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Ccetheatts
By Mabel McElliott

O 1035 NEA Service, Ine.

JYPER XXIT ihhu\\ui now, nround the corneis of bis
eFen,
as Kutharine's car AR
the deivewny of lbl!
{¢'s drove in
Kutharine. He enught
[uve beside her, his
face sharply cut
sl white of his din-

A waiter hoversd st Salle’s elbow,
A. sleek, oily, foxy-faced walter with
A cast in one eye.

“Ohb, 11l bave n Murtini, waiter,'

Sally said sirily. “Bring some «

with it. Caviar nnd anchovy, pa
Ih|tl'.:n like that. And have
some of those Httle sunspges?

sher intently, did
Here we are” she orled
. “Michnel, we'll Jet
1|||I we? I don't |

The waiter sall yes, they hail some
|of the little sausnges,

“Théen that's fine,” Sally nodded,
un was ot in slght. “0Oh, Michael, I forgot—whnt are you

At

: rather wilds e}ell going ta bave?
. inspected them and | "Il have some ginger ale—plain,”
| Michae! said dryly.

sally umr\i'll'!l. | YOb, yon big stlok! You'll hive a
apen the blg, grillmd | Martini with me and like 10" poated
Il marble-floored | Hally, tossing her head mnid making

ol 2
.:';4 \ bt check gir] wp- | hop opague brown eyes vory large and
o ore, She, too, Iooked | winning, ]
e dislivvoled,  Hhe i.'u;“l'\mi the “No, thunks.”
| it v snmething like sns- “Spoll-sport]”
¥ 1+ “Pm sorry,” said Michnel very |
vy find mo n table, quletly L
K deinanded with hautenr,
L] Bhe caught nt his haud,
" 2 ' Ve
d uagp, alter all, He Oh, now don't be & donker. 1 was

g gt ¥ EYe | e ! T
o hre. anyhow " Sal- 1 tenge evervbody, Eversbody know

) W, |
armn dovked Wank. 1t wue,

the hast things door-
e curious. There

subject, “U'm just a Kid—1 gness 1l
never grow up.'”

| “F reckon magbe not,” be deawled.

croupss of peaple ut | twe prople at wiljncent tables turned
thie pool, to which |to ature at ber in some cutlosity, A
shported, soomeil | precry girl with big eyes and o cound
thing, The eaptain [ed figure in n pink Inre froek.

Michnel Wit sus- “Michael, when you say that you
whon  he hened | gound expetly like Gury  Cooper.
wis well, tho ow= | Phgt's the woy they all talk our in
hoeleh had been told, | God's cogntry, isn't it} Obh, 1 adore
th the loeal fathers. | the west. I've always sald 1'd love to

s n prominent locs! Hiva there same day. It's my dream—
v}

fa

tew; he bossed the sehaol | gy o oo emjoying the little st
hatl made, enjoxing the glances of the
curlous, Maybe that fat may in the
linen suit was a theatrical prodocer,
looking for “types.” Maybe he wonld
it did 3o “’“‘"‘"‘ People hang- |notice her verve and animation mid
rom thie wil | pend wonote over to their table, asking
o giggled. "1 thonghs. ft would be | yoer if kb had ever thought of golng
PRH on the stnge, She had heard that the
s ehely fo i this klad of | gy o Bky club was absolutely dripping
tolil her. “Most of the with eelebritios, but nobody here look-
eome bere ]l:n"c l.“tii_l1 cullc_tll-. od particularly exciting,
5 PSS IEKS “Wha's that girl :.l\'or t\l{:l-:l: !-ty Il:tt:

e, W door?" she demanded of Mickael sud-
Al Hlow. do denly. “The ope talking to the eaptnin.
I've seen her picture some place,”

- - -

s 't so much,” observed Sal-
a dissatisfied tone. Michael grin- |

¢ things? I mean
solly owest amd all
es you talk so— |
world,” | Michae]l turned and gloneed at the

o chented you and | her white forehead,

te with what war “She's a stunner,” Michae]l concad-
ather 1 "' me that.” ed, ulter a brief snrvey,
o did?" mirmurad Michnel [ #Yes, but who Ia she?" Sally re.

