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Estate of M. H. May, Deceased,
NOTICE TO CREDITORS

4 | Maude E

| urday, the 10th day of January, 1931,
| at the County Court room in the Court
| House in the City of Eugene, Oregon,

Notlee In hereby glven that C
Mu hi besn by the County Court
f the Btate of Oregon, In and for
Lane County, appointed admistrator
of the estate of M, H. May, deceasad

All persons having clalms agalnst |
he estate of snld deceased are hereby
notified to present the same, duly
tated and verified, ot the resldence
A E Wheoeler, 710 Lawrence street

Eugene, Oregon, within slx months
from the 11th day of December, 1930

C. P, MAY,

Administrator, Est. of M. H Muay,

Iconned

\ K. Wheeler, Attorney
D.11-18-26-J.1-8
NOTICE TO CREDITORS
Wice Is hereby given that the un
lernigned has  been duly appolnted
Exvcutrix of the estate of Abraham |
Layton, deceased, and any and all
= on having clalms against the
id ostale are hereby regquired to |
present sald clalms, duly verified .inl
by law required, at the law office of
my attorney, H. E. Slattery, 717 Wi
lametts St, In Eugene, in Lane Coun
Oregon, within six months from
date of this notice
Datesd and first published December
sth 1930
EMMA LAYTON,
Executrix of the estate of Abraham
Layton, deceased
Addre 93 West bth St
I lattery, Altorney for Execulrix

4

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENT |

NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN That
Caley, the execulrix of the
last will and testament and estale
of Edith Caley, decoased, has rendered |
and flled in the County Court of the |
Htate of Oregon for the County of
Lane her final account and on Bat

ut the hour of ten o'clock In the fore |
noon of sald day has been by order of |
sald Court flled and appointed as the
day, time and place for the hearing |
of objections to sald final account and |
the settlement thereof. All objections |
inust be o writing and filed with
the Clerk of sald Court on or before

suld day and time,
Dated this 11th day of December, |
1930, |
MAUDE E. CALEY

D. 11-18-26-J.1-8

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENY

NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN That
Fred E. Lemley, Executor of the last
will and testament and estate of Vina
Moeloan, doceased, has rendered and
filed In th County Court of the State |

of Oregon for the County of Lane, |
final account and on BSaturday, the |
17th day of January, 1931, at the

County Court room in the Court House
in the City of Eugene, Oregon, at the
hour of ten o'clock in the forenoon |
of sald day has been by order of sald

D.1826- 1-816 | Court fixed and appointed as the day,

Estate of Charles E. Brattain, Dec'd. | "PJections

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
that Elva M
ounty Court
n and for Lane
wppointed Executrix of the
and testament of Charles E
deconned

"

s how hereby glven

|

wn ha en hy the

the State of Oreg
inty
will
§ ] -\I“:'I
All persons clulms agalnst
ontate of sald dedeaned are hereby
otified to pregent the same duly
tated and verifled, at residencs
f A, E. Wheeler, 710 Bt
1 Kugene, Oregon, within six months
from this 18th day of December, 1930
ELVA M. BROWN,
the Last Wil and

having

lLawrence

Executrix
Mestament of Charls

caned
A. E. Wheeler, Attorney
D. 18-256-J.1-8-10
NOTICE OF FINAL HEARING
Notice Is hereby given that Edna
R. Whisler has filed in the county
wrt of Lane county, Oregon, hel
inal oceount as administratrix of the
tate of D R, Whisler, Deceased,
ind that the court has set 10:00 A
M. of Friday, January 9, 1931, aa the
time when sald account will come up
w examination and allowance All
persons Iinterest thereln may appear
before sald court at sald time and
be heard in reference there to
EDNA R. WHISLER,
Administratrix,
D. Allen, Attorney for Estate
D. 11-18-26-J.1-8

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENT

The undersigned, Administrator of

the estate of John Waring, deceased,
has filed his Floal Account in the
matter of sald estate with the County
Clerk of Lane County, Oregon, and
an order has been made and entered

record by the County County of

ald County, directing this notice and
wwpolnting Saturday, the 10th day of
January, 1931, at ten o'clock A M
for the hearing of objections to said

account and the settlement of sald
eslate
Dated at Eugene, Oregon, this 11th
day of December, 1930
R. O. POTTER,

