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have told Dick how she felt about
Stanley Wayburn from tb. momentwhen he had kitted her in his dressing-r-
oom. That would have been the
square thing to do!

But the whole affair had happenedso gradually . . . that she hadn't rea-
lised that it had completely separatedher from Dick until it was too late.

But was it too late, after all, to
put Wajburn out of her life? Couldn't
she forget him and try to be a goodwife to Dick?... After all, what were a few
kisses, a few .utomobile rides with
"ayburn? There had been no real
harm in them and Stan was going
away soon.

Gloria stared out into the street,
thuily veiled by gray April rain.

'I U try to get that money and
give it to Stan and then I'll never see
nira again!" she said defiantly. Itwas at if she disputed something with
herself.

She put her handkerchief up to
her eyes and brushed the welling tears
away.... The telephone busied loudlyin the quiet room.

Gloria glanced at her wrist watch.
It was 2:30. And 2 was

the time that she usually met Stan
for . drive or a hike! He was prob-
ably phonoug to ask why she had
failed him!

"Shall I answer the phone, honey?"
Dick asked.

"No. no! Let me do it!" Gloria
rushed across the room like a small
whirlwind and took the instrument
from his hand.
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tdof puttin it Into a lUr, tor

Jm, sake? . . . Unlet, it wa.
ihinit that he didn t want anyone

Ah, that must be it! . . .
"filoria picked up her nail file from

trar of toUet thinta. She tUpped
Ju sharp point under the loosened
So of the envelope.

Then she stood still, looking down

,1 the sedate syllables of Susan
name.

Bfe was filled with sudden self- -

tfVhat a snealfme thing she was

joins! Opening another person', let-

ter!
Gloria flung the envelope down on

dresser as if It had been a live

JjJ. She pressed the flap down

Then she snatched it up and went

kaek into Pick's bedroom.

"looky here, Kikky," she began.
"to you think it's fair of you to write
, letter to Miss Briggs' and ask me

tomtil H tot you? Particularly when

ton five it to me nil sealed up for
(Mr I might take a peek at it. . . .

H,rf it is! I'm not going to post
it for you."

She tossed il down onto the coy-r- ri

of Dick's bed.
' "As if I care a snap of my fiDgers
for what you've written to your old
Miss Briggs!" she added scornfully.
--You' flatter yourself!"

Dick threw back his head and
Utifht'd.

"By Jove, I believe you do care,
t that!" he said. "I believe you

do!" The thought that she might
be jealous of Mist Briggs seemed to

please him immensely.
He ripped open the envelope.
"Here's the letter I wrote to her,

Glory," he said. "Want to see it?"
Gloria took the two sheets of pa-

per that he handed to her.
One was a bill for a hat that Glo-

ria had bought two or three weeks
before on one of her shopping trips
with May. The other sheet was a
note to Miss Briggs.

Gloria rend it with frank
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Hello." she said nervously. To

her relief it was not Stan's voice
that nnswered.

inis is Moggie, ma'am," the grim
voire at the other end of the wire
said. "Will you please go up to the
hospital right away? Dr. Seymour
has juRt taken Mr. Dick's mother
there to opernte on her for

Dick's mother! Gloria could
believe her ears

Mother Gregory with her bright Wnnipn wmilil Iim ni'inniiiiiinlli' lnHeyes and the blown roses in her'Dear Miss Briggs, it ran. "'inis loss Its flsTor and bars stbrhtlj
msdlclnal taats.bifl is okeh. Will you please send cheeks, was the last person in the

not a perfrct institution, but a fins
one that answers rather satisfactori-
ly the needs of a great many nor-
mal, contented peopls.

world who looked like a hospital case,i theck with it? Sincerely your,

i men's 1 V' he other day.
marriage and individual

j home retard the progress of woim--

and the advam-cnu-- of the race. The

responsibility of a home is a great

T Clsfts) etrwr
To dean sttrsrwrnrs nolstsa swft

doth wtth water ami dip It hi Am
Radio

Programs
Home Hints

Kichnrd Headrick. screen starlet, Nel-

lie M. Gill, mouolngue, Vyola You.
srreou juvenile, bedtime story, I'uelc
Jidm; continuity program, by
Frank A. .Schilling. "A Camp Fire
I'arly at the Bench"; Art Hick-

man's Hill more hotel dance orchetttni,
Karl Butnett, leader.

