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.| merces  and

Y HUSBAND

tion I saerificing ber love. But
there were compensations,

Sianding with the boys on the
platform, Bl Foster would lean
Bay, lead us in one of your own,
well follow you.”

And when, at the end the
dancers would applaud, often up-
roariously—for Hay's funes wern
sure-fire jazz—he would be repald
by that thrill which comes from

laimed ol something

aly

leaned forward, fear in her eyes
For ahe had fancied she had heard
faintly the wall of & saxophone,

- L

Tay took off his mask and wiped
his forshead. 1t was & polden mask,
designed especlally for the CGolden
Bymphany Elght, the jazz band of
the Golden Dollar club, intest and
smartest of New York's night clubs

“These things are hol” he grum-
bled. “If we didn't come out here
every now and thom for a breath
of alr, T'd suffocate™

“You're right there” sald BIll
Fouter, looking unusually rplump in
an evening sult of metal cloth with
purple satin facines, “but you've
got to ndmit thiz croty stunt has
been & muorems, rigging wa up in
these polden tuxedos with masks
0 hide our fatal beauty from the
publie gaze. Ewery one's cowrr to
lsarp who we are, wherens, If thene
wore no mystery aboub s, not o
aoul would eare®

"Bay. you've sald 0" the souss-
plionist, a large, portly man, broke
in, “there are the cmzlest storien
crvlating. T heard, the other
night that we were all sons of
prominent woclety  folle—million-
altes mostly—and that =e wore
masks to mve old family names
from eternal dlugrace!™

Thes laughied ab that, s they sat |

fn o Utde anteroom during an lne
torval.

“How long do vou think we will
Be able to keep It up?” asked the
violinist,

“Can't may,” sald Drums. “Per-
sopally, 1 don't care how long (liky
keen it up. Sults me fine.

“Bame here” muttered Ray un-
der hig breatls
« As a matter of fact one of the
thief Inductments to his taking
this partieular Job had lain In the
fact that they were to be manked
A faahlonable club was bound to he
froouenisd by Barbara’s set: It wis
likely that Barbars herself might
drop in oceaslonally and he pre-
ferred to remain Incognito,

Theee months now  alnce  the
nlght he had told Barbara of his
determination to leave her—three
months slnes he had last set eyes
upon Ber, A hundeed Umes bad
he been on the point of phoning
her: a  Lundred times had he
passed by her home—fearful, yet
eager, that she might suddenly ap-

T,

Those wete the days when he felt
desperately  lonely for her—when
he doubled whether anv recogni-

you have cromted.

Ray had been sharing Bl
Foster's apartment since the break
with Barbara.

Now BIll arose from the lounge,
threw his cigarette on the floor
“Come on, Tellowns, we'd best be get-
ting back.”

Bill led the way and as they

‘|trouped back onto the stage they

made a truly extraordinary and Im-

_|pressive sight Their metal evening

suits glittersd like heaten gold
under the brilliant electric lights;
their goldén masks were comic and
bizarre, and thelr music was guar-
anteed to make a paralized man
get up and wiggle! Small wonder
the Clolden Dollar was pucksd from

° | theater closing time thl dawn.

An for the club itself. it was one
gasp of wonderment. Vivid golden
trimmings were set ngainst a beck-
ground of rich royal purple: thou-
sands of golden dollars were plas-
tered everywher, an the eelling,
on walls, on the backs of chairs,

Of course there wns a cabaret
performance, twice nightly, the
artists being the foremost stars of
the day.

Ray did not usually pay mueh
attentlon to the performers but he
noticed one particular gicl, who for
the past week had brought down
the blggest hand, was curlously
atriking. Twil and willowy, ber lea-
tures were st in w  lovely oval
face: her hair was mugnificent. like
that of a thoroughbred, falling in
durk clouds on either side of her
fuce and caught up in & buge knot
behind. Her supplenssa, length of
litnb and rounded stimness wouwld
have faselnated the heart of a
seulptor. Ray found her an unde-
tilable pleasure. That ls, from alar,

It had never ocoured o him to
cultivate ler sequalntance, al-
though the other fellows were top-
piing over ench other to meet her
hefore she had been an the bill a
day, But he remained strangely
nlool

Therefor, he was not a  little
surprised when, sarly one mornlng,
shw approsched him.

“Mr. Lowther,” she smiled with
engaging charm, “would you think
me forward If 1 asked you tn have
supper with, me’”

“Mot at all, T'd be
'I'n:w replled
| “1 want Lo talk with
thaught we might have a bite to-
gether somewhere. Thet s §f you
haven'l & date or a wile waiting
for you."

