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VUFsIE. To pralend fo be
muarried 8 Lddle  Towmsenid—-
Jinny Revell hutes (he (des, wid

ol aha is onlllm? ta permit the
wception if i will help Ner cousin
Gebrgie tthe has Been faking care
0ol her, Geargis 4a goisg la marry
Fddie heraelf today her e
ploper, Gralton’ Matching, hnare
about (t he will, Are her, aince he
refuses to have married women
sworktng for kim, Oeorgin [oves
Ner jug. ker la(ipl salory, and
Bldie, and wiends to keep
therm all  Hiioe she and Jemn
Rave the same name she can fell
Matghing thal Jemuy (o the bride,
Jeany (a more willing ta aprés fa
Georgie’s plan, becainn shae in div.
appomted  and unhappy. She s
dreeply interested dn Uarih Aveney,
whony he afels met the might he-
fire, but ahe believes he likes
Gearpla,., Khorily bhefore @earpia’s
avevel walding Jenuy meots Aves
oy and wondees hown te gtcape
from him.

whe

Chapter 10
SPLINTERED GLASS

ENNY drew a long breath apd

Aveney repoated soltly—"0sorgle
found you He waa staring at the
snapdragona aa though thoy mes-
morized bim; as though they helped
him to croats tha vision of Goorgle
—atrong: compassionsts, generous
Georgla—finding her.

“And shina's taken care of you
avar sinca? he asked presently.
(How binek his halr was! [Mavaen.
black.)

“Hver slnce. Bhe heard of me
through the Inwyers, you ses, and
aha spant heaps of time and monay
trncking me down. She's done abso-
lutely averything for me—you can't
imagine how royally kind Georgle
can he. Bhe says ahe doesn't want
mo to KO AWRY aver”

"Are you ihinking of golng
away?™

Jenny hesitated. She had acel
dontally lot Vale Infer that Georgle
Inalstpd on playing Lady Bountiful,
She musta't do that with Aveney,
AL the sams time, It surely wasn't
neconsary to let him connider
Goorgle's In a helpless burden,
atrapped to Georgle's back for ever
and avermora?

“Yeon," she sald finally,
golng away soon*

His wodden, Intent, haltamused
look wan turned upon het, She
conldn't meet It fully, Hor hoead
bogan aharply to acha and then her
heart wan aching, too, and she had
st appalling fear that slis was golog
to ery. . . . Bhe consulted her wrist-
witch. Geargle's gitt.

“] think | ought te go. It's ten
minntes to twelve.” She rose, and
as he rose with hor, she reslized
bow awkward it would ba If he sug-
gontod—

The next moment he had sug:
gestod It “May I coma with you?
Perhaps you and Misa Ravell wounld
Iuneh with me. Thers's a very do-
oont liitle place near Lare.”

“I'm atraid we can't,

“Can't lunch?"

Jdenny bit her lip, It wan loath
tome, baving o evade him. She
dotormined that she wouldn't lle—
it the most aha would leave gaps.

“Goorgle and I are lunching with
& friend of ours,” slis sald, "Wa're
mooting him In & fow minuten”
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Georgle Dususd, hegan o aay
womething but fell silent. She wan |
Ndgeting with her glove, the glove |
that covered the bright new ring
Jonny's mind was still running on
the rathsr dreary cersmony during
which Eddle bad plgced the viog |
thsre. The second witness had heen |
& mechanle brought by Eddis and
swort to secrecy. Jenny had liked
lis trank, chesrful face and had se
arotly agreed with bim when, after
wishing Georgle happiness, he add-
od 10 the company In general—
“Phougli 1t doh't seem Hko n wed-
dipg ‘at alll"™

“it that traffie donan’t move In
twn soconds and 1ot s get away, I
aliall elimb out again nnd walk!" nn-
nonnced Geargls, She soguded per-
vous and ber eyes ware slipplng
sldelong to the ldlers on the alde-
walk, most of whom had watched
tha lttls party cdme out of the
bullding. Ia the doorway was &
youth Jenny recogulzed ne ons of
the clorks. He waa evidently on his
way to lunch. Hestood 1dly staring,
his ayes on Eddle,

“Look out!" sald Gaorgle sharply.

The trafMceblock was breaking
and Eddle bad lot In his clucth.
None too gently—the car lurched
forward so suddenly that, in splte
of Georgle's warnlng, Jonny was
Jorked pearly out of har seat. Part
of Eddla'n opinlon of nutomaohiles in
n congestod sirost fonted Lnek to
her,

"He's tired,” salid Georgle apolo-
gollcally. "A loug Qlght and & wed-
ding, all In about 14 Hours, |s no
Joka, . . . I wish ha hadn't borrowed
this car—Dbo lsn't used to her*

Jonny had beetn comlbg to the
same conclusion. Eddie had stalled
hils engine, started her up agaln,
broked sharply to avold a boy and
was now wrestling with the gears.
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TOMMY—May Be Fate At That!

