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MUTT AND JEFF Menageries Don't Want Dead Beasts, So Jeff Proceeds to Take Them Alive By BUD FISHERjlrDAWS ADVENTURES
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their little bonfire to oat, and forgotten all about having
the rowboat. They had just about eaten an the berries they

a voice from somewhere nearby atartled them. "Who took
came tne ieru
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g 1?flH. NOW we are in for some trouble," said Dotty. "Shall we hide?'1
jf0(" replied her cousin, "In going to stay right here and explain

the owner that we intended to return the boat to where we took it
' . i nnvf tarrr moment tliA ninii nnnpni1 fram HaMm)

IB." ADO ui -- -
It was a very old man.

dump ot

bored to tears with home and buslesson of 'take all, give nothing.1 From'
you?! . . . And now you'd better go!" FLAPPER FANNY s?.yy bsnd.

She broke off, following Gloria'srwr1

'Beatrice Burton O ioaa hi jojvici nc

Her voice was choked with fury.
Tears of anger stood in Jiar topits
eyes. To Way burn she had never
seemed so lovely.

"AJ1 right, I'll go," he said com-

ing across the yellow rug toward her

terrified gaze across the room. ' A
few tables away Dick's mother waa
sitting. In all hnr glory of block silk
and aahlest On her broad florid face
was a look of disgust aa she sur-

veyed them I

(To be continued tomorrow.)
a

rHKN the old fellow saw Jack and Dotty, he broke into n broad
raile. "Well," he said, "you are the firflt little folks I hare seen in

long time, and you do my eyes good." Jack immediately started to n

about the boot. "That's all right," broke in the stranger, "you are On Gardening
fkome to the boat any time you wnnt it." (Continued.)

in man's Cocoanut Grove dance or-

chestra from Ambassador hotel.
KFtsG. Los Angeles, CaK, 1)75 me-

ters fcSUent night.

chair, "but first I'll take this . . . and
this ... and thin I"

He kissed her violently, brutally.
Gloria leaned back in bis arms and;

him him full In the face.
. . . Then he was gone.
She rose from her chair and went

into the auuroom to watch him go
down the street '

And tbe first thing she saw woa
Dick's gray rundster swinging into
the drivel

Gloria rushed upstairs. She tore
off the green dress as she went. Sue
slipped intQj a Uneu house frock. Sbo
was back in the living room by the

Radio
Programs

pOR color, both delicate as well as
rich nnd velvety, coupled with a

sptcy fragrance all Its own, there la no
annunl to compare with the nastur-
tium. Knr poor soil It la an idenl
annual, producing flowers continual-
ly until cut down by frost and fur-

nishing daily bouquets In mnny shades.
This is one of the most easily

grown and sure-fi- r annuals there is
in the seedmen's llsta, as

as our great grandmothers, yet
holding its own witli the modern
beauties. Best of all, It will grow
well whore other annuals will lan

Cynthia Grey Says: i isssssssf tA HmB9V mmm
By CYNTHIA GREY

'Cms Dick bad put his car in the'THE other day Mary Pickford cele-- 1

brnted her thirty-secon- d birthday.

File Clerk.
Tou keep up tho files,
And the boss often smiles,

When ha sees what good work you
can do.

He calls for a letter;
You simply go get 'er.

He learns to depend upon you.

guish. It likes heat and rich soil
sends It all to leaves.ia sv mm sewwea; sift

The dwarf nasturtiums are valuable

PACIFIC COAST

Tonight
KGW, Portland, 4U1.5 meters 5 to
JO p. m., children'! program; 0 to

'
p. m.. Organ recital by "William

;; .ijiason IJoone from public auditor- -

a, y courtesy of Lho Stubbfl Eloc-"i- e

company. 7:1S p. m., Weather, po-.- e

tad tiarket reports, new bullet

iyhe doeBn't look her age not by
tcn years. Even the cruel, uncom-

promising camera cannot scarab out
a single line in her face.

