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Of HON OGI}M

L
the open windows,

The soft rock and sway of youlh-
ful feet keeplng time to an
country disice tune, the throb of
fiddies and hed out In.
fectiously into the night; above all,
rang the stentoriun cries of Lhe
Seader calling out the fgures,

Anne and- Douglas made helr

way through the crwh of onlook- thigh sptrited

ets wha thronged yard and porch
towards & window near the back
of the dancing room, where thay
could waleh the scens without call-
i lon to tt 3

night, | that alone™ she motioned toward

COmUNg:
old| to ber's In the holf darkoess;

ed the youthful dissenter.
“Thals solving the servant prob-
Jem with a veugeance, lan't It7"
she said, laughing. “Ita too bad
Mr. Morse couldn't come tonight;

the bables, “way worth travelling a

lotig way to sce’
*Oh, 1 don't know—aboul his
—" Dougias’ face was close

slie wes aware he still held her
arms  after belplng her  down.
“Leon Morse ia all right for build-
ing milroads and piling up monoy
but when I comes Lo making e

Interesting for & besotiful and
woman—" he shrg-
ged expressively, “at all events, his|
Jomi tonight is my geini™ |

There was meaning enough In
his tone—a mesning more unmis- |

kable in his warmer. more ardent

Anne
Jeaned against the wisdow sidl, ab-
sorhed in'the pleturesque mnd lively
soency
The huge, bare room was lighted
by flicketing ol lumps suspendsd
at intervals from the walls, casting
# vivid glow on the crowd Most
of the women were youny, many of
them pretty, and thelr brightly col-
Jored gowns and the Nowers and
mhbons in thelr hatr lent charm-
ing splushes of color to the scene
Around three sides of the room
wias & dense fringe of spectalors—
for the maost part elderly. AL the
farther end, on a stghily raised
platforny, was the orchestra,
There wis somelhing vaguely fa-
millar about the leader, who was
pumping and pswing and rocking
over his old fiddle and working his
miusltans—a Mexican whth & gul-
tar, meveral negroes with banjon,
Jown' harpe, sccordions, etc—up to
A perieel fury of rhythm. Anne

leaned forwardito get u better view
of him,
“Why, Lhere's Sheb* Ahe aaild,

She had forgotten Dotalas stand-
Ing beslde her.

“Who's Sheb?” the latter asked
curhotmly,

She polnted to the leader of the
orchestrn, who wia bowing  and
twilating, keeping time with  his
head on his foet, and athorwise
performing o regular dervish dance
in his pltempls to waork his ltthe
band up to & tremendous cllmax,

“How do you know he's numod—=

Hut Douglos' question was drown-
ed in the climax which deseended
at this junvture with foree enough
plinost to rebd the mountaing
naunder,

“That's your real test of youth
nnd vigor,” Douglas ohserved, "an
old-fastiloned square dance| Our
tagre languorous  modern  dances
are symptoms in themsalves of &
decadence—hte diversion of a lesa
hiardy race”

Anne nodded—somewhat abstrac-
{fedly, She had heard n queer
sound ciose st hand, a squeaky [t-
Y sound full of distress, and she
stovd with her head Litned towird
L Bhe latentd a moment, then
walked guickly (o » window sowme
disten  feet, awny. Laughing, she
hockoned to her companion. "Look,"
she lnvited, pointing to the win-
dow, which wns wide open, lke all
the rest,

They bolh poered Inlde. The
room wan lined Hterally, Trom wall
to wall, with made-down pallets of
gally ploged quilth, On the palicts
were rows of sleeplng  bablesa—ol
every concelvable slte #nd com-
plexion, That s o say, they were
all sleeping bul one, He wug kick-
1ng frantieally and producing cries
of Indignant protest as he bocwme
lopelesaly entiungled In hid blanket.
Asx they watched his head disnp-
prared benoathy We coverlng.

Anne mide & quick slgn Lo Doug-
Ias to lift her, She leaned over
thy window sill, reached out and
stonfghtened the blanket. and aulet-

clasp an ber arma  In his eyes
very close, loo, she wulched Lhe
suddeni flume of desire whinh she
had seen so often, Mever had that
flame In A man's eyes secmed &
distasteful to her as It did now,

Bhe released  hersell—slowly—
and turned full towards him. “Did
e tell you to say that?™ shie asked,
her voice lightly tromie,

“Why—1 have no ldea whal
you're falking about,” Dougins
stammered. He was as red as a
achoniboy, and his wsunl polse was
wone.

*1 think you do” Anne relurned
Ul lgnely, “I he did you ean tell
him from me that T may flirt with
every other man in (e world, but
not with his confidentinl—man
Friday!”

Dottglas wineed, His face went
trom red Lo purple. He seemed on
the point of replying, but checked

himself, Anne shuntercd casually
toward the davee floor. He foi-
lowed.

