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READY MADE WITES Y

—BY CORALIE STANT

SYNOPEIE: Lauria ond Gladys
Muoore have gona {o the counir
place of Lowrta's emplayer. Mark
Albery, borctse Albery naeda
tourlu' help. KRex Moors, (o whom

auria (s prefending o he married
for Albery's hevafl, s in A frica on
a spestacular flakt, The complica-
gion dx fhat Albery himael! {0 in
Tave =2 Laurie.

Chapter 20
SURPRISE
A YUUTMAN opened a door Jead-
Iog off the great hall lato a
long room, full of soft lights and
wonderful brovades and dull gildod
furniture and mellow [tallan ple-
tures, und roses — rofes — roges
evarywhere!

The roowm wias empty. They had
mot sute poopls when they arrived,
an elderly lady, very (nalionable, &
relative of their host, ao elderly
man, atnd his chie, ultra-modern
daughter. Glad hoped 1o get some
hints from that girl

“How lovely to be rieh!" chanted
Gladys to horself, as the footman
shut thie door bebind her. “Mr. Al
bory fsa lamb! [ love him! Girls on
the atage often marry millionaires!
1 wonder if I shall?™

The door opened agaln and a tall
young man came o, smoking &
clgaret and whistling llght-heart-
edly,

He hnd rather thick [leatitres,
which gave his {nee s blurred el
fect, but he was very gooddopking.
and exuded that curlous magnelinm
that no one can describe. Hin eyes
wars hnzsl, with green lighis, very
merry; his halr was llght brown
and thick. but fashionably plas
tored: his eara wern hig and stuck
out from hig head, which wan very
broad on the top, His evenlng clothen
hid thelr perfection under an alr
of belonging to him.

Gladys gave a little shrisk.

“dimmoy! Jimmy Smith! Here's
bapplness!™

Tha youmg man gave & qulok,
startied glanca raund the room; then
his syon cameo back to Giady's lavaly
lttla figure In the mzure-hlan frock
that Lanrie had made her. A dream
of witchery, with her grey-blus ayes
#o dolibarately Invitihg his admira:
tion.

This wans Ilke a falry tale, 1o find
her hay here, the boy of the clgaret:
eane, the hoy who bad taught her
to eat oystera In the grill of the Mid.
land Grand at Mancheater, the hoy
of the stream-lined sporting ear In
which they had skimmaed over the
roails liko a long red-and-white bird!

“What ara you dolng lere? he
nsked,

"Stuying here, pet! Ara you?
I'm with my sister—ashe’s Mr. Al
bery’s accrotary.”

“Staying here!™ He looked at Her, |
snd, with s quick movement, took
her th ks drms and kisssd her,

“You'rn the same cuddiesome
eutin!™ Do sald teasingly, and Hghts
Iy pinched her ear. "But, listen, you
mustn’t know me here! Don't nsk
quantions! Thera's no time. My

anmo's not Smith. I can’t expiain
now, Somobody may come In any
minute, You don’t know me, Glad
=—understand? Wea'va navet mot be
fore. You're ndorahle, cutles, and I'll
tell you Iater on. I'm just the same,
but I'm not Jimmy Smith Now,
there's msomehody ecoming!™ His
volea fell to a whisper, as the door
handls turnel. “Don’t play the tool,
or you'll gt un both In a hell of a
maoss!"

[T was Mark Albery who came Into
the room, alone,

He smiled at the two young poople,
His eyes did not fall to take In
Glady's spectacilar joveliness, but i
maite no appenl to hing

“So you've Introduced yournalves
=—that's right!"™

Ho had the careless ease of the
born npst, naver warrying about hia
EuUeKlS, but making evarybhody feal
At homs by shnwing that he expected
them to.

Gladys, who bhad the instinct of
luxury o s crudast form, Iooked at
him with finttering eyes, lost in an
ecatatle adoration of his  sheer
wenlth,

“I hope my young friend Jimmy
Dallas will anitias you, Miss Gladys,”
he sald. “According to hin father, he
only lives for pleasurs. Harry your
people couldn't comae toulght,
Jimmy. An important political meet:
fng at Cambridge, your father says
Wall, he's the kind of & man the poor
old country wants, Always puts duty
first. There'll ba n tow Youug peaple
dropping in mfter dinner to dance.
You'l' pnve to mind your atep with
Minn (Hadys—she's & réal dancer,
and i going o be tamohs sots day.”

Gindys nearly bamt out that
Jimmy ktaw (hat guite wall Shae fust
Baved hetanil. Bhe wap angry with
bim, mnd for & momeni Ber eyatirows
mat and her mouth dropped in those
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Fridaloaes  was  Iargely H“j

stilen lloes ttal Eidied at &n ugly
temper.

