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1t b Me
Agh-Randed papiure in less

than & week; Homta fears Clive,
Dicky's ceesor, may sea tham,
and nnl!.l eacapes by Illﬂlg Diek
the (natiliing truth glout Aime:lf,
.grt ahe uupi“p’: home to face
e, and wanders through the
strels.

Chapter 48
UNDER A CLOUD

hour for dinner had strock,
when Banta forced herself back
Yo the apurtment.

*Hallo, gorgeous!®

The man whom she had dreaded
was embracing her.

*Whara have you been, 1ittle wan.
fsror®™

*Forgol the time,” whe exoussd
hersnll. “Gueas you'rs hungry. I'll
ft down ms I am*

Blipping his arm about her, he
guided her along the passage.

“Tidy firat,”" he conxod her,

*Don't I look tidy?"

Then shs becams aware that he
was unwontedly exolted.

There was nothing unusual in the
aspest of the bedroom.

*On the dressing-table’ He could
no longer rein himself

Bhe pleked np A little box,

"Open 4" Ls encouraged.

8he gazed &t {ts contenis =ma
stunned ma If It had contained the
Kohinoor diamond Instead of a
modeat brooch of sapphires.

*For mal But whyt'

*Why not?" He huZred her shonl-
der. “Don't men give presenta to
the wives they lovel"

Her face crumpled. Bhe dug hor-
welt into him,

“What'a there to ory about, my
dariing?

*Don't deserva it, Don't desorve
you. So desr. Ho kind™

Bhe nobhed s it her heart would
break.

That avening they wars lovers.
Bhe could tell him any time now
that she was sure of him. At the
moment shs couldn't bring herself
6 beamirch her recovered peace
with ugliness.

During the mnext few days she
Jdeard nothing from her ex-husband,
At frot shs didn't hope too much
from the respite; it might be mo
more than a deceptive lull, When
& woek had besn ecompleted, ahe
grow optimistie, ;

But wven with Dicky removed
from the picturs, she was stlll un
ceriain how abe stood with Clive,
Her connclenice seared up ghonts, It
‘he was pre-occupled, sho &t once
suspected that e had heard a
rumor, Against the evil day, ahe
made & nmervous affort to plle up
goodwill in her own favor.

They hed rid themselves of the
physical Dicky, but his momory
walked In both thelr minds, Into
the quiet room he intruded, dusk
longthening, ahaded lamplight fall-
ing. In an effort to lgnore him Clive
took to reading, Banta to sewing.

Clive  flung down the paper
a;nugh which he hnd been glane

"“One liyes and learns, When 1
look bask, I'm amaxed that I could
‘havo ntood for wsuch Junmoy. I
woulda't again, whatavar it eoat.”

Bha guessed to what he wan re

ferring,

"It's eany to ba wine after the
worvent, darling; but I don't see what
olan wo could have done”

Reclaiming his paper, he made &
wall of it, from behind gjhich he
apoks the truth,

“We dragged Dicky lnto onr
home! It wasn't so vastly differ
eot”

Ho'd mald we out of polltoness.
Whataver happensd now, she conld
never make a clean breast to him.

Olive racked his bralns for rem-
edles to correct this ghostly dis-
cord. Intinctively he felt that
Dicky was stlll the ocause of 1t
Whils he was fighting shadows, his
wite was slipping from him.

*1 seo you're woaring my brooch
tonight," he smlled, "O! course I've
known right along that s grod deal
of your jewelry was your other hus-
band's gift to you."

“Hearcely his gift, Cllva He In.
herlted It from his mother. I pald
for the reseiting. He naver bought
me anything"

"It It was his mothss's, Sants, tha
more reason for returning L You
ought to have done It Lhe day you
divorced him.”

“Guesa 1 ought™

“Woll, pleass 40, hs requosted.
“And while we're on the subject,
there's & heap more of his junk that
musl go. That bareaw, for instance,
that be bought for you on your
bethday.”

Next avening the burean had
vanlshed from the drawing-room.
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Heor obedlance to hls withes mave
him s twinge of compunction. As
she jolned him, glancing up lke a
Httle dog for his spproval, he drew
her to him.

