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an\rurma "J'su CONE mn my
ob away mi, Vs kepl you
FOm slore uu," r.wruin ‘Ionnmud
says to her cousin Jenny, She has
peravnded Jenny (o say she—and

eldordown. Thers was norvousness
In the movemant

“It I'd bad the nest-ogg in the
bank that most people think I have

TROJANS CLAIM

Trojans claimed thals fifth title in

thia national clasalc while upset piled

omr upset to r.umhin mmrltn " two
ords were swept

Whils the great 'l‘rojm squad plled

up 01% poitnts to win permanent
pmm saion of the mest truphy. some

5,000 spectatoras found ihelr chilles
mvl thrilla in & gripping quarter mile
daahy that saw astucdy Bl Carr of

1A AND HUDSON

ROMANCE PALLS

Whaahington on the hanks of a lake
& year ago, roplisd:

8he leanad over to plek up L3

her carn
sd Ner husband, fear-
“1f anything hISTRANEE AGG'U[N‘[ & milk bottle, av ol
it Ing she had f{allen nsleep, gral
 ediomire st she. A Hudes the wheel. The Jerk of the car, twist-

Disclopure that shs and Hudson
ware Bw:n.u in separate homes sams

Ing Mrs. Nelson, caused the injury,

SESERTE N GRANTS PASS o crered 00

Orr;un Writers to Mo
PORTLAND, Ore., July l!—u\?l—

Charge of Murder

Rat l.’vnrfh—ln married fo Bidie

EDWARDS BTADIUM, Barkeley, | pennsyleants, take the mensurs of | LOS ANOELES, July 5. — () —|Two hundred Oregon writers will he! GRANTS PASS, Ore, Juiy s—m
Callf,, July 2—(AP)—In a smashing | Btantord’s ¢lider path star, Ben |Mrs. Minale (Ms) Kennedy Hudson, | Invited o attend a stateswide moet-| —Mrs. A, L. Nelson, on her way from
climax to ths S6th Intercolieiiate A. Esatman; Pen Hullowel of Harvard, | mother of the evangeliat, when msked | Ing of suthors and writers at Cham-| Ohehalls, Wash,, to McGloud, Calif.,

defeated in the mile &nd Prank | today {f she intended to inatitute | poeg, August T, the Oregon branch of | suffersd s fractured collar bone in &
A A. A track and fleld champlon- | wykofr divide short aprint h divorce p

BAKER, Oer., July 3—(AP)—Clare
enoé Woolrey, 14, mocused of the
murder of Mm. Frank Garlock April
13, was freed Saturday by a jury after -

a0 Georgle oan Nold her | —jnatead of an overdraft and s

draworful of billsa—1 would hawe
gone off with him this evenlog”
gbo whisperad. 1 wouldn't have

munm
D, But thin pouses misunder.
dlanding Dedween Jeany dnd Gurih
Ateney,

Chapter 883,

A

BLAZING LUNACY
ENNY tried to explain Gratton
Matehing's friondiiness to Georgle
when she had earried In the choco-
late and was porched on Georgle's
bed, drinking it

"So I think I had better go nnd

Georgla had collapsed Into her

know exactly how to mannge him!
1 can't hope to Improve your tech-
niqua!™

Jenny atirred her ghocolate, st
fing & sigh. Georgle wan not belng
entty, sho was gentlnely of the
oplnfon that Jenny was manguvers
ing lhermelf Into n millonairo's
invor 8o that nhe might get some
benefit or other.

“He may loive you every last
cent he owns, Jenny-wren,” Georgls

asked where ho wos (akiog me. A
room st Mre. Blgger's would have

shipa Saturday, Southern Lnl'lornla.lwml his keen rival, Bob Kiescl.

againat Guy Ed- | the league of weatern writers declded | strange aocident near here Saturday.
wnrd Hudson, whom she marrled 1o at a meetlng here tonight,

Mrs, Nelson was at the wheel of

45 minutes dellboration.

been baotter than  sulte at the Ritz,
with him. But I'd po aholes, honost:
ly. I must gst ry altalrs in order,
aod 1 must save. If L work harder
and don't play at all, 1 can do it
in the year. I will do it., .. Don't

with Ed?*

muorrlhge ns well. ¥You're generous,
dearest, but you're greedy, too.”

“You walt—" erled Georgle,
clutehing her a3 sha slipped off the
bed., “You walt untll yon are in
love yoursalf and find that your
man  only ‘wants you on hle
torms—"

Thoerp was no sound from Jenny,
mhe stood quite still, smiled evon:
bhut Georgle was suddenly con
fusod.

