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SYNOPEIE: With Mer waual
offrontery, Mrs. Lomr writes Hare
Bara Quentin ot Hings Mallurd
asking thot ahe pock and store
Ao ely Lelonpinpgs. AMark
5.odll'u and hia mother are (n Lon-
don, wchers Farrell Armitage ia

E;i:*;z gt gy MO
af when he har made Mark eg-
re, perhaps even cured hin lame-
Barbara will break her sm-
gement fo  Mark. ond wmorry

gl“ari’a bengtactor. Harbarg fine

Lahan packi whage out a ¢

and refurne to find someone

Lodelyy' former home,

Chapter 80
LEILA SPEAKS HER MIND
EFORE Barbara had tima to be-
coms frightaned a cool volee
pald—"Hullol There you arel"—
sod Lelin Cane eame out into the
hall

“I've boen to your rooms, Your
paodiady said you'd moved Into your
Foxatar honse, but yon just might
be here, So I thought I'd chance
foding you [ve come stralght
from London*

I"WhyT" saked Barbara bluntly,

The uncortain lght of the awing-

g ofl jamp showed no flush on
Eﬂ‘s choek, but Barbara sgnsed

sha falt repulsed.

*1 didn't menn to sound sanbby,”
pho nmended, though without haata,
#Only I wondered what you could
bava to may to mo thit wos 80 im-
portant.” She caught her breath
sharply. “Thore's nothing wrong
with Mark?”

“Mark’s in olover, , . . FHAVe you
Pealt with a!i this junk by your
mf.l

T~

*Just liks Mrs. Lodely to swing
Bt all on to you."

*That's not for yon to say, Lella”

Leila was unabashed. Bhe turned
back into the slttiog room and syed
tha fountaln pen and the papers.
Bho was drodsed In the golden tan
loather cont and hat in which ahe
looked mo aupple and invulnerable
and Alool. Bha plcked up & large
seuled oxralopa torn at the edgen
and walghed it absently In har hand,

*You forgot thess, Barbara."

FNo. There was no room. I must
faks them in a soparate parcel, .. .
Ob, that big envelopa has aplit! I
supone thero waa too much in It™

Lafla turned it over carolessly
and it oplit further; It bad been
pldioulously erammed,

“Harbars, I oama down to urge
you to do Patsy Raoul's louse,”

ML don't think you bothered to
find me just to suk meé that”

Barbara was scornfal snd because
kho woa alego tired to the polnt of
gollapse she let her mcorn show.
Bhae began to put Mrs, Lodely's pa-
pera together, placing ona flltled
tundle upon the other. Lelln's hand
went out and stoppoed har,

“Barliara—" Bhe sounded ak
mout'moved, for Lolln—""Wa ysod to
be friends ak ehildron. Why do you
Bato mo pol"

“I don't hate you," she protested
=*axactly,”

I think you do—sexactly., And

'vo no resson, What is it you've

t agalnst meT™

"I suppons that I resent—what-
ovor there is—betwoen you and
Mark"”

*There's nothing between us now,
And what there once may have

blame Mark as woll an mal"

“Blame Mark?" Barbara said, har

in the

me and that ha wants us Lo marryl”

“Of ecourso he tolls you that, be-
eanass you've mads him ballsve I
Mark's lasy, Mark's cruel, and
there's a side of Mark that makes
him hold to you becauss with you
he can be ma lazy and cruel aa he
chooses. How do you Enow that
with ms he might not learn to ba
lens crazy and leas cruall”

“Because,” sald Barbara, lcy, nn-
relanting, “1 stiw & portrall he paint-
ed of you. He hns never been po
cruel to me as that!™

#Oh, Mark! Oh, Markl™

Lella's hands wore flung ont, as
though ahe sought for help, Then
she want atifly back to the table
sat down and held her head.

Barbara's anger had vanished ut-
terly. 8he, too, returned to the ta-
bla.

