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READY MADE WIFESY

EYNOPEIE: To sove tha carser
nf Pes Moore, whom she [aves,
fiouria Aaa promised fo marry Aer
emplayer, EUI'& Albery, the airs
plans miagiale, Now Res ds prejiar-
ing for his Pocifie Might, J]lﬂ!.r;r 7]
arranping o have ker “mgrrinpeV
ta Bex dispilved, pnd Lawrie's aie.
for Gladys {s running orvund with
a wealthy and profigate young
wian tha daes nat plezsp the fartids
doua ‘Leurie. Lauris s very une-
happy.

Chapter 37
NEW DECLARATICH
-REX:-
"Laurle!®

Lanris hantily dropped the old
|twacd coat she was holding. She
:llmd In the llving room of the Chel-
inea Mat. Bhie had eome to fateh some
Iboaks she found she bad left in the
IEitchan, & eookary hoaok and & manu-
seript book of reclpes he had coplad
oL,
' Bhehad been surprised to find that
Rex Moors wans there, The porter told
her. But he had gona out and sald
ihe would not ba back until late.

Now ha had come in and found her
etanding In a shaft of evenlng sun-
Hght that camo through the bay win-
daw, holding ths old working coat
that he had left on hia chalr when
e wont aut.

*No.” His face was hard. “I'm
thought of nothing but getting ready
for the Pacific. By tha way, Laurie,
you haven't mads that sppointment
yet for me Lo take you up in the alr,
Havs you forgottan?™

“1 baven't forgottsn Ehe forced
herself to laugh, but 1t was strange
how, agalnu, words seemed to ba put
inte her mouth. “Perbaps I'll ask
you to take ma up when you trr the
oew fusll™

“You can ssk for all you're worth,®
L. replied. I assure you that's oot
the way you'll make your first Alght
with me.™

“Then, sonje ather time," she sald,
ptlll mechanieally, *I'll ring you up.
When do you start for the Pacifie?™

*At the end of next week, 1 hope™

The asunshine no longar came
through the window To Laurls the
room graw suddenly dark.

"1 must be getting off,” xhe aald,
pleking up her books from the tabls.

But Rex Moors waa beslds her. He
took the books from her. His bhands
ware on her shonlders. His eyes wers
full of fAire,

“Laurie, I've learned something
pince wa partad the other day.” Hia
voles was vibrant, full of sush & nurg-
Ing emotion that her heart seemed to
stopbeating. “lean'tlive without you,
Laurie. I love you—I love you, little
Latitiat Say you love ma! Wo've hasn

A mecomd sooner, and ha wanid

a palr of fools, bot it's not too Iate”

“I'm golng te marry Mr. Albery, Rex.™

bave sefn her higging It to her, ln-
hallng {ts sharp, peaty scent, with
an nehing of her throat and an an:
guish in her heart tar too deap for
toars,

Sha just had presence of mind to
aay lightly:

“Thin slesye will coms out, It it
{an't mended! I don't suppose you've
§ot anything here for me to mend It
with,!"

Thay looked at each other in em-
barrasament,

“l didn't know you had come
back.,” Lavrle went on hurrlediy.
“Tha porter told me, | eame to fatch
my cookery bonks that 1'd laft be
hind."

"I'm only hare for & faw dayse™
He looked enger and tremendously
allve, As of old, ahe conld feel the
strangth pulsing from his fAngers,
A they shopk hands, He had just
eoma from tha ava specinlist. The
Erest man's examinallon had had
the happleat resultn, Sie Githart sald
he waa sure the danger of sudden

UT It waa tho late.
Laurie swayed for & momant
An Irresistible Impulss drew her to
him. As metal to magnet she was
drawn, drawn—unti]l his arms weare
cloafng round ber to fold har In hix
strangth, as in A tower,

Hut abia started back with a sharp
ary.

*“You pre mad, ex," she sald, “You
don't love me. 1 don't love you, We
had that out the other dar.”

“I'm not mad. I was mad, Now I'm
dnne, Laurls, you love ma! You can't
tog] me. | knew It that night. Walt
tar me to come baek to you!"

