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mt'f/z Gf” J{z/ Love

by Mary Raymond Copyright NEA ress

DEGIN MELE TODAY

his appreciation, b rfuned.
Farees nre nt work that threats Peos um, bt rerumed, Ty

time wouldu't eome when he

en the happinces of lovely DANA
TANLEY mnd her -l"nrl{tr_ hus= |Wanted to be under obligations to
ad, DIl SCOTT STANLEY. & |anyone, Scott wanted to be a free

il . .
ﬂ"?::n_:t‘:::::.r:'r::lr:r;. ang | mon and you couldn’t do that and
be accepting favors.

hoped she wonld marry rich BRON-
ALY MOORIE s enger for the
On acother occasion they met

I“‘:;J’I.,l.. Lo o ahn (:o rorks. g
4 Gy whe hos been | agpgide the bullding, and the olde:
hopelesaly in luve with Seoti for physiclan stood for a momoni

yenrs, niwe hopes the marringe

will fnll, talking pleasantly beforo climblog

‘.",.’:I';"',nhlf;::"‘:;":‘""'7‘“;‘,,:'_ into his car. Ho was discussing
Kuowing ke loves Dann, whe |the case of a oatlonally known

masks ber fecling hehind an an-
tagonistle atiltnde.

anln goes o0 Seall's office and
makan him to presceibe for A se-
were headnehe. Seott is pureled by
Panla's hysterienl description of |
her sulfering,

Pauln telly Dann about havieg
Innehean with Fcott, and Dann
and Scote almost guarrel when
she guestions him lnter.

Heott attends n conventlon, fe-
furining unespecicdly, he fnds

physician who had died recently.

“That's the trouble with this
profession,” Dr, Osborne eald
"Day in and ont we drive our
selves, as though we were made
of fron. Thinking there's no end
to our vitality and endurance.
Though, heaven knows, we say
plenty to the other fellow, And

that llall:u haw Hune “I'n_'.' &‘;‘I':;[ then, finally, we come down with
By e e ke name Is pro- |ODO of the wear-nnd-tear disensos

tlon 1o hridge.
Inonged and be nnd lluu‘?nnur]

when he enmes in Inte ter he and pass out of the pleture,”

in naleep, Hinnn drops n repenant |  Heo added thoughtiully, “Every

Kins on Scott's forehend. | phystelan should have an able

NOW GO ON WITII THE STORY |man assoclated with him to share

CHAPTER XXX | the responsibilities and burdeps

EITHER Scott nor Dana re- But lots of us go it alone with
ferred to the quarrel—thelr  disastrous results.”

first serlous one—next eveniog. . = @

Both were secrotly nshamed of it |

A week Inter It was as though
tho oplsodo had never taken place.
But m slight film of doubt hnd
foltled over the falth that had
bean like shining armor, protect-
fng Dann. Scott, too, had received

s jolt in the reallzation that Dana |
was not the one perfect person fo |

a world of fmperfect bolnga.

For almost a month Paula left
thom entirely nlone. Paula was
spending most of her time with
tho Richardsons these days. They
wore seen constantly togother,

Dann belleved Paula had finally
glven up her attempt to maoke
Seott and Dana more “‘soclal-

minded,” had realized It was ime- |

possible for them to keep pace
with a crowd that spent money as
though it grew on bushes,

Most of the other couples In |

COTT watched him walk away.
Dr, Oshorno's shoulders sagged
slightly, as though he were weary,
The old chap must be all of &0,
And it must be true that his enor-
mous practice was proviog o
strain.

Ot course Dr. Osborne was still
|a good man, a brilllant man. But
| tho day must come when his sur
| gleal ekill would fail, That was
| lite. Lessenecd vitality takes n toll

from even the best of men.

| It was a gloomy thought. Scott
dldn't lke to think the time would
| ever come when he would be count:
ed out and have to take a back
| seat in the profession. But then
| when one person dropped out It
| made room for some other fellow
| who was entitled to have bhis in-
| ning In the game.

