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READY MADE WIFE Y

EYNOPAIEs Becawae shs and her
#lster Gludys foced stervation and
wardd (1 Asustralia, Lauris Meore
per a nm.xr fo continue—aha
predends to Le the widow or fles
Moare, the mnm.n works in Lon-
dow for Mark Al hni Rex's em-
plaver, and atiracts Ma fovorable
a r:u-tf‘,- Hul fen woa nat loal in
the Paciie when his plane crushed,
Ha s Alindod, and returia afley
tinn years, his alght recovered. Naow
he tella Lourie Jhe muat gontinue
the deceptinn fo prezerte hia fob
st Albery

Chapter Eight
BAD BARGAIN
ROM otir mesting last week,
you'ra most certainly mot the
kind of girl I'd plek out for & wife,”
sald Moare,

“T'hen, why do you say | must go
on nietepding to be?" she fiared up.

“I tried to make it clear, but you
doti't sentn very quick ob the Uptake.
Rather purprizing, secing that you
must be bralny enoigh to have [ooled
all these people. Just try to get it
this time. 1 let Albery thiok 1 had

vife, that you were my wife, I
dida'e tel] bim you must be an lm-
poster.”

*But you can tell him now.”

“Ha'd vever forglve me. He can't
stand  balng fooled. He thinks a
whole heap of himeelf upder that
guiet, sllky wiuy of His. As I've just
repiariied, I'm hroke to the wide,
and lis hos my future in his band*

“Hut he'd otly blame me," she in-
eisted, “It's 1 who have tooled him.
It's 1 who'd get the sack.”

"*That wouldn't help me. Don't ar-
gun! You'll havo to do what 1 say. 1
didn't koow how rlght 1 was the
other day when [ sald yau wers prob-
ally taklng a inai's Job, And I'm
dumued If 'm golng to let you taks
ming

“You're unfair, you're hatefull™
Thero was o aob of rage In her volce.
Ho wan so dalibarately insulting, so
dutermined to hury, so bitter In bia
ohivious contempt for her as At un-
perupnlovs adventuress. “What do
you mean by taking your fob?

“If you don’t go on pretending to
ba my wife, you will take my job
from me. Goah, how hard it 18 to get
anything into your head! Must | say
it all over agaln? I'm supposed to he
dond. | come back, I lla to Albery
from the beglnning.

“1 1ot him think | have a wife. Ho
gives mo her nddress, | say | am gor
ing to sea her at once, He thinks a
great deal of her, o congralulates
me. Ha pralees her work, hor pluck.
He tells e that I am to go back to
my Job, that ho will be behind me,
e ho was before. But, he says, wa
ean talk sbout that later on. He 1a
tull of sympathy. [ leave him to go
bt tny wila Tho scans 1n all net.

“What wonld he think if I went
back and wld bim 1 pever had a wite,
bt slmply wanted to ses e girl
who had played such & telek on o
hath? He'd naver forglve me. He'd
think I wan alther mad, or 1 wanted
to maka him ook n foal. T know him.
It would finlsh ma with him."

AURIE had lstened 10 stony al
~ lanun,

“You say ths scene In sob, ‘M.
Moore," sho suid coldly. “It In not for
Yo"

“For you, too" he relorted. *It
would fnish you with Albery as
waoll*

*1 eould goat other work, 1 dare
In\."

“Ax you sald Just now, everyhady
wolld I\nuﬂ' I‘|1 ¥on wora a clieat
awd'n fra

ol that” Sha was quivering
ance
up't komow that 1 comldn't
prosaciite ¥ou and have you sent to
prison.”

“I'd elak that, toa!™

His volta chntged. It was Just as
EriSE but loss dictatorial

“Look here. | dldo't mean that, of
coras, IE You're such a good work-
er ms Allipry says, vou must be busls
neasdike Dan't you think you owe
mio somthing! Haven't you benefited
guite s bit by passing an my widow?™

“1 havo,” nhe ndmitted, and agaln
the w ln-. ealer flnoded Her pale
shiame,
samething aboit It pay-

stora 1o He apoke giite

for him.

.1'-! v
than, whathor you ks it

. don't you think you owe 1t
to g on with the farie, so'that
I'ean gob ot 1\'Il| my joh?!
for n tew momeonta,
it himow :‘h undisgulsned an-

‘-_n was

urs It depends on me?!

Unwilllngly. she was foreed ta
agres with him.

“Haw long would we have Lo keep
it up!™ aha asked slowly.

