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|NA PATH T@=PARADISE

by Coningaby
Clive,
P o A | B L

Aanta’'s effort Lo reform her former
huabond Dicky, Low-Lou suddenly
appears, Ehe slaps mﬁ:g and de-
arts woith him after telling hoth
liva and Fanta what she thinks
of thew. Hut (f was all {4 viin;
I wp mest night. Thia
time “D‘&:ﬁau“l wﬁ: ".lihlll" ﬁ»
::u inte the Mhell w
ﬂ ere llvt! i: return,

Chapter 44
WOMAN IN A PET

ND pow for Santa! He'd done

right, of courae. Dicky bad baen
her visitor. 8ha'd darived some nort
of excitement from him, Oc¢ the
way divorced couples remalned curl-
ous sbouf each other! Without a
doubt, ahe'd atill regarded Dicky as
in a llmited sansa her property.

Whatover her attitude, he mustn't
permit her to make him lose his
temper. He must act cheertully, ns
thongh bouncing ex-hushanda wers
an invigorating form of exercise.

In the deawingroom he found her
on the gouch, her legs tucked under
ber, cuahlons plled behind her, giv-
ing an Imitatfon of & girl absorhed
in & noval,

“Hello, sweelheart!” he grected
hor. “Wa can breathe freely now."

No slgn that she had heard. Stroll
ing over to the window, ha gazed
into' the abyss of darkness and
mpoke again.

“There was no other way, It
swasn't pleasant, At last wa're rid of
‘him.”

He gl d his siouid
Bhe hadn't stirred.

“You'ra beautiful, but you're not
dumb, Sants. It elther of us has
canse for offence, I'm the one, Now
York isn't Tibet"

He bad hoped that the reference
{o Tibet would extract & retort,

“In Tibet," he explained, “woman
are legally entlilad to haye ns many
husbnnds as they can support”

A toar splashed. Bhe turned a
page, The tear molted him,

*“You're such m little girl. When
you've made & mistake, why punish
the peraom you've wronged?” He
relieved hoer of her book gently.
"You're not reading. What's your
troubla?™

Her tace quiversd.

*It was so undignified.”

He selpoted & chalr at & short dfs-
tance from her,

“1 agree. It was a climax to all the
lndignities which have pursued our
marriage.”

*It's no good, Clive; I'm ahocked.
To sop you two quarraling like dogs
wan horrible.”

“It must have besn.” Clive kept

his tone level. “Policemen have to
be horrible; hut thore's & world ot
diffarénce botween a pollceman and
the ruffian he arrests. And again
you're not loglcal; you woere the
architect of this ugliness, Having
booted Dicky out of your life, you
grow mandlin, You hankered after
nows of him. On oné pretext or an-
othor you had to feel his pulse and
take his tomporature. }
. “It hosn't boen pleasant for mo,
To sty (he least, you've shown an
extraordinary lack of delicacy, You
owed It to ma to soft-pedal tho fact
that you wera marrled sgaln. In.
stead ot sotl-pedalling, you've gone
out of your way to remind me. What
1t mmounts to In this—1'm your spo
ond adventurs, whereas you're my
only woman."

Hitching horaelt higher on the
cughions, she amoothed her frock
down over her knoos.

"What it amounts to {s that you'ro
throwing my divorce at me. You're
poning As the noble person who
solled himsolf to stoop to me. You
regard me an a blgamist.”

He sprang to his feet, toppling
the chalr,

“Don't amash my firnlture she
murmuored,

He net the chale to rights with
elaborate polltaness,

“Thank you for recalling to ma
that nothing In our home s mine."

Y am,"” sho smiled brilliantly,

Btriving for aslf-contra), he stood
rigld, Hor sudden switeh from sul
lonness to amiahility struck a note
of innlncerity,

“That's ny muy be, Santa, Bvory-
thing that 1 powsoss is yours, if
that's what you mean hy balng mine,
Bul dom't let'sa muddle the lssue.
You haven't an atom of respect for
me, Yon abuse my affection and rely
on your physical attraction. You're
an unfalr aa your mother,”

Hig passlon sobered her, From
belng tanialleing she bscama ap-
peaning.

"It I've stubbod my toe, It's be
causs I'va been too fust to avery:
body."