“I'm terribly sorry 1 sald that,
Lefla! Terribly ashamed!™

After n moment the muflisd voles
answersd from under shinlding fin-
gors,

“You neodn't ba. I provoked you
to it. Has anyone besides yourself
poen 117"

“No," sald Barbars without a
gualm. Bhe added, comiog closer—
“It's _destroyed now, ahsolutely
oblitorated. You cnn forget it—and
averything to do with 1"

"I'd Itko to tell yon mboul—the
portralt,” ssld Lella, applying lp
stick and powderpuft with carcful
pracislon. r

“Yon noodn't tell me, Lelln®

“Wa were soolng a lot of aaeh
other. I think Mark wanted to fall
in love with me; or perhaps he only
wantaed to fenl fres, He secmed to
rosent violontly that he wans not
frea; and yot he never contomplated
for one instant giving you up. It
waa as If he—daren't”

“I'm not his jaller!™

“Ars you sure you're not?! Any-
way, ho wns Irkod and restiess and
bo took it out on ms, but only, 1
awear, beciiuso ho was Irled. I don't
natyrally drive him to cruclty, aa
you do."

“I's uselean, thin kind of tallk.”

"No, not usoless. Il's parl of
wlat llos between us and it's time
we had It clear, ., . Barbara, Mark
and 1 declded at lnst—there wos a
fancy dross ball in town and we
planned—"
~"I've told you I don't want to
know."”

“ihd I've told you I want to tell,
‘Wa loft this hole of a place quite
openly but 1 turped off the London
road the other slde ot Toxoter and
wa went down to a little villnge I
know on the Bouth coast.

“He gave me nn emerald pandant,
A beautiful thing, set in platinum,
But there was a glrl there—a
waltroda—taintly like you and it
broke Mark's mood. Next day he
begnn to tannt me. 1 went off the
doop end—1 threw the emarald at
him—wa had a hell of a row and in
tho end I drove up to town, swoar
ing ho could stlok mlone there by
the soa for the rest of hin wicked
lite"

Shie bent and poored into the mir
ror in her bag and ran a Angertip
over the arches of her brows,

“Aftar I'd boen in London at the
fal—a couplo of weoks, ha sent ma
& photograph, I gaped at It—at
firnt T couldn't got the polnt at all,
You ace, 1 hadn't seen the portralt,
thon™
"It was n photograph of tha por

.

woorn intensitying, “How futile of | yraqi9

¥on to push responaibility bn to my
poar Marki™
Thon ahe stoppoed haok; back and
Back until & chair impaded her re
. And atep by astep Lalla,
nee, pursued her.
*Your poor Markl Why yours—
Wwhy yours?! He ocould have boen
mins! Hae would have hoen happler

%ith me. You're lovely, in a plcture !

Yook way, hut you're nover attraoct
wd hlman I have, Ha lan't your type
of lover, Ah, you're offonded by

You think I've no right to
pay i

*Yom have loss tham mo right
You'ra impertinont™

“And you're selfiah!*

“Selflah—I1 , . . Lolls, hadn't you
balter got*

“You are wsalfish— selfish and
proud. You made & promise when
yon ware too mueh of a child to un-
deratand the nature of it and now
3t hina become a matter of pride with
you to keep your word. You nover
sak yourself It Mark is really happy
in your care.”

- Barbara fuog back her hoad,

"I donh't meed to msk myself. 1
Bk Mark Instead—and he tells me
that ha fs bappy and that he loves

"It was Indeed!” Lefla |
the old, mocking laugh, a lttla it
ter, & llttle amused. “Yoo'va seen

had

hin showing it to anyone.”

"He never would have shown it
He ponldn't!™

*Don't be a fooll You know hoe'd
hnve shown It to all Kings Mallurd
It 1t had sulted him, No one would
havo ballayed that I hadn't sat for
It. Ho had beon making ‘notes’ of
me for wecks, you ace, and he ovi-
dently had had hls sketeh-book with
him—and thero's no douht ho has a
wonderful -memory. . . . Well, when
I'd grasped the {dos, I wired him—
‘How much?* ™

“What? You—you dared?™

“"Mark wired back—Fifty’ He
Informed ma afterwarda that It bare-
Iy coversd his expenses in getting
back here. Ho'd written to Mr.
Frera for his fare home and that
blossell old saint went himselt by
onr and collected him™

Barbara gripped the tabla s
thotigh aho had taken a hlow over
the heart,

(Copyright, 1088, Julla Cleft-Addams)

Barbara has an overnight guest,
endav.

