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- SPITE MARRIAGE

Tthurire Soalnd Tiylor

E¥NOPEIR: Marsha Moore filts
Hol Powera, bocauss she belicves
tRat ﬁeunm’\: Tarlaton 48 “more her
type But ahe discovara (hat Tarla-
tos ppparen rlq married, and takes

ob afier all. Now (hey are oioait-
e divner {n the ehorming Acuse
Eob ke ehosen for fhelr heneys
wmimme—ana Marsha fads that Bod
40 rory dear 1o her,

Chapter 18
THE DINNER

. r‘ ARSHA moyed to stand by him
befare the hearth; he slipped
B0 arm around her,

“Dear,” Buob Eald, "I've seen how
you have felt all day, I want you to
know and to remember that there's
nothing you need fear, becauss, yon
aco, no need of mine {8 so great ax
having you unafrald, conient, as
happy o8 I can maks you. Do you
anderstand 1"

A bhand on her ahoulder,
turned hor to him,

“Yes,” aha anawered,

“1 love yom very much” he sald
naxt; “You don't st all sense what
that means now , . , you will some
day. It means that 1 don't want to
take from you, but that I want to
#ive to youu Do I make mywell at all
vieari™

*You," aha answored again.

*You sra not afrald of my taking
your hand now?' he quentioned.
“Yuu were this morning at about ten
minutes past eleven when you
thought ‘I'm alons with him and
I'm married to him!* Yoo ware a plt-
Iahly trightened child-—and It would
kil me to hurt you In any wap.”

She moved clossr 1o him; he falt
her hands olinging to his, And look-
Ing down, he saw Ner lean forward
to kisa the shoulder of uls cost

He held her closs; "Thank you,”
ha sald, “and I ahall hope that with
time you'll nim & little higher.”

She ralsed her face to his; “You
doo't need to pretend galety, Mght-
nean,” sho sald, “What 1 want is to
have you happy. I have never wanted
anything so much.

8he had never spoken so much of
'trnth, sht know. She must, deficient
thing though ahe was, make him
linppy, He toust never bu hurt by
her; his fineness must never be
lessoned by her. His arma tightsned,

“Are you cerfaln? ha whispored,
rltnr a sharp Intafers - ° "

“Yen!*

He bent his face 1o bier
| Later, they drank to the future,
'sfier Ella had appeared, witk = dis-
ernetly preafacing eangh to announce
dluner,

The wind howled around the ecot-
tage an théy ate thelr Arat dinner to-
gulhier; a very gay moal that waas
punctuatod by odd, shakesn sllances
when ho stared at her, tried to amile
atid could nat,

“Whore are we, Boh!" phe asked
onie

“Paradise,” ha answered,

*Ob, I know thal—" (8hp was go
Ing o be able to do It easlly after
All, sho dectded) “but the nama that
othors call 1t7*

“Easthampton, dear”

“Hoally? It hns been so odd not
Inowing where | stood In any way!™

*Tou're going to loarn. No thank
yau, Ella. Oh, Ells, I will. I dida't
son what waa on your tray.”

he

I_IF’ TOOK a geoerous serving of
the c¢andled sweat potatoes
wiiich he lked usnally, Ella know,
ibut ke hardly ate anything, She
blinked.

fho remambered him sa clenriy an
A boy, nod his bravery after his
ather died In that “cruel, qulck
way" .. hit In ono of the old “Tight
buggles” on the rallrond tracke
Auld how he lad bhelped his mother
by his bravery,

Notia finer, and young Mrs. Pow-
wrn, Blln know, wis worthy of him
o« « A boautiful, beautiful young lady
with eyes that lopked an It they
must ¢y, whila turned on him, And
“genllespoken and seoming rather
why-like."

