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Aflor ihe deaih of ber pharents,
lovely BANA WENSTHROOK comes
frow nhrond (o make hee hime

with n grandmutiher she kns never
ween,

Thann's  halt=slster, ANLY
WALLACKH, s rewentful  over
ann's coming.

ann's grandmother hopes her

wog granddaughier will make n
willlant marvinge, She s elated
whon rieh RONALD MOORE be-
comes Interesied In Ynnn,

Lonely Naney wmnsks her love
far Nonnld bekind an Antsgonise

Dapa  and DL

COIT STANLEY hecome ntirnet-
:i to ench other. PAULA LONG,
desperntely In fove with Scots,
wialehes anxiously an hiy Interest
In Darn deepenn.

Dana fa enuight In 0 sform and
tmkon  refuge In Kcoti's cotinge.
When the hurricaoe Is aver, Beait
takes hee home. They are seen
Ny Ronald Moere, who misnpders
sinnids,  §e deoldes fo liw; wealng
Dans, Domn s perplesed by Flon-
nld's silence.

NOW G0 ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XII
ONNIE was offended; thore was
no doubt about ft. DPut why?
Dana searched her brain, could not
find an explanntion. She told her-
melf It wosz nothing to worry over,
Ronnle would come back,

Ho did.

Saturday afternoon the big rond-
ster halted before the Cameron
houso and IHonnle got out. He |
wont up the steps, rang the bell,

Dana, meeting him in the hall-
wiy, saw o Ronnle with haonted
oyes, moonth and faw set firmly.
“Leot'n drive,” he eald slowly.

*All right™ Dann had missed
Ronnle. She had mlesed driving
in his ear, tho gay crowd she usi-
ally found hersell with when they
et out together. It hnd been dread- |
fully dull all week at home, de-
pressingly dull with her grand-
mother's speculative eyes upon her,
80 place to go to escape.

“But I'N have to change Into
somothing else,” she told him. The
frock she wans wearing wns a sim-
plo house dross

Ronnle put a hand on her arm, |
“Ploase come as you are” he sald'
earneatly.

8l hesitated. Then something |
in his face declded her. Theyl!
stopped Into the roadster and Dana/
mat quictly as the car gathered'|
;p;;.d. Presontly the clty was be- !

i .

It waa lovely In the country. In |
her enjoyment of the plcturesque
landecapo Dana almost forgot that
Ronnle was belng harribly rude;
allting stif and silent at the wheel. |

Bmall homes fashed by In frreg- |
ular soquences, some with an nml
of green about thom, others with |
only a patch of garden that seemed |
untouched by tho fallish tinge l.o]
the air, The alr was fresh, in-|
vigorating. Dana caught the scent |
umthmmnklt!ndng-|

BRUPTLY Ronnla sald, *I've |

got to tell you somcthing. I
know I'm an imagioative fool, But |
it's on my chest and it has to como
aff, I can't go on thinking about
it. 101 do I'll go craxy.”

*“Thinking what? Dana's lovely
eoyes turned seriously toward Ron-
nio. He looked almost fIl. She
added, “What is worrylng vou, Ron-
nie? Please tell ma. Perhaps I
can_help.”

“You're the only one who can™
Ronnle sald miserably, “Well,
then—1" Dana waited.

. “The other night—the night of
the storm,” ho began, “I was with
& bunch danelng at the Breckin-
ridges. Afterward wo had a mid.
night supper. It was nlmost 3
You
remember what a wild night It
wan ™™
. “Yes," said Dann. *T remember,”
- Would she ever forget that night!

“l was driving home, and be-
eanse I'm a sentimental fdiot, I
went past your house. I've done
., it before. You can see just how

tar gone I am.*™ .

" Dann emlled at the thought. Ron-

woee hours! And then she sobered,
Ronnle was leading up to some
thing. He'd been driving past the
house the night of the storm—
about 3 o'clock. She remembered
that Scott had eald, as that big
rondster turned the cormer, “It's
around 2:30 or maybe nearsr 3.
Then the roadster had been Ron-
nio's!

“l1 was driving slowly because
there was so much debris in the
streel,” Rannfe continued. *“And
then, na I turned a corner, I saw
Beott Stanley walting to eross.
There was & girl with him, It all
bappened quickly. I saw Scolt's
face but T dido't see the girl's plain.
Iy. It was just an impression, but
I kept thinking she looked lke
you, T knew It couldn't be you,
Dann, and I fought telling you be-
sause it might maoke you dosplse
me. But I couldn't got it out of
my mind that she looked ke you,
Tell me I've been a fool. Please |
sy it, Danal™

. °

SI!E sald qulekly, “But I can't |
gay that, Ronnle. I was with
Beott thot nlght. He was bring |
Ing me home."”