The roturn of the jowelry was
unfortunate, It stirred wp Dicky.
He wrots Banta prolesting. He
wrole agaln; when she refused to
answer, talephoned her,

“Listen, Santa. Thoae things are
yours."

*Not any longsr, Dicky.”*

“But I gave them to you.”

“Clive Lates Lo ses ) woaring
them."

“Then you told him about our
mootingsT"

Shs hung up.

His persscution, which she had
hoped was ended, burst into a new
vigor, He bombarded her with lat-
tars, telephione-calls, even telagrama,

Boonear or later, as In the days
when her divores had been pend-
ing in Chicago, he wonld take to
waylaying her.

‘When the encountar happened, it
was almost & rallef,

A tang of spring was in the alr,
The hour was eleven en & brisk
morning, gilded with sunuhine. Bhe
had ercased to the Park, when ahe
was consclous that she was belng
tollowed, Glancing meross  hor
ahoulder, she discoversd him almost
%t her elbow,

“0, 1t's you!™ she sald simply.

“It you don't want me, I'll leave”
He removed his bat and stood bare-
headed.

“You know I don't want you; but
you're looking ill, Dleky"

“Rather to he eapected”

They strick out {n the direstlion
of the Matropolitan Mussum.

At lnat he broks the silenc

“I'm heart-broken."

“You ought to be™

They had renched the steps of the
Motropolitan, Bhe held ount her
hand.

“Is this all you had to say Miat
conldn't be written?"

“There's more.” . :

*I'm sorry,” shs murmured, “but
to me you're dead.”"

) I"* He groaned as it she
had stabbed him,

Bhe tripped up the steps, Bofore
slie entored tha Museum, ahe
turned. With the dlsconaolate alr
of & homeleas dog he stood gaping
after her., This proved to be the
firat enfounter of & new attack.

Clive wotlld have had to have
been biind not to notlice that there
was something far wrong with
Hanta, 8he betrayed her condlilon
In wurreptitions wnys, Wheresa
formerly they had read thelr core
respondence togother, now ahe
rushed to mort the mall before he
could stenl & glance at it If the
telophone rang when he was at
homs, abs would jump up breath-
leanly:

"For me, 1 expoot.”

When It wasn't, the rellef In her
voloe was apparent,

Tedlous eveninge. Futile over-
tures, trailing oft Into silence.

Banta rose languldly,

“My head aches, darling. I'm off
to bed.!

Closlng the book of which he had
rend searcely a line, Clive cn*xglu
her hand.,

“You shouldn't embrolder so
much, You try your eyes. You never
dld til we loat our knack of talk-
Ing.*

"Have wo? Don't be long In fol-
lowing"

Toaring horself from him, with
the awifiness of a doe she disap-
poared.

With stealth Clive made his ss-

cape, As ho reathed LouLou's the
alor the andlence was dlsparsing.
Lou-Lou grested him with mockery,
"What's Dicky bean up to lately?"
He related all he know,
“Two and two make four"” she
nodded, “Dicky’s beon mooning 1ike
a love alok puppy. 1t you're oorreet,
what won't I do to him?®

“What ¢an you do?”

"'l not 1ot Dicky pat off mar
rylng me any longer.™

And truly enough, on the morn.

Ing of tha fourth day later a tele
gram reached Clive's deak:
“This i the happy 4sy, Lou-Lou,*
He runbied uptown to Santa; the
path to paradise was ending, para.
Qlse commencing. Tha telephone
rang a¥ he entored. Santa almont
ran to It, but Clive wax first. Sald
Dicky's voloe:

"“That you, my darling?™

Martifled boyond speoch he hand-
o4 Banta the recelver and passed
Iato the drawlng room. Almost st
ones Snuta plood before him, white
and trembling.