know a fot, don't you?" peated. “Oh, I'll bave her nnme in n

e stuffy,” pouted the girl, | minute—Iit's on the tip of my tongur

won't rou tell me all about your- The drinks and dainty little tidbit
1 | op toast and fish paste were set dow
hare's tinthing to tell” I'fhir‘l"f”hnfnrr them. Bally took a bite of «or
el Red had erept up Into his|vier with n child's greediness and si)
ped the burning liquid,

8 U1} an ordinary—well, "Good,"” she murmired. “You don’t
wpid 7, thoughttully, lmow what you're missing."

£ The little Jaushier lines iTo Be Continued}

THE WELL.-DRESSED WOMAN CHOOSES
THIS LAURA WHEELER JACKET

ETED JACKET PATTERN 941

L# flattering straight linax is yours for the making.
® for summer—|n wool for fall, and what a smart
acket |8 today. Tt {x an easy pattern to do: the
E stripes make an Interesting design. The col-
g or turned back to form lapels., The raglan
in any senkon. The jacket, lovely with the
er evening jacket, is also attractive with the
th 871
‘ot with detalled directions for making the
i s of It and of all stitches uzed, material

N ecents,
to you with detalled directions for making a
In slzes 16-1% and 88.40; fllustrations of all
il requirements. Price 10 cents,
N stuinpe or coln (coln preferred) for each pattern
to Register-Guard, Needlecraft Dept,

THE REGISTRER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Can’t Stick Eli

Page Nine

By HAROLD GRAY

YOU'VE PUT
YOUR FINGER
ON TSSMETI'HNG

of the Nation's
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics

WE'VE BEEN So THE WHOLE

BUSY SELLING PLANT

THE STUFF WE'VE
NOT GOT AROUND SHOULD
TO USING ANY
OF IT OQURSELVES
AS YET=

On This Page

e -

DON'T WORRY ABOUT THAT,

HENRY= OLD ELI MADE

EONITE~ WELL, HE c

UN- MAKE IT, TOO=
““KNOWS HOW To RE UCE

ITTO ITS ELEMENTS |:= ]

NECESSARY= TRUST ELi= ]

ABOUT
ALTER.«Tloﬂs?
'-NDES'TRUCTIM-

ADMINISTRATION

TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK

BERGEANT BEETLE AND HIS FRENCH
HOUSS5A TROOPERS CAPTURE

SLAVE-TRADER EL HASSIM AND
HIS CAMEL CARAVAN 7

only teasing. You mustn't mind that,

that.,” cried Sally. warwing to her

o 0 eurious air of She elnpiped her hands wml one or

¥ o . .
L N N

By LYMAN YOUNG

BUT, GEE, SPEED,

3 A BLACK, SILENT FISURE STEALTHILY STALKS
AFTER You GET \§

i TD\MARD CI-lIEF omc:M's HUT ===

"~ BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Something to Worry Aboul

By M ART[N

GEE' 1 M HAD

POSINY e -
A HORRWBLE. - A, SOMEROW = SOMETIME-WE C\W.

AT 5‘1-\0\.\\_2 FIND THAY RiNG U OF

bunk; he wos 8 |my jdenl.”
r -]l“'l

A LOTTA GOOD LUCK DID'\ME aooa
LUCK \& BAD LUCK = WOT'S TH'
ANGWER 2 WOT THAT RING REALLY
SHOWMLODUE HAD 1D THW' SECRET
COMPARITMENT WAS A

N'F.\\.. W HE BEVER 5\»\0\)\_0 10 MAWE
M GWE W BACK X

" ‘(a y

ME | 1 SURE

WOULD AN’ 1D
NEVER LEY
WEATR T AGRN

HWEADACHE P

© 1935 BY NEA SERVICE, INC. T. M, REG, U. 8. PAT. OFF. |

rhened subtly, “Ob, P've | newcomer. 8Bhe wis a tall girl with a
sinuous, beautiful hody deaped In
min of mystery,” cried | tranaparent black, Her magnificent