“She azked ma 1o tell you,” sald
Eila liter and in the pantry, “hew
mho enjored the dinper.”™
| The cook walted by the tabla,
*Wall, go on—" sha ordered,

HI naver saw two more in love™
sald Elln. “She lked my serving,
She sadd "It wan a detighttol dio
par. Blla, and so benutifally rorved.’
and be stood, as she spuke, his hand
on hor art, She wore the dress he
Wikod best. 1 heard bim thank Ner
» o o mud ahin saya to him, at that,
ahn snye, 'l always want to do what
XYou want me to," abie ayn, and ahe

ehiked savin’
"Ity ¢ Tike ther'd bath besn a
bl lonely, to me, porving them. |

never auw two more in love, mor
needing of each other!™
-« & @

By the end of a week, Marsha
realized that marriage wias more
sorfoun than she hnd dreamed i, or
anything, conld be. It awed her and
it flled Ler with discomfort. “Da he
less tragle about this, Bob!™ she
begged once, “The polemnily is
drendful! [ find 1t gettlng on my
norvesl™

“Anyihing you order or want, my
dearest,” he suswered; but he copld
not change, He waa carrled tipon a
current that was slronger even
than his stropg restralots,

And Maraha found herseif fright.
ened; oever by him, but by the way
she mattered to bim, Her enduring
of his love wans equivalent to the
fuclng of & mid-day sun by ond who
has long been confined In a prison
where light 18 ever gray and muted,

It only, she thought, aguin and
agaip, ho would not ses her as a
porfect blend of all that was moat
beautiful in spirit sod Desh, Lite
would bave besn simpler (L be sald,
an would Geoffrey, “You're Eatan’s
1ittls sister, Marsha; don't think I
don't koow that! But I have ihe
bad taste to love you! And, that's
that!™ Ingtead, Bob, heing Bob, sald,
“l can't believe It even ye!, your
having stooped to mel*

The words disconcarted hor, but
not a0 groatly as the adoration Lhat
was In hie eyen,

HI0 knew herself, she was cortaln,
Ble was no good. But up to this
point ahe hnd not lled. She Had not
bad to, with her aunt, Misa Cer
trude, who from almost the firal

SURVIVOR OF WILD
VAN TRIBE SGARES
CANADIAN WONAN

VANCOUVER, B. 0. —(UP)— HRe-
porta that purvivors of tha tribe of |
wild men known ss “Susgquatch”™ a
mor of ferocious halry glants who
dwelt In eaves In Hritish Columbla
Foarn apo, kre sill roaming the
rocky Wwilds near Yanoouver, Have
been revived here, |

The tribe wia belleved Lo have he-
come extinet S0 years ago, but dur- |
lng the last year It frequently has
bern reporied  that  survivors bave
beea peen prowling nDear  scattercd
pattlementa sround Vancouver, The
wild men are described aa "balry
w®lants, nine Ieet tall, with & feroe
clous appesrance and demeanor'

Seen by Woman |

Mmy, Jamts Caufleld, lving on A
farm oewr Harrison, B, C, Is the Int- |
eal 0 report aeolng one of the Zlernla,

M, Caufield reiates that she waa
washing clothes o o river when ahe |
heard & hupeing sound aimilar to
that made by g humming hird.

*1 turned my head." ahe ssid, “but |
fnatend of a bird there stood Lhe |
most terribin thing I ever saw in my
Ure. I thought 1'd die for the thing
that mude the funny nolse was & hig
man covernd with hair from headg to
foot, He was looking ot me and |
eouldn't  help leoking st him. |
ghesaed he was g Basquatch »o 1 oon. |
ered my eyes with my hand, for the
Indinns any that If A& Sasquatch
catchea Your &ys you are In his pow-
or. They hypnotiee yotr. 1 felt faint
and as I backed away to get ta the

Storm Troops Chief

This Is & new picture of Victor
Lutze, new chief of staff of Adoll
Hitler's atorm troops. He succesd

| #d Ernst Roehm, who was executed

In the abortive German revelt. (As
nociated Press Photed

house T tripped and fell. As he came
nenrer I acreamed and fulnted.™
Sereams Mrought Hosband

Mra, Ceaufleld's ecreama
her htsband mninning out of
hovss Just In time o pee the glant
run off thto the bush.

