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[A PATH T@@

SEYNOPSIR: Clive waita fn the
deserted rknu;- ?,l' 5:1?14 L'r:umr‘;
wenl or Hanig, o waits
’4; . to her, but Eanfe hoa
t;o en her date wilh him.  Rouiag
s begutifsl, goy, irresistible 1o
the young men of her own end
other sefs. Whin ahe finglly re-
tyrna Clive gannot penetrote her
Ripgant pose, and doeshes out of
the house when she dnslsts ahe
wiat “sample” many aulters lo
Enow whether she wante him. fur
re. Dawn A Iy  anaiches

éduihur umy ta Murope,
{!l"‘iﬂ that Olive da wmaking an
mprenrion after all

Chapter B

CLIVE'S NIGHT RIDE
OM the hotel behind him Cliva
oould hear the thump of dance
musle. From the veisodali where
be sat alons In ths biue August
dusk, he could ses dim ahapes of
girls escaping with their eacorts, In
the rosegarden below the terrace,
anginss hegan to sputtar. With grop-
{ng haadlights automohiles ahot out,

gathored speed and vanlshed
He could guess thalr srrands.
In imagination he foilowed them,
A girl eod & man who had not
known each other tll within the
past few hours, met accldentally on
the bathingbeach or golf-courss,
bad taken a momentary shine Lo

DAWSON

Santa* Then bad come the cablad
naws that sha was returnlug and
an Invitation, amounting to & com-
mand, that he should spend the
first wook-end at her parents’
sountry-hounn.

Ho wired her his challeoge In
mid-oconn,

“Polighted you've finfshed pam-
pling."”

Injured asllence had followed.
Wera he to sus for relnstatement,
bs wounld became her dog-Fido. In
s deaperate wood of hesltancy the
day she had landed ke had driven
to Cape Cod, thers to spend his two
weesks' vaontion,

How long eould he stand the sus-
pensa? That was ths guestion.
Memoriea tendar, abourd, entranc
ing were undermining lls resolu-
tion, The first Ume he had kissed
her, Sha had heen alxteen and ha
twenty. The difference in ngs had
mads him ashamed of his cradle-
moatching.

The tamptiation had occurrad as
ke wan encol lng her from a Christ-
mas party Suddenly he had halted
‘ha car and soarcely knowing what
ha was' dolng, had caught her to
him. “%s hnd ezpocted hor to shrink
from nim. Instead;, pressing clesor,
~he hnd murmured, “0, lovely!™

That wan Santa, She perauaded
avery man that he was her one and

only.

Clive was smorging from hls corner when & bell-hop nccosted him.

sach other. Tomorrow thoy would
be paired differently.

What did they galn by exparl.
menting? When the real thing ar-
tivod, It wonld find thom with blunt-
#d appelites. On the other hand
there was the bird in the hand
Weory, One might aleep through
Hits maving up for a great event that
pever happoned.

Buoddenly he canght a glimpss
ot himeeltl. Could Sants see him
pow, how she would laugh!

“Cllves, darling, you are a dumb-
bell.” i

Becauss he was saving himself
for hor, he was actiog like a monk.
Bhs wouldn't thank him for his
loyalty; she would treat It ns an
Infirmity.

"Tims 'enough for that when
you'rs married,” she would tell him,

Hor nnme apelt magle; ahe was
aptly ealled. Her face was inatinet
with longlug, yel longing that waa
Imperaonal. Her dark bobbed hoad
was boylsh; her hazel ayes melting.
Bhe had a trick of mookness, vory
appenling, in the way she employed
her capabls hands, She croatod the
improsslon of noeding protostion,

It was out of the questlon that
aoy girl should lvs up to her ap
pearance., She dldn't attempt to;
she waa outrageomsly modern. Wel-
comlng all and sundry with gay im-
‘partiality, ahe led them as a flock
besida the at!ll walers of hor gontle-
noss (o the pathetle bellet that ahe
could reators thelr motls, Clive's
soil wan an example of hor reator
Ing.

Blnce hor mother had whisked
her off to Europs, his days had been
a protracted torment, On atiipboard,
In & traln, through a ehance moeats
Ing nt sbma hotel she might plek
up & more allgibls Apollo, Every
detail of her econduct and attire
'r_mild ba planned to advertise that
she was acooasible, Ench timo the
plekiog-up process had been ae
complished hor mother, having shed
An aroms of respectablilty, would
dingrestly vanish.

The correctnesa of Clive's prophe-
oy had hoon reflected In her corre
spondence, which had consisted In
iha maln of pletura-postcards algned
burrledly, “With all my heart—

Ho was smerging from his cornes
when a bellhop accosted him,

“A telogram. Heen paging yom
avarywhere'

Clive's heart beat in his throat
Ha slit the snvelopn: “Must sow
you, Important. Banta.”

