PAGE EIGHT

MEDFORD MAIL TRIBUNE. MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, JULY 26, 1934,

SPITE MARRIAGE

by Tithanire Kool Toylon

FNUPEIS: Maraha Maora had  1“You thougi," he asked, “that
"‘“"""',I’::,‘,:,{" };‘..."’:: woith Geols | Turleton was married, that night

#r to the “meir Mrs, Tarleton*
and she married Bob Powars ot n.l'
picue. Now mnﬂ'r
eqll on Marsha, ﬂll
has gone fo the Biilage,
faeln ‘tha danger that he may dis-
cewr the fruth. And Marsha loues
noie, atd does no! want him to

Chapler 20
THE BLOW

L]
h,[.\ﬁ&lu jolned him, wearing &
peariet frock tbat mads her &
flamo; alio called from the doorway,
“Why didn't you amoke, Geoft?
Thers ara things on that low table
by you."

Bhe settled (n a déep ehalr near
the hearth and agaln he sat down.
‘Hes tumbled smoes the promiscu
ous brands that filled the hum!idor,
Ut the epptured clgaret, stared at
the gorgeously colored fiames.

“Dramatie volea you bhave" sald
Geoftrey, “powerfully dramatic and
gweat voles, and onas that can sway
a man, who hatea ;ou, Marsha."

Ones she had (elt bermell to be
dacorated by s bate that grew of
1ove, or she bad besn “amused” &t
it Now ahe wantad peaces; &
pleasant rolation with any human
whote albow even brushed hers In
a hurried ppssing.

“Must you hate me, Geoff?" she
asked gontly. *1 would reslly ap
muoch rather you did not.™

Hao turned upon ber suddeniy.

“You know,” he accused, "how It
was with me. | always Outtersd
arpund other eandlos, but then you
always lot other chaps singa thelr
wings at your flame. We warn aven,
thera! But I thought—you made me
Yellove—my sonl, Marsha, you sald,
and not any more than slx montha

whan-—wlien you ascepted me?”

“Yes, Bob, bul—" her tono wia
stridant, trantle, But ahe could
mnke oo {nroad on his sat, ley calm;
his dotarmination to speak; to dom-
inate tbe scens,

"It wan Terleton's younger
brother who was married, Marshe,"
Bob went ¢n; “It was Tarieton's
plster-inlaw whom you mel that
night I thought everyone knsw of
tha marringe. IL was talked of, con-
aidarably, s few montha ago."

“I've oflen baen a pirate,” Geoffrey
admitted with & wry amile and a
ralse of brows, "hut belleva me,
Powers, | regret hurting you
through Lhls affalr, Houever, now
that wanll understand.”

“Wa fon't!" Marsba flung out
unsteadily; “we don't! Bobh—"

Marsha atepping back to a world
of ruln, the world sha had thought
the ons world, raised her shouldera,
ber dark, arched brows. "You would
not belleve wme now, uoder oath,
Bob, | prasuma?” sha questioned.

"1 prefer, {I you don't mind, te
dlacuss that when wa'ra alone” he
anawerad, But he Had made hix re
ply: the aet of his ehin, his bitter
ayos, his atrlcken face, madae further
words unnecessary.

OB turned then, toward the door

and for an out-door man whosa

tread waa sure, he waa pitiably un.
cortaly of motion.

“Hob!" Marsha appealed, He did
not respord and she reallzed thut,
no maitar how phyalcilly, clote they
could atand, hereafter, he would
aver be boyond har reach.

Gaoffray was amiling.

“No end sorry.” be sald, an Bob

i with her trembling hapds, He
Agh— " moved closer to pat har sboulder.
“But Genft= Ho felt her shrink. "Atter the @l

“No, walt! You sald yoy agroeed
with ma in teellng that we would
make it go all rght. I understood
you'd marry me.”

Bhe laughed scoratully.

“What about your side of It1” sha
anked *'1 came back and found you
with ‘the new Mrs. Tat'aton,'"

Ho stood up, and she followad hia
fend; tho moment's tense quality
made reposy diMeult,

“What?* he asked,
forcaly, "What?"

