PAGE EIGHT

modern ,erlg-:.a J:J a‘.t
'°Tl"" 18 the muwr‘u daga
painter fal'hm:. And :&m :h:
;:3:!”"‘“"! &’:’i"m Lannings
very emusing, -

Chaptar 11
MALE DREBSMAKER
UNT JUSEPHINE had watchtful
black eyes and & face whosa
bard bright outllues displayed just
epough make-up for the fakulon.
Her dresa wea perfection, black
wilh & touch of red, and & string of
odd ngly beads, The styls of ber
clothes was so new I[rls bad naver
sasn anything ke them.
Everythiog about har was as per-
foct as the modeling of ber halr
and gown. 8he came to Irls, putting
a firm possessive arm around her,
“My own dear littla nlece!™ she
sald. Her volos was certain and
controlled, llke everything else
about ber. Her manoer had & dqgm-
feating enthuniasm. Morgan, watche
ing her, and not Uking her too much,
admitied to bimaelf that she did
soem honeatly glad to fnd [ris, “811

pide, another shy sllence fell Iria
broke it

“Ploase toll me things” she gald
gently alter a minute, leaning back
in the old wreck which served Ferais
asiona of its two official texis, “Re
member, you may have known aboul
the, but | naver knew apything aboul
you, at all.”

*There isn't much. I'm Just ap
ordigary sort of person. Phina snys
‘s ragular Lanning’ when my alow
ways bother her. He smiled. “Bul
you know, it was stramge that they
dld not tall you. Is Aunt Elln a
litle queer?”

*“No—oh, no! Sha's like somebody
out' of & romance or s Jtragedy
grows old, that's all; one 1des, and
that Daddy.”

“l never saw anybody ke thar
Owap sufd, his face lghting. “Mas
of the peopls | know want wsucl
little, shallow. dayby-<ay things
Even If aho waa wrong, it wns »
sort of eple wrongness.”

Iris looked at bim |n astonis
ment. Then she slghed. He was |ik
the Lannings, Uncle Willlam philas
ophized like that over things anc
did pothing about them.

*“Ax for Aunt Josaphione,” has qon
toued, “yoo knnw who she la. W
live in New York. She made a big
tortans 1o stocka, with the belp of
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SALE OF BIBLES
AT NEW REGORD

LONDON. —(UP|— Récord sales of
the Hible In' 1685 sre announced by
the British and Forelgn Bible sociaty.
“The most siriking sdvance” sald
s member of the staff, “appeam to be
in ocuntries whare there 1a the groats
eat unrest. In Germany, for itnstance,

tha malen of our soclety alona for
10234-1085 ross to 153483, an Increbss
of 30,000 on the previous year. In
8pain sales have risan since tha revo-
lution, the increnss in 1084-1088 be-
ing sbout 20,000, 1In Italy the last
report showed a decreass.

"We have been supplying Ethlopian
snd Italisn soldlers with Bibles. Pive
thousatid Bibles in different lan-
gusges were ditributed in Ethiopls,
Bibles for Italians were glven out st
Port Bald, but the Italian authorti
ties objected, and wa had to stop
the supply.

“The biggest sdvance has besn in
China, whars sales have rises by 400,

000 to 4.396.408, The growth of LUtes-
oy is largely responsible

MINERAL SURVEY FOR
DOUGLAS IS WPA JOB

ROSEBURG, Ore., Aprll 7. — () —
J. R. Eeeger, exectitive sectetasy of the
couniy planntag ooard. sald s Doug-
laa county mineral survey will start
this werk s & WPA project.

"Oregon mineral sirveys are belng
watched closely by large interesta and
surveys launched may ultfmstaly at-
Hact considerable capital,” he ssig
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof sddresé the author, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off.

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

down here, dariing, and talk to ma. [o0e of her clients: she took It oul 210 : AFfER BDRGT
" in o a still naw it, which A ING TH&T "{OUR Boy
Owan—why show lovalyie " |qunerer yo. St trying (o by 3 15 NOW 45 Bl6 AS YOU ARE, YU REALIZE
"L always thought you hated us [LOTK lsinad esiate of extcame gran MRS SMITH AND DAUARTER FROM CERTAIN GAPS IN YOUR WARDROBE. |

and didn't want to have snything
to do with us,” Owen sald with &
bluniness Irin lked. "I—1 was aw:
fully bucked about finding you did.”

