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juying Barbara

by Juila Clofe-Addams ¢ Asthor of “TOU CANT MARSY+

ar\fm'lm: Loila cm n’un
Armite, “M pese; in-

marives

before.  Now the mnmw
qu ares the fact that Hare
foe Mork Ladely, "‘"'".:. das
B0t Marh kR At & Dad Tatk

Chapter 8
LEILA MAKES A BARGAIN

ERB | .me falntly throogh the

houss the sound of & door belng

opened and shut., Lells apalched
up An ermine wrap.

“Let's beuvome unavoldably so
sent” she suggested, burrledly um.
Iatehing & French window, “And
you'd better leave tomorrow, don't
you thipk!? Fatber hasn't quite the
stamins to rellnguish the sondn.
law of his prayers without making
A grisvanece of 1L."

Armitage followed her Into the
garden. It lay dark sapd aromatic
agnlnst s fringe of fira mond the
autumn chill—that last bitter-sweet
breath of [ ellowiog leaf and lead
flowoer—stirred Lella's black bair
and made play with hor fantastic
fringes.

“In any case, she threw al him
as they tuimed In the direction of
the garage, "1 don't Imaglns that
you'll want to stay on If IU's true
that Barbara mnd Mark are to mar
ry on Thursday.”

YBut she mustn't marry Lodaly
on Thursday—or ever. | want her
1o marry me."

“Wanting her won't mean getting
her!™

“I've generally got what 1 want-
od, provided I've worked for L

“You're mad, my dear. Milllon.
alring has turned your head. You've
bought 80 muck—a0 many ameralds
for so man, women —thal you
think you can buy Barbara”

“Going o help me?"

Bhe regarded him throngh the
heavy nhadows,

"D'!m} foal sure you'll get your

ernid'a worth 1™

"Thl.l.'l cheap and nasty of you,
Lalla. Yon kn w wall enough why
I'd Uke to glve you somathing you
care abont.”

Bhe walked on. He bad to keep
cloks to her shoulder w hear her
words,

“AIl right: I htlp you faiL
Don't hate me afterwards, though.
And don't forget the emorald.”

"We've & good deal to ba thank.
ful for,” pronounced Mra. Lodely.
“Apart ftrom the shakin', Murk's
none the worse, BExceptla' In bis
temper,” she mdded, with the laugh
so familiar to Barbara that It was
the first Lhipg abe expocted from
Murk's mother.

Nelther Barbara, In ber cbalr by
the fire, nor Mrsa, Lodsly, coming
forward to bestride the hearth In
her mannish way, were blg women;
‘but they gave the appearance of
filling the sittlng.room of Kings
Barn, The roason lay in the room.

There were a great many sunll
tables and large chalrs in every
corner and on every ledge atood
bricA-brae, and the over-flowersd
wall-paper was plastered with wa
Lercolors of nu merit or Intarest
whatsoover, Whea Mra. Lodely
moved an arm to take her olgs-
rotto-cane out of her pockel, ahe
did It gingerly, Even so, a chioa
ornamsnt on the maotel-ahelf rat
tled mnd allpped dangoerously near
the sdga

Barbiara smiled, but 1t was & duti-
ful smile. Sbe bhad nbever—in all
the years of her love and pity tor
Mark—aho bad nover quito made up
hor mind about Mark's mother.
Bometimes she llked her immenss
ly. Bomolimes—no, It was inde
floable. Mre, Lodely couldn’t, after
all, holp hor loud, frequent laugh
and bor ave. . asting tweeds and the
drawl that had been “the thing™
when she rode to hounds tn hor
girlbood. 8he couldn't belp these
thinge-—and on the other side of the
medal, thore was her untallering
eourage In facing poverty and lone
lness and Mark. .

*You'll come and stay with us in
Toxeler as Koon as ever you canl”
she naked.

"Yon bot! My only chance of
gettin' away from this holel What
about Christmas?

“Oh, betare then, Judy, ploase!”

