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3 }uying Barbara

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 9, 1933.

REDS FIND RUSSIA

state’'s office showed that the great- |
er part of transient travel in Oregon
Inst mouth wna drifting south to
WArmeT Areas.

In spite of the unusual cold mw‘

corporation commisaioner, sald hers
last night at & meeting of savings
and loen, and bullding and loan of-
ficials,

2 a2 )| ING & LOAN CHILY WEATHER

by Julis Cleft-Addamms ¢ Asiler of “TOU CANT MARRY® ited States, has been exiled to Siberta
from Fuasia because ha dlid not sgree Mott declared every bullding wintry conditions in the northwest,
with rulings of the soviet govern. loan istlon now operating in tourist permits were lmued to 1555
Chapter 49, & car draw np beslds her as she ment B Oregon “is in & solvent and statu- vislting maotorists last month, Nearly
THE SOLUTION walted to cross Plecadllly and » ™ Bausa, b plag tory " He 4 how e | S two-thirds of the tots! regisirstions |
volces spoke her name she wondared T of Toverl, 8 In s Russian prison “racketeers who dellberately scuttled | SALEM, Peb. 0.—(AP)—The Jan-|were from northwestern localities, 1
only which |* was of the De Capo POETLAND, Ore. Fob, §.—~(AP)—|cell becauss he, too, declared the other bullding and loan assoclations™ |uary registration report of the non-|Tle atate of Washington supplied

lrn:l:}m wans a long sllence. The
viear's stick leaned Idle agninst
his knes, Barbara begen (o wonder
whather the old man had gone (o
glesp. Whoen he moved, howaver,
and ayed her from onder the wide
shedow of bis bat, she saw that he
was very moch awake.

*tWhat's In the back of your head,
my dear Barbars, is that, in the end
the only renson Farrell has not hesn
mble to buy you Is that he has too
much money."

Bhae frowned.

*Well, In & way. Yos. Perhaps.

dragon-files that hoverad for & mo
ment to teass her and then be gone.

“Get in, pleass, Leila!"

It was Mark, As ghe got in she
raflacted that she bad no* seen him
for months. She sank back vpon the
pale cushions of hia car and, push
Ing hor hat furthor rom her face,
passed her hands over her face In an
effort to rub away some of her fa
tigus.

“What's the matter?” demanded
Mark, inatantly querulons. “You
aren't golng to cry, are you? If you

Ranting reds and baslligerent Bolshe«
viks who pralse Eudsis to the dis-
advantage of this government, may
find & moral In & statement issued
todny by R, P. Bonham, district Im-
migration director.

him.

Call 108

countey was not belng run to sult
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Desirabls bouses always 1o first
class condition for rent, lease or sale

PORTLAND, Feb. 0-—(APj—If a

had been found out and prosecuted. 'resident divislon of the secretary of '818 vislting cers,

Bl before the legial b

a
law, the Unlon, Prudential snd Ped-
oral Bavings Loan Amociations of
Portland may be retumesd to thelr
sharebolders, James W. Mott, state
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By C. M. PAYNE

lYA SHourd
VE, SEEN

by THE Lyree.
SCALAWA G

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

Xea, I suppone his strongth in, fun- | nre, got out agaln, that's alll Cry | ne s .
damentally, money.” ing women look llka hens." ﬂ‘ur;**ﬂﬁ:‘p SMATTR -,
“Then | bave & piece of directly| “I'm movad, but not to tears, Teeusd His
heaven-sont nows for you. Most of | Lefla assured him, “[ sent my con LoTHES “Aup |

the Armitage fortune went In the
Mbotrie crash lant woek. Farrell sn't
peanniless, bul he will havs to fight
bhie way up the ladder again, and as
be was born quits hall-way op to
start with he !s golng to find climb.
Ing & very humillating and bitter
thing"

Thare was another long silence.

an—
“What did you aay about Farrell 1
stammoered Barbara.