TAILSP[N TOMMY—The Wrong Direction!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
apd HAL FORREST

IOWERE'S CASEY] 7

MORTH
TONIGHT ?

= (,. FOSED TO-AN' IF HE'S

LATE AcAIn GE‘I'YIN
AwaY TH CHIEF'S

BETTEQ. SMKE
IT UP

wHO,ME 7 SAY, I'VE GOT A

LISTEN, LITTLE BAY! YOUVE HEARD
OF GUYS WHO DO OTHER. PECPLES'
WORK-+ SORTA PINCH HIT FOR ‘£

REALLY DOING THE FLYING IS
¢ EuNONE OTHER

TS NS RIDDLE-—
HERG'S JUST
TRYINGE To
BOLSTER. UP US

GIVE MIE AN

OLD PAL,

! GOIN HA'D'VA E. THEY'RE "GHOBTS! ™ WELL, 't POSTED 5
¥ see him ovory day until he says ho [YOu belléve that i 1 hadn't boen ISN'T HE £ GOIN' 10 TEAR HIS W L S REGULAR MALL
1 is tired of me, don't you?" she con. | S9eh & fool with my monsy T would TAKING Mo FL WERS - BUT i.l
cllud:s‘:l. ! y e luve thrown up the job and gone THE MAIL TONIGHT, BUT THE BIRD WHOS . FIF ARNYTHING

*No,'" aald Jenny gently. *1 think

|

] pliows is. stasnd: mertiment. that there woull stlll have been THAT BUS, Too? 'l b ANSWER TO

! 1 suppose 8o, but really, I's not | gomothilng In you that would have e THAT ‘;'WLE = h
miuch good asking me—yoll 860m 10 | trjaq to get hoth independence and OLD PAL,

was babbling, “When he doos, don't | “Jenny?"
forget old friends, will you?” “Yyall ’MATTER POP—Time For A Bout Wlth Yourself, Pop f
“It'n not remotely lkely that ha| "Are you—In love? With—with .
] will lenve ms mnything” Jeuny |anyohdyt” fel‘.MEMTbE‘T:', I LL. N -N
masked her distaste, “He hag his [ “NoY 59(:,( THE F1®sT o

nephew, You say yourself My,
Avoney Is taking over the high
command."”

Gaorglo's eyos wera full of amber
gloama undor the soft lghts, While
ber cousin had boeen in the kitchen,
shs had undressed and put on
pajamaas of coral satin. She sat hug-
Bing her knees, hor bare {eot pushed
under the elderdown, her allken pil-
Iows hoapod up behind her, Al
around her, hor room spilled lis
Tuxuriea, Jenny'a gage travelled
from ona colorful heap of elothes to
another, «from dressing table to
wardrobe,

“Thera wouldn't bs room for my
little comp-bed hers now,”" she nald
involuntarily,

“You're more comfortable in—-in
the other room, the new room, sure-

Jenny, still standing Indiffarent
Iy by the gleaming bed, still smil
ing, anld It agaln.

“No."

“You'rs very vehomeant abont 1L.*

“Thora's no other way of con
vinclng you, Georgle.”

“How do you mean-—oh, I ses!
But I wasn't getting at you and
Eddle,” explalned Georgle, with the
Inrgo slmpllclty that ls sometimes
bater than oceans of tack *'1 got
tha idea, for one wild moment, that
yon wera Interoated In  Garth
Avenoy."

“I think we had belter both turn
In., You're gottlng Imnginative.
Jenny's smile folt nalled to her
face. Oh, to be alone!