"It | come at Christmas | shall
only be glvin' you w couple of
months to yourselvea.  Bhort
snough!™

“Why prelond that we shall be
the average, conventional homey
moonara?” demanded Darbara, her
irritation returning. “Our mar
riage — everything — ia  different
from most marriages and our lives

na different, too.” Hhe
paused. *“1 wonder it you Dboth
thoroughly reallze that my Job
keeps mn out all day, avery day?
*‘Course wo dol” roturned Mrs.
Lodely hesrtlly. “But Mark won't
mope for his shabby old mother
even it he s loft alone at homse,
He'll miuks frionda. Fll the house
with ‘am. You'll come back to find
'‘em all amokin' and drinkin® and
talking'—*"

*We shan't be able to aford
very much hospliality of that kind,
Judy, dear. Not at first, anyway.”

“My denr gsl, Mark naturally
won't sponge on you for things like
smokes and drinks—be'll pay for
‘om out of hix own pockst.”

“Oh, | know," agreed Harbara
hurriedly.

“And in cass of " emergency,
there's his legacy, tha three hune
drod pounde from his Aunt Allca”
She puffod out amoke ualn and
laughed, “Funny to r 1

JATA ON FIRES
10 BE INDEXED
BY FIRE ChlEF

Qeorge Btokes, deputy state fire
marshal, is In Medford assisting Pire
chlur Roy Elllott in establishing a

of fire | lon for the city |
in order that more accurate data
concerning fires here might be kept
by the locnl department as well as
the state office.

A modern menna of flling reports,
Mr. Htokes sald this morning that
the Medford department I one of
the first In the atale to establlah
such & bureau. He further statad
that in cities throughout the United
Biates
kept on file the loss ratio goes down
ulnh&ckunbemadouwmo
cause of " In the b

once paid that for a fur eoat!™
“Poor Judy!" At ence Barbara
was filled with the paesion of pity
that Mark gnd his mother codld al
wiys arguge in ber. “Dear Judy,
Iits hasn't been falr to youl"
“0b, my doar gel, I'm nbot com:
plainin'l It's on you ehildren that
plochin’ and scraplo’ comes hard.”
“On Mnrk, yes, vory hard. [ ecan
mannge porfectly. But you'll mes,
I'll tuke good care of Mark” BShe
made a little grimace at the brig
fchrag,  “Auyway, my rooms will
bo barer than thess ©Ona ndvan

much' furniture!”

“Look hers, Babs, If you dom
mind my sayln® so—I bellave Mark
foala It a bt when yon talk aboul
‘my' roomi and ‘my’ Income and all
that. Of course, In thoory, there's
np earthly reason why s womanp
shouldn't make mcrs money than
a man and apend It on both of ‘em,
but the way things will be with you
two, In an old cathedral clty ke
Toxeter—wall, any man would teel
It Espocially If he's as sensitive
nn  Mark, Mark'll fesl
badly."”

Barbara looked down Into the
firo. No sense In arguing with
Judy on euch w mibjact an this
Instend—

“l must be more caratul” she
agrasd lightly, and added—"] think
I'll go up to nim, [t's only just
nine and he never alesps bofore
midnlght, doos ho?"

“Not often. But | don't know
whethor—ha's o & wicked mood,”
concluded Mra. Lodely, and this
time ber augh covered m distinet
{ll-ease.

“Poor Mark!" snid Barbara soft-
Iy and left the room,

Mre. Lodely Ustened to ber foot
ateps on the stalra for a moment
and then, pitehing away ber olge
rotte, aat down In the emply chalr
by tho Hre and took her close-
eropped grey lead loto her handa,
It was the attitude of despalr, the
poie of deleat.

But when shs moved allghtly ana
showed her eyes to the fire and the
crowded room and the autumn eve
ning outside, they wers not the
oyes of the conguered. They wors
ahsorbed, caloulnting, patlont and,
withal, fundamentally stupid,

“Once Lhey're marriad—" ashe
wald mloud, checked hersalt with a
cautions glance round her, and fell
agaln into her reverie.

Barbara, on ber way to Mark,
turnod malde into Judz's room to
borrow some powder and fun s
gomb. throngh her halr. Also, to

whan Mark's mood ahould turn its
craelty upon her and oxhaunt itself
upon her ‘teadfastness. ...

Bhe stood in front of the long
glasy and serlously studied herselt
—[nce, fgure, hands.

