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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIEMABEL BY HAROLD GRAYProud "Papa" Bled
McELUOTIJiarriet) flirts 7 AW, SORB BOT7FIFTY

SRAND A WHY WORK
FOR IT?1'HAFTER XXI .tbia, Uypey's tim brukf. Sbe aaid

OP MX THE
CRAXV saps!

FIFTY THOUSAND
A YEAR, AND

VOO rORN THE
JOB. DOWN)

WHAT
DO 1

WANT
WITH

OOB?

WITH A SOFT
TOUCH LIKE

FUTHERMORE- - v NATORALLV, BLBEK (J

I WISH HE'D KEEP "T O K- T" MUST FEEL HS'S TAKEN I
HIS INFERNAL WISE SO MUCH FROM MS, I

BILL OUT OF MY GUV HE HESITATES TO 1

BUSINESS, AND CO ACCEPT A JOB, TOO I
QUIT TRYING TO BACK I WONDER IP HE I
RUN ME- - AND TO REALLY HAS SOMETHIN9 I

THAT GOES FOR SLEEP- - , ELSE LINED UP I'LL i
' V-- vOU . TOO- - V J V HAVE TO BE TACTFUL- -

IS I

HEAVY
SUGAR- - I WARBUCKS, I'D

HE summer longer, Tom. You'll hove to jo dowu
Blue dan. fld,I d ,h" t0 " and get a maid. I'm
tutoit "ben WnW "UI" ,rJ"8 s,roll8 uouth to biitb baliv myselfir '" Uno.t: now- - We h S ' morn- -

FLAT- - V 1 BB A SAP
V TO WORK- -fUi'" , . rioud in the aky: when- ".L iris

blazed with phlox and Hut ue looked about her in ,,, ,irIN "- -
nil lianias: when nifiiis th moroint of Mri. Burby's Uepart- -
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j,.ncbed with dew and jou
"ted to cool, acented, blowy morn- -

Wasn't Tom couiiui; back? Would

"S,,rs never wis aucb a summer.
... . ...r from But

S, i.tbe shabby car and there were
. .i.. under the laden

she have to battle with this disorder
all duy? She began to regret having
let Mrs. Uurby go, as wave alter wave
of weakness swept over her. She filled
the dishpan with warm soapy water
and stubbornly attacked tile discourag-
ing task. She bad slacked the cups
and saucers in the druiuer m,i i.

I" u...t. .r broiled over
i.

'J; rrode outdoor oven. Tom ruibed
... i .lultine in the luxury of

;n tine and fig tree, and there beginning to experience the fine flnvnr
of encouragement when she heard awonderful weeks when he... mo ,. ,1... "I If , nnra it tbiu reedy wail.home anus"""; ..' j'. . ...l vacation" Uypsy anbed. TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK BY LYMAN YOUNG?.,i,il more for him than for her- -

lt "But it's fun, anyway.

ripeneu unaer iuc buuTk. corn

.i. the highways. The fru.t hung
IHtr on the trees. Hay was stacked

And on

She burned to the baby. "What is
It? What does be want, the darling?"

Oh, what an idiot she wasl He was
used to his bath at precisely this hour.
Mrs. Burby had impressed on her the
imiiortance of doiug the same thing
ot the same time for David. And she
had been forgetting.

She was not, really, strong enough,
but It seemed worth both labor and
exhaustion to be rid of the dawdling.

P"". . Sentember

never-sile- complaining Mrs. Burhy.
The first day Gypsy was carried

I susr twjceD QueatN i I -- because t RtPusto to mmmm1 I TTeije aRAOOUS OUirl"TL,w. """
WW LCW.HWLFOTO, V WANANOW eARl?V HER T HCH COMNAAKJO 1 I . f tw.1Ht T lJ??? 25a, 1

BUT SHe t3LUhm.V SJEWUSBO X MOOD REX, SHE. TAKES ON US 1 V t TAKE HLt-S-R k lL J
TOIEUMIWEReSPUO J MUSTBt ALL --Ot ByCN- t- F1I55T. SHE f -. -- V V rjCVTBW TO HBB, fVWT HAPPTfNBD J V CALITiaJS LOCKS UP LORH.LA IN A GUARCCD aT.uSSvl.; a&r jKrt,!Vk. AT OMCt S -

through by sheer force of will and

. atQfgeUUO UJ
child was born. Sho had been

Sri to the city hoapital the ulght

.rf For ten loug hours she had

in pain, diBgius her nails into

flesh, trying to stifle the cries

J,, wtre wrung from her. At 8
Sock the baby's wail sounded and

,,t watching young husband, pacini;

tbt corridor outside, sagged against

tt distempered walls in an agony of

over, it's over," he whispered.
Wben they allowed him In to see her

u, hour later she was lying white and

wminsly broken in the narrow bed.

nervous energy, Tom tried agency
after agency, but there seemed no one
anxious to do cooking nnil general
houfewnrk in a family with n brand
new bahy. At the end of 24 hours
young Mrs. Weaver found herself al-

most regretting the departure of her
erstwhile nssistnnt. Iler back ached
nnd her feet were on fire. There was
everything still to do. Beds were only
half made, dinner half prepared. How
did young mothers mana-- e without ns.
sistance, Gypsy wondered. as is pos-
sible that only a month nnd a half
ngo she had been strong, rested, that

Onli her eyes were alive, moung
ikr'tlj in her tanned young face.