“We've scarcely Hme.
we haven't!™

(Coppriahi 1011-1010, Condagihy Dowron)

Perhaps

Banta and Cllve, Monday, find

The furniivre had been rearranged.

thamasives caught In the meshas af
® traale situation,

POLEE WARN O
* SUGDE RAKET

Modford and valley resldents were
warned today to be on the lookout
for “sympsthy mcketoon,” now re-

ported as operating in Californis, It
in eallod the "muicide dodge™ A small
boy ot girl ringa the door bell of &
homa ly and ces that
thelr mother nias swallowsd polson In
& fit of despondeticy and 91 s nesdad
to prosure an antidote st the drug
atore. An older person alts in an auto
and calls earnoatly for the child to
burry up. Nope can reslst such kn
Appeal s If thure 1a a dolinr 1o the
hotae, 1t ta fortheoming and the auto
rislies away to the tote. In
Oaliforiile cities the “gyp" haa been
worked sa many as & docen times in
& day, The “gyppers”

socording to

reporta, are posssased of conalderable
dramatio ability and “put it over In
good shape.”

CUFOFF SLATED
FOR FINGH SOON

ROSEBURL, Ore., Dea. 18 —(AP)—
Withdrawsl by the federal power
board of lands along the North Ump-

fqua river to permit construction of

the proposed highway from Rosshurg
to Diamond Iake Is expectad to re-

mult in an immediate order by the

foderal bureat of public roads for a
survey of the route for the rosd. The
highway hns alrondy been deaignated
on the foreat highway map and por-
tions have wsirsady hpsn built, one
nection extending from Rosaburg
esatward to Btean:boat ranger station,
48 miles from this eity, and ths other
from Dismond lake westward to BIg
Camnaa manger siation, a distance of
40 miles, ltaving an uncompleted gsp
of 22 milea to be graded.
Appropriation of original power site
Innds would have forced construstion
of ths balance of the road to a high
mountain-side, where siltabls align-
mant and grade could rat have heen
secured. Under the new ruling the
power company will ba sble to use
atly low diversion dama and condults
on power davelopment below Tokéetee
falls, beyond which the power site
withdrawnls are not affected by the
board's rullng,

The federal board's decision waa

Iargely Influsnced, it is stated, by the
declaration of the Oregon gume come«
misalon that it would conteat con-
struction of any high damas affect-
ing pasange of flah below the natural
barrier st Toketes falls,

Olsen Will R_l:p;u'r
Damages to House

Frod Olson, srrested Bunday night
by city police after he had torn the
acreen door, and broken the glass 1o
the door at the J. B, Thompson resi-
denea, 113 Tripp street, waa fined §35
and sentenced to 10 days in Iafl whn
he appenred in ity court this mormn-
ing. Judge Glenn O. Tuylor, preaid-
ing., suspended the iail sentence oD
Olsen’s promise to make good the
damnges.

GRANT NEW TRIAL IN
LOTTERY CONSPIRACY

NEW YORE, Dee. 13, — () — Re-
trial of Unitad Statea Benator James
J Dayls on federal Jottery and cons
splracy chargsa today was set  for
Junuary 9. Similar charges sgainst
the Western Union Telegraph com-
pany and three othera wera st for
the same day. Ome of the cases will
huve to be sgaln postponed.

—_—
TRUNK SLAYER MUST
HANG, IS FINAL WORD

PHOENTX, Ariz, Dee. 18. — (A —
Winnie Ruth Judd's Isat chance for
Iife bafore the justice of Aripona was
loat today when the state supreme
court ordered her to hang on Pri-

day, Fobrusry 17, 1983, and denied
hor appeal.
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b b SIGRID ARNE
SYNOPSIS: Inga and Pinnoc-
chio, two dolls from Toyland, are
In search of a witch who has
rulned Inga's heauty through a
gold mirror which then helps
Ingn. A woods fairy helps them
by disgulsing them as red foxes,

CHAPTER VIII.
The Witch's Cave.

Boon the woodiand seemed to dis-
appear and the two dolls, disgulsmd s
red foxes, came o the siony mountaln
that they knew waa the location to
the cave of the bats whero the witch
Uvod.

There wasn't & tree or a shrub to
hide them s they atarted up the
hill, There waa just great, ugly rocks
sbout them.

“Walt,” sald Inga, and ahe sat down
and held up the little mirror In front
af her.

"Little mirror, where s the
nowi" she asked.