Hor boauty was important to ber
bocause it waas through ber boauty
thut sbo reactivd Mark, Ho might
boe cruel, but to her his cruelty
would always be the erying of the
wlllng child; sbe had other mom-
ories of him and while they ruled
tie held hor life in bis thin bands.

Bhe loft Judy's room, sighing &
little, and went lightly across the
landing, On this landing there waa
& soitea with the aprings bulging
out, a granifather clock that
wouldo't go and a bamboo plant
atand, Mark's room; however, was
tolerably cloar.

Mark, In pajamas and dressing-
gown, wan lying on i couch near

chalr oppoaite him and thon, fean
ing that the room was chilly, lifted
A log from th basket and put it
on. It was ‘- thick for the small
grate and .. fell with a ¢latter back
on to the fire-irona,
Mark laughed.
(Copuright 1232, Julin Clast-Addama)

Barbara Lomaorrow,

.
heartisnsly u-rtrl Leat,

SANTA CLAUS P. 1.
1S REAPPOINTED

SANTA CLAUS, Ind. Dee. 3—{1
Reappolntment by Preaident Hoover
(boday of James P. Martin sa peat.
master In this noted village moana a
continuance of servies begun 80 years

mmmn hias beén postmaster for
neatly 18 years. Prior to that ha
wWaAR AmiAtant postmadter. W work
is lght Il monihs of the year, but
thousands of letters and gifte are
malied to Tim prior %0 Ohristmas
for remalling so they will bear the
Banta Claws stamp,

The postoffion is conducted in Mar-
tn's genetal stoms,

s ey
I8 takes & Chirisimas Beal to make
% Ohiristinas mall, -

FARM AID DRAWN
N SECRET MEET

WASHINGTON, Ded, 20 —(AP)—
After & week of hearings on the doe
mantie allotment farm welisf  pisn,
house sgriculturs commities  mems
bers pathered behind closed doars to-
day, to seok agreament upon s bill
for preseniation (o the house,

Clintrman Jones sald 1t probanly
would be “thres or four days™ before
the committes wotld be ready to sct
fisinlly and that hearinga might poss
pibly be reopened for one day i far.
ther advice wers neoded from agri-
eultiral Interents,

PREE—Ploneets

S ————
ang  descondanta

photugmapting  withoul echirge fot
piobeer historiosl ecollecuion =
BUANNLE STVDIO,

tags of not belng able to afford

It wvery

brace herrelf agailpst the moment !

and residential districta,

Chief Roy Elliott s going back
through the city's fire records since
1043, and all reports of alarma will

the new system. Mr, Stokes sald to-

dny when golng over the records
thit it waa

and accurate reports wers found In
the towns and clties of the state.
kept n white card contains the "fire

the locatlon, surroundings, bullding

where such Information ls|

be otitmerated sond clussiftled under

véry seldom such nest

In filing eabinots which will be

meord of bullding which {ncludes

construction, numbtr of stories,
roofing, and also owner and oequ-
pant. Through this section the
cause of the flres can be remedied
when classified,

Orange cards have the “individual
fire record,” and when more than
one fire la rep by the p
Information concerning It ia also
contained In the report lists the
time and location of the fire, owner,

on the contents of the bullding.

An slaborate (nspection and fire
investigation report ls to be filled out
by Chlef Elliott on each fire for the
|fire mamhals office, and s confi-
jdential report I8 made out on the
back of the pages. This page also
provides s check on the lnsurance
lsued for the bufldings and con-
tents s0 that nons of the property
might be overwritten.

Mr, Stokes nlso had monthly re
port blanks which sre to be filled
out rogularly for the eity counell
and the atate flre marahal, which 1.
cludea the number and cause of
alarma, the sound wallie, loss, insur-
ance carried and lnsurance collected.
The types of risks are also Included,
and the report oo the equipment
used.

England Against
Debt Arbitration

PARIS, France, Dec. 23 —(AP)—
Great Britaln will informally coun-
s8]l Prance agalnst pursuing sn idea
under conalderstion by officials of
having the question of payment of
the December {ntereat on the Amer-
lean debt psyment submitted to ar-
hlltra'.mn. according to diplomatic cir-
cles,

by SIGRID ARNE

SBYNOPSIB; A dwarf who has stolen
sll of Santa's keys ls imprisoned in
& cave by two dolln, Inga and Pinoc-
chio, helped by falries. They want
the whistle the dwarf uses to call to-
gether his tonds who are hiding the
keys, which he stole after the dolls
burned bBis alster, the wit(h.

