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ﬂl‘l Dlel' Eldacps Aer, ond

Aviding Aer ferce i a tasd, ol

'le make love to her, Konia
[ Clive, her Ausbond, had
done wmare merely throw
Dicky out of their apariment tha
umf f-rm. when hiz presence
has becoms toa odmosioss, Hul

mow Sants mull escape—and she
dosen’s quiite kuow how fo do il

Chapter 48
BANTA'S NEW PROBLEM
CKY, durliig. do lock where
we are?” She hurled Lersulf
against Rim,

*Darling! That wsounds mors
ford® He turnsd to follow her
politing, “The Bronx Zoo, What
of It

*“I'd adors $o vielt it Never
have.”

Catching the spirit of her excite-
ment, he tapped on the pane, Jump-
ing oit, ke settled the fare, then
halped her to alight. As  they
walked toward the entrance, he

tucked her arm throngh his posses.
sively.

*l muat hand It to yon, Banta,
when your little think-box workas, it
works quickly.”

Close to the gatee, she felt rafe
fo.rovenl her mind,

"I'ﬁ not your wife, Whon I won,
you wére as crooked aa a dog's hind
leg. You still are.

Withdrawing hor srm swiftly, ahe
n from him, Reallzing thot be
was following, alie sought refuge

Aarted
“with & trafo cop.

“Don’t arrest him. 'We were once
friends, Only tell bim to stop en-

noylng me”

The trafe cop, suddonly pro-
knighterrant, viewed
Dicky's ponrlgrey sputs and shiny

moled to
esne with infinite disgust

“Boat {t. Bhake a leg”

Dicky ralsed his hat to his former
wite,

"Bo long, darling.
monkey-house, Studylog
matsy may tesch me something
mora aboul yon."

"Il run him in, it yon say 20"
the ofMoer snggested

Tenra of gratitude flooded " r

eyes.

*I can't let yon. There are rea.

“The dig bunk of chness!™ Her
protecior ecowled aller the lelsurely
rotronting figura. His gaze relurned
“You sbouldn't look ao
swoel, girlie. It fan't all hin fault”

Santa's problam, s she jourpeysd
homewnrd, was now much she
eonld tell Clive without prajudicing
herselt. Sho planned an expurgated
edition of hnr Imprompiu kidnap-
At Lhe vy start shs waa
Jtumped. The truth was too lo-
credible—that she had stepped into
the one tax! In New York in which
the man whom she onght to avold

was seaied,

Arrived back at the apariment
sha strove to composs herself and
wan atill undecided as to how much
to divolge, whon ahe heard the door
opening and recoghlzed her hus

band's footstep.

"Hello, darling!™ he grested her
from Lhe hall; then entered gallant

and boylah.

“Yon're looking tred, lttls wite,*
Bhn leaned back her head for him

to kiss her.

“I've been o the
places”

“You're mothing but a k4™
pinched her cheok,
and dress.”

“Beat It. Shake a leg,”"

I visit the
s In-

Zoo of all

He
“I'll ron away

ARADISE

DAWSON

Attempt number one, Bbe most
Lry mgaln later,

Over dinner she tackled him from
a naw angla

“Last night you sald something
trus—ihat we'd come to the cross
roads,”

“Hut I took 1t all back,” hs gazed
Into his plste,

“l know you 4ld. Bat I've been
thinking; cur coming to the crozs
roads was all my doing, I've made
a3 Idlot of mysell over Dicky.
There are people so rolten, Uke
clothes and leaky boats, that you
can't patch them."

“No one can be wisa for another
person.” Ha looked up, "I tried to
be wike for you; you tried to be
wise for Dicky.”

“I'm the ons who's bungled,” she
thrust In eagerly. “You've been
perfect.”

“No compliments,” hes chacked
her. “Orossronds, where you and 1
are concorned, are fsntastic. Most
of this Dicky business wan an inel:
dent which we exaggerated, All the
same—" He paunsed. “Am I dis
tresaing yon?"

Hhe mustered a smile.

“Not a hit."

"“Very well, then, I eonsldar thal
your ecndoot’s been fine”

Bha blinked and gasped.

*How 4o you make that out?™

“IMeky once stood in the same re

tha cfficer commanded.

lation to you that I do, It wonld
have heen easy for you to have
wiped him from the slale, You
were too loyal”

“Biit Clive,” she protsated to pre
yoant him from Heaping mors coals
of fire, “I don't think I have beon
loyal, Through sheer cussednoss
I've 16t you down"

Ho laughed. Suddenly his face
went grave.

"It you could have read the black-
nosa of my jealousy! I'va worked
myselt Into panics, I've imagined
treacherins, Ho's gone toraver now,
little Santa; that's why 1 ean tall
your,"

Waas ha asseriing that Dicky had
gone forever in order to force her
to confirm it?

