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AntelopeIk-e- MIDDEN DOOR
BY FRANK L. PACKARD

Twenty-nin- e states, the District at
Columbia and 10 foreign countries
sent students to Msrquette univer-
sity. Milwaukee, during tbe last
school year.

1

The "fire lands survey" In early
phlo ni a section reserved for Con.
nectlcut settlers aa compensstlon fo
their losses at the .handa of Brttlaa,
raiders. "

Mlttlestedt of Eagle Point were call-

ers tn the Antelope district last week
for N. R. A. signers. It la hoped that
our district responded 100 per cent.
We mush back our President If we

expect relief from the depression.
Antelope school opened September

4 with SO pupils enrolled.
Mr. and Mrs. B. K. Rlgga and chil-

dren, Mr. and Mrs. Bob Baize snd

appointed program committee.
Mrs. John C. Oreb visited Mrs.

Helen Culberteon September t.
Mrs. Velma. Wood announces that

It will be Unposlble for her to entre-tal- n

the ladles' social September 19.
so the club will not meet again until
October 18, the place to be an-

nounced at a later date.
Donald Culberuon of Central point

spent the week-en- d September first
with bis uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs
CecU Culberuon of Antelope.

Mr. and Mrs. Bill Blgham enter-
tained a few friends and relatives the
evening of September 7 tn honor of
their little daughter's birthday.

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Hatlett were in
Medford September 9. shopping.

Mrs. Brown, Mrs. Spencer and Mrs.

children. Mr. and Mrs. Leo Csnnon
and Mr. and Mra. 8. W. Baize and
sons spent September 10 at the Ash-

land park.
: rZ-- 1

Allowing tomato pulp to ferment
In the process of saving seed helps
control the spread of bscterlal can-

cer, ssya the United States depart-
ment of agriculture.

ANTELOPE, Sept. II (8pl.) An-

telope Literary club met September
8 New officers were elected aa fol-

low!; Mrs. Ina Stanley, president;
W. E. Davles, secretary; Jack Wood.
B K. Rlggs and John C. Oreb were

gr.Voi . in Ms
dieguise at i t.uti-t- , giuaieter
frae at latt eeoured aamiitunve into
the private quarters of the ejaek,
who rule the Hev York under-worl-

To do it. he Hat hod to bo
present at tho revenge murder of
Captain Dollaire, rum runner, end
hie crew, uho had antagonized tho
Mask bv wrecking hie counterfeit'
ing nlant on the fit. Lawrence
river. Buck O'itara, one of tht
llaek't gang leadere. has an errand
for Colin who, however, in order to
opend the night at headnuartore,
trarr open a etight irouim he had
received tn the fight, and teigne
utakneee from loee cf blood.

SUBURBAN HEIGHTSS'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNE By GLUYAS .WILLIAMS
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"Shut up!" tew.ted Buck O'Mara
curtly, "htrut your stuff, and let's
have a look at tbe arm."

The woman, evidently on the point
of making a sharp rejoinder, but con-

tenting berself with a scowl Instead,
produced a pair of scissors, cut away
the old bandage, and washed the
wound. Colin lay back with d

eyes,
"No; It ain't so bad," pronounced

Buck O'Mara Judicially. "It's the
blood you've lost, Clarkle, You'll be

okay after a few hours' qubt and a
bit of sleep. He's going to park here
for the rest of the night. Mra.
Barney."

"If you say sol" grunted Mrs.

Barney aa she began to put on a
fresh bandage. "Tbat'a your busi-

ness!"
Colin heard a door closo at the

rear. That was Barney, of couraa
leaving on bis errand to Splnelll.

Buck O'Mara swung on bis bed.
"I'll get that telephone call

through," be sold, and left the room.
Colin heard him go Into tbe to

bacco shop obviously to tbe tel

phone booth there.
"Some day, sonny," prophesied

Mrs. Barney acidly, "a bandage ain't
going to do yon any good 1"

"You said It, mother!" Colin re-

turned wltb a thin smile.
Jffn. Barney gathered up the basin

Chapter 41

COLIN'S FEINT

"TpHAT'S Una, Buck." be said

gratefully. Til bs as food as
ever by daylight"

"Sure, you will," agreed Buck

O'Mara. "Do you want me to get
Barney and carry yon down, or do
yon think you can make It your-olt?- "

'

"I'm atlll on my foot," aald Colin
with a torcod grin, "Leave It to
me I can make It."

"All right, then," laid Buck
O'Mara. "Come along."

Colin moved forward unsteadily,
reeling slightly at tlmea, but,

by Buck O'Mara. traversed
the hall and desconded the stairs.
And here, as they crossed the lower Cr? MOT --RoTi J f TELL V-A- - I J Jjgsf
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Colin fumbled with the Bandage.

and discarded bandage, and wont
out but came back In a moment or
two with a quilt.

"Here!" she said ungraciously
and departed again. f

O'MARA returned from theBUCK
booth,

"How you foellng?" he Jerked out.
Colin raised himself on bis good

elbow.

