouch!" and when her feet flattened
and spread on the cool grams she
moaned aloud with the felleity of her
relie! before she yawned, plcked up
the lleEer!_ and went pl!llrlllnr Lo-
ward the house, composing “He
enids" and "I psalds” for the un-
plumbed danrhu'ot.!-:n.nintrude'l ears.

Coclly half opened ber eyes and
sald, “"Um-um-um— ‘Smntter? to
Ann, who was stenling ncroxs the
bedroom toward the burenu,

“Nothing,” Ann  answered, and
plcked up Ceeclly's alarm elock nnd
pushed the indieator to the “Silent'
side, ‘Go back to sleap, denr. [I'm
up, anyway. 1'll get breakfast this
morning and call you in plenty of
time,"

“Um-um-um, angel”, Ceclly muyr-
mured,  severly  tempted. Stil—
there wam something, wasn't there?
Something different and exciting?
Something wonderful? Barrg! He
was mlive and here in this city, nnd
there wia another engogement, biligs-
fully definite, for this very evening.
Brightly, eagerly nwnle, she scrambl-
ed out of her bed and perched on ts
edge mnd reached for her alippors.

"He thinks you are beantiful, Ann,
And he's fussy sbout beauty. Ile
doesn't think Marta ls even good-
looking, And be things it is so fine
that you aren't vain, He says most
really beautiful women ruln thelr
beauty by the way they wear it—
llke flowers pinned upside down, you
know, He says—"

“Who does?” sald Ann,

Cecily gasped before zhe lnughed,
“Lindbergh,” she answered, *“Who'd
you suppose?’ mnd reached for the
old dingy blue bathrobe on the foot
of her bed,

(To Be (ionllnuad)

MAPLETON ENJOYS
COMMUNITY TREE

MAPLETON, Jun. 1.—(Speclnl)—
On Wedpesday n nice Inrge tree was
tnken to the gym for the community
gathering that evening. 'The progrom
begnn at 8 o'clock aod was ns follows:
Weleome, Mr, Plowmnn: inveention,
Rev. Btrunge:; song, by nudiepee:
pugeant, "The Littls Fir Tree'"; vio-
lin solo, Mr. Beers; song, by nsud-
fence: Dickens' Christmns story, pur-
ticipated in by 85 meombers of the
community; appearance of Santa
Claus, followed by the distribution of
treats, which consisted of Inrge sncka
containing eandy, nuts, and oranges.
There was & large attendance, there
belng representatives from Indinn
Creek, Rain Rock, Enowles Creck,
8weet Oreek. Tiernan, down river
people and Mapleton,

Gifts of money, eanned frult, pota-
toes, apples and other things are to

be distributed to any in the commnu- |-

ity who need assistance,

Mr, nnd Mre, Collin entertained
Mr, and Mrw, Yount on Chirlstmas eve
a tree belng the center of attraction.

Mr. and Mrs. Walthera went fo
Portland to spend the holldnye, George
Hurd, who assists P, 8, Hice on the
ranch, {8 looking after their place
during their absencs.

Paul Hohinson mpent bis vacation
here with hiy paronts, Mr. anl Mes
H. Robipson, sand his brother, Herh
and family.

C. C, Heck had bis Christinan plans
snmewlint upset by entertaining the
flu the past week. He is improvine
now however.

Mr, and Mrs. Montgomery were In
town the first part of the week en
route to the home of Mra, Montgom-
ery's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Conrnd
Fosback, of Cuslimnn, .

Last week Lenora Cox nttendid the
widding of her brother, Lionel, and
Misw Randall of Cottnge Grove.

A large eovered bus from (lottage
Grove drove through town last week
and went down the river expecting
to he ahle to go on to Cushmon for
n lond of flsh, After going ahout
two miles divwn tha river the driver

type—vnry Irmu--‘.n Mary-Vronces's | found he could go no farther and hind

te back back to town—all becnuse
wny to
the rond over the Manleton hill, was

A number of people have l-iuu\'ml.

Nothing | the sport of catehing steelhonds with

book and line in the river abvve tow |1.|
Mre. Walter SBevery cut ler o

to wtart the fire. Her thumb was
given ilamediste attention and s
1

was born
r ond the
young Miss was nt onee named Vs
lell,  Mother and child are doing

On Weidnesdar n danghtor

nesriv m
on,  with
get it to the

below town

Ed

wouth of Hadsell ereek,
Mr. nnd Mrs.  Roscos  Dlowman
drivve down from Balem on Thurs-

Mr. a Mres, Le J. Plowman, awd
1 "

Wheeler and
man to spend
. Wheeler's par-
. Jdiack Banhorn,
tnid other rela

Mr.