DONTY TELL ME THAT PEE-WEE
DIAMOND AIN'T PUTTIN TH' BEE
ug! ™' worlD FULL OF

YOU'RE CETTING
BALYTY, SKEETS!
WHATS THE
PADMINI DIAMOND
SOT To DO WITH
A FERRYING
Jog?

TOWNS AN WE MAVE <

YORW TO PICK
/‘( UP A PLANE.
¥

N

By GLENN cmrn’
sbd HAL FORMES
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Jenny noticed with secret
mant that tha clerk, on foot and
still staring, bad drawn abreast of
thom on the pavement. , .. At laat!
Challonging all the known laws of
time and apace, Eddie hurled the
car round & corner into & wider
strest. Ha yolled a warcry and
atepped on the gas, It croased Jen-
ny's miod that Eddle had fortifiod
himself sgalnat bis fatigue In Ed-
dio's approved fashlon,

“Bure this Is the way? sbrisked
Ooorgle. Eddls anly drove faster,

“Whare are wa suppoked to be
golng ™’ gaspod Jenny, clutehing
tier hat.

“Out of town for o Iste lunch and
then hack to tho apartment for an
even Inter tea. . , . He's golag too
fanet™

The long streot was flaahlog by,
Jenoy gosped agnln, tora off her hat,
aud ¢lung to the caraldas nstoad,

“Ho's golng oo (nal,” repeated
Goorgle and through (ke tush of
thelr speed Jenny heard alarm and
angor in hor voles. “Eddle, you fool,
wane up!"

Jonny felt quite sure that there
was an Important erossing at the
bottom of thia street. She had keen,
long sight, and ahe had very dis-
tantly, noan & bus cross the end of
the vistn, . . . Now surely Hddle

Then she envisaged a chance en-
eounter. "It's ‘Mr. Townsind, the
airman,” she ndded.

“0Ob, Townsend! That's the chap
I just mot, He took those—he's just
got back from his trip”

Bhes nodded. His manner was
smused, almost mischlevous; sha
bad the impression that he oxpected
bor to spy—what? Something about
Eddle's Olght. Whatever It was, sha
had no alue to It , . . Bhe began to
wilk towprds the atreet.

Far above them, graceful as gulls
AL sou, two biplanes swept out upon
the uncharted wayn of the air.
Jenny watched thele passage acroas
tha nearer aky.

“You want me to clear ont, don't
you, honestly?" demanded Garth
Aveney, Startled, she sald “Yoa"

“I mean,” ahe amended confused:
ly, "Goorgle will be awlully sorry
wocan't lunch. Perbays soms other
] nly I'm atrald she's so often

od up.”

A clock chimoed twelve, As ahs
took to bher hools and ran, she dis
tinctly heard him langh; but he did
not follow her.

“Got to, gIcle!" urged Bddls,

“8it in tront, Jenny.” Genrgle's
volee wan pliched low, Sha gave
Janny a little push toward the seat
pext to Eddle aod herself Iald a
band apon the rear door of tha bat.
tared old car, “Hurry, pet! Some
people are siaring alveady”

Jenuy took an obediont step In
Eddie’s wake and then halted
There was & faint whisper In her
smamory—aomething that Georgle
hindd suggestad last night, something
that had been embarrassing, In poor
takte—sha could only ball remem.
bor It; bul whatever It waws, it
brought her to a halt on the baking
pavoment “1'd rather sit with yon,"
sha mald and clambered Into the
back of the car with Georgle,

hotld be braking down for the sor
ner? But Eddle was not braking—
apparently. bhe couldn't find or
couldn't manage the brake—

Goorgle's seresm and the splinter
of glass and the thunder of the seo
ond litn as thay went buckling and
aplintering Into It—all camo to-
gothar in Jenny's ears. They made
a groat blare that was toliowed by &
grontor slletice, After that, the
whole world sepmed tull of peapls
runiing, Running towards hey,

“That's donae It, abxolutely,” sald
Georgle's voies, coming apparently
from nowhere, “Thers won't be pn
nvening paper that won't tell the
Old Man all about us, Good-bye to
my joh1"

Vory slowly Jenny moved and, as
It ware, woka up. She was still
clutching the alde of the car, atill
pltting on the back seat in the left
hand corner, by a miracio quite un:
hurt. Now that the [mpact was
ovar, sha felt almost—ordinary. The
extraordinary things were happon-
Ing;: but not to ber,

For instance, Georgle was drag-
ging horsell off tha foor, & red mark
aver one oys and her hat torn from
lior hend, And Eddie—alos took a
full minute to underatand that all
thosa peopls on the further alde of
the road must be knsellng snd
standing round Eddle, Bddle, e
nipposed, had gone clean through
the windahleld. Not so very clsan.
The few remalning Jags of glans
ware smeared with red.

