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turning furlously on Jenks, “I gae
now Why you wanted to take me
to that meeting. ¥ou planned all
along to get me in the picture.”
"Why, honey!" Jenks simulated
horror, "1 wouldn't make a stooge
out of you. Besides, you wanted
to protect your boy friend here.
Chris stood up, one big fist
cocked. "You asked for it, mister]”
Paula grabbed for Chrls, but
succeeded only in slowing up ths
blow. Jenks tumbled over a tabls
m:}y sat down herd, blinking fool-

Chris picked up the cheglk.
'Come on, Paulie, let's get going.”

He was moodily silent all the
way home, Paula could see that
he was stung by Jenks's taunt
about the League, When she left
him she said, “Chris, {sn't it funny
that Kilo should be friendly with
Jenks? After what happened 1—"

“Oh, don't harp on that, Paulie!"
he smapped. “I feel like a heel for
running out on Kilo.,”

Paula sald quletly, "I'm g0
. and thanks for the nlce ride "
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THE telephone was ringing as

Paula entered the house,

“Will you answer that, Paula?
Tony Beale's been trying to get
you all afternoon.”

Paula raised the receiver, un-
able to account for the sudden
hammering of her heart at the
’°Eid ote’{‘lcny’s q1iuet volce.

EW way fto prepare for
finals,” he jibed, i

“Gee, il's good to hear from
you,” Paula said. "I was asking
Chris about you today."

“Oh . . ." Tony's volee went
flat, The silence told Paula that
he was hurt, “How's Chris?"

“Cocky as ever,” Paula Inughed,
"But he's studylng.”

“I'm glad to hear it, Paulle,

night after finnls we're throwing
a big party at the house, Do , . .,
you think you could coma?"
Paula's fingers tightened around
the recelver. “Why, Tony, I—I."
She hesitated, remembering
Chrls had asked her to “celebrate”
the night after sxams,

Tony sald with a trace of irony,
“I know I'm & stumblebum on a
dance fioor, but , , .»

“Oh, no, Tony, it's not that!"
Paula sald earnestly, “It's just
that . . . well, I've promised—"

“I get it, Paulie. I—I don't
blame you for not wanting to
make Chrls sore. Well, no harm
in asking. Sea you zoon.”

“Wait, Tony," she begged. “You
mustin't be peeved at me, Or Chris.
It's just one of those things. I'm
terribly sorry.”

“So_am 1," Tony sald evenly,
“but I'm not peeved" His volce
softened, “There's nothing you
could ever do that would peeve

me, Try it some time if you don't

What I called about is this; the|cal

think s0. Good ni Paulie”

Paula lat the recﬁ?\}‘er slide back
onto the hook., Quick tears cama
:c;khrer eyeal.n S!:: lind hurt Tony
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pte er thoughts,
switched on the vesl:dhuln Il,.{‘;hu:
She took a step backward as she
saw the silver-blond head framed
in the doorway,

*1'd like to talk to you Kilo
sald crisply. She wore a scarlet
sweater of brushed wool. Tha pale
i:; of II;“ smooth skin was broken

Yy by a gash of
e A B of lip rouge,

Paula nodded, concealing h
surprise, “Won't you mm‘e i.;:
side?”

"Thanks, no," Kilo sald, I don't
:i,:tnt 11111 tthT deiu- little sorority

ers listenin . D
walking?" S B0 yu ik

A few minutes later they wers

Ty lon the campus, Pauls waiting for

KIIS\’I: speak.

' You in love with Chris?"
Kl'l'c’l}’h aatkeg guﬁdnnly.

at, elleve, 5 strictly m

own affair," Paula retnrted.:7 4
J; “You're wrong" Kilo said.
Maybe you're afrald to admit it,
but I'm not. I'm in love with Chris
and I don't care who knows ti"

:'rOh," Paula said, “I'm sorry,”

Sorry!" Kilo fiung herself in
front of Paula, "Well, you needn't
be. Not yet. You think I haven't
a chance, but you're wrong. Oh,
you've got him now, but you won't
keep him."

Paula restrained her anger, She
must keep her head, not say a lot
?iit;.r[r;gs shaf'd t:hs[wtﬁ She felt a

orry for 5 fle

her side, DKLt
"You're not being fair,! she said
mly, “Suppose I do love Chris?
I can't make him love me. Chrls
Isn't the type to be forced. Ha
makes up his own mind.”

Kilo's eyes in ths moonlight
were deep green pools of resente
™ h

suppose he made up h
mind to give up the Leaguel?s"own

“I talked to him about it,” Paula
admitled, “T showed him where
he was making a fool of himsalf,*
"You would say that!” Kilo
flared. “You just don't want Chris
!.o"}{ouhls own thinking."

J own or Big Barne -
wood's?" Paula nfkﬂi mf{lih“

Kilo gasped. “W-what do you
mean?"

Parla said, “I'm going back
the house. Good nighL"z o
Kilo grasped her arm and spun
her around. “Before you go, let
me fall you this: You think you
can hold Chris, but you can't. If
« »+ I'have to, I can make Chris
come to me!"