Administrator of the Estate of John
Waring, Deceased
D.11-18-256-J.1-8
Estate of Laura L. Brattain, Dec'd.
NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Notice Is hereby given that Elva M
Brown has been by the County Court
of the State of Oregon in and for
Lane County, appointed administratrix
of the Estate of Laura L. Brattain,
deceased,

All persons having claims agalnst
the sald estate are hereby notified
to present the same duly stated and
verifled, at the residence of A. E.
Wheeler, 710 Lawrence street in Eu
gene, Oregon, within six months from
this 18th day of December, 1930,

ELVA M. BROWN,

Administratrix of the Estate of
Laura L. Brattain, Deceased,
A. E. Wheeler, Attorney.

D. 18-26-J.1-8-16

[

time and place for the
to sald fnoal

the settlement thereof

hearing of |
account and
All objections

| must be in writing and filed with the
| Clerk of sald Court on or before sald |

iy

| Cornelia 8

s E. Brattain, D lxr-n has fixed Monday, the 12th day

| Lane County, Oregon as the time and

and time,
Dated this
1930

16th day of Decembe r,i

FRED. E. LEMLEY,
Executor

D.158-26-3.1-815 |

NOTICE OF FINAL SETTLEMENT |

NOTICE 19 HEREBY GIVEN That |
Chase, as executrix of the
last will and testament and estate of |
Hoanry W decoased, has filed |
her loal account in sald estate, and the
County Court of lLane County, Ore

Chase,

of Junuary, 1931 at the hour of 10:00
o'clock In the forenocon of sald day
at the County Courthouse ln Eugene,

1

|

place for the hearing of sald finall

nccount |

All persons having objections to |

ald final account are notifled to|

present the same in writing on or |

before sald time, 'r

Dated this 11th day of December,
1930,

CORNELIA 8. CHASE,
Executrix of Last Will and Testa
ment and Estate of Henry W, t'ha.m',:

deceased
Harris, Smith and Bryson, Eugene,
Uregon, Attorneys for Execvirix

D. 11-18-256-J.1-8

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Notlce I1s hereby given that the un
dersigned has been appointed by the
order of the County Court of the State
of Oregon for Lane County, as admin
istrator of the estate of Harry C.
Jackson, deceased; all persons having
claims against sald estate are hereby
notified to present the same properly
verified to the undersigned adminis
trator at the office of Fred E. Smith,
Attorney at Law, 4466 Miner Build
ing, Eugene, Oregon, within six months
after the date of this notice,

CHAS. W. JOHNSON,
Administrator,
Fred E. Smith,
Attorney for Administrator.
D.11-18-256-J.1-8

NOTICE OF HEARING ON
FINAL ACCOUNT

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN: That
the undersigned administratrix of the
estate of J. W, Ish, deceased, has
filed her account for the final settle-
moent of sald estate in the County
Court for Lane County, Oregon, and
that Saturday, the 3rd day of Jan
uary, 1931, at the Court Room of sald
Court, in the County Court House,
in Eugene, Lane County, Oregon, at
ten o'clock in the foreno n, has been
by sald Court fixc] as the time and
place for hearing objections thereto,
and for the final settlement of said
estiute,

BIRDIE L. 18H,

Administratrix of the Estate.
Ray, Attorney for Estate,

L. L.

D.4-11-18-26-J.1
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

General Law Practiee

I. M. PETERSON

Attorney-at-Law
City Hall Bullding

Springfleld, Ore.

D. W. Roof

JEWELER
Repairing a Specialty
Springfield, Oregon

Walker-Poole Ghapel

Funeral Directors

228 Maln 8t. Residence 125 C 8t.
62 2 M

Full Aute HEquipment
Lady Assistant

NELSON LEGHORN FARM

Lane County's Oldest Breeders

of
8. C. WHITE LEGHORNS

SPRINGFIELD OREGON
Phone 31-F-14

FRANK A. DE PUE
ATTORNEY AT LAW

NUTARY PUBLIC

Springfield
Oregon t

Sutton
Bullding

i the

- 7 e ~
Wanted Work
The Community Center has the fol
lowing people listed who need work:

One Painter and Paper Hanger
Founr Common Laborer

OUne Skilled Steel Bharpener

One Stationary Engineer

One Skilled Rock Man

Four Women for House Work
Anyone wanting wood cut on shares

or by contreat eall Community Center
Men with full equipment need work

COOS FOLK PLANNING

The dates for the large celebration
belng planned at Coos Bay in observ
of ‘the Point |

hoal from the Inner harbor of Coos
Bay have been set on July 3, 4 and 5,1
according to a letter recelved by the |
News Lthis week from A, P

the celebration

removal of Plgeon

Davis, sec- |

retary m

committee
People of the Coos Bay district are
ry

Vi

optimistic over the future of
| thelr portion of the state The re
moval of the shoal from the harbor
will make It possible for any vessel
on the Pacific to dock there. !

NOTICE OF FINAL ACCOUNTYT
In the County Court of the State of
Oregon for Lane County.
In Probate
In the Matter of ‘the Estate of Sara
Holdredge, Deceased

Notice Is hereby given that the un
dersigned, Fred L. Beard, as executor
of the above entitled estate has filed

In sald proceedings his final ac count; | ,

the court has set the time for|
the hearing thereof at the hour of
10 o'clock A. M. January 30, 1931:

and all persons having any objections
thereto shall file the same In writing
on or before the time for the

hearing

set
FRED L. BEARD,
Executor
Slattery, Attorney for Executor
J.1-8-16-22-29
NOTICE OF FINAL ACCOUNT

In the County Court of the State of

Oregon for Lane County.
In Probate. Case No. 5132

In the Matter of the BEstate of
SAMUEL J. ROBERSTON, Deceased
TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN

Notice is hereby given that the un
dersigned executor of the above en
titled estate has filed herein his final
account Iin sald proceedings: that the
court ordered the hearing upon the
sald final account to be had before |
the sald court on January 23, 1931
at the hour of 10 o'clock A. M.: and !
that all persons having any objections |
thereto shall file the same in sald pro-
ceedings in writing on or before the !
tim for the hearing

WALTER E. ROBERTSON,

Executor

Slattery, Attorney for the Ex-

H. E

Bet

H. E
ecutor
D.35-J.1-8-15-22

NOTICE OF SHERIFF'S SALE ON |
EXECUTION IN FORECLOSURE |
NOTICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN Thnt!

hy virtue of an execution and order |
of sale in foreclosure issued out of!
Circuit Court of Lane County, |
Oregon, on the 13th day of December, |
1930, in a suit wherein, on the 6th,
day of December, 1930, in said Court, |
the plaintiff therein, C. T. Beach re
covered judgment against the defend-!
ants Otto Norton and Louise Norton
for the sum of Three Hundred nnd';
no-100 Dollars ($350.00); for the fur|
ther sum of Seventy and 75-100 Dol-|
lars  ($70.756) as interest: for tho:
further sum of Fifty Dollars ($50.00)
attorney’s fees, and for the costs and |
disbursements of this suit, taxed at
§17.55, and sald execution to me di-}
rected, commanding me in the name )
of the State of Oregon, in order to|
satisfy said judgment, Interest, attor-|
ney's fees, costs of suit, and accruing
costs, to sell the following described
real property, to-wit:

Beginning at a point in the center
of the County Road 235 feet South
of the Northeast corner of the South
east fourth of the Northwest quarter
of Section thirty-six (36) in Township
Twenty-one (21) South, Range Three
(3) East of Willamette Meridlan; and
running thence South 760 feet to the
middle of Kitson Creek; thence down
the center of sald creek in a general
course of about North 56 degrees West
400 feet; thence North 474 feet to
the center of said County Road; and
thence Easterly along center of sald
road 326 feet, more or less, to the
place of beginning, containing 4.56
acres, more or less, of land in said
Section Thirty-six (36) and in Lane
County, Oregon,

NOW, THEREFORE, In the name
of the State of Oregon, in compliance
with the sald execution and order of
sale, and in order to satisfy said
Judgment, including interest, attorney
foes, costs of suit and accruing costs,
I will, en Saturday, the 17th day of
January, 1931, at the hour of omne
o'clock In the afternoon of sald day,
at the Southwest front door of the
County Court House in Eugene, Lane
County, State of Oregon, offer for
sale and sell for cash, at public auc-
tion, subject to redemption as pro-
vided by law, all of the right, title
and Interest of the sald defendants
Otto Norton, Loulse Norton, 0. F.
Bevere and Zelpha R. Bevere and all
persons claiming by, through or under
them or any or either of them, in
and to the sald premises.