thelr erowd generally played | Suddenly a feeling of pure ela-
bridge for not less than m twen-  tion surged through Scott
tioth. When Dana and Scott wera| Perbaps it didn’t mean anything.
present stakes were automatically He woulda't allow himself to be
lowered., Paula played bridgs a | lleve it did. But what a break for
groat deal, lost consistently, Yet some fellow if Dr. Osborne should
she wans one of thoss who were | lake him into partnership. What
bored when playlng for low & break for himself and Dana it
stakes. | that fellow should be Scott Stan-
Beott ngreed thls must be theley! It was, of course, a plpo
reason that Panla bad fgnored | dream, but tho thought kept com-
themilately. “You mustn't worry | lng back. If only it should hap
it some of our friends desert,"  pen—
Scott,sald. “As a matter of fact,| The summer days waned, and no
I'm’ turning into such a family | part of Scott's dream came true.
man that I'm bored outside these| Dr. Osborne and his wife went
four "walls. Look what you've lor an ocean crulsa. Other doo
done to me In Jess than & year, | lors and thelr wives tock vacations
Dana,'t In the mountalns or at the sea
“Porhaps I should call Panla| side. Paula and most of her crowd
and ask ker to drop In some night | departed during ths worst part of
this week,” Dapa sald, “Maybe (he heat and came back looking
ghp’s offended over something.” | lanned from weeks of outdoor life
“Snit yourself,” Scott spoke: But, though Paula bad 8 deep
shortly, “but I shounld think you' soat of tan and chatted expansive
wonld know there's no reason for | [y about thrilllng times, there bad
her to be offended.” | been no lifting of the shadows in
“Well, I won't then,” Dana jor gyes
sald. And was relloved over the| Then came the day Dana was to

deeislon, for some re

RONNIE'S father dled during’
the monih. Dana and Scott!
sent flowers, and Dana wrote @
note of condolence, recelving one

from Ronnis in reply. Not long
afterward, nowspapers cirried a

story about the will
| Beott read the report

-1t's
hard to realize there's that much |

LI‘HINIE'!' in the world,” he sald.

Here we are, stretching dollar |~

bills and wondering where the
ot is eoming from, and Ronnie
inherita $10,000,000."\

Ho added thoughtfully, “Ronnis
wos pretty gone on you for &
while, wasa't he?™

“For m while,” Dana sald
lghtly. “Ronnle fancied he bad
nn awfal erush, but you know how
rich boys are. Some other girl
gomes along—"

“Or gome man comes along,™
Beott snid slowly, “and messes
things up—"

“Heott, will you stop belng an
ddlot!” Dana eeated hersell on
the arm of his chair and rumpled
hin hair,

“I'm thinking what a different
kind of life you would have had
if you had marrled Ronnie," Scott
answered thoughtfully, “No bud-
gets. No computing lving costs |
and wondering where you can cut |
somo more. Just one long, luxuri-
ous fling!”

“You think that would be liv-
ing?" Thero was gcorn in Dana’s
volce. BShe added lightly, “Don't|
forget Ronnie dldn't ask me. I'd|
have been an old maid, prahnbly.'
it you hadn't come along.”

“Yes you would!” Scott pulled |
her down into his arms, kissing |
her fiercely. Dana could feel his)|
heart pounding.

“Why, Scott!" she whispered,
with o shaky lttle laugh.

“I swear to yon, honey, wa'll
come through, ke sald, *I'l
prove to you I'm not Just a big
bust. Though, God knows, I fee]
that way at times."” |

“It you’ll only just love me
always,” Daoa gald, “I'm a slily,
sentimental girl, But I'm teliing
you the truth, That's all I want, |
darling." [

IN the days that followed Dr.
Osborne dropped Into Bcott's
office (requently. It bappened)|
often enough for the other doctors|
In the building to “perk up,” ns|
the shrewd young woman at the|
desk remarked to nnother physl-|
tlan’s nssistant.