“Didn't Morgan sxplaln? Iris
sald a 1ty embarrassadly: she bt

"Don't you like grandaur?’ Hi
volce had baen dry.

“Well, its not primary with me
Phine bas & private fury driving
her, | think sometlines — balng »

. EMIY = DEC.13..
MR, SMITH AND DALGHTER
ELITABETH — JUNE 22..,

DRUGHTERS MARY AND

JENNIE = JpN, 14

THET NOW YOUR CLOTHES Fif" HIM, 100
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GLUTRS
WILLTQU'.‘J

By 0. M. PAYNE

S'MATTER POP-

Lanning!™

ed 1o soem to blame her aunt and - ; d !?-— r 7
uncle ‘P UT you! Tell ms abont you 'ﬂw‘ﬁ? bm: (‘Jff.' 6}.‘4 == ::I AN 6'1& JU'ST SAYS,

“Oh, yea.” aald Miss Ross, bitter 4 W #! ATTETR 1Y AT ,
Iy, Ughtening ber arm around Iri. Bbe alook his arm affectiop 1 AsSKED %E:T-Au' B I KEED wWAITIN
-p ataly; and he looked down at be @\ = e N W »
Ella would. Bhe always bad the MAW For aHuww

taatic methods of the old.fash | With that grateful surprise st al pijy B I jave wHisERS
s E, Towsl To My WNEES

foned melodrama, trom the time she
snatchod you out of tha baby car

fection in his Mice which ahe know
so well 1o her uncle. but which froc
young, prosperotia Owen seeme

AN T ASKED HER AN
ASHED HER AN’

A

lage and walked back to Persis >
:m{: you. You poor child, never Lo | *irADKE. J o) ‘ An(;a:d ER = Sl-]a WONT Kiow
know you had & brothar!” ~You really care? ! 2w - = g : : o ME ON ACCoU NToF
"Wall, | do ow." eaid Iris quist | OF Course =1 hink T'm e L OMe Ly e wWHisKERS, Ax
ly. amiling up at thia kindly, new fond of you, Owan. [U's boen belh R, T'?H:QUETS BhLLE SUELL REFULE ME
Owon, who yot spemed o well “."d- I}D.,m;\. ktiow, nll thesa yenrs 3 ARE RUINED M~ PIES
known. D'you mind? WITH T e
“And now you must let us make “Mind1" He put his wrm aroun I HE FIRST : i
you forget sl the worry you've baeg | 567 and kissad hor, stili shyly. IRON HIGHWAYS BLOW - 3
through,” sald Miss Rosa caressing. | THOre. Now wa're relatlons, Nos RRe COMMON |INTEXDG OMERS LASTLP To A
Iy. "Darling ehild, you're lovaly, All | /L me what yoi do for u liviog ano WHERE DISINTEGRRTED |00 YEARS AND X a2
you sesd lo be & complete uccems 'SIRIEE. 1 Whers b KIAE IRON ORE S EXTENSWELY | /MPROVE WiTH AGE et
L & little expart attention trom your | - (0 T8 RS SUIAr T (60 USED Fof‘ ROADBEDS AND USE

old suntie. Stand up, darling, Owaen,
look st her and tell ma what you
think.”

Iris know the amall aigns of an
poyance Owen dldn'. khow he
showed, Uncle Will's own tiny knol-
ting of the bhrows before bhs smiled

I acquisstence and 414 as he was

told, belng a gentleman who muost
ylold to hin women-folk. He sald

what | do: darn It | hate doing it
I've siways wanted to be an archi
teet. | am, theoretically —put mysell
through school at nlght—"

"Why waan't thers monoy for dny
tima ™

“Leavings and lashingn, Money
But wo! Ume, I'm—" ha Hushed »
shamed red, "I denlgn tan Phina! Al
day long, Darn well!™

ot Al Morengte Arstiase, T

The raoquets ball In about the slze inga, majees atid recovors all tha balla
of a golt ball It has a cork center | used in this exclusive sport.
wound tightly with siripa of eleth

v
ta thelr alilp an virtual prisoners even
before the war, As soon as the actual

Tare THese.

