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nying Barbara

by Julls (eft-Addams ¢ Asthor of “YOU CANT MARET*

[ ——
AN }
NOP8I8: Harbars Quentin,
arbitrarily summoned fo Londow
Ly her “arrogani rfancd, Merk
Eodely, arrives in the midet of 8
roval (o swehich she 0 not grked
Ha cven draws o maliclous eari-
catire of her. Ax she rins from
ihe s# she overhears g man
#ha bolicves le;‘ 1] !’m};’a!:‘;lrtml’-
. o I
i"" e braitie by, ;dlr;r ml.l
emant she had il are
Gﬂo loves her) thaot he might fry
o o year (o establiah Alark as an
artint ap that Barbara could choose
bedweann  (hem eithout :‘wﬂre,
hen ahe demanids thot Mark mect
of tha Netlonal Gallery.

e
AYNO.

Cheapter 89
THE CRASH
0 BURE was Barbars of Mark's
coming, that she did not apprecl
ably lengthen her pace and it was
fiva minutes pas: eleven when sho
turned into Trafalgar Square.

As sho looked ncross to the
people seattered upon the steps of
the bullding, n car passed her with
Mark inside,

She watched It sweep up to the
stopa but Mark did not descand.
Her heart misgave her suddenly,
suppose ho had brought Judy? She
cams atandily on and presently drew
level, e was nlone.

“Hotten of you to keep me wait-
fng!" ho exclaimod, the moment his
eyos fell upon her,

“You haven't besn here two min.
utos,” she returned, and got in, The
car wea very roamy, very plainly
equipped.

“Is this Farvell Armitage's car?”

*One of his ears, child. You bave
B0 conception ot the resources of a
millionaire, evidently, Just as wall,
perhaps, for your poor, maglected
trus love. Michfield Is walling for
you to tell him where to drive to."

"o the outer elrele of Regont's
Park, and drive nlowly
ronnd."

The car rolled aAway, & smooth,
bhedlont movement that sesmed to
make spesch flow more easily.

“Youn wiréd me to coms to yom,
Mark, Why?"

“Hocause I hungered for the slght
of you"

“But last night” she counterod
sud, to ber dismay, there was & sob
in her breath, “last night you lo-
sulted mo before your friends.”

“Last night? You woren't there.”

“That's futile, Mark. You saw me.
You kuow I wns thare,”

He had let himaelf silp towards
ber and now iald his face against
her shouider. !

“I'd had ooenns too mueh to drink.
Don't loathe me for It besutiful,
You looked so orip. and dull and
bard-working, standing there, gap
Ing at all the nanghty people. And
you know | can't stand It when you
look llke that™

“You hurt me too much, Mark.”

“Retlly too much, Barbara?"

Aguln wha turned eand looked
down at him. Tha car waa along:
sido the curb,

“Poople will ses you, Mark. BiL
up.”

Huo llfted her hand, drew off the
loosely Attlog glove and rained hor
palm to his Ups,

“I bave mlssed you so, beautitul”

Mark at his most kind, most dear.
How could sbe ever, for one in-
stant, have wondered—have doubt
od? Shs relaxed a little. The trat-
flo jam broke and the car started
forward ngaln,

“Oh, dariing Mark, I cught never
to have lot him take you away from
me, Lot's bo married at once, Mark.
This woeak "

He filckod aslde her hand and,
:Jl.llllu himaalt erect, aat back in

corner,

- iwmr -

“Farrell Armitage. It sounded so
¥plend!d, his offer to house you and
help your work and perhaps Im:
prove yotr health, But this Is tak-
ing away with ona hand what ho
givea with the other.”

“This? Do you mean my party?"

*All your parties, all you go to
and all you give, it thoy're like lnst
night'e!™

He waas sllent. She conld not o
Sforpret his sllence. She went on:

“You must seo It, Mark. You
munt agree that for—tor whatever
reancn, Farrell Armitage is definite
Ir trying to vulgarize your career.”

"You think so?" mormured Mark,

*Couldn't | mee last night, the
kind of people he had brought to
his house and the kind of ontertalin:
mont he provided for them?

