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. uying Barbara

By Julla Clef-Addams & Aulisr of “YOU CANT MARRY=

AYNOFAIN: Unable io face rwin,
Bamuel Lodely how shot Kisself,
Lionel Questin, his partner, lies
dytang. %niy Jawmes Jane. of the {
frm of Quantin Lodaly C:md

"
dinfine-
CUes—
Lodely
wanpligd
fanely
by fhe
Lalin

rewaing wmasler of fiwsell
Ao Aoz done wothing [o
pleh fimael) in anyines
Ainlesn the ll}rﬂpnul\ Urs.
saie Bm  atur inio  Aie
maans eomeihing. Threa
ohsidren ars lefi pennllees
snul: Bardara  Gusntia,
lene and Mark Lodely,

Chapter 4

MARK IN A MAZE
RE was electrie light In
Kings Mallard, twenty years
later, bt [t had not eome Lo the
Bank. The Hank was still It by
g, which flared and made dirty
patches upon the celllng. Under
tha badly placed globoa, the elerks
sat aid nseribed rows of fgores

sndlesaly In thelr ledgers.

To the eccentrie porcepilon of
Mark Lodely, the long rows of
fgurea wore ladders, lfting people
to wealth—which be summarinnd o
tresdom—or foroing them down-
wards to poverty, which lie deslg
pated quite briefly as lell, . . .
Mark sat under the lant gosgloba,
Purtbost away from the door, furth-
aat away from the girl and—hy
the flonl tally—furthest sway from

Mark coldly. It was characteristie of
him that, sithough prepared to
annk Miss Roop as savagely as
soclal customn would let him, bhe dld
uol antleipats for ons moment that
ghe wonld withdraw her offer to
flaish bis totals He resched for his
eruteh and. as the head-elerk dis-
mppearsd into the manager's room,
alid ‘off bis atool

“Now, you know gulte well what
1 meant—that {t's the young Iady
walting for you that has got ths
now fure” almpered Miss Roop,
walking wtralght fnto the snuh.
“0ne af Lthese duys 1 aball be com-
Ing to your wadding, I expact.”

“Naot In any capacity,” dlssented
Mark and mnada hly way with sur
prising agllity betwoen the lines of
desks (o the door behind which
walted hls coat and hat,

The mannger looked up from his
work na Mork's erutch tapped to
and fro in the sdjoining lobby.

“Ta that Lodely golng homaelt™

“Yes, nir, 1 belleve sn, Found
gomeong to finish off for him, 1
shouldn’t wonder.”

“It just ocours to me” sald the
manager, looking up again, “that
there was mome orange pesl on the
sleps when I came In this after
fison, Go after him, will you?l—
nnd make sure that he gets past
it all right!

the manager's room,

Mark met the harnrimmed gaze of Misa Roop.

O throo advnitages, Mark
eounted thin third the grostest and
boat; for the bunincsn of gotling
him Ianto the sanctum to recelve
complalnts in person was a longthy
ene. Ho lenglhy and wo pltesun—
by tha time Mark Had dragged
himsalf to hie feot atid found and
dropped hin eroteh and  mearly
alipped golpg round the head:
elork's deak and fnally annk ex-
hauisted Into the visltor's ehalr oy
the flro—that even the manager
tried to lgnore ths Incomprahensl.
ble moay Mark somotimes made of
both the ascendlhg and the do
scending Inddars,

Inntend, the hesd-olerk had ip-
structions that that poor young
beggar, Lodely;, should be glven
tasks monotonous in  their sim.
plicity.

