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His tuture Is In her keeping.

Bertie Lom receives a socoml
Blow to her pride when she accts
dentajly overliears one bridesmaid
wsk dAnother If she thought the
bride liked belng sccomd cholee.
She goes through the cercmony
I & dago, but when Hod whispers
"My wife" with a world of ador-
ation in his cyos, she knows that
she would rather be second choloe
than to give him up.

They spend an kdeal houeymoon
in » mountain resort, and Hertie
Jou almost forgeis the shadow
Last by the predatory ex-swoets
beart until they return and find
Ldls ncting as dictator in their
spartment on the ground that
she knpows what Rod likes, Both

palous of Rod's past love affais,
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“Looks like we'll need a mew budget,” she sald, striving to speak lightly,

| wheodlod a fow minutes later,
| ]nuﬂng Bortie Lou In the bed-

room
“You're apolled,™ she ealled
back, DBut she willingly got out

tresh underwear and socks for
[hlm.

Then ahe took her sllppers out
to the kitchen to clean them,
When she returned Rod was
throwing a i, His freshly-pressed
|mult was covered with white halrs,

“Did Belle have that darned
dog up here agaln® he stormed,

Rortie Lou smeaked into the
bathroom and lockdd the door,

threw him a wet sponge. "Here,
use this, it will plek up the
halrs,” aho advised.

spray, Rod was In
jroom golng over the bank state-
|ment. A frown drew his fine
| Black  brows together. Rapidly
he ran through the cancellod
slips. Bertle Lou's slgnature
was on most of them,

By thls time Hertle Lou was
|dressed he had the mccounts
|stralghtensd out for her: She
i:amd up and put an arm on his
shoulders,

| budget,” ahe
{speak lghtly,
Rod looked up at her soberly
"We'll have to find some way of
Jrultlng down, Bertle Lou, If we're
| Rolng to keep within our Income

mid, atriving to

|Rod could cool off while she|members exhibited very valuabie!
took & shower, On second !huugmj"'" envolopes bearing the en-|

whe opened the door again and -llurwm«rlr of the earrlors on
rlmlr

When she emerged from the stampa,
bathroom, tingling from a cold |
the dining |

| “Looks lke we'll need a new '

|8 1020, at the office of Mrs. L.|

COLLECTORS OF |JUDGE GILMAN
STAMPS MEET | VISITS KLAMATH

An enthustastlo group of four- Judge L. ©. Gliman, 8. Paul, |
teon slamp collectora met Thurs- vienspreatdent of the (reat North
“:’ ‘l'“lut"'m“ l. ;"'“&"’;’ orn rallroad pald an offielal vislt |
%“‘ ot l‘;“' SR :Id' l. B ll (‘b to Kinmailh Falls Thursday, loav- |
T;"““““ an prowcont, Bort C:liog last night for San Franolsco. |

omnn  as  vieepresldent, and |
Mrs, L, B, Hakue as secrotary, With T, F. Dixon, gonvral wu-

The olub plaoa to have regular | perintendent and O. 1. Hardiog,
meetings and to take up quoes-|Judge Ollman made a tour of |
tons of interest, much as, having|the proposed extonslon trom
the local post oftice keep on|Klamath Falls, south to Look- |
hand now stamps as they are is-|out,
suad by the United Statos gov-
ernment,

The date of the next mesting
wan flxed for Thursday, August

Clark&Landreth |

REGISTERED
ARCHNITECTS

Pellean Theatrs
ullding

Phone 684

B Hague, 210 Willita Rullding, |
at 7:30 p. m.  All persons In-|
terosted In stamp collecting are
Invited to got In touch with any |
of the offleors, Some of the

ploneor mall trips; wnd
some membors have colleetlona
of more than asix  thousand

NOTICE OF

Auction Sale!

A sale of Unredeemed
pledges, of Watches, Dia.
monds, Guns, Rifles, Cam-
eras and Musical Instru
ments, will be sold at
Public Auction Saturday,
July 18th at 2:30 p. m.,
at 1004 Main St. Pledges
to be sold represented by
the following numbers.

