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By Julla Cleft-Addans ¢ Lsther of =YOU CANY MASEY~

lk)’hlying Barbara

BYNOFEIN: Mark Lodely has
aomeone fo finiah hla work,
and Airrigs from the Hings Mail-
fast as hiy oruteh
it. Ourside, in the old Yarn

the wealthy protdgd o
ar of HKings It:lku a{
tage awnits Lella, rltn(fhler 0
Jomea Cane. Caneg 8 ¢
manmber of the lon
wonting
M

iokarun 2he
ds pooket o w waband
committed sulcide—a bankrupt.

Chaper §
SLET ME GOI" SBHE GASPED

ARHELL looked aboni him, He

waa walking along the sea side
Jand Lelin had sald she would be In
this nelghborhosd at ambout this
tima. She could give him u iift back
to Bouth-the-Water, Cane's big,
white house on the bay.

Out of the entrance to High
street & big trick came flattaring:
it bad no lghts mnd Armiinge
thought 1t was belng driven too
fast. As It plunged towards him
nmorogs the clenr space of the Yarn
Market. ho was abruptly recalled
to his own Immediate foreground.
On his left was the sea wall;
parked alongside It was & spcond
fruck nlso with no lights. As Armi-

help you get In. Do try, Mark!®

“Here, eass over on to me!* pro-
tosted Armitage, ns he heard the
Barbara girl's breath quicken
under the straln of supporting
Mark; bot short of rearranging
the whole gronpiog, he could not
llghten her burden to any great
axtent.

“You've dons " encouraged
Letla from the wheel, “Sit back,
now, Mazk, you'rs sll right I'l
have you Home In five minotes. ..,
Hop In amongst the jam-pots In
the rumble, Barbara? No® ... Ob,
It's you, Farrell! 1 wasn't stire
No 7oom (o7 you, I'm afrald, See
yon at dinnor,"

“You've forgotten my orutch,
Barbara,” ecalled the eripple aod
she ran round with It Armitage
saw her lay her hand on the thin
fingors

“Mark, 14 the paln bad? Ars you
much hurty”

“How on earth can I tell? 1
may have broken momething. Tell
Fort 1 must have that eanvas—
hring It yourself (£ he has no ane
he ecan wend!’

“I wll—=I promise I will. But
wouldn’t it be hetter it 1T came
lome with you first—"

“No, It wonlda't, Go to Fort's
at ones or he'll be shut”

Lella lot the eluteh In, nodded

tage's oyes fell upon It, & girl In

to Armitags and drove off. The

Barbara's breath qulckened under tha straln.

dark I'ﬂl‘lh!‘l;ﬂ out of {ta shadow
and began to ritn swittly out Inta
the Yarn Market, townrds the bank.

The bulk of the atatlohary truck
BId bor from the driver of the on-
coming vehicle and it aho hoard ita
groan nod rattle ahe waa oblivious.
Armitago shot out a long arm and
plucked hor back; she hall fell
agaloat his shoulder mnd fncom:
Iprehanalbly to himself, he laughod.

“Let me go!™ she gnsped furl
ously, Hhe swung her free hand
up and struck him smartly on the
Jsw. He laughed again—this time
with consclous enjoyment—and
then the dark masa of the secand
truck crashed past them,

“pht1™ eried the girl
! In the next second she had
wranched hersolf fres and resumed
hor daxh amcroas the open wpace.
Armitege, walching her, saw that
shp made for the bank. Ho sorawed
up hin oyes and discerned a figure
erumpled upon the ateps, The girl
wia bandlng over It

It mosmedl to him fitting that ha
should cross the Yarn Market also.
A plight hralse was torming on the
odge of hin jaw and he wanted to
make her beg hia pardon for It
At the same time he hated o em-
barrass hor.

