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You

knotzs thot ahe 49 married (o
EHI: Towpnascnd, (haugh to kecp
or

He

employer, tiratton Matohing,
vom dincharping her, ahe has lat
im beliewe bhat Jeamie dp Mrw
ownsened,  Garth dveney, Mareh-
ing's Wephow, belietes Jenmy L
married.

Chapter 37
WEDDING PRESENTS

AITER!" called Georgle,

Sha shut the bag with & snap
and miralghtoned, A man nearby
looked at hér admicingly, at her
high color and her bright, amber
gloaming eyes. Sha wondsred what
ha would think if he koew that it
wias noger that mada her look har
beat—not tha petly angers of the
Jant few days but that deep, proud,
pold seorn that §a like a sword,

“Walter!” Then, ax hs came
hurrying to the table: “Get me a
taxl. And my hiIL" She' added to
Tallas withont looking at him—
*“SWhen we got to Rocheater Gate,
you shnll see Mr. Matching mlons,
be gura of that. [ shan't Interfere In
moy way. And I'll tell my eousin
what you sald about her manners;
it will amuse hor."

Even without looking at Elm sha
senaed his stupefaction. Hia eolor
was [eaden and his mouth siack
with the ahock.

“You must have besn vary aure
that you would succeed,” sha aald,
almoat dly. “I can't lmagine why,
Perhaps you've never known what
it |s to keep a job by nhear hard
work—win It and held It and love
1t1" Bha throw back her hoad and
Isughed. “Why, you poor fool, it 1
‘were & thousand titnoa ns seifish
and gready and ambitious as I am
—a milllon tlmoes—a milllon, mil-
lon times—I wouldn't break falth
with my job!"

By a flicker In his gaze, she know
that someons was standing at her
elhow, Bhes thought it was the
walter and held out hor band for
her bill. Bat—

“Wondered If there were any
kind of diMeulty, anywhera?” mur
murad the cool volea of Oarth
Avonsy,

Bhe swung round in hor chalr
and looked up at him, He was al-
ways bard o reéad, bil ahs was
protiy sure that he had not heard
any part of the conversation. It
was only that hs had sensed trouble
botwaen her and the man who had
balf-risen from his chair on the op-
posite alde of the table,

Bhe laughed agnin, She had sud-
fenly roalized that there would ba
no need for Tallas to go (o Rooh.
sater Gate.

"Phis genlleman she sald to
Aveney, "has boen trying to black.
mall me bocause ha has discoversd
that 1t wan I und not my cousin
Jonny who married Eddle Towns.
end last Saturday. He wan threaten-
ing to go stralght to Mr, Match-
fog bul It lsn't nocesary—is ItT—
now that you are here, I mean, you
oan accopt my resignation from the
Job here and now, can't you? And
of conrae, I'll soo the O14 Man
tomorrow, after you have broken
1t to him. But I'm protty cerialn
that, secretly, ho has known about

Can't Marr

by pricing st go High; bofore she
hsd spoflt marringe by haggling
over it; bofors she had chosen
clothes and glitter aod good times
inntend of tha little house where
she would make the curialns and
Eddls would mow the lawn, , ..
She dragged herselt to her feot,
Sha was trembling.

“Oo mnd ask Jeany," sha com:
manded, “Sho's at home, quite
slone, She’ll toll you—all you want
to know. You ace, I've got (o go
and find Eddie. Ob, how 1 wish
I knaw exactly where ho 1si"

“He's nt the airfiald, he got a
machanic's Job thers,” sald Avenay,
nfter a staring pauso. I was talking
to him only this afternoon and he
anld he'd be on overtime tonight
But look here, mbout your job, my
uncle—"

“I'va lost It. Thers are no two
ways sbout that. And now I wani
to go and tell Eddie mo. | can't talk
to yoy about anything tonight.”

“Wao have n very heavy dry in
front of us'" sald Garth Aveney,
alipplog luto top gear and turniog
neatly out of Eyle Strest. "Firat ol
all, wa hava to go to & wedding by
a justics of the peacs.”

