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}luying Barbaral |G DELEATION WL

Julia Cleft-Addume ¢ Asther of “YOU CANT MARXY®

NOPSIB: Lella O
g.rucrn Lodely, u?wn lhl has
ved secretly for yeors, {8 cured
is lameneps Barbara Quentin
Ane broken her engapement (o
» Farrell Armitage, who has
devoted much mioney and fime fo

curing Mark ond hunTmn de

ga an gritef, Aopes in the end fo
win Harbara's love, Mark, atill in
thlll hospital, ia Mha old arrogant
pelf.
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MARK A8 PATIENT

house in which Mark Lodaly
|4 |ay strapped immovably into &
plaster cant was as Httle ke a hos-
pltal as one could expect, Its facade
was cheerful and Inside It was res-
sonably guiet.

Mark's room was on the ground
floor so that when the weather and
Bis mood prrm'iled he could be
wheeled on to a covered porch al
tha back. Mre, Lodaly visited him
anlly, Armitags dropped In ms
sosmed nocessary, and Kenneth
Foola came when he waa pant for.

“The aight of me gives him & bad
Inight.” Poole had explained solemn:
Iy to Armitags. “Fact. One of hia
nurses told me eo. IVa far belter
I sbould keop away and glve the
'doar follow every chance of re
eovary.”

“Noverthaless, you must hoa there
this afternoon st half-pust four
T've asked Laolla Cane, too. Boe
sha's punctual, will-you?"

“Right you are, Guvl™

Armitags sntered the bnllding on
this foggy day at four o'clock pre-
elsely and stood for a moment In
the cuter hall, taking off his over
coat. The honse-doctor, passlng on
the other alde of tha glass awlng-
doors, pulled them open and called
a cheery greeting., At hls requeat
Armitage followed him Into his of-
fien.

“How's the patient? he asked.

“The patlent, Mr. Armitage, han
reduced two nurses to tears, glven
me more Ilp than I've stood from
anyons in my life, and thrown s
witor-jug at hix mother. But I un.
dorstand that's more or leas hia
maual frame of mind.™

Armitage grinnsd

*He has alwayn had a violons
tamper, I'm not san admirar of hin
character, you know, only of hls
talont"”

“The nurses always report him
mora cheerful after he has made
somoeone thoroughly wratched,” the
doctor  added. “Il's the people
whoas heart ha can't break that de-
press him so.™

Armitage thought It wiser nol Lo

. pavoal that one of thess harder

hoaried callers was expected pune
tually at four. Ho llatened atten-
tivoly while the doctor hecams lyrk
eal In 8ir Robert Philhay's pralse,
agrosd for the twentloth time that
tho cure was wellmigh miraculous,
and made his way to Mark's room
snd’ Mark's Insvitable importl
aencen.

An he entered Mark's room he
beard Mark's woles, thin and dry
with temper.

“How can you possibly write my
jottars for me when yom misspell
prery other word? And how do you
know 1 have any to write unless
you've heon reading my correspon
lenca?"

“That's a downright wicked thing
ba may, Mark! You know I'd naver
o such & thing. I have my faults
but spyin' and ferretin' is not
pmongat them. Hullo, here's Far
telll Do you—" Mrs, Lodely looked
foubifully from the vlsitor to the

tlsnt—"do you feel llke seeln'

rrell 1

Mnrk's head turned on Its one flat
Milow.

"My dear Judy, It It weron't for
Armitage's bounty I shouldn't be
hora at all® He smiled, the amile
that allghtly showed: bis teoth and
narrowed his eyos. “The quastion
of whether I want to seo you or
not, Armitage, doesn't really arlse
Does 111"

“Mark! You know, Farrell, he's

A bad might, that's all it ia

& doesn't mean half he pays”

Armiiuge st down by the
whealsd couch, His averslon was
tor the moment more from the
mothar than from the son. How un.
pleasing she wns In appearance, ao
slovenly and down at heel! 8he
wore an lllmade groy sult, a brown
blouss under it mnd a tle that
matehad nolther. Feor hat looked as
though It wore too amall for her.