Elnoe ahe was willing to argue, he
rescated himaelf, slightly mollified.
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“My dear Santa, come down to
parth. Allow me to tick off your at-
tumpts a1 Justice"

“Liks gotting out a fnancial re-
port on one ol your eompanles,” she
twitted him. “Don't be so neutral.
Pull your chair closer.”

He complied grudgingly.

“Your past doesn't mnke a favor-
ably showlug. You gave me the gate
whep [ proposed to you, and en-
gaged yourself to Dicky."

“I waa afrald of love” she ex.
cused herself. “I loved you too tre-
mendoualy.”

“Apd because yolt loved me toe
tramendounly, you left me to suller,
A quesr way of showlng devotlon!™

“Hut 1 mm quoer,” Bhe rested s
band on his kneo prottily.

“1'll may you ars, The bird In ths
bush-—ths chap you've missed—is
the ons you value. You discover
lofty motives for your chopplng and
changing. For instance, when you
wara pledged to Dicky, you prom-
1snd to follow me to Europe.*

“You'rs digging awlully far back,
darling.”

“Why not? I was once the hird
you'd missed. Yoo've always been
consistent in your inconsistency.
You played the sgame gnme on Dicky
that you're playing on me, Having,
ehogen him, you tried to eoline both
of us"

“Then In your opinlon ['m pro-
mincuous-minded?” ahe ted
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BYNOPSIS: Ings s proclalmed
the most beautiful doll in
Banta's toyshop. She was made
by & laxy gnome sssigned to
the work by Banta after he had

fashioned Pinocchlo, an ugly
clown,
Chapter IV
The Witch
Now all the world of maglo lm't
kind, you know. There are the

witches who harm people and guite
naturally they dop's like BSants
Claus becauss ha I so good.

But Santa guards agalnst them by
never letling them enter the Toy-
shop,

“¥ou are free to coma and go up
here,” Banta told Ings. “"We all have
A good lime becauss when you go
down to the world on Christmas
Eve you are only free to talk and
play with other dolls after midnight,
But there s one thing you muat
promiss me—don't ever let any
witches In. You will know them
becnitse they all have very old faces.”
“Indesd, T won't)” sald Inga. And
thon shie dlamissed the subject from
her mind, for thers was so much
dolng In the Toyshop. In the cen-
ter atoud the huge Christmas tree
on which grow all the littls Christ-
mnn bells, A whole new crop pops
out of the branches eanch day and
funny lttle elves In brown sulta
and pointed green caps run up and
down the branches cutting them off

'SANTA and the

DOLL

and dropping them down to other
little elves,

Along the sldes of the large rooms
are long tables where fairies work
painting faces on dolls, curling thelr
balr and dressing them.

In another room gnomes work on !
toy tralna and wagons. They even
have lttle furnaces where they meit
the metal. And they look very ims-
portant indeed hammering away,

Mrs, Santa ls in charge of all the
little falries that maks Christmas |
goodies. They pop corn and make
long white atrings to trim the trees. |
They gather cranberties and bake
ginger-cookies until the whole ahop |
smells good,

Ona day Iuga was sitiing on her
throne watching all the excitement
when there wam & soft mp on the
window behind her. She turned and
saw & tiny old woman standing on
the window ledge carrying s broom
nlmiost a8 big as ahe was, and wear-
ing a Algh pointsd hat.

“Lat me in, Inga," called the little
“I'm tired and I'd like to

reat.”

“But who are you?' naked Ings.

“Just s lttle old woman who's
travellng.'"

“But you're so old looking.
must be a witch,” snid Inga,
memberin Hanta's advice,
let you in."

“l am no witch,* the woman sald.
“I have & little present for you."

“What s 1"

You
re-
*I can't

“A beautiful Mitls gold mirror
with & ruby set in the back.” said
tha witch,

“You're sure you'rs not s witch,”
sald Ings.

“Quite sure®

HAllL right,

then, coma In" aAnd

old woman had  be-
witched Inga, the Beautiful Doll, as
ahe looked Into the mirror.

The lttle

Inga opened the window m erack to
let the queer litils person In.,

“How let me see the mirror” sald
Inga.

The littls day reached deep Into
n pocket on her wide gray skirt and
pulled out the prettiest little mirror
Just the right slze for a doll, with
a beautiful ruby set In thes back
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“Oh, let ma sce cried Ings. "The
dolla all say I'm pretty, bus I've
never sesn for myself"

And she bald up the mirror to
look. As she did the littls woman
mumbled some words w0 hersel!
which Ings didn't hear because ahe
waa looking in the mirror. As she
did 0 & strange thing happened. Her
protty, young face pecame all gray
and lined, her halr turned gray and
stringy and her beautiful dress tum-
ed to rags.