He was soon near suough to her
to mpe that the Agurs she supported
was that of a man, a eripple, rp-
parently, for a cruteh had alithored
a fool or lwo away. Armitage
lengthoned his stride, but ns he
stepped on to the pavement Lella
Cano's scarlet rondster alld out of
tbe hottle-neck of High streot and
drew up before the bank. Armitage
oould sée the gleam of Lella's eyoa
an she leaned over the alde of the
Eay little car. Her voles rang high
In the erlap evening.

“Barbara Quentin? What s 117
Can I help?"

The girl had drawn the erippla to
his fecl. Armitage wis now nt her
slbow but she Ignored him, answers
Ing Lella In a wolea that was at
anice soft yet lingeringly elear,

“Mark has alipped on some orange
posl. He's very shaken. Could yon
take him homa? ... Oh, but Mark,
it's enly threp paces and Lells will

Barbara glrl turned flercely upon
tho orangs peol that had caused
ths aceldent and lticked it Into the
Butlar.

Y1l monatrous,” ahe sald, “that
poople shionld leave It 1¥ing abont.
It mlght be dangerous to anybody
—ovan to A slrong persop. Think
what It mpy mean to Mark!"

Her voles grow softer as whe
grow angrisr—sofler and olearer.
She lobked up at Armitage in the
halt-dark and he saw that her face
hald that sime quallty of elear,
noft strength.

Har eyes wore dark—hs guessed
them & very dark hazel, but he
could not be sure; they wers heav.
fly lnshed and the brows above
them wera dark and perhaps s
ifttle heavy for the ohildilke face.
Armitage bad admired many beau:
tifl women while ha was money
making and women more heautifal
atlll were réady and willlng to
holp him apond what he had
made,

Tonlght, & pearly-pale face with
dark brows and firm, swoot llps
looked up Into his through the
ohill ‘of dusk; and the beauty ot
all other women was wiped out of
his lte, utterly and forever,

He wna extraordinarlly moved.
Tho lomt dream was In his heart
and the voles of the dream !n hix
ears—"Thiz (s the O blind and
carelesa=={his iz she™

"1 don't think any severs dam.
Age wan done,” he sald, stoadying
ala volee by an offort. “When peo
plo are really smnshed up, they
can't bear to be touched, yon know,
Honeatly, you needn't worry™

She turned awar In sllences and
bogan to walk towards the High
Btreet. Armitage looked after her,
» + « Bha swung round and came
back.

“I forgot to aay that T am morry
I struck you,” she mald gravely,
YT mado n mintnke"

“You didn't hart me' sald Arn
mitage, also gravely.

“No* ghe admitted, “I don't sup
pose § Abl Dat T wanted to™
(Copyripht, 1020, Julla Cleft-Addama)

Farrell makes up his mind, tos

morraw, to & course 1Eal may mean
tragedy.

CHINA AND IAPAN
ARE UNRECONCILED

QOENEVA, Dec. 10~Maciug ap-
parently Irreconcilitle views of the
Ohinese and Jupaness jovertments
the league of natlons oconcllisation
sub-committee tonight continued A
deaporate search for a basls of con-
clliation In the Bino-Japancss dis-
pute which would not be vetoed by
ofte or hoth parties,

The league's negollatots dlsciussed

problem both with W, W. Hen
the Chitiess dolegition, and Yo
suke Matsuoks of the Jepunese dele.
Eation, sounding oul every posalbility

NEW FREIGHT RATE
STUDY 15 ORDERED

WABHINGTON, Doe, 10— (AP)—A
new study of the frelght rate situs-
tion waa ordered today by the Inter-
state commerce commlmion,

The purposs s to determine wheth-
er rale surtharges aullorised & JPAT
ago shall be contitived, The carrlen
urging the sxtanaion wil present evis-
denice Decemnber 28 snd opponition
statemeris are to be lisd by Janus
ary 16

The case wna reopened in
15 n petition filed by the American
Rallway amsociation saking s contin-
uance of the surcharges, which un-
jesa crdetvd by the commission would
sutamatically sxpire Mareh 3l

Hmhuh:- llrnn. ﬂm'dt-r prurchinesd
United Cigar Store op Onss street,
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TILN ACTORS DON
BIARRE QUTFITS
SEEKING COMFORT

(By Robbin Coonn.)