"Fine!" he declared. "It'a like you
said, Buck. A bit of aleep and keep-
ing quiet for a tew hours la all I
need."

"do to It, then! Good-nigh-

Clarkle."
"Oood-nlgh- Buck and thanks

BOUND TO WIN What's Doug Silver Up To? By EDWIN ALGER
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again," Colin responded fervently.
Buck O'Mara switched off the

light and went out, leaving the door
open.

Colin listened. He could hoar the
other going up the stairs, and then
the closing of Buck O'Mara'a door
In the hall above. 0 Mara would not
leave there until Barney came back i

ball and entered the parlor, Buck
O'Mara shouted for Barney.. A

sleepy voice answered from some-
where In the rear.

"Come In here," Buck O'Mara
dered, as he turned on the light,
"And tell your old woman to bring
a basin of water and some cloths."

With Buck O'Mara's help Colin
got hla coat off, and tor the second
time-tha- t night rolled up hla

' ahirt sleeve. He alumped
down on the horsehair aofa as Bap
aeyj barefooted and In bis night-
shirt,, entered tbe room.

The wliened little man
blinked In the light, rubbed hla eyes

and stared at Colin.
"It's Clarkle Lunnl" ha exclaimed.

"Crluea! What's the matter"
"What's the matter doesn't mat-

ter 1" Buck O'Mara rapped (out
sharply. "What mattera la that you
know Splnelll when you see him
don't yout"

"Of course I know Splnelll. He's
been here often enoagh, hasn't he!"

Buck O'Mara thrust out the en-

velope In his hand.
"Well, then, got your clothes on,

and take this over to hla Joint on the
double hop. There's a car waiting
down the block. They probably
wouldn't let yon In, so I'll telephone
blm to moet you outside. Don' give
It to anybody but Splnelll himself.
And when you get back hen roport
to me, I'll be up, In Number one
room. Beat It quick!"

BUCK O'MARA lighted a cigarette,
began to fumble with the

bandage on his arm,
-- Hotter let It alone, Clarkle," ad-

vised Buck O'Mara with a ahort
laugh. "Here's your nurse."

Colin looked up. A tall, angular
woman of perhaps sixty, clad In a
not overly clean kimono and carry
Ing a basin In ber hand, waa ad-

vancing toward him. Not an allur-

ing face wrinkled, hard blao' eyea,
thin tight lips. He saw nor glance
at his arm, then she slapped the
basin down on the table and turned
to Buck O'Mara.

"I wish you'd take your dirty work
where It belongs. Buck O'Mara!"
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and reported; nor would It be sata
tor him, Colin, to make a move until
then.

And then whatT When that time
came? He did not know. But he was
satisfied in hla own mind that Buck
O'Mara would tn some way or other
communicate with the Mask to-

night; Indeed, so much that waa
vital had happened, that auch a
move on O'Mara'a part waa all but a
practical certainty.

Would It be beret Buck O'Mara
had Intimated that he expected
Helmle Schwarm. Was the Mask

coming toot Was there to be a con-

ference of the throe of them? If so,
it was m t scheduled until later, else
Buck O'Mara would never have told
Barney to come up to bis room and
roport. Or would Buck O'Mara go
out again to keep a rendesvoua or
communicate from elsewhere.

O'Mara might never have com
here at all tonight except on Spinel-It'- s

account. But If that were so, why
should he hare expected Helmle
SchwarmT Questions hammering at
his brain. Contradictions,

(Copyright. 1M1. rronk L. Packard)

Colin makts a leoutlna trip,

DEATH AUD-.TWE- THE flHSWORKS STARTED
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HELP. TO JOllO THE PARTY . .YOU CAtJ'T
iiHAVE A. FAMILY TReELMITH (

OWErs UVIB.

ahe said tartly. "This ain't any hos

pital, and I ain't any nurse!"

Rooaevf It''a recovery program Is far- - BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
reaching.

A faat I oimch. Widely known In this I lillli YOU CANY KEEP A THING

RUM-RUNNE-
R CLAIMS

TO BE NRA BOOSTER
i a r, hove to indistrict
here while the crew went

I X
1 ' HELLO'. IS THS THE

(TT 0 O ORUGGV)T? VELL,
ill I ft I NE.VE.R M1NO ABOUT

THE IDEA OF NOT HAVIK1 ANT
INK IN THE HOUSE.- - IIL'PHOMB
AN' CT SOME-I'L- L PAVTR IT AN'
HIOE (T AS SOON AS FINISH

the bay
ashore In

IN THIS HOUiE-- l WISH
that or?UGGiST WOULD
HURRY AN' DELIVER

search of relaxation.
conoptcuouoly In the window

VRVT1M TO OlNTV- -
herlhouae wsa a red. white

Posted
of the
and blue

'JM'iTl THAT INK- - IFEEL
sign bearing the Inscription: . lAl JUST LIKEAVALON. CATALINA ISLAND, Cal

Sept. (UP) The power of President "NRA We do our part."
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