The 1ittls woman had bewlichad
her.

Tomorrow—The Magle Mimor,

MEDFORD GAINS
LION PUBLICITY

Attractive publielty for Medford ix
included In this month's lasue of The
Lion, national publieation of Lions
ciube, It 1s written around the pho-
tograph of the seven girls, who en-
tered the popularity contest, spon-
sored by the Liona here lsat summer.

In the pleture, taken by J. Verne
Bhangle, are shown Jean Hamlilton,
Lucille Littrell, Marjorle Marahall,
Ruby Stone, the winner, Dorothy Pan-
key, Adra Edwards and Claudins Tolls
nll ready to take off In a United Alr
Lines plans with ths good-looking
stewardess,

A story explaining the contest ac-

ies the ph

= ===
Real Eatate or Insurance—Leave it

to Jones Phone TO8,

VETERANS PLAN
CHRISTMAS TREE
FOR AL KIDDIES

Bants Claus w1ll c¢ome to Madford

Friday, December 23—"if you're good"
—ia the message imsued to all chil-

tree, These prizes will be given %o
the writers of the best letters on the
pubject of “What Christmas Means
to Ms* Al children of 10 years and
under Are msked to competo and the
totters should be nddressed to “Chalr-
man of Christmas Contest,” Ohamber
of Commeres, They can be malled to
the chamber of commerce or left
there, where a box will be nrmbged
to roceive them. All lettera must be
limitad to 100 words and must be in
hefors Decomber 20,

And sinee tha veterans want o

kaow Just how many children are
euming 1o the Christmas party they
have nsked that the children sign the
coupon appenring in the Mall Trl-

dren of the clty today by the Med. |bune, for the It time ioday on

ford poat. Veterans of Forelgn Wars,
who will L3 ¥
Christmas tres and progmm at the
Armory that night. It'a going to be

n renl old fashioned Christmas, the |r.':llrth~n

leaders of the move a

|pnge 2, and turn it in at the chams
| ber of commerce, The box for cotls
{pons  will
| Chamber of Comimerce building and

he placed outalde the

who are unahle to bring the
in will be permiited to mall

marning and the publie s urged to
be present. Santa will coms down
the chimney, bells will ring nand
festivity reign throughout the eve-
ning to bring an ext:a bit of cheer
into the hearts of all people.

A musion] program will be present-
ed and Onristmas packages will be
distributed to children of ten years
and under. A speclal invitatlon is
extended to thosea who come from
homes where depression has left a
definite crimp in the hollday buying
power.

The community tree has been
planned by the vetarans with the
iden of sesing that nall ehildren of
the clty haye thelr Christoias and all
are asked to join in the fun.

Christman carols will be sung nnd
prizes, donsted by the merchants of
Medford, will be presented at the

d thins |

them to the chamber of commerce,

It Is hoped that all will respond
to this requeat in odes that the
voterans mey know how many to ex-
| pect,

| Be!gE;m_Seeks
Debt Extension

WASHINGTON, De¢. B—Fr—Paul
May, Belplan smbassid today pre-
sented a new note to Becretary Stime
son, ssking for an extensiom of tha
moratoriim on war debt paymenta.
Tha communiéniion was an elnbora=-
tlon and explanation of Belglum's
first debt note of November 15.

Be aor.’ef.:l.)' aurseted
by ETHELWYN B HOFFMANN
Sixth & Holly streets

“In my opinion,” he thwarted her
affort to eharm him, “you're totally
Incking in a sense of reaponaibility,
Having tossed mo to the how-wows,
you roconsldered and divoreed
Dicky,”

“Which provea my falrness,” sho
pleadod, “A more obstinats 1diot
would have stuck to hor guos and
rained the livea of all threo of us"

“It won't do." He smiled grimly.
T have you sized up. In your own
oplnlon you're a goddess, Yon can
do no wrong, But when you man
rled me, you were no philanthropist,
A woman who has falled ons man
ean full a nocond. It was up to you
far more than to me, to maks n ops
clal effort. Instead of which—"

Bha held ot hor arms,

“Can't wo cry quits?"