Ronnle sald, through white Mps:
"Aringing you home? At three in
the morning! Where from?"

“From his house” Dana sald
slmply.  “1 wis marooned there
furing the storm."

“At Bcott's house” Ronnle re-
ponted,

Dana: flushed, and then she began
her story, It did not coma aa read.
Ity an it shonld have. Becauss Ron-
ole's eyes, filled with doudbt and
suspiclon and jenlous rage, were
on her. She told the essentinl parts,
though, In a broken pattern, She
told’ him How Scott had rushed out
into the raln after hor, About his
tar baing In the shop and the im.
porsibility of getting a taxl, She
told about the telephone connec.
ton severing.

“When he couldn’t get a taxl,
why in heaven's name didn't you
phone Nancy?" Hounle asked In a
honrse volee,

“It was such an awfol storm,”
Dann explalogd, “and of conrse I
thought I eonld get o taxl later™

*1 supposs you didn't think ot |
cealling me!” |

“No, Ronnte, I dldn't™ |

Duna was becoming angry, and
win anddenly anhomed, She wan |
o belog put on the defensive, s

though she had something to hide,

wslnllulng ugly.
. "Plepee,” ghe eald with spleit,
~ “lot’s nor talk nbout it any more."
“Vary well,” Ronnle agreed.
-,QIE--_@,Q gears In revdrse. The

g e

| tact; now she had lost I

‘nle was just belog bateful and

| attractive,

| tummyache.”

| and tackle algebra. Or when you

./”1/ Love
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return drive was a breathtaking
pxperienco The speedometer
louched 6O, 60, 50,

Only when Ronnlo brought the
sar to o stop by the worn eurb-
stone in front of her grand.
mothor's home did' Dana speak,
Then she sald, "Goodby, Ronnle”

“Goodby, Dann,” Ronnle ane
swered, There waa & note of final:
Ity In his tone,

Dana went soberly to her room,
She fel very lonely. Ronnilo's de-
votlon had become am aceepted

Why eouldn't Ronnle see that
tho sumo storm that had Eept his
erowd dancing all night at the
Breckinrldges had kept her away
from home, too?

L] - L]

II-‘ she had been caunght some-
where with an  unattractive
man, It probably wouldn't have
mnade any difference to him., Ron-

unreasonable because Scolt was so

And then, there was Scott's
volee over the telephone, scatter-
Ing the gloom and bringiog the
sunshine back to life.

Dapa noswered soberly, and
Scott sald quickly, “Your volce
sounds llke the Hitls girl who
stole tho jam and ate the ¢ookies
and got both a spanking and =

Dana laughed. *The ache's In
a different region.”

“Don‘t tell mo your hearl's
affected!™

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON
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OUT OUR WAY OUR BOARDING HOUSE

[WE AT )
RUSTLE CALVES

THROW TH'

THROW 1T OUT,
QUICK! SHES
FASTER THAM

.
PARDON ME FOR INTERRUPTING
YOUR LAMB-CHOP- STABBING
PRACTICE ~~~BUT DONT
TORGET TO PAY THE LAST
GROAN ON YOUR, INCOME TAY,
IN A COUPLE DAYS |~1 3usY
FIGURED TH GOVERNMENT
WILL TAKE A BITE,UP TO TH RIND,
OF THAT MONEY YO GOT FROM
ROSCOES LAST RASSLE L
~WELL~ GUESS 1LL O
TURN IN-—~PLEASANT
REAMS KD |

e

e OP. conFoUND
THE BLASTED, INFERNAL,
DRATTED UMF-FUFFTF

SPUTTT FAP.,

1 WON'T PAY

Uy

TILL THEY GIT
MORE SPEED
IN THESE 1=
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BORN 'T'H'u&!T\" YEARS TOO 5(13!\!
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*“Not romantically.™

Scott sald quickly, "Anything 1
man dot"

How rapldly Secatt's mind
worked. In another moment Dana
felt he would guess that she and
Ronnle had quarreled. He might
ilz0 suspect the renson,

“It's a growlng pain,” Dana
said lightly, “The kind yoo have
when you put away your dolls

put away a gilly notlon you've had
that things would work out the
way you wanted them to because
fou've found there's a bigger
cheme that hasn't any place for
wich ideas at all"

“From all this philosophizing,™
scott sald wisely, “I gather you
tre in the well-known dumps.
Would a nice juley steak and a
ride in & car that's come forth
irom the shop help rout the blue
fevila?"