JusT

mattar-of-factly enough, “She should
kéep to & cortaln amount of ths pe
rlod note.”

and bound with twine. Outalds of
this s a covering of leather. Race
quat balls Improve with use and|in the World war ssw action in far | manded asurrender of the ship and
tge, and are salid to bo at thelr best | away CiuAm In the Pacifle oocean,|ite crew. The commanding Gerinan

“1 should think you did! But why.
If you don't want tot*
“Nobody'd want to be a male man

e — \ o A - ] fIR[A I

Strange aa It ssems, the opening ROTAISLON 0f WA ¥us pamed, by il fll‘lmlhrl“" i

momants of Amerioa's partioipation | COLEFess, the governor of Guam de- - LT |||'||| I
I

L

h' QROAN, In the background like

a sontinel, moved a little an if
thin dialogue told bhim something.
Misa Ross saw It. Bhe nodded and
smilpd.

“l thought you were of the grear
world!"™ she sald to him graclously
“You're right—I'm Phina Weather
Yoy

irls gasped, Phins Weatherley—
abe might as woll have sald, in the
elghties, "I'm Jean Worth.," Phina
Woatharlay, the famous couturibrs,
one of the fow Amarican dressmak
ors who really had a great name!
No wonder she was dressad so par
fecily,

“The change of name was what
mada finding you so dicult,” Mor
Ean aaid gravely. “You wars hidden
in piain sight, lke the children's
Enme”

A litls sllence fell, Owen moved
rostiossly; Miss Hoss and Morgan
ware quisl Then Iris auld, “Won't
you comn to our house for supper?
Wa'd be glad to pat you up. | know
Owen will ke Unele Willlam & lot
Aunt Elln s {n & sort of dase slnce
Daddy died, but sha would be glad,
1 know—"

“That woman's house? Not yet!"
Jossphios Romss burst oot. her
smooth dominant matiner breaking
for the moment. Then she had her
sall 1a hand.

“Why nol, of course?™ she sald.
“But I'm afraid, darliog, I'd ooly be
& bother. Take Owen over, he saya
ha Inalkis on golng. You might iet
Mr, Black dine with me In ex-
changs.”

80 1t waa settled. The old resent
monts bad fashed oot tor & moment,
too bisckly for Irls to Insint. Be
aldes, though ahe admired hor naw
aunt, sbe did want ta be alone with
her brother,

Ho eallod u taxi, as capually as it
Ba livea Ip them, That small gastire
of taxiiaking showed Iris what a
diftarant world hs lived in. To al
ford taxis any time! Togsther tn

tuamaker, but [t's slmply & qlies
Uon of decency. Do you know what
Phinn did for me? Supported me
sewing. after Mothor died, Just one
woman alone. Borrowsd money
heéavens knows how, and bonght
Into an establishmant In Now York
--drove to the top, like an Alger
book. Put ma through an expensive
prep: ahe'd have put mae through
college, only | wouldn’i take 1L"

"l found whon | wam around
sovanteen that | could belp hor ows
wilh 'denlgning” He Hushed again
At the idea. “Heaven knows why |
can do It when most of me bales
It Bigrid wants me out of 1t as
much =u | want to ger out; but, as
Phina says, 1t wonld he dishonor
able—ungrateful—not playing the
zame”

“Oh, you sound more like Uncle
Wil than |8 canny of posaible,
Then she prlcked her cars at the
possibility of a loveatory, “Who s
Sigrida

He turned to ber, warm, excited
Hin alow volea quickenad.