On_ another occialon t@o eangelsty
reported  that the xiant saw them
pradling down w river and started
hurling rocks st them,

———
Une Mall 'Tribune want ada,

brought |
the |

281 ARRESTS BY
- OREGON POLICE
INJUNE REPORT

SALEM, July 20.—(AP)—Two hun.|
dred anpd ol T-0ne arresta, including
|one for rder and one for man-

pocted by the alate
in generai law en-

| stmiigtater, wese i

| poiice departmen

1 |forcement activities for the month
jof June, resulting In foil sentences

r:atnl.:n.\- 64 years and 240160 In

| tines, Acquittnie totaled 29, and B0
|caren  xere atil ponding  In the
courts

| Disopderty conduest brouzht about
Lhe ot arrests with 28, drinkeniicss
| the  Gireensprings  Highway
|tiose aecond with 24 and 23,
In the flsly and game law division
[ 50 persons ware sentenced o' toial
fof pix months in jall and pald #1512
Thirty were nequltted.

Ia Hnes
In tk iy
| ntate  po toaveled 301,112
ahd spent & oombinsd total of 3.3%1
fdays In the fleld In arresting 349
erfing, motorista,  and Isuing 12043
sarnings. Fities totaled $4.509 35, with
na arrests reported for motor Iaw vio-
sroximiately 18 per cont of
o auspended,
Lt number of arrests In
ter division nocasionsd

wers

by fallire 1o procure oporators’ Heen- |

#ok, as 108 putomobile drivers were
Hulled before the court for thils peg-
ligonce.  Soventy-five tiuck drivers
wnre npprehended for fallure to dis-
]N,«; public utilitles conumission per-

Junction|

|
vehicle depariment
miles |

THAT A By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE E¥FECT OF TELLING: YOUR
FAMILY NOT TO LOOK BACK BECAUSE
THERE'S A MOTOR CYCLE COP BEHIND AND
YOU WANT 1o SLOW DOWN WITHOUT LETTING HIM
KNow THAT YoU KNOW YOU'RE BEING FOLLOWED

(Copyright, 1834, by Tha Ball Byndicat, Tne.) T-20
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had classified hor nlsge, In o Grand
Central Siatlpn traln - annouyeing
tone, as “A moral (tresponsible”

Now sbo had to lls; to pretend ‘c
be all she folt she woaa not und aever
cautld be; ahe muat pose as & gentle
loving woman who was not given te
frée geslures; who consldared oth
ora, thelr comfort and who though!
nothing of self,

Eho prayed. in her mauner, to b
able to hold the poature. “It would
kil me to hurt Wm o any wayt*
she thought Iotensely, nt least a
hundred tlmes that fret weok; »
woak whon ahe know shs was “really
happy.,” that she bad never beer
happy befors and that happiness
could acha within a heart.

If, whe had heard, & month earile;
of the activilles that flled tha!
wonk, shs would have murmured
“But how woselully dreary!™ And el
It was pot “wonfully dreary.” The
simplo days were so satiafyiog, o
lavely, that they, tos, hurt.

People did bhave family Jokes.
“Thay really do!™ she reflected won-
deringly, Thelrs had begun. Fragile
Jokes that would have amuned ne
one alae; wrought from snch sketehy
materinl an Dol's whintling of Ol
Man Rlver' as ho alwayn did, while
lie splashod In the tub,

Ehe hod, with a fow dars of hear-
Ing this, burlesqued the perform-
ance; the next mosning, scrubblng,
he had whistied something of
Bralima, calling loudly and triumph.
antly, above the running water,
“That'll set you)*

And it almost did, tor she didn't
whistle very wall. It went on, with
Bob seowling pa bo tried to ramem.
ber molodies that would “stump”
har.

He mald ons morning across the
table; “You follow weverything 1
whistle amazingly.”

