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waa striding  angrily

to control his fury,
were reasons. why he did
ant 1o disploy his ruthless-
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wn thought n great deal of
s it would not do at all
hig'lll temper known out-
the office.. For many reasons

EUGENE, OREGON

sted Fvalyn to continue to
{hat he was all sweetness

/”S'- s

SURE WE REMEMBER YoV, GREAT /OEA. b THE GUARDS NAVE BreN

QuiET, Bikil..

< DR, SPRROw( YOU'RE THF UNFORTUNATE, Bur How oo Wr| N SILENCED I'LL OPEN YouR PLAY DUMEl
light foeo e Onoce again Inside the warm building, Diana had to walt &Uy WHO RAN THE BOOKSHOP BUT THATS Do Ir? THE | oooe. NewenrALLy— wust N QkAy ooEN  EEd
ready ::t Pt contounded | for an elevator, and when one finally disgorged its passen- W TomN. YoU PLANTED THE PRECISELY WRY PLACE IS WELL~ W CASE YU DONr INTEND TO THE oooR!
B el had always irritated | OTS into the lobby she found herself face to face with BOME OV US THAT NEARLY IVE comE— SUARDED. ACT LIKE OFFICERS AND L

WRECKED THE NAVAL BASE
MERE IN BERMUDA/ THAT'S

To SET YOU
FREE AGAN.

elief. Who in hell| Stephen Curt. He picked her out unerringly and placed

GENTLEMEN, THIS LITTLE
e think she was, talling to| his hand on her arm. His blus eyes wers friendly.

7OV WILL HELP CHANGE

i

insight, seemed to be
uu fltuatlon out of all
rton  to  its importance,
os knew that Curt had never
iy ks dhim.
e girls impossible, We've
ber. This I8 her last day,”

mottered angrily.

b denld think 0, if you're in
habit of yelling at the poor
4 like that" Curt grinned
, *Give the kid credit. She
ped 1 have heard of me, and
you mentioned my name,
wm a litle impressed. You
d m my momant of trib-

fhorpe mmlled unwillingly, *I'm
fy & the devil this happened,
Bui the girl has been get-
@ my nerves for weeks."
probably refused your ad-
b, Blephen was thinking,

probably taken no trouble
the fact that she thinks
fre & heel, Bhe wouldn't bow
ok your shrine, thank Godl|
e geiting rid of her, Well
il bo somebody else's gain,
yene could tell that hers was
gitl. Stephen had known it
ow even when he glimpred
I the ouler office. It was her
ber fire, Curt liked women
famperature could be per-
d thove a luke-warm level,
likw f0 ses tht girl gey and
tng She'd be like & child
the was happy,

avid attention, But Ste-

Mke that? And Curt, with |Fix up

the contract and then
Laird and I'll sign it. Let us know
when it's ready. No special hurry,
of course,”

He took his hat and overcoat,
let Thorpe help him into” them
and was soon out of the private
office, But outside, as his blue
gaze swept the big room eagerly,
bhe saw only Miss Montgomery,
her mouth still open in astonish-
ment at pomething that must have
just happened.

Misa Montgomery had been
waiting in the outer office to hand
Diana a white envelope,

“Mr, Durbin asked me to give
you this,” she sald, smiling in the
manner of a cat that has just
swallowed a canary, Miss Mont-
gomery knew quite well that the
pretty nest into which she had
fallen had been made possible
because Diana had not been gon-
sidered competent in the position.
She felt she could afford to be
generous and added, “We do hope
you will soon ba happy in some
new location.'

“Thank you, And you may go
to the devil with the rest of
them!" Diana said clearly, mnaich-
ing the envelope with trembling
fingers,

Miss Montgomery stood speech-
leas by the desk, her usually quick
wit having completely falled her,
and Diana, glancing back at her,
laughed sloud. It was a childish
gesture, but one destined to re-
lisve somewhat the tension of her
taut nerves,
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UT as she walted for the ele-

vator, Diana's face burned

was the thing her parents would
have approved—even demanded,
But could she do it? Could she
go back and stand before Thorpe
and Stephen Curt and say, “I'm
sorry 1 wps so rude, Flease for-
Eive mel'?

Could' she so humble herselt
after that sweeping, triumphant
exlt? The thought lett a bitter
taste in her mouth, but might
such a course not be the better
part of prudence? Richard Thorpe
might be so pleased to have her
kow-tow before him that he'd let
her stay on as his secretary, Or
Stephen. Curt might suggest a
place of employment, It was either
find another job or go back o
the farm, an admitted fallure,
Surprisingly, Diana found herself
willing to sacrifice a great deal of
her pride in order to prevent the
latter possibility, She could see
the smirk, however kindly, on Bill
Jackson's face. Hear the moth-
er's, "Well, I do hope you're sat-
isfled nowl"

Finally childhood training and
the desire to try a shrewd attempt
to prolong her stay in this, to her,
fascinating environment, forced
her to turn and rapidly retrace
her steps. She smiled wryly as
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she was thinking that her
certainly lay in the cholce be-
tween two humillations, She had
decided which would be the
greater,

Once agnin inside the warm
building, she had to wait a mo-
ment for an elevator and when
one finally descended and dis-
gorged its passengers into the
lobby, she found herself once
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e hh“m stuffing them |think of her? Perhaps she had|gray ones, were warm and friend-
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The North Dakota leglslature
consldered a bill which would pro-
hiblt the use of re-grooved tires
on motor vehloles,
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Wife Was Model
For Rubens' Painting

ALTHOUGH the paintings of
Peler Paul Rubens, the Flems
ish painter whose works hang in
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The stamps, issued n 1539 to o
honor the great artist, bear plc-
tures of his home, his two wives
and children, and some of his bet-
ter known paintings, The slamp
above was titled "The Velvet Hat,"
and is a picture of his second
wife, Helena Fourment,

The Flemish school of painting
which Rubens exempliﬂet}. por-
trayed powerfully the animation
of life and nnture. His dogs,
horses, men, women, and all his
subjects have a vibrant, robust
color and interpretation.

Rubens, was not resiricted lo
portraits, His paintings include
landscapes, subjects of pure fane
ey, those with religious motifs, and
frescoes. In Anlwerp churches
gl Rubens composed and directed 30
celling panels, All 39, ho er,

PEVEr missos bringing the streamliner in right on were desiroyed by fire in 1718,
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