--Tommy... oh, dnrliug!" Tears of

weakness ran down her cheeks and his

ryes watered in sympathy.
-- Was it so terrible, dearest?" He

hid her hands in his. His eyes were

rotiog anxiously over her denr, fa-

miliar features.

she had thought housework nnd cook
ing nmusing?

She wns too tired to eat. Tom
watched hnr anxiously ' S she lay quite

She shut ner eyes, on a long sign,
let you see the babyV" f

"Not yet, honey. The nurse said.."
A figure in striped and crackling

exhausted, on the dny bed.
'This can't go on," he said. "I'll

bring someone iti ' in l!"
tambrie xlided in. "Time a up. Mr.

Vver. This young lady must get
lome sleep." And he had to go, after
a kin sad a whispered admonition.

morning, if 1 hnve to sandbag her.
And now the babv wns frying. lie had
to lie .'uanged, ed his bed nnd to

"" "'
BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES The Very Ideal BY MARTIN

'
!

HELLO li'Tl hVo If' ' )$ HSW 1 o' v'uVXSlOttT COOL
1 fN0 I

'

1 USWCOTJ
T ll WHV V 9 OV tWIt-V- '. WiW'lV. ffW Jl )
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lie made fresh. There were piles of
smnll garments to be washed.

iTo Be Continued)
"Isn't he the darlingest. . . ?"
It was a week later and the baby,

i boodle of pink blanket and muslin,
with only the top of a rosy head show-it- r,

lay on Gypsy's arm. Her curls
ware freshly brushed, her eyes had the

News of Wendling
WEXPT.1NG. Feb.' JT. (Special).
Mrs. Norman Kmery entertained

with a Washington's birthday party
peculiar deep, lambent glow that comes
to young motners just out oi me
ihldowy valley. Tom had eyes only
(or ker.

for her Sunday school class Thursday
afternoon. Those attending the party

"Isn't he the sweetest, most ador were Kddie Worth, doe Worth. Joan
Cox, Colleen Cox. Virginia Mcllenry,
Kldon Pottee, Deloris Mix, Eileen
Pattee, Margaret Mix. Roger Hull,

able...? Tom Weaver, you re not

asjiir attention to your son! You're
ot listening to a word I say."

BRINGING UP FATHER BY GEORGE McMANUS
He crinned at her. "He a a won- -

Norman Hnll. Marjorie Ittilnes. Kdgnr VELL,- - ALL KIN
SAX - THAT
WOMAN MOtT

Emery and Alice Emery. Assisting the
hostess wns Mrs. Edward Cox and

I ThOUChT IT
WUZ ALL
11 GMT TO COOK
SOME CORNED
BEEP AM'

sir. Bat honestly, Gyps, do you think
he's much to look at right now? I
vii idmlring you. Do you mind?" THAT'S

I'LL WAVE VOL) TO
UMDER6TAUO THAT
I DON'T WANT SUCM
STUFF IM THI HOUSE
MOW VOO TAKE THAT
RIGHT OUT ANlO
CIVE IT TO THE DOG- -

Mrs. Geary Worth. HAVE LO)THER
APPETITE -

'- - fM Tila h?
"iiw 1 AH'-- j

I

illL W 3
Mr. and Mrs. George Brewer and CABBA.CE FEP.. The McKinnons had returned from i ' i

iv&-o-

j v
son George of Fnll Creek were Sun-

day visitors at the home of Mrs,
Brewer's mother, Mrs Elsie

Minnesota during the early part of
Gypsy's hospital sojourn, so it was
b th apartment Instead of to the
Httls house that the young Wenvers
knifbt David Morell.

J. T. Sumner and Airs. S. Colemnn
of Elgene were Sunday visitors at
the home of Mr. and Mrs. GroverThey arrived there one brisk Oc

Sumner.
Mr. and Mrs. Fny Abrains nnd Mrs.

Chnrley Chandler returned Thursday
from a three weeks vieit In California.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Ashby nnd daugh

8,'rr,n, POPEYETHEATRE

ter Jessie of Eugene spent the week

tober morning, squired by a slow,
plump, tslkstire individu I who bad
bees recommended by Doctor McGuire
J a practical nurse. And Immediately

tie tampo of life changed. The hos-

pital bad been dull Gypsy had looked
forward to coming home but at least
tfit routine had been precise and or
lerly. The baby had gone back to bis
lattery sfter every feeding and the
young mother had known nothing of
tbi routine of baths, dlspers and

end at the home of Mr. and Mrs. Jeff
Abell.