HOLLYWOOD—ARd what has be-

come of the “tallor-made” man In
Hollywood?

It hesins to look seriously &a
though he 18 giving way to the
tallor-made woman, Por, generally
apenking. Hollywood's off-screen aar-
torial standards are being knocked
into & conventiomal tall asilk hat
which can be pliced, as far ss many
afe concernad, high up on a shelf
to rust.

Not that there aren’t high hats In
Hollywood — figuratively and real —
and nobody's saying that a host who
apecifies *alls In his dinner party
invitations will be embarrassed by
arrivale {n overalls.

But around ‘the town and the lots,
few séem 10 care what tiey or any-
body else wears, and comfort iz lord.
The mesult, sometimes, is a

And then there wus that green ex-
tra who asked the chap sitting he-
aide him on the set, wearing a funny
old sweater, how things were going
snd how many days’ work he'd had
Iately, to discover Iater that the fun-
By old sweater balonged to & star who
had come over to look on,

The male urge to comfort means
Just that, ahd lsn't as fleahy as some
of the Sunl stary’ 1
Clark Oable took for his own the
turtle-nack sweater, Jack Oakie the
aweat-ahirt, Robert Montgomery pre-
fers scaris to neckties, Frederic March
lagea tn an old blus spor jacket,

The women? Mariene Dietrich pat-
ronlses Oarbo’s tallor, goss shopping
in & trim tallored sports sult of gray
with pleatad wide trousers; Sarf Ma-
ritza Is among those favoring slacks,
and Joan Blondell s m pajama de-
volee: so was Tallulah Bankhead,
who lked them taflored. No one,
however, approaches EKatharine Hep-
burn's overalls for blzarre garb.

The men? Well, there slways
Adolphe Menjou—always.

e e e

The Dalles—W. E. Tipton took
over garage formely occupled by Wal-
ther-Willlama in this city at corner
Third and Federal atreeta.

_

Plans made for Improvemant of
637 miles of Drinkwater pass-Chims
ney creck section of Centtal Oregon
highway —Crane American.

Por intance, that well-dremsed
writer who waa chatiing the othey
day with a fellow o ths set he
thought was a ‘“prop-boy judging
by his carcleas attire, only to learn
that the “prop-boy" was suthoy of
the current acreen hit and s white-
hnlred lad af the lot.

Auromn—H. J. Long and famlly
moved to newly mcquired farm near
Union hall schoolhouse about glght
miles onat of hare.

—l s
Oakland—Number of mprove-
ments completed at Jocal meat mar-

ket by P. G. Taylor.
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SIGRID ARNE

EYNOPSIS: Sants discovers
that all his traln and cart keys
have been stolen by a dwar! in
rrnng for the death of his sis-
ter, t witeh, who waa bumned
by Inga and Pincochio, two dolls,
The dolls sst out again to find
the dwarf,

CHAPTER XIII.
ON THE DWARF'S TRAIL.

Inga and PFinocchio galloped along
At & good rate.

“That dwarf must be very strong
to haul off the koya to the toy traina
and carta,” obeerved Inga,

“That's just what I was thinking.”
sald Pinocchio. “He an't much big-
ger than we sre but he's very strong:
We'll have to find somp =a¥ of trap-
ping Kim.™

Bo they thought very hsrd as their
Uittle cosch rumbled along the wood-
land paths. Hours went by and the
¢riap cool air of the woods began to
make them hungry.

Buddenly right along the path they
mw & cunning little houss, all white
with a bright red chimney.

“What's this?" aaked Pinocehlo.
“Looks like we might get some lunch
here."

