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BYNOPEIN: A lote avening call
m  her  eirentrl

ratton  Mafohing, tak

avell away from a d
Arth  her conatn Jer
Avensy, and Lyder I
dntereat In Ner work Leeps Aer
gcu minding nterruption,

e dx a0 fasciiated by her fob
thot ahe ocanxotl declde ta marry

ddie Tounsend, Wwhom she lovds,
< bgcause Malehlug will frve |
wroman  workivg for  Aim
wmarrige,  Georgie does mof ks
thot ahe ia unider ru oaf bee
fng the aoiirce of contivied logk-
about  the
Naiihing gud his mans

o
tnformation
A

aper, Croed, soparafely have besn
friving fo run dowd the gwilly
;II'IDR. When Crose sugpesis
GBeorgle as o posallle suapeor, fa
Matohing, his emploger retarfa
that he la gttending o investignfs
Ing her. Areivisg of Motehing's
ouse, aargie vinga the el dn a

opecial  code, ow the door
epened.
Chapter §
YEB OR NO?

footman greeted Georgle

Can't Marry

by Jutia Cleft-Addams
S Te e e a

i

made his
smaller but his ““ather font, flung

loather halmot hend
open, added w '}
massive slionlders,
brated faintly as
upon ' her,

“No, Ed—not i office hourn,
dear hoy!” Bhe put the desk be
fween them but her eyea hung
upon hitn, glorying 1o bhis height
that, tall ss nbs wam, overtopped
her by some inches. “1 wondered
A\ you'd be hers tonight., | suppone
you're fylag with fhat?' She
touched the finlshed typeseript,

“Daresay., My orders were Just
‘a packel” 014 Men's In a devil's
mood tonlght—dries me up when
be yaps at me [lke that! Can't
think how you stlck him.™

“l don't let him get onm my
mind." She smiled her brilllant,

tn his already
The room v
he bore down

'TH'E (#end smiled back at hbor.
deterentlally and wont to puy |upderstood each other well,

#he driver, whils ahe took the atops |

confident smile and Eddle Town
They
Eneh
falt In the other a reckloss courage,

of the main stalrouss two at R ian almost animal Joy in effort and

time. Bhe di4 not plow down until |

phe gained & bedroom al the back

SUSCORE,
“You den't let anything get on

of the upper hall and wan theew: | your mind, Georgie!™

Ing her cloak on to the bed.
On the back of the door hung an
pverell of dark linen and this
s whisked over the gleaming
rieot of her dress. Tha ovarall

"Weall, do you?r"

“Only you—and you're on It a
darn sight too much, 8polling my
norve, you are, and it's got to stop.
1 mean it girl, ;. . . Look here, 1

raa made long hot & gleam of vel |reckoned on getting a word with

“Will you marry ma In
a day er two? Or shall
Tferget youl™

ot sbill showed round her ankles
—that wne, however, unavoldable,
#he changed her brocads shoes for
dark leather and at the drosslng
table wiped mll makeup off her
face and pasded a comb through
her halr. Then she swung out of
the room and entersd the one next
to It

This, as richly carpeted and cur
tained ma the bedroom, was ops of
ber many worklng-rooms.  Thore
was & desk with telophones, type
writar, and next to the typewriter
& ' dictaphone tranneribivg  mae
#hine, On the doak, just under the

eurved, greenshnded Iamp, a oyl |

Under of black and shiny wax
malled her. Bha slipped it on to
# transoribor, pulled a pair of

hones over her head, polsed

ber hands upon the kayboard of
typawriter and presently was
typing st groat sapeed while the
erlihder, slowly turoing on Ita
riller, transmitted the falot volee
of Gratton Matohing into her ears.
Entirely eoncentrated, whe
trped. paused, latened, typed
ngaln, From the maddening indls
tinotness of the rocord she knew
At the dooument she was typing
was & highly eonfidentinl cne. The

Old Man almost grunted Into his

dlotaphone when the matter was

sparel.  He knew thal, In the end,
ahe would ba able to make it out

Bret It she oould anly hear an

ottaslonal snatoh of words, her ex:

perfence of Kim and hin Afales, her
qilek-wittednesn and that brilllant,
ball-telapathie Intultion that rarely
talled her, wonuld maname the rest

Tho taak, though Immensely ex-
seting, was not lengthy., [n leas
thaw half-an-hour, ahe took off the
sarphotea and reread what she
bad typed. Fixed Into thn surface
of her deak was & bell, whlch she
mog; three sphort whirre. Then
tha got up and walked over to the
bearth.

The door opened and a young

Brown glant of & man came {n,
“Eddlel™ aha cried,

“Hullo, girit™

Ha stood there, smiling at hor.
very light on his feat for all hip
huge bulk. His deepant, alightly
bloodabiot exes held that hunger
for her that she adovi bocause

% po profoundly disturbed her. His

you tonight. There's aomething 1
wanl to any."