“I think they wounld work
miracles,” sald Dena. BShe felt
again that rush of exhileration
ihat Scott's voles always brought

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY

IF THEY WANT A

THERE'S TOQTSIE SNOOTS,
ALL RIGHT, RIGHT UP IN
FRONT= SHE'S THE WHITE
LOOK AT HER [i
SMIRK AND POSE- LORDING
\_ T OVER THE NATIVES~

HUH, WE'RE SO FAR
FROM THE CAMERAS,
ol YOU MAY SHow, IF
| FOLKS LOOK SHARP,
\ BUTkI |§1. BE ONLY

HEADED PRINCESS, THEY
SURE PICKED TH' RIGHT ONE
TO PLAY TH' PART, AND
WITHOUT LEARNIN' ANY NEW
TRICKS, EITHER=
WHAT DO WE CARE?

WELL , PEE WEE=
SO THIS IS OUR BIG
CHANCE, EH] WERE IN

PICTURE AT LAST-

o her.

“I'll race you,” Scott sald.

Dana dressed quickly, was -add-
ing the final dab of powder to her
208e when the bell rang. Bhe
rushed down the stairs to answer it

She encountered Grandmothor
Cameron mounting the stairs
wearily, Dana had a sudden feel-
ing of pity for her, How dreadinl
to be old, to be coming up the
stairs slowly, Instead of rushing
down to some new adventure!

Dapa feit her pulse qulcken.
She had the feeling that she was
on the threshold of something
new and thrilling,

(To Be Continued)

Selling
Sam Sez:
Good will used cars. Spec-
ial $545.00. 1933 Ply-
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

(Bovs wiy | we Fiurep [

(YOURE THE FIRST ONES )
O EVER GNVE ME ANY-
THING, BOYS... ALL MY
LIFE 'PECPLE HAVE
HOUNDED ME.., ASKING
FOR THINGS... SOME

DO YoU WONDER I HATED HAVING

rBLIT,WbLI MUST  f i
PECPLE AROUND ME ¥ COME |M

HAVE known 1
WASNT REALLY
ALL THoSE Gowp ) BESIDES,

WH-WHOSE A-A-

SOMETHING  { PEOPLE
IN RETURN ? / Happy !

mouth Sport Coupe with
radio. Clean as a pin.
See it at SNYDER MO-
TOR CO., 9th and Klam-
ath, or Phone 1530. Easy
GMAC Terms.

Fight Embargo_
on Qil to Italy

BY CRANE

L, SLIPPERY, ARE Y YES~I~ILL SIGN, 1 KILLED |
ou HIM — THERES NO USE
NDING ANY LONGER,

oo i D e ST L

READ IT. YOUR COUSIN, GOLDIE)
HAS CONFESSED, SHE TOLD
HOW VOU WERE TO MURDER
YOUR GROTHER, AND HOW SHE
WAS T0O COLLECT THE LIFE
INSURANCE AND SPLIT
50-50 WITH You,

, GOOD HEAVENS!
STARS ABOVE]

z2

FESSION, TOO?/ PRET

A suit to enjoin Secretary of
State Cordell Hull and other
government officials from on-
forcing an embargo on oil, cop-
pver. cotton. and scrapiron to
Italy has been filed by Dr.
Fillppo Giordano, left, nsslst-
ant to Genoroso Pope, right,
millionalre publisher of Italian
papers in this country. The
Buil clilme that retaliation by
Ifaly would deprive U. 8. efti-
tens of rights and properly
without due process of law,

Flapper Fanny Says]

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

[ PEACE ~ SOLITUDE ~« ALONE , WITH, Mv
THOUGHTS “ OF BOOTS = AN LOUE |
AHA L WOE \S ME

SOUNDS W T If
TRNISN ", GOSN, L,
FORGEOT ;TR RUNTIR
SERASOMN Vo Owy Y
TGOS A WECK OF
A PLACE T'COME
TR ALONE v

Gel AWRY FlRoM
BUERMTHING w7,

WG FAGT [§
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“Thora's nothing Seoteh About
Scottie's afrections,

THE NEWFANGLES — MOM'N POP

(I GOT A WARRANT
FER. THE OWNER OF
THIS WOUSE FER DEFACING \ GET ON YER
PROPERTY, TRESPASSIN'
AND POSTIN' SIGNS IN °
AN ILLEGAL MANNER !

WELL-YOU CAN
TAKE IT FROM ME,
EMMY AINT ONE

oF THEM THiNGS !

WARRANT CALLS| MY HUSBAND | THAT'S THE '
CONNECTED WITH

THIS ESTABLISHMENT,
AND THAT |NCLUDES)

KUHN, THAT'S ME-

AND MANAGER !

\_ T M RIS U 8§ FAT o