“Bo you admit my claim on your
gratituds? Thai's somsthlog” The
mocking smile came Into his syes,
and she stared back at blm, and
fram the friction of that glancs flaw
sparks of very positlve {nterest “I
kuppoza It depends on what happens
how: long we have to keep it up. We
can, no doubt, quarrel, and find we
ars uot sulted, and part There's
snough of that golng on not to make
It noticeabla. After two years' sepa.
ratlon, you Enow!"™

How she hated bim, his bitterness,
hls eynlelsm!

“You disllke women so much that
you won't waat It to be long," ahe
eald,

“1 don't supposs I shall get 1o your
way much,” he answored. "All golog
well, I shall be mostly {n the alr.
Well, thanks. It's a bargaln, then,
I'll sen Albery tomorrow, and we can
poitla things. I'll say good-night
now."”

“Good-night!™

E TURNED In at the door,
*You sald o the traln that you
naver wanted to meel ma again”

“Y haven't changed my mind.”

*You must admit It jooks Uks fate,
as It we had to meet”

“Thors are different kinda of fale.”

"And you hate this partlonlar
kind?

“1 do,”

He gave her ons of his Intent,
penetrating looks.

"You haven't told me all the
trith," he sald. "1 fesl sure of that™

“Ahout what?

*“Why yon did 1t. What drove you
ta . Waon't you tell me now?" There
was an appeal In hla volee, but
Laurle waa too angry to heed It

Hhe threw up her head.

“I have told you all™

His volea hardened.

"Then" ha aald hrutally, “you are
Ilke most women. You get what you
ean, how you can, and whan the tima
comes to pay, you don't |ike {t—nand
you squaeal”

With that he want out of the room,

Laurle heard hin rm, light tread
down tha rleketty stairs. She heard
the front door hang. The old house

big in 1t There was something un-
tamnd, fres about him. You felt that
his home was I8 the alr.

She went fnto her badroom. Angry
teara gushed from her oyen.

Sha opettad a drawsr and took aut
a box of Australian encalyptus wood,
unlogked {t, and fumbled among a
Iot of papers. But sle could hardly
nes for her tears.

No.she wouldn't tell him the truth,
Wild horses wouldn’t drag 1t out of
her. She hated him tpo muel. She
could ot expons to him the agony
of thoas days In Sydney when her
lovely little alstar, & chlld for her
yaurs, Uad disappeared from thelr
ladgings, and aha had searched for
heor distractaidly for dave, and found
nt lant that ahe had hean kidnapped
by agang associated with thelr land-
Indy.

That, It Laurls had not by a mir-
aila hoen In time, she wanld have
haon alilgiped off to-some unknown
dentination and swallowed up in the
night of a distant underworld, lost
to her for aver.

That It was to cover thele attempt
ad erlme that her lnndiady had ae-
ctisail her of thaft, That she bad been
Hterally out of her mind when Glad
went down with pasumonia, caught
In some slnm hovel whera her kid-
nappers had hidden her, and nearly
dled. That when dellvernnce cams,
angel-wise, in the person of Mark
Albery's friend, ahe had snatched at
ft—=whatever the cosl.

No, sha could not tall him' thess
things. Ha would not underatund.
Ha was cruel: he only cared for him-
self and hin career. Let him think
what he Hked of her!

She found what she waa looking
tor, n photograph of Rax Maore thati
¥l had et out of a newspapar,

The Rex Moore of more thao two
yoars ago, It was a gooll llkensss, an
newspaper pliotagraphs go, hut she
would never have known hlm [rom
It. Not only had he a moustache, and
lonked mueh younger, but the ax-
presslon was quite different. It waa
At eager, happy face, although the
Tugged strength wan thera: and the
eves wara langhlog and kind.

How b4 most Hive suffersd to be
coma thin harsh, smbittered man!

[Capyright, 1830, Coralis Elanton)

r. 1 know Albery.®

Lairle gels despar, tomarrow,
ints the tangls sha has made for
herasif,
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MEDFORD DELEGATES
RETURN FROM STATE
CONFAB AT NEWPORT

The Medford delegates and drum
corps of the Velerapna of Foreign
Wars, Crater Lake Post No, 1854,
and Auxtiiary have raturned 0
Medford after sttending the state
fridampmeant At Neawpwort.

Commander Eths W. Wall ‘of
Crater Lake post, and I. D Can-
field. 'O, B Hukill and W, W. Cos,
delegates, represented the local pont,
Canfisid, past commander of Crater
Lake post, wos sppointed council
member of the stals department.

