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TTAPPER FANNY sepget hr uitd to the bouse befora w

throw our first party."
ij.JParty?" asked Dick, startled.

"Now don't aay wo can't afford
JACK DAWS --ADVENTURES

Btory by Hal Cochran Drawings by I W. Redner
MYSTEUT ISLAND CHAPTER SO

Radio
Programs

one, first thing." Gloria cried. "I've
figured It all out. It won't cost much
for food and cocktails and a littleMy Beatrice Riii-tn- n O 1025 trt. sebvich inc. .

jasa band. Not much over a hundred
dollars . ."

Maggie appeared in the doorway.
"A Miss Hriggs downstairs to see

you. Mr. lMck," she said.
"Miss Briggs," Gloria repeated.

Who in the world is Miss Hriggs?"
(To be continued tomorrow)

On Gardening

PACIFIC COAST
Tonight.

KGW, Portland, 411.5 meters 5
to fi:'M) p. m., Children's program;
7:15 p. m.. Weather, police and mar-
ket reports, news bulletins and base-
ball srores. 8 to 8:110 p. rn., Oregon
Agricultural college, extension lec-

ture by A. (j. Itouquet, professor of
vegetable gitrdening. "Why and Huw
Irrigation Pays Dividends in Vege-
table Production." 8:30 to 9:110 p. o.,
tNmcert by courtesy of Woolach and
Powell, distributors General cord
tires. 10 p. m. to midnight Herman
Renin's Multnomah hotel dance or

YTHEN a plant becomes highly de-

veloped and attains unusual beau-

ty and excellence, there seems to be a
penalty of plagues and peats to follow
rapidly. Such has been the fate of
the aster which has been brought to

chestra.a point where it rivals the cfarysan- -

themuma in sue, with a wider range )0 you live on this island?" asked Dotty, aa tba old man sat down
on a log. "Yes, this is my home," came the reply. "And I'm the

only one who doea live here.' Then the old man askftd the youngsters
how they happened to come to his island, and Jack and Dottv sat down

of colors not found in the latter.
Some gardeners have given up In

to ites rr ma sctwcc w&,disgust and left asters off, the garden beside him and told him their whole story. '

list, which is a pity, for there is no
finer fall annual and none more easily A danoe oaa ba roasted even though

It Isn't well done. .taed until some of the pests hit it.
"Yellows" la a new complaint that has
caused a great deal of trouble and
bacteriologists and seed specialists
are working to find out the cause, and Fashion Plaques I

a check. The mam recommendation, to

KfiO, Oakland, Cal., 361.2 meters
p. m., cmcert orchestra. Hotel

St. Francis; Vinton IaKerra, con-

ductor; S, concert; Pe Orassi trio;
Iorothy C'amtn, aoprnno; popular pro-
gram; piano accordion sot, I.na
Torrano; Allan Wilson, Scotch tenor;
Krnest Alwyn, euphonium soloist;
Clarence Oliver, baritone; Arden W,
Allen, concert soloist; 10 p, m., 1 a.
in., Henry Hnlstead'n eta nee orchestrn.

KIM, Ijos Augeles. Cal., 40fl,2 me-
ter 3:30-- p. m., Leighton's Arcade
cafeteria orchestra. Jack Cronshaw,
leader; Art Hickman's

hotel concert orchestra, Edward
Fitspatrick director; (1:30-- 30, little
stortfa Ainertcnu history. Prof. Wal-
ter Sylvester Hertzog; weelily visit of
Queen Titanm and Sandman; Flor-ayn- e

Thompson, soprano; Louis F.
Klein. auto-har- and harmonica;
Clmrlf Leslie Hilt, readings; 7:30,
"Hawaii." Fred L. Gnddard;

avoid this plague is to plant the asters
in new soils, lime the soil thoroughly
and give good cultivation from the
start.

The symptom of this disease is that
the bud remain greenish yellow and
does not unfold and develop it nor

!

mal color.
Stem rot and root aphis are other

peats. Lima or wood ashes applied to
the soil at planting time avoid these
troubles and copious doses of tobacco
tea of nicotine ohition poured about
the roots of the plants will destroy
the aphia,

Insect pests, which work above
ground, are more easily controlled.
The aster beetle cornea In August.

