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1. Writes ungracefully.
7. HfJiNtH.
:t. I licit of the foot.

Curved.
HI. Kkrs of finheH.

17. Mhsh meetiliff.
311. To wnnfler ubout.
iiii.
-- 'J. HodKepodge.

Yawnnl.
21. To Join.
"5. (lout's linir clotb.
27. Sender, color of sin.
2K. Kxisted.
211. Time between trains.
HI. Therefore.
3.1. Myself.
HI. To mnke a narrow lac.
iltl. To make content
31). DeRrades.
4U- - Principle.
$12. A'eneratcs.
45. Chief compound of an edible

nest.
40. Unit
fill. Upon.
f2. Sun god. ,

fi3. Oolf term.
M. Egg of a louse.

' fifl. Perched.
TiS. Parrot noted aa a sheep killer.
60. Forlnl Insects.
02. Soft swollen area at the base of

a bird's beak (pi.).
(13. To scratch one's self.
(15. Abounds. '

0. Simill fresh water firdi.
HI. OliHtmrtR.
1 1, Noliliiry.

Lust nix linen of r Bonnet (pi.).
15. Hiick parts of necks.
IS. To toss,
lil. Kuclmrist vcshpI.
21 1. Almost u ilmikoy.
2H. Spider's home.
Ito, Made of ontmrnl.
;t2. Frequently.
3H. Itytlnn.
Hit. Nest of bird of prey.
HI, Frozen water.
MS. Affirmative.
.'W. Lair of n henst.
40. Three-lne- tdoths.
42. . Itevolved.
41. Abdomens.
44. To decny.
4((. Kinjc of the forest.
47. Pigment used to give color to

paint.
45. ruddled. .

.11. freight.
55. Distinctive doctrine.
Ml. Hears.
f7. Years between 32 nnd 20.
5ft. Age.
01. Kmperor noted for fiddling

while Home was burning.
04. To rescue.
00. To droop.
08. Cry of a sheep.
71. Myself.
72. Neuter pronoun.

Answer to yesterday's cross-wor-

puzzle:

movie night nt the Ambassador. Abe ( 'oru Uoma. acompanist ; Amnie KKSti. Lou Angeles, Cal. "7,i i

orpnn rpei'al
i'.vniin s luconnur. iirove nance or- - i iwoicsy, contralto; jinnon i.isnng- -

jors 3;30--- l 'IJ0
chesira. bury, accoinpnn si ; Elsie Ingham, con- - - ,.

1,1 l.nn-.-.-w,... : ( ,..,!. ii i.' i'..-...- . ..:..i:..:.,,. 1011 l.

. , . . You do it, nnd believe me, you'll
be sorry for it to your dying day!"

Pick groaned in despair.
"Oh, have a heact, (ilory," he said.
"How enn you he so cruel to a wo-

man us old and sick ns my mot ber V"

"I suppose I'm not sick, myself!"
(Iloria cried. "I suppose I haven't
been in the hospital myself,, for

inerers (i::j0-flM- p. m., WaldcmarRadio
Programs

t ui ii. Western's siiper-scrvie- e gar-utt- i;

program. L niou Oil cuiu-P-i-

of t 'niit'tn ma, Kaihr.x u .Martin,
sdjirjii't, dance orches-
tra; lu-l- Warner Jlros. trolic, diiec- -

tiiui i'harlie Wellumn, Miller's iuter-n.it- .t

iial Hawaiian mo.
kt.O, Dakhiiid. ('nl., ofil. meiers

p. in., Koliier i!t C base Ampico
studios, Nona L':iniphe.l, topi alio;
Alice (rutin. t; 1'oyner, violinist ; Then-iio- i

e Si i'ihigt. T. liaxelmll : S.

.loiimiy liuick s ( ahinans. j,""-,-
i ..u-- .,.0, uray studio uro- -

KI.X, Oakland, Cat.. 509 meters gram ( resented ilinmna itli- ;
p. m.. Aunt Elfie's Sunset mati-jo- f Harry James Heardslpy ('nis:a

ne:; :30. news items, weather Jm) assisted by Eugene Iximb aud

fot feast, market. Silent after 7:."10. other?.

