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TAILSPIN TOMMY The Hindu And The Press! By CILKNN CH.OTIN
and UAL rouutstYou Can't MarryA

by Julia CleI-Adda- AsggxH
itjHO IS THIS WAN f
WWxohhyaho skieter.
ke0osni2e him a6 a
member of the rajah's
household. he has made
no attempt to sec them

SIKCE HIS ARRIVAL IN NEW
VOfcK-B- THEV ARE
CONVINCED HIS VIS IT HAS
60METHINS TO DO WITH
THE MISSING RAQMINI
DIAMOND- - WHAT Dot HE

BTNOPS1B: A latt tvnlnp eatt
front her eccentric employer,
Oratton Matching, takes Qcorgls
Jtcvell auray from a dinner party
tcith her constn Jenny, Garth
Aveney, and Ryder Vale, but her
interest in her work keeps her
from minding the interruption.
She it mo laecinuted by her job
that the cannot decide to marry
Xddie Townsend, whom ehe lovee,

. because Hatching will fire any
woman working tor him who

'
marries, Qeorpie does not know
that ehe is under suspicion of be- -'

ing the source of continued leak'
i age of information about the

business. Matching and his man-
ager, Cross, separately have been
trying to run dou.n the guilty

TVten Cross suggestsSerson. as a possible suspect, to
Hatching, his employer retorte
that he is attending to investigat-
ing her. Arriving at iln'rhlng's
house, Oeorgis rings the bell in a

' special code, and ths door is
opened.

I BO NOT DESERVE 4UCH ATTENTION fRon-- S , . , ( MOLD I AM SURE THOSE FAMOUS YOdVE SURE SOT TASTE. FOR. A I DO YOU KNOtO YTHERE OHLY ONE
THE PRESS. I AM MERELY A STUDENT-- gfi 1 tTj dXltS MEN UXXU.0 NC7T J LHO90OYI TT COSTO PLENTY TO UHE.TH6R. OR X QUALIFIED TO 6PEAK -

JU8T A HOBOOY.SEEklHS NOTHING ) fl VV ,,B CAW TO 6 EE ME JSrf TAV IN THIS B- NOT THE M ON THAT SUBJECT. THAT 4

BUT KNOIOLEDSE 1 r--' VV ) W ALTHOUGH Of COaRSC7S DUMPt El PADMINI fit 'S THE PRINCE Or OUOOR.E

'r7r7tft1r- - i lUS) K' I SHOULD BE M--f K?Jr'l V V tH OIAMONO 3U mtlSELF. H0W,6EKTienEN,
K S CWf3e"

S
1

KNCXO, .

leather helmet made hie' head
mailer but hie 'either coat, flung

open, added w " I to nil already
massive shoulder. The room vi-

brated faintly as be bore down
upon her.

"No, Ed not hi office hours,
dear boy!" She put the desk be-

tween tbem but her eyes bung
upon him, glorying In bis height
that, tall as she was, overtopped
her by some Inches. "1 wondered
it you'd be here tonight. I suppose
you're flying with thatt" She
touched the finished typescript

"Daresay. My orders were Just
'a packet.' Old Man's In a devil's
mood tonight drie me up when
he yaps at me like that! Can't
think how you stick him."

"I don't let him get on my
mind." Sbe smiled her brilliant,
confident smile and Eddie Town-
send smiled back at her. They

S'MATTER POP Probably Wished To Use It For Attack By C. M. PAYNEunderstood each other well. Each
felt In the other a recklees courage,
an almost animal joy In effort and

Chapter I
YES OR NOT

'I'HHJ footman greeted Georgia
' deferentially and went to pay
he drlrer, while ehe took the eteps

of the main etalroase two at a
time. She did not alow down nntll
he gained bedroom at the back

of the upper hall and was throw-

ing her cloak on to the bed.

On the back of the door hung an
ererall of dark linen and thle
Beorgle whlaked over the gleaming
tprleot of her dreee. The overall

aa made long bat a gleam of tI- -

success.
"You don't let anything get 01 IFjJ' -f-t.e.A-r..,"?l W vuf'2f TO X"! W l WAS Jo&T VJliW

"W f " .w- - . .w.t-- . Ml' ; , 1"WIS TAlt-f- " J I. Sik1 . OSttSlyour mind, Ceorgle!"
'Well, do you?"
Only you and you're on It i

darn sight too much. Spoiling my
nerve, you are, and It's got to stop.
I mean It, girl. . . . Look here, I
reckoned on getting a word with

' V ofeE-r-- ti fJ Joi '

l
'

'Copytight.

t"JV L
S .i IWby Th. Be Synoicate. Inc.) j

"Will you marry me In
a day or two? Or thill

I forget you?"