“That night—=—" (Hls bands alosed
around ber upper arms as she spoke,
¢losed to hold Her firmly) “that
night | saw ytu at the Privolity Clab

frowning

vorce,” he sald with a gentienean
rare for him, “Youll look tme up?
Wa won't lose any more time. I
won't trast ou agalp for fear you
might think me married to aoyons
who bappened to be (o the samo
room, on the snme block—"

“Don't!® she appealed. She
dropped ber hands and he was
ahocked hy the change in her face,
She smiled slowly, stify,

“You don't understand—" she fal
torod, “I don't koow bow to make
you understand, But you must be
llava this, even though you don't
bellave in love. I'm deeply in lova
with my husband. Thera will nsver

you {ntroduced—" she stopped sud. [ b0 anyone elas for me,
dexly andWwallowed, “Parhaps 4e 's through with me;
“Go oo he prompted barably, | think very probably he ls. But—

and she wondered at the bitter, yet
triemphnnt quality of bis smile, “Go
an!™

that wouldo't make e sesk warmth
alsawhora, | couldn't, having known
Him, let another man a0 much an
touch my hand. Wil you try to un-

H‘OQE':“:;:;' . deratand it's ovar hatwaen us? And
. "

“Tell me this" he aalg, “for the [ ~oW YOU KOT'
saka of old times—bocauss I've Frut M IROR) (UFEeTSHRS) DA

loved you #o long wnd becetaa 1 love
You. Maraha, had you pwaned to
marry Bab Powsrs hafors (—*

His gaze hold hors: har eyaes fell
ander it

"Say 1t!" he commanded.

Hor honest "No" was loud. The
qualifying “but" which was to fol
Jow It and tell many thlogs—was
Etifled by the pressurs of Goeffrey
Tarlaton's |lps

‘_ HEN &he drow away some mag:

netlam made ber turn toward
tho door where Bob Powers stood
looking at them,

“Borry Lo mecm the apy,” he sald
through stifr, sat llps "Came back
Tather poonor than wan expocted, |
presume.”

Ha slipped a sbaklog, tey hand In
10 a pockst: he had plaked up in the
¥lllage n amall |vory slephant he
bad thought she would lke; an
amosing amall thing that would, the
eraditlonn helleved, bring the ownar
ek

Marsha saw him molsten his ps;
glance slowly at Geoftrey; sl her,
back agaln,

“Bob!" ahe whispered.

"You neadn't bother to explaln,’
he mauaged to any and falrly stoad)
Iy. "1 hsard some of this: all apolo
Elen 1o you both, 1 ecouldn help
hearing IL Rather knocked, you see,
1 trled to npeak. and conldn't. Hape
you'll manage to overlook (L

faded, He wan hurt, but, too, hs was
awed. And ha had hurt her, whore
aluonrlty had put within him a new
aort of love.

“God," he sald brutally, loudly, “I
ma sorey!"

She made no response, He turnad
to the door. At the door ha paused,
"It you want anything I can glve
you—"

She shook ber bead violontly, He
heard & wonk, “But thank you."

Ha saw Her alik to a small stool

disappearad. Sha covered her face

i

M ACTRESSES
IFFER ON JOYS
JF MOTHERROOD

Some Fear Audiences Lose
Interest if 'da! Possesses
Child—0Others Find Gla-
mor Remains Undimmed

—

defy the ear of lost favor have found |
thelr fan foliowings have remained—
HAY, #ven grown.

er, That haen't prevented her from
becoming ozs of the screen's most
glamearous characters, Helen Hays i)
the mnother of a charming four-year-
old daughter.
her ""Act of Ciod” baby—ahe stccens- |
fully broke s stage contrant to have |

Bebe Danlels has lost nens of her
appenl to audisnces becatss of pose
sesnion of & ohlld, Mary Astor atill
continties to climb to greater halghta
af popularity, CHénda Farrell boasts
loudly of her san, Tommy,

Beery Best “Mother."

