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yies awey when ba rang.
§# d:.ﬂ theic Aproos on.
il . *I'd almoat

¥
1 1k movie. That
: I;m:elb- travel buresn is
jo change @F mind about
pe seashore. He thinks I

:::'w Lake Racioe.”
ued ber knowingly, “Are

this haan't all the warks
Ading TomAnce,
e wot!" Auflil mml.1 ;:t
ime. He's only the
oy :: lrlumnce sbout him.
o the seashore to euteh
"3 Ip sbiniog ATGIOR.
wt William Ware in. Awmn
il by ber glaves that she ap-
";l siz. But young Mr. Ware
yarioess-like with bis sateh.
e gent to the desk-table snd
" uiing ot folders and leaf-
yriging thew in peat rows.
gmanr Was hrisk.
by idu't aee Alive go out o_f the
g stalous be had become in his
@ el Ane R vacation at
“fucine,  His  talk  abounded
ptbusiasm nod salesmanship,
sben he turned e saw Ann
1t bim. He foaked around and
Wt the other gifl bad gone.
yoddenly, his whole munner
The salesmanship vanish.
’ —h' wis tughing with ber.
e the dny's work s over it's
1 get out of taraess,” he sald,
o be talled loes glibly, lees like

glg::;nfr became almost awk-
wt It was an attractive awk-
wit becpuse of his clean-cut
Wk, Hie blug eyes held a
s light In them.
, Ware, muxt T rveally go to
Racine i Ann euld, eyeing him
. "I bud planned to go to the
ot bt I you insist—"
wu laughing at him. He flush-
s, aud she was sorry for
burt Bimy
b me Bill." he eaid, “All day
I tke office nobody calls me
g bat Mr. Ware! I'm buman,
I lke to ba with pretty girls,”
I Ano said archly, Bomebow
fa't bean considering him in
ete lght, Out of sheer curl-
ihe let ber eyes meet his again,
lzd it hard to escape His im-
@ repard.
bpe B2 was lonely, Ann bad
funelinoes in & c¢ity teeming
gilllons, 1t wos truly hard to
the right people—the people
dn't use you. or consider
drs wied by your Intruslon
thele lives, A city, she koew,
{he loneliest place in the world.
hyo't bad much time for
' bs went oo, still flusbing a
"Too busy &t my Job. T've
bd to be on my toes, better
th uys who were working un-
, Basides, T had a kid brother
acheol,  Bupported him for
ten” His eyes beld a glow of
"Now be'n through school and
ot 1o work. T have more time
s things."
think girls are—frivolous
p" Ano snid, smiling st bim,
it renson she wanted to tease
“Bf the way, are you trying to
# 1 trip tn Lake Racine or are
frring 10 #ell me—yourself 7"
fushed agsin, and begnn to
. “I'm morry, You know,
%t b the office mny longer—
' 4 pretty girl—1 almost for-

tred him aternly mgain, “Oh!
Wt's get down to business.”

4" be said hastily, “Yes!" He
fingeriog expense sheets and
ielders, 1 muppose you want

l-expenze vacation, It's

2gltit ®ay,  Pay it all in one
124 then enjoy your vacation.”
Fill bave tn be loes this yesr,”
lv!”!@:n, “We had to take a eut
Lt
b I'm ke ™ be wnid, He look-
b for wmveryl moments, “Gee,
:'I‘-'t?! I“mrnn—ilm last wenk
e, When I got back from
atisa—it's mr first in  wix
1t b be advunced {0 the posi
el conenltant.”  Fle smiled
M el “Tis just a title in
Efoe, bt §t pars more. T ean
8 think . ab

o the travel agent, )
m'i;‘:t‘-' spartment Aun ! sor
girl st 8 that|
The giris bad seareely put

| this ‘afternoon,” she said, *I found

that my vacataion comes v July, I'm

¢ geamed almost intolerabls hyrt,
All his efforts seemed suddenly ta
bave no meaning, He fingered the
folders abstractedly, “Ob—I'm sorrr,
too, 1 thought maybe you and 1—"
Bhe couldo't bear to witness his dia-
sppoivtment, Ha looked erestfallen,
ushappy, like & wmall, {rustrated boy.
He Was a nice boy, onse ke east
off the aura of the business offiee,
But be was only the bey who worked
behind the desk in & travel gency,
Bhe saw him almost every dsr in the
year, as she walked up the street at
luneh hour, Bbe would never have let
him enter ber romantic dreams,

Aon bad In mind a vacation ro-
mence—not the swift, heady kind, but
tbe real thing. A romantic love,
something that would last. Her sager
mind conjured up scemes oo moonlit
mountaio lakes. The men one met on
vacation bad a very specisl aura about
them, like knights in ehining armor.

But now abe mid, “I'm sorry—
Bl

His eyes lighted up, He avd Ann
seemed mo longer o be miles apart.
He began to talk about himself agnin,

“All these years l've planed nther
people’'s wacatione. I've enjored their
trips—in my imagination. 1 suppose
I have a good [magination now, My
fdea of m wwell vacation always in-
cluded & glrl—"

Anp put out ber band with a low
boyish swing, and said, * There are
lots of girls! You draw up the pa-
pors and 1'll drop by rour offies to-
morrow noon te pay the full amount,
You know what I ean afford—a little
less than last year."

