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b Paia: Morgan Black, dia-
pusied with Hie and with ons girl
s prrticuler, has pottes of a frain
af random, ond Ands himeelf on hie
ey (0 see whether Miss Blla Lon
wing will toke Mm for o buerder,
Morgas, meets a molf wunuswdl and
very woung looking pirl it her
arms full of laburmnm Boughe TAe
botighs ara ¢ kind of afering 1o the
wemory ol her dend futher, she
confider And her almorl mcu‘(eval
cosiume (8 Ihe game,

Chapter Two
SMALL QUANREL
THE tragle gesture with which |
Irls had displayed ber gracaful |
strangely dressed self, Indloated |
saddenly to Morgan what it would |
bo to briog a girl dressed like uﬂ:i
to & party, made him seo that there |
might be something, afler all. Lo ber
tunny small troubles, silly aa they
seomed to him alongaide his own.
He spoke impotuounly in the half
light.

“Poor kld! See bere — I'm not
hird up, Here, take thls and go loto
Philadelphla and get yoursell some-
thiog, won't you, on me? . . . Say |
it's dropped dowr the chimpey—" |

fut the moment the words were |
out be knew he had sald the wrong
thing

¥ don't sippose you mean to be
{nsulting.” Irla said in & voloa like
fee. "Thore's your rond.”

He eaught her arpi, “Ob, say, |
didn't mean any bacm. Just thought
vou'd never ses ma agiin. Conven-
tione are fdiotie things anyhow, And
you're just o kid.*

“Ninotesn’s not & kid,"

“Oh, gosh, | thought you were
flteen at most. Awlully sorry "™

“Daddy was

Ob, sever mind,” Her volog was
soft ngain, VIt wasn't your fauit Uf
o girl woars & dross to her knees
and complains of poverty to a stran.
gar, sha bas only herself to blame
Af she's ofared almnl™

Thay both laughed. After all, they
wera yotng, and this was an excits
ing moment's encounter, But Mor
gan had a good deal of persistence,
He bad to know that she wouldn't
spend ber lfe after ha left her en-
tirely without anything she wantad.

“lsp't there anythlug you cah do
—aince you won't take nims? Good
word—alioa; haven't heard Wt for
ajgon, You know, you are Vietorlan!™

HE accapted thin sadly,

"l ean do lota of things, all as
Vietorinn an possible. Place-cards,
fine embroldery, teaching & little
girl the rudimenta of French and
Mnging."”

*Wall, what do you do with all
that money

“Till Daddy was killed In the mo
tor aoeident, It took all Uncle Wil
made, and what lttle | did, to glve
him the lttle things he waoted. He |
was & genlun, and he had to bave
tha inEpirational fow freed.” abe
rocited llko & lesson, “And aince,
there are a lov of oxpanses. Uncle
Wil {sn't mtrong yet; and he wans
Inid up a0 long he lost some of his
work.”

“Why, you poor kid! | say, you
bava had & rough time™

*You must bave too,” she sald
with a awilt genarous courtesy that
was new to him, . . . Ghe was prob-
ably Just Uke the rost, only with a
lne he didn't know, "Goodiby. Gran
dln Lane (s that way, And thank you |
for offering. | know now you meant |
to bo kind."

“Well, | did. Here are your
botughs.” Ha gatve her the great arm
il of fowering branches

Bhe laughed suddenly above them
“If thay wers only gold —falry gold,
rainhow gold! 1I'd take them home
and got evarything | wanted with
them.™

He spoke, tlurting back. s
gama to har dimly (n the dusk

"Do rou k Al falry gold et
It tarne into withered leaves next
daz: and there's no pot of gold

.

| went back to leaves, Maybe there

(and, contclous ngaln of her load, she

| pld

upder the rafobow, There lan't any
Santa Claus,”

“| wouldn't eare,” shs answered
Wim, golng away from bim. Har
volce ethoed bebind her, “Maybe ]
ecould spend some of it bafore it

Is ralnbow gold fud soma people,”
Ehe did not bear his answer, Sud-

danly she did oot want to go bome,

Bhe was passing the publlc square,

sat down on & bench, the better to
daydream. "] was bad - tampered,
100" she retiectad. “After all, 1
wouldn't trade dear old overworked
Unele Willlam, or even Aunt Ella
and her bomllles, for the best car
and blggest radlo and most mag-
nificent nightclub tliat were ever
buliL”

Navarthaless, the ldeas ware de
lightful. A radlo—how Uncle Wil-
Ham would like ft, with {ts chances
Wt good moanle, it contact with
world opinlons! How Aunt Ella
would adore a long gray satin dress
"to aelertain Inl™

“HE town clock struck, and she
roalized ahie had been altting
thara a full ball hour. They would
wonder where she wap.
As slie wont on slowly io the dark
i6 tha big shabby house that had
been a showploce seventy-five years

Ago, she was planniog what ahe
wonld do If thess boughs wers bung
with motunl limitlens gold: A new
honase, as beautiful an thin bad been
when the Colonial Lannings kept
open house for Washington's staff
bt with today's loxuries.

A bouss with a tiny elevator, a
bathroom for avery room. The Lan
unlng - hoose today possessed an im
menss bathroom in carved waloui
compartments, with a copper tab. It
had been of fantastle elegance when
It wap put In; only lta fantasy te
mained today. Hesides bathrooma
In sarrled ranks thore would be
dellghtful, sopbisticated smar
triands: people out of the Infre
quent movies she managed aa a
great excltement onca (o & long
whils,

Her nelfish, talented father and
her brother-wornhiping aunt bad ak
ways ruled ber life with a complete
ouss which even girls 1a old-fash:
foned Parala thought *“a perfect
shame” and modern girls would
Have supposed impossible. It is bard:
or to f{rea onesalf trom tyranny
which fa loving than from the other
kind. |

Aunt Ells might draw the line at
nearly all the (ofruguent tnvitations
Iris had becauss the (nviters wers
“not just the ones | want you o
assocints with, dearsst”™ bot she
was bonestly distressed about IL
The glvers of parties whose fore
bears bad been on an equality with
Lanning forebears forgot. The Lan. |
oings bad besn Anancially rulned a
goneration before.

