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»YNOPEIE: Emily has rus awa
from Edwin Borncs on fheir w.
ding night, end ufter nn'lnluf [ 1
marvous breahdews swith the help
of Dr. Warde, pete a fob dn Hir.
miigham and, aided by her friend
Charlotte, mekes pood Hut her
manaping mother, Frances Felton
writes that Ediwin ls sericusly i
\ith pnetumonia, end forces fnily
fo rel’nm fo him. Ewmily does, and
realizes that now, at lost, alie must
endure Edwin and forget Da
Carrell

Chapter 24
NEW HOME

MILY came to the hospital twics
& day at first, and stayed ax
hoiir each time; then gradually her
vigits lengthened. Two weeks later
sho had Edwin moved to her own
home, to the room that had hesn
hers, His happiness was almont Loo

great to bear,

Sha wrote te Charlotla as ‘soon
as the fis was cast, very briofly
apd casually, becauss she dldn’t
dara lot herself go, But Charlotte
understood, and answered tha let-
ter at once.

darling:

The cards do seamad bh
stacked agalnet you, and you'fe
probably doing the aniy thing pos-
aibiln, 'r':n only thing for you, that
18; I'gp not so mure it would ba for
mynalf, or for anyons eise. Hut then
I can't imagine mysell with uni
man eating out his heart for mae!

On one thing, though, 1
naver lat you rest. Don't It 1t get
youi matrimony, 1 mean—<lomes-
ticlty, Don't let your mind nro}-uay

hecauae you have E0i & ming,

fly, and a darn good onae), Re-
mnmgor that the world len't bor-
dared by a whits pleket fence,

T'm shipplng your stuff and an-
eloning your pay-check, Frama tha
ehacle and put It fn & prominent

Ince; let it ba your enslgn of

“‘Ih" A b L?:ltnl Infans.

love you s gron K >
g X Zharlot

Em L!r.

ta

Tho latter filled hor with an un-
bearnble yearning for Charlotte, for
the heartening influence of Char-
lotte, and tha keenness of her mind
that was as stimulating as an elec
trle vibrator, Dut she gqusstioned
tha advice it contalned.

The littls houss was sweot: &
New England cottags of white elap-
board, with & white pleket fance and
a fingstons walk and blg fal box-
woods at the door. There wan to ba
a garden at the back: so far Edwin
had gotten no farther than a pond
with gold and silver fish.

He hadn't offared 1t for salo after
all; It had been bullt for Emily,
and it ssamod neredibla that Emily
wouldn't ona day live in it with him.
Now his faith had been Justifind,
snd he moved (o a roseats haze.

Emlily worked frantically, becauss
ehe had lanrned in Birmingham that
it you worked very hard you were
usually too tred to think after you
went to bed.

8ha couldn't farnish the housn
and plant her garden sl the eama
tima, and while her heart was with
the garden, there was vory [ittls that
conld ba dons with it unt!l fall, so
thn concentrated upon immediate
pacessition, such as chalrs and tables
and rugs. .

Frances dropped in often *lo of-
tor suggoations,” secura In the con-
vletion that her wider exparlonce
and maturer taste wore Indlspens
mbla 1o tha furnishiogs of BEmlly's
kome, Sha dropped in this mornlng.

“I notlce in the paper that Kalr
allah {8 having & marvelous sals of
Orlentals,” sha announced.

MILY wans hanglog curtains, She

ndjusted the folds of a drapery

snd pp back to 1d tho
effact, "Is ha?"

“Yes," Francea pocked her bird
like head. “Tha gathors aro a littla
thiok under your right hand. [
thought we might go down tomor.
row and sos them.”

Elmlly continued to arrange tho
drapory. It was a sunny chints, with
littla Valentine botquols on an ape
pla-gresn ground.

“But I'm not {nterested In Orlen-
tals, darling. In the Nrat placs 1
couldn't afford them, and {n the soc-
ond they don't go with & New Eng-
1and coitagas.”

“But you won't always liva In a
cottnge, aud Orlentals last a life-
time. Bosldes, your father and 1
wanted to help yon get them™

E rmiled at her, “Bless you
both!™ Sha couldn't tell her mother
that tha froaty alegance of the Fel:
ton home was just what sha wanted
1o avold.

“I'll got the cheaper ones now,
and by the time they're worn out
poarhiaps I'll ha ready for the other
onns, dlva ma a ralncheck on
thewm "

"What are you planning to have?”
Francea's tone implled that whatever
it wan, 1t wan probadly Impractical

“Flaly taups for tha big onea, and
A fow pmall hooked ones where
they'll do tha most good. Aunt
Mandy's making me somae bralled
ones for tha bedrosma”

“Aunt Mandy!