8he glanced at the
phone,

“I'll bave to go the lnstant he
ringn for mo'

“I'll ¥lsk that . , . Georgle, the
Old man's transferring mae to the
Mexiian dopdt for at least a year.
And I'm to go st the end of the
month"

SRl

“You wes what that means, girl?
Wo ahan't sea each other for the
yenr, at least. [U's not an eternity,
I'm not pretending that. All the
dame, It's W long for me to ga on
wondering whether al the end of
It you'll ho any more willing than
you are now to chuck your job and
marry ma, To tome stralght out
with It—will you marry me fo =
day or two so an to have & hit af
fun together betors 1 leave! Or
ahall I forget you?™

The golden tone of her skin
palod a little, her wifle mouth wan
trambling.

“8ure you can forget me?™

“No, of eourse I'm not sura. Bot
A fellow who's trying ta forget &
givl will do a lot of Lhings to help
him. And It you wers to want to
whistle me back, woll, 1 mightn't
be free to come, , .

Sha dldn't resont hin stand-and.
dellver attitude—ahn would have
done the samo o his place; bat
although ahe hnd mo much 1n eom-
mon with him, shoe wan shrewder
than he—and she had studied old
Matching's methods for  three
years. Meet a hloff with & bluft, .
+ + Bhe played for time.

"Why doos he sénd gou to Mex:
feor™

Eddle shrugeed.

houne-tele

“He did medtlon womething
about & relation of his* he sald—
"Nephow, I think It was, who'd

been out there and s golng ont
agaln. Wants to take a pllot and
obsorver out with him, Chap's In
town now apd I'm to mest him fa s
day or two, . .. Hut that's nelther
here nor there. What 1 want, girl,
Is your yes or no, | ean stand up to
1€ 16 it's no, but | won't walt for it
any longer."
(Copyriaht, Julla Clare-Addamna)

Blufting ean't lant foraver, wnd

Georgle plven Hddle har answer
tomarrew,

;loll'da,ﬁ Mark
Date of Birth
In This Family

Holldays Are very much In favar
with Mr, and M, P. Breltmayer of
Granta Pam—and there's a reason

- They have twe causes for cele.
brating four of them. The st »
baby daughter, arrived  yesterday

' Extcﬁu'on Units To
See Preparation Of

Low Priced Dinners
Thursiay, from 1000 o 2:30

o'djock, the home sxtenalom unit of
Central Point  will mest in the

Qrange hall with & demonstration of |
ta .

low coat dlnners in the forenoon
| e Eiven by M. Mabal €. Mack,

mArhiRg 10 sdd new interest o county home demansteation  agent,

Methistinl dny.
Her brother, Teddr. was horn on

8%, Patrick's day, her wister, Ruth,
A stident at thn Univeral'y o Ore

gon, on the Fourth of July, snd
another sister, Coraheile, on Thanka:
Biving day.

Mra. Breltmayes In Mis, W R Bl
sister & friglient visitor
t hopd, 6n Cosning

The dishes will by setved &t noan

At the same time, on Priday, the
Phipenix home extension unit will meat
In the Fhoealy Orangs ball, with jow
cont juncheon and supper  diahes
for the demonstration by Mr Maex
The foots preparsd by the Iadies
will be servad during the noan Heyr
Bothi meeiings are the third in 1he
sehodules for low coat moala

this eity. |
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43 Weu haul away your

—_————
Dry Slaba #1000 pet ther, |
miuse  City Sanitary Sarvice,

em.  Mediod Pusl Co |

You haul |

—_———e
h ) s Pioture frames made 0 otder. The

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Hindu And The Press!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
snd HAL FORREST

HO |S THIS MANT

ToIHY AND EXEETER.
RECOGNIZE HIM AE A
HEMBER OF THE w&ws

SINCE HIS ARRIVAL IN NEW
Yoltle-BUT THEY ARE
COMVINCED HIS VIBIT HAS
EOMETHING TD DO WITH

THE MIGSING PADMIN
DIAHOND. WHAT Rou WE

| D6 NOT DESERVE SUCH ATTENTION FROM
THE PRESS. | A MERELY A STUDENT:-
JUBT A HOBODY, SEEMING NITHING
BUT KNOWLEDGE ! 3
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ARE YOU GOIMG!
To GEE TOMKINS
AND MILLIGAN
THE FLIERS WHO
WERE ENTERTAINED
BY THE CIARARAJAH
|2 OF OUDCRE 7