“Oh, but I don't want—I don’|
Iike—" Jenny'a protest, hallbllas
ful, was drowned by his lnughter,

"“You are a forward hussy. Thi
ia not your wedding, but Mim Brl
gitta Dooring's. Bhe I8 re-marrying
hor last husband, and as I have
been urging It for months, I'am b
bo n witnoss, You will walt outalde
In tha oar, unless the bridegroon
drags you in, too' ‘

“Tha hridegroom?™

"Rydor Valo, You knew Vale wat
Brigitta’s last huaband, didn't you?*

Jenny murmured something. 1
didn't spem very much to matter
what.

“And then,” pursued Aveney,
"wao ara going shopping. When we
have bought you a ring, we have to
buy you 24 birthday presents, and
some sllver string to tie them up
with, ‘No, I'know It Ian't your birth:
day but It happens to he mine and
[n futura wa' are always golog to
celebrate the wrong birthday on
the rlght day. You Yollow me, of
colurse?"

“And theo?

*Then yon hava to find Gaorgle
and Eddle and tell her aha bad no
businesn to leave you all alons in
that apartment all night, without
n word of explanation. And then
yoir have to come hack to town to
dins with the 014 Man. And then—"

#And then It will ba dusk” sald
Janoy, too softly for him to herr.
“Tha lovallest time of the day.”

His shonlder touched hera as Lthe
car moved smoothly forward. Now
they wers slipplng past Mra, Blg
gor's shop, Now they must ha a
distant, distorted shadow In her
copper urn, Now they ware panat
MII's and now they were In the
Parlk and tHe golden day was thelrs.

“"Happy, my little sweetest heart?™

“Happy , .

Now they were specding away
from all lonolinoss and unhappl

Oregon Indians’
Condition Today

CHAPTER V,

Here s the situation we are up
agalnst: We are up sgalnst the tim-
berman's organization and the wool
growers' assoclation; the Indlan la

ter DA R

soveral bills relititig o Indian

of the conditions menyoned.)

Written by Mrs. M. €. Van Valeah
and read hefore Crater Lake Chap-

(Note—8ince this article was writ-
ten there hove been before conjgress

falrs In Oregon, which when passsd
and put into effent will change many

plited agalnst those two organiza-
tions; we take the matter up with
the commissloner of Indlan affaire,
and the commissioner nas alwaya
made a deglalon in favor of those two
organizations, We don't apy more
have an Indian problem! It & an In-
disn bureau problem and U gome-
thing s not done about It In the
near future the lumbermen and the

al-

wool growers are golng to Tuin that
resErvALion.

The Indlan's teatimony also brought
out the fact that enormous sum of
tribal funds were used In bullding
roads throughout the reservation for
the direct bemeflt of thess lumber
companies. Rosds that were Dot
beneficial to the Indlans and ware
not wanted, yet were pald for out of
Indlan funds,

Another waste of tribal funds s
shown In this paragrsph written by
John  Colller, executive secretary of

Ameri<an Indlan Defenae assaclation.
Mr. Colller writes: “Another of Mr.

Bcattergood's “direct asalstance to In~
dians" item is the whnole cost of irri-
Ention. Your comnilttes knowa what

that Irrigation fs. It i3 the Modoo
Polnt project, almost more

cost has been made a charge agalnst
the Klxmath Ibdian tribal funds. Mr.
Beattergood s Indulging in humaor
when he llsfa the coutinued throw-
away of mogey on this project as &

than any other In the Indlan bureay
system for ita extravagance and un-
productivenesa. It represents a caps
ital Investment of nearly $1.000 an
acre for Jand actually lrrigated, not
worth 880 an acre. It I partially
waterlogged through the omisslon of
drainage from the project. It has
been utterly condemned by the lrei=
Eation advisors of the secretary of

the interior. Iis whole acsumulated

“direct nasist to Indians™

There are sveral other irrigation
projects an the reservallon, very ex-
pensive and of very little value toO
the Indians.

Curtis Claim Of
Error Allowed

TRENTORN, N. J. July 8—{AP}—
Johin Hughes Curtis; convicted of ob-

i?rm::ln; 1ho search for the kidnapers
of the Lindbergh baby, was awarded
& writ of eror by the supreme court
today, returnable at Trenton July 28.

Eight Killed By
Lightning Bolt
BERLIN, dJuly 0.—~(AP)—A Tilee

graphen Unlon cespatch from War-
saw today sald elght persons were
tkilled by lightning yesterday at
Tuchols, formerty Tuchel and once
lan American war prisoners® interns
'mem camp.
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THAT PEACH
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THE PRIVATE Jo@ |

DIDNT GET 1M
EHﬂHAT'& !

