ad known whare it

1d bave . hi b 3

uh“ IATY e Ml ‘;ﬁ: tﬂo modeling. After only one
ssurement of :141
uld bave 8cted | jown when she was convinced that
would have given BeT| yooniser made mo effort to learn at
she would bave beeD |¢he sacretarial school acd had given
per sister’s schemiok| hor parminsion for Jenniter to accept

u: ﬂ;;tu::l lhah,toh modeling.

she s : bad been glad because Jennifer
, “Dapane, BOW | oyrned u better salary and Daphne

g be doed— gy ghie to buy hersell some new
and all that|aiothes, Tt was mstovlshing bow fnter-

to see too mueh of

o the printed page
], “Hend it to Mrs.

Tuck Alnsley's sleave.

h
*jugt make up yourm

already

b “You knoﬂ: 1
't like doing this to Dapbne, Bhe's
:“poé friend of mine and this fem't

Tetk puller her bac

erl
l'“?::niltr regarded him coldly. “Make
Hﬁ?ﬁ&hzﬂﬁy‘rﬁfﬁ €OURt OF| ghe knew she cauldn’t tell Larry
“Whee you look so beautifully
Lghty, my love, you do. But in the
old light of reason, 1 don't forget
Duphee, After all, she In your sluter."”
“Ay sister? My keeper! Ob. Tuck,
¥ [ wra't so crazy about you 1 g
wealdn't take any risks, After all, t.
fhey are my risks, Daphne can be

dmidlul when she wants to be. Bhe o
ban & pood time. She loves her job

i ahe bas Larry—and hasn't she

lem! 1 trip over bim all the time GI“Ollp of Hll“y

bt I'm supponed to act like a pun.”
Hi laughed. "Not that you do, you

gizr. You'd better run along Uf you
wi't It me come with you.”
«a 9

:='r.if-r pruted uncertalnly in the
"F and atallad for am opening

Ugkt oy wepe

W g nerer coming
vhae said quite unezpected. |
* brides lanted Inte st Hel-
you

B e i

198t & long time ago.|

Jaing, escept that |
the evening startin

+ cleariog hin |hrn|‘I in charge of thelr ranch here,

210 my band, Then be  Mrs, C. M. Dess visited at the|
! his train aod waid |bhome of Mr, ang !afln. Ray Stafford |
I m up the Mabawk Sundar. |
Prborglindl IF‘Sl.olu-lu Baroett went to Il'nrlllnd
715 t¢ll me bad news, do | Thursday for a few dayn vislt with |

1

*. you doa't suppose |

o B0n By galog to eall you

*orawn, "Well, it

th teh

AL : llhn: t: :ncﬂ 'rﬂr cl‘:ltl:rw.u
r loog o0 m Pron

’ Job and llmd:n::r: You're

f 1
* being late thia| .
nodel 1 o Soft Job MEN'S STORE

? aighed woprily

had abe Been listening to Jennifer,
Bhe would have recognized the old
algne. Jennifer wan getting bored with

s

A month ago Daphoe had broken

eated abe had become in clothes. Bhe

d, “Ob, he bas R|wanted amart, feeity things to wear

THE REGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE,
LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

OREGON

Don't Tread On Him

Page Thres

" NO, ANNIE - CROOKS WELL, |
DON'T L IN HIGH WAS THINKIN'

Il NOT FOR LONG - IF |

; PRESTON SLIME
of the Nation's

‘‘Human-est'’ and
Funnlest Comios
On This Page

PLACES = THAT 1S, Al O HIM--

NOU'RE REFERRING
TO MEM LIKE J,

LIKE HIM

e —— _ E i

NO, ANNIE = ONLY A
FEW=- BUT IT'S LIKE
THE OLD STORY OF

ONE GOAT AND THE
THOUSAMD SHEEP —
IN THE DARK THEY
ALL SMELL LIKE

GOATS - -

AND MOST OF US ARE
THE DARK= |F THE SHEEP
WERE SMART, OF COURSE,

THEY'D THROW OUT THE GOATS - )

BUT WHY SHOULD | WORRY
ABOUT T2 I'M CERTAINWY /7
NO REFORMER -

SELTH. o5 ag Lhmen aal Y, ¥ b g

ten thoussnd 8 |for Tarry, And Larry had always so

many delightful, oew things for them

od busband,” Jem- |5 4o,
ded concentratiod |  Her thoughts swung back te Larry

and the new apprebension that had

50, Daphne 88+ | guddenly sprung to her mind,
y, “Tuck is pleasantly " 8 0a
hean around too much,

know what I was trring to tell you

tugged | fonlght?"