Cynthia Grey Savs: j

r

.Mr. Dick s father is out of town,"
Maggie went on. "And I do- think
someone of the family should be at
the hospital when they operate on
poor Mis' Gregory. . , Please don't
let Mr. Hick know about it; manm.
It might kill him the way his heart
is, and all!"

"Of course, I won't." Gloria snap-
ped, as she hung up the receiver.

But how to keen lick from know

AN EXCELLENT fruit aaucs la

made by thickening ths sirup
from canned fruit with cornstarch.

U.r!en on n nun. Tins idea of protec-
tion for women -- that's another lintid-ia-

A wiman in first of all a hu-

man beinp. free and independent,"
When asked who would raisr the

children, it the home was abolished,
r. I taniels scid:
"As it i. all women are not n.K- -

tirnl litiilhct'a Mmiv umiiihii nliinllt-

Hichard Gregory.
Gloria looked at it dumbly.
"What did you think I was writ-

he to Miss BripRS? A love letter?"
Dick asked "Did

you think I was having an affair of
the bouI with her?"

Hia wife nodded and hung her bend.
"I'm afraid I did," she sai(V in a

ititmed undertone.
Dick took her hand and held It in

one of his.
"Well, you nepd never be afraid

of that sort of thing," be answered
her. "I'll never cheat, Gloria. No

pendent would be healthy. Women
lnve just as imii h ability us men. Just
as fine mentally, ami just as great
creative gi niui."

There's one phase of marriage
which the faddist Dr. Margaret has
iiinorcd

There are millions ami millions of
women who recognise, the fact that
housework is drudgery, and that mar-
ried life ties tin1 in down.

Put in spite of tlieup thlnps.i they
prefer mairiiine to any other kind of
life. , , finiply beraime it means
living with the one man on earth for
vliiu they care, mid bearing his

children.
And so long as the majority of

wien feel lbs w.iy, marriage will re-

main the thing that it is toiliy. ,. .

Coffee Leiss Aroma
The longer coffea Is kept aftar

roasting, particularly if It la ground,
the more of its aroma It loasa.

"JAHHIAGR is unfair to women.
So let's baniih the home."' Ihate the r chihlren rodnv. Vnriirnl

rhi- is the jiimple siiggestion ;C Vntothers would bear the liiMreu. and
whiting and apply. Aftar It has dried
rub off with a soft cloth, and polish

ing about his mother. That was the!
question. .

'
j

She couldn't go away- and leave,
him all alone in the house, sick and

'

helpless as h was!
And there was no one to stay with

him. It was Mrs. O'Hara's day off.1
Hanghild had gone to the dentint
and wouldn't be back before 5 o'clork.

lr. MarK.net PaitnlM of New York.
"Not only wives, but liiittlnnds. too.

are livin; urder ti lutndlrsri." r. Dun-iri- s

told members d the Ntioiml Wo- -

Ths Bsat load Tea
The best iced tea is msda by pour-

ing the hot bereraga over lea. To
let it rool before It Is iced makes tt

the st tile W'tiild support tliem and
their childrrii. '

"A society in whi.-- men and wo-

men could mate freely and In whicli
wun cnimoia sain, narar scour su-

rer plstsd knlTas or forks.

PACIFIC COAST
KGW, Portland, lit 1.5 meters ti

to 7 p. m., Shaw Jubilee singers;
tu 10:.i0 p. m concert by Slicrmnn
'l;iy &c I'u. trotu lhiu-Ar- t stutliu.

WMi) p. in., to luMninlil. lltMit Owls j

iuhidtug ise City trio, llltn Nurd- -

stroin and other fenturett.
KNX. llttHwi.od. till.. me-

ters r.;otM:l."i p. ni., Wuriitz.'r pipe!
(rgun studio, Sul Ziff's spurt talk;
(:.."., navel talk. W. V. Aider; 0::iO--

:H f. program. Ueverlj ridje c.inp:iny.
7 :.'((. program, On', fit ting
company; prognim. West t'oast
theaters; 1MU, Order of tlie Uptomiat
Dunut, Davis 1'eriVctioti Bread

10-- June rursell, the KNX

girl,, singing popular, mmgs;
Ahtj Kyinan's c ncoaimr (iiuve' dainre
nrchetftra from AmbnHsador liolel; 12-- 2

a. in.t Wurlitzer Nightliuwks ii'uui
W'urliiKer studio.

KI'O, San Krancisco. lal;, 42S.:.
0:l-- i p. m., Warfield theater;
I'nlace hotel M il, Geue
James and Kose ltuom ltowl orches-
tra.