An unpleasant Interval of allonece
wna  (erminaled by a  sbrapping
giant of a man, who dropped o
greut, hairy paw on Douglas’ shoul-
der, and deew him Lo one  slde.
Soon Duoglas ppoke to Anne. "I
wonder If you will excise me for o
few momenls?" I'll find you a seal
near one of Lhe wibndows—"

Hhe podded n ready assent and
nlipped  into one of the rustie
benclses 25 Dotylas bowing disap-
pttired with the glant slranger.
Amue looked after them thought-
Pully: she knew that she had mode
an enomy of the attorney but—he
had been one anyway—ahe might
ms well have him in the open and
incldentally spare bermsel! the dis-
wust of his presumpluses love-mnk-
L.

A tonefol melody brought ocou=
ples hurrying back Lo the  duonoe
floor. Anne lost In  the joyous
nbatdon of he scene,  hor fool
beating time, forgot Douglas, Ioc-
ot horsell, overything—

Presently she became aware of A
familiar face mmong the unfamiliae
ones. It was the man she hud
twice secu bétore.

"Thr most wopopular man  In

the Slkerms!®  Douglas®  phrase
loaped o her milnd, wod he  cer-
tainly seemed to be, for people

uwvolded NHim as though e were af-
Micted with cholern.
(To be Continued)

OPERATION 1S SLATED

Silverton—Bert Torry wan taken
to Portlang the iast of the week by
his slster, Mra, John Hoblitt and
husband and Mrx, Terry where he s
nlaying with another nister, Mre
Kull, until he i= strong etough to
undergo & s operation al the 5L
Vincent's hosplial

Silverton—H, A. Hrandt of the
Hobarlk district bas roturned  from
Lootine where Lo went 10 vislt hin
sog, Louls, who bought a 120 acre

dniry runch there n sbiort tme ago,
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TUESDAY, JANUARY 7, 1930

By Harold Gray
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AN DOMT BE %
STINGY

WITH IT EITHER'

FILL IT RIGHT
UP TO THE

GEE WHIZ
[ FORGOT TO
TAKE T OUT
OF THE

TATLSPIN TOMMY

Tommy Escapes Assussination

LOOKS LIKE SOME DIRTV WORK DOWN
THERE-=MUST GE FIGHTIN'

AMONG THEMSELVE 5

HOLY HORNED
TOADS! THAT 'S
TOrMYy=--AN SOME.
FELLER GONNA
CARVE ‘1! 1L
STOP THAT! /4

f\
SKEETER

.

et

- _\/_-"‘\__ _‘\
/ ——
. I MGH T)
HAVE KNOWAN HE
WAS ONE OF THE &
THREE GRAY GHOSTS! )
YTHE OTHERS MUS e
BE HERB AND AcCE
HOT TAILSPINS!
SKEETS IS
LANDING

FravraMMEn  — -I.J_q!"_..-.

DUMB DORA

y

By Chick Youne

STEHY BUILDING AND TVE
&GOT TO

.

GEE. BUT WE WRITERS HANE SOME
KNOTTY PROBLEMS TO SOLVE © - FOR
INSTANCE, THE HERDINE IN MY STORY 1S
CALIGHT ATOP A FLAGPOLE ON A FORTY-

THINK OFSOME WAY |
TO GET HER
\D_?RN SAFELY

> t——"'_—

“f CAUGHT
ON A FLAG
POLE AND

A YOU WANT TO

GRET HER

DOWH, ER?

ITLL TAKE

SOME DEEP

THINIING -

S

MOTHER OBSWALD
15 GOWIG To CALL
TONIGHT M SORRY
DINTERVERE WiTri YOuR
SINGING BUT- HE VS

AT THE DOOR NOW:- ) ~
/

LET'S SEE- ‘LET'S GEE-
WELL YOU COULD HAVE A
NAVY DIRIGIBLE LET THE
HERD DOWN ON A ROPE
LADDER.,.CET HER AND
BRIMNG HER BACK UP TD
THE SHIP = THAT WOULD
BE A THRILL="

7

SPLENDID, DAD
HOU CUGHT TO WRI
A TALKIE YOURSELF -
YOU'RE FuULlL OF
\DEAS! .
ot i S

TE

)

FLAGH

WY, HOW
DIDSE GET
UP ON THE

AOLE ?

).

3

S WELL, NOW*- |3
THAT'S SOME -
THING 1 HANE

TO

- s

Lo Sourilsr— |

ouT. 100! JF
e

FIGURE

o,

By George '.\"'Ir&‘lnru.r

ITO QUITE AL
RIGHT- DEAR
L. BUT MY
LESDON OFF
UNTILTO
KRO\W

Axt 8 MU
HME DALGHTER FER
FIXiN & QUIET

BEVENIN' AT HOME

THANI,

MUTT AND JEFF

Back To The Soil

OED T U
SBWALDY

| RATS! |

r

e

]

=

N ARE You PRoFESSoM
MUTT, THE BEALTY
speciaust?

9]

MADAM, You'RE
N THE F{THAT You'RE PRoFESSOR
wione MUTT, THE BEAUTY
Jowt.

IT SAYS oN THE Dook. & [aud YOU'RE
STILL N

MAKE

BeauTieuL?

tAE

GRLY THING & CAN DO
1S TD SHUT MY EYes!)

® 5 P S S Bt o Mt Wy 4y e

T™E BUILDING S
) CAVE. INZ

EAUTY CLAY ouUT of THE CELLAR-

| [ JEFE, Dosd T TARE ANY MORE
B
LIABLE T