“Noar through with it, Lodeiy?™
gnked the hend-clerk in hls not
unfrlendly way, 45 atopped hebind
Mark's chalr and steatinioed a total,
“Why yot're just foollng—look'ee
boro now, how can—" Hin penell
went from entry to entry and
finally drew as wure a lne throogh
the whole page sa Mark had ever
moen, Presantly, he moved on, grim.
bling, and Mark resumed his eon:
tempiation of the values of the tp
wardsfiung Hght, Ho hegan abeontly
6 placy the ourve of a shadow on
PADRIL & W

“Mr, Lode'y, Ui Anlsh off those
totals for yod." Rt met the hotn:
rimmed gnze of Misg Roop. "I'd
ke to, 1 would, really, I've cloared
up all mine and you look properiy
tired, 1 alwayas think you ahiould be
extused the overllme work. you

The hoad-clork left the room

Ui?
|

withput refoinder. e went, unwil-
Iingly, Into the lohby and still more
unwilllngly into the hall. Mark hud
alrondy closed the mailn dcors be
hind him, and the clork, fombling
irritably with hia ahent of papers
dnd deldelined to go out Into the
fawness of the Ootobor evening,
tirned back Into the Banik,
. & &

Farrell Arpiltage and Kings Mal-
Iard ware taking stoclk of ench other
through the autumn dusk.

Arnmltage becama aware of the
serutiny as woon as ho closed the
Upper Mallird vicarngo gate bo-
hitd Wim dand stirted down the hill
Into tha town. A passing Iaborer
starad and, lower down, a girl punn.
Ing & pornmbulator full of washing
slowadd hor paca; by tho corner
where ence thers had hetn & candy
shop, thres lounging vouths In eans
pivoted on thelr heols to puar atter
him,

Armitage 414 not fiatter himaslt
that 1t was elther his beauty or his
briwn that drew altentlon, nor
ovon the legend of his wealth nor
of his travels nor his {nterost in
Lolia Cane, daughter of Bir James
Cant-~"Bugnr™ Cane—thricea may-
ar of the town and once Member of
Parlinment far Kings Mallard. No,
Klggs Mallnrd stared beciund, in a
Wway, he wis a stranger and slyan-
gers had to Do stared at; and be
cavse ln another way he was oot a
stranger, falng only the man#ize
olltion of the silent, old twelve
yoarold who lad lived along of
parsan st Upper Mallard for nearly
A year, Lol’s moa now, wasn't it in

MINE ASSOCIATION
BACKS LOAN PLAN
[0 HELP INDUSTRY

The meeting room of the chamber
of commerce was filled Priday night
with members of the SBouthern Ore-
Ron and Nerthern Californis Mining
Association, Ine, Many of whom had
plans or suggestions to further the
boat int of the mining Industry
of this section.

After the sppointment of a leglala-
tHye committed and s publicity com-
mittes, the following resolutlon waa
dopled:

falr estimate of ths gold now baing
produced In this county, with little
capital, ballyboo or sncouragement,
weuld ta rximately 4500

per day or about 815000 per month,
it was pointed out, with just a littie
ea-operation and encouragement this
smount could’ be greatly Inoressed.

A number of names wera suggested
ea vice-preaidents from the yarious
mining districts of the terrilory cov-
ered by the association, ineluding
Ashland, Jacksonville, Medford, Cen-
tral Point, Gold HIl, Rogue River,
Oranta Pasa, Kirby, Holland, Tekilma,
Brookings, Port Orford, Sizes River,
Cinlice, CGlendale, all In Ovegon, and
Crescent City, Yreka, Humbug, Horn-
brook, Fort Jones, Selad Valley and
Happy Camp in Californis.

Auig-ﬂ_Road Work
To 250 Residents

Rosd rellef wurk was assigned yes-
terday by the county court to 250 res-
idents of the county, all districta be-

in the

“He It resolved that this
take immedinte steps to get in touch
with the necessary suthorities that

have just called & meetlng of the

ing rey ot ts.
County warrants were lasued Satur-

dhy aft for those employed the
past week. The pressent workera will
to | be loyed the ing week, and

Weatern Qregon Mining ©
be held at Balem, Oregon, Janunry
16, with a view toward co-operation
aof this pssociation with the efforts of
the congress, and to nak for s draft
of the plun proposed to securs a loan
or loann from the reconstruction fi-
nanoe eorporation.”™ -

It was painted out by one of Be
membeérs that one of the ihree or
mnare gold-buyers of Jackson county,
for the period of tan days prior to the
recant cold spell, was purchasing gold
In amall lota to the extent of $100
per day. in small lots, the larger clean

will rocelve thelr pay in time for
Christmas. Rellof work will be e-
sumed fs usuil the Monday tollowing
Chriatmas,