The alght galvanized Jenny, She
elambered over Georgle and out of
what had boeon the rear of the car
and dived at the group on the pave
mopt. Shs pushed and pulied them
peldo—and there was Eddie, Filat
on bls back: s man bending aver
him; & griat deal of blood,

(Copyright. Julia Cleft-Addam

Hin he dead ! Iy the At quess

tan heard, tomerrew,

FEARS REBELLION
IF BONUS UNPAID

BALTIMORR, June T—(AP|-
Cliaries Hi Walker, Baltimote, presis

dent of the Amierican snliited tedera. :
thon, made publle today A telegram

e aald he had sent to officials in
Washitigton, urging the government
19 pay & oash bonus now “and el
Anite the threkt of retellion ™

The telegram follows:

“The Americsn anllsted federation
coinposed of (hose who served with
hohor in the rank and fia of the
ATt foreea of the Unilad Sistes of
Ameriaa, wiijle (n symipathy with the
Propossl to pay now sdjusied seniee
eertiifieaten in full, asploves the div-

| gragetul condition which stem 10 have | Roselurg mesged

| mflamed the mibids of so many vets

mrans and strongly urges the governs
ment to pay now spd set aslde the
threal of pebellion™

STINE'S RHYTHN BOYS
 TOPLAY FOR BEAT

Musle for the benefit dance at the |
| Ialrgrounds pavilion
| nifg, will Be furnished by Malealm
Rilpa's Rhythm Bops, secording to
|um|unn-vmrm baning The procesds
m o Ahe dance will be given 1o Mm
dJohnny Logan, widow of the souihert
| Oregon baseball playnr

Bune 4 a member of thy Jackion-
| ville bhsebiall team

this eres |
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Roseburg —Douglie National bank
| Pirst Btats and Bavings bank of
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:I

|

E OVER HERE «
"RG FEET!I"YOU DORME
A GOCD
WETRE SHOWIR' YO
WE AIMT FORGOT THE
MEANIN'D' THE WOoRD
GRATITUDE?

GEE, MR. COSBY 1 OnNLY

OB WHAT 1T FELT WAS.,

TLRM AND
SEER THAT " HIGR SPEED*

HEAMKIN HAD BUTTONED

L2 TO Yo ARMD BEM, 1
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THE NEBBS—Watch Out

ere v o

HUSH ADAMS
STILL ON THE
STAND BEWG

CROBS-
EXAMINED
BY HALL
ADAMS,
ATTORMEY
FOR THE
DEFENSE

&

€1

Q1 YO TESTIFIED THAT THE WATCH FOUND

Q% WILL YOU EXAMINE IT CLOSEL
LOOKED AY 1T WHEN YOU IDENTIFIED T BERDRE
AND TELL THE COURT THAOT YOURE POSITVE TS
NCLR
ATHATI SR AINTE
e, o

PIPE DOWN,' 816 FEET’
VM THE JEDGE O THAT !
MY DUTY== A5 S00M AS 1 G

THIS CENTURY

By SOL HESS

N YOUIMG ARTHURS POSSESSION WHEN
ARRESTED AND OFFERED N EVIDENCE
WAS YOUR WATEH £ .- Al YES SIR.
F_you HAaROLY

S WATCH T

Q% MR.ADAMS NOW THAT YOU FIND THE WATOH
OFFERED IN EVIDENCE IS NOT SYOURS, HOW DONYOUL
KMOW YOUR WATCH WAS STOLEM
AL WELL, 1 MISSED IT EVER SINCE THAT NIGHT.

Q: YOURE SURE YOU COULONT HAVE MISLAID ITT
ALLUS KEEP IT IN MY VEST POCKET AND L
HANG MY VEST OM A CHAIR AND THATS
IT WAS THAT

AL GOT S_THIS ONE, A WHITE ONE AND ONE
FER MW EVERYDAY SUM.
Q% DID YOU LogK IN THEM ALL T.OID YOU Loox 1n
YOUR SUNDAY VEST T -
THIS 13 MY SUNDSY VEST. ER-ER-WHATIS THIS |
1S THAT YOUR wWaToH 77

Q. 0D THE OFFICER LGT THE

QIWHAT TIMEISITT

(Capyright. 1922, by The Tiell Symdicere, Toe) Tred
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MUTT AND JEFF—Jeff Figures He's Well Off—So Why Kick?
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HelLo, Mut T}
Hours

BUSINGST |
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1T TERRIBLE, FicRes, |
AWPUL. Thema /
( AT AJO BUSINESS! )

[ T THine YeuRa
| INCMINGED TD

Be A Bt
&‘; siMisTIe!
el At

SURE! T FIGURE T'M
RUNMNG THIETY PeER canT
AHeAD OF NEXT YEAR!

Yoo MoAN TR
TELL me You'Re
DomG A Good

CAN YouU BLAME Me?
I AIN'T TAKER AN
ORDER I S AMOMTHY.
Howw AR THINGS
N YOUR wine?

WELL, T CAN'T

1M NIEKLED PINKS

'BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

™HEY SAY POOR

ACCIDENT

CLANCY HAD A BA

- —— — —
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You DON'T LETE GO over
1= sSAy S0 7 ANID CEHE Hin

WE WANT D

SEE MR,
cLANCY / I
7 Iw T,

TS TOO BAD- KE
VVAS A hCE
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