“As you see, my mother brings a
breath of dear old Kings Mallard
Into all this loxarious monotdny,”
murmured Mark and not for the
Brat time Armitage uncomfortably
contemplated the fact that hia
thoughts had boen read.

“Ths monolony we can mone of
ba lignten, I'm afrald, Lodely, You

# learms ' | must just count the days. Look on

them as sn {nvestment.”

‘That's what I'm always tellin'
him” burst in Mrs. Lodely, 1
don’t bellove he reslizes yot what
you've done for him, Farrell, I don't
renlly. After all, it takes a bit of
thinkin' about, when you've been &
cripple all your lfe, to imagine
yourself walkin' easily, Liks ex-
plainin’ sight to & blind manj it
can't be done.*

Mark bad sbut his eyes when this
torrent began and did not open
them as he addressad Armitage.

“I thiok I should bs able to ex-
press my gratitude better if I eould
get some Idea of your motlve, Not
personal llking; I am sure I may
still take it that your motive in not
personal liking. And not the desire
to he & patronsaint, No, It {s the
old pugzle. I suppose It will never
be solved ™

“I'm ready to solve # now, as it
happens.”

Mre. Lodely gaped from one man
to the ofther io & vague alarm,
Mark's eyes flow open. Yes, there
was foar in them. Poor davil

“Bome other tima?" he suggestsd,
wavlog a hand, “Unless you 'feel
that you absolutely cannot walt for
that gratitude of mine any Jonger?”

“Now, Mark, you're just rilin'
Farrell for no remson whatever,
You—"

“It's all right, Mrs. Lodely. I take
& lot of rillng. And your son is per-
fectly right in requiring some kind
of mtatement from me, He has'
snkod for it often enough and it's
only falr that st last he should
have IL*

“1 doo't llke statements.” Mark's
yolee rone fretfully. “Really, Armi
tage, I don't feel up to thia pollce-
court ntmosphers. It us say that
you desorve my most abject devo
tlon for everything you have dons
for me, for whatever romson, and
1ot us loava It at that.” He scowled,
o nlek child bugging its grievances,
Armitage looked st him with for
benrance,

“I'm porry, but I'm going to make
myself clear whather you like it or
pol, If you genulnely don't wish
to listen, you'd better put your fin
gers In yoor ears,” But Armitage
dld not turn to Mra, Lodely, now
Adgeling nervously. He wont on
talklng to Mark. “My first confes-
slon (s no news to your mother
and, I sispect, no nows to you, I
foll In love with Barbars at slght
and on the first avallablo cccasion
I anked Ner to marry me.”

Mark's oolor eams back, Arml-
tage's. old wsusplolon bocame ecor
talnty, Mark had guessed hin love
tor Barhara long ago.

"You tried to take my glrl be
hind my back?! How typleall
Wounld you have done that, I won-
der, 12 I had not bad a ernteh to
drag about with me?

“You ean wonder that, It you
lke," sald Armitage equably, “The
point is, of courme, that it I'd
thought she genulnely. cared for
you and you could have given her
some kind of happlness, I should
have got ont without a word. But
I didn't think llfe with you would
be anything but hell for her.™

Mark's amile grew. Mra. Lodely,
apparently from embarrpssment,
Iaughed loud and long,

“Barbara seomed to admit that It
would ba hell,® went on Armitage,
when ahe was quiot agaln, “but sha
Innlsted that her feeling for you
was, {f not love, somathing as great
a8 Jove and as eternnl.”

“Well, I must say, you young
folks talk things out protty freely!™
Mrs, Lodely got up, knocked a ynse
of flowers over, and sat down again,
1 a'posn It does no harm In'a war.
but I don't know I'm sure, [t guite
takon me abaok.”

"Go on, Armilage.”

“My chnllenge to Barbara was
that If she counld mes you well, sue
cessful, popular, financially secure,
ahe would perhaps no longer feel
hound to you In the particular way
In which ahe did feel hound.”

“Your challenge, did you say?

“My challenge, yon, 1 mald that I
wonld make you all thowe things it
she, In return, would promiss not
to marry you for a year."