Norma Bhearer has & cule son, now
thres years old, Oloria Ewanson (s
the mother of twn children. Eater

By Lelcester Wagner.
United Press Staff Correspondent.
HOLLYWOOD, July 28 —(UP)—We
wore discussing ) .4 theme of & ple-
ture which deals with an nctress who
concenls the exlatence of her daugh-
tér in tha fenr that audiences would

Joae Interest should the mother-
daughter combination hasoma
known,

“Wall. do children jsopardipe the
oarger of an Actresa? Veres Tonsdsle
asked,

That's, an  unnswerable question
There are othera who, thinking their
glamotr and beatity will dissppenr

with motharhood, 'deny themselyes
chilaran although they leng for
them. But there nzn many more

who are proud mothers and atill con-
tinue their oareers, wo diseoversd
when wa set pumelves to evolving a
1nt,

¥Yan Following Held.

Balng A mother doesn't nocesanrily
moan that a woman must bs n oan-
didate for & portralt by Whistler,
Thoaa Actresses whe have dared to

Ralston, Loulse Farenda,
Brice and Karen Morley, nlso are
proud mothers who still &re success-
ful on the screen. Constance. Bean-
nett has an sdopisd aon, Peter,
Perbinpa the best "mother” In Hol-
I‘S'.vﬂﬂd is Wallace Beery. Bince hia
| wife has heen ecritically 11, Wallle
takes littla Oarol Ann shopping on
the Houlovard. If he dosan't find
juss the tight frock for the child,
helll sit down apd sketeh a design
of His 6Wn and hase Ib fnde to order.
|'1"h-1 e an inseparable couple, and |

ona of the slghts of Hollywood. Par- |

enthocd hasn't interferred
Wallle's caresr, has 1817

When "A Lady Surrendera™ eomes
to the screen, you'll find Miss Tens-
dale playlng the role of tha actress
who conceals the fact ashe is the!
mother of a dayghter, charming Jean
Mulr,

—_— .

Rav. Evelynn Marahall, miisslonary

of the Nationsl Federation of Ejirit.

unl Balence churches. Fres lecturo

Slunday, A/ p. m. &% 315 50, Rivenids
I subjact, The New HRayelatlon

with

Marlens Deltrich {5 & proud mothe |

You perhaps recall |

her baby, clalming 18 was an act of |

Virginia, |

NEW SISKIYOUS ROAD
0 KLAMATH RIVER IS
GRAND SCENIG ROUTE

BIO APPL!OAT!, July 28—(8pl )|

—For those who delight In the|
grandeur of ths mo>untains snd the |
crisp stmosphere of the high alut
| tudes, the new governmeni road
leading from Beaver creek through|
the heart of the Blakiyous to the
Kiamath river is proviog a popular

| Bunday drive, Although tha route,
leads over the moat excsllent of|
| mountaln roads, Where turp-outs!

hate been provided every few yards,
the winding road aoffers sufflelont!
thrilla for motorists,

Silver Fork besln, whers grazing
cattle dot the bpilllantly enlored
landscape o ons of the principal at-
tractions of the route which extends
through Cow dresk to Donamour and
on ta Oak Knoll ranger atatinn on
the Klamath five miles above Oak
Bar. A network of hranch rosds land
to Cinnibar Trall lookout, ittla Ap. |
plegate, Perk's  Ouard station, |
Dutehman’s Peak Iockout, and Cin-|
nibar springs, Next year sightseern
may drive to the summit of Mount
Ashland, and continue to that eity.|
| Among those  enjoylng  the trip!
into, the Blakivous Sunday were At |
torney and Mra, Qus Newbury and)
Martin Stavens and son Russel of |
Madford; Mr. and Mrs Leon Offens
batther, Mr. and Mre. A, 85, Kleinham-
mer, M, Maud Kuhll, Mrs :'n."\l
Saltmarah, Mr. ang Mrs. John Her-
tiott, Claus Eleinhammer, and Mr |
nnd Mrs, Edward Hubll And son,
Norman, of Applegats.