Kl'StJ. I.os Angeles, t'a.., 275
p. m.. t rusailers ser-

vice, with sermon by Aimee SempK'

miller wnui i tin, i ii ue uv"i "
yon. If I ever find a woman I care
for more than I care for you, I'll
teQ you all about it . . . even before
I tril her!"

Gloria looked at him thoughtfully
with her wide, brown eyes.

Ton don't suppose you ever will
rare for anybody but me, do you?"
ihe asked, startled.

She was surprised to fpl the surge
of jealousy that swept through her
it Jhe thought of Dick ever falling
In lore with any other woman.

"Not a chance in the world," Pick
innwered. "You know 111 never care

i rap about anybody but you. Hut
I'm just telling you that you needn't
worry about letters I write to Miss

Briggs or any other woman living, so
that you won't worry. Bee?"

Gloria couldn't answer him. A

Suddenly Gloria thought of Mis
Briggs. . . Yes, she would have to
ask Miss Briggs to come and stay
with Dick in her absence. There was
nothing else to do.

"That was my dad on the phone,"
Gloria fibbed to Dirk. "He says my
mother's sick and 'wants me to go
over to the Iioiisp right away. , . .

Would you mind if I phoned Miss
Briggs to stay here with you while
I'm gone?"

Dick considered.
"Oh, I can stay here alone, cant

I?" he psked. after a minute's pause.
"There's no need to bother Miss
Briges."

'That's nonsense! You can't staylump rose in her throat,
Dick was so honest. So decent, here bv yourself!" Gloria cried. She

For A Real Outing

go up the
' McKENZIE

Spend the Week-en- d

up the
McKENZIE

He was too good for her! picked up the telephone and called
What would he say if he knew jhrk s office number.

Miss Briggs' low, sweet voice anthat she had let Stanley ayburn
mike love to her? She raised a

pointed finger and rubbed it hard
cross her lips. She felt as though

swered at once.
"Could you leave the office for an

hour or two, and come out here to
the house?" Gloria asked her. "I'vethey were soiled by ttan s kisses,

She made a little movement with had some bad news from my mother
her hands almost as if she were and I've got to leave Mr. Gregory Make Plans Now

For The

Fotirth
King's Grocery

AT HENDfllCK'S BRIDQB

Beautiful Camping Grounds
Spend the Week-en- Here

SEYMOUR'S
Watch for the Orange and Black Siena

SOFT DRINKS REFRESHMENTS
SUNDRIES TIRES TUBES

A PIra.ant Sile for Your I'arly

wringing them. SJie was terribly
ifraid she was going to cry. And she

,turned away and looked out of the
window so that Dick shouldn't sec her
face. . . .

"I'll never cheat," he had said to
her. What on ugly word "cheat"
was!

Gloria saw now that she ought to

4
Outdoors Costume

God's Country
Calls

.icrheinon. S.lver baud, temple choir
aud soloists; . Uroy aiu-di- o

program thrugh the courtesy of

Myru Belle YickiTB, her
artist pupils.

Kl.X, Oakland. tal 5(Hl meters
:t;15-- p. m., baseball; news

items, weather forecast, markets; 8

!):;iU, studio prog rum of vocal and
music arranged by Jom-p-

Carey uml broalcust through th

courtesy of the John Hreuner com-

pany uf Oaklund, Sacramento and

Stockton; .:30-lU:.t- music by Tom
Gfrunovit h's ballroom enter tinners."

K1I, I.os Angeles, Cal., 407 s

o.M) p. m., Kiamiuer's musical

mutinee; ti. McDaniel's nightly doings;
0:45, radiitorial talk; 7, Examiner
progrom. arranged ly Leonard Bob-

bin; 3, Aeolian residence pipe organ
btudio. Dan organist; 0.

au hour of American folk songs and

humorous sketches, arranged by

George 1U. vocal recital, ar-

ranged by J"hn Hmatlman.
KFOA, Seattle, Wash., 454.3

0:45-8:Jf- i p. in., Sherman, Clay
& Co., 8:30-10- , Times program; K-

ill. Kddie Harkness and his orches- -

KFWB. Hollywood, Cab. 2.2 a

7:45-- p. m., KFWB, feature

proiram of e melodies;
program, Frarisr mountain park, and

fisheries; 1U-- Warner Brothers'
frolic, direction Charlie Wellmsn.

KIU, Ios Angeles, Cat., 405.2
V. M., Ieighton'a Arcane

cafeteria orrhestra, .lack Cranihaw,
leader; Art Hickman's e

hotel concert orchestra. Ed-

ward KitKpatrick, director; 0:0-- ,

little stories American history, Pro-

fessor Walter Kylvester Hertsog.

for a little while. It's your sister's
day off duty, you know."

