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Every hom ker In the

ﬁying Barb;ra
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. by Julla Claft-Addams 4 Acther of “TOU CANT MAKEY*
-
BYNOPEIS: Farrell Jml.lagc “Don't go too fnr,” warned Arm-
i Hennelh

i"o‘ah hiz agcrefory, (o find owl
why (he two senior variners of
wentin.  Lodely ond Cane died
rupf, and James Cane pros-
P Farrell s spending much
money to [aunch Mark Lodely o»
an artial, becouse he o in locve
with  Harbara Queniin  Mark's
. and Mhopas fo win her
m Maork swhen The latier la an
sven competilior. Marl interrupls
Armitage and Poole, a8 ususl n-
wultingly.

Chapler 83
MARK AT HIS WORAT
OLE bsamed at Mark.

“Won't you coma to the fire?™
Mark took no notice of him but
walted until Armitage repeated the

{nvitation; then he came forward

and leaned agalnst a chalr back.
Poola did not trouble to suppress a

chuckle. Showlng the hired man
ki place In tront of his employer,
ah? Neat stont, that. Armitage,
oblivioua of the by:play, waa hand.
Ung a conple of letters.

"It you have s few minulss to
spare, Lodely—"

“My dear Armitage, we're agroad,
suraly, that my tmo in youra?”

"1 wrota to Miss Quentin, as you

soggested, about tha studlo, but
ghe In unable to come. 1 wrote
again, & day or two ago, but alin in

still unwilling
eommilsalon,"

Poole siared at the fire,

to. undertake the

Arm-

{tago's volce had glven him away.

It wom a woman,

Lodaly was murmuring, through

his smilo—
“It really doesn't matter.

ean carry on where I nm.*

“In Armitage's room1” eoguired

Foole, atlll beamlng.

“In Armitage's room,”* aasented
Lodely, stlll ahowing,
plightly, his tecth.

“Thoen, I've alao boen In ocom-
munication with Hir Robert Phil
bay," went on Armitage. "He wos

a friand of my father's”

“Yon? Another milllonalrs, I

prosumel”

“No. Blr Robert ian't s milllon-
alre and | don't expect he ever
will be; his (ntereats don't Ne In!

money-making. He (s, or wna, a
wory famous bone-setter”

“Oh, & quack!"™ sald Mark in
differently.

"Blr Robert Phllhay s recog
nised by the medical profession,”
Armitage sald patlontly, *1 don't
think he's called a guack nown-
days, At nny rate, he has brought
off some marvelous curon | wanted
him to coms and ase you'

A finsh pasned over Mark's face.
It was gone In an instant, but it
soltensd  Poole  inlo  sympathy
nEaln,

ternonn!

"Ho Is rathor eoccontrie, Ho—"
“"Heo nays ho

Armitage hesltated.
hasn't come up to Town f[or many
yoars and he'd rather we went to
sos him, He montions noxt Tues-
day. He offors to put us up

Poole made a quick, lavoluntary
movement. He know exactly what
was golng to happen.

“As It happens, nsxt Toesday In
Impossible. That's the night ot my
party,” smiled Mark.

“But, good God!—your parly?
You can have s party any night!”

“L don't think sa. I'm booked for
avery othar svening and I've made
& good deal of splanh about my
Tuesday night studio parties. This,
aA the first of them, s the most

Important."

“More Important than the chance
ol belng made a sound man Ine
stoad oft—"

Armitage caught back the word.
Pools, his eyos on bla ahoen, tried
1o foous Armitage’s mind with his
own. Dammit all, tolepathy was
posuible, why shouldn't It work be-
twoon them now?! Armitage—
Armitage—atick to your whoel—
don’t let the little wholp spoll your
nerve . . .

"Wa'll leave It for the tims be
1og, Lodely, shall we?"

Much  better, Poole nodded
solemnly st bis sboes. That was
much more the way to handle him.
Bound ides, telepathy!

“My dear Armitage, don't put
yoursell to such troublo In the mat.
ter. Poor though 1 am, I have
boon sxaminod by several men of
genuine ropute; and they are
agreed that m° case Is beyond
thom."”