Sha thought, and again the prayer
withont her sesing (4 thus, “I hope
'Ll nevér talter, tollowing vou!*

*Do you play the plana?”
Raked then,

“Aletle" whis answered.

"And holding ont on me, woren't
you?! Hum? Nlea thing to do, apd
me, I'm erasy about musie!

“Ldidn't know whether yoi'd 1lke
my plaring.™ sho explalned: “Aunt
Gertrude nover did and 1 foared you
might feal you must be polite and
protend to ke i1, you weer™

“l don't fesl that your atint's
moter reglstors correctir,” he rald
with & frown.

Marsha consldored that long; her
heart beat awiftly, thickly,

“What {5 11, dear?™ he aaked. 4

“Hoh," »

“You, darling®™

"You know [ mometlmea do e
don't you

“IWhat's your lateat o™ ha asked.

Bhe looked cantiously toward the
swinging door that led (o the pan
Lry.

“L told Ella that sha looked charm
g 1 capa™ abs apawersd In a
whisper. Hob roared,

(Copyrrghs, 20508, 0y K.

Naoslond-Tarker)

Tomerrew, Bob and Marsha con.
Urue thele luvw idyl.

MEDFORD YOUTH HAS
SCHOLARSH CHANCE

Boven
Prome Mid ford

Onegon youlha, Inciuding one

Lave Bber, Tecoenpeid-
bome" activity AN ne

leailery,

for entry In the 10M Paelier D

Craftmans Oulld cotapelition, 11 s
leatived Biare today

Carson Thateher, i yeamn old, 3
N, Cantral atreel, in e ioeal entrant
Mie 1 Deing apopsaresd by AL ML Fiuh

Auatrial  astractar, and |
Smiih, priveipsl re
schial, A rHee

By thm f winning

filmte college educetion

Unirersily schicdarahips valusd At

A8 00 Kie bBeltig offirad thils vear
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Ne Woube®r
~ou CawnT
GET THESE.
Fo eI &

DTATIONS,

KZ"*"""’

YA Lo TA-
USE.
A Your HEAD

"Too SCIENTIFIC)
Font You! -

o . Yo ule :
[UNDERSTAMND JusT|

AS SWELL 1F Mouw S
FIGURE IT our

‘—"\\‘:‘o-maeu ¥
—
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—"‘It Iust

SOMETHIN'

I CAN DO
FoR vou,
ISTER?

(573
5’

Have Been Two Other Guys”

{ YES, BOLTS HOLD
FL OUT YOUR HANDS
i 60 | CA

By C. M. Payne

oH-H-H-H,
) Now [ve &oT
| IT FILLGERD oUT,
\ PoP!
P

Y4 coTTa HAvE |
A HEAD TO Hang
THE PHONES oN=

{Copyright, 1834 by The Ball Erndicale, Tne)

By Hal

~{WOTE THIS: -
A JOKE-OR
HOME THIN?

¢

WELL- 1 WoULDK T
EXACTLY CALW
MURDER-==- A

MY NAME AINT BOUS--
AN' | DONT KNOW |
WHAT YOU'RE TALKIN
ABOUT- KEEP AWAY
FROM MEOR. \LL 0

EDWIN ALGER

it

THE NEBBS—It's Just Too Bad

QaY, WHAT'E THE

¢ MATTER WITH YOU TWO
BIRDS DOWN THERE 9
CAN'T YOU HEAR ME?

VOU'RE ALL RIGHT, YOU AV

WELL WHY DONT YOU SPEAW.

ABOVE A WHISPER THEN ? WHAT'S

&0 MYSTERIOUS ABOUT BEIN'
ALL RIGHT @

By 8ol Hess
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SOT HER NICE
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EVERYTHIN' IS THE
WROMNG way arousiD
W ME o THIS 13 TWE
TIME SHE QUGHTA RuUN)

SANAN AWD SHE COMES

Wi

- IT LOOKS
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MORE ..
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By George McManus

R CHAUFFEL
T THE
LAST MIGHT-

HERE ARE SOME |} THIS MADR
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