'TELL, that certainly Is interesting," said the old man, when they had
finished. "So you are out for adventure. Well, how would yon

like to come up and see the fine grass house I have built?" "Fine,"
shouted Dotty and Jack in chorus. "Well," Btniled (heir newfound friend,
"Just follow me," And away he went.

If you thtnk I'm going to be a soru&blng-brus- h for your precious son, yoo'ra barking up the wrong tree,"

(Continued from page one) car. Gloria got out, and her mother-in-la-

drove on.
Gloria cried.HfTmaid of my own

"What has my golden girl been do

ing all day?
"Fighting with your mother, most-

ly," said Gloria with piercing sweet-

ness. Dick looked miserable.

wasHer fear of Picks mother
Hotted ont by her sudden anger.

prgrnm, Kadium Ore Navigator com-

pany, arranged hy O. Allison Phelps;
Art Hicknmi'a Hilt mure hotel

dnnce orchestra, F.nrl Burtuett, lead-
er.

KJR, Seattle, Waah.,' 3S4.4 meters
8:30-1- p. m., Pugct Sound Savings

& I.osn a. social ion musical?.
KNX, Hollywood. Cal.. S30.0 n

.rt:l.i ti:ir p. in.. Wurlitzer pipe
organ studio; , program,
tilnha ice Cream company; 7:30, style
talk, Myer Siegel Jr. of Myer Siegel

Co.; 7:4. health talk. lr. Robert
T. Williams; program, First Na-
tional bonk; program. Independ-
ent Furniture Manufacturing com-

pany; movie night at the
Alio Lyman's Cocoanut

Grove dance orchestra, movie stars
on live sir.

KJO. Snn Francalco. Call, 42S.3
meters p. m., Hudy Seiger's
Fairmont hotel orchestra: ,

'"If too think I'm going to be a
"And if yon want to make a bitfor your precious

ion, you're barking up the wrong

tr. I'm not going to drudge for
tan or for anybody clue!" she cried.

Inn of fury were in her voice.

with me, youli never ask me to have

anything to do with her again," she
went on bitterly. "She's been bawl-

ing me out for not doing my own Practically any chiffon evening
frock may be made more lovely by
Judiciously sprinkling a few Inrge

housework. I notice ahe keepsHe can perfectly attora to get
wk. I don't have to work in maid, all right! And ahe had the

cheek to tell me I ought to go aheadhis bwise. ... I can go out and earn
I

ay $25 any week in the year. And and have a whole family of children
velvet flowers over Its surface. 1 hey
should be In a deeper tone than the
frock, or may be a contrast. Pink
or orchid flowers on a blue frock are
a lovely combination.

. . . when she had only one herself!t won t be at dishwasmng ettner . .

She rose and, returning to the din- -

Gloria turned toward home, kick-

ing the walks as she went.
By the time she reached home she

was thoroughly out of temper.
Dick's roadster stood In the drive-

way.
There was a fire burning In the

living-roo- grate. And before it,
stretched out on the davenport asleep,
lay Dick.

Gloria tiptoed Into the room and
stood looking down at him. His face
was flushed, and be breathed quickly.
Suddenly he opened bis eyes.

"Glory," he said. And his voice
was like that of a sick child who
wants his mother.

"What's happened to you?" Gloria
asked.

"Nothing," Dick answered. "Pre
had a nasty little cold for days, and
it seems to have slipped up behind
me, all of a sudden. Haven't got
any lemona in the house, have we?"

"I guess so." Gloria went out into
the kitchen. Maggie was there, tear-
fully peeling onions.

"Maggie," her mistress said, "have
we any lemons? Mr. Gregory wants
one for his cold."

bhe had three, you know . , . my
mother," he Baid at last. "The other

TACK hurriedly picked np their food basket and Dotty took Bold of the
handle, too, to help him carry iL "We'll only have to walk a short

distance," said the old man. And he was right, for in about five minutes
the little party came upon a very fine looking grass hut, Bet back among
some trees. "That's where I live." said the old man. (Continued.)

at room, gatnerea up ncr oeauea oag
il white gloves.