Pay Day g Day With Him , . . He
is saving until he gets enough to do something
with.

SVHIEY

Everybody admires the young man who Is
Thrifty and Ambitious.

We are anxious to see the young men in this
community Succeed. We invite your confidence
and will be glad to have you deposit your Sav-
ings in our care for safety and as a safeguard
from careless spending.

Svod ook and Bowsekeeper. They Thur; won't be a penny of this [ No, 1 No 45 No. 92
Are given a surprise welcome- .o .. willed flowers drooped 'fore It was over, he'd been prac-|a time, as he alwars did. She month's salary to save.” | No. 8 lo. 6 y e PN P Success.
home party by some of in vases and the curtains were tically forced to buy some Scotch. | jumped to her feet, scattoring “I know I, Bertle Loy anp-| N h,u' '1, h:D’ 97 Save Now for Succes
S L FAAIM L.l (knotted togetber to let in mor®  “Tony” had been planted at|thickly scribbled sheets of paper swered defectedly, “But | don't | NO. 9 No. 62 No, 100
Bertie Lou that they purposely ., the back door. He could see that | to the floor, seo That we can do unless we | No. 10 No. 67 No. 112
“gave Lila the slip." Bertle Lou could bave wedh, now. Certalnly he hadn't sent| Sbe was ln the kitchen when *08d out notlces 1?':' we're not | No. 18 No. 71 No. 118 o
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY | i uhe remembered that it was 'ror bootlegger. Well, It had |he opemed the front door. He'd X°eplng open houve, No. 16 No.74 No. 199 (9]
ber own gang that had done | worked. The gang bad made a | pever heard her make such a The welght of the budget re- N & .'o. : .‘0. 24
CHAFTER VI thix. Many times she'd been along night of It clatter, malned on her mind uatll they | No. 21 No. 76 No. 134
It was just as she feared, Bei- |when other homes were upsel.| .p., that's the last show of| “Dinner's late,” Bertie Lou':::.';‘::. ;"::-:‘r:u::::‘l:‘h?;ﬂll:ud No. 23 No. 83 No. 142
tle Lou admitted the faclt as|She sympathized now with her that kind In my house haconfessed. he se P them | o 87 N p . .
D ¥ = ] b |1n the lobby, But It . N0 37 No, BO
shie lay staring out of the open |mother, who'd often complained promised himself virtuously, “No| “Never mind it. We're golng ot ::h;:m :;e m:a;;:r:z:’ The Flrst Nﬁtlonal Bank

window at thd street lamp on the 'of the damage done at parties
“Ob, why didn’t I straighten it
bright, up last night?" she walled. A
“But If 1 pull down the shade |nasty taste in her mouth answer-
there won't be anr air,” se re- ed her, Whoever had made that
flocted. Sleep was impossible any- | punch . . ,
how, she knew, | Bhe went oul to the dining
Marcella’s remark kept her room and started to carry .the
awake. It proved to Bertie Lou | heary punch bowl to the small
that everyone was aware of the Iattlced entry off the kitchen.
situation that troubled her. That Just inside the kitchen door her
Lila wasn't to be lovited to a sur- | foot slipped on 3 slice of orange
prise party for her former sweet- land she ¢rashed (o the floor. The
Beart and his bride could have bowl was shattered,
been taken for granted. But that Rod came running to ber,
It was considered best to keep her white with alarm, He plcked her
in {gnorance of the effair reveal- up &8 glogerly ma though he
ed the town's knowledge of her feared she must at least have