Chapter XV1
Getting the Keys

Letting the dwarf out of his prison
was harder than locking him In. The
#lves wove hundreds of ropes of long
grass and made lttle harnesses for
Inga's tiny donkeys. Then thay
wound the long grasa ropes about the
rock and all the lttle donkeys pulled
hard.

Tinally the rock ‘moved & few
inches and the dwnr! aqueezed out as
fast as he could,

*You're nothing but thievesl" he
orled, shaking his' fists at Ingn and
Pinogchlo. He was ap angry it looked
as though he were golng to hurt
them. Bo the lttle elves grabbed
him and held him,

“Now we're golng to whistle and
cull nll thesd tosds of yours” sald
the woods falry., “and when we do
we'll expect you to comumand them
to drop the keys so that thess two
little dolls can iake them back to
Banta,”

The dwarf looked very frightensd
and he agreed to do it,

80 the falry took the whistle snd
blew on it three times, and up lhop-
ped all the little toads,

y SANTA and the
MAGIC DOLL,;

“Drop gyour keys!™ ordeted the

dwarf.

Ingn and Pinoocthlo quickly collected
them and put them in thelr lttle

“Now what shall we do to the
dwarf?" asked the falry.

“Maybe he's sorry,” suggested Inga.
“Let me talk to him."

She walked up to him snd sald:
“Don't you know that you could be
very happy If you gave up your way
of living. We have such a good time
at the toyshop. But we work all day
long at making people bappy. I'm
sure Banta would give you something
to do If you promised to be good,"

"Well, 1t does get lonesome around
here now that my sister ls gone,”
mitted the dwarf,
Banta about me?"™

“We'll do better than that, You
cAn coms back with us and ssk him
yourself."

“New we must hurry,”
chio,

Bn the two dolls got into thelr
little corch nnd amid loud cheers
from everybody, they were off with
the dwarf riding lo the high coach-
man's sest.

It wasn't long before the dolla
sgain spotted the roofs of Toyland,
and It seamed just & minute before

“Would you ask

sald Pinoc-

Toyahop door.
*Santa, Santa, all your trouble's
over!™ erled pretty little Ingn.
“Oh, here are the

The toads dropped them sl and |

el

up the two dolls with his big banda.
“'m so0 glad you're safe
conch,”

sald Pinocehio. "We hnve

So the dwurf changed hils ways
and became the hest hlacksmith
in Santa's toyshop,

them "all for you, and we have un-
other surprise.'
“What can that be?" asked Santa

brought In the dwarl

slster, the witch, taught me."” sald
the dwarf to Banta,

"You bet we will" sald Santa

eried Bants, running up and plck!u,;lhilﬂimﬂ!‘i

“And the keys are put in our |

shop? You have Dig,

sirong shoul
Bo that's where the dwarf is today,

And he's become Sania's best blacks

smith,
Tomorrow:

Zion Lutheran
Will Rehearse
Pageant Tonighi

Thers will be a full deeas rehearsal
at Zlon English Lutkeran church tos

Santa Heads Tis Mall

night at 7:80 fo the pageant *The
Haoly Night,” to be given Sunday eve=
ning by the 8Su seheal und cholr,

Primary chlidres to come st 4

m.

The comm {‘ m.-]c? whose direc.
tlon the pi; 1y glven cone
aints of Mrs. Mra, E,
Herridd, Miss Nerisen, Misa
Irene Brewold Ruth Dome-
mer, Mra E Herrd dircotor of
the cholr nod Mr, Cuffel

shit,
n Christmas
of those ussd

will operate the

“The. Holy NWight
pageant along the 1l
in madinsynl from which the
modern drama % form

The pageint propioses to tell’ the
story of the birth of the Savior
through song and sction

KANSAS CITY,

et
Mo, Dee, 23, —(AP)

Bo Plnocchlo and Inga ran out and |

|
“I thought maybe you'd let me lve
they were bumting in through the | here if 1 give up dolng the things my | soem Balls,

—Robert Stunrt Devis, 68, traffla
manager of the Long-Bell Lumber
Co, died of pneumonts today at his

home here,

KARMEL KOR
Caramels, Fud
H

Destranle, Douses
| 2liass condition lar

always

o firsg

rent loase or sale.

wanderers," "How would you like to work In m::'(?nll 105

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Bandits Crave “Pea.cg. nn‘d_S_oiitude!"