OREGON CAVES C0.
OFFICERS. REMAN

Annual thesling of the Oregon
Caves Hesord company was held Mon-
dsy night in Gmants Pass. The old
boand of directom and officers was
re-slectad, and CGoorge C. Sabin re-
pamed manager, \he same board and
manager having held office ainos the

s organised in 1020,

Visitars st the cawa during 1082

were fewer than 1031 by many thou-
mnds, but in comparison with othur
roacTta there was a lees percentage of
decrease than the average,

The onves resort each year offio.
lally opsn on May 15 and closes Octo-
ber 18, although caretaker and gulde
are retained throughout the Year,
The bulk of the travel 3 from the
Istber part of June to and Inoluding
Labor day.

Offioera of the company are: Prank
Masshburn, president; Sam . Bakes,
vics-prealdent; A. E Vooghles, secre-
tary-trensurer; Gearge C. Sabin, man-
Agen; L. M, Mitohell, director. Osher
stockholders  are John  Hampahire,
Wilfred Allen and T R W, Stearns.

7§ Wuying Barbara Bl K40

it, you'llsknow why I conldn't risk !

HOTHER.OF SON

PARIS, Jan. 1B —/—A scn was
born todny to the Begum Ags HKhan,
young and beautiful wife of the
wealthy East Indlan prince who le

the rellzious head of millions of Is-
malll Mohammedans,

The child was born st the Amer-
ican hospital in the Neullly district.
Mother and son were reporied doing
well. The Ags Khan II, the father,
is 8t Cannes on the Riviera.

He 45 the 4ith indirest and un-
broken descent from the Prophet Mos
hammed’a davughter, Fatima, and her
husband, All. One of the mosi ple-
turesgue figures in Eursope, the Aga
Khan maintalns extonsive racing
aiables In India and England and
plays an active role in Indian pall-
tica. The Ismalll Mohammedans pay
him annual tribute, | 1

By & provious marrisgs, he has &

10-year-cld son, Prince All, who makes
his home in England,

The son born today was the first
child of the fair-heired French wom-
an, borm of a bourgnoise family, and
the B87-year-old sultan sportaman.
‘They were married thres Yeara ago.
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Pender and body repairing, Prices

right. Brill Bheet Metal Worka.

i ———
Broken windows glased by Trow-
oridgs OCabinst Worka
L —
Patronive Humae Industry,

Buy Whitelaw's Chocolates,
Eeop that money at home,

S’MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

r WILLIAM 4SS,
IF 1 EAT “THi3
Core,I'LL BusT.

I ATe

Il'f,’T’o‘D%n.L

BUST (3
ScoN s

LA N ¥
oUTSIDE, 1

DORNT WANT
ANy NoIBE-
IN HETa

STIEL PAYING
No AT TENTION

To QUESTION

MAW, PP
ToDd ME To

CoME IN Hera

he

{Copyright, 1633, by The Bell Byndicats, Too)

GREEK CITIZ

ATHENS, Jan. 18—S8amuel Insull,
whose American passport becently was

NHP
SOUGHT BY INSULL 5

sonulled by the United BSistes gov-
ernment, has applied fo Greek citl-
genship, It wea learned today,

This slow process, howerver, usually
requires three years' reaidence to com-
plete, 1Insull has been here alnce
r 9, when he fled from France
and Italy just befors attempts to
arpest him In those countries at the
request of the Unltad Btates. A Greek
court refused on December 18 to or-

der his extradition %o face larceny
and smbezzlement charges in Chicago
in connectlon with the fallure of his
hugs utility interests.