T OUT YOUR. ASTERS W A NtV
LOCATION THIS YEAR IF YOU HAD ...
TftOUALC VITH THEM LAST YEAH.
LIME TW6 SOIL AND QlVt IT 60Wt HOL

two died. I'm sorry you rowed with
Home MintsMother uregory followed, one

Palace hotel concert; 4:30-5:3- Kudy
Si'igvr's Fairmont hotel orchestra;
0:30 7, States rcatauntnt orchestra;

Rudy Seiger's Fairmont hotel
orchestra; Paint
company; Ladies' Philharmonic
orchestra; 1011, Johnny Htiick's Ca- -

her, Glory."
"That's right, blame it all on meIiid berwelerl hand on Gloria's- arm.

'Sit down a minute, while 1 pay Glory replied. "It was she who
started it. I was having lunch with
May Seymour and she made me leave

T TOUT colored ahoes should be
J wiped clean with a clolh after

each wearing and placed on trees and
my check,' she said gently, "and
re leave together. There's no need
to make a scene this way, is there?" the table and go borne with her .

Tofether they walked out of the
crowded restaurant.

Plant later types and this pest Is
eluded. Black or brown aphia, which
often infest the asters may bo dis-

lodged with tobacco tea, dust, or nic-

otine solutions sprayed on the plnnta.
They are easy to control.

Lime the coil two weeks before
setting out the plants, enough hyd rat-
ed lime or pulverised limestone to
give it light coating like a light

dreds of years ago.
"Monoy can neither open avenutm

to pleasure nor block np the
passages cf pain."

These girls In that college in the
east have one thing to learn
that there is no mlnery anywhere like
that to be found in a loveless mar-

riage. No amount of money can makr
It bearable. . . . . any mors th in
beautiful stags settings can make a

Gloria had forgotten all about May

fesnion where a man can go to build
his fortune.

And yet they would throw love into
the discard, and marry for money and
idleness!

now do you explain It? Frankly, I
can't. It la a mystery to me.

If money could buy happineia
the thing we all want I would
blame no one for wanting it. Hut it
can't.

As wis a old Dr. Johnson said hun

Seymour.

Outside in the street stood Mother
Gregory's coupe.

snow, rake it in lightly, and then give'Jump in! Bhe said to Gloria. "It's a hot lemonade be wants,"The girl hesitated. good play out of one that Is dull
"I have a little shopping to do. . . tragedy!

the said.

bone meal when the asters are set
out and success a likely. The pests
need not deter anyone from growing
asters. If you had yellows last year,
plant the asters in a different soil
this year.

put into boxes or covered with cloth.
"Jump in!" Mother Gregory re

Spray Your Ferns
Rproy the foliage of your ferns

cited. "I'll drive you home. It's
tie you and I bad a talk about
ll'-i-s in general, and marriage in
pjrticiilar!" Cynthia Grey Says:

once a wook with tepid water ap-
plied Mith a plant syringe.

Protects Scarfs
.Keep veils, (Irs, sardies and scarfs

started the car.
"Now, Glory," she began. "Just

mnnns.
KFl, Los Angeles. Cal, 407 me-

ters 3:30-- p. m., Examiner's mnti-ue- o

program; McIVinicl's
nightly doings; 0:45-- ltnriitnrial talk;

Aeidinn resideuce pipe organ stu-
dio, Dan MrFnrtnud. organist;
Exan)lner; Hetty, the shopper

Tildti Itnhr, Swiss
Eva (itirist, pianist; Paul Pe- -

roirM, violinist; Packard ballad
hour. Hilly and Polly I In 11. Inna and
Tbelma Ashley, Hud Jamleson.

