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went Into her yard to pick flowers.
In eight mtnutaa she picked 91 fourY?

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS . By GLUYAS WILLIAMS'

this year will be In fluoll hall, one
of the women's dormitories, and as-

sistance will be given men students
In finding suitable accommodations
near the campus.

4

Use Mall Tribune Want Ads.

MRS. GREENLEAF FINDS
' FLOCK OF LUCK TOKENS

Plenty of good luck ougut to b
In store for Mrs. w. I Greenleaf of
the Old Stage road.

Thursday morning Mrs. Oreenleaf

-- (VcKWtfar
and (Ive-le- Irish shamrocks.

Oenerouj In sharing htr anticipat-
ed luck, Mra. Oreenleaf brought tha
traditionally lucky tokens to the
Mall Tribune staff.

By BLANCHESMlfH FERGUSON

S 'MATTER POi By 0. M. PAYNE
Thi story So ran (n lout with

dashing Gary Brsnt, Judith
Goodtos murriu Rtuoin Ollotr
for his monty, only to dltcovti
ht Is bankrupt. Sticking to hr
bargain, shs accompanies him to
a dismal mining town uhera
tuiliu art born. Then Reuben
loiee hie fob. CUiy
Roam, loving Reuben, ichemei
to throw Gary and Judith to
gather again by getting Reuben
a job In the lumber camp Gary,
manages. On her arrival Judith
bumps into Gary, and the world
stands slilL

Chapter 28

The Old Fascination

SAME Gary, same greeting. He
have left her only yes-

terday. It might have been that
day in the garden. Mil arms
around her filled her with the
ame Joyous expectancy, the same

hushed breathlcssness. He bent
his handsome head close. With his
lips almost touching hers, be
looked deeply into Mr eyes.

"Judithl"' A mere whisper a
dash like cymbals.

He did not know what hnited
hi kiss. This was little Judy
Goodloe, whom he had known all
his life. It was a stranger too. A
thin girl with overbright eyes,
and a faded old rag of a dress A
lovelier Judith than he remem-
bered.

While he searched for the sub-
tle change and its cause, Judith
looked up at him and he caught
that elusive quality that Raphael
and Murillo loved to paint. The
latent Madonna had come alive.

feel of a good horse under met"
"You don't have to tell met

Heaven won't be heaven to folks
like us unle-- s tliere're a few old
nags there, eh?"

Judith wiped away the last tear.
"I haven't cried for ages."
"Do you good." Gary said. "How

long are you staying here?"
"1 don't know. Reuben is work-

ing in the woods."
"I haven't run across him yet,"

Indifferently, "When 1 heard he
was here I rather thought you bad
gone home to Maryland."

"No." She turned to the shabby
car. "Come and meet my son and
daughter."

She pushed aside bundles and
displayed the fretful twins with
pride. "They're greeting you with
tears, too, Gary."

"Should I be flattered?" Gary
had a way with children surpass-
ing even his way with adults. He
said, touching a dimpled hand.
"This young man will be calling
me an old dud before you know
it."

Judith laughed at the idea.
"You'll see," Gary sighed, "And

I'll be waiting In the stag line fot
a dance from your daughter and

not getting it!"
No one could think of such

cheering things to say as Gary.
her into the car, and ther

slipped under the wheel. "Which
is your plot, Judy?"

"Sixteen. The tent Isn't up
there's been a mix up."

Sudden Hatred

WITHOUT seeing plot 19. Garj
with his usual im-

pulsiveness, that it was no place
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TAILSPIN TOMMY One Down ... and Two to Go I By HAL FORRESI

I p, g j

Faiumg TO
INTIMIDATE JERRY
IflTO DIVULGIMG
the plans of
tommy's mystery
plane by threats
of brutal torture,
sergmosk turned
his back upon
the courageou3
lad, and at this
instant jeorvperceived a fire
extinguish e r
attached to the'
back. of the ship
and conceived a
desperate plan.
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AN IP I SET 1
TH' OTHER TWO
IT ME AM S

CURTAINS FOR
ME, ANYWAY, tAUSE

THERE WON'T BE
ANY PILOT TO LAND
THIS SHIP .