“Hut Babs nover—but dear old
Babs wonld never—*

“Shut up, Judy, can't you™

“The problem of your gratitudes
need thersfors never arise, Lodalr.
You owe me nothing becausas what
1 have done has besn done for my
own purposs, If I fall, you will
stil]l owe me nothing, I 1 win—"

“Shut up, Judr!™
[ Copyright, 1038, Julia Oleft-Adddawms}

The 'Mhtm faHe, tomorrow, en
poor Jud

Phoenix Grange

Will Celebrate

FHOENIX, Peb, 3.—(8pl.)—Bpecial
plans are belng made for next mset-
ing of Phoenix granpe, Feb, 14, This
Wwill be the sscond birithday anniver-
aary of the Phoenlx grange.

Por Lhe hirthday offering each
mamber Wn aaked to bring  penny for
®hch Inch of thelr wrist menaure-
ment, Bpecial plana ars also belng
mude by the M. B cotmittes and a
good time ls assured all that coms.

Pasco Hotel Has
$25,000 Fire Loss

PASCO, Waah., Feb, 8. — (AP) —
Damage amounting to about 835000
waa oaused here Yeatarday when fime
broke out in the Pasch hotel, Twenty
guests fied by fire eacapes A great
clouds of amoke blocked atairways
Insumnoe partly covered the loes.

PO S —
Deatrabls houss &l in fiet
clase sondition fo: rent, or sls

Call 108

l.oox FOR THE RED TAPE OPENER|

WITNESS DEDICATION
(. P. CHEESE FAGTORY

A. 0. Hubbard, chalrman of the
agricultural committes of the Med-
ford chamber of comumerce, an-
nounced this afternoon that Medford

will be rep at the opening
of the new cheess factory in Central
Point on Baturday of this week, and
urged that Medford business sl
professional men make a special ef-
fort to sttend the opening ceremon-
ies, which will be heid at the Cens
tral Polnt grange hall a3 noon, Bst-
urday.

Those expecting to attend from
Medford are sskesd to meet at the
chamber of commerce bullding at
11:45, and to make the journey to
Central Polnt in & caravan,

The Central Polnt grange will haye
charge of ths dedication ceremonies,

with Jokn Anderson presiding. Short
addresses, » luncheon, musical enter-
talnment, apd a trip through the
new establispment, will feature the
program.

——— =
90-YEAR-OLD INDIAN
POLICEMAN BURIED

CASHMERE, Wuh, Peb, 2.—(AP)
—Cami Bam, G0-year-old policeman
of the Wanatchee Indian tribe, waa
huried today bealde the graves of hia
peven aons, seven daughtem and his
parents, The aged Indian died yea-
terday after a long lliness,

BALEM,
Estes Snedecor of the

tion for receiverahip.

This committes will report to the
This pro-
cedurs wasa voted at a delegation
meeting today at which it was held

delegation next Tuesday.

e will this
afterncon lypulnt A& commities of

PORT OF PORTLAND [ e
PROBE AGREED ON

Peb, 2. —(AP)—Chalrman
Multnomah

after debnate that an
was & proper function of the delega-

members to alft Han r

charges grmr!nu out of q!ﬂ:ed fl-
nancial irregularities of the port of
Portland and out of which grek pe-
tl

Investigation

I i —
New apring’ dreasss, 81053 to #5965,
Neow spring sboss, BIDO to $#3.95. Naw

hats amazicgly low priced. “The
Store that saves you meomey,” The
Band Box and Bhoe Box
—
Phone 643, We'll haul away youw

refuse. Oity Sanltary Service.

THE WORLD AT

S'MATTER POP—

BEVERYTHING 1
TELL You dots
N ONE BAR AND
ouT rdm l:"'rﬂl!-‘il./.