Meanwhile, authorities have given
no indleation of intentlon to inler-
fere with his continued atay her.

——

Desirable bouses always in fires
class condition for rent, lease or sale,
Call 108

BE RIEHT NUMBER BUT

MELCH, 5.0. REISENBACH,

/~/8

DARK VESTIBULE

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

RRDS TIERIEHT SREE! ARD  BAMNRS 115 OH THP FALOOR,
AND RINES UPPER BELL.

HAS No IDER WHICH APRT-  VESTIBULE DOCR CLICKS
MENT HIS TRIEND 15 TN CART GPEN. FINDS THET WaS

RO READ NAMES

OY (UPPIKG HANDS WOLDS  ©Ef5 TIRED OF THAT GR1E,  AFTER WAMING IN VAW
LIGHT LONG ENOUGH 10 REASONS "FIAT IF UPPER BELL  FOR DOOR T0 CLICK, USES  BY THE WHOLE SITUA=
READ (ARDS OF MHN B. 15 TOR FIRST FLOOR LOWER  LAST MATCH TO DISCOVER  TION AND 60ES HOME
BELL MUST BE FOR ToP
IMD ONE HAT'S ILEGIBLE  FLOOR. RINGS VT

Ine.

THAT APARTMENT 19
VACANT

LigH(s MATEH WheH
MMEDIATELY FLICKERS
QUT. LIGHTS SEVERAL
MORE WITH DIrf0 RESUITS

6E(6 DISCOURRSED

WILLIATS

)

- =
= .
S S
THATS FINE =
NOW 1LL
HELP Youl X
OUT OF THERE HURRY =
N A MINUTE! @a‘ UP»= (A%
- =0 HEAD FEELS
o’ LIKE IT'S FULL
s i e OF RED
————— 4 [ {0
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—One By One The Bandits Fall!

By ULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBRESE

HELLO, TOM. | SEE

wou

YOUR BANDITS!E

CORRALED HOP BACK TO

ANYTHING
CAN DO?

YES+IF You'LL

v l’f/%r

T

LAREDO AND GET & vowLIN!

BOUND TO WIN—A

Little Deal

Lt

NOW&‘LDOK'uE HERE ,BARNEY .

« A
YOL? ALL RIGHT THEN, W
SO COY ABOUT TW

WHAT'S THAT T EIGHTY TH
L 18 ")Dl.\:‘l. E{?ﬁlﬂw

T T BIbrET Yon
GET YOUR CH

N KL e
EC K TOMORRO'

oUusAND
PRICE 7
P

i
Copyright, 1992, b
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ErCUGH TD BE

JES, AND HE'S RICH
HER

By SOL HESS

THERE'S FOUR-BITS
THAT'S BEEM HANGIN'
AROUND THE FIRESIDE
FOR A, LONG TIME

AMD  HATES TD
LEAVE HOME

Q
WO 9
TexeTs, ¥
PLEASE
?'ﬁ: =
__:' + .«'.'/ 3
E (V..
C‘-l'-!"l -

By George McManus

A GENTTLEMAN ON
THE PHONE- SR
HE WOULDNT GIve

HIS NAME. SR =

OH-HELLD
VWO
ST o
TO ANTGWER
THE

1 KNOW 1T AnD o0 TELL

42| To se sure Bl

YOUR ROWDY FRIEND You
ARE NOT GOING OUT J
TO-MIGHT= VLU

GO WATH You,

WELL: M SORRY
BUT | CANT GO
OUT To-NIGHT
NO» REALLY- MY

| GUESS THAT
WiLL SETTLE
HIM=- WHO WAS
THE ROWDY ?

WIFE WONT
LET ME-

COUNT o=U"
YURCHANGE AND | ALNANS
HEWANTED WANTED You To |
tE TO DINE KAMOW HIM WELLS |
WITH = -

013 Kisg

=i ()

[
! ;ﬁ i
tivem Fesdewn, ln, Gromt Bon

1-18

* fihes rmererd

| There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circul

atio
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