It made the room too

more wlld partles. It's us for|{out. Tom Fraser's in town, He
the Helghts" {wanta us to have dluoer
Bertle Lou puzsied over what | him and Molly.”
o do with the leftovers, resolved | Bertle Lou passed over a hall-
that henceforth she would do/| pealed potate, “Why didn't
the buring herselfl. Rod seemed |telephone me?™ she asked.
to have no sense of llmlutlnm.| “He came Into the store just
“The idea of two pounds of as 1 was leaving did my
salted almonds! Nearly four dol-|blue sult come back from the
lars worth! I'll bave to remind | tallosr's?* |
Rod that our appropriation for "It’s on the bed. I dida't have
entertainment lsn't quite ag big!time to hang It up. Soms of the
as the Freoch war debht™ | girls were In for a litle bridge.”
= = @ | Bertle Lou was hurriedly putting
They set the cost of the party-away the polatoes and carrots |
down agalost the emergency fund | the'd started to prepare. She wnl
and Bertie Lou sald she wonld | delighted at the prospect of hav-

Say,

with
|
|
!
|

puisf
|

S. J. CARLISLE, 1004

Main St.,, Klamath Falls,

J. H. Plant, Auctioneer
Portland, Ore.

with them. Member Federal Reserve Bank

{To He Continued)

Resources over Four Million

Foarteen people In New York
Clty are married* every hour, |

Dr, Harold M. Browa
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
Glasses Fitted
Office,

Klamath Valley Hospita)

OPPORTUNITY

still active interest in Rod.

Marcelia's tactless admlssion
confirmed the fear that Bertle
Loa bhad expresaed to her mother.
Her marriage was going to be
like a three-ring circos for her
Iriends.

Her face had flamed resentful-
Iy when Marcella had told her
of keeping Lila {n ignorance of
the party. For a moment she
was templed to go to the tele-
phons and ring up Lila. Ask her
to come over. Let people see that
she was not afrald of her. But
the Impules was stayed by the
knowledge that Lila was capable
of turning the occasiom to her
own advantage In some way,

“I wonder It 1 am afrald of
her?™ Bertle Lon asked horself
with an honesty ghe did not hesl-
fate to Indulge In smecret. She
fell anleep finally with the ques-

!cracked her bones, i |
Bertie Lou lapghed at him. 'Bousehold expenses.
Then she saw the bowl “Grin- Soveral weaks later she sat per-|
nel's iold publie utility,” she Plexedly poring over an account
moaned. “Gone forever, Ol, Rod, D09k and a bank statoment. Some-
wa'll have to pay for it. And BIDE was decldedly wrong Rod
you know what the last one thar Would find it at once, but she
go! broken cost Tommy White! |hated to have him kuow she'd |
“What's & bowl!™ Hod was | muddied,
magnilicently unimpressed by cut| The appropriation for enter-
glass. “You might bave broken |'3/8ment had in some unaccount. |
your neck, Bebs.' able manner spread out to in-
“I've brokem $40. clude recreation, emergency, edu-
least a window.” ]r_ailnm travel, and even the den-
She referred 1o the Louse ._h”i:m‘u small sllee of thelr round
hoped to build. To have %t soon | d0Mar system,
WAs ope remson why they haq| It Bad scemed a very generous|
| taken this flat over the Busy|*V® when first they had planned
{Bee. It was cheap and ue;r,’me budget. Their frieinds had |
Rod's work. Saved ecar fare | De€0 gorgeons to them, licruu;
{When they got out to Willow |08 and Rod didn't want to be |
| Helghts, where they wanted their) DIEFardly In returning their hos-|
house, he must ride fn on a bus PUANLY. But they hadn't expect-|
|or have & car of his own. They'd fed to bave so many impromptu

Thats at

parties.

ity to make It up from her Ing dinner with the Frasera Tom‘
|

NORTHLAND
Transportation
. Company

|

was an Important man Is Way-
ville. His succoss In New York
was well known in his home
town.

L I}

“I suppose Molly will be wear-
ing fall clothes,” Bertle Lon
thought, golog over her own
wardrobe In her mind. Her nfca!
things were all for summer 'ear‘l

East and West
“Well, It's still warm n-a:!:-ri

here. And my beige chiffon looks | For Convenlence,
good. Wander It I'd have time | Economy, Safety and
to ciean my blond kid sllppera?™ |
“What times must we be there, | Dependability—
“RIDE THE NORTHLAND"

Rod?" she called. ““Whare are
Phone 999

To all points North

the¥? The ArHngton?"™

"Yop" Rod yelled back from
the bedroom, Dinner at seven.
Swanky, aren't they?”