Tha encampmett was the Inrgest
aver hald by tha V. F. W, In Ore
gon. Commander-i-COhisf VanZandt
gave An  interesting rteviaw of leg-
lalntive affalrs, and predicted that
tha bornus bill wollld cdme up in &
modified form during the coming
madsion of congress, Ha atressed the
fact that until all four major wet-
eran organizationy got together, they
cannot expect 1o obtaln their ab-
Jectives, protection and furtherance
of wveteran rights,

Btate department commandar, Joe
Chamberlaln, of the American I.rR.OIl
wag preagnt and gave a lpinr.d'l'
talk s alag did the atate com-
mander of Washington V. F. W

Tuesday afterrioon the big ;—1'1clu|.m,.,m} abead of this time

was staged. All the lttle princeasen

onndidates far the honor of HUEER o July were 20 per cen

af the enoampment, were thore
Portlsnd Poat,
policemen, Pendieton “Lat
post, with Indinn entertainera,

cluding Chisf White Fonther,
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huge Multnomal band spanscred by |
Pep post of Portland, the Crack|
Cootle drum corp of Portiand, l.'lm|
ortiand suxiliary drum corps, lre'
Madtord drum oorps and the Detl
s Lake, Cre.
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LONGSHORE Ch
= BRANDS BRIDGES
COMMUNIST TOOL

NEW YORK., July 13.—(AP)-=Opan
be-
put Medford on the mep, sa (4 ia tween Joseph P. Ryan, president of
tm- only Indien' driun corpy of the |the International Longshoremen's as-
Veterans of Forelgn Wars Auxillary |soclation, mnd Hur“, Bridges, weat
outside of Fortlapd, The drum edrps Comst  leader, with Rysn  oalling
|ndludes  Juila teld,  Linen Bridges a communiat and Bridgos re.
Fiynn, Lillian Hukill, Buth Walters, |0rting: “It's e frameup—s lot of de-

foods, Dorothy Wan Mas- (lber iea."
it 4y K ¥ o "Bridges is just a tool t5 bore from
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Auxiliary of Crater Laka post helped | Iwarfars flated up agaln today
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gimta  Hall, and the  president, within and the comitnists are using

tanore Wall |him.* Ryan told the last sesslon of
Mrs. Laurs | BHiirtle paat the longvhoremen's eonventlon

prosle
dent of the Nevads, Calif, Auxil il
appented At Newpart .as  ohief
ataf? r the national presldent,
Mra, Winifred Tousadint.

He sxpresasd the hope that Bridges,
who “had the temerity to attack Mr
Gresn (Willlam Geeen, president of
the American Federation of Labor)
would not bs n member of the asso-
clation for long

"I don't know whether Bridges is
B citlzen or nat,” Ry¥an continued.
'wu‘-. all dus regard 'or tha wu'

onnt delegntes, want to say tha
thnv are to an extent ﬁlb\.rbdt ed bﬂ-
cause they have & man with them
from the communist party.”

Ryan mid he received an anony.

AHEAD LAST YEAR
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Jth ressrve rict is reported corn- uently men
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SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

K
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FRED PERLEY MNSSED HIS EOLF GAME YESTERDARY,
BECAUSE HE STOPPED ON THE Way 10 BUY SOME CIGRRS,
CAREFULLY LOCKING UP THE CAR; AND WHEN HE (AME oUT

HE FOUND THRT A
CLOSE THAT HE
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TRUCK HAD PARKED ALONGSIDE, S50
COULDN'T GET IN AGPIN

L)
w:.;,..rfs

automoblls and was fatally injured.’
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By O. M. Payne
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—

ARE YOI coMimMG T [
UITH ME--AB - MY~ ¢
PRISONER-
DO |- RANE - TO™
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The Stranger
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FUSHINT OM TILL DARK, —AN" 1T
WON'T DO YOU NO Go0D TO
WANE A TAMTRUM METTHER. |,

CAUGE | WONT PAY HO MIND

7 TROULSLE
1% GHE'G JEST LIKE ALL &
FEMALEG-—CONTRARY- LIKE

LEGAN SHE'S HAVIN HER
OWN WAY —

WHAT'S on Y
NOUR MIND
BRUR? GOMEONE

WELL, | DECLARE, DIANNIE ! SEEVG
LIKE SOMEBODY'S STAKED A CLAIM
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NO = 1 DOM'T WANT
-D GO IMN NO BUSINESS —
IDD T WANT TO BE