—
. - .
Miss Spilver Will

Lead Westminster
Mlis Ruth Spilver will lend the
special Obristmas meeting of West-
minster forum tonight at 0:30 nt the
Preshyterian church. The tople for

discussion will be “What Christmas
Means to Me" Christmas muaic will

ups belng sent direct to the mint. A | feature the program.

s

SANTA and the
MAGIC DOLL

by SIGRID ARNE

BYNOPSIS: After Ings and Pin-
occhlo, two Toyland dolls, bum &
wicked witch, a dwarf, a nrother of
the witch, prepares = potion that
puts Toyland to aleep. He steals
keyn to all the toy tralns and carts
and gallops off on & big m™t.

Chapter XTI
Hunting the Keys

Banta just thought his dolls had
fallan naieop early becatse they hac
been playing so hard. And the next
morning they woke uUp sa ususl, so
he never guessed, unt(l later, that
the dwarf had' been there.

It waan't until the lttle elves who
make the toy trains and dump earts
hegan thelr work that Sanfa knew
anything was wrong. Then he found
there waan't & key In tha shop, and
not a singls train, or jumping jack
or eart would werk,

"Whera nre all the keyn?" crled
Santa, Tunning mround Aa  fast oA
though he were =six years old. “I'm
wure the little hoys won't like toya
that won't work, What good iz tory
traln unless (t goes?*

Santa looked high mnd low but
not a key could ha ses. He pushed
the tralns and they rumbied along
R little and then stopped right In
ths middls of ths floor,

Tnga had heen watching from her
ittle throne st the end of tha room.
Quietly ahe pulled her lttle gold
mirrar out of her pockat, and said:

“Littls mirror, tall me where the
keys to our toya have gone.”
that path again Jesding to the|
ed her the dwarf {u his underground
room counting over the keys and |
chuckling to himeelf. i
“Santa" she called, "there 1 &
dwarf on the witch's mountain who |
has all the keys, My Uitle mirror |
tells mo a0 |
Banta threw up his handa and|
dropped Into & chalr puffing from
all his hunting. |
“I might have known," he aald.)
“I'm not through with that witeh|
family yet. Why thaty the witeh's
brother. He must have been here

Inst night. Did any of you children
so¢ a strange little man Around
here?

“Why, certainly.” replied the dolls
““The niceat lttle man brought us
pome candy last night aftar supper”

“That's it," sald Sants. "I wonder

1 dldn't se¢ him. Wall, what's 1o
be done?"
They all sat and thought for &

minute, and then Pinocchio stepped
ot and sald, “Sania, I belleve It's
up to me to go get these Xeyn back
far you, I know the rond and I
wouldn't be so afrald as some toy
that haan't been thers, You can't
g0 yoursalf, becnuse you'vs got to
be here to ses that everything goes

witch's mountaln, and finally show- | |8

all right.
"He's right called Tnga, "and 111

50 with him, because I'm not afrald Banta. “But I guess I'll have to. But

elther.”

“Hx, ha, ha" liughed the dolis. [a little goid bafl.

take good care of yourselves. Here's
If you get into

"Pinocchio doesn't look very brave.” [any grest difficulties, just rivg 1t
That hurt the poos Lttle clown, and land I Wil hear you,"

“Where are all the kKeys?" cried
Santa when he found that none
of the mechanical toys would
work,

he hung his head and some tears
fell out of his eyes And ran down
his long nose, delp, dripping to the
floar.

“Don't you are lsugh, at our
clown!" eried Inga, 'He's as brave
sy mnyone here even If he doesn't
look it. Can't we go, Santai"

“Well, I hate to trust you Ilittle
things in much bad country.” eald

S0 Ings and Pinocehlo were off
|mm. They mached Into Inga's
maglc baaket and pulled out an-
| other iltfle coach and six, and went
| trotting off through the woode in &

harry.
| Taomorrow—~0n the Dwarls Teall.