“Oh, we can get It out of my
basket that [a never cmpty,” mald
Ingn.

“But it would be so much more
fun to stop hers” said Pinocchlo.
S0 they pulled up thelr aix little
horses and stopped cutside the house,

SANTA and the

DOLL

Pinocchlo rapped on the door but
nobody answersd,

*“Hallo, there:” he shouted. And
nobody d. So he stapped ln-|
slde and Ings followed. There waa |
the cunningest little table all set|
witu doll dishes, with places for two
and there was a steaming lunch on
the tahle.

"Oh, let's slt down and eat sald
Pinocchio,

“All right” mald Ings, and ashe
elipped off her pretty white wrap and
=at down.

“M-m-m-m-m." sald Pinoechio, hit-
ing into a little drum-stick.

But just as they started to drink
the little cups of milk standing
there, they both dropped right off
to aleap. You see, the lvnsh had
been placed thers by the dwarf and
It was bawitched. Hs wna afrald to
Sare the dolls come to his upder-
ground home, not that they could do
angthing to him, but he knew that
pll the good falries would help them
1f they lsarned why the dolls were
coming.

Just ma socon as they were aalesp
he d out of & d where
he had been hiding, and put chains
on their lttle feet and hand-cuffs
on thelr lttle hands and earried
them off to hix dark, underground
home. He put them In s back room
and pushed a rock In the doorway
and left them.

“Ha, ha!" he chuckied, “now they'll
never get out, and I just forget

about them. Banta will never ka.nw] “How do you do, foXe=)" hs said.
what bocame of thera, and I guess
Le can just worry along sbout those
toys that don't work”™

The room whete he had put the

“l knew ¥ou were here S0 I just
made my way in from the hilside,
DoR't oy any more, Ings. Tou two
Sust follow me™

And they stepped down into m Ut-

queer

after eating n bewitched lunch
the dwarf had left for them,

two dolls was so cold and dark Ingn
began to ory.
1t seemad they had Benn thers fof St.
hours and hours when they heard &
little gnawing sound
under thelr feut.

"What's that?™ cried Inga, jumping
to one alde.

And just then a little pile of dirt
seemed to push up and & litile brown
maole came up out of the ground, °

tle pEsAgowny
i Fomorrow—The Toads.
el .

PORTLAND UFLITES
TO THRDH OF YO

PORTLAND, Ore, Dec. 10.—(AR)—
Franklin T. Oriffith, presidant of the
Paclfic Northwent Publls Sarvice com=
pany of Poriland, announced todny
that hes has eoffectéd arrangements
{or tha complete removal of the Port-
tand utillttes group from the domls
nation of the center publie servies
carporation aof Chlcage, {or restora=-
tion to Oregon in of thelr or«
iginal stock holdin the Portland
group., snd for * ncing of
$7.500.900 o the Poit~
land Ceneral Ebciric company due
January 1.

Porest Cirove—3urvey crow of 14
moved into city to locate connecting
Hne Petween Wilson River rood aur-

voy and Wolf Creck Toad.

M
Holons—Columbian  Constract
Co., With piant on Frozmore slough,
recelved contrnct to furniah 55,000
yurds propared mmck for government
in ita Columbin river improvement
Program,

right

THE DALLES—Firat Natlonal bank
l'of this plage plans to reopen.
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S0 YOU THINK

You SAW ToMMY

Taml;lhla IN HERE,
7

TAILSPIN TOMMY—That “All Alone” Feeling!

T'INK SO, BUT
CIAYBE WRONE !

LOOKED LIKE HEEC)
WALKED LIKE MAYBE
HE LAME-- LIKE HE
HAVE SORE KNEE!