(To Bo Conilnued)
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8 Rallock etux to Harel
{2 Blk 2 Hallocks

B Walker to Agatha
M2 Blk 33 Falrmount

Bildwln o Tar] Baldwin
T 193 W—810,

Bldwin to Earl B Bald-
# Bl 18 Packards Add—

ceon {0 Christine Niel-
0Bl 11 Washburne &
Ma ty Tunetlon City—

0 W Enge king etux to
Me~Tract in Tp 18-12W

0 Earl Byrom—1t §
Ibeck Add—s475,

. elux to Lula
tIE1Blk 9 Skinners

]
.

'C G572l 0 James A Roq-

man
—$10

Ada € McLaughlin to J C Berg
etux—Lt 2 Blk 3 Willamette
Heights Add to Springfield—$10,

M E Erlckson etux to Willls
Blek—Tract in Tp 18-5'W—$10.

Andrew Anderson etux to Eu-
gene—Tract in Tp 17-4W—$§10.

Dick Nelson etux to Eugene—
Lt 1 Blic 8 Sheltons Add—§1.

Lane Co to Eugens—Lt 8 Blk
20 College Hill Park—$51.02p.

Springtield to Clarence La Jole
etux—Lt 10 Blk 6 Sunnyside Add
to Springtield—510,

Robert G Luxford etux to Ber-
tha Anna Aden—Lt 15 Blk 17
Storeys Sub of College Crest Add
—850.

etux—Pt Blk 30 Fairmount

Edmund E Hunter eatal to Ar-
thur L Klein etux—Tract in Tp
18-5W—§10.

ODD MARRIAGE CUSTOM

In Lapland, a sultor proposes
marriage by requesting to cook
coffee in the bride's home, If re-
fused by the parents, he is re-
jected @s a suitor; if permitted
to enter the house and cook and
serve coffee, ha iz considered ac-

cepiable as a son-in-law,
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Bridal Shower Given

HARRISBURG, May 21.—
(Special)—Mrs. Mae Evans was
hostess at a bridal shower, re-
cently for her great-niece,
Zelma Thompson. It was held at
the Leke Creek grange hall

Miss Thompson, who 8 a
teacher nt Gold Beach this vear,
was born and ralsed in this com-
munity. Her marriage is to be an
event of the near future, Miss
June Truax of Halsey presented
the guest of honor with the

Those present were Mrs,
Brandon, Mrs, Essie Bass,
Herbert Peterson, Mrs, Wayne
Barber and daughter Peggy, Miss
Velma Owen, Mrs. Fred Smyth,
Mrs. Alice Hardy, all of Halsey;
Mrs. T. J. Jackson, Mrs. R. L.
Bllyeu, Mrs, John Miller, Miss
Bernice Owen, Mrs, Wilbur Evans
and Janice, Florence and Bobby,

. €. R. Evans, Mrs, Clarence
Williams, Mrs, Roscoe Slskk and
children, Mrs. Scott Nicewood,
Mrs, Henry Brock, all of Lake
Creek; Mrs. XLouls Thompson,
Mrs. Eldon Thompson, Miss
Sarash Jane Thompson, all of
Leona; Mrs, Percy Dodd of Irish
Bend; Mrs. Johnnle Meyers of
Eugerie; Mrs. Fanny Toth, Mrs,
Albert Foot, Junction City; Mrs.
T. J. George, Harrisburg, and
Mrs, Frod Moody of Peorla.

Mrs, Warren Isom entertalned
for her daughter Kaye recently at
thelr home north of Harrisburg.
Pupils of the first grade, their
teacher and Mrs, Alden Potter
were guests. Games were played
and refreshments served.

Mr, and Mrs, J. H. Wampler
and family left last wask aute
for Towa where they will visit
for several weeks,

Mrs. Albert Greenwood and
baby of Santa Monica, Calif,, ar-
rived Monday morning for a visit
at the Frank Dempsey home,

The hridge club was enter-
talned at the home of Mrs, El-
liott McWilllams in Junction City
recently, Mrs. W, J. Price and
Mrs., George Scoit were special
guests,

-
IRVING GRANGE MEETS
TRVING, May 21.—(Special)—
The Irving grange met Friday
evening, starling with = potluck
supper. Following the supper ple-
tures were shown to the group by
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Nombalals of
Eugene, Mrs, Ceclle Kelso report-
ed the last Home Economlies club
meeting, Lunch for next mesting
will be pie and coffee. The agri-
cultre committee report was giv-
en by Raymond Johnson on the
wheat allotment, A report on
“Co-operative Marketing” was
given by Fred Chambers, The
legislative report was given by
Paul Bishop, on closing the small-
er rivers to commercial fishing.
Mrs. Minnle Plank was voted in
as new lecturer, succeeding Mrs,
Mae Anderson, who Is leaving
goon to make her home at Marsh-

fleld,
: "
The eccentrlcity of the earth's

ifts
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IMHISRATION
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COUNTRY'S EMBASSY | ON THE
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EGAD, FOR OUR $5 ON THAT
STERLING THOROUGHBRED,
3 OLD GUS,WE REAP A

BUMPER HARVEST OF
$221,50 fuu— NOW WE CAN
PROCEED To CINCGINNATY 1N
REGAL FASHION fww HAWY A
TIDY BIT OF HANDICAPPING,
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I DID, BUT T
FOUND THAT
MY SISTER
LIKED TO SEE
ME MISS cALLS
SO ID GIT EXTRA
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1T NOW
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