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OPSIN: Dicky's wQlingness
h‘r;"'n ar-ﬂ".rv Eanla, Ma
becomes uhn:::a::

ired her of vk
ARe rasiises that ack of Clive's
e for her, there U @

Chaptar 48
SANTA TAKES A RIDE

moraing whea Clive had
doparted for business, Santa
1ay In bed pondering. He'd boen
aweet, but abe know now that the
wolvet seabbard concealed a sword
of cutling keenness, Bhe would
never agaln dare to take chances
with him. It bad beon scenca like
the quarrel of last night that had
broksn mp her first marriage.
she oegan to dreas, Jdrilog
with her reflootion, Of her phyalcal
solf she approved heartily—hnunt
ing eyes, soowy limbs, darting
alightnonn, 1 [t wers not for her
gimerack mind, she could pass for
a mint or the Veous de Milo
Bpesch betrayed her. Clothes mis
represanted her.

Tha vislon of her beauty restored
her confidonce till aha fell to analys
ing its elements Ons third of ber
appearance was the monoy tho
wpent on It; the second third was
youth and health; only the remain
Ing third was dus to [satures,

Bha might loss her money. Ho
patural an incident as the birth of
& child could enatch her youth and
health from her. If she relled on
her physieal exquisiteness to retaln
hor hold on Clive, she would be
eoms lika her mothar, m dyod
beaded clothes prop, hauging on to
& husband yhom she had educated
to deaplae her.

“I'll never do that to Olive.” Then
A proud thought struck her.
*Couldn't. He wouldn't Ist ma,
Clive's not Daddy.” .

He cerlainly wasn't To hoave
Dicky off his chest, he'd had the
parve to eonapire with TapLaon,

“I'll have to watch my p's and
',“c"

Purged by her fright, anznciiflad
and demure, sha sallled forth. The
slavator-hoy emicked at her,

"That gentleman your hushaod
tossed ont has been hesre inguiring
for you."

*What gentleman? shae bridled

*The plump sne who carries a
eans and wears spats, Your hua
band gave orders that he wasn't to
be admitted.

“0, that gentluman who used to
yialt my husband!™ Bha folgned in

difference.
“I wha only putting you wise," the
boy apologlzed,

Bhe fiounced out and loft him
gaping. How many observers had
regarded Dicky an her lover? Aa
she kovarad on the steps above the
avenne, she shivered In the chill
Fabruary alr. '

A taxl stationed agalost the

~ pevomnent caught her eys, She
dived for It and was on ths point of
entering, when a hand solzed her
wrist and Jorked her loside,

“Don't make a fusa," & vales
warned hor,

+Bhe st led lo retreat, but the
taxi staris

“You beast! When Clive henra
about thig—"

“He won't. You'll naver dare
tall him.®

*It's tha trick o’ & gangster,” har
braath cams sobblogly.

*“An act of Providence. 1 waa
Lisg In ambush, hoplug that |
might catch slght of you. Year
walking bang In on me was pirg
Inck' He still kept tght hold of
JBer wrlst, "8It back and relax. It
you don't behave naturally, the
driver will becoma ausplelons”

Bhe thougbt quickly, Virtue de-
mandod that sho should seream and
prodiuca & soandal, Dicky wonld
be nrredtod. Headllpes In the pa-
pera, Palloo-court proceedings, The
prisoner’s defen » would ba that
aho had led 1im on, The elavator
bay, who balleved that he was hor
lover. would he called as witness.
LowLou would probably teatify
againat bher,

Publle sympathy would swing to
Dicky, Wkatever his puniahment,
her reputalion would ba blackened.
All Clive's protests would be justl
fled. Bha'd have mads a hooh of
him and advertlsed it The best
way to master Dicky waa to show
no fear of him.

"What'a the fdea of this comle
Intervisw?" Bhe apoke contemp
tuously,

*“That I refuss to give you up.”

®Are you sane?! How can you
Kive np anyone who doesn't belong
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“You're a rotien littls faker.®

The taxl swung Into. the park
She buddied Io her corner,

“1 wish Clive bad burt you more
last nlghi-—amashod yon so that
you'd had to be carried bome on &
stretchor.”