“Yeo, 1 wan over thera ons day
yaara ago for tha lnundry and sha
was working on the eunnlngest rog

I ever saw. | made up my mind then
that it 1 ever had a house she'd do
ma aoma, She's tekled to death over
dolg ‘'em." t

Francas cama as noar amiling as
it {s puasible for & perfect lady to
cotae, "1 hoped you'd have Browne
da your havae instead of pleking up
things halisrskeltar as you'ra do
log."*

Emily twinkled wickedly at ber.
“Do you know why I dida’t? Becauss
whensver you go into one of his
houses someons always trlils, “Ohb,
1 know Hrowns d4id this; It looks
oxsctly like him!' 1 don't want my
housa ta laok llke Browne's: [ want
1t to look lke—I1lko Emily Barnes."
Sha stumbled over the last word,

Har mother shrugged delicataly,
tharaby Adlsclaiming all responsibil.
ity tor the very probabls gauchories
of her daughter's complated home,
Emlly came down trom her perch to
survey the finished drapery.

The door-knocker sounded and
BEmily slghed as she want to answer
It Thera ought to bhe a law, she
thought rebolllonsly, azainst morn-
{og callers,

Tha ealler was hor mothier-lo-law,
and Emily's heart nank. Mra, Barnea
wollld nevar approve of the naw
draperies; thay didn't look “serv.
{reabla™  enough. But she smiled
gaily.

"Come In. You're just in time to

pasn $ud|:rm'g.t."

h RB. BARNES looked gratified.
She was a plump, rather dowdy

Httle woman wha bad “lat herself

go" connlderably more than Francos

Felton hnd, and prided herself upon

it

In fact, Lucy Barnes prided haer-
salf upon a great many things. Upon
tha fact, for example, that Mr.
Harnes was hor lord and master in-
stead of hor companion; thiat ha told
her what to belleve, and pald all the
housshold accounts bacauss "women
had no head for figures'; that ahe
had completely forgiven Emily for
having baliaved no  disgracefully
towards Edwin; that sha had har
clothes mada at home becnuse the
materials in. ready-made dresses
ware so shoddy nowadays,

“In tima to pass judgment on
what?" sho asked brightly.

“The livingroom draperies”
Emily led ths way ta tha ronm.

Mrs. Barnes, having grosted Fran:
ces with excesslve cordlality, staod
back to ohssrve the apple-green
chintzes, "Won't they fada?"

“No," Emlly aspnred her, “Thay'rs
sunfast.”

Mrs, Barnes locked disappointed.
Hor owo draperiea wero dark red
and had hean In upe, with the ax-
ceptlon of the summer manths, for
twolve years. In June they wors
tikan down and cleaned, and In Sap-
tember they wera put back. Thay
weora vary durable curtaina.

“They'ra very bright and chesr-
tal" sha coneeded.

“They'ra very wall sulted to this
typa of house, 1 think," Frances
stated.

Emily wanted to laugh. Whatever
misgivings Frances might have
about her daughter's iasta would
nevar ha communicated to an out-
slder, Frances alsa prided heraelf,

Mra. Barnen nat down In the frall
east Heppelwhite chalr. “Don't let
ma slop you; I can only siay &
minute."

“I was throngh anyhow. I'm giad
of an exciisn to atop”

Frances rose, "I miust send Wil
llam for your father, so 1'd better
go," 8Hhe consldersd offerlng to
drop Mrs, Barnos at home and de-
olded that It would savor too mueh
of apaeding the parting guest.

Mr. Bartos didn't bolleve fn chaut-
fours, and during business lours,
Mrs. Barones walked, “If you and
Bdwin haven't any pians,” she added,
“1 hope you'll coma to dinner to-
night.”

Emily sighed with rolisf. Her
mald had baen out for two days and
nho was rapldly coming to the cons
clinlon that her domestie nocoms
plishmenta waran't meant to inelnda
pooking,

“Wa'll be charuad. In addiiion to
the company the {dea of eating fond
I haven't prepared In entrancing’

When Frances had gons Lucy
| Barnes sald realgnadly: “I'd dropped
by ta ask you to stuppsr with ua to
| night, but of e s wo can't offar
the Inducemonta that Prances ean*

Bmily wanted very badly to kick
over & lable, and was auddenly

BARRYMORE'SWIFE
NOT AT STATION

PASADENA, Cal, Bapt. 36 —{AP)—
John Barrymore came home to Holly-
wood yestardny after & romantio (n-
teriiide tn the sast and was embraced
in welcome by by his brother, Lionel.