“No! Woe've renched the aross
ronds, You don't at all approeciate
the erials, 'm throngh with squawk-
ing. It your toudarnesa for Dicky
is gonuline, you must profer him.
Why not return to him? The de
clalon we make tonight is final.”

He hodn't eot out to say that
What if in o attempt to lash him
back to her she, too, should adopt
the whip of eruolty? Her lips puek-
ared. Hor hands clenched and un.
tolded.

“Thora lsn't any declslon.™

With a wriggle that convulsed her
ontire body she twisted, burying
her face In the cuahlons.

Ho was on his kneeas beslde her,

“l1 knew thers wasn't. Pleass
don't hide.”

She drow his head down. Gradual
Iy her sobblng consed. For some
momonts there was allence,

"What are you thinking, Santa?”

She released him,

“Gea! You're handsome. If you
avor looked eross-syed st nnother
woman, I'd bump her off. That's
how much 1 eare for you."

The telephions tinkled. She was
on her feet In a second.

“I'l bet that's Dicky. He naver
knows what he's lleked. Listen
while I glve him his hall and fare.
wall"

Bho selzed the recelver In fght-
Ing mood,

“Yea, That's correct. Yoea™

Bha turned.

“It's for you—a woman,*

Clive took ths recelver with a
vigor ncarcoly less belllgersnt than
her own.

“Hollo! What d'voun want?" His
treitation evaporated: hia tone be-
came hongyed, O, IU's youl!—
Teach him a lesson.——No, she
didn't at first. Why certainly. I'll
beat him up tor you any time. Not
nt all-=the plonsura's mine.*

He rang off to discover (hat
Sanin was atill standing hehind
him.

"Who was shet™

“LowLon"

“But sho's as detestable to me na
Dicky Is to you, How dld yon gel
w0 friendly with hoet

Ha took compasslon on her, Con-
feased how he'd gone bahind her
back by visiting Loulou at the
theater. d

With hsad bant, Santa eontinued
the polishing of her nalls.

“I'va loat one husband to Lon-Lon.
1 don't Intend to lose mpother.
Novor agaln, as long an 1 1ive, Qlive,
will 1 do anything without consults
Ing you., You belleve that, don't
ym ™

(Coparight 10011012, Canbapsby Drwiom)

Danpger spprosches Banka, temors
row, In & most innocent-appoarihg
taxicab,

TAILSPIN TOMMY—“Reconstructing The Crime!”

g NO- BUT |

CHIEF, DID YOU
GET A GOOD
LOOK. AT THIS
ROMERO”

HED BEEN SHOT THROUGH THE
HEAD'

deoe 1T

GOT THE DOPE ON HIM-

BUILD UP AN
ALIBI FOR
TOMY, SkEETERT
| DON'T THINK
THAT 1S
NECESSAR Y

By ULENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FUORREET

| [BuT i GET YOUR
POINT--AND |
AGREE_LOITH
YOU=- TOMMY
WAS ATTACKED
FROM THE AIR
L FORCED

TO LAND--

TRYING TO

o
e

et

AN' BUN LIKE ~
BLAZES FOR HIS
LIFE~-BUT IF HE

THATS WIHAT WORRLES 5/ THER THIS
ME MOST--
MAKE A GET-AWAY
OR WE'D HAVE
HEARD FROM HiM-
HE'S EITHER
HIDING FROM
THE BANDITS

BORDER SHERIFFE
15 LIORKIN FOR
aun |DE AN’
DONT KMNOW (T
LET HIM LOOK
FOR TOM- IE
CAN PROVE 1H1M
(@ INNOCENT IN A
a1 MINUTE

HE DION'T

By EDWIN ALGER

E

2 TWE OR TH
DOLLAR COUNTERFE
KEFT PERFE:
Cﬂ\LL‘ED I'T ToO HER
TH

e

DEPOS
REE TEN OR
CTLY t}TE‘I\-I-k\JEN’T EVEN
NTIOMN , 50 SHE
RS SHE'S sm-tw‘f AWAY

T =
e T -

== \NEVE

s

HER NAME 1S M|
BLACK, ARD
WIDOW=— SHE"

AOTTA
HE'S A
S MEW N

=

THE THING THAT FIRST AROLSED
OUR SUBPICIONS WAS THE AMOLIMNT
OF MOMEY SHE 6TARTED TO PUT h;rrb
THE BAMK--FOUR HUNDRED, S\

WE STARTE
e SR

TO A

OF!mREv!/
¥

“A.,

o 7 -

1 [You DID RIGHT, MR. DUTTOMIV ALL RIGHT.
i |NOW THEN, KEEP EVERY THING
1 |conPiDENTIAL LNTIL T TELL
You dTHERWISE -- DOMN'T BE
ALARMED IF YOL SHOLILDN'T
HEAR FROM ME FOR A WEERK

YOURSELPY

v
Ry
7
Y

The '} A
s e b

S'’MATTER POP—What A Dilemma!