Iimmediately the fnce af the mirror
showed the door to the cave and then
it showed & dark pasange inside and
finally n dark room Ut only by a
roaring fire. MNext to 1& a* the old
witeh, All about her ecircled hun-
drocds of hHuge bata. |

“At least she is inalde.' anid Ings.
"We muast zpproach the .cave with-
out her seelng ua'

8o they started on agaln, creeping
up the mountain and hiding hehind

witeh

SANTA and the
AGIC DOLL:

rocks, Soon they wers st the door
of the cave. Quistly they slipped in

and down the long passage. Jual
before they santersd the room they
hid the prevlous mirzor and the Mt-

tle bottie of watar the woods falry|
had given them behind some rocks. |

But when they looked inte tho
witch’'s blg room they were fright-
ened. Thers were so many huge bats

that they feared they would have o)
fight. And a bat has wTery .‘.urp|
ciaws,

Bo thev went back into the corri-
dor to ley plana.

“Lat's splll that
water," sald Pinoechlo,
the whole room and
driven out.”

*“But It will also put out the fire,
and & witch can only be killed by
burning," sala Ings, . v

“That's right.”
seratching his head.
what, I saw the embers of sn old
fire outside. We'll plle wood for a
huge fire in the passsge. Then wa'll|
spill water from our magic bottle into
the witeh's room. She will come run-
ning out this way, and just before
ahio gets to our wood-plle we'll set
fire to it and she will be caught'

That's fust what they did, When
the water started flooding the witch's
room, ahe and all her bata ran In
terrar out through the pasasge, which
was 80 dark and narrow that they
did not ses the flme until they ran

litla bottle of
“It will flood
they will be

sld  Pinocoo,
"I tell you| g

right into 1t and burnsd, And that
waa the last of the witch.

“Now let's Tub the colns the woods
fulry gave ua” sald Inga.

They did and immediately they Iost
thelr disgulses as red foxes and De-
same two lttle dolls age=n,

But hers s the wonderful part ¢f
tt: Ings waan't the old. gray. wrin-

kied doll ahe had been, but the beau-

So Inga and Pinogehio flooded
the cave and the wiich man out
right inte the fire and was
burned,

titul Inga that the falry had bewitch-
ed In Santa's toyahop, 8he and Pl-
nocchio were so happy that they
clasped handa and danced right there,

Suddenly all about them the rotks
changed form and there stood threo
or four hundred people nnd dolls and

animals of the woods, They had all
beenn bewitched at one time or An-
other by tha witch, and now Inga
and Pinocchlo had freed them.

(Tomorrow—The Magle Basket.)

JONT INSTALLATION
FOR GRANGE OFFICERS

There will be a joint installation of
|officers of the Jacksonville and Ap-
plegate Gmnge Saturday, December
/17 at 8 p. m. In the Jacksonville
Geange hall. The work will he done
hy the Jackson esunty installation
tenm with Mra. Certrude Haak as loe
stalling officer. It a specially im=
portant that overy officer-slect be
| present for this ceremony as It saves
|n lot of time and effort to have all
officern duly insialled for the first
menting of the New Year
The H. E. club met ot the homs
of Mra. Ona Migdermeyer last Wed=
nesday with a large sttendance TLe
afternoon was spent in sewing for the
FRed Crosa reltef work.
—_—

Rail Heads For )
Extended Pay Cut

QHICAGO, Dec. 13— (/) —Fxecis
tives of the nation's rallroads proe
poxd Lo the hrotherhoods of ems
ployea today that the 10 per cent re-
duction in pay be extended indef-
initely past January 21, when the
ngresment of laat pear Is due to ex=
pire./

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Kingdom For A Memory!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

hORé‘GAN--YUU'RE

e B P Yo,
.%lwa& NQPGAN" CAR-= WE
SOMEHOW |

1 FIGHT WITH SOME

Your | |vou wic
HAD A

I’ SORRY, BUT
L

PLEASE LET ME ABK HER
JUST ONE (10RE QUESTION!

WE SEEM TO HAVE

CANT YoU REMEMBEM
THIS? - | GAVE You A
BLACK BAG, CONTAIMING
A LOT OF MONE
CAN'T YDU TELL ME
WHERE Yyou
STHAT OLD FARMHOUSE?