“Wonderful how swootlumpored
you nlways keep!™ put in Poole
“Exampls to the rest of us, abao
lately!™

“Bonldes I must axk mysolf, Arm
ftago, whother | can consalontious
Iy mecept this further oharity st
your hands. You ame Interested in
my wellara solely bucause of aay
talont I may possess. Aren't youl™

I'va
Jooked at Malavle's handiwork and
1t will do beautifully for sverything
sxcopt work. And, for work, I

aver a0

Poor devll, he bad known
hope and longing, under that bit-

Itngn,

His voles was so vory much as
usual that Pools relaxed and took
lelaure to stody Lodaely.

“Along what road?" he taunted.

Armitage stralghtened slowly
and slowly moved away from his
ehnir. Ho 'spoke over his shoulder,

“Don't go too far., Amuse your-
solf with ridicallng me and my
frienda, It you choose; but remem.
ber that It wouldn't really sult you
to he packed back to Lhe prov-
Incon.*

The nrtiat's turlous eyos followed
him,

“That threat comes too late to
ba effective,” he sald, “If you throw
me out of here, thers are n hall
(dozen bouses opon to me, You've
let mo got my fest too firmly In"

“l doubt that. Not mapy men
would glve yon ths rope you de-
mand."”

“l doo't bother mbont the men,
My strong sult 18 always the wo-
men,*

“The women!™ Armitage's dis-
gust thickened the words to a soarl,
Ho went to the door, dragging his
plpe from hls pocket. Poole re-
Jolead nt the netfon—the straln was
over, Lodely let him get to the
door, Then—

"I could glve yon n lot more mnd-
vice about women," he murmured,

Armitage mads no slgn of huving
hoard, Ho' 'was foollng tor hia to-
bacco-pouch. If he stopped at the
door, It wns porbapa only bocause
ha wanted to fill his pipe.

“Yoo should not only never pur
aus them (I've already told you
Lhat) but you should never let them
muocensd 1L pursniog yow If they try
to, by all means oncourage the
Idea; but mever lot them run you
to enrth.”

"Whistle when you want thom,™
eoncloded the moekery trom the
blg clair, “but by the time they
come pantlng up, ba elsowhore.”

Poole was surprlsed that Armb
tage shonld mpke response,

“There mny be such women.
Evidently there are, hecause men
of your callbre generally talk that
kind of polson, But there are wo-
men who o splte of tholr pity for
you and thelr kindness, are nopt
to bo whistled to your slde when
thoy have once decided that they
will not come.'

“I wonder!"

Arinltage opened the door. Pools,
watehing both men, knew that
Armitage would not yet be allowed
to go.

“By tho way, Armitage, I should
be much obliged If yob would write
to  Barbara ngain. On  second
thoughit I ean't occupy your boed.
room for the whole yoar of my
ntay, If Barbara can fOx mo up n
workroom somewhere, and honeats
Iy, she's the only porson who knows
what 1| need, 1 can get down to
hard work.”

“I'va written to Miss Quentin
twice., She's quite firm In hor re
tusnl, It would.be uspless for me
to—"

“Parhaps It would. Perhaps it
would be usaless for you' The
smphokly was dolicdte but un:
mistakable, “I must do what 1
pught to have done at onea. Would
you mind sending the wire for mo?"

“The wire? To Miss Quentin?"

"0t ecourse. Just wire 'Come’ and
algn It ‘Mark'."

“You wish me to sond Miss
Quentin a telegram saylog no more
thun *Coms, Mark'?"

“What more neod I say? Yon
don't think It enought"

Thoers was no atawer, Armitage,
plpa drawing very matlafactorily,
bands quite ateads agaln, walked
ofit of the room.

Pools loft the Are for the win.
dow and stared out at the in.
ovitable Londow garden; shrubm,
gravol, statuary groen with damp,

“I sball bave to troubls you for
n little brandy," came from the
chalr,

Pools wandered back without
hasts and regarded the guest clpse-
Iy. Not until he had obsorved the
blueness round the lps and the
sharp llnes drawn from noso to
chin, did be ring and onder the
stimulant,

"For God's sake, hurry up!” (m.
plored the artist feobly, “I—1 got
these fainting attacks—"

"oolo waa guito unalarmed.

“You ought to take lfe more
quletly,™ he advised. “So long aa
¥ou go about trylng to got yourselt
murdered, your heart s bound to
do overtime™
Ho wna gratified to cateh a
glimpae of undisgulaed batred be-
fore the flr head fell back upon
the cushions and the long hands
sipped and hung locsely to the
floor.