et LR
Dea Mnil Tribune want ads,

WAYSIDE READIN

SART READING A SIGH WHICH SRYS THAT ON
s SPoT IN 1854 THE —

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
726 1

nasn PRST BEFORE mw CAN FINISH

MSHS HUSBRND Tb 6D SLOWER , THERE ARE
APT TO BE ALL
ALONE HERE

>

HUSBAND S10WS DOWN TO SNAIL'S PACE. FOR
MILES ONLY S16NS ARE OF BILL'S BAR-B-G
LUNCH AND JOE'S €OZY HOT DOGH

SORTS OF H\s‘rbch SIENS

S10P5 AT LAST BY INTERESTING TABLET AN-
NOUNCING THAT HERE TOOK PLACE THE
FaMOUS MASSACRE OF —

9 20\

AT THIS POINT TWo CARS AND A TRUCK COME
UP BEMIND AND START HONKING LOUDLY BE-
CAUSE THEY CANT 6ET BY. DRIVES ON HRSTILY

HAS JUST KTTRINED FULL SPEED WHEN SI6N
TLASHES BY WHICH WIFE 15 SURE THEY
SROULD NIT MISS. BACKS UP WERRILY

READ THAT THEY ARE Now R?FROAEHWG THE
HOME OF THE FAMDUS PEERLESS CONCRETE

PIPE COMPANY . DRIVE ON

(Copyright, 1034, by The Bell Bynd: Ine)

GLUYAS
WILLIATYS

§'MATTER POP—

Bv C M. Payne
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r SI'm on A cuiEr 1\ 1
A THousan' FreT up ‘_w\l
AN LooKin' Do w4 | (,
A VALLEY FuLL eF /

y

~\z
=

AWK
Save THe
”F’lscss

{f"

TAILBPIN TOMMY-—Uudm‘ B

1L BOLrs,
AETER
LBENE ERILLED
BY DETECTIVES
N CVNVECTION
Ty THE
SLAYING OF
YCE LIILKING,
1 UNRAVELLING
A WEIRD AND
ALMosT
(UNBELIEVABLE

18picion

OUTSIDE TH'
HANGAR WINDOW
i | HEARD A LOT
OF PEORPLE
TALKIN' ABOUT-.

+led dad! 1
FooLEp~al 1
eHaNGEY (T INTO

\I A OcEAN OF

ICE CREAM
'

TaiLeosH, THATS \‘

auiew “reiuu

“He FACE oF
DisasTER
{Copyright, 1034, by The Bell 8y nd[*m The)

By Hnl Forrent

Bo0D GOSH!
AN' THEY'RE

= TIM, TH WATCHAIAN BEING
SLUSGED ) KNEW THEY 'O
BLAME 1T OV ME-~50 /

EXT DAY / READ ABOUT BWesineS
EIEIN" IILLED AN THAT FrinG &S—

KNEW TH POLICE WOWLD HENE TH'
KICEIN' ON ME--3C | WID OUT CREW

by the hearth; he left het erouched
thora and stariog Iots the Niames.
As ho reached the hall be heard
nhove him the hard tread of somae
ane who muat pace & room, He was
leaving an Inferno, which wonld
baunt him, he knew,

1! ho could reach Powers to make
Powaern bellovs that truth that had
grown In Marsha, would that haip?
Ho doubted 1. A man of Powers
sort probably could oot torgive a
woman who marrled him o order
to kesp from wearing the llmp robs
of the Jlited;: who marriod him, too,
in order to tell another man that
ahn did oot mourn his having mar
rlad,

"Lord, what ‘4 moess!™ ha mur.
murad.

There was sleat In the alr as he
ateppad out. The witd was bitter
and outting. He looked back at the
small house, ominously silent. “And
now what for them?" He msked of

Geolfray, who was not a coward, | Pimaollc “And thelr next move?”
wan ab bls hest darlng knch mo- | DiTeree, hu presumed. Hoo had
monte. He tnd had practies with |ROYer hefara forgotten himselt
tham. Nevertheless, Bob's atutude | PSFOURN athiers, But Maraba's face

trolbled him; he was not used to
apologlen from husbands who had
overheard

"Na end solry, Powers,” he mur
mired, “but thers wan & misunder
sanding.”

“80 1 undersiand,” sald Bobh. He
turned to Marsha wilth » question;

bad made Kim sos how It was with
nor. She bad looked old, snd agony
waa In har ayes, and He had learned
what love may ba hy looking in
them, Her palo mattered, oot his

(Copyraghe, 1510, by K. Koviond-Tavine)

Marsha and !ub fhcs, tomaorraw,

& ahatiered world

MINATURE AUTO

g

in Milwaikes Races wi

st
Hold b

Ut the wi

11

Map Intervals dhreghs

SOVET EUN[‘ILIMUR‘( |
RAEES g IN DEBT DISBUSS|[IN

MILWAUKFE (TP} —Tha
Mound dog tiack, four mi )
Bt Miwaukes, I8 belpg pul tn re- W A“H'i!-"”‘.‘-".\' .‘ut I8 — AP Rep.