*“Oh, nonsense; you heard ma|earlior, mother dear.” _q ‘
pertectly,” roturned '* wicar. “Got| He flung the paper to the flocr, V
up and run along and find him; your| “You =1:n'd fon!, I was with Patay L r.ﬁp ;;’*;_ LAH- o : “_:*”:’ i

braln will begin to work ones you
are moving. Ilaft him right at the
top of the house packing up & case
of little fancy-droas dolls. A wed-
ding present, I gatherod, for you
and Mark.”

L ] - L] - L] L L]
“Yon swear this {sn't pity, Bar
barat”

“Tt fsn't pity.”

“Because U'm no Mark. I don't
want support. | never will let you
earry me nlong with your own ca-
reer, 1'm down now, but I'll be up
again. 'l glve you poarla yet, and
I ahall loathe It 1t you can afford
them bofare 1 can. 1 muppoas It's
pride, but I'm not uned to poverty—"

*“You gave me a year Lo learn that
I should ba bappier married to you
than to Mark. Now tho year is op,
saed I'vs come to tell yon you wers
fght. I wantto marry you. Do you
wtill want me? Or not™

*Do you love ms, Barbara? As 1
love yout* J
_ *I love you—In my own fashion,
§ oan't love othorwise, Isn't it
snongh?"

In this emply room nothing
peemed to reglster sa real and ar
Houlats excopt, for some resson,
Farrell's hands, “He is—vory sus:
liy burt just now.® Yes, his hands
weora the hands of a man sasily hurt
Whereas Mark’s hands wors strong
and gready and claver, thess were
tralned only to physleal combat or
to soclal eass. They looked halp-
loan, now, tumbling with a tiny slik-
elad doll,

“No, better got it olear,” anid Bar
bara, as though the old vicar were
at Farrell's elhow. “Perhaps my
kind of love fsn't enough for you. I
oan't pretend, you see, to be other
#han [ am. Farrell, that first night
when we found Lefla'a portralt In
the Toxeler house you suid that
whon Mark was well and rich and
enjoyiog e I should be froe to
ehoone, Bpirit-free. That's come
frue. But yon sald 1'd choouns you,
That didn't come true untll now
that you may have noed of me,*

“Thoen it Is pliy 1" d

"What et ls? 1t Iean't love you
matll I ean help you, why ahonld you
be hurt by that? You say you fell In
lorve with me at Arst alght, but |
think you loved your own Idea of
what yott wore to make m . I am
mot like that, 1 can’t ba hung with
poarla at the end of your battles, 1
must be In the battle, too, And I
think that if all that s pity you wifl
Just bave to endure It as I shall
bavye to sndure your pride and yonr
stupld little sorenanses,

"But perhaps,” added Barbara,
saddenly sll galoty because of the
surrender in hla empty hands, "you
would like & year ln which to coma
to son that I am right 1"

- . L] L] . - -

grats by Barbars, Mark. Did you
got them 1"
Mark Immodiately became angri-

or.

“Are you talking about this? He
thrust & erumpled papor at her
“This worning's paper? D'you
know I've only just read it?"

Lella eysd him over the top of her
powder-puff,

“Well, another time msk them to
wake and call you sarller, call you

inat night st the De Capo, and we
wont wandering off into the country
altarwards, 1 forgot why. Only
came back to Bt. John's Wood an
Lour mgo, I've been trying to get
hold of Barbara.”

“You sonnd as though you weren't
pleaned that she has chosem you,
after all.”

“ChosonT" Mark was lvid, “Ot
all the blasing, slekening insol
whistling me up in froot of all my
friends like that!™

*Are you trying to tell me that
you dida't send that announcement
to the papars 1

"I portalnly dida'ti™

f*Hut you've been hanging round
bor aver sinne your cure, you've
bean trylng to cut out Farrall Arm}
tags, yon've besn— Don't you want
to marry Barbara?