“She's the most beautlful person
you avar saw, She's & sort af pocket
Bruphild; whan sahes cames to us first
AL sixteon, sha bad balr like a4 yel
low cloak—and her oyes are the
moat  beautifal things. ilke blue
stars, ke sky.” Ho showed bimaelt
up. and talked more coolly. “Sha's
ohly my age. and ahe bas & share In
the frm. She began by modeling
Her parents ware vary plain peagle
Swedish Immigrants, She's wonder
ful, Wale till you seo hor,”

“Are you ehgaged?™

“I am. She won't. Phloa (sn't keor
on it alther, of course—women don'l

ke to see thelr only nephews
marry, | suppore. The worat of I
s, Blgrid would it 1'd take hwmr
money. and go over 1o Fraoce (o
# course In the Boaux Arts and thes
tome back hora and set up for my
welt”™

FCOmwwagli, 10NRJ8, Warparai Widdome

IFin learna the truth about her
father, tamoriaw,

the other hand, s racqueta ball may
be rendered unfit for play after be-|Interned at Quam In the fall of 1014, | {ifty-iliree officers and
ing Wit a aingle time, Such balls are | and latér when diplomatic melations | féacued from the water and made
Used then for practics, or returned | beiween the Uniled States snd Gor- | prisoners, Prisoners sald the ship was

after years of use. There are some | thousands of :nilea from the United | 0ffloer refused. Before his ship could
known to liave lasted 100 years. On | States and Germany.

be taken by force, |t-was blown up

The Cermah ship Oarmoman was | !0 the harbor. Three hundred and

el were

il

il i

W Woolwlch, i, for m new odver.| mAny were hroken off. the offlesrs | blown up by high explosives hiddsn
One man in Woolwich, Jefferios Mall- " and erew of the Ahlp wore restricted | in the bottom of a conl bunker.
TAILSPI NTOMMY—8peed Falls Into the Trap!

A T 1

FXrier e TeRRoR
PLEW TOMMYS PLANE
OUT OF THE HARMOW
CANYON INTENDING
TOSET A TRAP FOR
SPEED WALTON,
TOMMY QUICKLY
AROSE FROM THE
TABLE WHERE HE
HAD BEEN
SIMULATING A
PRUGGED SLEEP
AND 15 NOW TRYING
O HAD THE PORTABLE
RADIO WITH WrKH
THE TERROA HAD
SENT OUT HIS DECOY
MESSAGE

2465

BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER—The Passenger

THREE = FOINT.... TOMKING
CALLING THREE=-POINT...

i N

PuLe !

Eiata, maid It jnoked
mnse than & big chunk of
".P!"“-d"!,“!:i]#']'_ vAriety ¢

David H. Canfield, asug

( Loow AT tHe \
Poote Homse. AL
— IT &ETS OUTA LIFE /
1% Pute  Puliy s

HIM Q

f;u
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By HAL FORREST

| MUST STOP
UICKLY, OR

Y U MLt
CHIEF/....DONT LET SPEED
LAND AT BOULDER CREEK
«IT'S A TRAP..

IT Wike

PRoO®RABLY
Te BE A Homse
ALL oF iTs

R S 1 : ient | THE NEBBS—All Even Now
of Orater Lake Al par Y
peep at Iv and expreassil the moiem I N | . [ i AT WO WE HOMNE A
View thal [t would require & palscn. " - TTO0 AT i 1 = SR L ST A Shale
MOpIT propersy (10 plamity. Ik 1 WE REGAL PAaLMmS . 1 )T : " —-"—:——sf;Z“‘Q.E <WE MADE

=TS
there a plsatitalogiet o the hoibe?

'PENDLETON PROMISED
PEA CANNING PLANT

PENDLETON, Ore . Apri
Bunk of The Smith Cant

haffel, el wrnteptent
Tha mywiery b & big

ng 09, of

Mnething thal remalns to b dantds | ¢
fiad poaltively. It pew

one of tha eb
m& from Roxy

Sehellel wmld he
pelrillad tedwood, B
mibetal onljm
rilied aay, . B
arsl oolleator, asesr
kDo what il waa b

r. declar

Bt Braduaia, b
LY ¢’-.’-= "

an ATl
ElLuwyn

L waint ash |

Baia, Lollng e lutesesd of sciede |
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