The ear had turned Into the park
Bow, and was sweeping slowly along
the outer cirele.

“Unlque,” commented Mark, “Ab.
solutely nnique, you are, Barbara,

Bhe sparchoed his face.

*You mean I'm—foollah 1™

“I mean—" hls lp Iltted at one
porner—"you are posseased of &

plonss,

‘other!* She tried to

unique and gulte amazing nerve™

Bhe drew bersslf up,

“Whatever U'va dons or sald
that's atupld, you must not speak
to me llke that™ But her volcs
shook Sadly.

“So you are golng to earry me
off and mirry me, are you? Because
you don't approve of the company
I keep! And I'm to be allowed a
very few really respoctable littie
folk to play with mb now and agaln,
and 1 got & beor and tobacco aliow-
aice, I supposa?"

“No, Mark, nol’lI put 1t too sweep
Ingly, perhaps. | know I'm natoral-
Iy bossy—people bave told me so.
But | do want to take you away
trom Farrell Armitage before ho
uttarly spolla you and I think that
whatover you eay, you do really
want to comse.”

Mark glanced out of the window.
He waved a hand lunguldly to an
acquaintancs, He walched a dog
trink across the road,

“Mark,” she begged. *I dom't
know what ls in your mind."”

“This, That when we marry, and
don't forgoet that last time I asked
you, you refused me, when wae
marry, It will be [ who declde
where and how [ shall Ilva after
wards, I moy or may not be a
oripple, by then, but If 1 wers
twisted Into twlea the funny knots
1 am alroady, 1 will bs ahsolute
muaster of my own llfe, If that
doesn't sult you—got out of JL1*
“You den't know what you're say-
iog. You don't mean It You would
bo Uving one kind of e, 1 ane
amlile. “It
wouldn't be real marrlagoe, at all"
“And yel" pursued Mark, “@mn
other kind of marrings would be
pouslble with youo, Barbara. You're
boasy, na you say yoursell. 1 won't
alther bons or be bossed.”
“Then—7" ahe sald, atlll amiling.
“The whola guestion s shelved
indefinitely,” ho suggeated, “Or
no. You're onae of those poople
who Inalst on bolng glven a date.
Let's ghelve It, then, for a year. In
the meantime, you c¢an leave me to
ateep mysolt In vico under Arm
Itage's able guldance—"Ho langhed
amusedly—"nnd you can go back to
Toxoter. Excollent piize for good
little girls to ba good in, Toxotor
Bho put her hand to the speak-
ing-tube.

“Btop, pleaze,” she reguested.
“Gotting out, Barbarn?"

The ear drew Into the eurh and
the ehauffour come to the door,
“Bhould you really be sp very
final, do you think?" Mark went
o, Yl mean, won't you have '
terrible |ot to unsay when you
want to bo ongaged o me agaln?
All that tinchapel talk about Arm-
ltago—"'

Bha looked at him blindly. Mieh
fiald bad roturned to his whea! and
uho held the ppen door In hor hand,
In & moment she would ahut It
upon Mark and bls cushlons and
hls lnughter and let hif ko,

“—whon one of the most satis

fylng things about my party waa
that It drove him out of hin own
house In gentlemanly disgust! He
dldn't come bagk to Brandish Place
untll an hour ago!™
Hor hand tightensd on the door.
8ho sald, nimost violontly:
“You're mlstalica. 1 saw him
standing In the doorvay of your
studlo about two o'clock, looking
on. [ heard somothing ha sald
about you."

“You saw him cloarly?"

“Nolb clearly, no. From behind*

“His bulld (n vary like Poole's, his
secrotary, It was Mr. Watchdog
Pools you saw. And the only rea
son I'm tronbllng to mention all
this—" Mark's volce shrilled wod:
denly, “the only reason s, that be
fora you ever dare to talk marrlage
to te ngain, you'll apidloglee for
belleving that a onshminded clod
liko Armitage could ever bogin to
Influonce mel

“Armitage vulguriting my career
on the sly? Armitage chicoalng the
wrong kind of friends for me? That
~that clerk!™ His free arm swung
wildly and he tore the door from
her grasp and cramboed §t ahut
Through the window ber eyes hung
upon hls for another moment and
then the car slld Into gear and he
was gone,

But Barbara waa beyond re
aponse. DMmly aware of someons at
har aboolder, slie turned. It was
an If the ewmptiness and the sun
shins turnod with her; the world
spun, jolted and then slanted Into
spaca. Bhe slanted with It and
the sun went oul.
fCopyright, 1988, Julia Oleff=Adddamas

Farrell saarches, tomorraw, for
one ha loves.