She still looks like tbe nice little
girli whom she portrays in bar cellu-

loid stories. She has the candid eyes
uf a child.

And yet Mary Pick ford is not the

A soft answer often la hard t to
mako. form cultivated as a house plant and

thn ennary bird vine with its airy
yellow blooms la a variety well worth
growing. The seeds are
fine for pickles, often being used as
a substitute for capers.

ad btsel.l scores. After 8 p. n--! thin'ki Jamc; w. Gerard, fornwr alll.
t for reception, hnasndur to Germany, says she is an

extraordinaryly brillmot person.
J

for beda of a single color or for bor-

dering bads of other anuuals. There
are yellow-leave- d vnrletles for bril-
liant foliage as well as handsome
hlootn and there are kinds,
with rich velvety crimson flowers.
There are brilliant variegated sorts
aa well as delicate rose and sulphur
shades, In fact ths entire range of
colors except blue.

The climbing nasturtium Is more
truthfully speaking a rambler. It
makes a growth as long as a vine but
has no means of climbing, as it can
ndt twine and has no tendrils or
suckers such aa other Tinea. It will
push Its way upwards and tumble
over Into picturesque heaps of bloom
and hand no me foliage. If a climbing.

KI'Afc, Pullman, Wash., HoS.Q
p. ui., Pullman Kiwania

t.uS; "A Word of Greeting"; Presi----
R. L, Uauuoti; "Kiwania Ideals,"

make love to her In Dick's house.

It bnd been a deapisable lie.

Oh, well, perhaps all married
women told thpm. That Is, If they
were going to have any fun and

For toeing the mark was

very dull.
There waa May Seymour, for In-

stance. A fine time May would have
If she stayed home walling for Dr.

Ho it cannot be shallowness hai
kept her face so young and smooth.

Nor con it be her easy life that hai
''taf A. L'lt'vt'lund; Professor Her-- ; ,0ne It. Mary Pickford has had very

8COUT8 BELIEVED KILLED
MANILA. May 18. American mili-

tary authorities at Camp Stotsenburg
believe the three Filipino scouts who
have, been absent for mire than
week were murdered by negrito out
laws in (he mountain) near Stotxeu-burg- .

The scouts wsre hunting game
Ina teed of desurting a was first re- -

rt Msmytu, baritone; instrumental nfln fVt she has been on the stagu

John to take her out! He was never

gnrage.
"Hello, there!" he said when be

came in. "Who was tbe sheik 1 sow
leaving tbe house aa I came up the
street?"

Gloria didn't answer at ones.
Suddenly Dick seemed very denr.

He was no sponding jii
time trying to win the forbidden Iovj
of every woman be saw , . , hut a

good man who loved her with all bis
souL Could she tell him a He?

Gloria rushed to him and bid her
bis necktie. . . ,

"Who was the man I saw?' Dirk
asked Again. His deep gray eyes wero
very serious. Gloria drew a lung
breath.

"Oh, that was Mr. WlstVlIis-Nam- e

, . the man I bought my lamp
shadea from, that's who It waa," she
said. "He put tbe wrong kind of silk
in them. . . I wanted them too be

georgette crept. He's nsed taffeta.
. , . What brings you home so early?"

"You," Dick ssid. "I knew it waa
Maggie's day out and I thought we'd
go somewhere for siippsr , . . Ho.v
wonld that suit you 7"

His eyes were thoughful. Glorh
wondered if be bad believed the lie
she bad Just told him about Way-bur-

e e

The lie lay heavily on her mind.
Long after Dick had gone to aleep

that eight the lay awake thinkinj
ahont it,

Bbe bad told thoueandi of Uttla
flhs In her 20 years . . . "white lies."
Bat this one had been different. She
had told It because sbt was afraid,
and ashamed, of ths thing she had
done ... of letting Sun Wayburn

home, day or night . . . the busiest

V a at; r i:ince Blie WBS a tiny c'lil1' working
llutteri'ield, pianist; Vincent for her living.