Ijird. States Hestaurant orchestra ;

States Itestnuranl orchestra ;

7 7:1(0, Hudy Seiger's Fainnount ho-

tel orchestra; The Troubadours;

PACIFIC COAST
K(iW, rorthmd, 4ii.: meters 7

' s um of St. tleorye hand; Pcau tiioss.
to a p. in., we.ilhci, pol.ee and mar-- ! Lii none; Kiisa .M.uisen, violinist;
ket reports, news bullctiiiK and base- - ,.., iuwu Suuhh. soprano; Arthur
hall scores. N to 1) p. in., Kdwards (', Toft, .tenor: Sns ot S:. tieorse
li'pcndnhle fol'l'et concert; Joseph
Sherman and Kuitt Itouislnf, banjo;

r.mh eiiorus; 'villi a l.nkowsKi, puinst;
At Ik is Athletic club, t'ri'iiiona trio;

it ...i.. ... i tiami Kiiilar dneis, .Mystery Joys und
il vil inn .e m - ...... i , . i... .,, .,;..i; .Alabei Nurthruii .Millerof average

prano. U to 10 p. in., (ieuer.il Cord;

(17. Years of life.
08. Trite (description

conversation).
00. To sin.
70. Chemical used

. Henry llnlsteniis orchestra.
orchestra, courtesy of Wnolach

in washing
clothes.

73. Night.
74. Administrations of doses of

IWell. JO p. in., to midnight. Her-

nia u Kcniu'b .Multnomah hotel dance
jivhestnt.

KKI, Ixs AnseieM, fill.. 407 meters
,i :.'t(Mt p. m., Kxamiuer'a matinee

inusicale; tt, .McPnniel's nisbily
tl:4."), radiotorm; talk; Aeol-iii-

residence' pipe organ sludto, pan
oi'K'inist; Kxaminer:

program, Woiucd'h Tress club of
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KH.I. l.os Angeles, Oil., lor.l!
r:;!0-- p. in., Arcade

caleterin nrchestni. Jack t'ronshaw,
Art Hiekuunrs Hilt

iihiuv hotel orchestra, Kdward
trick, 0:o0-7:."t- little

stories AiueriiMii history, Hrof. Wal-

ter Sjlvester Hcrlzog, weekly visit of
tueen Tit a nia and Sandman from
b'uiryhind; program de luxe,

(I and prtcnti'd by .1. I loward
Johnson: Art Hickman's e

hotel dunce orchestra, Karl
Hurtnett, leader.

KTCI,. Spiittb1. Wash.. Ito.V.l meters
S i) p. in., Seattle IVdice publication,

program.
vNX. Hollvwonil. ('fib, :;:(!.!) ine- -

medicine.
75. Hilled as a star (theatrical).

VERTICAL
1. rats. ., ;;'
2. Fuel. , ..

S. Confident,
4. Twisted. ., ;,;

5. Heboid.
0. Sweet crystnlllznble substance,
7. Totnlcd.
8. 1'oint of compass.

southern t'aliloi nia, .Mrs. .Matt , Hush.
presiden: ; program, Parker's
All American baud of 0(1 pieces;
1'ackard ballad hour. Hilly and lolly
Hall, Ashley sisters and other regu-
lars.

KI'PA,. Seattle, Wash., ITp .;t me-

ter'- l,i p. in.. (Hymp c hotel con-- .

weeks! .... She doesn't need this
rest a, bit more than I do. Not a bit!"

Pick made no answer.
"If she goes, I don't!" (iloria

blazed nt him. "I wouldn't go any-- '

where With her on n bet! Everything
I did or said, all the time we were
gone, she'd fnzz me for Oh, I

know ber! And you'll just have
to choose between us, Mr. Man!"

Pick snt silent for n few minutes,
puffing nt his little brier iiipe. Then
lie got up, put on his bat, and went
out door. He always went for n

long walk, by himself, when be was
upset or troubled nbout anything.

Gloria stood still In the middle of
the room where be bnd left her. A
smile ncross ber face .... the slow,
sly smile of Mona Lisa.

"Pick'd never leave me home for
two or three weeks," she said to her-
self, "lie's crazy about mc!"

She went upstairs and began to
sort out the clothes she would need
for the trip. Se flgis sure she was
K"ing

There wns n surprise in store for
ber.

On Saturday morning, Pick nnd
Mother Gregory went away on an
enrly morning train!

l'p to the last moment Pick had
begged (iloria to go nlong. And up
to the last mom cut (iloria had refused
to go.

"Not with your mother!" she bad
said over nnd over. She was sure
that, in the end, Pick would take her
instead of his mother.