Legion Comedy
Admirably Done
By Local Cast

“Jim's OLr" the fortheoming Amer-
fean Leglon play, from a production
atandpoint, L8 an admlrable job, It
1 an Impressivaly sound plece of play
writing, all its characters and its atory
are bellevable.

Bmart casting has gathered A cork-
fng group of local players, No me-

of the tumultous ludicrous way the
tale 1s tald, If you are at all moders,
though, you'll enjoy It

The best advice wa can give is, that
Is if you sea I8, don'y let anything
pacape your sttentlon, else it might
be juat another show for you In-
atend of one of the cleverest dramatl-
mation of wholeomes comedy you'il
sen in many a day.

—— —

New spring shots now on dlaplay.
A Iarger and amarter varloty than we
Have ever had, and at only 8185 to

eount of the story can give an idea $355, The Nand Box and Bhoe Box.

CO0KING SCHOOL

OPEN VEDNESDAY
RALTO THEATER

*It may be hard on the profession-

al humorists, but now is the time to
render obsolete the standard jJoke
sbout the “bride’s and

Bureau at it testing kitchen.
This Buresu, unique in the West,

dimplings that bounce.

Bo decrees Mm, Narion Spencer and
Misa Helen Brown, homs economlsts
of the Bafeway Stores Homemakers'
Buresu, who will conduct & three-day
conking school 1n Medford beginning

In i1 d for the special guldance
of Western women, explalns Mrs.
Spericer, Under the direction of Mre,
Julls Lee Wright, noted home econ-
omist, the Bureay, starting in A mod-
est manner in one room, is now in 1ta
| third gear, s, Wright also founded

Wednoesday, Feb, 1at, at the Fox Rialto] of the testing kitchen, now has un-

theatre under the ausplces of the
Homemakors' Buresu. Mre, Spencer
and Miss Brown will guide homemak-
ers along that royal road to a man's
heart as she offers, free of charge,
the knowledge gained through intan-
alve food and recipe research by the

der her direct supervislon, 1338 cook-
ing schools covering territory from
Kanma City west nnd from Canada
to the Mexican border,

Servicen dealing with all household
and culipary problems are offered
free in response to inguiries nddress-

By C. M. PAYNE
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SET APART,
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OUR PSP

AN WE Fou

Sor+T Tusb,

HE CANT Do NuUTHIN \WHEN
A TALK AT THA T&PR
oF-His dwing

IS A-

~ND ouT

od to the Homemakers' Bureau at
Oakland,
“Bring a pencll snd a friend,” ia

Medford ‘in person, says Mrs. Bpancer

.|and Miss Brown, “and the thres days

of the sesslons will offer a wide var-
jety of These," they say.

tho slogan sdopted by M, B
as she prepares for the modernized

“will range from hearty meals to

cooking school which will be
ed in the Fox Rialto from 3 until 4
p. m, each day. The doors, ahe also
annousces, will open each day et
1 o'clock.

*All shopping for food products to

be used at the olsssss we ahall do in ! refrigerator, The purpoes of this Trowbridge Cablnet Works,

lighter lunch and ecter
dishes und delicacies to tempt palates
of the family and guecsts."