1b, wixophouist; instrumental Kvcn now he does an excellent job
;'. Carl llaworth, bnnjoist, Kve-- 1 tif housekeeping, and is one of the
- Hparlin, violinist; "The Agricul- - world's best and busiest hostesses. .. .

Profession," Dean E. C. John- - besides being a great actress!
"Iran for ring Itux Hives," 13. A. People who know Mary Pickford
"; "What 1 Think of a Kitchen Wiv that it is her spiritual whole- -

doctor in town. . . . AYhnt was
wrong, under the cl renin stances, for
May to go out driving or lunching
with other men . . .with Jim Carewe,
in particular? And suppose theMm GLidys Gallup. soraenesa that has kept her so youiu

and decent, even iu jazs-ma- d Holly goasips did talk about her? . . . TheyAiigeiis, Lai., 407
p. uL) Kxniuiner's mati- -

program; McDaniela'
litly doings; rudioloriul

'

Kvi'ntniC Hrrn1n" linnr ni

wood,
A mngazine editor who knows he:'

vfry well told me that Mary Pickford'
is one of the most religious people he

anHic; fe lt, nrnernm. Owl Drue has ever known. He as that the din--

liazel .Sclicrtzinjfcr-lirew- - tftlk in her bouse cerer
Nkliolas i.

' vrmes on the vulgar. No
! t. and Victor Edmunds, operatic jokes are ever told there no
UI, program, Walter M. lur- - pier scandals discussed.

Motors of which or ahouwcompany, Hollywood All proves. . ....
:at,rtei. Virginia Flobri, so- - prove to everyone's satisfaction
',B. and Mirsuente Le Grand,

' that there's nothing like hard work
:irt ptanis: ni-i- t .1-1111- ,1 rieht livint to keen us healthy.

M West and his Alexandria hotel young, and happy!
'Htra.

were probably Jealous of the good
times she bnd!

With this comforting thought,
Gloria laid her bright head on the
pillow and was asleep.

At 10 the t morning May tele-

phoned.
"If you aren't doing anything spe-

cial today, let's go downtown and
bat around." elm said. "Ive got to
buy some new cream for the drar
old face. I'm getting crow's feet.
Fsncy that, a went cookie! At my
age! . . , Can you go with me?"

Gloria said nlie could. An hour
later she and May were rolling down-
town In Mny's little car.

"Aren't von ever going to drive
Dick's car?" May aked.

"I guess not. He takes it every
rooming, himtf." Gloria answered,

"Well, don't let him get away with
that stuff. Juat let him to
use the street car, right from the
start ... or walk," May advined her.

"letter still, make him buy you
a little car of your own for bridge

"StanI" she breathed. Before the knew what was happening aheTl ."Z Five Injured With
was In his arms.

(Continued from pae one)Olympic hotel concert Speeder in Crash salde Ilka an old (lore, more than
a year ago!rt; . Sh.rm.n. l iar

CROSS-WOR- D FOR
LITTLE FOLKSs;:iip. lo. Times dance

ABERDEEN", Was., May 18.
at"R t..!;rw,-- ,j rt o m. VWm men wer. aerloiialT iniured. two

ported. It is reported the negrttoea
killed ths scouts with bows snd ar-

rows for the purpose of securing their
guns.u. n... program, .Inhn A nrnhahlr futallv. when a motor spel- - Br MTTI.E JOB

This tiiiinle is easy. You shouldr on which they were riding collidrd1oration. Hacienda Park

nasturtium Is desired to climb to form
s screen, it can be used very readily,
but it will hsve to be guided and
faetened into place.

It is an excellent plant to be al-

lowed to droop-fro- a window box,
swinging feittoons of bloom below the
box. For scrambling up wire fences
ft is useful snd one of ite finest tines
la for scrambling over and biding
stumps.