! Grand Jury Goes

| Into Next Week

| Bessions of the grand Jury, ex-
pected to he concluded yesierday,
nave been unexpectedly prolonged
Into the coming week. The distriet
attorney’s office sald It was probable
the grand jury would not report bee
fore Tuesday morning. A aumber of
lpcal and county winttérs have heesen
alred before the body of which Wil
llsm T. Grieve of Proapect, la fore-
man, The grand jury resumed thelr
present sesalon lsst Monday, Decems
ber 13,

District Sergeants
Confer With Bown

Htate police mergeants of distriet 3,(
which Includes the southern Oregon
territory, mat here Friday evening
with Capialn Lee M. Bown. Attend-
ing the meetlng were Sergeant R, D,
Davis of Kiamath Falls, Bergeant O.
C. Willlnma of Marshfleld, SBergeant
Balph Quine of Roseburg, and Ser-
geant James O'Brien and Sergeant Bd
Walker of Medford,

e e—
Pender and body repairing. Prices
right  Brill Shoet Motal Works

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy 111 With Fever From Bullet Wound!

By ULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORHEST

YOU [CNOW, SADIE , WE MIGHT'VE
PASSED THAT KILLER ON TH'
ROAD~WE PASSED PLENTY

HITCH-HIKERS | NowW)

WE AINT PICKIN
UP NO HITCH-
HIKERS FROM

EURE 1" SURE IT
SAME FELLOW= 1

oNl

UBT BALWD
HIS PICTURE IN THE
PASSED HIM SOME HOURS ALl
BACK! AI

WAS THE

PAPER- 4
RIGHT!

MUCH ORBLIGED-: | ;
GUESS WE'LL PICK i /
HiM UP IN LAREDO, :

= AIDING CLIT--JUST A8 THOLEH
WERE 4 CRrIINAL--AYE AT
THREE-PONT LOOANG FOR
MIE = GASH, MY LEG AURTS -~
THROAT ORY -/ IUST MAVE FEVER
WIRY CANT TRAT G REMEMEERR -~

IE 1 BONT FIND TRAT ATaNVE V-~ |

3

SOSH, ITS AFTER WELL, WE KNOW
NINE OCLOCK, JIM=--}H WHERE HE |9
1 THINK Vil WAY B
HIT T

oM AT
OM‘.NG

TIALLY,
HIS BE

HONMEST T sEBE,

JONMATHAR , T
WONORRELILY Wi

DID YOu PR‘.‘J;'OSE °

ONATHAN SIGNIFIED TO BEMN THAT T J
HE WANTED TO TALK CoOMNPIDEN— 1=
g "'H'E.I E-?'Y FOLLOWED HiM TO

EnN

he Bl Syniiche, inc)

S'MATTER POP—Group Settlement

’ TP, AMTNROLE
15 MAD AT ME
TSeoause He's

MATD AT CAGE~
Jo?ta

l fhaif= 3=

He's MAD AT

ME ThECAUSE

IM HoT MAD
AT

CASEY Townks
I

MAD AT MEA-
TECAUSE ITM

HoY MAD AT
CASEY JONES

THaTs
Homp To

STrRAIGHTEN
cu..l'r'

By C. M. PAYNE
(Lusae M-Nou éoAnD

GET MAD AT CAsSE~
JoNESs AND THEM 1L
SET You Aul- PLEASED

IN A LUumP THaTs

(Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate, Trc.)