(Copyright. 1010, Julia Clert-Addamas)

Lalla Cans fightheartediy con.
Fentns tn Biackmall, tomatrew,

Laureil;uféi |

LAURELHURET, Jan, 21—({8pl)—
Friends of Mra. Maude Ditsworth are
Elad to e her Nome agaln alter

several weeks in the Madfora hospital.
Parent-Teacher asmcclation  an-

]nauncu that the next meetiog will
bBo Neld at the Melood dinning roam,
Friday evening, Feb, 10. All members
ol the community are luvited o at-
tend,

The regular mesting of the Mcleod
| Home Beonvmie clih will mmeet at the
s home of Mia Clowe,

24 at whis
will give n
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=
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]
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There's No Guesswork in Trbune A. B. C. Circulation

in inviled to be presest.

A groat deal of interest in basket-
ball is shown in the community since
we have representstives on the Pros-
pect and DBitte Falls high achool
teams. Prospect la represented by
Dale Jolliffe and Thomas Closs while
L#o Hoag and Ralph Tmin play on
the Butte Falls testn, Erma Glass,
mttending Dutie PFalls, In the Jone
girl nthlcte, 3

A “one elub* conalsting of studonts
who have A 1 in all achoal subjecta,
was formad at the Laurelhirst school
recently, Pupils who belong nre: June
Hopper, firet grade; Joyce Nedry, soc-

ond grade; Corol Nedry, fourth grade;
Cecil Rodgera, [ifth grade and Ken-
z3th Rodgers, elghth grade.

Raymond aod Lester Train entered
school recently, The Train children
entersd from Rogus Hiver.

LOCAL TALENT FOR
LEGION PRODUCTION

What promises 0 be one of the

most entertaining home talent pro-
ductions given In Medford in somse
time will be staged st the Craterian
Pobruary 15 and 18 by the American
Legion. A well selected caat of local
people Is busy rehoaming nightly, Di-
rector Robert Lormaine, veteran of the
stsge, wstates that this production
in Medford marks the ninety-fourth
production of the comedy. He states
that he has never had the privilege

Proapecta for the early

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON SUNDAY, JANUARY 22, 1933,

HOME LOAN BANK
FUNCTIONS  SOON

PORTLAND, Ore., Jan. 31.—({AP)—

ment

day.

of the Fleventh District Federal|mansger of the buank, and will be
Home Losn bsnk of Portland appear- | the executive head of the institution,

ed brighter todsy with the
that tha central office at

He will asst his gitice February 1.
L. H. Hoffman of Portland was
! d the | el d of the Portiand

Waatington, D, C., had
sppointments made by the board of
dirsctors at a mesting here lzat Mon-

bank; \’\ir H. Hndlock, formerly of
Balt Laks City, vice-president in
charge of examining: W. H. Camp-

A native of Albany, Ore, Charles| bell of Spokane, mecretary-freasurer,
H. Stewart, now of Portland, was and

Irving Borgardus Of Seatile,

chosen

and ' treasurer.

of hing & mors capable group of
loca] players,

A good clean dance every Saturduy
nlght, K. of P. hall. Ijew orchestra.

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

MAYTEE He s
LooKin L& FTOR
MoMNEY, TELL H 1M
T'™ NoT il

—

] Do T iINg

PoP!

HE BELIEVES ME.
RerTE®T So0AND
Terw Him Yoursers

V|

/

Now!d LETS SEE.,
MioULD “THAT

-

(Copyright, 1933, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

SUGLESTION Worr(
OUT ALLTRILHT?

: 1)
SMeTTER,
ToP

HERRS TELEPHONE
DOWNSTAIRS AND GEG UP  GROPES SLEEPILY FOR

GE(S HOLD OF WRAPPER
AT LRST, ENTWINED WITH  EYCEPT CORD WHICH
VESTERDAY'S SHIRT AND  SEEMS TO HAVE TiED [T~
HiS WIFE'S HIMONO

e

SNAPSHOTS OF A MAN FINDING HIS WRAPPER

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

SELF FIRMIY ROUND
BED PosT

/-2]

FINDS HE Ao THE EXTRA
WRAPPER ON FOOT OF BED  BLANKET INSTEAD

FREES WRAPPER OF ALL  BY PULLING HARD GEFS
CORD FREE AT LAST.
5TRUGOLES TO 6ET INTO )
WRAPPER, WHICH SEEHSTO  HRS STOPPED RINGING
HAVE ONLY ONE ARM-HOLE

(Copyright, 1833, by The Bell 8yndicats, Inc.)