The Madam Gunther hybrids offer
a fine series of soft colorings in this
handsome annuel. There is a double

be able to do It In three or f',11 r
minutes. Word number fire down
comes from mr geography lesson and
is a good word to describe dc-r-

with a locomotive on a curve, 25 miles
mirth of Aberdeen in tile Wishkah

valley it wns learned here lat nijchL
The tneedrr. hanlinc two cars con- -

comiac.T, .Maxwell House
""' 'i ianet, Harry Jnrkson,

If all the tslephonea In the TTnlted

Rlates wepe set side hy aide on the
ground tbey would cover an area of
more than 100 acres.

Stanley Wayburn looked all aronud
him as he came into the living room.

His e eyes took In the long
roqm with Its cresm walls, its

rugs, Its gay cushiona and limni.
There was a tes table drawn up be-

side tbe fire.
"So this is what little Russet his

sold herself for!" Stanley said. "For
a saucer of cream and a cushion hy
tht fire . . . like a kitten!"

"8o;d myself? What do you mean?

. .mlht, lnternntional Hawaii
land. parties and luncheons," May wunt on,

inspired. "You'll never get anything
in this world If you dont ask for it.

'" ilia ll.nch, pianist; Roy Kel- - taininj I'll men was tratelina approri-- '
noiu,!,,. i lnrile vPin, ten- - i mately 2."i miles an hour, when a locj-- '

; 10. Hi Mouluin and his ' motive st the same speed, loomed
J "iil C vcierj dance orchestra; "head. Both applied brakes, bat the

'1. W,rnr Urn, h,.r , i. m. iinnsct crushed the soeed-- r and the

Mutual Life, O, M. gprague. 20 aV

8th.I ve fotind that out
An hour later they were sitting InEHmen were hurled down a bank.WJ Stmoiir- 11.1

Gloria a'ked. She waa stirred by th
word Kusset on ay burn a lips.Fashion Plaques It waa what he hsd called ber long

M:iU,r , lijwood .Mntmiir
oia e or.i.eMra, .Mel I'edesky,tor.

. Cil.. 301.2 meters
; j, l8'l'"il program, speaker; 4- - MkpM

smill lfftther book on his dreastrnt;
table.

"If jou should come, make It

Thursday." Gloria aid.

Tbursday was Mb ship's afternoon
out She did not want Maggie to be

there vben Stanley Wayburn came to
call. She would tktn on cbsncee on

haTing Dick or Ihrk'a mother find
nut that she was baring a handsome
man calling on her . . . leas than
t!iri after her wedding, at
that!

. . . Not that there was anythioj
wrong in seeing Way born. She
would make him beba himelf when
he cam. But pp.e woiHd be sure
to misunderstand . . . if thy fonnj
out.

Karlr ThnTcwlay sftemoon Gloria
was all drsed.

sh stood befor the long mirror in
her bedroom, trying to see herself
with H'an Waybnrn'a eyes.

rn'lr the crown of her goldn-re-

hair her fare was very pule. And
the Cupid's bow of her mouth was
roua'd to the soft red of a geranium.

tilona had put un an afternoon
drens she had bought on hr honey-

moon. It was a clinging thing, the
color of nw green leaves.

Ihck bad loW her that afce lookH
lik" a in It.

Tho doorbli rang loudly.

ZZOL'
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the restaurant.
"I love to est flown here," May

said. "When I'm at home for lunch
I never can eat a bite. ... It gives
me the hlties Jmt to be there, atone."

Gloria wasn't lintening. She was
wondering if she could make Dick
buy hr a car. She was prtty sure
she could , . . she Mt sure that she
roii Id minnc him, make him do
anything he wsntrd to do . . . so

ago when he had msde love to her.
"I mean that you don't love this

binband of yours," Wayburn eaid.
"You love me. You slwsys hsve,'

Glory dropped her eyes.
"If you knew that" she ssid. "If

Aunt ltMtv rrwi!
K

l'r. EH
: V ' The Olive Indus- -
r V. V. Cruets; music,

Iudustry snd
"ChSTS About

J "! h 11. Jackwn; 10-- "

IlaUtead's uaoca or- - '

""''a tr,.
It J.