“Yes, I do, At loast I suppose |
do, [o & way. Bul when I chooss
Not when she chooses.”

“Barbara dido’t send that an
nouncemant, Mark., Bha thought it
was your dolng."!

Mark gaped. For a moment ha
looked llke his mother,

“Bhe was angry about It,"” contin.
ued Lelin slowly, “So angry that
she went oft early this morning and
definitely promised to marry Far
ralL"

“That's a 1et™

"No, It Isn't. And, anyway, you
won't help any by hurting my wrist.
Hho 'phoned the senlor partoer at
Jnoquos Malavle's and asked him (o
tell ms. Apparently she nod Farrell
are going to Joln Kennoth Poola In
Bouth Afriea. . . . Ob, Mark!"

Mark had lot her wrist go and was
huddling into his corner of the car,
His shouldars tramblad.

“Oh, Mark, don't! Are you erying,
Mark?" Sight and sound became
fluld for Lells, merging loto her
doaperats hope, “Don't care so
much, Markle; marry moe Instead,
wa'll have lots of fun ye. You
won't find me borlug, you know"”
“Got ont!™ ordored Mark thickly.
He swung open the door, but he
did nob order his chauffour to stop,
Lella, her sysbrows very arched,
walted. Mark shut the door sulkily,
“All right!™ he grumbled. “We'll
got married, then, and hefore they
do. That'll he something, Did you
know Armitago has gono broke? He
told me yeatorday. Do you lmngine
he nont the announcemont?”

“No, I don't”

“Who, then?*

Bhe shook her head. Patsy?
Judy? No, No, Her chinotlo mind
sajectod both o) them. Mr. Frere?
Just possibly, Mr, Frora?

Then Mark, too, was saylng soms.
thing about Mr. Frere,

*—told ma I ought to marry you,
not Barbara. So that oaturally |
doclded I'd be damned 1€ | dld. But

probably we shan't have enough T PPED OUT &
At slx o'clock punctually Lells|money to atay marriod long. It's n f,-.;-?».gy’ ‘-’@.;".:"'i‘ﬁ._.?'rf";;'é’ 3};‘&.‘2,&2 w;u% HER . SHE WASKNT MAJ,?&%;E-‘?MQ T ME HOW MUCH YOU KNEW ABOLT BoB'Ss
eoaned 10 bo tha hoat-drossed girl at| pity you threw away that emerald, ot 6 A DIME OF YOUR HMOMEY .-DID \ YOUR WKIND WASKIT YOU THAT WIFE TOWHAT DO YOU THINK HED SAY IF
Malavie's and, atopping westwards, | might have sold 1t back to Bar ‘e, W NOU EVER TAKE TIME TD FIMD AT ALL WAS I LOVE WITH VoL BROUGHT ME HOME P HED Sav, Pam
bocame rapldly mors and more out- | bara™ OUT \WHO SHE WAS 7, wER --SHE oD IM GLAD YOU MARRIED MY EXWIFE -
moded. Bond Stroet aaw her in|(Copyright, 1008, Julla Cleft-Addams) b JBE
dofinitely lnst year's garb, and whes w—The End—
PIERCES TO ATTEND | Prefim Shaces
Brings $10 Fine
John T, Adama of Oallfornis was

IUGURATON RTES

PORTLAND, Peb. 0.—(AP)—Walter
M. Pleroce,
elact from the sastarn Oregon dls-
trict, sald here today he anga Mm.
Pleros will loave for Washington, D.
O, Peb, 10 to attend the Inaugum-

on agriculture.

fined #10 in olty court Wednssday
when he appeared on a charge of
drunkencss. Willia Turpin, who slss
appoared before Judge A. D, Curmry
on an intoxieation oharge today, was
saked to peturn Priday for hls sene
tenoce.

—
BOLIVIANS ASSEMBLE
FOR RENEWED ATTACK

Manawa [Ayala),

ToRusH Tia Doe
TRYIN To FinD

et ena T
SuiTeD!