H. L. BOWN,

!

! WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

Glles Chittenham swears to avenge
| the death of his young half-brother
Rodney, driven to sulclde by the no
this love. He will make Julie love
| him, then throw her aside as she
threw Hodney. He meets her in Swit
zerland, goes with her to the hotel on
the St. Bernard Pass, and succeeds
Iin winning her love. To his amaze
ment, he discovers that he has fallen
overwhelmingly In love with her him
sell! And he |ls married, to an Amer
lcan girl with whom he has nothing
in eommon,

Then he discovers that this girl Is

| not the same Juile Farrow who rulned

Rodney, but her cousin of the same
name, She scorns him when he con
fesses his love and his inability to
marry her, They meet later in Lon-
don Another man, Lawrence Scho
fleld wants to marry her, In spite of
her wild life.

Throngh his frilend Lombard, Giles
Chittenham meeots the “other Julle,”
the notorious woman who had rulned
Rodney’s life, Bhe tells him that she
is golng to die; the doctors have
given her up as Incurable and she
is leaving England. B8he Is worried
about her cousin, the girl Chittenham
loves. That Julle—his Julle—is going
in fast company, among them a com-
mon American girl nomed Sadie Bar

row

And Sedie Barrow is Glles Chitten-
ham's wife, He did not know that
she was in England. That night he

meets her at a party at his mother's
house., They pretend to be strangers.
Giles learns that Sadie Barrow, his

! wite, has gone in for spiritualism and

is attending seances by a medium
named Chryer,

He calls on Julle, who is cold ta
him. He reproaches her for her reck
less life. They quarrel, and she leaves
with Lawrence Schofield. Her friend,
Bim Lennox, tells Giles that Julie

ally loves him Lombard calls on

him and says he is in need of money.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

“My dear fellow, isn't it almost the
thing any one is ever in a fix

How much do you waut?”

cnly
ahout?

Lombard gulped down his whisky.
awfnlly sporting of you. .. 1
i1 kave five hundred. It's only a

"t's

temmporary lo.n.

“I‘ll

Giles laughcd shortly. you
k¢ me for a millionaire™
“1 tell you it's omly temporary.”

‘1'il lend you fifty if it's any use.”
was eloquent silence, then
I.ombard turned.

“Look here, Chittenham, it's serious.
I'm frightfully up against it You've
got to let me have it,” he said desper
ately.

“Got Il)!"

For a moment the two men looked
it one another silently, then Chitten-
ham laughed.
but that's a thing no man
can say to me. He made another

move to the door, but Lombard caught

“Sorry,

his arm

“Chittenham.”

Chittenham stood still

“What do you want it for?
have you been up to?”

The other man's eyes fell

“I can't tell you."

“All right, then you won't get any-
thing.”

Lombard looked up suddenly.

“Oh, yes, 1 shall,” he said with de-
testable inflection.

There was an ugly silence.

“Oh, yes, 1 shall—" he sald again
as Chittenham did not speak. “And if
you refuse T shall tell Schofield and
any one else who might be interesteu,
that you and Julie Farrow spent the
night together up at St. Bernard.”

It was such an unexpected challenge
that for a moment Chittenham could
find no words. Then with a great
effort he pulled himself together.

“And do you think any one will be-
lieve you?' he asked.

Lombard laughed.

“They'll be glad enough to believe
me. Scandal is the salt of life to
Julie's friends. She's not altogether
popular as it is, and if 1 tell them . . .
it's no use getting violent—" he
added hurriedly as he saw Chitten-
ham’s hands clench into fists. “I'm
in a position to prove what I say,
remember.”

“Prove it, then, and be damned!"

“Very well—" Lombard shrugged
his shoulders with well-assumed in-

What

{ difference and turned to the door.

Chittenham let him open it, then he
called after *him sharply:

“Lombard. Come back.”

Chittenham caught him by the
shoulder and jerked him back into the
center of the room.

“I'll make it a hundred,” he sald.