By C. M. PAYNE

1D sSuReLY &wE
SomeTHING FoRr

655 OUT REMOVES RUG  LABORIOUSLY REMOVES
SEAT CUSHION 10 SEE IF

AND SHARES IT OUT
PIN HAS

I Kin SToP
IT! wHATeA
GSONNA GIMME.,

TAKES UP FIDOR MATS
AND FEELS UNDER THEM

WITE REMEMBERS SHE
WA BITTING IN FRONT
SERT BEFARE, SHE MIGHT

IN HER BAG, AND CANT

HAVE LOST IT THEN. FEELS  IMABINE How IT GOT MISSING FROM HER BAS)
BEWIND FRONT=SERI CUstioN  THERE PRETENDS HE 15 DEANF
@2 (Copyright, 1633, by The Ball Syndicats, Ino.) . -4

BEMIND 1T

TARES OUr mmtr SEAT  DRNES ON, WIFE SUD -
CUSHION. WIFE FINDS PIN  DENIY EXCLAIMING THE
WTLE SILVER PENCIL IS

SUPPED DOWN

IS TOMMY TRYING
TO DODGE 1€ *
EVERY TIME

By GLENN CHAFFIN

BTICK AROUMD:-
HE'LL BE DownN
IN A MINUTE - HE'S
BEEN BURY TEST-

HOPPING THE.

UH HUH: - WANT T3 HEAR THE
BLOELL SALES TALK | MADE
UP TO DIBH QUT TO THE

MILLIONAIRES ?

CHIEFS NEW PRIDE

COP‘.ED IT oUT
OF A Book!

BELITTLIN'
‘ .n GUY

and HAL FORBERR

= NOAN TH
WHATS THAT LITTLE CROOK. §
LBP TS T WHY, THIS MuS ‘\‘ BE
THEIR HIDlNG PLACE

=
The I'.ml Syndicate, Inc

A«e. JIM DiSAPPE ARE

TNE Rm NDISELESSLY To
THE OLD BEAR PIT=-HE WF\‘:‘TED THE.F\E
AT LERAST TEMN MINUWTES, THEM =

D FROM SIGHT,
=T 6 ER\JEE OP%‘RR-

THE EDGE OF

THE NEBBS—-Oh Well!!

By SOL HESS

qg'ms s TE
QEGLL AR
TURSOAY
NIGHT DBMCE
AT THE
POTTS HOLSE
IN NORTHWVILLE

o

22

OM, THIS 13 DIVINE
You BELONG IN THIS
BURS LIKE A PAMSY
oA UCH OF ONIONS.
WHAT DID YO BHURY

YOURSELF FOR T .\WHY

DOT THEY DANCE
BEAUTIFULLY T _~OUTH
WILL BE SERVED- L WISKH
1 COULD TURN THE CLOCK
BACK 20 VEARS 1
USED TO GLIDE A
BIT MYSELF

HE SaYS HE HAS A HEAD ACHE _L GUESS
IT'S A HEART ACHE .. HE HAD BRAINS ENO
MILLIONS BUT MNOT
ENOUSH TD KEEP OUT OF LOVE AT HIS

AGE __ HE WAS A BIG MAKN ARDUND.A

TMCKER BUT A BIG FOOL MGLMD

BEA

TO GATHER TODGETHER

MOTHER WILL NOT BE
HOME FOR DINNER
AND 'WE A DINNER
)| EMGAGEMENT, TOO:

[l

SO I'VE
SOT TO EAT)
ALQNE"

FER THE
COOK-

AWELL: AT LAST | Kl ST WHAT
FAWANT TO EAT | AINT HAD A
DECENT MEALSIMCE MAGGIE
AENT ON THAT DIET AN Has
BEEN TAKING THEM F———"
ENERCISES OMTHE /¥
RADIO TLL RiNG

STEAK WITH MASHED POTATOES
LOTS OF GRAN- SOUR-FIE-
LETTUCE AN TOMATOD SALCE
COITEE AN LOTS oF
BISCuUITS-

U #1918 Kng Pausam Symdes, Ine. Crese Beinin righn rared

THATS FINE-1 HOPE
YOou ENJOY FT=

COoOOD HNIGHT THIS
'S MY NIGHT oUT-

There’s No Guesswork in Tnbune A. B. C Clrculatlon