Bill stood up, his eyes wide, because
he was afenid sho was putting bim out
of her life forpver. He fairly hluried
out, “Say, 1 don’t want to take up
rour time bat If you're golng to a
movie, why won't you go with me}"

She looked at him closely, taking
bis mensure, He was too nalye and
sincers to embareass her, His ahrupt
manoar Hﬂd nwhkwardness rnlllrr
pleaned her.

“All right,” she sald, shrogging hey
shoulders, "Soll mguin! Greta Gar-
bo is right mround the corenr.”

“1 like Greta. ton,” he snid engerly,
“T like to wees her in the big parts—
clasgical roles.”

Aon was already putting on Ler hat.
Bill Ware reached for ber cont anpd
helped her into it—his efforts to
please her a lttle jerky. When she
was ready to go she put out her hand
agnin in a friendly gesture. Ho took
it and sho felt bis hungry, almost in.
eredulous respouse., For an instant,
before opening the door, they looked
at each other with the understonding
look_that old friends have.

v you're swell!" he said.
n softly laughed,

Once at the movie, durlog o wcene
op despair in the heroine's Jife, Ann
let him close bis hand over hers, It
plensed ber to know that he cared
u little. He was just plain Bill whe
wanted to hold her band at the
movies,

{To Be Contlnued)

Visitors Listed
By Drain People

DRAIN, Aug. 4—i(8peeial), —Mr,
aud Mre, Emmett Cleveland aul two
children of Roymand, Wash,, and Miss
Murgaret Heddes of Portland wers
gueats from Thursday until Sunday of
the ladies' mother, Mra, J. W. Bongley,
Miss Hedden went home with the
Clevelands and will visit them and
onother sister during the rest of her
vacation.

Mrs. Marle Halgren who bad vis-
ited in Wasblogton, stopped off hers
on her day home to Califoruia aud
vigited ber uncle, Frank Kenny nod
wife at the Ida Patchen hotne,

Visits from Portland

W. W, Kent of Portland visited in
Drain last week with relntives

Mr. and Mres, Mrron Blackwell af
Creswell visited Bundsy bere with
fifends, and attended the Douglas
oounty convention of Christian

ehurches held st Yonealla, Monday

Will Carer, sarcyer at tha Whipple
niill, bad the misfortune to get his
left havd vaught in the planer Mond-
day mornlug, aud the bhoand was ecut
off just below the thumb., He was
taken to the bospital in Eugene,

Mew. Grace Moorman who has

L miled  ngaln “Frirolous | clerked in the Redford wtors for seven

P meking fun of me," id,
Wt M he said
YIS ampsthetic angd sorey for
= wosti't trving to

1ge of this bus-
" Ann had known
f winkl  have used
% adrantase like this to

" the fly. ,\'._.!'l

B3I e Bl Wars In 5 OEW
Mileast b v

rears bas taken a position In  the
Tetem Ton. Mrs. Geetrude Wilder is
working in the store now.

Junction City News

JUNOTION CITY. Aug. 4.—(Spe-
elal).—Mr, aod Mrs. Lee Churchill
and Tittle daughter returned Sunday
ffom & vacation speat at Newporl,

Mr, and Mrs, Heory Hansen and

ek | will oy Wi :,,T:', Ra. |daugbter Janice Lee, returned Sunday
MUR™ ghp i ..‘.‘_'"J'r faly | from a ten-day outing spent at Dia-

M o ineln e | mond and Crater lakes and N;*I‘-'”-

W1 euger now. ST Harry Quinn has goue to Powers
@ oy e ,-.I nhm ‘;‘:‘: where he v driring a logging truck.
B AURIL, dheun't ite 'I“h'll'-.- AMr. and Mre Morris Mitelell drove
Vike mipe 1tpre o “ to Portland Sunday snd spent the day
2 | s to tha office with their doughters Rose, and Sadis,

Con'T LEAVE
WITHOUT

Mers. Helen Mardn of Ean Fran-
clueo [s spending a few days with ber
brother, Claude Washburn and Mrs
Washburn.

—_—
In 1945, only 8.2 per cent of the

WRIGLEYS ,’ (e | American marine trade was eacried on

American ships, Hownrer, that was
much botter than the 87 carried in

1910,

e
Presence f eaplonive gares In
mines, eie., before they become thick
enotgh to he dasgerous, I detected
br 8 reconily perfected davies,
el e

The dull red tint of the Hed S,
arise from millions of micropcaple |

plants enlled nlgae.