FCA'IZ'P&T AN

‘2-—‘-13

1S SURELY TARI&HT!
HE CETRTaAIN'Y
TRIES To LEARN
L

1 4AvE
HimM Sour
TooTH TSTusH
To SEe |F

HE Courd
CaTed on To |
WHAT IT 18 |
For!'

WIFE, IN RICHEN, SAYS
SOMEBODY WANTED HIM
T CALL UP RIGAT AWAY,
SHE THINKS YWILYRED
WROTE THE NUMBER
DOWN SOMEWHERE

2-9

DREP PASSING THRODSH CALLS UP 70 WILFRED
ROOM RSKS CRSUALLY
DID WILFRED &IVE HIM
THE MESSAGE ALL RIGHT

RANGACKS PLL LAY  READS FAMLY THE RIOT  RUSHES To TELEPHONE
PLACES FOR THE MISS- ACT ABOUT TAMING CARE

ING NUMBER OF MESSAGES, WIFE TINP-  COUSIN GEOREE WON- Y

(Copyright, 1093, by The Bell Byndicats, Ine.)

ANDS THAT MEANWHILE
WILFRED HRS GONE
WHRAT ABOUT A MESSAGE? oUT BUT MILDRED
THINKS MOTHER MAY
KNoW ABOUT T

DASHES OUT 1o HALL AW

AND FINDS IT WAS ONLY

NG NUMBER MEANWHILE  DERING IF HED HEARD
ON BACR OF JAUNDRY SLIP  FROM AUNT EM LATELY

By GLENN UHAFFIN
snd UAL FORREST

. DON'T (DORRY,

B AETER! YO LOST
YOUR "KELLY," SU'T
YOU VE STt GOT .
Your HARS

CE HAD
SLIPPED HIS FLASHLIGHT BE
KRDWINGTHKT WHEN HE PLUSHED
LIGHT

D TUATF HE CERTERET 1t om wbo
T WOULD CIVE 118 CoURTERALCD S T e
B A astdal) SPISIES Mkt

| !

¥ HOW DID NOU KNOW. SHE WAS
Al ADVENTURESS T_ AND 1 *
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{ WELL,YES..

= ‘ ; Iﬂ_r]

The
Mlary

ER.. 1 INVESTIGATED

NO YO DIDWT
T WAS THE FACT

1 HAPPEM TO WWOW ALL ABOUT IT
BECAUSE I AM THE G/RL/_ 1M FERN
HART- I'M NOT DAISY DANFORD .. NOW TELL

BRINGING UP FATHER

Hon of Prealdent Hoosavelt, il ; BY GOLLY- \'M THE DOCTOR 1S LISTEN! I'™M GONN ' ==

DI0ES be sxpocted wpecial semiun| ASOUNOION, Parsguay, Peb, 9~ f, | GONNA GIT A BUSY- IS sEE T oo SHy SO YOU HAD BETTER Grr ] h

hoefly th r Plorcs e HE DOCTOR: ONE OF THEM . 3 - : |

of g A ¥ (AP)—Thas newapaper Diarlo today y BOCTOR AN - et THE DOCTORS AssieTanT | [ —
plans to attend s mesting of the | aald It hod learned that Oeneral o ASSISTANT WiLL an' 1 DONT WANT EXERCISIN' TO GO I AN ATTEND | |
dsmocratio natlonnl committes of | Hana Kundt, directing Bollvian forces LIANE Sy T ELL ATTEND Yo You | “gIHy ANY HOUNDS ? TBTHE DocToR: [ ° |
which hs is the Oregoh member, ngainat Paragusy in the Gran Chaco MAGGIE 'TSA BAD || L ASSSTANCE - E TOR: __ .

As congressman, ha sald, he sapires | struggle, tn assembling & new Boltvian THING FER HER D) = =
to & place on ths houss committes | army of 18.000 mén to re-attack Port i BE TAxn ; f"'\‘, %3‘
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