palr After four years of Idiehess tetary Hull stip taday thar “a
Dog mcea will not be faatured | sincors diapositiog AAch AD MgivAs
this year, however, hut midget sutos | ment™ had been exhihited at the flret
mobiles pcarcely larger  than thelr | confesencs betwesn Alaxsruler Treoy-
greyholnd predecossors wil eciurse | AROYARY, the Boviel amibassador, and |
the quartear-mile dirt track MAts departmant o » over setties |
Irwin Kesting, Mlwaukes gparege- can debla arad
mAn, AnH cosowner nf the frack, L " [ L iUl )
eompinted two of the “doadle<by - e
And ha e under consty ,lq‘-‘FAN WILL DELAT
Enuippest with small  fingr-s
rrsel-rn[:-. airplane wheels and 3t~ DENOUNGING TREAT‘[
domy parts of other cam, the mildipets TOKYD, July 28 Although
will be rl"‘lT\-:' of ntaining » speed powertul ind flicee RIe AY pory 10
of B3 1o 100 miles an bnur, Xesting esotnmit the pdvernment o 8 o
elbirms \Ciatlan af the Wa glon
Anyone whoss car does pob eas Al W decin
oo TH inches In bengih, Av inches g t

i widih and four CAA LT
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/ YOU SEE, BEN, THERE'S
ONLY ONE DECK BETWEEN

WITH DYNAMITE WE CAN
BLOW EMOUGH OF THAT
OFF TO---

) US AND THE GTRONG ROOM-

LAMAIE,

PRINTS HAD SEEN Found o 74"
BYNMDOL SIE OF #NEAR Ta/RrEssv--

A BEARD AN' WORE AR GLASESS -
THEN ! GOT A S8 (N A FILLING STATIoN-'

By EDWIN ALGER

-= GET RIGHT ONTO THE ROOF
OF THE STRONG ROOM~=A LITTLE
MORE DYNAMITE AND THE ROOF
WILL GO—THEN THE WAY 1S
OPEN FOR Us /

HELLO AMBY,
't SO HAPPY
T 3EE YOu /

AND WE CAN
DESCEND RIGHT
INTO THE
STRONG Qoom'?

ABSOLUTELY/ \[[1/ OH, YERH? AN'ALL DONT WORRY,
THIS TIME A NEW FLOCK LUKE! THE

BE OURS FOR THE O' GEA MONGTERS WILL A DYNAMITE WILL

TAKING! BE SETTIN'ON THE ' TAKE CARE OF

GIDELINES APPLAUDIN' f AL INQUISTIVE

I GEA MONSTERS

LONG BEFORE
WE GO DOWN /

[ HELLD, CONNIE,
'~ QLE“:&ED TD

SEE Wou Too |/

Ty WANVERYT

WITHOUT You

JELL YOUL SEE ..
oL KUoW 1
VERY BUSY ..

BUSINESS At
| HEALTHY THAT You Cand

BEEN

[ S
vou BEEN ovERD mue!.l_
TS BEEN LONESOME ¢

LEANE IT BY \TSELF.
NEEDS NURSING A

BRINGING UP FATHER

1L CAN UNDERSTOMD . ']“EL WETA
DURING THESE TRYING W Alr DA s
|| TMES You musT waTew Yo Eo b SIS SET
(THINGS CLOZELY BUT YOU|supreR B
COULD SPARE A LITTLE [ cet o meen =S
LOF JOUR SVENINES TO e e

3O

"T;

By G:‘f".{p M(‘[‘f‘!]nu!

DOWN DAT (B | WAMNT
MAKE A it !

1 MUST MAaUBE THIS SPRETH

TO
ENOUGH

= AND ALTHOUGH THE BLURDEN
IS HEAVY I WiLL BE STRONG

TO CARRY

clearance, will be #llgible. More tHan

B xore of the Utkle cars wiw undel we .nm.n cloar

SO WEANT \ 1 THINK 1L
ME \ CHANGE THAT
T = MAGGIE ? \ | PART OFB

THE SPEECM
N /

v



