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SUBURBAN HEIGHTS By GLUYAS 'WILLIAMS
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AYNOPS18: Anne Parnateorth

haa tohi her fiance. Hob Crocker,
that ehe Is not to inherit the Fame-wort-

millions ahe alto it not
Anne Famatrorth, but an unknown
orphan. Instead of comforting her,
Rob aeema obscurely angry. He
drives her to the huge houee that te
no longer hers, and Iffli'ea without
a kiaa. Sow Anne ia hrenking the
dire neica to the faithful Fame-tcort-

tcrvanta.
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Who was she? Why was she un-

known? Why was she rushed to the
hospital aa an emergency case and
why did not those who brought her
there know her Identity?

Perhaps If she went to Crescent
City, searched the records, Inter-
viewed the doctors and nurses, she
could find some clue. And yet, would
those records be available and the
attending medical people still live
there? And wouldn't Luke have done
this? He wasn't one to leave any
work half finished and anything as
Important as the adoption of a child
would have made him bend every
effort to Its consummation.

Perhaps Rob would help. He
hadn't been very helpful that after-
noon but she must overlook that, dis-

count bis" seeming selfishness by
knowing how shocked he bad been.
He'd call that evening, probably
come to the house, as repentent as
he had been that day at the cannery.

They would go for a drive, and he
would take her In his arms and com-

fort ber. She would tell him she
must leave the house for a hotel,
perhaps, or maybe they could be
married right away. Maybe Rob was
down at the license bureau that very
moment.

BUT .what name would he give for
She wasn't Anna Farns-worth- .

She had a problem to face.

MWtS OlftOlftCtWM- -

Wwmo, ox. upsioe RWri, from t
M4P HAVE PERfecT MkP

M) fVroMPMrAENT

Chapter II
BITTER SEVERY

rjpHEY talked a while longer, then

soberly Hied out, Mra. Harney to

complete her Hat, and Buttons to his
duties.

"Yvonne, you'd better take the af-

ternoon off, I'm going to want you
to pack for me tonight," Anne sug-

gested.
"You'll be all right, alone, Miss

Anne?"

"Yes, Yvonne, I'm tired; awfully
tired. I want to rest undisturbed all
afternoon."

And Yvonne left, not to take the
ft afternoon off, but to take her station

at the outer door of the suite and
with crisp words and flashing
ayes to tend off the Intruding women
who came to try to ferret out Anne's
source of Information.

Anne followed Yvonne to the door
and softly turned the koy. Now she
bad time to herself, time to digest the
things Judge Kellogg had told her
and to ponder on the disturbing way
Rob Crocker had received them.
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S'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNB
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When Haydn wctn asked by the Uni association of swamp lands and ma-- i did ,not know that It was malaria

larla had been long noted, but they ""Tying mosqultoea inther than badversity of Oxford to submit to them
air that bore the disease.a specimen of hla composition before

ho was given a degree of doctor of
Tomorrow: Kings of Floridamusic. Haydn replied by writing a

cleverly conceived canon that had WRI6LEYl5melody and correct accompaniment
almost any way It was played. 15 ALWAYSIt can be played from atari to fin

INMATE OF POOR FARM

BECKONS OWN DEATH

SANTA BARBARA, Calif.. Nov. 4.

(UP) James Cook, 75, got tired of

REFRESHINGish aa an ordinary piece would be

.J7., , )? . MBaM played, it can be turned upside down
and played aa well. Or. you can start
at the middle, or at the finish and
play backwards always with a mel
ody and correct accompaniment.

"Yvonne, you'd bet
ter take the after Pol, a native Hawaiian d'sh. Is made

life at the county poor farm, so he
wandered over to the Southern Pa-

cific ratlroed tracks, and waved to an
omcomlng limited to "come on and

j jet me." Before bystanders could
snatch him from the track, the en-- j
3'.ne hit him.
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noon off."my mm from taro root, cooked to the con-

sistency of papcrhanger's paste. It is
eaten by dipping the fingers into tho
bowl and conveying them to themust go back over her childhood

seek somo clue. mouth. If poi U thick enough to be
Ei'iUtt; S iiTJffiiHtJr- --

'itreadily eaten with only one finger,
then It la called r' pol
but If It la too thin for this, and two
fingers must be used, then It Is called

Of course It had beon a tremendous
shock to him, and a tremendous dis

pol.