She stumbled on an Interpratation
for his unusual conduct.

“Dicky, you've been drinking™

*I shouldn't wonder.”

As thongh the clock had been put
back elghtesn months, be slipped
his arm about ber,

"), pleass not that, Dickeyl™

*Who has & better right?”

Inwardly raging, she amiled gro-
teaquely.

“You're awfully silly. Poopls go
to fall tor kidnapping.”

He preased closer,

*Be youraalf, Banta. Why put on
nira?! Wa've both bungered for this
for pges.”

Beared to death, she camouflaged
ler trombling with holdnass.

He attempied (o kiss her.
twiated,

“I'm Clive's wite.*

Leaniog forward, he muitersd fn-
structions to the driver. The tax!
1ott the Park and shot up-town.

“Where are you taking me?"

Ha didn't answer.

“Cllve will ba furions. Do stop”

Then in final appeal, “You alwaya
used tobea gentlaman®

Having collecied hi« thoughts, he
spoke,

“You've naver fooled me lor m
second. I don't kmow whether
you've fooled Clive. Last night'a
ontburat would indlcate that yon
haven't. The real tronble with you,
Santa, Ia that you think you're so
damned pure. You're meraly a
lovely cheat. You're ao unfair that
you end by pulling the wool over
your own eycs.”

Her econsclencs pricksd her, Hore
was another man within less than
24 houra acousing her of unfalr. eas,
o was leas menncing when eom.
plalning than when he was am-
orous,

"Go on,” she taunted.
all about myselt."

“You'ra an open book to ma,
young Indy. You'd be surprised
by all the trutha 1 counld tell you.
“"hat you suffer from la suppressed
passion, Your instineis Lou-
Lap's are Idontical—-only she's hon
ot and you're a coward.  Untli you
ceans to poss, you'll never be
happy.”

"Don't get youw, Dicky™ Any
subterfugs to keep him occupled.

"“Then got ae, What's been your
object in seelng a0 much of me since
yon diyorced ma?"

“That hardly needs answering”

“Answaor," he Inslsted,

“Plty, After the divorce I had
Clive walllng for me; you had po-
hody. In your loneliness yon went
to the doge fasier than ever. You
had no good Influence in your e

"85 you appointed yourself my
good Influence?! Yolu're kidding
yoursell, Santa.”

*“Yon don't Jallave that there are
any good women," she reproached
him, *“Plenss, Dicky, do bellave.
There are nnd tha day wlll come
whon you'll And one, All th . I was
trylng to do was to snve you tor har.
Furthor holp tron me s impossible;
but 'l always pray for yon"

Ha buret Into & gulfaw and eol
inred her bhand.

“I've known hesps of women;
you're thes completest fraud I've
met. This business of roclaiming
me bogan |ast summer at Bt Jeas,
whan you saw me spending money
on & woman whom you hated. You
wers beslds youruell with jealousy,
Your prudishnoss didn't permit yon
to recognize 1t as jealouay, Bince
then you've chucked yoursell at me.
Not to inflame Clive you've pre
tended that | waa a loat sonl and
that you wore a alster of charity,
The farce bhas played {ilself out
Time to be honoat™

Bha stared at him appalled. She
conldn't dlagulse that her actlons
ware susceptible to 'y Interprela-
tlon.

"It I'm a fraud, & faker and ail
the other unpleasaat things you've
called me, why are you wasting a
morning {n my company T

"Becauss, Banta dear,” his de
moeanor changed. “vou and 1, de
apite our disagreemonts, are atill
one fieak, There's a binding one
ness about a firet marriage—1 don't
know what and yoi can't explaln to
me. It lan't suporstition; wo've
proved that. Wa'va trisd 1o get
away—nothing dolng. For ycu to
ba truly Clive's wite, 1'd have lo be
dead.”