8he | Daphne said that she didn't. “But
him in the low-slong road- | gon't he frightened, darling. No mat-
be my lamb and “"P|lar what it ls, T want to hear it."
want to start something | —ury it any murprise to you to know
\kis sage of the gar

that T love you?"

and pulled | Pyapnhne made one of thome little
Indy, are you tring | inapticulate sonnds in her throat.
This is sehoolgie] BWOIL | " ur paven't told you that 1 did.”

ear n block from your| paoh fted i
1. 1 won't bave it. You'ra a llill.'p ne waited while time stood

ixture of n sophinticated
Al
1. T can't dope yon marry me, That was what 1 was try-

lnd thet I'm a

she sald, low-

and  brushing  his |
, “uotil T met you.

thik :::hm:‘:“u" Te gut to get When Jennifer, half an bour later,

after one and Daphnoe will be

pitiag bome zoom, if she isn’t

“I do, Daphoe, and 1 want you to

ing to say. I'm going to ask you to-
morrow night.”

“Oh, Larry! . . . . good night, dar-
ling . . . until tomorrow,”

came back from the bath she found
Daphne still motionless with her hands
over her eyes,

“Was it bad npews?" she asked,
turning down her bed.

“No," Dapbne aneweped as though
ln = trance, *It was the most woz-
derful pews I're ever heard"”

But she dido't tell Jenoifer what
it was, Or bow bitter aweet, becauss

she would marry him. Tt wooldn't be
falr to bim to ssk bim to wait the
long, long time that stretched before
her before she would be free,

Bhe fell asleep with her happiness
knowing that the morrow was to dim

(To Be Continued)

Folk at Meeting

HALSFY, March 12—(Bpecial)—
Mr, and Mra, I, D, Taylor and litle

Juler took off ber bat and luld | dsushter, Martha Jane, went to Port-

mllmd back mgainst the cushion,
Viarin

tp ;u‘:[:hl I'”;'E:n .i:l:.‘nis.:: ft::‘:d._ Mrs. Nelson, and her two slsters and
wature, datling. Aren't you glad I their families. Mr, Taylor visited with
rade sou put the top down onm the his ecousin, Mrs, Fred Taylor and hus-
mr] An April night and am April band, Mrs, Taylor also attended the
esonl There'll be a0 many otbers and Older Girls' conference meetings Fri-
vi wor't be together, It makes me (day and Eaturday. Bhe led some of
wd. I're never known anyone like you, |the singiog, as she did in her college
Tek, aad 1 feel Jonesome just to think | yeara when she was an active mem-
tist some day T10 Joss you. Tou'll |ber of the Older Girls' eonference.
e this same moon with someone |They returned home Bunday noon.

land Fridsy afternoon. While there
they wislted Mrs. Taylor's mother,

Geraldine Btraley snd Margaret

He drew her close to him, Her lithe | Davis of Halsey, two of the local dele-
frn fitted smoothly into his arms, |gates to Older Girls' conference in
bt ok lips broshed his cheek, the |Portland over the weekend, bad &

of her mingled with the soft |visit with Professor and Mrs. J. Allen
ot of the night alr,

* “Imay," be said, “but why ahouldn't | residents and principal of the local
P it apnin and pgain together?" |school.

1 instant ber eyes opened and | Mre, Lank Allingham of Salem wbo
over his shoulder fato the fu- (has been visiting with Mra. Ruby
‘Sh smiled to herself in the dark- |Standish for over two weeks fell down

TWickbam, who were formerly Haleey

the stairs Monday evening, badly

By bad said it, she said to hernelf |bruising her and probably eracking her
peotly out of hin embrace, | collar bone.
“W'mnl' at four at Grace's,” ghe Mr. Zumwalt, stopping at the enb-
Alod, I.nd kiened the tips of bis ing of Mrs, Walt Smith, taok suddenly
T qei oL, Then she ran out of [{]l Tuesday and was rushed to n doe-
hﬁm' She was breathless when
;r T"'P the stepy and let bersel! | from ptomaine poison due to eating
10 184 Ball of the ppartment house. | gome sausage for breakfast. He was
“-:‘;t' Mopped, freshened her 1ps. | myeh improved Wednesday.
" * ber hair, She gianced aox-|  Afpy Glepn Sterenson of Ranta
vt e welat-wateh, Tt wan 1190 | \fonjea, Cal., arrived in Halsey Tuss.
base soma tall explainiog to day evening for a visit with her sister,
phne was at home,

tor at Harrisburg, He was suffering

Mrs, Walt Bmith, and other relatives,

el bome. Duphne, still | wedneaday ahe and Mes, Bmith spent

: -urz:-::m”d,;'"["‘ ""'ll"; the day visiting Mra. Smith's daughter,
. iing on the lounge wit i I

}":m Paibed nod bt ALORE e | Mrw. Dalten Gibha aud family in A
W, eontemplating the eeiling s »

me lotely line were written

bany,

ON WOLF CREEK

WOLF CREFK, Mareh 12—(Epe-
clal)—Mr. and Mrx. Marron Harpole

Iyn and Donald, of Cotrage Grove
were Bunday dinner guests of Mr. and
Mre. Bennie Marsh and family. John

! with rellef and aaid | Marsh returned bome with them for
Sae knew from the |8 Yiit.