Before medical science knew the
facta about malaria, it was thought
that the disease could be contracted

K 551?ERFECT6U
by breathing the damp air of swamps
In the tropics. Hence it came to be
known as "malaria" from the Italian
"mal aria" mcantnj "bad air." The f (Copyright, 1036, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

TAILSPIN TOMMY Trapped in the Adobe I By HAL FORREST
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Her earliest memories were of tho
big, old house at Astoria, of Luke
and Luclnda, and of Tecla Sorkl.
Would Tocla know anything? But no,
Tecla hadn't come to them until she
was nearly a year old. She wouldn't
be likely to know any more tl.an
Maggio or Mrs. Harney, and yet

Anne sat up straight. There had
been that time she was so 111. Hazy
memories, only one dramatic episode
remained with her during the pass-

ing of the years.
Heat, unbearable heat, covers plied

upon her, then Tecla lifting her cov-

ers and carrying her to a rocker,
bending over her. Anne remembered
Tecla's crying. She remembered It
because It was the first time she hnd
seen an adult cry. Tecla rocked back
and forth crying, saying In a funny
sing-son- voice, "Nlkkl, Nikkl."

There could have been nothing In
the scene but tho love of a nurse for
a child, only Luclnda hnd rushed Into
the room and for her had rpnken
sharply. She had said something
that had frightened Anne, something
about "can't have this. If you
don't. ..."

She had told Tecla she either must
do something or must not doome-thing- ,

or she would have to find an.
other nurse. That was what had
frightened Anne. She wanted Tecla.
And Tecla, what had she said In re-

ply? "Better so, bettor so."
Anne thought of this scene from

long ago, then awakened to a new
thought.

Luke had wanted to rush back to
Portland . . . was It after talking to
Tecla? Why else would he have
brouRht her to the hotol to talk to
Luclnda?

"I'll see hor first. I'll go thore to-

morrow," Anne thought.
The trip too, would give Rob time

to become accustomed to looking
upon her as someone oilier than
Luke Fnrnsworth's daughter. But
she couldn't take him along, ne
didn't like Finnish people.
(Copyright, ttSf. by Jeanne Bowman)

appointment. She hadn't heretofore
realized how much he had looked for-

ward to controlling the canneries.
But that was only natural. Any man
with ambition would lpok forward
to such an opportunity, and Rob was
ambitious.

Time to think of him later, too
much heartache now. Heartache
wasn't an abstract term, It was a
real, physical pain.

Slowly ahe began walking back
and forth across the soft grey rug,
working back In her memory from
her conference with Judge Kellogg
to her last visit with Luke.

What had happened in Astoria to
make him change his will? He had
aald that very afternoon on the boat
that should anything happen, she
was their only holr. He had always
known she was not his own daugh-
ter, and surely she had done nothing
In the few hours in Astoria to cause
him to change his mind.

A ts'D then in the doctor's office.
Those few momenls with Tom

Farley hovering around like a men-

acing shadow and Rob sitting beside
her, they hadn't been able to talk
alone, save for one moment when the
two men were called to the door by
the doctor.

Luke had said. "Everything I've
done, believe me my dear, I've done
for your good."

She had thought he meant his at-

titude towards her In the past, his
kindness, his training. Could It he
that somewhere hidden In this chaos
of surpriso and heartache there was
something working out for her good?

Each word hnd been an effort with
him, and she hnd silenced him with
assurance of her tniBt In him. She
was thnnkful for that, now.

She thought of what Maggie had
"ld about her mothor's learning

her true Identity, and for the first
time now, she wondered about her
other mother, her own mother.
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THEN eOMCTHIN MUSTA HAPPENED
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THE NEBBS The Busy Man By SOL HESS
committee wilt or.d out Invitations
and require them to be presented ftt
the door on dance nights. It la plan-
ned to hold such dancea every two
week through the winter Nttinmng
Friday evening, Nov. 8.

The committee were greatly pleased
with arrniucemente for CCC men, at

PLANNING DANCES
Wimer. The party Included Mr, C,
Dirk, girl scouts' Miptaln; Miss lone
and Mra. nelle Hart; Mrs. It. Beott;
Mrs. Hay Moore; Mrs. U McIIvaln;
Misaea Mary and Vclma Smt'h; Mrs
O. Merlin: and Mrs. J. Whipple.

Cnpt-Ai- Guy W. Saunders per-
sonally conducted the party over the
camp.
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Eleven rfprpBcnttlv womrn trow

Rogue River, nil connfetfd with the
RciUie nivrr troop of fllrl acouu. were
guests ot thU OCC camp Friday eve-

ning when plana wer made tor In-

vitation dan oca to be given members
of thia camp by the girl aoout' com-

mittee. Dances given already ,t the
girl scouts hall In Rotfite River at-

tracted Btich crowds that the small
floor proved Inadequate.

The committee derided that In fu-

ture, dances given to Wimer men
will be rest MftM to men and women
Tiio two TtrUiea innuuion. The
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Mm. nimift Mudioc-- in now "Dinna
M.irdork" by hyl drw, fttci.M lo- -

day. She told Jiuiap rarkfr Wood uti
iwnil "tlr! Of tiavlnn ivpc mukc
jokM about mr numr t!Py nAid
muM be ft now bftwpn nvid hfu

j ft rijmouth Hock ivKier,"