“Yen, 1 must sleep. I hava a
hoavy date tomorrow, Sorry |
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I 1y1" defended Goorgle, was anch s fool about Aveney. i
P “Oh, yes, I'm very comfortable. It gnlr]"’ She Etowdd n’umf&’llillﬂa \Rs Ao Nom e =
bax turned Into & pretty room, hasn't | hor plllows and turned inguiaitive, ~=&TILL LATE.R r-rw R;‘I.'ED ~AND HE NEVER CAME .
| §t7—1 mado the curtaios and pat [ambor eyes upon Jenny and her rrgfr %%aeﬁ?&?ﬁ}m@u V?QEEK o om S WERE S EEo QN':K 5 YA o :
them up; I suppose you saw. At |Emiloe. “Why did you ask me If Tmmtebon D cu & THEIREmﬁ‘r 5 uaﬂg; EE-,—.QREN 3
least, I eut thom iInto the proper | You conld give me nnd Eddie away ﬁ'er i ONE .mea 2 WAS NCS 9-Tur=' 151.% =] *
Tongths and ¥ddis sowed them on [0 Bim? It wan such an amazing éﬁ ﬁ %:% uN'ip \h"efv BA‘!. NS JL.QMREFA ol AR LE SLTD THEE
 the machine. It nmused him a lot. | Suggention, espocinlly  now lo's ER‘!‘ED--‘THE E WER NAMED G198 - e S7 BuT = STILL REMAINS A LVING !
' N L -3 .
3 Ho's very domestie, {sn't he?” boxs, that | naturally wondered— ane nps H = — % : J.
Georglo tossed hor head back, and Jenny smiled steadily down at pt 23 IDE 4
the bright, short locks that had | the tray she carrled. L'
nereansd her oyas, toll away. It was | "1 dldn’t realize this evoning that e
L & though she sald—"0h, lot's get 1t | o had been told I was *Mra, Tnnn

into words; all this that hasn't yet
boen spoken!™ Bhe stared atraight
1o tront of hor,

“Eddlo and 1 have reparated for a
year, Jan, We're pretending that
everyihing went sccording to our
original plan and that he {a off to
|Mexico for a year leaying our mar
.ﬁul nocrat and me at Matching's,
‘The anly difference is that—that tn-
stead of our week's honeymoon
here, wo are (o have nono at all”

*0Oh, Goorgle! Buot—"

*He doesn't want ons.™

send.! And I forgot I won

to bo, and 1 had myselt d
as ‘Miss Rovell! And—"

"Oh, that's all?" Georgle slumpod
coglly back and yawned. "Oh,
wall, tha''s nothing to worry about
—heaps of marrled women e
thelr malden names. And Avoney
would probably only think that you
wore so nowly-murrled that you
were shy"

“Also 1 was under the impres
afon,” Janny ploughed on, "that you
had told him nbout yoursell and

THE NEBBS—Everything But The Cook Stove

N i

ara

Jenny was silont. Hidlo, 1 thought you told him that WELL , THAT PACKS SAY, WOMAN , JUST PACK, SOME OF YOUR SHO
NG T be Lodest® Goorgle | rst BIEHE whon we mot him, with Hlere we: ME UP _ ILL GO SEE I YOUR WARDROBE _ NEVER THERE ISNT R.COMES?
frownod, still stariog Whead, He | Ryder Valo HAVE “THE HOM),  FARINY, MIND THE FURNITURE _THEY ENCUGH FOR THOSE IN I
{doesn’t want our honeymon to be | "My dear kid, 1 don't confide my | | yemms packin COMING ALONG MIGHT HAVE FURNITURE IN L) A SHOE sToRE ! . §
turtive and short .. . A part of me lorﬂllnlirl to perfect strangersl” e THIS JOINT WHERE < NOU LOOK LIKE You 4
agress with him, the part thavs | G90rRle's yawns wora gotting | | UP FOR A @ WERE S0ING . B WERE IN THE SHOE '
proud to bo bin wite, the part that | franker and franker. “It's unwise VACATION L BUSINESS AND
puts him bofore my job.* —and in this caso, It would have TTRIP TO [S2
“The beat part of you boon sufeldal. Imagine the aitus LORELE! LOOGE 4
The coral satin shoulders shrug- | ton when T dlscoverad, as I should ]
god, bave by the end of the evening, | | .TH/s 1DEA 1S, e —S—
“Best or worst—1 don't know! | that this porfoct stranger was the FANNY'S “ 'H =5 ’% / E] g
Anyway, another part of me, which | 014 Man's nephew!—who I knaw 3 Al = .
niay oqually bo bost or worat, says |08 0 take over from the Ol | | RUOY IBNT ‘. b - y
Ihat 1t would bo sheor blazing lung- | Man In the near future! No, no, [ | VERY W
] oy to throw up fve thousand a year | lItHe Georsle may bo all kinds of 8
and go traipsiog off to the outers “";‘a but shs l:;"lalhhl klm;l, nll; ENTHUSIASTIC
most suburban darkness 0 SnugE own under the .
9 u:l“n‘ln:r_“ B Hve covers, atratehing her long limbs. AN ST,
| “And kisson one hand under bor cheek. Jenny "
{ “You're sontimental, honey, You | Fbbod hor smile away—no need

E =

e ———

‘AWays were, Ho ls Eddle, s you
ho ought to hava tallen (n love with,
not me” Sho loanod a little towarda
Jenny. “I wwonr 1 won't lot mynolt
be Joalous ot you, lamble, but you
must sae that it will be a herole
foat. You're so abanlutely his type.
Hia Inst words wera that he would
keap In touch with you, lot you
know whera he !s to be found
throughout the year. In oase, 1 aup-
pose, 1 chauge my mind” Her
Inughtor was yery near tears.