SEEM TO

HID IT 1IN

FOG--FOG" |

') SORRN - PLEASE
BE

FLOATING IN
1T-= 1 CAN'T

UNDERSTAND
A THING

BOUND TO WIN—Alva Dutton’s Surprise

LISTEMN, MAL.DIGEER,, \F

YOU'RE GOING TO WAIT
ASTHAN

L JOmN
DEPOS =
S ey
LL AROCUND TH
HILLS|D
NMI

OHLY THIS ! SiK WEE!
DEPCA ]
S WITH MmNCE THEM HE

AGO,]
¥ THOLBAN

COULD SPEND &

RE CRFN‘II‘B m#ﬁco SBYS

IT WAS A DRAFET O A NEW R ==
OH, THERE NOTHIMNG wnwmqg m )
gu‘r. B“;é‘fbu'b HAVE TOLD ME ThAT

ETTER THA
AND DOLLARS M HILLSIDE

FOLKS To
GASOL
THAT Wi
TEL]
BICG
DRE

TOLD You

HE'S BEEM PAYIMNG
uYy

THAT'S EASY I HIS
BIGaEST CHECK WaR
THOLSANG DOLLAR S

b LLAR |
IT WAS TO

J.E.WELLER ==HE
RURNS OUR DIAMOND,
WATCH AND JEWELRY

HOP HERE-——

v
—
Copyright, 153
| “The Ball Syncicawe,
S’MATTER POP—A Way To Solve The Old Hat Problem
73
EVERYO HNE
IN THhs Towid MovE To ANOTHET.
Has Ssew T o M ,"_Po"p
Copyright, 1912, by The ‘Bell Syndicate, Tnc)
By SOL HESS
I oonT GET W7 FRESH, DO YOU CALL IT £ _IVE
¥ rRESH WITH ¥V eROUWN STALE IN THE SERVICE
Q"‘!Eﬁ “,EE i ME _1 SENT \THE L'SSTT'T‘\'M'_E;J'F‘S ‘:'EA‘?S_IE
HAVE T FORE : < il voU AND THE | WOULONT URT ~OU TO SEN
MR PBE TS |AFRAID OF 5 Ay B e IORKED RCHAUFFEUR. |ME A MITE OF A TELEGRA |
Rich ) A GAG WITH \IHE CARS A CAR DOWN HERE (-IWE BEENM ANGIMNG AROUMD
GOLDROY FOR +1Y wag ngpo*:; Pwnt;:_ Tﬁirh.u “&E %
comM - T | ST IOx) SEAT . THE TROUSL
ARRNINIG AT LOCK‘;GEEE". WITH YOU 1S YOUR HFIND IS
NORTHVILLE .. B, BIT FLIGHTY ..1T5 LikgE
A FLY .. 'ERE AND THERE
R=NopEs AND FOR
LIKE HE
HOPPED (W)
AT AN -
INOPPORTUNE
TIME .
o
JZ2-i3

Power Official
Shot In Office

108 ANOELES, Doc. 19, — () —
Major Samuel C. Haver, 43, manager
of the permsonnel department of the
Bouthern Oalifoimla Bdlson company,
waa abot and killed In his private
office In the downtown Bdlson bulld-
Ing today by & man wha turned the
death weapon on himself and com-
mitted sulcide

| R.F.C.To Finance
China Wheat Sale

APOKANE, Waahi, Dec. 10 —{fy—
Dirsctors of North Pacific Onin
l(lrunn, Ine, were informed today

the Recomtruction Fiashce corporas-
tion woula finance a 6.000,000 bushe]
wheat male to Chins if the northwest
markellng agency would give ita nolea
m sdditional collateral to Chinese
obligation,

|BRINGING UP FATHER

NOT TAKE ANY
CHANCES fIOINY
OUT (A THAT

By GOLLY = L

AaiN: VYD GT
MESELF A

| vrHERES NOTHIN'
| WORSE THAN
\ A COLD -

D RATHER
ALVE A

COoLD -
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