" T PERFECT GUM

THE

FLAVOR LASTS

THE REGISTER-GUARD,

ORPHAN A

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

On This Page

NNIE
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Human Bloodhounds

NI m ) WJHILE Now WE TURM FoR A

SOMETHING TELLS = Wi BUT I'LL KNOW SECOMD FOR JUST A FLASH OF OUR

ME HES VERY NEAR HiM= No Discuise [l

Ec”é',?c‘“ )

COURSE- AND HE'LL :
HAVE CHANGED -

By HAROLD GRAY

oR
MYSTERIOUS FRIEND, FRED FREE-
COULD EVER HIDE
HIM FROM ME=-

b
JUST AS | THOUGHT=
NO ONE HERE SINCE
THAT DAy= PLENTY GOLD
IN_HERE- BUT WHAT I'M
B AFTER IS WORTH A LOT
_ MORE THAN ANY GOLD-

POPEYE HOW SHOWING PRI AND WARMER" TOMORROW-ITHE SLOCK OFF.THE OLD OIPT By E. C. SEGAR
HOO-RAM! | GOT A ¥ SHUSH. TIS NOTHING TO AT LEAST | THOUGHT 15 ME POPPA 1S HE N THIS | o)
POPPA! UIHEE! GET EXCITED ABOUT: QUITE | | 1 WUAS A ORDHINK - N THIS DIRECTION, (IS HE SOuT"
N B e TATERS | [ ANOY, JEEP DIRECTION, \EAST 7 | FHAW: 50T en?
oLy ORPHNK L)1 | 1 MUNOR SWELL! ILL GET

GO RIGHT

\ Grant Tobiam onghin weirand -
© 1914, Eing Feannine Nrodaase, Ine

| bli&: Gdt_ Hl:\ umber!

By ALEX RAYMOND

DD YU CHECK
ON THAT CHEEKY
DAME WITH THE
KID IN ROOM 167,

YES, SIR-SHES ALL
RIGHT- JUST GOT
AJOB AS A LOCAL
TELEPHONE GIR| -
THERE SHE 15

=

RUDEMNESS OF MY CLERK-
I ASSURE YO --

BEING INQUISITIVE
== I'M THE NEW
INFORMATION GIRL THE
TELEPHONE COMPRNY

l TDONT LIKE | YOU MUSN'T SAY YOU DONT LIKE | WHATS THE AW GO AWHY AND FORGET

THAT MAN! | ANYBODY, BILLY, WHEN YOU IDEF OF YOURSELF, L WANT TO KNOW
Sl DONT KNOW THEM ! ol MAKING A PLAY | EVERYBODY WHO COMES

y —»F— FOR THAT DAME? 7 HERE AND WHY-

! .

|

w , -~-DAMES

7 N ’ -
g Bewmrrs Sradeabe, |o . Bl rghis eread % _J

I sAD 1M
STAYIN'

WASH TUBBS

\I1 Thi_ngs - y MARTH’I

NAWALL TUE LOST 1S MY PATIENCE ! T™M
SICK N'TIRED OF HAWR' YOO GRS CHIRP

ABOLT TH' HE-BONS 1N RSTORY |
THEY DD This « NTHEY OO
THRAT L WELL-THRRGS | SUST

WOT LM GONNA ©O

Kindred Souls

BY CRANE

S

, AN' RO
M IN THE PUST,

WEAR FLOWERS AND
SPATS IN THIS HEAH |

WELL LEARN HIM 'ro)
TOWN, /:

HEY, | HE'S A DUDE NAMED CéEHDLLIS

WOTS | WALLIS,
A 2 HIM UP A LITTLE.

uP? /NMESSIN

\q/

(" HE'S A DAD-BURNED SISSY, THAT'S WHUT
HE 5. LOOK ! HE CARRIES A CANE,

_

WHY, YOU BANDY=LEGGED HOOT=
(A CANE?] (oY T 1 NOBADY KIN
INSINUATE THAT 1’M ASISsY,

(& 3

O ROMEO, HMSELF. HAM?
WITH CANDY AN' FLOWERS
WAITIN' AT HER GATE! _/
BUT I THINK ROMEO
DID WASH HIS
FACE AN' NECK -

AN
PN
-"Jf"'-'-'p'

THE SHORT, DARK MAN

0 WY wLA NIRRT, e

OM, THIS

(h NT GONE

\ AS FAR AS
KISSIN

€3 TaMEOE T O

OUR BOARDING HOUSE - - - -with = = - -Major Hoople

BUT = SPUT-TT-SPUT = E6AD 7 LISTEN, You ®i& Wippo / 1%
MDEAR! IT 1S THE LATEST 7 \F YOU WANT TO PARADE &
MODE IN SLUMMER ATTIRE w
775 ON COURT AND LINK

Y7 N BEVERY WALK OF LIFE —
Pty BUT YESTERDAY THE PAPERS
e WERE AGOG WITH TALES

YOUR KNOTTY UMEES AND
THREE SPARE TIRES, AT
NOUR MITDLE, IN THAT ¥
NEGLIGEE, YOU'LL MCOH

YOUR wWAY OUT INTD THE
GREAT COFEN SPACES

WITH THE OTHER FAT

TOADS, BUT You'LL

O NO CAMPING

IN THIS

! ¥
\-\_'ri;‘”- s

BY COFFICE STAFFS
GRCOMED IN
TRIEF

SECOND
CHILD -
HOOD =