“Thank goodness, That gives
me time to dress decently, T wish |
people In this town ponld Munl
cating with the six o'clock |

Terminal Stage

An Acre of Good Land—Close to Town for Less Than
a City Lot.

Eight One Acre Tracts: Prices $200.00 to $350.00 per

acre. Title Insurance with Each Acre

Terms: 20 per cent down, Balance 18 Monthly
Payments

For Further Information, See Owner

H. E. Hauger

Buick Garage 1330 Main

tion wnnanswered, need to save almost penuriously
. s e to “make” the Helghts,
In the morning she got up /1 LA
quletly to avold waking Rod and| Bertie Lou finishes putting the
went out to put her lttle home | flat to rights with a heavy heart.
in order. She looked llke a flow- | Rod whistled cheerfully in the
or In a junk yard as she stood | bathroom, though really he was
In her erisp morning dress, not feeling so good elther, His
mourning over the appesrance of |head ached and he was wonder-
the llving room. |tn; what Bartfe Lou wonld say
The rug was rolled Into a cor- | when they came to “budgeting”
or. Chairs wera plled upon nnallut night's party. Somehow, be-

SIDE GLANCES’ By George Clark

Bertle Lou was In despalr when I whistle,"
Hod came home, She'd even for- |
Eotten to start dinner, She heard |dlda't answer,

“"Get me

Rod was under the shower and |
some |
bim come up the stalrs three at clean things, will yub, honey 1" he

Depot
615 Main Street

Pop Has All the Ear Marks By Gowan

-

NOT FEELING RIGHTT -
FOREVER MOOE,\WHAET EVERS
WRONG. WITH YOU,IT
CERTAINLY SN'T
b INSOMNIA |, THE WAY You
B\ SNORED ALL NIGHT 15

B\ NOBODY'S BUSINESS

UNTIL HE FOUND
AH OLD FAMILY
MEDICAL BOOK 1N
A BO® OF TRASH
AND NOW HE TH INKe
THET HE WAS
S¥APTOMS OF A
DulEN FATAL

JUST THE SAME,1I'M | WELL IVE GOT A LOT OF ,(;FXTM B 1S TUAT So! wew,
GOWG TO STOP IN BND S&E LEPTRDC:E;:";T“ LEPROSY SYMPTOMS. WAST || ommy. rot! /' MaY &l UNDERTAKER
DOC STULL, HE KNOWS ALL WHA ¢ | WEEK L WAD SPOTS BiFORE You TALK Live HAS GROWM RICH oM

ABOUT LEPROSY-~ GIVES You THE | L evec™ aub A COMTED A PRTENT HEALTHY LOOKING PEODLE

PER AT YOU / TONGUE AND WAGT NIGHT MEDICINE WHO POO-POCED THEIR

SYMPToMS UMTIL ToO
LATE , AND | DOM'T

mTeND Yo BE onE of
THEM

WOKE UP SLEEPING WITH
MY HANDS UNMDER MY WEAD

-

Freckles and His Friends

Poor Lindy!

(Vou ARENT ANY moRe o -

BLAME FoR TAS EETTING LoGT

THAN T AM, DAN == COME
oM, LET'S 60 BACK TO
THE RAMCI AMD SET
SONE MUELP!

Mam, when you mest this date plesse don't tell him how
only yesterday I wus running around barefoot sud making
the resd.”

-
WE'LL 60 AND
GET LINDY

I HATE T 60 BAcK
WITHOUT Him AS
MUCH AS You Do,
BUT THERE'S NOTHING
ELSE VIE CAM Do

on! TuaTs

ALL ABoUT
HiM TiED

Y

'!’ _
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