"I'll be there right away." Miss
Briggs answered. Gloria was sure
she could hear a note of eagerness
in her voice.

"Did Miss Briggs say she'd come?"
Dirk asked.

"Did she say she'd come?" Gloria
laughed with cutting sarcasm. "Oh.

boy, she did! Why you couldn't keep
her away with wild horses! Her idea
of a perfect time is taking care of

you for an afternoon. . . . You flip
it from me, Kikky. she has a jenl
crush on her boss! And don't you
forget It."

"Why don't you phone mother to
come instead?" Dick asked, ignoring
Gloria's remarks about Miss Briggs.
"I'd rather have her. - She hasn't
been here for on age."

"Oh. she's not at home today.' Glo-

ria replied. "I happen to know." She
had h sudden vision of Mother Greg-

ory in the whit operating room of
the hospital.

"I've got to hurry!" she stid. "Here
put your arms into your !

And let me brush your hair. ... I
must doll vou all up for Misa Briggs."

Walterville Garage
FIRST CLASS MECHANICS

TIRES TUBES --ACCESSORIES
GAS AND OILS

Get Your Groceries at the

Alder Grove Grocery
Vi Mile above the latchery

(ias, Oil, and Free Camp Grounds

O. W. MILLICAN, Prop. illl; Prompt StrvlMFair Prloei

The Best of
FISHING THOMSONS RESORT

She straightened the rovers of

Dick's bed and laid' the volume r(
Stevenson's "ValHma Letters" on his

Free Auto Camp Ground on River
Fra. Air, Repairing, Tlrn and Tubas

Vida Service Station
PAYNE & OAUGHENBAUOH

bedside table.
"There's your book," she said.

"Tniir 1nrlin.T Susie can sit here with

WHERE YOU GET THE BEST ON THE
McKENZIE RIVER

33 Miles East of Eugeneher best bedside manner and read it
vnn nil afternoon in her Booming TTAPPER FANNY g&:

iekroom roice ... and rou wont
mt.. r Gloria a bit!"

Beautiful Sites For
CAMPING

SPARKS' RANCH
Forty. (Iv. MIL. Ent of E.gtn.

IIOMK COOKED MEALS
Ho ma Mad. Ic. Cr.am and Candlaa

SUNDAY CHICKEN DINNERS A SPECIALTY

Rainbow Garage
Storag. an, Fr. Air

TIRES AND TUBES

Eiptrt Aula n4 Tir. Rllrioi -

j. w. Mcdowell, Prop.

And again she was surprised at the

sharp pang of jealousy that prickled
through her at the thought of Miss

Briggs sitting thtre with Dick all at- -

ternoon.
"If there's anything I fmn lo ff

vour mother let me know." Dick call-

ed after hr as she went into her own

room to dre. Hia kindness was a

reproach in itself.
How good h was to her! And she

didn't deserve it!
Gloria was ready to go long before

the doorbell rant.
When at last it did. Gloria snatch"!

up her coat and ran downstairs im-

patiently.
"If I'd had sny sense Id haTe sent

Time connti in a
a eab for you.
thing like Una!" aha said sharply to
Mips Briggs as they went up to Dir "

F0?!l- - a,,.,- - rinmh,A She knew thsi

Vv'"' iv fi

r. ma tame, mm.

NIMROD INN
THE PLACE TO ENTERTAIN
YCYUR VISITING FRIENDS

FOR DINNER

Cascade Resort
K Mile. From Ejgan.

WARM TANK FOR SWIMMING
DANCING FISHING TENNIS

t'ftltj.i for Koi. Kirnihl or VnftirnithH
SPECIAL CHICKEN DINNER EVERY SUNOAY

what Gloria meant was that if she

bad bad any sens she would hsrs
hurried to the house In a cab herself.

The Water is Cold
but

OH BOY!
. She bit her Hp arm phi nnn.uB.

iiift-- anlrsi SrP lle f. It .V . nnH the ROOr ofTb:.

TM flrt . "Vi ut I. t.
IM y try tn kIM ralrjr

' dMinite place in the summer j pirk f fnnm there was a radiant smile
on program for camping, hiking. hpr eyPlt

snd general out door wear.t ..(j.by. yoo two." Gloria said,
e knickers ars of oyater colored twJ WM g0D."" and the shirt ia of phages in a

confirmed,
hade. I