BRINGING UP FATHER

By GEORGE McMANUS

eres. “That's what | bosom was beare nnd there were glit- |
vou rin o ranch— | tering bangles on both her arms. Her |
it7—out in Mon- | black bhair grew in a wilow's peik on

BY GOLLY-I'M COMMENCIN'

TO THINK 1TS HARDER TOGIT
RID OF MONEY THAN IT ISTO
MAKE IT BUT (LL THINK OF

MR JIGGS - YOU DONT KNOW ME - BUT

'M MR WILL STRIKOIL. - IVE GOT

A PROPOSITION WHERE YOU CAN
MAKE A MILLION - fr———

SOME WAY TOGIT RID OF

i, You're n grand perdon. |1 saw her In that show last winter.’

o W" King r--mm Syndicure, lae., Grest Beitadn thghts reserved

ME TRYIN'TO &IT RID OF
ME MONEY AN'THAT GUY
COMES AROUND WITH A

PROPOSITION LIKE 'rHAT'

NOW SHUWING—"FIRST COME, FIRST SERVEDI"

TOMORROW—“FEATHERING HIS NEST®

‘By E. C. SEGAR

LOWER A BOAT. | GOT
TO GO ASHORE AN’ TAKE
POSSESSION OF ME
NEW COUNTRY

1T WASNT LUCK,
AR, SFHI
JUS ME SPEC.\N.. F\'B'.L\K\F
UNKNMOW
CONTINENTS- SORT GF

PULLER UP ON THE
BEALH, TOAR ,
THE TIOES COMIN IN

| DOES HEREBY CLbiM Y
'THHS co TEHENT TO B

OF WE' RE THE FIRST

b TO SET FEETS ON 1T

FHIS WILD PARROT &
SHOULD BE QUITE ,-)
TRGTY

m,,/f-c;ﬁﬁ_q ® 308, e Pratues Spinnin Tnd | Cloret et Highti orreed IR

By WILLIAMS

"OUR BOARDING H()UbL

By AHERN

‘( TUSH TUSI, BARATER, \"“\i
I mY MAN—-CALM YOURSELF!
« THESE ARE STINGLESS BEES!| |
—w A NEW VARIETY,EGAD |
FAW,MAN—-T ONCE WAS
A BEE COUNTER-AND THE
NIP OF A BEE IS NOTHING,
ANYHOW [~BY JOVE,YOU !
SHOULD HAVE BEEN WITH ME, | |
TFOR TWO YEARS IN THE BELGIAN
CONGO [~ HM<THE CHARGE
OF AN INFURIATED RHINO -
—HANW—~—AND YOU FEAR ,,/_
THE TINY HONEY ‘BEEL)

NOW, LOOK HERE, HOOPLE ——
HANG RAT IT~—I LKE TO COME
HOME AND WORK IN MY FLOWER
GARDEN, BUT SINCE YOU GOT
THAT PESKY BEE HIVE,TLL HAVE
TO PUT ON A SUIT OF ARMOR,TO
EVEN WALK THRU TH YarD /

NOW, LISTEN —

[ KNvow

lf,i‘

NO,THER'S WHERE
YyoURE WRCONG.1
DID MORE THAN
THINK, T TRIED IT
BoTH WAYS—I PLLLED
IT HALF WAY 'ROUND
FROM ONE SICE, AN
HALF waY FROM TH!
CTHER , AN' L FOUND
ALL TH'-WAY ARCUND
WAS JUST ABOUT

oD SUFEERIN GOSH!
Gcé Pugdl.&- TH! HOSE
ALL TH WAY ARCUND
™! HOUSE ,TO FINSH
WHERE HE STARTED, /

L HE NEVER THINKS !
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