Barrymore lefc the train here that
brought Him from Gallup. N. M., par-
Tind questions concerning Hlaine Bar-

1 Thts ended the THght across the
{nation during which Mits Barrie pur-
ieind him by alrplane to Kansas City,
iand which was tamporarily interrupt-
ied at Gallup when the Romeo of
(atage and screen soflght peace and
iquist among the Indians,

| Dolores Costello Barrymore, es-
{tranged wifa af the actor, was not
jamong thoss who gathered at the sta.
|ton here,

| FIGHT BET LOSER USES
NOSE TO PUSH PEANUT

SEATTLE, Bapt. 26, —(AP}—Abash-
led by a chesring erowd. Lester Teagle,

| Eust Pike strest with his nose today
ibecauss he bet on Max Basr lest
Inight. He completed his wager In 6
minutes 13 geconds.

K. F. MEN INDICTED ON
RUM SALE TO INDIANS

PORTLAND, Ore., Sapt. 26 —(UP|—
The federal grand liry Tuesday re-
turned 38 Indictments, Including
charges of providing llqusr to In-

er and John Newman, all of Klamath

Falls, and John Wayak, Chiloquin.
Not true bills dizsclved charges aof

selling llquor to Indians against

rie, and hustled into Lionel's automo- restaurant proprietor, pushed s one- | Charles Tibbeta and Vernon Johnson,

bile.

loiinee  peanut actoss Broadway at

Klamath Falls.

For further proof addresa the author, Inclosing & stamped envglops for reply,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Reg. U. 8. Pat. Of1,

J

o
Btrange as It peems, the Am |
Indians hnd two lanziages ny which |
they commiunioted—ona apoken and
one pMlent. 'The silent, or gesture Ian-
guage, of the Indians was highly e
veloped and by It they ecould earry |
on a conversatlon as understandable
to them as words, This Ianguage ‘A-'u|
a natural development of & peopl
that at times had to maintain atrict
silance in the presence of oo 1on— |
aven whispers that might escape the
notice of a white man could be heard
by other Indians, |

o

BosoN TERRIER

MeXanght Pratiote, Lea

J

More than 100 years ago in a small
tavern In London, & widow bade her
aon goodbye am he left to esoe the
world. He promised to return. Later
the molher received & letter from her
wandering son—he told her he would
be home by Good Friday, and asked
her to hang a hot-oros bun In the
windew for him. ‘The mothear did as
alie was asked. hut the son did not
coftie home. NWext year on Good Fri-
day ahie agalin hung a hor-eroes b
In Ehe window. but her son did not
come home. The nest year and the

ERICAN
INDIANS-

LED Two LANGLAGES-

SROKEN AN
GESTURE

next mhe f{ollowed this custom, and
for ¥ years thereafter every Good
Friday—but her pon never came back.
The inn cams to be known as The
Widow's Son Inn, and after her death
another son operated. the place, He
and the propristors who followed him
maintained the custom of the hot-
cross bimn—and avery vear for more
| than 110 yeara, the Welcoms slgn to
the long loat son has nung In the
window af the inn on Good Friday.

Tomorrow: The Duck Toad.

l

dinns against Jerry Hayes, John Laep- |

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

HIRONG

BLEE

| S a-25

THE SCOLDING

COMES UP, CROWING

MOTHER 6NES WIM STIFF
TALKING=TO ABDUT HOW BABIES
NTED MILR 0 GET Bl6 AND

SMILES HAPPILY A% MOTHER.
COMES INTC RODM

Wit

GURGLES A CHEERY GREETING MOTHER, 10 EMPHASIZE REMARNKS,
AS MOTHER PICNS UP HIS MILK  PoINTS 10 MILK STILL LEFTIN
BOTALE AND SAYS HE'S A NAUBHTY  BUTTLE. -THINKS |15 A 6AME AND
BOY NoT 10 FINISH HIS MILK TRIES 10 6RAB BOTILE

\

ROLLS OVER A$ MOTHER TANES
A BREATH AND RESUMES
HER SCOLDING

DECIDES MOTHER LOOKS
FUNNY WHEN SHE'S CROSS

fnd
THROWS HIMSELF ON HIS
BACK, SHOUTING HAPPILY
MOTHER GIVES UP wiTH
A SIGH

PLAYS WITH DES, SMILING AND
WONDERING WHAT MOTHER. |
Whs ThLKING ABOUTY

(Oopyright. 1835, by The Bell Syndieats, Ins)