Even now ns she stood nt ber bed-
room window, wntching his cab turn
Iho corner of the street, she couldn't
believe that he had gone and left her
behind.

Thunderstruck, she pounded the
frame of the window with her
clenched hands, in n fit of rage.

"Oh, I hnte him! I hate him!" she
cried. "He'll he sorry for this!"

A knock came nt the door. d

stood there.
"Pid you cull me, mn'mn?' she

asked. "1 thought I heard your
voice."

"No Yes!" Gtoria snid. "Tele-
phone the station, please, to see what
time the next train for New York
leaves.".

cert orchestra; , Hhodcs de
tors i p. in.. WurliUer pipe

'organ studio, Sd . f t"s sports talk;
travel talk, W. K. Aider;
dinner hour music; 7 ::I0, style

'
talk, .Myer Siegel, Jr., 7: l."i. talk on

O 1085 HtX SOtVKU wn
partment store program; S;.'tl)-10- ,

Tinit'H studio program.
Hollywood. ('!., .VJ me- -

Boiifrlce Burton

(Continued from page one)
tcrs--0-- p. in., children's hour, big health. Pr. Robert T. Williams;

of ; S O, news, pro- - ltt, KNX, feature program; J0-1-

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

What They Saw In the Crystal Ball

money. So you mnrried me. Isn't
that It?"

(iloria shook her head so that every
curl on it quivered. ,

"No, no. That wasn't It," she said
quickly. "I'm not such n
as nil that! Hut I knew you'd be
awfully good to me if I married yon.
And you know I did care for
you, Hick, don't you?"

Hick puffed his pipe In silence. Me
passed his hand ncross bis forehead,
cold and wet with sweat.

''Wan Wn.vbnrn ever In love with
you?" be nfked.

"I thought he was once," ftlnrin
answered, "but I found out that he
wasn't."

She got up nnd come across the
room to Hick. Sin' sat down on the
nrm of his chair and put her face
down ngaiiiHt bis hair.

he table t the end of

the davenport.
His fare wns white under the light

of the tall lamp that stood there.
"So?" he questioned. "My wife

carries Wnyburu's letter against her
heark?"

Gloria laughed.
"TMck, you're nhnurd," she snld. "1

never thought of It's being ngalnst

niy heart. I stuck It Into my blouse
so Hanghild wouldn't find it nnd rend
it."

"I see," Pick snid. Hut his face
was grim. He sat down in his arm-

chair, and filled his pipe. Ho picked
lip the hook be was reading. Then be
litlrl It down upon bis knees.

"(ilnria," ho said nbruptlr. "Tell
mo the truth f"r once in your life.
. , . Are you or nro you no, In love
with Wsyburn?"

"I dnn't know," fllorln answered.

"Yes, sir, that old Ford hasn't soldiered a

day since I took to using this new Zerolene

'F' for Fords.

"And work! Say, she takes hills on high

she never could negotiate beforehand un-

less I'm crazy she travels quite a bit farther

on a gallon of gasoline."

Fords all up and down the FzdZz Coast

are pickingup rrd on
who "tried out" Zerolene "b" for rords

when it was first put on the market, a utile

over a year ago, and have been sticking to

it ever since.

Zerolene "F" for Fords is mode by the

Standard Oil Company's pntented vacuum

process. It lubricates all the bearing su-

rfaces where oil is needed, especially ne

wrist-pi- n bearings and the upperhalf otuw

cylinder walls which are frequently 01

starved" when an unsuitable lubneant is

used. The result is improved &aso11 !!

age.quicker starting and increased freeoom

from carbon and other motor troubles.

Yet Zerolene "F" for Fords cossnoj
more, but less than most of the spec"

Ford oils now on the market.

A Ford is an A--l transportation inves-

tment. Protect your investment with prop"

lubrication.

STANDARD OIL COMPANY

(California)

"Hick," she said, "I know that
tttflllV U1..l lw,lv la..' ..

She bathed nnd dressed In n feverShe had ked herself that stion ,i(t(, filr iM)t )jk(i
thousnud timcH. And hbe ncv are Itnl do miss him! He of sperd. She packed a suitcase.

she had finished Hanghild camea lot of fun. I love to dance and jar.x
arouml with him. He's mv kind . . . upstHirs with the coffee tray.