Katherine Oliver, well-todo, kind,
obtune, whose grandmother had
gone to fAnishing suhool with Miss
Ella before the Lanning monay
wont, honestly admired Irls for her
vividness, ber dark sparkling good
looke, her slim alive charm: and
Mra. Ollver encournged her
granddaughtar. Aunt Ella took it as |
a matter of course, hut Iris appre
elkted L |

“Thay're awfully nloe to me."” [rin
thought contentediy can do
in to make the party go with parior
trfeka™

peesaks, 100100

Nas parat W adid pve )

i
Menday.

1536 AUTOMOBILES
QPERATED BY STAT

SALEM. March 27 i
of Oregon. on
awnl B tota { At
aiitomnd
of
purehasing
ernor Meriie

nii

erates
the Unlversity «

velilclen

18 nimte

Durmingisd e O 15 &

Aty dpeolala The

& gote & eonslderable shuck. |

NAME COMMITIEE T0.
STUDY NRA RESULTS

WASHINGTON, March 37 ) |
Presldent Noosriell today appointsg
tw pomimittes ok Industris] apaly
Tl ¥ results And ae npliah |
s f the ciillnewd Halional e

’ i inisteation

A& White Mouse spnoneeme L

. T L ild he tr
Sayrren Wiy At L )

.
LAWNMOWERS »

Rlilve  Poom 391 i

after dinyer

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY, MARCH 27, 1836,

For further proof address he anthor inel

1
P

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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PIECE OF MODERN WRITI
VG WRITTEN BY ELBE

L1

"MR. AND MRS, =
h PAIR OF ChNARIES

HATCHED |T Youna
N B MONTHs

HUBBARD

IN ONE HOUR AND FiRsT PUBLISHED
ANONYMOUSLY BY HIM s

A Meange to Ciarein,'
telllng the bherolam of

n little easny
Lisutenant

Andrew 8, Rowan In delivering U. 8
army orders to Oenéral Oarcia, leader
of tha Cuban rebels during the war

with Spaln, was written by Eibard
Hubard In & &ingle hour ope night
and wos publinhed by
him without a heading In March
1009, Issue of hin monthly magerine
“The Philistine.”

The stmple tale of & Young army
officer who took (he mesuge, asked
no questions, wnd delivered it niter
n threilling tfip Into the Cuban in.
terjor, caught the Imagination of
roaders overywhera Ordera  poured
in for meprints of it, several thou-
aand were ordered privted by & mil-
road  president a0 thal every one of
nis amployes vould read it

In the Russo-Japiancss wir 18 wis
translated into both Ruslsn and
Japanese and glven to sl soldiers on
botty aldes. During the World War
soldlare of the Allles an well s the

| Qentral Powers carring coples of “A

The publishers
than 40,000,000

Measage to Garvln”
eatlmate thal more

copies of It have beon clreulnted lnl

M differomt Ianguages.

Belore the ceiobrated tes 3% ih
led ta Lhe Boston Tea Marty, all
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1 e 0N TeA PARTY
i aa 50 WS A DIRECT RESULT
OF THE BRITISH TAX OH TEA —

. VET Ten Whs CHEAPER

#  |NTHE COLONIES AFTER THE TAX
Whe LEVIED THAN

BEFORE/

ennzitmed in the coloples was shipped
vin England and taxed en route
With the éstablishment of the hated
it 1/ tan

b inx the pther tax wis
romoved, and shipping was allowed
v be minde direct to the colonies
from the Indly company
g8 ennbled calonists
1 igwer prioe aftor the
But the

tax was lovied
colonists were
nore interested in the principls than
he prica, and the ten tax became one
{ L chilef rensons for the Revolus

Wiir.
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Tomorrow:  HBrothers of the Sea.
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Wn'll haul away your
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THE FLAVOR LASTS

I'HE MINUTE THAT SEEMS A YEAR

AFTER GIVING THE THIRD VOICE ON
THE LINE A 600D SMFF BAWLING- OUT
, FOR BREANING (N, YOURWIFE INFORMS YoU
| 175 YOUR AUNT JULIA WHO HAS COME 10 VisiT
AND WHO HAS BEEN -TRYING 10 USE
THE EXTENSION SET UPSTAIRS
(Copyright, 1886, by The Bell Synd
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By C. M. PAYNE

TBuT, Mmaw! LET
Me. ExTPLAIN! L'M
So Thusvy! [ve &oT
‘So Muc.t-l"f‘c Do
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THAT SouUNDS
TREASOMNATILE , MAW !
WHY DownT Yae A
COM'P!‘%::Mlag:__

SWELL THEN
JusT

TAILSPIN TOMMY

T

HOUNTAIN AREA
TOMMY AND SKEETER
WERE FORCED TO
HANE ATDBADSTICH
LAMDING WHEN THER
HOTOR AND RADIO
MYSTERIOUSLY
PAILED.... MEARWHILE
wbET'S PEER INTO
THE DEEP (RATER
OF A VOLCANO,
LONG EATINCT.
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By EDWIN ALGER
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THE LAST THREE
PERSOWS WHO CNWAE HERE
45 \I-1TORS HAVE DISAP-
PEARED -YOU AND BEN
\LIST LEAVE BEFORE |7

-/ = BUT NOU AND BEN, AND | N |

CAN GEE YOU ARE DEVOTED ,m ) {
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