&MATTER POP—

By 0. M. Payne

A DoNT TeELu
==l Koy ME PoP, DoN
STELL ME! I'LL

TAILSPIN TOMMY—OId Friends Meet|

@E (EFT SKEETER]
AND HIS NEWD
QUAINTANCE ,
HARGLD PLUSHMART
HEMMING CERTIFIED
WAR (DRRECSFONDENT,
MAKING THEI\R
WAY Alons A
JUMNGLE ROAC---
SUDDEMLY “TWEY
ARE BTARTLED
BY THE ROAR OF
ARPLANE MOTORS
AND GUNFIRE
OVERHEAD - THEY
LOOK WUP----AND
SEE--

FER

iMP

pa
2376

IN UPON ¥ OU-ERR-

BANS TO DROP

ROMPTU--IN THIS

WA T

LE Y

b, 1A be The et Bratisi tae ) 2
H:'ﬂl-' A= F

[ WORD! 1T evems ) N 157 | Fav (v SAINTED AUNT-IQ, WA, SERORTAY ¢ [ ) T\ \| [coneumal-t  L7SENOR- - BEAH:-~A .‘
T BE A WABIT FOR S5 SNl | [T 1T-18 A~ 2L WELL HeLe 2 / ALLUS KNEW 9 M10SQUITOY- P RoMANCE !

ANGELS COME
FROM WEAVEN:

# =
FOCREST=
By EDWIN ALGER

TO YOUR 010
ALL RIGHT, oL

ashamad of harsell. “I'm ao sotry 1
didn't know! And It you think you
Haven't any Inducements, Jost ex-
tond another (nvitatlon And ssa how
aulckly wo accept 111" |
| She took her motherdndas's
[ parm. "Come and non the chaat
[ awers 1 had Ty dn over tor

puright, 1333

Maridm Bims)

But tamerraw, 14 Aavitatle din.
Aec with the Barnes must be gone
I through with. =

FIND WANTED MAN
N POLICE COURT

FORTLAND, One
Detecilive seeking
tn atand trial on chargea of window
breaking in & Dee 1N WAL, s
e84 svery Baunt they Efew with
BY)

Sept M — (AP}

Inmioa Welt T

foyesterday they unsapectadly

Fapatied' W
Ing the tr L
angther truck driver sho waa AT
o along =ith Welton ot sfter-hour
chargee

Bisckwell was soquitied br the po-
Hen ooirt hury, Bt Weiton was Heid
of 8400 >
U

He b

i 1
relensid Op batl after

afterehonirs ehatges
peared whet
arralgnment.

« | Any

0. WOULD PROBE
CAVBLIG IV .

KLAMATH FALLA

Diiglriet At = inre

he' ju i 1 0

s prosec
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Use Mall Tribunes want adas,

)

TNWANT TO SAY E@a-ﬁv?‘-\

L AG LOMG AG YOU WANT=

HOME, LOMESTAR |
D FELLOW, TAKE

|

THE NEBBS—Good-Bye!

BEN ooys'*r WMOW
VT, BUT 115 GOOD-BYE
FER ME, TOO-

| WIGH | KNEW WHAT WAS
BOTHERING CAL=HE GURE
1SMT THE SAME GINCE HE
CAME BACK FROM

THAT TRIP HE

TOOK ALOME~ |,
gy |

- .

-

i

7 =
-\ (T8, by Tuy Tee
b -R L/ :

HELL HARDLY GPEAK. A WORD=1LL BET
TS GOT SOMETHING To DO WITH OLD
BETSY, BUT | MAGH | KNEW WHAT

IN THE HECK OLD BETSY WAS-

I'VE AGKED HIM, BUT HE WONT

TELL ME -

=\
1me Willfussh =

~OME

DOWN

COME
SO0M AGAN
. el

5 AN B The Pl

Muw Beg O B Pt 0t ‘

1

lwelL, we == D A LOT OF VEARS BUT N\

I‘\-‘s._;\O\-FE':\ (SFAWLS LWVED WiTe MY MOTHER
~ YO0 WERE AaniD ER FOUND AaNNYIODY WD

a KIUDLY INTEREST
WanTsS D MaxkeE ME
Wiy ME T 1 LOVE SSELF
T LNDER-