FUMBLES AROUND UNTIL HE
FEELS SOMETHING WIH A
SLEEVE, WHICH ON BEING
EXTRICATED PRIVES TO BE
HIS OLD SWEATERL

FINALLY GETS WRAPPER
ON PROPERLY, AND RE=| 5
ALIZES THRT TELEPHON

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Two Hearts That Beat For O ne! .

By ULENN UCHAFFIN
and WAL FUOHHREST

ELOPRING -1 WIQULD GET A
GREAK LIKE THIS LIELL-
GOOD-GYE AND GO0

SO YOURE ENGAGED* NO
WONDER YOU BALKED AT MY ¢ YOU--GEE,VIOLA
CRAZY SUGBESTION ABOUT

1»DONT GET

HELP .
AGHELPED A LoT

PLEASE DONT LET THE WL
NEWS UPSET YOU, MISS
MIORGAN--+==-TH
ENGAGEMENT ISN'T
NECESS AR
PERMANENT-+

REALLY?

1LY

HEY, HEY! IS THAT MICE?
THIS _AINT NO TIME TO
BE QUARRELIN ONER
A BOY FRIEND ==~

WE GOT BANDITS

TO GUARD-+ * ;

HERE COMES BoB /4
BACK WITH THE
SMERIFF-- AND BOY, 4
WILL | BE GLAD
TO GET CUT CF I
THIS Miux-upP! &

BEN'S RIGHT!
Q0

F 1 DON'T POP

T
PO

X EWO
You

mﬁnwﬂ HONEYT 1
GHT THE BARNE Y
& CE A

== wl T
e coumrsuie
MD;UQFOQD,
MANICURIST, By
THE RICH MR.
GOLDROX 1S
BEGINNING
o cAUsE
QUITE SOME
COMMENT ..

AT LEAST 4
AMONE THE
womeNd OF
NORTHVILLE

-l

IF T HERRD iT FRom
ONE PERSON 1 ME

FROM A DOZE
THAT MISS DANFORD
WENT OUT Wi

MR GOLDROY

THE NEBBS—Two Sides To A Question

J=2!

l/wsu,wost
l BUSHIESS IS (T
SHES NOT MY CHILD
AMD I NOT WIS
CONSERVATOR,
EITHER

F\WeLL, Do vou

ESPECIALLY 1N
TOMIM LIKE TH)

THIMK AN EMPLOVEE
OF THE HOTEL SHOULD
ALCEPT INVITATIONS
FROM THE GUESTS

A
3

WHAT DO YoU
WANT ME TO DO
THROW HER OUT
OF A JO8 AND
CHASE A 6UY OUT
WHO TooK THE
COB-WEBS OFF
THE CASH /
REGISTER

WELL, DO YOU
THINK, COMNSIDERIMG |[ENOUGH TO MARRY ANYONE
THE TIFFERENCE IM JTHE WANTS TO AND LD
AGE AND SOCIAlL
POSMON THAT HE'S
CARRNNG THIS
FLUIRTATION Wit

WY NOT ? HES Bicd

BAMOUGH TD MAKE A Fool
OF HIMSELF _THERE ARE THE.
COMDITIONS YOU WANT HME
TO STOP-. 1 SUPPOSE IF A
CYCLONE WAS ComiNnG
THIS WAY NYOoU'D EXPECT
ME TO RUNM OUT AND
DRNVE IT OFF wWiTH
=3 'PA::T.M LgAF

- s 0=

By George McManus

|

|
]

an aF TER 1 TELL
HER 2ME CANT GO
SUT: SHE PAYS MO

ATTENTION TomE|| | | SHOW HER WO ;&t‘\ :
»5\.' 3] BUT GOES = 1S MASTER OF [ — }‘.g
RIGHT QUT= ' =,

By

| KNGO WHERE SHE WENT 1
SHES PLAYIN GOLE WATH A
LOT OF sools- fLL ———

= 3
N s W) s

[ Ok HELLDy
MAGGIE ) WUTZ
ST oI’

LY

-’l~ YOULL o ouT
?7 FOR THE COUNT

OF TEN WF You
DonNT GO RIGHT
BACK 1N

—
e 5
— -~
== i
J‘}: =3
O 111 Rog Frasis Symdunte. Tac, Girest Prusan gt meerved N,

NOW-YOU STAY N <o | .

THERE-LL D-OwW ' -
oUW WHO S SEE-
BOSS AROUND | Wl B

HERE-