Bpringlug to action, ha ruslied
into the hotel, At the desk he
lanrned that by the earllest traln
he couldn't reach New York much
befors the noxt evenlng. His short:
ant means of travel was to drlye, as
he bad come, by automobile,

From belng old and dona (old and
done at 221) he lnd Jolned the
ranks of the young nnd gallant. He
cast abont for paralicla to the
grandeur of his pasalon,

Hin choloe fastensd on Gaston
ds Folx, tha greatest genaral in
Rennlssnnce Europe, dead and
burled at twenty three, Hls fnme
accompliahed, who at the slege of
soma Itallan town (woa It Brescia?)
whon walls wera slippery with bload
and men wers faltering, had bound
his right nrm to hia slde with his
lady'n scarf and lod the naaault
carrying his sword In hia loft hand
to prove—0, splendld examplol—
how fnvineible youth {& when It has
beon onslaved by a woman,

Santa's gonlos tor extracting pro-
posals was forgotten, together with
tha many times when aha had al
most engaged  hersell to  other
ehumpn.

For the past weelk ho had been
analysing with elderly cloarness the
phenomenon of Infatuation: how
A man could ba such an ass a8 to
Eot that way, to st.y that way and,
Infinitely more complicated, why it
‘waa that when his dveama had heen
roallzed, ha froquently and Al
astrously recovered,

Under the apell of speed and
moonlight such enguiries looked
thin blooded. Santa's telegram eonld
bave but one interpretation.

And a0 he drove through the
nlght, tearing tha silence of de
serted counlry roads nte shroda,
desecriting with Hls motor's high
whine little New England villages.

He was speading to answer San.
ta's call!

(Coppright N21-18)2, Conlupsby Diwivn)

There ara danger signals |n Sans
ta's pant, Wil Cliva hesd them,
fomorrow]

THOMAS DENIES HE
SAID . D. T0 WIN. PORTLAND HONORS

MEMPHIB, Tenn., Oct, 10 -—(AP)—

Memphis today.

I never sald Roossvelt would be |and thrilled at the daring maneuvers
tlocted over Hoower, T sald if the ' of toden performers, oariond iota of
viestion were Wxiny, Roosavelt would | horses, fat cattle, lpgs and  ahesp
Le slpcird  he déciared (0 an [nters :rllwwrl bétore the semtiizing eyea
view. |-~T Judge:r here today At the 2Ina

He said lie did not consider oither |anpual Pacific  Internatinnal  Live-

sdident Hoover or Governor Prank-

T2 D Roosavelt “the lesser of two The University of Idaho's  sniry
erile” won firt prise In ihe champion
YIE T eould Just yole for ome of |steer, HhoriBorn divilon, and  the

inem on election day. 1I'd go fshing | same Herd produced tlie 1

befoce 1 would east & ballot,” he sata

IDAHOSTEERWING

| PORTLAND, Ore., O, 10—{AP)—
Narman Thomas, the seclalist, carried | While thotsands of apeciators gamed
Bis candldicy for the prealdency to | with pleanure Wpon prize winnems of
the animal and segetable kingdoms,

Mok expoditioe

iyeariing. Momntans Siete

Hy plans an address here tonlght. first In the seulor yearliig clas,

RAIL SHIPMENT OF
LIQUOR SEIZ

PARADISEN

| gallon cans, concealed bahind s layer
BEATTLE, Wash, Ock. 10.—(AP)—| ot sugar beet pulp. Sheriff Claud
The second Buge aheritfs Uquor mid | Bannich sald the whisky car wan ex. | [0 Medford for the southern Cregon
in ltle less than 24 hours resulted | phanged somewhers along the route | T of federal court, has expressed
In the selzure today of 4000 gallons | rne one which started from Los An- | His desire to leave Medford #s & | today,
of aleahol and the arrest of three | oeles Ioaded with gypaum. result of experiencing much trouble
listie community of
Thomna near here,

s e wban et 2 PIPE | OSING DEPUTY

Pacific frelght yards in ths south eud |

e e HAS MORE TROUBLE

Bott liguor shipments arrived from
Caltforsiia, The alcohol was in five-

{with his pipe.

—_——
JEFFERSON—Work on new bridge| Having lost it severa! times aince
The aleohol, wvalued st 9833000, | aver Santlam river progroesing. |arriving  here. it became necesanry

At cna time 0 DOITOW
longing to Deputy U. 8 Marshall ||
climax was
he got &

& pipe Iu—l

reached Yeaterday when
tirm grip on his pipe, and placed |
it in ki coat pocket Ior safe keep-

In his desire to keep from losing
¥l put the pipe |
awsy before removing the
there in NO
lining in the Bill Graham coat pocket | |
The only joyful thing he| F0
can find in the Incident, he uponeci,‘. y
was that the box of matches in the | &
same pocket were not damaged by |

Chilef Deoputy United Siatea Mar-
ahall Willtam Orahasm, who has been

buming

I;‘

LSPIN TOM

MY —Skeeter Votes a Strﬁi..g;h-t Ticke;!_

’t . 1'D Atnost RATHER.

/€000 BYE , 1165 BARLOW.