K Ft A, Seattle, Wash.. 434.3 me-
ters p. m., Olympic hotel or-

chestra; recipe; Olympic hotel
concert or he'tra; 6:43 8:15. Hhodes
department store program; 8:30-10- ,
Tiiiich Mtudio progruiu; 10:03-11:3-

Olympic hotel dunce muflc.
KFWH. Hollywood. Cal., 232 me-

ters 7:43-- p. in.. Harry Jackson's
string orchestra; Hlnnch and Evelyn
Watt, vornl duets; program,
Cnlon Oil compnny, Rose Valyda, the
girl with tho double voice, Charles
Huniiey. baritone; Titian string trio;
10-- 1, Worner Hros. motion picture
hour, direction Harry Seymour; II p.

a. m. Hrnndntntter's Hollywood
Montmurtr cufe djuce urihcsttu, Mel
Pedrsky, lender.

KFStl, l.s Angeles, Col., 275 me-
ters 3:30-4:3- p. in., organ recital
program of Father Fricke Grepu, as-

sisted by Hehn Stanhope, soprnuo,
nnd Knrah Ksirbpr. viiitiif; orgnn
numlers will include "A Springtime

tuit is your idea of what you owe

and then started to tell me what a
terrible woman I am. So I just got
out of her darned old car. And you
can do as you please about it, but
I'm through with your family!"

Downstairs Maggie was striking the
Japanese dinner gong. It chimed like
the very voice of peace and har-

mony.
Gloria ran down to the dining room

to eat alone.

So this was marriage!
Facing an evening alone while Dick

dozed upstairs.
Doing her own housework begin-

ning tomorrow? Helping Dick get
along, year after year? Losing her
looka in the meantime!... Why she wouldn't be much
better off than her mother!

The only difference would be that
she, herself, would have a better
house and more money to run It with
. . . roast Iamb instead of stew, fresh
pens instead of canned ones!

Gloria pounded the table In her
anger and disappointment. . . . How
life bad tricked her! ... Well, she'd

get herself out of this mess, some-

how!

The next morning Dick was better
but too ill to leave the house.

Gloria snt beside him while he ate
breakfast before the bedroom fire.

"Dicky-bird,- " she said with all her
sweetness. "I'm going to hire a msid
of our own today, dear. I want to

r sou. as bis wife '
"What do I owe Dick?" she re

lated in surprise.' "Why, I don't
m him anything, do I? lie wanted
to marry me, and he has me."

Maggie said. "As I've been telling
him for the last hour. But nothing
would he take till yourself came
home. I'll make it. and then we'll get
him into bed between blankets with
a hot water bottle to his feet . . . and
let him sweat the cold out of himself
by morning."

She moved briskly around the kit-

chen as she spoke, filling the tea-

kettle and mixing lemon Juice and
sugar together In a tall glass.

Gloria went hack to Dick.

"Come upstairs," she Baid. "Maggie
thinks you ought to go to bed. And
while you're undressing I'll put a
hot water bottle in your bed."

In lit minutes Dick was comfort-
able. Gloria wanted to telephone the
employment agency about a maid to
take Maggie's place. For she was
sure that the firet thing Mother Greg-

ory would do would be to send for
Mnggic to come bock to her.

"Don't go." Dick said. "Stay here
and talk to me."

"What is there to talk about ?"
Gloria asked indifferently.

"IOts of things," Dick answered.

10a think that's enough? Moth- -

You hie to the kitchen 'cause, golly, you're Ilrbln' for Just a wee
nibble of grub. The ice box ia open, and soon you are gropln'. For
what? Well, thst's really the rub. ,

Yon can't Just decide, as the food Is all eyed, what H Is that you're
craving to eat. You're appetite's strong but you know you'll go wrong,
if you mix up the sour with (tie sweet

There's this and there's that. There are lean things and fat. There
U lettuce and Jelly and chess. You gt out the bread and you go right
ahead, and you're soon eoting Just what you please.

What fnn to be piecing, while hunger's increasing. Why, even the
meat loaf la carved. Tie thus every night. You Just wanted a bite
bat you eat Ilka you really are starved.

rr Gregory asked. "Mow about be- -

a a real wife to him . . . taking
o: of him. cooking his meals, darn- -

ifis his pocks, rending to him when
b'i tired? How about such things?
D.. you try to do them?"

By CYNTHIA GRAY
V70TJLD you marry for money

And what do you (flunk of a wom-
an who does?

The other day the girls In a famous
eastern college took a secret ballot on
this question: Would you marry for
love or money?