"I rather hope that he will mlay
with Mra, Higger wuld Jonny
Qulotly, “She's definitely good for
him; doosn't got on his nerves. As
for me, 1 don't fancy ha wants to
Abs mo agaln, He only likes mo be
cause I belleved 1 eould cure him
and mako him the Bddle you knew
atd loved, If yon don't need that
Eddle back sgaln, he won't hurry
about getllng wall”

Georgle pullod almlessly st her

to keap it there, achingly, now that
Georgle was so nearly naleep, The
blg question could bo naked with a
pretonsn of Indifference In one's
volee only, She turned the words
over In Mer mind, Supposing she
sald quite shmply “Garth Aveney
wanted you to marry him, didn't
hel™ Or would that appear pry
Ing—1

8he had opened her mouth to
ask It when Goeorgle's  drowsy
murmur took shapo,

“liood thibg you haven't fallen
for Avetiey—he's marrylag Brigit
ta Deering, the actress, na soon as
sho's free. 1 forget who her last
husband  was, but she has Just
divorced him, . ., Turn the H‘ht
out at the door, honey, as you go.'

(Copyrioht, Tulia Olft-Addams)

Jenny learns the secret of Aves
ney's tasting Georgln's royalty |o
her smployer, tomorrow, and
Allzes she miay have mluundarn!oerl
his attitude,

] Aged Soap Magn;!e_ ]

Eagle Pomt C lau
Hosts for Social

BAOLR POINT, July 8 —(8pl)—
Oood attendance wia had Jine 24 st
the ice cream social nt the Preabiyter
isn eburch by the high school class
of the Bunday school under direction
of Mra, 0. B, Qusterhout,

The program included the follow-
Ing numbers: Plano sola By Helen

‘Bmith, vooal dust by Prances Soith

And Doulah Tingleaf. wiolin solo by
John Neweomb, reading by t.upmo|

Teip By Melon, Hose and Prances

Bmith, planc solo by Deulah Ting- iyl s &
ot PIURONER T | mALand.  Jaly S ~P~atarbars. . s
The class netted 810 through the |And Andraw J. Grisom of Lake SRl
sale Of cake And i cream, Creek, filed the Iargest appiication N

SRty foe waler permits with the state en- /
Flames Kill Two Kineer during the past week, & E
CIREAT PALIS, Mont, July B —| Birlekiin  announeed today, 'They f——

(AP)—A fathér and his son  died
here today from burns they recelved
when gaoline with which they were
wahing ¢lothes exploded.

: Lake Creek Men

Jas. N. Gamble, Dies

CINCINNATI, July 8 & —Jamee
N, Gamble, Cinoinnatl eapitalist, and
one of the heads of the Procter and
Gamble Boap company, died at hia
home this morming. Oamble was
76 years old. Despite hls age, and 111
Health, he nominally continum setive
intereat In the Procter and Oamble
company,

Ask Water Right

requented two second feok of water
from Lom ereek. tributary of the
Rogue river fo- trrtgation of 138 ltxﬂl
in Jackson cowuty,

|, ——
THE YAnKEGS ARE PLAYING
OUR LIDM TAMERS' BASEBALL
TGAM AN EXHIBITION CAME =
AMD HeReE'S T ‘BAaRE’

HMSELE UP AT BAT!

Hey- Yoo ouTEIELDER S,
PLAY WAY BAck. ‘rﬂe
BABE'S BATTING!

You- MUTT=-PLAY

DEEPER YET =

EY :I"blll g-». h o

PEEPER IN CENTER-

Bis + [
&‘!‘.-.2..-.«-: g G S Bighen B, T Mk g B P

BRINGING UP FATHER

rl AN GENTLEMAN BY
THE NAME OF
| aprELWEIFLE
TO SERYOU-

Al

"

I

My BERN T A
NAME LIKE THAT
COULDNT BEA
GENTLEMAN=

ARE YOuU A
BINGING
TEACHER?

L]

VI Kng Dewmren Spadeass b, Come Besma ngney

FOMOULD Sy NDT-
FAR FROM IT, MY
COOD FRIEND -

1 lLs

PARDON ME | THOWHT
TOU WAS 'LL PUT
THE VASE DOWN-