THE NEBBS—The Rich Mr. Goldrox

By SOL HESS

the same autpmn Mr, Lodely shot

VTuATS A RATHER UMUSUAL
himnelf, that the boy left? No ‘twaa o Yo

GIRL YOU HAVE 1IN YOUR

GOoLOROY ! HE CERTAINLY HANDED

IF EVERYBODY
st wiar

should, really—you ean't sinnd (L* DRANK T, 1T WIOWNLD

JES, SHE CAME TO ME

GREAT WATER

et e e

"Bealdoa”  addod Ml Hoop |the voitr hefore, surely. . . . And b i WELL RECOMMENDED ME PLENTY OF GRIEF AND SOME
archly, “Miss Tannee In altting fn;—ﬂ-{‘ 4 - N bl 2 ]‘“E’.},’?L‘E'ELEM' (?OE(.TTSEU.‘?“\:‘CS)RM‘T:DEE é%?iwa‘:zgntﬁﬁasxﬁg AND SHE'S PROVEN TO h, TMME, WHEK] THE TIME IS RIPE YLL
aver by (the window this evening Farrell walled on, frowalng. He THIS SKIPPING MANY A ';TQM THROW SEEMS TO BE A GOCD BE A FINE CHARACTER LET HIM KKNOWS 1T o2 HE THIKKS GoD
And ahie anys n eorialn young lady | told Bimself that he had not cowe DRNFORD ROPE AWAY HIS CRUTCHES — WERE REALLY GLAD JUST CREATED FPEOPLE TO SUFFER HIS
hay beetn walking up and down | back to the west country hefore GAL HAS g AND BUN A N WHEN SHE ACCEPTS SJUDGEMENT. WELL,

on the opposite mide of the Market
from Dbefors the gss was It And
thess autumn nights area't any oo
warm.*

Mark's foollngs for Ml Itoop ot |
onoe «m¢ from contempt to pire
loathing. S8he bhabbled on, wnkngw
ngly.

“Doesn't she look fascinating,
too, in thome new furs?”

“I'aidn't know Misn Tanner had
any furs at all, new or old,” sala

thin Besanwe the vicar of Upper
Mallard, his ono Intimate friend,
80 greatly enjoyed visiting him In
Londion. And as far his money, ug-
lingsa might have made It but in
e tarn 1t could make heanty—
lot tho metaphyaicinon disentangle
Ehat? And an fur Lolla—

(Copuright, 1008, Julia Claft-Addama)

Mark Ledaly has a mishap, ta.

maorrow, that infusnces a Hall aoa«
ah lives,

LUMBER CONCERY

ARTICLES ON FILE

Articles of Incorporaiion of  the
"Medlord OCorporation™  have  been |
filed with the eounty olerk, under the
lawn’ of Delaware. A ceniificate of |
the legal exictence of the coipora=
tian, stteatad by the stats corporpiion
commisloner Nave alwo been (st

The Medlford Corporation v N-
eesald under the termia of the Ineor-
poration o do m general lumber and
fimber business in this state, with
25130 ahiares of no par value.

The Incorporstors ate  llsted ne
B 1. Mackey, J, Bxlivan aod K. Ren.
nedy, all of Willmington, Delsware,

Ofticens of the carpocstion Are lit-
o0 B Waller A. Oratf, Uhlosgo, pres.

ident, Henry P. Chagey, Portland,
vice presddant, and George R, Birke-
hund, Fortlsod, as secretary  and
tremsurer. 'Chnlley In listed as gen-
oral agent In this siate,

HORSESHOE ™ PITCHING
BETTER THAN. FARM

LAMONT 1T—{AP}—The
low sintus of the agricultural nduse
Ury Has driven Prask Juckson (o the
mote pemunemtive business of throw-

In. Dec.

in Graealioes

T'his forttier Hational champ has
ald hin farm slock and jeft with
hid lamily to spend e win®r In
the & »

1 ean alle nore mbmey pltehing

AGAIWST

SCOOTER

AN INVITATION
TO DINE WITH

H

TRErTUNL LVEL By The Ball Bradieste lae )|

Co.m Clhuese—

=
Trads Mark

j_u; F A Pat Oftiee

BRINGING UP FATHER

1S THiE DOCTOR
N7 L WaNT

1

HO, DIR-BUT VL
GO AR T Mg -
ME JUST STEPPED
OUT TO GIT A

CUP OF COFFER-

OH: DOCTORL MY FATHER TOLD ME
HOAW YOU SAVED WIS LIFE | JuUsT
ARRMED 1M TOWAM- OH HOW CAn

I EVER THANK YYOU ?

TO SEE HiMm- ,1
\
-

notseahors than I con farming” Jeck-
WU sald

\ ; |
"‘“'ﬂ

P
BUT I'M- hl

OHL M SO HaRPY =
L.

YOURE JUST A DMLINC.--}

/ E’.y George McManus

wWELLL |
| WONDER \F
\ COULD BE
A DocTOR?