BE PACKIN'
RIS

YOUR BTORY TRACES WITH
THE REST~TOMKINE MURT

TALK ASOUT A
PIAN LITHOUT A P
COUNTRY =111 [T~
THATS 4 THREE-
BOINT SKL~AND /
DON'T EVEN DARE
TRY TO SBNAL /T,

By GLENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

Al AT
HURTIN ALL OVE
IF T WASKNT HDRTIN

URTING VS BE

I GLESS You'RE
SURE 1N LOVE ,

- =y
— GHE ASKEDME WHAT To DO, BLESS YW

/i

HER!1 JEST GAVE HER A CHECK FOR THE
MONEY-~THAT WAS BAFE, YO KNOW =~
THER, L PUT THE MONEY i MY ACCOLNT
AT THE BANK--JEST A MESS O CHICKEM
FEED, BERN--ONLY FIVE HUNMDRED A
FORTY DOLLARS BUT, BER. L KISSED EVERY

OMNE Of THEM

MY INSTRUMENT
Yo MAKE PEcPLE
JdovFuL AN Harpy

I'm our PLavin’ ,r

STiLL, iT SEEMS
THERE MusT Te
SOME. OTHER WAy

LET ME Tdiurw,
I'ir Have o7
IN A MIiNUTE

THE NEBBS—Faithful Fido

—

kkl SRERT
MLAT1-MILL IO ARE
GOLOROX, 1S
TREIMNG THE
REST CURE
AND THE
BATHS AT
NEB®S HOTEL
AND HEALTH
RESORT .

LETS PEEX IN
Ond THE INTIMATE

SIDE OF HIS
LIFE.

=

71 swear 1 Il
KNOW WHAT 1'VE GOT \ THAT You
NOU AROUND HERE FOR-
oW CERTAINLY ARE NO
SRNAMENT-FROM YOUR
EXPRIESSION en-n-qe.%réme

DONT

GOT CUTOF
THE WRONG SIDE OF THE | IRON AMD PRESS
BED THIS MCRNMING

By SOL HESS

/1 WANT NOuU TD
GET AN ELECTRIC | TOMIGHT A BIT OF A

LVER PILL _SYOUR LIWER

MY CLOTHES YOUR-] |3 LEASKING ASAINST

TLL DO THAT, SIR, AND

SELF ANMD YOU'D A yoUR DISPOSITION, SIR

AGAINST THE WALL|BETTER. LOOWK
- 1T MUST 82

NOUR LIWER

AROUND FOR

TS NOT YOUR NERVES,

'\'HMOM NES 'E
F £ THI BLED
ObEEh.l GVING ME THE SACK EVER

SINCE THE FIRST WEEK 1 WORXED

TS A GOOD THING 1 SA\'E'.;)
Y AND TDOK ADVANTAGE

FOR ‘It

} T IE IT WASNT FOR THE FACT
11?-13TU1 DONT THINK 1 COULD EXNVOY,

IFE AL

1

s

DABBLED IN~- 'ES

-OVER 20 YEARS AG0 —

S ABUSE 7

THOUT §

BRINGING UP FATHER

HERE COMRS
THT QUY NEXYT
DOOR WHO 'S

ALWAYS BoRROWN
THINGS AN NEVER
RETURNIN ' M.

NOU STAY HERE:VLL ]
SEE HiM - YOu LEND
HiM RVERDY THING - |
HELL NOT BORROW H
FROM ME AND AT
THE SAME TIME
¢

YOU MUST BE
DIPLOMATIC
LIKE | A™M =

LL NOT OFFEND

Wy

® 1443, Kig Fruners endicarm, T, Goat B iy mtsmd

ARE YOU GO'NG

[ on: rm sorav |

TO RE USNG YOUR || BUT MY HUS-
BHOVEL AND | BAND WILL BE
HAMMER, TODAY? || BUSY ALL DAY

AWITH THEM HE |
15 i THE
CELLAR USING
'f;.{'_ft." NOW

WONT BE U
YOUR LAWR)-

MOWER h';ﬁ' '
BoORROW T2 )
2 T

f;'?‘? . 42 _?
[ -
| R

(
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