BOUND TO WIN Eli Brankin's Notion! By EDWIN ALGER

OP COURe TT VWOULO , STUPE T

EVERY OnCc IN A VJHILe VsE
HAVE TO Uo& TH.& TRU I n --

BUT THE KIO ALREADY IS . ELI ,YOURln

ALU RI4HT, TjUST THlSl J KNOVJTHAT VOL) E?e . I'LL. 5HOM UP AT VOU TOLO THEM VOLJFbUT ELI,!?M THE BOY WITH COSBY IS THH GR ENAOA. TOMORROW W&ftfi A SAILOR JM THM'D MsS
LlfeTEMIt-'--- i feLPIOOUSOPMe--H- e RND BE AROUND COS8V f) WyEAhS d7dvT YOU ? AlC' BE THB MMVYHAT'S SHOVOBD IT PLAINLY ANO THB BOY VJHErJ VOL COME IhJ FJ AND ft R &HT. YOU SET To i Mfm. TRUTH WSS'S
.Your, fffrrv rather NETTLeo nie, i'llregardyouasawharf h then 6 the boy anotell HWW- -tWCLL B RAT AtMO TELL YOU TO BEAT iWHAT M HIM THAT I'M A X ll' MAlMSkids A? m. .CANTAvte rmrffi pullthe han&oog7V ? m notorious ' l'li ftJmMM&

Ijmmnrt J I tNT &e Lm ffi'Si- TTirTTti sf&Kl -- ov. and XV-4f- e GAMBLER, J Z., M WMlflfflm

& BRA N tlSUSPICIOUS OF ME, I
COULDN'T DO MUCH
ANYWAY 1 WANT TO LIKE AN) JAS EIGHTE6S4 fcrput you lr--i toToN&a. c:wt i iWITH BOTH rr: me:x:.rA-- s v - I

bo . 1f'A ...IH-.-

nl till showed round her ankles
-- that was, however, unavoidable.

She changed her brocade shoes for
dark leather and at the dressing-tabl-

wiped all make-u- off her
face and passed a comb through
her hair. Then she swung out of
the room and entered the one next

you tonight There's something I
want to say,".

Sbe glanced at the

"I'll have to go the Instant ha
rings for mo.' '

"I'll risk that . , , Georgia, the
Old man's transferring me to the
Mexican depot tor at least a year.
And I'm to go at the end of the
month."

"Ed!"
"You see what that means, girl?

We shan't see each other for tha
year, at least. It's not Mi eternity,
I'm not pretondlng that. All the

to It.

This, as richly carpeted and cur- -

THE NEBBS That's All By SOL HESS
talned aa the bedrooni, was one of
her many working-rooms- , .there

(

waa a deek with telephones) type-

writer, and next to the typewriter
' dictaphone transcribing ma

PROSECUTOR OUESTIOAJW& '. V
Q". Mff.SIMPSOKJ, DID VOU EVER SEE

TWa DPlCrrKjnzlKJ-- r Ikt nli
II

FIKJD MEI6W80Rchine. On the desk. Just under the
oudge MiSLice: oewectiou sustaikjedTHE COUMSEL FOR THE DEFEMSE

OOESIO'T NEED TO 6E UMDUUV AROOSEO- -
tue court krMows Twe law .

ame, It's to long for me to go oncurved, green-shade- lamp, a cyl

ATTY. ADAMS FOR DEPTSMSE :
Q: VWILL. YOO STATE HERE AMD MOW.UUDB?

OATH, THAT WOU'Ge POSITTVe. THAT THE
VOICE VOU HEARD WAS THAT OP
TWE OEFEXIDAMT ?

Under of black and shiny wax riHINK 1 DID.II f s i

S1MPSONJ, WHO

WAS ALSO
ROBBED OKI
TVIE MIGHT

Awaited her. Bba slipped It on to

jthe transcriber, pulled a pair of ATTVADAM3 OP OeFEWSE'. 1 06JEC"d E f AT I I I C-- AlsJT OUST
COULD IOEMTIPY THE DEPEMDAMT.

WETS, BY HIS VOIC- E- IT 50UMDSs over her head, poised ALL. iW'W IATry: thatoMOT SOPPOSEO TO TWINJ- K- HESIher hands upon the keyboard of EXACTLY LIKE OWE OP THE BURGLARS,IIOP MARCH Z5TW .SUFHOSEDTOrf-- . KNOW
T jsr oVLh" IPOSITIVELY

laer typewriter and presently was
typing at great speed while the
cylinder, slowly turning on Its
roller, transmitted the taint voice

WHEM TME
ROoBERS
BROKE I WTO

THE ADAMS'
RESIDEWCE.

of Oratton Matching Into her ears.

Entirely concentrated, she

wondering whether at the end of
It you'll be any more willing than
you are now to chuck your job and
marry me. To come straight out
with It will you marry ma la a
day or two so aa to hav a bit of
fun together before I leave? Or
shall I forget you?"

The golden tone of her skin
paled a little, her wide mouth was
trembling.

"Sure you con forget me?"
"No, of course I'm not sura. But

a fellow who's trying to forget a
girl will do a lot of things to help
him. And It you were to want to
whistle me back, well, I mightn't
be free to come. . . .