Again Bls arma seieod her Lo arush
out her rasiztance. But this time sha
Aprang away. throwlng back her
nesd, and managed to amile with a
pratence of Hghtness.

“Rex, 'have dons my bit. You told
ma the other day 1 bad pald my debt
You musin't talk to nie sa wildly. 1
am golng to marry Mre. Athery.™

Ho stared: his arms foll to his
afdes, e face went groy.

blindnesa had pasaed, for the Imme
diate tuturs at any rate

“In Mre. Nudd looking after vyou
All right?™ she naked. keeplng har
vyolos with an effort to that lleht,
artificial plteh, |

"LTES, thanks, Bul T don't trouble |
her much., I'm golng back to|
Grotton tamorrow. Albery s going|
1o wpand mevern] davs down thers— |
T aupposn you know that, Wao nre go |
Ing to do the final tests with the
new (el Has he told you abont 17
“No, Mr, Alhers has not men.!
tlotiad It again. [t was anly while |
wan worklng on tha veparis. a1t
inE to be a suoooss, after all® Have
they made it pafer™
“That retining to he seen. It seams
& long thme aloos wa met

Eauris*
e added abriptly. "Mors than & fart

night. Hnaves You begin wour eam:
palgn of dropping hints about our
mat 1l dlaputes®

MNot tooany extent.” she anawored
maldly, “Have Yol 1810 Mra, Steple™

I gee. I uned to thiok you would—
hefore 1 gaw that he was in lova with
von. 1 expected jt——until, an you
1Ay, I went mad. Do you mind telllog
ma what ha knows about us?”

ML told him the truth”

“What dg yon mesn—tha truth?™
He was lke a man turned to stone.

“That we wora not marrisd, About
the triek 1 plaved on him and on
you,!

“Hut hin'd
that! 1 told you, Laurie

-aurely, naver forgive

he'd never

| stand balng mads a tosl of. But he

lvan sald nothing to me™

“Ha Iaft It to ma to axplain, Rex
Ha does forgive us for decotving hm
And & will make no differencea f«
you."

The man gars a loud, hoarse laugh
o fury

O eonred, ha wANES You o much!
He will forgive poxthing. And von're
going to marry hilm for His monar

(Eapyright. 1085, Coralia Etanfan !

Mew haw an Impertant confarenes;
tomurraw,
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HOP PICKING BEGINS

WRITER W
OREGONS HISTORY
0 CALIFORNIANS

Rr Maude Pool

The story of Bouthern Oregon's ro-
mantle past will be carried to Call-
foroin next year when the Lesgue of
Western Writers amsemibles at Freano
for apnual convention in June, so-
eording o teptative program plans
In whieh Mra. Agna E. Hinea of For-

TELL

P

eat Grove is schaduled io give her
plonser sddress hesrd  during  the
writers’ eonventlon hers |ast  weok

Californians, Impressad with her pre.
soritation of the story, have rpquested
the talk in their state.

Mra. Hines, liereell & ploneer of
the county, atirred ths memoriss of

I'High school teacher of Preano, who

on her classes In short atory.
A contract from & releaxing com-

‘lddrﬂﬂd the writers convention here
pany In New TYork City awnita Mrs

Hings' pignature for distribution ur_:

the story of Oregon, with ita growih |

and development, in 0.000 theaters in !

the United States, which sould result |

in shmultsneous  Tunning of three
hundred prints. Her pletures hase
found sals In England and Hawsll

A previaw of heér {ilm: was shown
{at a Incal theater during her stay

{here, and she may return in the fall !
to relense a full show covering the|

states

Mre. Hinea recently has published
& song entltled, "My Rose Covercd
Cottuge.” and nas recelved wide Teo-
ognition for her poetry. “To Holly-
| wond™ {5 the title of a poem appedr-
ing In a Hollywood anthology besids
the work of Carrle Jacobs Bond, not-
rd Callfornie poel, Her poem
below was read In Hor address dur-
I'lng convention and slso 1n w brief
historical talk [rom KMED.

The Lure of Oregon
I have wandered in the forest

By the rippling streams of musie,
Angd T've watched Rogue River flow.