R

[ A sURE THOSE FAMOUG
VIAUNG MEM WOULD NOT

RE TO SEE ME-——

By C. M. PAYNE

WERE JUsT
SoInb OoveTt
So~MeTHiIns

ATOUT THE “wsavy

HE 1S PUuT
TosLeTH E=

CAN Do -4 TH
ATvouT

SUGLLESTIONS MAW,
TBUT PETSOWALLY,
1 TonT mlinn we

] was JusT wisHid

1 couLp S@uURT
NJATER OUTS WY
NOLSE LIME &
S——

IS
T

& @

{Capytight, 1532, by The Bell Syadicate, 1ne 1__*

v

1CI0US OF ME —=
& SHOWED T PLAINLY ARD
B T RATHER NETTLED ME,
W 100 e l-‘-:ow

.;us*r THIS! T Kriow ‘TH%‘T
WITH COBBY |

« THOWLGH, WE

I T==YoW'LL PU

YO SEE, 'L SHOW P AT

THE GREMNADA TOMORROW

AND BE ARCLNT COSBY AND
THE BOY WHE ~ YO COME |-
ILL REGARD 70U AS
RAT AMND TELL YOL TO BEAT
LLTHE H.&:‘:‘?er.

Loo (=
&‘TR‘:’ FOR

A CWHARFE

YMPA THY =

By EDWIN ALGER

RIGHT, YO GEX To Ji
THE BOY AND TELL )/
HIM THAT ' A

ROTORIOWLS

BUT EL),
THAT'D

OF COURSE T wWoLLD, STUPETY

EVERY OMNCE 1IN A WHILE WE

HAVE TO USE THE TRUTH--

BUT THE KID ALREADY 1S ELl, YouR

SLESPICIOLS OF ME, T S

gout..bhﬁ t‘l:o Mr‘igr“"ro
ATV =~

PUT YOU I é#acma

WITH BOTH

THE NEBBS—That’s All

By SOL HESS

FROSECUTDR OUESTION /NG & " - T
Here we Q% MRSIMESON , DID YoU EVER SEE " JUDSE MIBLICKT OBJECTION SUSTAINED- ATTY. ADAMS FOR DEFEMSE | !
FIND NEIGHBOR THE. DEFENDANT IN THIS CASE BEFORET e o e TIERRANSE Q! WILL YOU STATE HERE AND NOW,UNDER |
| WHO Al L CANT SAY FOR CERTAIN SUT 1 001_—__5."41' r«.E—tE:Dr'n:: ?E UNIDULY ARDUSED - OATH, THAT YOU'RE POSITIVE THAT THE |
5"“F5°A”Lao THINKE 1 DID, 'l‘u‘_ COURT ?:.\.Ow:: THE LAW . VOICE NOU HEARD \AS THAT OF J
WAS R - - Q.1 1S THERE Aany wWay THAT You > THE DEFENDANT T
ROBSSD O 1€ i ox cara . Losuscr COULD IDENTIEY THE CEFENDANIT! : B CCANT S-SAY ~\ JUST P-POSITIVE.,
A ) T SOUR HONOR, THE WITNESS (S : }NES, BY HIS VOICE - IT SOUNDS A A,
R VAR RS NOT SUPPOSED TO THINK .. HE'S EXACTLY LIKE OMNE OF THE BURGLARS,
SUPPOSED KNOW ATV THATS ALL. |
WHEN THE g POSmVELY T, s, Lg%
ROBBERS o "_\ . ‘“ = I A ek
BROKE INTO R S m \
THE ADAMS' , il T l
RESIDENCE [N
i / =
. 1 1)) !
[*4] ’ - “57 (Cemrtiaht, 1IE by The Ball Syndicarw, tae) Trade Mack T U, §, Pat, Ofice —
' 2 | | == (A ) RN

We Call It

THRoW THAT PARTY? (T'S
OUR TURN TO ENTERTAIN,

|
MLOVE, WHEN ARE WE GonnA

How ABoWT
SATURDA

THASS oRAY WiT™
ME | How ABOUT THe
INVITATIONS 7

IT's YOUR BIRTHDAY

PARTY SO I'LL LET

Yo ATTEAD TO THAT,
MUTTSY!

I

=—— e

OkAY ADAIND T'LL WRITE To Al
THE GEEUEMS TO MEET THE
CLUTTSES AND THE CLUTTSES

} |To MEET THEe GEEVEMS

2. HERe AT DINMETR!
—
0l

/ BuT T O\
THOUGHT THEY
| HAD. A&

SURE! THeEY'LL BOTH
REFUSE, AND we
woN'T  HAve To
T™HRoW A PARTY
2
sesemssse e}’

ey
-

| GRACIOUY. DADOV! |
THIS COMTIMDAL .

| RAIN & CETTING

| On "y MNERVES.

N

QT Bav-Aaau

V™M gEgINNIN' TOD
FROM M MESELE.
I

U
YR
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~

IR D THE RADO

AR |
WE THE WEATHER-

BT WALL TAKSE

=
g it

AND AAN TQNIGHT
WITH HEAYY Ssioha/ens
FOR YO=MORROW

by
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|
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