YEP -~ THAT'S
BROWMIE , ALL RIGHT!

T HEAVY OVER.

TH MIBSUS
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The “Ghost Ship” Story Pops Up Again!

\F HERD wWAS RIGHT
ADOUT THAT FIRE
? THE PILOT tAUST

GET OUT OF
THE cANYOMN !

By GLENN CHAFFIN
s6d HAL FORHEST

| DUNNO—[IAYRE
NOT! SAME KIND
BF NIGHT-SAME

PLACE WOHERE

Y\ SPEED wAS

YA GO
TorTin' ™
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BOUND TO WIN—Prisoner’s Rock!
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S’'MATTER POP—Cannibalism As Practiced By Infants
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SEEMED LIKE HOLRS, BUT &Y
LATE AWEEN%ON THE E%JR’S"I&%L&

Was oFF

SLecP NORTH SHORE
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BIG FEETTHAT
HEARTEREAK
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FEETY To GET LS
UP THIS COVE=--

WE, AYE,
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KON HER e
THERE Y

for svor more. Now she was lovely
and beloved and guarded and eom-
panloned, A golden gltl. '

THE NEBBS—And That Ain't All

By SOL HESS

NES, AND ILL, TELL YOU SOME-

F =

D INVITE YOU DOWN FOR A WEEK

[ ousT wHO 1S &

OH, HE OWNS A

|G
it all the time” “Huppy, my glel?" Qlece we Have ""lmu;v Ul & T U AT MY EXPENSE BUT IT WOULD JUST THAT GABSEY BABY HOTEL IN A PLACE

e

“Look bhern bogan Tallam, gote
ting nimbly to his feet, “thore's no
need whatever for anyone to make
a scane—"

The rest of the pronouncement
was snothorsd In the scene that
immediately onsued; for one man
eannot throw another out of a clty
grill.roam  without making some
allght commotion, some pasaing dis-
arrangement of the furnitors and
fAttings, Stlll, Georgle was ohliged
to admit that the thing was neatly
done. One moment Thallas wan swag:
‘nr_iu; At the table and the next,
he wan not near the table at all,
And the rest of his exit was to
mntah,
| . Bho sat quletly while she walted
for Avenay to come baek to bor.
Bhe felt no emotion. Bhe sald to
harnalf—"1 have lost my job!" but
i dldn't seem to mean anything,
Probably the full paln of It would
bo with her by the morrow, At the
moment, nha mipded mora tha poer-
Ing curloalty of the othor dinera.
The man who had glanced wo ad-
wiringly woa gelting off the chalr
be hiad mounted for & histter view,

"And pow," remarked Aveney, re-
appearing, qulte colloctively, at har
alde, “perhaps you'll just say it all
ot least twice more. I was never
guick in the uptaks. Especinily the
Bt about—Jenny."

"Oh!" whispered Georgle,

It wam ns though & mist had
elsared away botwesn her and
Garth Avaney. Behind hia laay
courteny, she bad glimpeed some
hing that she recognized us a deop,
wvital demand, In his eyea was 8
ght that had been In Kddie's syes
=onee. Before ahie had spollt love

In the olrele of Eddle's arma
Goorgla wtlrred,

“You, U'm happy.” She moved so
that she could mee the dreary out
look from the room in which they
mtood. “And I'm golng (o stay
happy. sho added, half to horself.
"Lot's go houre-hunting, my dear”

“In a minute, Toll . agaln what
tha Old Man sald when you rang
him up Inat night on the phone!™

“Heo sald—‘A wook off?! For a
loneymoon? Didn't [ tell you never
to lot ma hear of your getiing
marelod, Revoll? Wall, 1 onn't hreak
my rule, Is that clear? You'll have
to roslgn, No, nn, you can't resign,
No onn elis can ever hear what 1
say, I'll have to realgn, mynelf, and
you can work for me privately and
Matehing Hotaw can mind its own
business for once! Anyway, |
Euessed It wan you Townsend had
mareiod ™

“And you sald—"

“And T sald='T would have liked
it #lr, but | don't think It's fair to
my husband, He doesn't want mo to
work after I'm married. And then
he sald he'd glven me thres yeara'
walary for & wedd!ng-prosent. , . .
So now wa can go out into the sun.
ahine, Ed, and you won't trouble
aboul the trafMe at alll Because
now that P'm petfectly happy, you
simply must be perfecily walll®
Ha looked at her, adoration in his
oyes, And she stood there, tall and
aplondld and gallant, refusing to re
mamber or to regret. All that ahe
had held so high was thrust behind
her for ever—ahead was poverty
and love. A golden girl!