Standing by the dresser, (ilorin
gulped down two cups of the hot.
satisfying drink, and nibbled a piece

"How do you do, children," aatd the Green Wliard

answered it the same wny twice.
'Thnt's nonsense," Pick went on

t impatiently. "You must know bow you
feel ohout him! . . . Tell me thin:
you dnn't care about nie, nny more,
do you?"

ftloria looked ncmss th room at
him with the culm eyen of the Sphinx,
herself. Hut bis quest imi bnd set
thoughts to buzzing like heps in her
bend.

lliw much did she enre nhout

of (oast.
"My last meal In this hniifcc!" site

told herself, angrily.
She took her purse front the top

drawer of ber dressing table. There
wns $!." in it that Pick had given her

fAKE went the Twins to the house
of the Green Wizard.

Now (he (ireen Wizard lived In th

tree tops "1 m nne rnn 'in''
bouse except by innsW Hut the magic

to pay the food bills for the month.

I'm ns sure now aa a bottle of glue.
It's those pixie."

"Where do they live?" asked Nick.
"In Pixie cave nhout two miles be-

yond this forest. The cave is in n

rocky glen hnr.l to find and hard to
get out of. They have a secret

which no one Iihs ever been
able to open. Even if you did find

Niw nsl airs in the drnwer of ber

Pick held biuisolf toKcthor li'irtl.
"All richt. all rinht." be said. "I've

henrd all can stand to hear tthout
'ayhurn. Hut he's (i"iie now, thank

(Joil! You mid 1 can make a fresh
start, ctiit't we?"

"1 hope so,' Utorla answered
.

Pick pulled her down onto hi
knern nnd held her away from him
by both ann.s. His eyes xenrchcd her
face,

"(Jlory," be snid, "while I'm away
them. Host two wx thr.-- weeks. I

want you to think thitins over. We've
been innrried six tttoiiilis, nnd we've
done nut hi tut but bicker and '.;'nirrel

I can't He like that. This
ahmn husin" h it been the lat

li s just nhoiit finished tne!"
Uloria looked nt lion in nririe.

i.ttie .tesK. there wnn another bill tnn(( Nnor mm Xirk there be- -

that she had put aside for n beantv
treatment. f,,rp n ,,IM'k ro,,1l R,nk fo1ir'

(ilorin ran down to gel it. She sat "How do, children," said the cave you never would be able to

1 Mrk ?

Would Mie tnis him If he went
nwny from her as she ntiMsed Stnnlcy
AN'nyinirn ? .

She womlert'd.
Slu IMek n something trust-- !

Worthv, hoiieKt tiitil good ond
nienMire. (Jitod nil Ibe way ihrnunli.

That whs iek. j

Hut did xhe lore btin?

ai rue nesK turn wtom n note to i nes. the tireen tuaru. ' i am very ginu u 'th c , for there isn t a
"liondhy." she scribbled. '! told V0,L UoW is my friend, the Fairy i'.ubl in the world that they will put

you. you'd have to clioo,. betw ecu '
v it inf1 their m.igic rupbnhrd and keep

your mother and me. And 1 guens ' jit tmie.
"Hut hee cannot 11 e in a cun- -

don't know. Pick," (ilorin smd She didn't mind ft good quarrel. She

yon ve chosen. So I'm off in n flutter P"uy wen, oui sue wn -

f dust. 1 wa- the wrng wife for ried, 'said Nancy. "Somebody nolo
you. anyway. You (dmu'd have mar- -

h,.r ,P(,S stl6 Upt them iu a glltienried some nice, homelv woman like . ,lme 111 her roac nnicn 1,n" oi"JMiss Hrigg"
(iloria did not sign the cruel little came in the night ami stole them,

note. She put it into an envelope Now be hasn't nny tv

t Uxt nil her liked it
In fuel, Mm enjo ed n scene! It

w etcititiK, if tiothinn more. She
whi exfiit'it now.

"I don't want to live with me
unless you Into trie," Pick went on.
"I couldn't Miinil tlmt. So you think
it over nml mnke up jour mind wbnt

anil mm u on tne tame muter incus ,,. hrend "

She sat up straight, pultliiit herself
together like n woman w ho hnd
soinefhing to say and meant to n it
now!

"!'ll try to toll you how 1 feel
shout you, if I can, Pick." she snid.
"To Iti'Kin with. I hnte houvework. I

hate bavins to run this house for you.

ash tray where be would be sure to "lly t lie great jumping alligator.

honrd,' said Nancy, "They have
get out ia the su.i anj he amo.g thf
flower."