' a, 1.
KJH.

Wasb 2M.4 metra

We sit us down at iiiicr time nnd sTerr'hiug b oks right. We feel a

real enj.ijment cue we've got an When brent's put on the table,

si s portion "f the meal, wlir Is it many people doilje the tilling of the

'heel'"
We plar a game of csnU or two; then have a midnight liinrb. We b:e

nut to the kitchen for a hit of food to munch. There's brrnd that's cut iu

slice, nnd it seems we always dud that even though the full loaf's used,
t..i "heel" is left behind.

The little folks come tesrin' In the home, Je" tired from plsr, Tn

yell for bread snd butter in the middle of the day. Perhaps they're given
Just a bite, so's not the spoil a meal They're tickled with a piece of brsml.

ricepl when It's ths "heel."
Wot is it that we all avoid the tsking of the crut? It seenia the

poor snd lonely "heel" Is treated fsr from just. Perhaps It's Vans, we're

,lsr, If the .pins were answered true We'll all admit it tuny be good
hilt's too blamed hard to chew.

. i;.,rrk.n Milbourne and

yon knew I loved you a year r'.
why dfd you treat me as yon did?
Vou didn't even say apod by when you
went"

As soon as she had said it xh

wiebed she hadi 't . . . This was nJt
the way to keep Wayburn in bis!
pla"e. ...

His voice went on.
' Because I knew the sort of woman

you were. I knew that this was the
kind of life you wanted. I knew I

couldn't sfford to give yon the thing?
yon wanted. ... Oh, the world i
full of sort of women, Gloria.
'JV.y wsnt everything. They take

Hi.

!H. fal., ncS.o meters
"rmn recital;

"rchestra; 10, Lake

O!., X'M.Q me- -

long as she paid him In the coin of
her kleses, kept his sennea en-

thralled.
'

She looked at May critically. May
waa coarsening. She wore too much
rouge. . . . May was smiling with
narrowed eyes at someone across the
reptsurant.

And In a minute or two. Gloria
ssw Jim Carewe leave his table near
the wall and crone the room toward
them.

Jim Carewe waa one of May's old
fiamea. The town goRkips said he
wan still In love with her.

"I fnti't you girls want to go for
S nice long drive this afternoon ?"
Jim anked. looking down at May,

'Oh, Jim, don't ask the bride to go
May eSid in pretended

bit r or. "Wait a year or so till she's

' SMIL
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H
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As she ran dowmtanra Gloria

ACROSS

Small amount ej work.

Tardy.
I'art of verb to be.
Thick blsrk fluid used to repair
streets.
To marry.
Third note in scale.
Km ployed.
Observed,

DOWN .

Gfotle faa a est).
Preposition.
To place.
Government rules.
lrr.
Iifit word of your prayer.
Owed.
Point of com pa as.

lsurhfd malinofiBly.
Kfce wonld give Sun Waybtimp. ro.. Wurlrfzer pipe

'': :ru dinner pro
"Sr a ticql mntninl;

this glimpe of hr in b"r beautiful
She wonld 1ft him s how

her hualmnd cherishfd hr . . , Ilk

a jewel in its raakft. . . . And th'n
' " ' ihimMa Outfitting

ft-- . f th stnartfit touches ftram. L. W. Stock- -

everything And they give nothing
j . . nothing; at ail!"

Gloria laughed srornfully.
"It seems to me I have a fal jt

recollection of your aaying yo.i
w' Tjldn't marry anyone who didn't

he a mint "f mney. !' she
cried. "That was I Uarned -y

u?J"T: Ut- Znirh prncram. fashion this nnmmr will b the Til he would send b.m away. She woull
b cold and dufant.

Fh wonld nuk him differ as 4 he
bad suffered Then be bad caat ber

yinf ut Tf tn onm M in
Th eil utuslly hi of black lae.-

j . V ror dnf tvrh- - hat' I 'Jrsfll, aoloiM; At, now so popular.