“1 vislted the Zoo today.” ahe fal
tored,

“Sp you've mentioned™ Rising
ha camp behind her. “Banta, for
give ms my susplolons, I love you.
Your first marrings wos a bleasing
in disgnise; it'a taught me to trust
you."”

“Always trust me™ ashs reached
up, “even though the proofs should
bs against me."

Latar, over coffes, when ha ques
tloned hor about her day, she turned
him nalde.

“I's 80 long alnce wa wore free
from an Iatruder. Lal's talk about
that house In the country.™

“I'd love a honse in ks countrs,™
Qlive took her up serfously, “but for
the moment it's impossible.”

“I'll pay half for the hense, abe
voluntesred.

“That's dear of you But I'd
muech prafor that we start by replaoc
ing every stick of farniture, bit by
bit, that dntes from your firat mar
ringe.”

“As you like.” Fer face was creat:
fallon,

It bod she tried a last time.

“About my vislt to the Zoo——"

Clive snored peacetuliy, Thas pre
tence that he and she wers begin.
ning on & new plans of sincerity was
Intolérabla. If ha wera to find out!
She Iay awaka specalating and
schoming. How was aha to handle
Dieky i he again approached her?

(Copariphs 1830018, Comngrby Dowivn]

Santa takas urrnru!nar’y rr..
cautlans, tomarraw, apainsh furthar
aantart with Dieky,

Bungling B_ur;lar
Not An Abductor

PHILADELEPHIA, Dedy 10~{AP)—
A bungling burglar and not an ab-
ductor was blamed today for the
Kidnaping scare that followed an ine
truder's attempt last night te force
an entrance to ithe room where ihe
S-year old son of Mr. and M, John
R. C. Master, sogially prominent mh-
urbanites, was Aleeping

Polles st firt suspected a daring
abduotion, plotted tn the manner of
the Lindbergh kidnspping, had been
attempted.

et e—
Power Commimloner Dies
WABHINGTON, Dec. 10—{AP)—
‘The death tixlay of Ralph B, Wil
Uamson, 1 1 4 th
leaves two vacarcies

r .
on that agency

QOuwner Suffocates
In Sandwich Shop
SALYM, oo, 10.—(AP)—Cna #tove
fumes suffocated * Orsen  Blamatk
Thelps, M, here yesienday and caus-
ed Hia death in his newly established
lunah shop. A passerby found him
unconscious hut atill breathing feeb-
1y, Resuscitation efforts with an in-
balador falled to revive him. Dep-
Uty ‘Coroner J. Dale Taylor sald he

belioved the atove may have gone
out,

—_———
0l Indlsn Fighter Dies
DOSTON, Dee. 10.—(AP)=—Charies
B, Corliss s veteran of the Indian
wars and & member of the column
that rode ton late o the relle! of
General Custer, died at his home
here last might. He wan 78 yeam

which may not be flled untll after| old

Pranklin D Roosevell takes office.

——

Joln Wurts Book Club, §1 per year
A suitable Xmas Ot Xmas cand and
Poldar glven With sach membersiip,

PRAEE—Plotteers ana  descendants
photographed without charge fot
plonee: Nistorical colleciion -
SHANGLE STUDIO,

OFFICIAL RETURNG
REGENT ELECTION
ARE MADE PUBLIC

BALEM, Ore. Dec. 10—({AP{ Hanry
J. Bean, candidate for re-election it
the Oregon supreme court, lsd the
fleld At the geners] election Iz plu-
rality of votes, the official canvass
of the votes cast revealed hero to-
day. Bean led his opponent, Foy
R Hewitt, by B4,533 on the nons
partisan  fudiclal ballot, recelving
200,819 agsinat 138487,

The votea for candidates showed
that President-elect Roosevelt sa-
cured tha second highest plurality,
with a Jead of 778563 owr President
Hoover., Official tally gave Rocsevelt
218,871, Hoover, 108,018; Thomas, Bo-
claliat, 15480; Reynolds, Boclalist-
Labor, 1,760, and FPoster, Commun-
ist, 1,681,

Rufus O, Holman, with a plurality
of 406056 over J, W. Maloney, for
state trensurer, was third high in
the state campaigns. He recelved
187,786 votes sgauinat 138231, United
Bintes Bonator Frederick Btelwer re-
oelved o 48073 plurality over Walter
Gl nls Dy Ie  opponent.
The votes were: Stelwer, 100,210, and
Glenson, 187,237, .