“And I'm here to
means gomeihing when that self-
sufficlent medieal king gets down
from his throne and goes visitiog
another doctor,"

“They do seom friendly,” the
other girl admitted,

“Friondly Isn't the word, Dr.
Osborne's positively chummy. I
I know my onlon soup, he sus-
pects Dr. Stanley has something
gome of these othoer doctors don't
liave—and tlhat's brajns!™

Soott wns plensed by the older
doctor's viglts, but refused to be-
leve 1t held any significance
beyond a spirit of friendliness.
~ Dr. Osborne had sald, on his
last wvialt, “There's n small room
that's practienlly empty adjoining
my wuite, Stanley., It the timo
comen when yon feel eramped for
kpage, I'd bo glad to open it up
for you*

Beolt renllzod the offer was
(bulng made gratls, He expressed

tell youn it|

! ber ns the blackest of her
fife—the .day Scolt was to remem-
ber as his most dismal. It was
+ day accompanled, appropriately.
with' hard, driving rain snd omi
wous rumblings of thunder.

(To Be Continued)

BONANZA

BONANZA, Ore, — The dance
sponsored by the Townsend elub
No. 1 of Bonunza st the high
school gym New Year's eve was
very well attended. Mostly old-
fashloned musle was played aud
the greatest entartainment of the
eyening was afforded when '"Dad-
dy" Hamaker called the dances
for a quadrille,. Some who had
not danced thils for many years
got slightly mixed up which pro-
voked much Jaughter. Better
thun $40 was made by the club.

Fourteen guests enjoyed a
bountiful New Year's dinner at
the William Sparks resldence,
those present being: Chester
BEsyers and wife, Jean and Donnie
Dixon, Mr, and Mrs. Henry
Schmoor and eon Bobky, Amos
Slack and wife, Pegxy Robertson,
Lloyd and Bettr Sparks and the
host and hostess, Mr, and Mrs,
Sparks,

Mre. Lyda Brown and infant
davghter, Shirley Lonise, return-
ed from the Cottage hospital in
Klamath Fulls last Saturday.

Nina Schmoor returned to col-
lege at Eugene last Wednesday
morning, t

Gravel Is belng put on several
ropds In aml sround Boununza,

According to his granddad, the
kidnaped New York lad lived In
o dream world in which money
didn't seem to  batter &t all
Sounds a bit like Washington,

A Colgate professor gays & man
thinks bettre with his feet on a
desk, whieh speaks well for the
quality of thought accorded U. 8,
problems in Washington.

Flapper Fanny Says

Skating on thin fes Is all It's
eraeked up to le,

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R, WILLIAMS

o

MOAE b AT o
3 Y NUA SERVID:

=T YOOR FATHERS JUST
P~ | AS SILLY AS YOU AREf
7] MORE SO~ IE'S OLDER
AND SHOULD HAVE MORE

FOR CHRISTMAS AND
NOTHING BUT A COAL
SUED TO KEERP —
L) INYGET u\}ﬂ_
S{ATHIS HOUSES VT TV
) \JO BED/) p“ ! |

‘ﬂi";f Ok, GOSH /S M
dl) ALL RIGHT MERES
HAY 15 SWELL AN ||
\LSOFT TOSLEER |

AN EVERYTHIN'
GEE WHIZ /A
FELLER CAN'T

i

1

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

BY AHERN) .

(=

"

NOU SEE, MDEAR THIS \S MY
IDEA— MAKE BLECTRIC LIGHT
BULES IN THE SHAPE OF DRINKING
GLASSE S -THEN,WHEN THEY
BURN OUT, UNSCREW THE FILAMENT
AND YOU HAVE A TABLE GLASS™ )
SOMETHING DSEFUL - TLL
EITHER MANUFACTURE THEM
MVYSELE, OR SELL THE VDEA
TO THE ELECTRIC LIGHT PEQPLE
FOR A MILLION~<AND BY
NOAHS BEARD,

NOT A

FARTHING

SPEAING OF OLASS i
REMINDS ME OF
SOMETHING © WANTED
1O POUND ON THE
ANVIL WITH You 1=
GOING OVER WY GROCERY
BILLS, 1 NOWCED SIPHONS
OF SELTZER WATER
CHAROED TO Ml
CTHE NEAT OME THAY
COMES T\LL LUSE O )’.._,
MAKE YOLY THINK &
. NOLRE A ’)__.:".
3 FOUNTAIN oy ¢
( STATUE/ 3“ | I
I

il

o RN e
=3 _I_lix;n.vl-..n' _-u:-‘- l-’:

Y

PR | [FTHE

ANNIE HAS TOLD
f/ME SO MUCH ABOUT

MAKING SUCH A
SPEEDY RECOVERY,
MISS SPANGLES-

OH, JANEY=

MR. GAMBLE SAYS,
IF TH' PICTURE —~
GOES OVER BIG.
HE'LL SEE THAT
| HAVE A LOT
BETTER PART
IN TH NEXT

ONE~ —

T A

To
CHAMCE=- AND
BADLY MISTAKEN
BE THE-~--

PICTURE=-~-

L TELL YOU THE TRUTH,
ANNIE MADE HER
UN 1I'M

SHE'LL

BUT WAIT
TILL YOU SEE THE

BY HAROLD GRAY

WHATS THE MATTER WITH ME?
1 WAS BLUSHING LIKE A LOUTISH
SCHOOL BOY= JAMEY SPANGLES=-
| REMEMBER~ SHE WAS THE OME
WHO USED To COME TO THE LOT
TO SEE ANNIE- | HARDLY
NOTICED HER %“E‘E-
THEY'RE TWO REAL PEOPLE,
ALL RIGHT-=- JANEY SPANGLES- J

WELL,

HAROLD
Ghr -

G

: BY BLOSSER
e ™ - b
e r THEN I SWUCK UP | (HMM LOTS OF SPRIT, |
EXACTLY WHAT { I""W WASNT DAYS AGO! WHEN I FIRST CLOSE TO T, AN'FOR | |EHT THATS WHATT | ponT &
IN SCHooL, TH':SI;JW NTS1 IS T sooner EODIED AT 1T, 1 DIDNT: SR LPRx i I rest o Sy, § 10 L |
N St E,'NK 93“' 'CDONU_I_ e e ; WHAT  ||WANT YoU O CRATE ) Your  ~
syl i AL ABOU] IT MUST FEEL LIKE ||fT...IM GOING To  / NEPHEWS
EANT " O PICK UP A GALLON || SEnp §s,
moMme ([ Boss
O GAS WITH A ~ NEPHEWS T/ I TS /
aww-mcsﬂ_) b ' kk: At
o 7

WASH TUBBS

BY CRANE

"/ WHA=NTHAT DUDE NAMED EASY WHUPPED)
THE TAR OUTA DU, THAT'S WHUT.

(HE'S GOT A PUMCH | WELL, HERES YORE)

LIKE A MULES MONEY. FERGET IT.

ABIDIN' CITIZENS 2

{SEE HEAH, AB WILSON, AIR You |AH BIN PAYIN' HIM TO \AS HAID OF THE LAW AND DIQ::EQ
PAVIN' THAT LOW-DOWN BULLY TO/SEE IF SUTTIN LIKELY= KOMMITTEE, LEM, IT'S MAH DUTY

GO 'ROUND WHUPPIN' LAW- LOOKIN' FEt.LERS KiN

'O LOCATE A TWO-FISTED FIGHTIN'

OO0L,WHO'LL MAKE EL HOYO A GOXL
SHERIFF —AND 1 FIGGER I'VE
FOUND HIM.

o

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

[ poseonE ! AND 51O LILE TiNOW

WHUT WAS 1N ORY LSTIR WS
T

WAS SOMETHINY POTENT | AR

BOOTS GOT L AW 3ES WNOWY
FEELS VT N MAR BONES

[ .- AN 7
W )] — i

OPP\ SHES STILL UP

WHERE W HER ROOM,
1S ¢ | MAM

BOCTS T 1

THE NEWFANGLES — MOM'N POP.

P73 173 N

(EVERYTUING CUECKS
UP OKAY- THE METER \WRONG SOMEWNERE,
WAS READ AND THEY | OR THERE
CUECKED THEIR BOOKS/ WOULDN'T BE
THAT MUCH

WELL, SONETHINGS) [

CATFISH PROBLY 1 WOULDNT W

LEFT ONE OF BE SURPRISED=
THE CELLAR LIGHTS HE SHOULD
BURNING ! WORRY ABOUT

LIGHT BILLS!

7 NO SAH , MISTAH

AN

WINDY] Al AINT LEF'NO Lloun
BURNIN ! BUT AU'S GOT A
NOTION WHAR DE TROUBLE

-

SO THOSE MIDGETS
ER USIN'AN ELECTRIC
LIGHT FER A BED

|