His pame was not Smith; it was
Dillas. He bad besn playing tha fool
with ber in tha North. And he didn't
want thalr host to know that they'd
met. Well, she wouldn't give the
show away now, Sha'd walt and glva
him & plece of har mind lstsr on,

Albary, who knew that Jimmy
Dallas had beon m great trouble to
his father, & stern, parrow-minded
moralist, with one of thase fron willa
that munst dominate hia antira family
and syrroundiigs, was inclined to
bo sympathetie to the young mun.

Jimmy seamed to him to be much
the #ams as all those of his class
who hnd grown up fo the poat-war
yenrs of exvess and brilllance of
criais nnd gloom. One conldn’t expent
those boys to drudge and siave as
thelr fathers and grandfatiers tad
done, bullding up the great busi:
nezaes that wera pow erashiing on
avery Hand Working without
roupite, nndar erushing taxation aodd
vexatjous lnbor conditions, for a fu-
ture that nobady could foresee,

Hut then Mark Albery was one of
those rare nien with tha Midas touch,
n gift from birth, And al] his life he
had had the remakable [uck to be
able to work and play na well, Be-
sldes, he was absolutely non-moral;
a man lncking In conscience,

HE other guests cama in. There

wera poma peopls from the
nelghborhood, hesldes the hounn
party, an equal number of man and
women.

Glindys sat boslde the handsome
alderly man with the vary modern
daughter. Her chatter, so uncon-
sclounly egotistic, seemed (o amuse
b,

8he waas n litle Intoxicated by her
success. She looked st Laurle, fur
ther down the table. How quiet she
was Jimmy Dallns wan boalde her,
but she hardly opeted her mouth.
Something had comes over Laurfe
sinca her husband's return. She tad
got kind of duoll. Olad was almont
ashamed of her sister tonight. She
Inoked as If all this luxury and
galety was too much for her.

That wna certalnly not the case.
Laurle, wha had bralns and char
neter, and much more Imagination
than her sistar, was far better abla
to appreciuta hipr surronndinga and
Weop ber head at the same time

But her thres hours alona with Al
hery, aithough they wera working
hours, had filled her once again with
that gurioua depression. And sach
tima she met his ayes and ha smiled
in his friendly way, she falt that
thera wan saméthing deep In hie
nature that she counld never under
atand.

Also, aha was wondering It Rex
Monre wors an his way back.

- - -

"IN too Mot to dance,” sald Jimmy
Dallas to Gladys, some hours later
“I'm melting away. Come |nta the
®ardent™

He knew tha place well, and led
her across a blg lawn, through a
shrubbery, Into a wild garden.
whera araloas and wweet-acented
peonlen In rich tiots of rone and

apricot and Anme made an exqulsite

pleturs under the moon.
Thern was pobody there and

Jimmy took her (o bis arms, squees-
ing her tight, and coverlng her
smoath, peach-bloom face with
kisnes.

“Flowerfuce, what a treat!™ he
murmured. "l never expectod any-
thing ke thia!™

Flowerface! His sweet nlockname
for her! The girl looked Into his
merry decolvaera eyes, irying o b e
ANREY.

HWhat did you waut to eall your-
nelf Smith for, Jimmy? What was
the guma® Making & fool of mal®

“Darling, | counldn’t halp myself!
Lot me toll! My old governor la n
parfect terror. He dido't know | was
up thers at all. Nobody did. | wan
supposad to be somowhere slae [f
he'd got wind of It, that | was having
fun with the awsetest Uttle girl In
tha world, I'd naver hava heard the
ond of 10.*

“You moan your father?™ asked
Gindyas susplelonsly. “But you're oot
20 darned young—you're not & kidt*

“The governor thlnks | am—an (n-
fant In armal Ha wants ms to do
nothing but slave away at the bally
old buniness. Il ha knew ['d bheen
sonlng something of you giris ap
thers in Liverpool, he'd think | wan
heading stralght for hell™

“Thank you. Mr. Dallas, I'm quite
roupoctable!™ sald Gladys furtousty.

“Sweat, I'm trying to explain ths
old man to you! He belongs to an:
other age”

*Still—using & false name!™ ahe
ohjseted

Ha drow her to him.