During the two hours of esch ses-
slon, ten complete dishes will be
cooked or made in the mechanieal

schedule i8 to show that thers need

be no drudgery or “fuss about” in
preparing meals,

This modern art of codkery, ex-
ecuted in a speedy, efficlent manner,
is what we mesn by "kitchenesring."

e

Phone 543 Weo'll nauw awsy four
refusa Jity Sanitary Sarviee
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Broken windows

(Gopyright, 1953, by The Bell Syndicate, Ina),

SNAPSHOTS OF By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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DISPOSES OF HAT, PROGRAM WISHES T0 CONSULT PROGRAM  6ROPES TOR T ON FLOOR.
POLKE TBODK N LAP AND SETfLES ~ FINDS 1T RIS SUD OFF LAP
© ENIOY MATINEE
| L IR -
RE(REVES PROGRAM BUF DI5-  LOCKTES PBCKETBOOK INAISLE  HAT HAS MEAKWHILE SLID OFF
OWERS THAT MEANWHILE POOK- ON OTER 3IDE
ErBOON HAS TALLEN OFF LAP
. _ 0 \ ™ 9 Jv W
LOCATES HAT BUT DISCOVERS ON PUTS HAT BACK WHERE DISWVERS THAT MEANIWHILE
CI0SER |NSPECTION T ISNIT HERS  SHE FOUND T, AND AFTER. PROGRAM HAS DISAPPEARED
IV MUST BE THE WOMAN'S BACK OF  SOME EROPING FINDS HERQWN  AGAIN, AND RESIGHS HERSELF
HER T DoMNe WITHOUT 1T

7 MHAVE BEEN
 AELEE =
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£
TO A HOLPITAL
RIBHT AUWAY

HE'S WOUNDED IN
THE LEG—HELD UP
ON BHEER NERVE

FOR TH ]
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N T Al FORREST

By ULENN UHAFFIN
and HAai FORBEST
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PLAY DETE

1L
iy
\\\\{\\\\

§
IR

“\\““‘\\
T

/1 WAS A FooL To LIGTEN
el PN

PR L A e =
+ DAY
AR

5
IGGER, DELAYS A
oTO LEY 'R*JO ZOL]Né:ﬁO‘L\

Wi
THAT M

NE%T
RS 4

\'VE GOT A CHAMCE , THOUGH
NOW THAT THEYVE
DOW

GOTT

RED BECALS
Ci OEEB BE

Wik

STAND GLARD
WHILE WE'RE
: auny——

Golorox
FINDS THAT
HE CANT
BROMW-BELT
or BLUFF
DSy DANFORD
S0 WERE HE
1S WITH THE
WHITE FLAG,
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MISS DANMFORD, 1 CAME
IN TO APOLOGIZE FOR
MY ATTITUDE NESTERDAY -
ANONT Yo FoReIVE

H

REGARD

MY REMARKS WERE
PROMPTED 8Y AN

N YOU -1 HOLD
YouU IN VERY HIGH

1
wi

GOT

X

2 i
e h 1953, by Tha Ball

e

™

AT THE SAME TIME
L MIGHT APOLOGIZE FOR
MY IMPERTINENCE
SINCE YOUR REMARKS
ERE WELL MEANING
BUT CAN YOU IMAGINE
HOW MANY YEARS 1

ALONG

v 7
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WITHOUT

O IT" CAME TO PASS THAT DOWAS 1IN |
THE LITTLE TOWN OF NORTHVILLE WHERE
MULTI=-MILLION AIRE GOLDROY CAME

INTERESTED - AND SOME
TIME HE MIGHT AsSK
HER HAMWD IN MARRIAGE /!
- AND WHAT WwILL o

D, AMD BECAME MUCH |

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

MY VOoICE-

| FOUND OUQT THIS MORMNING THAT
MR- OTTO BINGLESS: THE FAMOUS
TENOR LIVES UPSATAIRS AND (YEBEEN
SINGING ALL DAY | KNOW HE HEARD
ME* S50 | WANT You To 40 UPSTAIRS
AND INTRODUCE YOURSELF AMND . g
A HIM WHAT HE THIKKS OF

-2

ANSWER- 1T WouULD RE A
JOKE ON MAGGIE \W W
HAS BEEN OUT ALL DAY-

QOLLY- WE DON'T

M THE JANITOR OF
THE BUILDIN'= WHO
ARE “YOU LOoorIN ROR?

-

HMR-OTTO
SINGLESS -

HE HEARD “vOU
AN HE MOVED OuT
THHIS AFTERNOON-

By EDWIN ALGER
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