6 ex2s, from the flush | Mr. and Mrs, Dee H'm‘hr_lutl Mers.,
ok petals on her cheeks, | Fellz Miller and.mon Curtis, o1l of |
*an 10 |isten—n role for Elmira were Bunday guestas at the

[home of Mr. and Mrs. Jobn Hooker
and family.

led font wwnng be-| Mre. Eligabeth Miller laft Satur-
other twisted baek doy 1o wisit relatives and friends at
2d beld Dnphos's gare, 1| Harrlsburs,

% but 1 think Larry i in

GOSHEN NOTES

lived just south of bere moted o
Holland last week, Eidney Ellis Is

relatives,
' Mrs. Mslba Alkins who has heen
| viniting ber hrother and sintor-in-law,

FRLCLUR TR Mr. and Mrs, A, €. Alkins, left for
tow. b, degs, t"um::li:tnfslh.' bome at Riddle last werk

JOE RICHARDS

871 willamette

THIMBLE
'; THEATRE

e - o e ==
NOW SHOWING—"HAGGY HAS A SHORT CIRCUIT" MONDAY—“'T|S BETTER 10 GIVE THAN TO RECEIVE"

A The telephons rang imperiously. |
shed. He fon't quite & | Dayhne tripped over her m:: in her
s one of the TREBORSE | ggparnass to reach it, gathered them
up and fell across Ber hed to cluteh |
the telephone and remove it from its |
ntion ostenalbly Was | w.pdle

Actually, she | #Eello " sbe sald anziously and felt |
benutiul elothes |por heart besting sgainst her riba. |
“Daphne,”—it was Larry—"did you |

WHILE POPENE AND THE
MONSTER MIX 1T LP,
LET'S 9EE WHAT EVGENE
1S DOING - HE SEEMS
TO BE RELAVNG - HE'S
PROBABLY RECHARGING
HIMSELF WITH STATIC
,.ELECJ\R!'.C-

AND THE SEAHNAG 1S
ABOUT TO SMASH HIV
WITH A HEAVY STOOL

SECRET AGENT X-9

The G-Man Acts As Bumper

]

By HAROLD GRAY

WORLD AS | FIND IT=-

THE ONE WHO MAKES THE
MISTAKE OF PICKING OMN
HiM 'Ly REFORM--- FOR K

_@_M'I

| C-E v, King Pasturns Symduinie, Tac, Warld [ "ﬂ‘l-l' 33

CEASE FIRING,MEN! THEY VE
5 TRAPPED X-9!

BOOTS AN

BUDDIES

LET US PASS OR WELL
BLOW THIS GLY TO

.

IGNORE HIM,
MEN, RESUME
FIRE !/

SHALTHEY'RE "SITTING OUT"ADNT PENNYA
THEY CANT GET D OF WER ANN OThEw| | 1M GOING TO SLAP AN AND |

WAIT T SHE FAWS
ASLEEP » THEN

SW\WP OUY TC &

TAKE A PEEW L 1T OLVGHY TO
l“ BE GOOD

1 CAN PICK OFF THE WERE TRKING NO

By ALEX RAYMOND
AND AS THE" SILVER:FOX " SPEEDS
TO FREEDOM

TAKE THE CIRT ROAD, JOE, WELL
HANDLE THIS &LY LATER /

LU
agsélﬁl'se TIL SHOW "EM,
TRANING [~ &
WITH A

VENGE

THERE! THA!S TO

TOUGHEN UPME FISTS,

EVEN M%EEEEDN
LuLy .
3 :

When Lulu Belle Trains, She Trains
R & (AND NOW TO | LOOK! SHE'S) SHE'S

FILLIN' A GONNA
WAGON FULL] PULLIT
OF ROCKS, / AROUND

and ehildren, Howard and Eileen; Mr.|
and Mr=. Roy Vincent, children Eve |

WAT YOU
CALLING
DEES ¥ HE
NO SAY ONE
WORD, AN'
HE GET DE

GORHEN, March 12—(Speciall—|
Mr., and Mrs. Hugh von der Helen who |

JUMP DOWN
DE TROAT,

TO BE )
CULTURED

you WONT
SAVVY, JOE,

BUT THAT'S HERE,
TH' CRAVIN' [ “Ou GOT

FER CULTURE | TO BE
IN A PLACE A ROUGH =
THAT'S NO | NECK, TO

PLACE FOR DEFEND

IT. YOUR
CULTURE

TRWILLIAME,

€ 1907 Y NLA BLEATE. 1 '3
. ’.

By WILLIAMS

TM FED UP WITH HAVING
SO TWO WIND BAGS USE
MY PARLOR FOR A RING TO
PUFF FOUL BLOWS AT ONE
ANOTHER =~ AS REFEREE, I'M
CALLIMG THIS SCRAP OFFJLET
THE HOT AR OUT OF YOUIR
BELLOWS AND CLIMB THROUGH
THE ROPES, ,BEFORE 1 MOP

HOLY SMOKE!
...-—"”
i @

SO )

- }’ ),

OUR BRANTING
AND BAILING HAS
HER DAMDEFR,