FCopyripht. 1335 Corzlie Klanton)

Tomatrow, Jimmy and Gladys
make & pact,
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day to the fullest limit sllowed--{five

JEAL

canits & bushel—on news thst the
PORTLAND. Ore. July 17—P—| Rornwest's spring wheat crop was

Before next weex has phased Into Bis- | rulned (n many distriots, | Homer M
tary Oregon's appilcation for a 8% The jump In whest valiss was geni- | ner who re

| ersll not only here ‘but It minnes
| apolin and Kassas Clty, Extremis top
ington, . C. | prices wera touchird In the last hotir

The stats planning commision, .'-" trading, and were accompanded hy
wrged io immediste actisn by Gove- |Mlings on an unusually broad
nor Martin, lste yeaterdsy voled to|®Rle. Afier the top Umits wers
wend Oregon’s !t‘}!ll(‘l!:ﬂ'ﬂ. o w“‘b_.lell.r.hrd. trading was practica Hmi=
\myrtan without deisy. Ited | to profit-teking and moderate

The new hullding will ‘be built on mactions were wilheased,
the aite ‘on which the old, historie| A Iatie wheat grower at Blimarck, |
capitol atood before it was destroysd | N, D, reported that a combination of
by fire last April. Plans to construct |TUst, blight and heat had  ruined
three  bulldings—a capitol, nm.-.,lmm: apring wheat in Narth Dakota
butlding, and library —were abandon- He saldd It has swept “like & divesss
ed,  Negotiations wilh  Willamette | Bod b donie (s work so rapidly thes
unlvesalty for the campus of bhot!even farmers did not realize it5 ex-
institution for & governmental build- [ tenit,
ing grouplng, falled, —_—

Governor Martin told the planning One Industrial Death,
commision that utmost speed was| SALEM, July 37.—(AP)—One dmth
necessary Uthat we mary not lose our dde to Industrial accldenta was re-
chanece for government ald.” peried to the siate Industcial acel

The state is expecteed to receive & | dent commisinn during the
federsl grant of 43 per cent of the |week, that of Dan Sullivan of C
total coat copln. Accidenta numhbered BO7.

€. . Hookley, PWA engineer he:c, —_—
obasrved he probably would point e Deny Project  Extension.
ta PWA Adminlatrator Takes that - EALEM ly 97 —T(AP)—Chnrles E
uren for construction and finisn k | Biricklin, state engineer, today filea
Are abaut "0 per cent lota than they |8 repor: and order i1 the Was
shotild be ™ county elrclile court, denying an
e | extenelon of ilme to the Wapin

Opholataring. repairing. Phoaelcompany to complete its (reigntl
pOB-H. Thibanlt, develapment oo Juniper flat

500,000 atatelionse anould be In toe
hands'of the PWA direcior in Wash-

ornils

SOTROT

Bend h
lots had been

| Automaniles

| miles sast

W

‘no good.~

Mra Medunking died at thelr North
te Thirada

om A mevolTer.

Jenlousy was deacribed as the mn.

Meninkins

MeJunzine =as

—
Crossing  Tragedy.
CHEYENNE

—T'wa Sroes killéd tnstant)

n  highwa

merning.

JUS RELIEF
ROLL KILLER OF
£ FACES ROPE

COQUILLE Ore
s, 32, rellef roll mom-
nly g0t & fob as a mill
in the Coce courty !

wife, whom he described to police

¢ Who declared the Ace

e oand was bound over to the |

rict attorney. said

Burltngton trans-
sntal bus crashed head on 25
etitie on the Lin-

and »

of Ch

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

oy GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FRED PERLEY MISSED HIS TRAIN THE oTHER
MORNING , BECAUSE WHILE CHATTING WiTH
FRIENDS AT THE STATION HE PERCHED ON THE
LUGGAGE RACK OF A PARKED CAR., WHICH
SUDDENLY STRRYED OFF S0 FAST THAT

HE COULDN'T GET OFF

(Copyright, 10985, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)
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ANICTORY 1N
AR AND ON LAND,
THE RERBEL ARMY
NOW ASSUMES THE
OFFEMEIVE , DRIING
BACK THE FEDERALS
OVER 20 KILOMETERS

WE SHOW A
DETACHMENT oF
REBEL CAVALRYMEMN
MOVING UP TO
PROTECT “THE
TERRITORY LOON.
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CHANCE-- THEY
MAY KiLL ME--

By Bdwin Alger
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THE NEBBS—Disappointment

7 YOU KNOW, | OWN THE Nk
=33 OTEL AT NORTLVILLE AND
£ WATER, ‘}
WENT UD TO TLE
OWN TO LOOK INTO 3
ITION T BUT A FLOCK
AIGH INTO
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S GEN CAL, YOU
HAVEN'T NET TOLD
ME THE MAME OF
MADCAPG BABY —

| WHAT DO You

CALL HIM 2 [
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GON, THAT THERE AMIMAL .
15 S0 PLUMB BEALTIFUL
| AINTT FELT UF 10 CHRISTEMIM |
HIM -~ THAT LL BE YOUR HONOR ‘
THE FUST TIME YoU CLAP /.
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THE BUNGLE FAMILY —Light, and Shadows
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