Fye croased the mighty ocean
And viewed the Inkes so grand,
When It comes to genuine living
I chooss thils Oregon land.

For 1 s== tha natural besuty

That greeta each dawning morn.
And I lve agaln with naturs

Whera rare blooims her gowns adorm.

What's the use of journeying

Or of seeing any other state?

1 hare found here Deace snd com-
fort

| Dregon, just eloss Tour gate.

ziven |
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Lost for five years in the eity's
pEWer aystem, an earring has besn
returned  to Mre Nicholas Welsmul-
ler of Danville, K¥

S S

The American Museum of Natural
Hintory, New York City., which has
tent expeditions inta jungles, dessris
and  mountaine of forelgn dountriss

to  gather anlmala for museum

{ groups, plans to collect spocimens in

the United States to round out state

many old ssttlers with her graphilc | Where the pines and blossoms grow | exhibits,

account of early days the summary
of sducation in Jackson county, and
her review of pionesr families, Among
which wers thoss of Jurdge Wm. Col-
vig, B: B. Beekman, Dr. J. W, Bobin-
san, Peter Britt, J. N T, Miller, T.
M. Reams;, Mujor Barran, Pst Dunn,
Judge Nell. Wm. Bybes, Hanlevs
Cookseys, Cantralle, Ankensys, Cams-
eronw, Vinlngs, and Walkers.

Mre. Hines, widely known as & lyric
song writer and producer of motion
pletures, s extonding avery affort to
preserve the sacred story of tha plo-
nears, not only in vriting. but in her
motion pleture fllms, which slso com-
bine pooms et Vlews of  westorn
coant scenery, Her educational ple-
tlires were requestéd lor releass In
Callfornia schinols by Misa Fdna Roe,

BACK TO NATURE

8y GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STRECHES WIMSELF OUF AF{ER GOOD PICNIC LUNCR
FuR R NAP UNDER SHATY TREE

BF{ER TWISTING ARDUND FOR A WHILE ADOPTS
SEMI- CIRCULAR FOSITION 10 AVOID ROOT

PR AAN i P

BECOMES LONVINCED ANT HAS GONE DOWN HIS
NECK. PURSULS |T FRANTICALLY

FrEe SOMEHING HARD DIGGING IND SMALL OF
Wi5 BACK. FINDS HE'S 1ymle oV =7k RooT

SUDDENLY FEELS AMT CRAWL OVER FACE, SMITES I,
Missg AT BUY HITfING MOSE A PRINFUL ChoUT

BEEMS 10 TMAGINE ANTS CRAWLING ALL OVER-
HIM, CHRSES THEM UP SLEEVE

5 WND TROUSERS

7

BRINES HERD MTO SHARR CoNfAcT wifh ROCcK,
AND SIVES UP 1HE UNEQUAL STRUGGLE WITH NATURE

&-MATTER POP—
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—8keets **Bails Outl"

AEROPLANO -~
WYOU WERE ONE

By 0. M. Puyns

HerrAFTER,

SUnSTITUTE THa
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HERE'S Hapin' *
TOMNT LAND
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By Edwin Alger
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THE NEBBS —The 8keptic
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YONIGHT ? FULL MOON,

J > JUGT AG Y
5 Vol say,
B CUTHBERT~

" MIGHT GET AMOTHER SHOT
AT A MUGTANG — | PICKED
THAT LAGT ONE OFF WITHOUT

MUCH TROUBLE -

= i

WELL, 1 DONT
THINK 1T WAS
WERY
SPORTING -

GRORTIMG 7 THE AMIMAL
WAS IN FULL FLIGHT=\T
HAD EVERY CHAMNCE - |

BROUGHT 1T DOWN FROW
A THOUGAND YARDS-1
CALL THAT SRormMG /

§( DONT FORGET OUR)/Z-BUT | SHANT PASS

MAIM BUSINESS 1N
THIS VALLEY IS
GTAKING GoLD
CLAIMS -

UP ANY CHANCES TO
POT MUGTANGE -
\WORTHLESS BEASTS /
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l-lg Harry J. Tuthil