A slyly amused smile crossed Lom-
bard’'s face, and Giles broke out sav
agely:

“Damn you; do you think I'm afraid
for myself? If it were only & question
of that, I'd give you the biggest thrash-
ing you ever had, and kick you out in
the street. But as there is somg one
else in the case .. ."”

“And some one for whom you have

Sheriff of Lane County, Oregon.
D.18-26-J.1-8-16

a great regard, eh?” Lombard sneered.
“My dear fellow, don’t think I'm not

|

i

By
Ruby M. Ayres |

sympathetic. 1 know & great deal|
more than you think I do. For "“:
stane—our mutual friend, the charm-|
ing little American. . . "

“What the hell do you mean?” |

“Only that 1 overheard last night— |
quite by accldent—something which
both of you apparently are most anx- |
to keep from the rest of the |

I've always found that it's
most dangerous to talk secrets in a|
crowded room, and your wife, yon|
will agree, has rather an ‘nsistent |
volece—"" :

lous
world

"Ym; sneaking hound—" |
Loombard shrugged his shoulders. |
“As you please! I'm not in a pmi-l
tion to resent anything you say. Afterl
all, it's common knowledge that op- |
portunity makes the thlef—" |

“And If 1 refuse to give you any-|
thing at all?™ |

“Then probably Mrs. Chittenham
will be very pleased to buy the infor-|

mation 1 have to sell” |
“Then go to her, and be damned |
o you” 1.

‘80 Julie Farrow's reputation Is |
nothing to you, after all?™

Glles went very white. He knew |
he was in Lombard's power. “Get|
out, or The door closed hur-|

riedly between them.
- L] .

e e — e

back three months, and was making
her llve those few hours of complete
happiness once more.

“That’'s the Monastery—" she said.
“You could hardly see it for snow
when we were there—"

“"We' ™ Schofleld sald quickly.
“You were not alone then.”

“There are always a great many
tourists,” Julle answered.

A newsboy came along crying his
news.

“Tragic death of a wellknown so-
clety beauty. .. .”

“I'll get a paper,” Schofield sald.

They stopped under a lamp to read
the short paragraph on the front page.

“What s 1t?” Julle asked. Sho bent
lower to read the words. Then sud-
denly she gave a cry. “It's Jewel!
My cousin Julle! Oh, poor Julle .. .”

The detalls were meagre, and with-
out entire corroboration, but it ap-
peared that Julle—the other Julle who
had unwittingly brought about the
tragedy of her cousin’s life—while on
her way to India, where she had been
going for a holiday—was suddenly
missed from the ship, and was pre-
sumed to have fallen overboard. There
followed a brief account of her life—
her popularity in soclety—her mar-
riage and divorce—her vogue as a
beauty—her tremendous luck and good
fortune in every way.

“Every way except in happiness—"
Julie said passionately. “She mever
had any happiness . . . oh, poor Julie!™
The tears were running down her
cheeks.

They drove back to the flat and she
bade him good-night.

She wondered if Bim had heard
about the tragedy. She opened the
door. She held the newspaper still
clutched in her hand. There was a
little movement in the room and some

| one pushed back a chair from in front

It was not true that Julie had prom
ised to marry Lawrence Schofield, but |
when, after her stormy interview with
Chittenham, he again urged her to ac-|
cept him, she suddenly gave in. She |
felt overwrought and weak, almost |
as if the combat between herself and
the man she loved had been a physical '
one. |

Lawrence Schofield's kindly devo |
tion was like a cool hand laid on her
feverishness, and when once again he |
asked if she could not make up her
mind to marry him, she suddenly
gave in— |

“Yery well—if you are willing to
take the risk.”

“I am quite willing.” l

He wanted to go straight away P"ﬂ.r
buy her the finest diamond ring in |
London, but Julie would not allow lt_I

“Not yet. You must give me a little t
time to get used to it. 1 don't want |
people to know just yet.” 4

He was disappointed, but he fell In
with her wishes.

“Just as you like. Everything shall
always be just as you like”

Sudden tears filled her eyes.

“That's foolish of you,” she told him. |

“But it's dear of you too. I'm not |
half good enough for you, Lawrence.”

It was a bright, sunny afternoon, so
he would not let her go back to the
flat when they had lunched.

“I'm going to take you for a drive
in the country. London is racketing
your nerves to pieces.”