Mrs. T,ouis Estes returned home

Mondny from the Eugene hospital
III II uli.tim. U. 0 Sri Ktta Vwhere she was under medical care.

Amone the Wendling people at
tending the Elks dance in Eugene Sat

TOMORROW "CODFISH ARISTOCRACY"NOW SHOWING "HIS NATIVE TONGUE" BY E. G. SEGARNow erervthlne was different. Mra. urday evening were Mr. and Mrs. in,
C. Nielsen. Mr. and Mrs. Robert Walt,Barky was inefficient though amiable.

lSHAKE,PAU - OJE'RE
'

VrTR SVMPTHM-VfcTl-Mr. and Mrs. I H. llnll and Mr. andoypsy a own room was a welter of VEAtt R0U6H 0O5e. 1 60ES BOT IT OONT MAK6 NO "VI
DltK.RMttE HOW VTRONC 1 nMWBE UJE WNBETRENSMrs. Chnrlev Chnndler. 1 BKOTHSH AT HtAHTI JOS' OONT UN'tRSTftHUJOfAeN (AND AlL JLVOO ARE LOWE MAKES SPSf i vni TUW & V 4 ON ACC00NT OF I NEEDSI YAM ALL BUSTEU OH ON ON ACCOUNT OF --

I VAM UJHAT I VAM
Mr. and Mrs. Fny Abrnms returned

Sundnv evening from a few days visit SNMPTHIT-V- ARE YA Af SIVOOLOOKHM.0; O0T0F 'EM ALL -.---ACCOONT OF 1 KIN

powder cans, safety pins, folded small
Prorata and a bassinette which seem-
ed te overshadow everything else. The
kitchen was never tidy. There was
llwiya a boiling container en the
tore. There were potatoes, half of

with relatives in Tillamook. V' THUS ALU I YAMOKAV GAL OR OOSANOT 6fcT ALONCi J1UJ1TH QLIOc OfLr- -

Henry Ford set nn unofficial world
nuto speed record in the early imsj'e.
driving one mile In 3D seconds on

aem peeled, in the sink. There were
up. towel., soiled dishes everywhere.

ice.at the end of the second week of

LOT

THIS PICTURE IS EASY TO DO.
aswasawaaaswasasswaaaaaaasjassasaaiajas Miliums!

VIA mTRIWbl
i.VME,t3W.

fy'OlvM. Kiwf Iwi it4vt. Itw.p T

BY AHERNOUT OUR WAY BY WILLIAMS, OUR BOARDING HOUSE

YES MY LAWNGITIS HAS CLEARtTJ

UP.TiUSTE'RTiUT, SPEAWrvlG OP
ANOTHER GLASS

OF THAT WALNUT
STAIN ANNOO'LL
"ErE STRIN&ING

AMAZ1NS MALADIES, t ONCE WAS
"BITTEN BY A "RAHE INSECT , IN TWE

VOURSEUFFORXEELC3IA.N CONGO, AND IT GAVE ME
"REVERSED EYESIG.VVT TOW A rAONTU
THINK OF IT ST SAW "PRINTED WORDS

KVTE "PLGHT 9WmK --fill AN,SAX

PI WW MA OH, MOM HERE'S 1

1 l,i I SUMPN THAT LOOKS LIKE 1

M A SU,T OF LiNOERWEmRJ , . , ,
lIMflillM IS IT ANY GOOD, ER S '
'j&Zzi""T V " WILL I BURN IT UP.ER ( J

''

TiACKWAR.DS OB3ECT& GOfvMNG. I

TOWARD ME APPEARED TO "BE CbOING
AWAY "RAINFALL WENT UR -- "BVROS VOUD BETTER

TAD YOUR SHINS!PATTERN 63.GARDEN SCENE TLEYV "BACKWARDS --E- 6 AD, OV A
YOU RE GOINGThil nualnl I. n. jArtArailva am ! ftin In An. Tha TRUTH ,1 WENT TO SHOOT

OUT YVITH ARS.A HON AND THE BULLET
HOOPLE.TO A

w!I!f8e ""rounded by flowers Is set off when these are done in day
In sll the simple stitches. And the work goes so quickly for

"Men knots and laiy-dals- stitches form the flowers. This lovely
r. m,aures 9V4xl3 Inches and Is a companion piece to the

WENT THROUGH MY
CARD PARTY

)L T?I6HT SHOULDER V

TONIGHT.'en scene. Pattern S68.
Mttern 6.39 comes in vnn with a transfer rattern of the picture
color key showlm exnctlv where each color Is to be put, and

"factions for making the picture.""d 0c for this pattern to Register-Guard- , Needlecraft Dept.

Ik
I r7f

0C I
nn
LnJE STILL THINKS

CvS8Sr-TiH- S TiACKWATXDS.AT "TIMES"EVERYWHERE ! U SMt.Off.