(Capyrighi 10181011, Comiagrby Domion)

Bhe

“Tell me

Clive's tandarnnes, tamerrow. puts

to youi®

him on the wrong alde of an imper-
tant question,

SOVIET REFUSES

' BRITISH DEWAND

FOR AN APDLDGY

LONDON, Deo. 0. — (@ = T wm
siated suthiritatively today that the
Boviet government liaa refused 1o ace
pade 10 a Britlsh demand for an apole
bgy for statements published In tha

newspaper Irvestia, official organ of |

the Soviet regime.
The Soviet smbassador, in disciatm-
| Ing governiment responaibility for the
objectionabla articles, was mld to
have refralned from sitessing agree-
ment with thelr sutstance,

The Ievestin article socused Ahe
Britiah intalligencs service of having
oy e sguints In Rigs, Latvis,
| to obtaln documente, “real or bogus
establishing w relationahtp botween

. ¥hb Bovier gowitnimieny and the Cowne
Third Internationale. This
withi the Beitish clalms of

evidence that the Third Tnterna-
tlanals direqted the recent hunger
march on London and wasa working
apainst the Hritial rals in India.

Tha Soviet ambasasdor was reporied
to have declined under the clrcums-
stances o offer any apology as was
demanded by the Britlsh government

The Rusisn reply, it sna atated,
Wit to the effect thatl the Baviet gove
ernment cannot be held reapansible
for nowspapar artiolss on which the
complaing waa hased,
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Copco Movies In
Shasta, Dunsmuir

Hundreds of Mount &Shasta snd
Dunsmulr people enjoyed motion
plature programs presented by M. L
Bromley, sdvertising mianager for the
California Oregon Power Co., the firat
of the week.

The Copeo pletunes were shown in
Mount Shasta Mopday sfternoon for
the high schesl students and in the

" | elub snd the Lions club of that elty.

evening for the Chamber of Com-
marce. Tuesday they were exhibited
to the Dunamulr grammar school, the
Dunamulr high sthool, the 2030
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Bods o pain are eased with sheets
lof Christmias Seals. Duy sevaral

. SANTA
AGIC

by SIGRID ARNE

BYNOPSIS: Inga, Toylands
most beautiful doll, sgainst Ban-
ta's orders, admita s witch to the

, Who tursa the doll loto
an ugly old woman through a
litde, bewitched gold mirror. It
happens when Plnocchio, a clown
doll, len't near,

CHAPTFR V.

THE MAGIC MIRROR.
Pinoccehio wasn't near when the
witch coaxsd her way in to talk to
Inga, or elsa what hsppened might
naver have come to pass. He wouldn't
have let the witeh In,

But when he eame to the beautiful
doll  ahie had grown old and ugly
under the witch's spell, and the witch
waa gone, Bhe had only =anted to
spoil this doll that Bants llked,
“Help, help,” gaeped Inga, “I feel
50 queer.”

"Oh, Inga!" eried Pinnochio, run-
ning to her side. “Thare la nothing
we can do about it unlesa soma ous
finds the witch and burns her.”
“Help, Banta, help!" eried Inga. 8he
caused a0 murh commotion that sll
the toyshop stopped work and looked
at her. They dida't even recognize
her,

“Its & witeh, put her outi™ the
duolls erled.

"Ho, 1t's Ings,” sald Pinoechlo, but
no one listened to him. The soldiers
ruthed up waving thelr swords and
foroed poar Ingm to run wildly out
of the toyahop.

and the
DOLL

They banged the door after her and
ealled. "Don't you darw come back
in here®

The only one who follawed her out
wne the good, fajthful Pinoechis.

For » long time she cried, aliting
out in the snow. Finally she locked
up and sald to the clown, “What shall
1 dot*

*Foor Inga" saild Pinocchio. *We
w1l hulld & Uitle house of twigs in
the woods and live thare. I can
gather wood for you and bring in
food and you can make the meals.
They really think you are a witeh
now, and there is ©io place for a wilch
to live except by herself., Nobody
wants a witch arcound.”

Ho they trotted away, golng deeper
and desper into a woods of Christmas
trees until finally they cams to »
hugs gray rock.