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Father to Son By EDWIN ALGEB

7hOW'S ABOUT VatOWW1 POIN' AND SAY, I'LL GIVEtToH, I KNOW, POP- -1 fy0U LISTEN TO ME,WILFRE0!T WANT YOU TO DO A JOBlMOKAy,
A BUCK, POP? IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU YOU A CHANCE YOU'RE GOING TO ' I'M COINS TO HAND YOU AN U. ON THAT WEBSTER BO-y- PO- P-

,r. WERE EARNING SOME 7 MYSELF HAND ME SOME MORE OPPORTUNITY TO MAKE A AND IF you DO IT, SON, YOUR K WHAT
STUFF AB0UT TURKEY5!

"Judith!" A mere whisper a clash like cymbals.
Still unable to explain why, he for Judith Goodloe. It was a sac

rilega that she was here in a frei
camp, a forester's wife a no-

body's wifel
He glanced at her hands restini

In her lap Judith's vital hands-listle- ss

now, pathetic in an inex-

plicable way. So this was the pas:
to which Oliver had brought her

Sudden hatred for the man whe
was Judith's husband welled U

within him. An upheaval, pierc-
ing the shell of his selfishness, hi;
contentment: "1 should have mar
ried her myself," he thought.

Uncomfortable under his specu-
lative caze. Judith asked: "Hav
you been home recently, Gary?'' THE NEBBS A Bit Yellow By SOL HESS ;

am not juss ner smiling ups.
ha raised her roughened,

thin brown hands and kissed first
one palm, then the other.

"Judith-Jud- ith I've never
been so glad to sea you!"

It was true. Never before had
her presence given Gary such

ecstasy as this moment gaveSure "Are you glad to see me,
Judy?"

Glad to see himl She thought
of all the sleepless nights; of all
the days, when just the touch of
this man's hands. Just the sound
of his voice would have turned
hell into heaven. She tried to
think of Just one of the things she
had planned to say should they
ever meet. She could not remem-
ber a word.

She said, her eye upon the
orrcl horse,' "Gary, Isn't that

Kingpin?"
Ho nodded. "I sent for the old

duller."
She stepped to the gelding's

aide, touched his shining arched
neck as though she feared it would
v a n i a h beneath her fingers.
Smelted the odor of well cured
leather and suddenly homesick-
ness submerged her like a restless
sea. Man and beast were a symbol
of all she once held dear.

She buried her face in the sor-
rel's flowing mane and let the
tears that she had been fighting
since her wedding day have their
way. Hard, hot, tempestuous tears.
Rebellious tears drawn from
every fibre of her being. They
seemed to have neither beginning
nor ending.

An April Smile
1'INGPIN, sensing something

"bix months ago. Had some re-

pairs put on my house. I stayed
home about live weeks."

"You saw Gran and Jim?'
eagerly.

"Every day, nearly."
"How do they look?"
"Wonderful. Gran grows young

er. Amos is chipper as a bird anc
Hannah made corn pone for mt
ever so often." '

"I've learned to make that my-
self," Judith said.

"Then you're going to have fre-

quent company.
Their talk fell In familiar lines

of Dick BlouL of the Hunt Club
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of Biddy O'Hare and Paddy.
"I'd like to ride her Judith

Advertisement

sighed.
"When are you going home foi

a visit?"
"It's hard to say."
"You should show the offspring

to the natives."
"1 will some day. Is Biddy

O'Hare a good jumper, Gary?"
"An unreliable one. Jim can

make her toe the mark."
"Bet 1 could too."
The sun was almost down. The

car was running through the dim
woods sweet with mingled odors

clean wood smoke, pungent
balsam.