Sbe didn't resent bis
attitude she would have

done the some In his place; but
although she had so much In com-
mon with htm, she was shrewder
than he and she had studied old
Mstchlng's methods . for three

W ij
)

Ci-So- -:htf 193:. Tht BU Sjqidkiw. Inc.) TWli M,ik R.c. U. S. PiL OSU
V I f--l IIWHI IIIIIs --

l Mill III II I 1 i f i i uiv;i imi

MUTT AND JEFF Strategy On Mutt's Part, We Call It By BUD FISHER

years. Meet a bluff with a bluff. ,

typed, paused, listened, typed
again. From the maddening Indis-

tinctness of tbe record she knew
that the document she was typing
waa a highly confidential one. The
Old Man almost grunted Into his
dictaphone when the matter wss
secret. He knew that, In the end,
aha would be able to make It out
Even It she could only hear an
occasional snatch of words, her ex-

perience of htm and his affairs, her
and that brilliant,

Intuition that rarely
tailed her, would manage the rest

Tlio task, though Immensely ex-

acting, was not lengthy. In less
than half she took oft the

and what she
had typed. Fixed Into the surfsre
of her desk was a bell, which she
rang; three short whirrs. Then
She got up and walked over to the
hearth.

The door opened and a young
brown giant of a man came In.

"Eddie!" she cried.
wHullo, girl!"
Re stood there, smiling at her.

very light on his feet for all his
huge bulk. His deepset, slightly
blood-sho- t eyee held that hunger
for her that she ado-.W- berauaet so profoundly dlitur'oed her. His

. . She played for time.
"Why does he send to to Mex-

ico?" ... .

Eddie shrugged.
"He did mention something

about a relation of his," he said
"Nephew, I think It was, who'd
been out there and Is going out
again. Wants to take a pilot and

M'lov., NHerJ AR4 uie. 6onnA how about) rHASi OrAY withT Tt YOUR BiOTM-day- OKAY AQAiw! ILL V4RIT4 to AiK BoT I C
g f t. : .,

THROW THAT PARTY? IT' r--S Saturday Mfc '. How ABOUT THt PARTY So rLL L6T THS SgcviimS TO MEET THS THOUGHT THEY RFUSS, AMT uj I iQ JP
OUR TURW TO CAJTCRTAIM, ) I INVITATIOWS ? 7 YOO ATTEJUt) TO THAT,

CLOTTSeS AMft Tttl CLuTTSe j HAJ A WON'T H.AVOTO f aT

, ; i T SL ? HdRa tsr DINNER .' 1 AMT)'TIT)MT --L V" J i I St

'

MH i"'

onsorver out with him. Chap'g In
town now and I'm to meet him Is a
day or two. . . . nut that's neither
here nor there. What I want, girl,
is your yes or no. I can stand no to
It If it's no, but I won't wait for It
any longer."

(Copyright. Julia

Blurting can't latt feravtr, and
Otorji. iddn nir aniwertomorrow.

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus

I'U. TUM CM TH Ra.DK MMO RAlM
VJTH HEAVY CWtRI
FOA

MaYR IT N'ILLTAHE
MINP OFF 1X6

UNO THUROW

CHACIOU- - OAOOY'f ji I'M BttClNMiM'TO
TWl COMT1MOAL. J CvT &AU"BAO
raim cettimg I jr rtOM nvMEELr- -

4$. I... Mn

Extension Units To
See Preparation Of

Low Priced Dinners
Thursday, from 10:SO to :80

o'clock, the home extension unit of
Central Point will meet In the
Orange hall with a demonstration ot
low coat dinners In the forenoon, to
be given by Mra. Mabel c. Mack,
county home demonstration agent.
The dishes will be served at noon.

At the same time, on Friday, the
Phoenis home eitenaion unit will meet
In the Phoenix Orange hall, with low
coat n and supper dishes
for the demonstration by Mrs. Ma-- .

The foods prepared by the lerflee
will he aerved during the noon hour.
Both meetings are the third in the
schedules for low coat meals.

Holidays Mark
Date of Birth

In This Family
Holidays are very much In favor

with Mr. and Mrs. P. Breltmayer ot
Grant Pawand there's a reason
why, - They have two cauaaa for cele-

brating four of them. The laM, s

baby daughter, arrived yettemey
morning to add new Interest to
Memorial day.

Her brother, ddy. waa born on
St. Patrlrk'a day, her slater, Ruth,
a student at the University of Ore-

gon, on the Fourth of July, and
another elsw, Cnrabelle, on Thenka-glvln- g

day.
Mrs. Brettrnayer Is Mrs, B. R. E-

lliott's slater and a frequent visitor
at the Elliott home on Corning
Court, this city.

Phone Ma W u haul away your
refuse City Sanitary servlr.

BeiOaA Bath, belm, an tub,

4 z&rA

Dry Slabs 00 per tier. Tou haul
m. Medford Fuel Co

ThePicture trainee made to orojer.
faaaleje, anp, MoUj thee