1ivies
aud Mew. Neil owme buek to
tou to spend the holldays with

k entep-
Christman
i and then
tree and
'] Thers

1 He

iresent

the followjng: )

Neely and family, 2

Neely, Mre, and M:

ctid grandehildesss, Mr. ane
Beek and family

Frank Bamlers eame { Bawd

min ion
b his mother
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

“Daddy’'s” Resolution

The Best
of the Nation’s
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comica
On This Page
Daily

| SAY, "DADDY),
WILL MOU HAVE
TO BE GUIN' AWRN
ON A LONG TRI\P _
ASAIN 'FORE LONGT
IT SEEMS LIKE

QO Bl AND

NE‘RE%%OHI‘-\P?H. Nou
HAVE TO GO AwRY
AND EVER THRING

QOES WRONG -

PON'T YOou WORRY
ABOUT "THAT, ANNIE -
I'VE BEEN A PRETTY
BuM "DADTN' TTO NOU
LOTS OF “TIMES N
THE PAST- BUT I'VE
LEARMED MY LESSON -

[ GO DAY AND LERANVE
NMOU, ANNIE T NEVER

BGBN, |F | CAN HMEL?
T, AND L THINK | CAN -
NOU'RE A WATNESS

TO THAT, 8L~

By HAROLD GRAY

S MY NEF
UTON~ FROM

RESO! F _ D
\ (X

L W STAY BT HoME BB

TNOK TO BUSINESS, TOO =

THERE ARE
So MANY PECPLE
An' SOLDIERS STRUTTIM
ARCUND 1IHSIDE THE
CASTLE GROUNDS, 1
DOM'T THINK AMYBoDYLL
HOTICE OHE EXTRA
FELLER /!

i

1 60T PAST
THAT SUARD

OHAY, EVEM IF
HE DID LOOK RIGHT
THROUGH MR,

I~

GOSH: 1T HOPE I
DOM'T MEET UP
WITH COUNT KARLIN
BEFDORE I FIND
TH OTCHEMN An'
CHEF CHARKD /

=5
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WHY RO

LET ME GO WITH HM

AND SPUD, INSTEAD
OF MAKING ME STAY
HERE WITH THE
PRIHNCESS AND'

I DON'T SEE YET
¥ WOULDNT

HER CROWD=. _

—

BOOTS AND HE

R BUDDIES

[ WWAAT CAN 1
1 ©0 ¥oR
You ,em T

SOMEOME WERE WWo
WHOWE A WM OF A
LOT  ABOUT DWAWMONDS

Wr'_

WHRIT To TAa To

WELL . K A WNoWh AS
HMORE OR LES5S OF AN
AUTHORSTY ON AL

PRECIOVG STONES

oy

GRERT SCOTT , BOY ~ WHERE
DD YOU GEY TS 722

BRINGING UP FATHER

MR SPELLIN

WILL WYOU SHUT JUPE
THE Boow 19 GONE-

SO THAT SETTLES |
IT= 1 KNOW WHEN

RETURNS: HE WILL
RETURN THE BooKx-

WELL-DONT
ASK ME To

WoRD EVER READ

| NEVER WANT TO
EVEN HEAR THE
NAME"NAPOLEON AGIN:

A BooOK AGIN
| STARTED To
READ THAT

Boox an' alLL
{'VE DONE 1%
LOOK FOR IT -

y

[T\

® 108

NAPOLEON-
COME BACK
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OUT OUR WAY

By WILLIAMS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

HIS HAT
AND WHN 15
w FRONT oF
OF TH' House
DID THAT TO

= AND “YOU ~HOO-HOO « “Yfou LET
HIM USE YOUR CLOTHES To MAKE
FUN OF ME |, BECAULSE MYy BEAL
19 20 SHORT . YYOU KOW THATS
EXACTWY T wWaY HAROLD WEARS
AND THAT HIND OF A TIE -

HE PARADINGT ARCUND
ME , WITH ALL TH' REST
T0 DO T INT \F L
HIM  YoUu'D SEE THRU
T QUICK ENouGH,

) M YO MEM L ~—
N

DO Mou ExXPECT
ME TO SPEND ALL

MY TIME STUDYING
ALL HIS DIPPY STUNTS,
FOR MEANINGS?

[ SEE THRU PLENTY
OF THEM, AS 1T 16]

Z (( ‘(ES,MA’T"ﬁ!’EL&J w |32 1S
Z| -To PE MY BAMMER MEAR !

e

I HAVE AM INJeTiend, 1M =TS

EMBRMAMIC STATE RIGHT Mawl,

BUT WHEM T PERFECT T T WiLL

BE VIRTUALLY wIALLowlAlE 1A
WEALTH=AFTER A SHORT WHiLE !

AND VYol ok BE WokKidG

AS A WAREHoUSE WATCHMAL —x
Mo SIRI e Yoy AMD A SCORE

OF MY PALS ARE Golde ol A
WORLD CRUISE \WiiTH ME |

—

anom HAW e re @R o

i

s g par

TRWILLARMS,

FOR EVERYBODY

GosH ,“THATLL BE SWELL
MATOR 1 e L CAM SEE
MYSELF  Nold, 1 AN
ADMIRAL'S HAT, giJid?
-H' BROMNK WHISTLE
-To MUGS oM ~TUG BOATS
AT BARGES ,AS WE
STEAM BY | was LETS
HEAD STRAIGHT FOR
ScOTLAMD «u\WHAT DO