A great content seeped through
Judith. For the first time in year:
she was at peace, relaxed. She had
been foolish to fight tears so long

wrong, turned his head and NEW MARGARINE DEFIES DETECTION BY FOOD EXPERT!nurzled her convulsed shoulders.
Gary stood by helplessly. He could
not fit this thin, sobbing woman
into the valiant Judy who once
lived In an old manor topping

Tl f ALL SET? NOW CAN KOU PKK THE ALLSWEET )
' H IMR GAI6E. AS AN OUTSTANDING

EXPERT ON FINE FOODS, VOU WIL i BY TASTE FROM AMONG THESE SIX ... I rufiUi" l EXACUyi AND WAS IMaryland runs.
"Judith" PERHAPS BE INTtRtSTED IN TArING SURPRISED! AS FAR AS I

She raised her head and flashed A FOR AN OUTSTANDINGCtOStt GAI6E
WHAT CAN I

MORE THAN AUSrYEET. f'l '
FOUND ALL SIX COUID TELL, THERE WAS

IIEW MARGARINE. ItBSOlUTHY NO DlfFERBNCEdo for rou ?
BtmiCN THRIfTY AUSWttT

him an April smile. "It was just
seeing Kingpin and I didn't

get any sleep last night. Gary, if
you knew how I've longed for the

Tomorrow: Gary takes matters la
hand. P CSiS. I A Lbw PRICED ftSPREADS.7 rlSPKEADS THATJJ v ! fflnT- - rrj.

AT OREGON STATE

ulnce the depression, Dean Smith
the fact that student to

education and certain courses in sci-

ence ran now obtain IB credita, or a
full term's work, during the summer
Special needa created by new require-
ment for teachers are provided for
In courses In Oregon whool law nnd
the Oregon aatem of education, (ire-ito- n

history, and health education,
and an amplification of course In
secretarial science and allied subject
will serve teachera In this field hith-
erto forced to rck advanced profes-
sional summer training outolde the
state, Dean Smith sayi.

Many nationally-know- n educator
will be on the Hot of visiting stAff
members this year, and In addition
Dean Smith point out that a num-

ber of prominent OSO faculty mem-

bers, who have been engaged in
summer sessions for the past

several years, will be retained this
u miner.

Living quajtejl lor wotueu student

Many other food txperts have been unable to distinguish Allsweet from spreads costing more!

Croihy Oalg, Ktll timrn Bromlieay llmlncnl

CORVALUS (Cpl.) fltudMit at-- t
end hi? the main summer wvAton ut

Or pro n 8tt collfyR from June 30 to
July 30 this jrnr will find soma 300

rourt offered In 81 different de-

partment, according to the prelim-
inary announcement liwued by Dean
M. KIwooa Smith, dtrevtor. A arcond
aeMlon offered this year from AiwruM
1 to September 3 will offer 87 cournes
In nine department.

Chiiim the pnvrnm thla
ear a the Uoueit and most varied

prixHfrr, 15 ctltntaifa jot wis ictir w tint
ikks. Mr is a member 0) a mVrrf ix'J society, end

his er fieri 1 nilfmettt as to taste is sought
im cnnneftion with new or rare dishes.

their favorite recipes! Thrifty Allsweet a cham-

pion budget-trimme- r is made of pure American

vegetable oils churned in fresh, pasteurized,
skimmed milk. Approved by Good Housekeeping
Bureau Accepted by American Medical Assoc-

iation Council on Foods. Get a pound of dolicion
Allsweet today at your nearest foud dealer's.

Crosby Gaigr'a experience can point the way
to new household economy or you. Use AUsweet

Margarine as a spread, on hot vegetables, in

your cooking and baking! All the family will

relish Its deliRhtlwl flavor on hot toast, bread,
biscuits, etc. And they'll be quick to notice the
dulcitnce this margarine makes in

mm.59
"TOE?