(Copyripht, Julla Cleft-Addume)
THE END

ALTO CRASHSTART
GRASS BRUSH BLE

ELAMATH FALLE, July D.e(AP)—
M, Emaline Rige or Oakiand. Cal.
with severs brulses Inte yes-
ferday when her large ooupe over-
furned and burned on The Dalles-
Ouaitfornia highway, five miles south
of th Agency, Mr. Rigg waa
" t 1o a Jochl hospital.  The
buming amutomobile started & grass
And brush fire which was slghted
By 8 forest lookout, who dispatched
® fire crow from Kismath Agency to
extinguish the blane,

, OFBTER BAY, N. ¥, July §.—(AP)
: Adole O, Benlff, phillanihroplst
widow of Mortlmer L. Sohifr, in

FEP SILIRY SUAS
FORSTATE FSH ADES

PORTLAND, Ore, July 9 —~(AP)—
Salury reductions aggresating 913
600 was ordered fof 14 employms by
the state flah ecommisalon al & spec-
Inl meeting here Thursiay,

Hatehory offiolals will redelve o 18
por odnt eud ang olhems 10 por cent.
The commission expiained tha differs
onte by saying hatchery workera re-
celved free houalng, fuel and water.

—— e
Morgan Iuraks Ankile
NEW ORK, July B—(APF)—A trice

T™HE NEBBS AT |7 i
LoRELE! LODGE
NOT A BAD
PLACE. NOT
6ooD - usT
ANOTHER ONE
OF THOSE
PLACES \WHERE
THEYVE GOT O
MAKE AYEARS
INCOME IN
4 monTHS!
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OVER THE TABLE

To You'!
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E::SE +; WE SERVE FooD
ACE, _YOUR MOTHER
MEVER SLID ANY BETTER STUFE

N_AsHAMED
—[ ; : i
yJd =

Gl MAKE YO LNHA
OF YOUR LIFE _NOUL'D BE SO

OF THIS PLACLE, YOU'D

BE MISERABLE

PPy FOR THE REST

WITH A TN WHISTLE |CALLED, NORTHVILLE
MIMD AND A FO6-
HORN NVOICET

HE AINT A BAD GULY= |
HES JULST THE THUNDER]

T

=

t L4 AFTER THE UGHTNING =/

I Il

DOESN'T MEAN
A THING !

C&J- S, CMI--; -

MUTT AND JEFF

—Half Educated

By BUD FISHER

HE'S A SMART MoK, MUTT,
AND HE PERFORMS cuTe
TRICKS. I'We TAUGHT Hid
O PUT MY HAT UP oM
™e weatHeRVANE !
TRY Him ouT wimh

gt ot e ~ P
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YES, BuT MY HAT-
HE AIN'T BRINGING
IT Dowar Wiy
Him 5

Hima THAT PART
OF THE TR

T AINT TAUGHT | g Vop
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

MAR= AL LAMONEY
2 QUTSIDE“HE
WARNTS any

L INTRRVIEW -

THAT'S HI% WAy
OF SAYIN'
*BoORROW"
A0\ MM I8y =

DEAD-)IGAS:
QoM TO GIT
MARRIED -

g

tured ankle may asiay J. P. Morgan's |
Ahhtal vaeatlon tHp Ao the Brithh |
Inles. The financler stepped Into a
hole while playing golf on his sstate, |

md i her S6ih year.  She wues |
pumbed {ast night st the Bchift

i
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lﬂn:moxl Polut, New Clen ““.ll
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NOT THAT GIRLYOW TOLD
ME ABOULNTDID Yo READ
I THE PAPER THAT HER
SiISTER FTOLE TEN
THOUSAND DOLLARS?

™

YES-1 ALAD -‘i

THAT ALl

WELL. SURELY
HOULL NOT
MARRY HER

M GONNA

l

1 BHOULD SAY NOT-

HER WSTER-

MARRY
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