Mo be Continued)

SEATTLE FINANGIER
COMMITS SUICIDE

Seattie (M—Arthur Basthein, tec-
retary-trensurer of the North Pa-
ellle Finanee company, shot himyelf
to death In his office on Second
avenue here Saturday. Friends be-
lieved ho was temporarily deranged
because of worry over the slump on
the New York ctock mirkel.

His company s & member of the
Seattle stock exchange but efforts
Saturday to find proof that he was
“playing” the matket were futlle,
Friends sald that be told them lw
had “cleaned up™ before the market
break on ‘Thursday.

Bastiteln was about
and was married

delighted,”

you  Akd

50 years old

THE CAPITAL JOURNAL, SALEM, OREGON
e T — -

MONDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1929
- —

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE The Inis apted Conference

By Hareld Gray -

m: MOUNG JowmM's
GOIN' I BE FPRISED
WHEN HE SEES wow
QUACK | GOY AL-
THESE LEYTERS
STRARED -
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AS MUCH PRWACH
AS B GOLDFISH
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CHICKER ™
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1 HOPE wOu
HAD SEMSE
ENOUGH TO SAY

NO

WHEN THE SELOMD

I DIDN EORGEY
TO Sy '
AVERY TIME THMEYT
AST ME IF 1 HAD
PLENTY 1 SND
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TAILSPIN TOMMY

Littleville Entertains Hopes

I T —
By GLEXN Chiarkiy
wnd WAL FOKRKLEW

DAD GUM! | GUESS

IT'LL JUST ABOUT

KILL TH' WIDDER,
WON'T IT?

REACHED LITTLEVILLE
THAT TOMMY HAS
BEEN SHOT DOWN
AND WILLED IN
THE E& TOMAN/AN

REBELLION===~~
THE WHOLE TOWN
1S STUNNED BY
THE NEWS--- 40,

“(ir’s

MGHTY

I THINK WE
SHOULD
HAVE A
MEMORIAL
SERVICE
FOR OUR
BRAVE
BovY!
\""-\—A_l

II- B-B-BETCHA TFT-TOMMY AINT
D-DEAD ATTALL--SSSKEETS
555-5AYS5 "HE'S P-P-PPPERT
N-V-NEAR'S 6-6-G-GOOD A
FFFEFLIER AS LLLLELINDY
~==AN" W IWHDS G-GGOGONNA
LLLLELLICK A CH-CH-CH-CH:

SHUCKS!
You BOYS
15 TOO

VIOUS.
LES WAIT
FOR
MORE

1

IT'S ALEC
(VLL 1GAN,
SHEETER'S
PAW!

WAIT
\ A 1
WAL MINUTE

™

DUMB DORA

“Don’t Annoy The Annimals."

TS MIGHTY SWEET
OF YOU anD ROD TO
TAKE CARE O
UNCLE HARRY'S
PET SHOP WHILE
HE'S N T™E
HOGMITAL

OM THE

INE GOT TO MURRY
RIGHT DOWN, MOM-
1 DON'T WANT
TO BE LATE
MY FIRST DAY

ROD MUSTVE
BEAT mB ~
DOwrN ]

FOR

1
}

| THIS wiLL BE FINE

L HE wWAS ON THE
VERGE OF A NERNOUS
! BREAKDOWN

WHEN WE LEFT
BLUEPOINT !
—

HIS NERVES

]

e

T PET SHOP?
T = sgaosnde:

i

GEE, ROD: YOU
KNOW WE'LL HANE
LOADS OF Fun =ERE I
N UMCLE HARRY'S
PET SHOP-

.
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BRINGING UP FATHER

= =
By Greorge

MeMur us

MHAT DOED T

BAY? READ |'T

TO MESTHIS S
OREADFUL-

]'\«.‘ELL- T SaNS Youg
EBROTHER BROWE 18
THE B8AaNK ANDGOT
AN NWITTH TWO

1l THOUDAND DOLLARD

/0:38
£ a1 Peatare Sariog, Doe, Crman Brivate righte resarved

YES CALL UP THE
EDITOR OF THAT
FPAPER AND SEE IF
THERE 19NMT SOME
MISTAKE I8N THAT
STORY ABOWLT My
BROTHER STEALIN'
TWO THOLSARD
L-ﬁ‘ _ DOLLARS

YOU'RE RIGHT-MAGTIE
IT WUZ A MISTAKE: HE
COT AMAN \WWTH TEMN
THOLSANMD DOLLARS

ME DARLIN'T
KN | DO

NATHAT 15T
lA?\l‘f THINGT

J

Jeff Taps A Gusher At 22 (‘m_ts. \ ii:ll!ul‘l

DIEGING FoR
oL, You SAP!

FoR THE LOVE
OF MIKE, WHATCHA
DOWG, JEFFT

THAN A KITE

SAY, Youre piz2€R) [x K NOW

AND WHen I CATCH
You, YOU'LL Be v