They stopped at a little country inn
for tea. In one of the rooms some- |
body was playing a gramophone, and |
there was the sound of laughter and |
dancing feet.

“They sound happy, don't thoﬂ"|
Julie said with an effort.

“I hope they are as happy as we|
are,” Schofield answered impulsively. |
“My greatest happiness will be in|l
giving you everything you want.”

Julie laughed brokenly. |

It was on her lips to say that if she;
had been rich she would not have con-i
gented to marry him., It was more
than she could bear; she started rest- |
lessly to her feet.

“Shall we go? It's getting dark,
and the country is so dreary when it
gets dark.”

They drove back to London and
dined together.

“What shall we do now?"’ Schofield
asked.

“l don't mind what we do,” Julie
said. “Go to a theatre, if you like. 1
can go home and change.”

But he would not allow that; he
said he could not bear to let her out
of his sight on this day of all days.
In the end they went to a cinema.
Julie did not care for the pictures; but
at any rate it did away with the need
to talk, and the darkness was restful,
She only looked at the screem when
Schofield drew her attention to some
thing being shown upon it. It was as
if Fate were relentlessly pursuing her,
determined to torment her and keep
her pain alive, for the second picture
was of the Monastery at St. Bernard
and of the smow-clad mountains.

Julie sat up stiffly, her heart beat-
ing fast.

“I've been there—" she said In a
strange little voice. “I drove my car
up there only a month or two ago.”
She laughed with shaken excitement.
“1 stayed at the hotel . . . it's so cold
and cheerless.”

“It looks wonderful,” Julie whis-
pered. She sat with her hands clasped
together, her eyes fixed on the screen.

It was as if some one had taken her

of the fire.
“Jewel is dead—" Julie said, sob-

bing. “I suppose you know. She's
dead . . . she's been lucky to the end,
you see . . . | only wish I were dead
too. . . .” Then she broke off with a

little choking ery, for it was not Bim
who rose to meet her, but Giles Chit-

| tenham.

There was a tragic silence.

Chittenham made a quick step for-
ward.

“Julie . . . what is 1t—?"

Julie laughed sobbingly.

“My cousin—the other Julie . . . the
one you wanted to punish—you’ll
never be able to hurt her now—she’s
doad. . . .”

She almost threw the newspaper at
him, and, dropping into a chair, she
hid her face in her out-flung arms.

He laid the paper down on the table
and looked at Julie. He could not

'thlnk of anything save that she was

unhappy, and with sudden impulse he
went down on his knees beside her
and took her into his arms.

“Juliet”

For a moment she resisted violently.

“Don’'t- how dare you! leave me
alone. . . .”

Then quite suddemly her resistance
was gone, and she ceased to struggle.
She looked at him with tragic eyes.

“If only it had been me—" she said

wildly. “If only I could die too—"
“You don’'t mean that. There's much
happiness in store for us—and to-
gether. Listen to me—Julie, you must
listen—""
She shivered away from him, her

| shoulders hunched, her face averted.

“l suppose 1 can't stoop you saying

1what you want to, but it's not use. 1

don't know why you have come back.
I told you I never wished to see you
again—"

“] came because I love you,and be-
cause I know you love me—"

“You are very sure of that!” she
said bitterly.

“l am proud to be sure. Look at
me, Julie—"

“No.” She bit her lip to keep back
the sobs that would rise to her throat.
“If only you would go away and leave
me—"

“l am not going. You belong to
me—""

“Your wife would not be pleased to
hear you say that,” Julie said hoarsely.

Chittenham put his hands on her
shoulders and forced her to turn to
him.

“If you can look me in the eyes and
say honestly that you do not love me,
and that you wish me to go away and
never ¢come back, I will believe you,”
he said.

Thehre was poignant silence. Julle
raised her teardrowned eyes with
weary defiance, and her lips moved,
but no words came.

Chittenham laughed triumphantly.

(Continued Next Week)

“So you've put Fred off till Decem-
ber?"

“Yes, 1 told him I wouldn’t give
him a definite answer till then.”

“Why not till then?”

“l want to wait and see how he
looks after the football season 1s
over.”

Rich Widow—"So many men want
me only for my money, I fear,

Poor Suitor—"Darling, so little do
1 care for money that I can hom-
estly say I've never earned a cent In
myy life.
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