“This wiil be & good place” sald
Pinoechin, "hecatise the rock will pro.
tect us from the wind. Sit down
and il make us a house.™

*Ho, no, let me help”

"But you'll scratch your pretty
hands,” sald Plnocchio,

Ings just held up her handa to
show. him. They had become old
llke her face, nnd were bony and
gnaried.

“Never mind, Tngs." sald Pinocchio.
“Bome day wo'll find that witch.™

Bo they hurried and by nightfall
they had pul together a 1ittls house.
They gathered pobbles to make a fire-

place, and moss to make matiresses
for their beda.
“But we bave no plates,” sald Ings.

Pinochlo and Inga, now = UE-

tle old woman, went inte the
woods hunting the witch,

*All we have is this old mirror the
witch gave me. I was so excited I
Just carried it along®™

Bhs held It vp and looked Into ft.
but this time she didn't see & thing.

“Why, it's all fogged. It tsn't even
good for anything.” she pald.

*Oh, yes, 1 am,™ sald the mirror.
“The witch had her apell on me,
too, when I spolled your prettiness.

But now It is gobe, 1 have no love

R princess’ dressing tabla. I will
help you

“But bow?* assked Ings, pleased
that her mlmor could talk

“Whenever you want to know whate
any thing or any pemon ia, just look
intoc me and you will see” sald the
mirror,

Sunday: Hunting the Wich,
_——

FRATS SEERTG
T0 AVOD TAYES

PORTLAND, Ore, Dee. 9, — (P —
With many other problema of edu-
cationn at ‘waat tentatively deter-
mined, matiprs perialning to frater-
nitles and sororities have besn com-
ing before Lthe bosard of higher edu-
cation with considerabls regularity,

In Bugene yestesday, B O. Bam-
mons, chatrman of the flnance com-
mittea of the state boand, declared
his oppoaition to proposaly to make |
fraternity and sorotity property ex-
empt from taxation. From Corvallis
came the recommendation that the
rule forbidding freshman pladges to
live in the scrority houses be abro-
gated.

Congress Asked For
Probe of Subsidies

WASHINOTON, Dec. B—{F—In-
vestigation of government subsidias
to alrplane carriem, waler camiers
and' rall abd motor vehicle sperators!
today wam rec to comgr
in the annual report of the intemtate

for thas witch. She atole me from

commeres commlsalon,

—

Blondes Predominate in
Wampas List for 1932

HOLLYWOOD, Cal, Dee. 9.—(¥)—
I¢ the judgment of the Wampes,
Haollywood's organieation of publiieity
men. |s as good this year ss in past
ears, the sctoen is destined to have
st least 14 new atare.

The Wampas he= anncunosd this
year's selection of “baby™ stars, young
women who it belleves are destined
for stardom. It waa the elsventh an-
nual selection, s triple tis for one of
the pisces hringing the total number
of those named to 18 lnstead of the
customary 14,

The Wampss organization has &
record of belng 03 per cent right =
ita judgment in past years, Many of
the atars of the old allent pletires
and of the present day talking .ple-
tures were onoe haby atars.

The young women chosen this year
were:

Lillian Miles, free.lance actress, s
platinum blonde, Onkalooas, Ia.; Mar-
Ly Bhockley, Educational studlos, &
blonds, Esnsas City: Mary Carlisle,
Mastro = Goldywn « Mayer atudios, «
blonde Bostonian; June Clyde, free
lance player, s blonde, St Louls;
Boots Mallory, Pox studios, a blonds
with dark gray-blus eyes, New Or-

leans; Lons Andre, Paramount sbite|)

dios;, brown bair and blue eves, Nash-
ville, Tenn.; Gloria Stusri, Univer-
eal studios, a blonde with gray eyes,
Snnta Monica, Oalif.; Dorothy Wilson,
Radlo-Kelth-Orpheum stisdios, a bru-
netie, Minneapolls,