"Well, who snid that this was n

regular rupionrd," the (ireen Wiiard
exelnimed. "lt'a a most irregular cup.
board. U him even been said that the
door to this cuph ard opens into an-

other country, sor of like the lookun;
glss that Alice stepped through. And
if they put thee bees and the golden

hre, it's goirg to be son?
picnic finding them."

Nick said, "It's g ing to b pretty
hard. 1 guess."

il when he came home.
"Hanghild. she called ns she heard flri, ..j fvt.r hfRn o( 8Uoh nefVe iu

the girl in the hnll outvie. "Im Hjl mv hfp Am, hfp, Rii blrJ 0
ing away. When Mr. Oregory Something will b.M to he .lone'

ou want to do whilp I'm tone. Will

"Feeds
those

oil-starv-
ed

Fords"

It makes me Kirk nnd tired. And you ?'
sometimes I almost hnte j m for ' Pet hack from bis vacation, show him this at once."

' The Kairy (ueen thought that
some of tht euemifs had luken it,"'
aid Nick. i

niHrryins me nut) ttirtnne me Into a
houKewjfe!"

"Hah!" be said. "You a housewife!
That's pretty sood, tiloris. You "Yes." s.tid the (ireen Wlmrd. "RutOrtainly it was no f'iend," de

you inenn to say mfre going
nwiiy nnd leae me at home alone.
Pick (iregor7" she cried. She got
up from her kneov

"I thotiKhf you snid you didn't wint
to go?" Pick nutwered.

"I ssid wmildu't go if your mother
went with s," (iloria exc.loined. "And
you've just got to tell her s!'e can't
gn with uk!" She stamped her font.

"I'm sorry, but Mie's maile nil ber

hired the (ireen Whurd. "No frienJ onporsihie. I have my gsung htU

letter I'm leaving here for him.
"Oh, ma'am!" said Hanghild, clasp-

ing ber hands tokether. She was sure
that something wns wrong. "I hope

oii come back soon!"
(iloria pretended not to see the dis-

tress In her eyes. She picked up her
bag. and hurried past her.

She closed the door of the house
behind her.

( i

hnven't done a day's housework in

your whole life! How do you know
whether you hate it or not?"

ttloria waved his word aside.
"Now don't interrupt me!" he

napped nt him. ' When 1 married
you. I was awfully tired of office

would sual your very best bees audll,cn 18 help in time
then not iet on a word about it. No trouhle. I'll get it and we'll have
sirree!" look."

They talked and talke about the! So he got his crystal gsiirg Ivu!
mnttrr ai:d about wh would le mo .1 rind the thiee of thmi h oke.l iiwn o

plan to go. Sin. doexti't think for H ionn 10 omiic.'ijh i , , .
, .." 1. .). UK'! tn tisxe taee utolen hive.

tnrk. I was tired of plaiiiK around mtmitt Hint we don't want h I tick Maliar dfptha. A11.I nli.it Vjer n
n o il woman fun n nt. n.- - m.irr

untrr. nml ilrciuir il 'n i key. Th. i
dwith fellowK nho didn't want lo get nu aiiiiously. "lov in the down the street.

(To he cintinuedinmrricft .... Ami you looked awfully can I tell her that hp don't wnnt her

'When 1 think of it," id !h
(ireen Wiiurd ftn.uly, t night at
1110 'ii up. 1 uw a lot of pixtrs go 01

tirriiig "ono'-- tug n a h ard over
th'ir h looked 'rt if

fir rr:'.A.-e- t: !r.u:r m:i.I
t.rr .....good tit me. See?' to go. sick as she is? It would break

Pick nodded. her hnrt."
I n... tinWrx-- l " tif sii id. "You ( ibirin Rtnibil Hialirimtvtv

It Trims Itself
Uordered kha is a new treatment ' Alt. li:t!" rt!M '.I

bright aid a n r f p.iper tluiT W;j"i d It's
it whs the g.'Mm lFf hie. he more I n.

!.:, S...r.(l.i Voiii.ii--

i th,' W.n.rfiiil. s
llip t', cupbvinl.

wanted tn marrv Wavburn, but be "All right, dearie," Mie fai.l smooth- - or (ins iom MP'"r
want to marry you. I came ly. "Yon g., with our mother and terials. (irays, dark greens and wimhI

nluiig, and you thought I bad a lot of leave in here alone, if jou waut to. browns are prominent.
1 Hunk i'( it, the survr 1 rt, sir, i Ins (In kc.i I