Hal E, Hosn led Ray H. Wisecarver
by 31,611 voies in the campalgn for
socretary of state. The officin]l canie

vesa gave Hoes 135,133 and Wisecar-
ver 183,812 Aticrney Geseral L H.
Van Winkle was re-elected by 173548
plurality over Alfred P, Dobson. Van
Winkle received 187284 against 140~
918 for Dobsan.

MAGIC

In the 8 - the
count gave: First district, James W,
Mott, BL443; Harvey O, Starkwesath-
or, 80,008, Second district, Walter
M. Plerce, 10,219; Robert R. Butler,
25,168. Third district, Charlea H.
Martin, 74,307, Homer D. Angell, 40,-

In the presidential campalgn Ben-
ton eounty was the only ons tn reg-
ister for President Hoover by an al-
most 1,000 plurality, Tha vote in
Douglua, Hood River and Lane coun-
ties waa very close, with Roosevelt
securing & slight lead mnging from
800 to €00 wvotes,

New Chancellor
Wins a Victory

BERLIN, Dec. 10~~(AP) Chancelor
Kurt von Schieicher won his first
political wvictory sinece mssuming the
chancellorshilp when he prevailed on
the reichatag today to mdjourn sub-
Ject to eall by Speaker Herman Wil-
helm Goerlng. This moans that par-
Hament will be off his hands at Ieast
until late In January and the cabi-
net will be able to procesd with (ta
reconstruction work unhampered.

— e s

Deairabls houses always in fimt
clnas condition for rent, leass or sale
Call 108,

— e
Reoal Estate or Insurance—Lesve it
to Jones, FPhone 798,

e
While you are giving, give health——

buy Christmas Senls

by SIGRID ARNE
BYNOPSIS: Ings, Toylands
monat beautiful doll, is driven out
after sha has been changed to an
ugly, ald woman by a witch who
fives her a gold mirror. Pinoce
chio, & clown doll, befriended by

Ings. heips Ber bulld a eakin fa

the woods. The mirror tells them

where to find the witch,
CHAPTER VI.
HUNTING THE WITCH.

That magie mirror put new hope
in Inga's heart, Pinocchio was o de-
lighted he fid a fow somersaults out-
pids the little houss they bullt In
the woods after Inga had been be-
witched.,

“Let's eat™ he cried happily.

Bo Ings rushed around and found
acorns for cups and filled them with
dew. Then she made some nut cake
and Pinocchio found some aweet ber-
riea hanging on a vine.

They built & warm flre In their
fire-place and were just as merry aa
though nothing had happened.

When dinner waa over, Inga took
oiit the mirror sgaln and spoke to it.

“"Where will I find the witch that
put her spell on me?"

“Clo East by East,

Where neither man nor beast

Wil spend the night

Unless the moon Is bright™

Seversl tlmes the lttle mirror
chanted lier directions and aa Inga
and Pinpochio looked Into 14 they
saw & path unwinding tn the woods

SANTA and the

DOLL,

unti] it climbed a mountaln side that
was Bl rocke The path atopped at
the door of & cave whers big bats
hung upsids down, the way they do.

“Why that's the littla path that
runa right out from our door,” sald
Inga.

“And it looks lke a lomg, long

walk” sald Pinoecchin, “We'll start!

with the sun in the morning. Wrap
up your little mirror and well take
it along™

The next morning the two dolls
were up and rexdy when the sun sent
Its first atream of light through the
trees to their doorway. Inga wrap-
ped the pretty mirror up and then
the two started out.

As they went along, they met &
Hetle squirrel walking through the
woods with s basket of nuta,

“Where are you off to today?™
the squirre]l asked.

"We're golng where nelther man
nor beast will spend the night unless
the moon Is bright™

“Oh, you foollsh dolls* sald the
squirrel. “One of our bravest squir-
rels went there once to bring back
the basket that ls never empty. But
he never returned. You had better go
home,”

"No. we are seeking a witch there,
nnd when we find her we will burn
her.” sala Finocchlo,

“Yes, 1 know the one you mean”
sald the =quirrel. “Every so often
she comes down and turna all the
nuts hitter, Good luck to you™

2B e 2
Ingn and Pinoochio mec u an-

tle squirrel carrying w basket of
nuta.

henard worrled them o litle, but they
would not absndom thelr sesrch.

Boon they med a little old lady in
green who amiled at them brightly.

“I am the falry of this woods," she
said. “Where are you golng?"

“To the Cave of the Bata' ana-
wered Inuga.