LOSE 1Y JO03 THAM
185 TH' NEXT DANCE
WITH You ,BUT Ve i
GAT AMOTHER PAYMENT 4
To MAKE ON A PLANE
1M BuYiInN

AR LyERy TIE ) AEET A ﬁ:ﬁf.‘% W HAD FIiE
PUATING T FLONOE WO /S A"

QBN JO DOOEE MY

I DoIN' A Fox TioT S0NE -

GOy VEUS FIRE AN/

EOTIA &3 HomE AN

TAHLE TH' AL OUT -

COVHERSATION.

e,

LIHMEN

1
By GLENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FOHREST
Y 1 of
X & ey
24 STRAGHT L AuT, 5oV, "
DT THE BEST grol N> M GAL IS TH
AT THE PARTY S~~~ (3 BEST HOOFER IN
YOU SHOULD SEVEN STATES
7 OH, WELL + WAKE ME
T ub WHEN Vou SET
»

i 1 0%

Ty Tia Mall Bpsdnisr 13 ¥

e

BOUND TO WIN—Hassett Has

LL THEIR CAM 7
THE GTH '

SFapi iy 7

R THE ROARS OF RAGE
WH'EN THEY FIND OUT THERE'S
NO TREASLURET

THATLL GIVE LS A GOOD NIGHTS
REST, AND PERMIT LS TO_ENTOY

THE BOY
BUT, NEVER MiNG -=

By EDWIN ALGER

':aor-ﬂ' THEM FACTS MAKE )
‘EM SUSPICIOLS T AT
THEY APT TO

uws AN NAB THE REAL
TREASURE 7 TVE BEER
LISTENIN' TO YEM ALL DAY |
LONG, FOLKS, AR 'M TELLIN

COME AFTER

SPREAD Good CHern
-4#44-.«:1-: LauéH e,

aprl
e
e )

At

S (Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate. Ine)

By SOL HESS

THE PROGRAM YOUL HAVE JUST BEEN
USTENING TD CAME TO You THROUGH
THE COURTESY OF THE TASTY CASTOROIL
COMPARN . YOU CAN TRKE THIS TASTY OIL
ROLL I'T AROUND N YOUR MOUTH, GARGLE
WITH IT AND THE TASTE WILL LVE LOMG
N YOUR MEMORY - .. THE NEXT IS MINUTES
T4

PLENTY BURNED
UP ABOLT THE
DISPARAGING
REMARKS MADE
ABOUT HIM IN
THE UTERATURE
THAT 1S BEING
SPREAD OVER

SIDE. FROM A
MYSTERIOUS

E PEDPLES w;&w AND RIDE

TO MY INVISIBLE AUDIENCE _ LADIES
ANMD GENTLEMEN 1 THOUSHT WHEN 1
ACCERPTED THE NOMINATION
THAT ALL THE CANDIDATES WOULD Lay
THEIR. OWN CASE BEFORE THE VOTERS
FOR EIR JUDGHMENT AND APPROVAL -
L DIONT KMOW THAT You HAD TO

NTO OFFICE ON THE RIDICULE
AND ABUSE

For oFFICE,

orronENTS /

e

D (Coprighe. 1513, by The Bal Inldxn;. Toe) Trata Mark
e L 'S L

NOW, THIS 15 THE LAST TIME L SHALL
INDULGE IN PERSOMALITIES WLEN
L SAN THAT MY ESTESEMED COMTEMP-
ORARY, THE BARE-FACED LIAR ROSOE
MNOODLE, 15 SPRINKLING, FREOM THE
HIGH HEAVENS BY AIRPLANE FALSE
AMD CONTEMPTIBLE RUMORS

ABOUT ME/] IF YOuU wosT
THE CHAMPION CHAIR-SLEEP-
ING REFPRESENITATIVE SEND HIM

By BUD FISHER

THERE'S Jeprp, THAT'S
QUEER. WHEN He
LEFT AN HOUR AGo
He SAID HE'D Be
Gone Fofe THE DAY.

1l

M-M, WHAT BRINGS
You Baclkk so

THIS

How DID You Come

L FoRGOT TO FiND 0UT You'd

MY UMBRELLA

MORMING,
MUTT.

o, ol
Pgsn Buared

T

B

J[-T WOULDA T HAVE MissSed 1T, | e
WELLT] oy wHeN 1T STOPRED BaNNG | (!

| = RAISED my HAND TO st\uj [}

b AT

U b ?S%f“ =

‘i‘—-”*
~1 THe, UMEBRCLLA, '

Speaa | |
A3 B

==\

BRINGING UP FATHER

B_y George McManur

THAT QUY MULLIGAN HAS
BEEN TALWIN ATIN ME W
THIS ELECTION - LL JUST GO
COWN 1N IS N

i

LICHBORHOCD
AN TELL MM A

irst funlor

Hege waa

L LET Him

FEW THINGS" |

——

MAOW HE CANT
TALK ABROUT ME=

Pe ]
N

7

= B T z I