And almost every girl who voted,
said frankly that she would marry for
money!

These young women weve mot the
clinging vine type.

They were among the most feighly
educated women in the eoifhtry
girts wfro can leavi school and earn
good salaries aa teachers, social work-

ers, magazine writers, private secre-
taries.

They can go into almost any pro- -

'Certainly not." Klorin (manned. all smoothly folded and protected by
tissue paper when not in use.B r beautiful face was distorted with

trer. f J WKMJt NEW HAT BANDS"Certainly not," she said again. "I
Attractive hot bands for the very

large or very small hats are made
1st see where he makes life so

comfortable for mp. Ioes
for a maid for me when I ask

bi"a to? Not a chance! . . . Iors he
of silk embroidered with cross stitch
d edgus In hrinht colors.(Copyright, lUiio, M-;- In

me the car to use diiytimesV
HMeed: He rolls downtown in it

Sketch" ( Hrew-fr- ; 'Meditntion'
li'olcl, IntrtMluction to second sonata
(MomlelsHolin); p. in,

hour prograui; Harry James
ltnardsley (Cousin Jim ) ; Kuaem
Lamb, piauist: Asncs Pearson, flutist.

The Big Game Hunters Adopt Army Tactics In Africa By BUD FISHERl'ie!f every mornine. And I rau MUTT AND JEFFT'fc! . . . And what makes iiip po
i that I know hp can afford

to keep a cook and an extra nutomo- -

"That'll TTlra rnii'it t.nnn " mntA Ttxs'xs.r---3r- rl -- -1 e? w v8,w,MoUr i firing:

SV ssua ma oeDt&V- - Sis J" ) f C9

"'aer Gregory. "Dick is just start-tth- it

career. Lawyers don't e

a million like inventors
promoter, you know. Dick has

1 hard row to hoe . . . and you
- help him as I helped his father

v' reHf enr. !;!. .

f f

a:
lil

i':t'

K

i

hi

MotW
fE; m memories.

had a tiny house then," she
"And I Hid n,.rr afrnV if

-- ii

,f'rk id it myself . . . and took care

fiy the way. nyr dear, have your
liM early in jour married life."
f ta:d. 'Thn ,.-r- . .
;ke ir.TP f.f a rilnrmnto k. 4. 4r

' mrr.,y Mnthrr rr itoppM.
ahnre the

rnr, she ooulrl r.
Off. It was pmilinR ffrorn- - Clown

Voiir work is worth while
I'or j on make the kids smile.

And a smile's better, fur, than a
frown.

When circ-jsc- eotue,
All the tots are ahum.

'Cause they're longing for you,
Miatr Clown,

"si'l t t:k hahtr. alr'ly." the
""1- "I. thnt nil n.tneo are

'In !hT are for."' mistM
A Lesson in EconomyJerry On the Job

d T kmw what women
nria cried. "Hut I sup
f,n earth to live and bere CHOSS-WOHDFO- R

LHTLE FOLKS
11 e

A r!r!k hard liquor. th
until they're dopey,

bri-!- fnr rnoner until
ii'o um miners: Mother
v''' m dep with dis- -

(Answer)

( V KNOW ( rAANV '& THE ) (VJEU- - VOP Ar4 P V (c. HtO VJvA OOT TIV i.
I 1TIVtoic. ) MO?A 1) TIME I'VE MOM ARE- - OlNjVVOO SAijJiW ( THAT WILL 0t5" A ) iil UpLE OF A
f oLo2. fv4WCH5lraS?( HEAWHCeJ TP feENP HEte J ( exPeMSiSLE TCiP-- V StTtf OP EACMUFPfiJ

f iSg
, nr' - hn can't brtil a
F, pf prt- -. 'Jt ran Shake up

'rt:l' n'' 'rls hn haven't
' rK .t.

''t'irvd'ii shirtsleeves, but
fev? ;r,rtRh 'rut d

rught at some tough we dGmj
S 5 E D

i? . . . Now. Glory, I
tfck thinas oer . .

'.:x 'lr'.n interrupted. 'Tve
f V.f I can sUnd

"'T Mr- - Oregory stopped tie