“You peor <hildren. That s &
hard trip. And the witch will' ses
you coming up her steep path. But
1 shall give you a disguise. Here
are two little colna. When you want
1o change back just rub the colns”

And the squirrs] wepty on and n} She waved her wand and ths two
414 the two dolls, What they had toys disappesrsd and in thelr places

stood two hesutiful red foxes.
The Bewitched Pools,

HEARING WILL DECIDE
DESTINY YOUNG GiRL

Hearing on the petition for the
transferring of Betty Jane Phillips,
p-year-old girl, to the Boys' and
Girla' Ala society has besn set fog
next Saturdey befors County Judge
C. B, lLamkin, Citations to appeay
at the hearing wers served yesterday
by the district sttorney’s office upom
an aunt living in Tillamook. She
s the anly known relative lving in
the atate. The father ls supposed
to be In Los Angeles. The mother
in & state Institution.

It Is hoped to place the brighg
little miss In some upstats homa,
Bhe has been In charge of the county
matron slnce last June,

Salem Drum Corps
Member Succumbs

SALEM, Dec. 10.—(AP) Paul Mare
tin Hand, 37, » member of the Balers
American Leglon champlonship drum
corps, died here this moraing aftey
only s three-day Uiness with pnete
monis,

During the World war Hand wag
sn aviatos in the United States naved
caTPs.

e s —
It 18 socinlly correct to use Chrizke
mas Seals. Buy lots of them.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Gets A Clue!

PA'PO! PA'PO!

LA 7

JVE SEEN MEABLINES
[ LIKED QETTER THAN
THATBYT /T CAN'T
BE HELPED~['VE

S/ LY GOT TO AOE
OUT ZNTH / FIND
PUSS

T

——
\Cemriphe. L 3y TH Bt Spaboper, o

—=
By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST
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HOSPITAL

)
V& THE MEHORIAL

BIS BRICK 1
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BOUND TO WIN—The Finger Of Sulpicion
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(Copyright, 1912, by
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THE NEBBS—You Can’t Always Tell

By SOL HESS

=3 BOSS
*ro)

-

Y YOU CERTARIMWY PULLED A "FOX
i PASST WHEN YOU WENT OUT ANMD
KISSED "THE BUTLER WELCOME! IT
DOESKAIT SAY. MUCH FOR A
A\ HOTEL MAaM AWHO CANT TELL
[ THE BUTLER FROM HIS

oML 1HE by The TR e, M}MM

HES

NEAM T UL LAY A BET
SWELLER LOOKING NOU GET THE

THAN HIS BOSS. WHEN | HOTEL MANS
| A FELLER COMES ROLUNG MANUAL AND TLL
IUP IM A BIG CAR SITTING THERE'S
(N THE BACK SEAT: HOW
AM L GOING TO TELL,

HE'S THE BUTLER!:

Rlece we
HAVE THE
BUTLER
NOTHING IN 1T THAT MAKING
[SPYS YOUVE GOT THINGS
TD MEET WOUR ‘ READY FOR

HIS EMPLOYER,
JAMES GOLDROX
WHO IS
COMINIG BY
TRAIN,
=

7 s 6oy musT

BE A CLOTHING
SALESMAN
WNOBODY COULD
HAVE THAT Ay
CLOTHES FOR

=

THINKIA
WITH Yo

=

o b

Y 1S THAT SOT THE MAWSTER
"AS MANY MORE CLOTHES
THESE ARE ONWYY A FEW 'E
BROUGHT WITH '™ _1 cand
EASILY UNMDERSTAND YOUR

) VNIFORM THE S\ OLE DAY - ANDNYOU

G THIS IS MANY CLOTHES
A LIWING 1N A

5] NEEDUTSTERTR. “) 'INTING BECAUSE
v .1 6ET WIS § : -
! ‘} casT-OFF I8
¥ : - LLOTHING,

UP FATHER

By George McManus

§ PN, Ky Triten )

e lac. Gei

TO GO BACK?

A g el

FOOT BRALL TEAM-
N ——

MAKE HiWM TUE
| DEAN OF THE
{ UNIVERSITY

- {‘;“' WELL: AT LAST: ME | YES DADDY: WE LEFT E.-'\RL?\\ | JUST ACCEIVED a > | THINK WE =E I8 GO'NG TO BE MADE.
e, L SO HAD GONE BALK THiS MORNING + HE Wa% S0 TELEGRAM FROM™ SONNY- TENT THE | “WATER BOY' ON THE
W TO COLLEGE- | [ wapey: HE COULD WaRDLY f| ' KNEW HE ARRINED AT SCHOOL TELEGRAM FOOT BALL TEAM NEXT
O e T WONDER WHAT || || TALR ME SAID 17T was - THEY DIONT | | 1] AnD \WLAT Do CoLLECT NEAR. |SNT TUAT /
MY BTRUCHK HiM ASMETHING ARSUT THE ‘ ‘ INTEND TO | You TN ? r_
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