- i - —

By GLENN CHAFFIN
ang UAL FUORREST

NOPE! NIDS THESE DAVS ARE TDO
FIRAVE FOR AVATION 7D SHOOT AT
A PLANE - BESIOES /T TAKES A NSA-
POERED RIFLE TO CARRY UP OVER

3 THOUSANG FEET.

CuT THAT OUT,

WHAT'S THE
BROGRAM ?
o | [THIS HIDING
§ [OuT-- AND
SHOOTIN AT

b | AIRY PLANES

15 RIGHT

.'Jj

DANGEROUS,
YES-SIRI

WHEN IT GETS DARK
WE'RE GONNA LA
BACK TO THAT OLD
FARMHOUSE AN HAVE
AMOTHER. LOOK FOR
THAT MONEY-LF IT'S
GONE ALL WE CaN DO
IS SPLIT LUP AND
SCATTER'

uu’.};’ FL‘(’K{JT

[E RNy Seer ¥
TON =

1AM OR NOT
EG‘ME‘I’R\Q% JirA
THIMK THY KELETOMN
mE FEITERS

Copyright, m.r,

The tell Syndicate, lne)

NOW
f Sl T"géE

&5 1S TIED UP WITH cmm

A"lilD 1 KEEP "?H
¥
OURGEL! y

NES ¢
winm.\eF H iy LINTIL.
2 FIND ou'T
SOMETHIMNG

'EIFU-LT

'H'E#!ﬂow Come THe
Sount Loow ! SPREAD #-
SMiLe ARounD Here]
MAKE I'T CoMTAGIOUS!

Wi
Does

THE NEBBS—The Truth Hurts

ConTadious

T MEANS CaTeHing,
WHeW ~ou SEi A
PerION IN TROUTILE ,

Lapadann e
Wikt Lauay ,Toa!

‘M JUST DYING
A\ 1o
-WHAT SoRT OF

the fire. Barbara quletly took & |

MEET MR GOLDROY| OF A MAM YOU'D

HES JUBT THE SORT

A Ik HE (S _ MIDDLE-

AGED, DIGNIFIED LOOKING

SELF- CEN“I’ERED - =
MNATUR
EIFUSS OVER

ALY Peore/T|

1 SUPPCSE
MHE HOTEL |3

THE H

WY S
HUSBAND DECIDED TO LimiT
IT TO OnLY THE GUESTS OF

A BUEST AND HE THDUSHT
IT WouLD BEZ EMBARRASSIMG
VNDER THE EXISTIMG COMDIMONS A WAy OF
'TD HANE YOU ¢ BOTH ff

AH.NES.. BUT MY

OTEL .. MR POTTS I3

"?@’ it &

IT'S MOT EMBRRRASSING

™ AND NOTHING MRS J
™© = " PARTY ANDIT D
HMAaKE AnY DIFEF

US wIkD 1S5 T

EMBARRASSES HIM
S0 WHY SHOULD IT
EMBAaRRASS YOU —
WNLESS IT'S,

POT

By Georg—e Méf‘.‘lanu!

VD«

BY GOLLY: '(S A TERRIBLE
DaX. BUT L TOLD DINTY

CALL ON MIM. 90 I'LL
TAWE A CHANCE=-

GOIN' OUT-

| YURROAE MACGIE
WILL HOWL WHEN
I TELL HER | AM

®17EL, Kiag Preerne Syadicun, I,
Orem Branls fom maered

SO CJT

MACGIE-

BE OUT ON A DAY
LIKE THIS-

DONT TaLw LIKE A FOOL
CNLY AN IIDIOT WOUWLD

AH MRS NGGS~)
TRHOUCHT V'O
CAaLL: BEASTLY
WEATHER T WHaT?

YOURE
RICHT!