™ IF You TELL A
FIT TseFore_ o
SANTA WONT

WDRING You A

IHJ'!L

RISTMAS,

By C. M. PAYNE

NG URANOE
MAN, TELL Him
I'm NOT IN
[}

C

THE NEBBS—I'm Glad To Hear It

By SOL HESS

AL
JAMES

ALEXANDER BROWN
QTS ‘0" ALUMN

FOOENE, Deo. 0.—{Fy—Aleuander
0, Brown, secretary of the U ¥
of Alumnl association, and
the than who direcisd the succasalul

b, d

schoal
Tuesday he wiun reslgning from uul

post and that after & two weeka' va-
oatlon he will resuma his newspaper
watk In Portland.

Robert K. Allen, member of the
<l of 1930, and a son of Dean Erie
W. Allen of the Oregon Bchool of
Jourpalisen, will succoeed Brown aa

secreinry.

e
Dealtatle houses slways in fiest
[or cens, leass or sale

REICHSTAG BEDLAM

CURTAILS SESSION

Deo. 8—{F—

BERLIN, Oermany,

Bedlam broke looss In the nlchnth

DID YoU HEAR]
AT

\§ ComMing’
DOWN HERE

FOUR CHEERS.
Tl GIWE HIM
AN EXTRA ONE
--\WHO 1S KE T

GOLDROX
»

DioNT YOU

NEVER MWEAR

MUTTY -
MILLION AIRE

IS KITCHEM FROM™M \WHEM THE
SUN COMES QUTTA THE OCEAN
TILL THE ™MOON COMES OVER
THE MOUNTAIN LNOU 60T
TO TAKE TIME OUT TO

I VERY GLAD O HEAR IT r

WHAT THAT O

oF HiM T_HE'S w%r = Bon = SUCH A RICH PERSON
AND TLL BET HES

NOURE GOING TO BE IN

WELL, TLL GET A
REPUTATION COOKIN FOR

GOMNA LIKE Y
cooKin'

TO BE IN DIS KITCHEM
oL GOT A GREAT

AND THEN WHAT T
NOURE STILL GOIN

FUTURE BUT ITS

THAT SON OF MING Wikl
NEVER AMOUNT TO AN'Y-
THINGHES JUST DUMB.
WELL THERE HE 19:-AN'
GER! LOOK AT THAT
BEAUTIFUL GIRL ME

¥y aa the Ist members
shotted: “Down with Von Hinden-
| burgl™ The J LT ded.

The tneldent oocurred during de-
bate on & Natlonal Socialist motion
to amend the constitution so that
the ohief justtice of ths supreme
eourt would sncosed to the presi-
denoy ln the event of ths death of
the incumbent.

- ———

Marshall-Smith-Leouard, cor. Main
and Graps, have some good bargains
I grecting earda. Drop o early lor
best seiections.

- ————
| One & penny—Ohristmsa Gealsl

H_'— €00 Mang romarm Sndiie, i, Goru Ditein righn

YEH! "LLBE FINE- BIG BOY-
SEBING YOU | VLL WAST TO WEAR
TO-MOMROW:

MiISS- JONES- MIAS-BIMBO +
MITS SMITH, AN MI%2 WooaD

PHONED AN WANTS TO
KNOW IF YOULL ENTER A

|
[—

A

'PHONED: THE ELITH CLUBWANTS
WOUTO IPEAK TO-NIGHMT AT A
DINNER - THE ZOB0 Cour CLUB

By George McManus

¥ B

|

(=]

Sl |

YOUR COLLEGE CHuUMS
FHONED AND wapdT
TO GIVE YOU A DINNER [

NEXT WEEK- PR,
._ .
I TT

HOwW
DO THEY
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