Elanor Holm. First Noetional sfue
dloa, winner of awimming events In
the 1938 snd 1082 Olympla, was
born in Brooklyn sod educated im
New York. She has da% brown haty
and eyes,

Oinger Rogers, free lance sobress,
medium brown halr and eyes, Indse
pendence, Mo Evalyn Knapp, fres
Iance sctress, Hansss Clty! Patricle
Ellls, Warner Brothers, s blonds, New
York; Lillisn Bond, free lance aohe
ress, deep red halr and haml eyes,
Llondon; Darolhy Layto , free lance
actress, s blonde with biue syes, Cloe
cinnstl, Ohle; Ruth Hall, Ssmue
Goldmyn studles, bruneite, Jecksdle
ville, ¥ln

—,—
Poles “Run” Own Liquor

GDYNIA, Poland—(AP)—Bootlege
gers of this port who lost thelr trade
In Pinland when that country abane
doned prohibition, now smuggle Pols
tsh liquor bask to Poland. Alcohel
for Mome cousumption Ia taxed ®
2allar a4 quart, but when exported W
can be bought for the cost of pros
cuction.

———

Musiclan Beats Dutch Tax
AMSTERDAM—(AP) Dr. Willem

gel B tor of Amab
dam's orchestra, has closed his homs
and moved to a hotel to demonstrate
to Duteh officials that he really ree
rldes in Switzeriand, ls only “staying™
here and therefore cannot be laxed
In Holland.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy In Danger Zone! .+
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By OLENN UMAFYDN
and HAL FORBESR

KEEL HIM-- 1 SHALL SLIT
o OEETH

iy 9-":!_,__:,

ROMERG WAS MY WIFE'S FAVORITE
COUBIN-(F | SEE THEES FLYER WHO
HIS THROAT
QoCH GusTo!

BOUND TO WIN—More Developments!
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By EDWIN ALGER
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THE NEBBS—Mistakes Will Happen

By SOL HESS

Qe Fouxs, aou
IT LOOKS LIKE
THE WEALTHY
JAMES GOLDROK

HAS ARRNED !
THIS IS A
RED-LETTER
oAy N
MNERBS LIFE,

('CP
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WELLOME, MR

BIDS YOU WELCOME ./
AND MAY YOUR STAY -
HERE BE A PLEASANT/ #8
MEMORY I YOUR /A

LIF

DROX, NORTHVILLE

E. -

Cwmrrigie, 1H00 v Yo Netyentieniy, 0

A

l\e.w

¥ EVERYTHING SET FOR e
SNoU AND 1 KNOW NOURE [euT..
EOING TO BE HAPPY
D MucH BENERTED [rmomenT.
YOUR STAY HERE )

vy wono!

AMD REFINEMENT
4 A pwrTTENM ALL
AR OVER WM O

[/ BUT,SIR,N0U DIDNT GWE

ME A CHAWNCE TO

7 THERES CLASS EXPLAIN LI MR GOLDRON'S
BUTLER, SI1R, JUST COME

1D ARRANGE THINGS
FOR ‘i 'ES COMING

BY TRAIN.'E IS,

CWELL THEN | WELCOME
O AT WOM'T BE HARD
D D& LR ANOTHER
WELCOME FOR HIM WHEN
HE COMES _KEEP THIS
ONE FOR YOURSELE AND
Y DON'T TELL HIM
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By George McManus

LIKE THE DEBIT SIDEOF
A LEDGER TO ME-

qoon-:

ahwots,
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P AWELL ) GUESS THAT
TALK WILL DO HiIM SOME

WISH HE WUt T

BaCK 1y SCHOOL 1
HES QITTIN O

PROM YOU TO BUY A RAILROAD TICWET
50 AS TO RETURN TO COLLEGE s

| ::::)'a‘cm! :::r:hf Fr:':;bt-‘:;?;ts WHY WOULDNT YOU LISTEN TO SONNY T | n Mt =
. HE WANTED TO ORET EMOQUGH MONEY | ¥
| CASH: YOu COMMENCIN' TD LOONK | H
»

WAN DID

p I

)
HUH? |
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