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CASE

_#Juria CRAIG ==

WLLIN TR TODAY

JULIA  UNALG relly  goung
wetreiary du kol woon:
FORD ol the Inw frm o Wondl-

and Brooks, s ambitious (0

me n wight club singer,
AMY HANDENS, wiih n:n:n
wiln shiares nn opariment -
’unrnn- her nhout this, althnoah
ndmitilng Julla's woles s betler

than many nrofessionnl’s. -
PETEN KEMP. nlso emploayrd
y Wondfard and Nraoks, is in
ave with Jolla and hns nsked her,
fe marey him, Wt Julin disconr-
niets hin mftentlons,  She feils
Peter she in defermined (o he-

come n alnger and he nerees (0

- miareiinn
::l;“h;:”:‘!a#“r"ﬁ: ':-n.i’{‘ltl- hand
teader nt the Green Clnh, )
NOW GO 0¥ WIVHA TIHE §TORY,

CHAPTER T Vit
HA?‘ING mnda his promise, Poter
soemed to hesftata.  Then he
mnld, It Wenrl Lamb doesn't give
yon a fob, will you marry me?™ ﬂ.n
snw the endden dlsmay in Jnlia's
ayon, and added guickly, “All right.
Just pretend T didn’t ask you. |
fhink 1t was the 15th t!me, and
that wonld be unlucksy.” VA
Julla laughed, “It wonld be, ft
leant for this time, Peter, I'I try
hard to porsuade Fenr! Lamb to
try me out at the Green Club.  But |
avon §f ho won't—1 don't think I'd
quit trying 80 noon.” i Al
Next day Julia realleed that her |
fAens @hout brenking into might |
club entertalnlng bad been some
what vagua. Tn the cold light of |
mnorning she saw that 1t was her
npirited argument with Amy which |
bad erystallfzed the ambitlon eo
aquickly. i
Amy and Julla never breakfasted |
fn ths apartment. It waa their in- |
varfablo habit to drop in ot a small
restaurant on the way to work,
Julla's morning fare was orange
fulee. tonst, and coffec—but Amy.
who had s tendemey to curve in
whit eho bhumorously called “the
wrang place™ kept rigldly to &
breakfnst dlot of orange julce only.
It was over the rim of an orange
falco glass that ehe Jooked at

Julla now.
*well,® she asked qulzzically.

“Si{1] want to be the femnle Croshy
this morning ™

Julla mnodded., “Peler knows
Heorl Lamb. He's golog to give
me & letter to him™

“Darned it you don't mean It!"
oxclaimed Amy in astonishmeot. “1
thought maybe you were just put-
ting on &n act last night BSome
times T feal ke trying to crash the
movies —but then after a good
night's sleep I got l.}ﬂs‘l' tho ldea™

L I

two loft each other at the
entrance to the restagrant—
Amy to the gown shop, and Julia
burrying toward the tall bullding
on whose top floor rested the dignl-
fied offices of Woodford and Brooks
It was one of the largest law firms
in tho clty, and its personnel was
a much more complicated affalr |
than the pame Indicated For
George Woodford and bis partoer |
employed & veritable corps of |
young attorneys—and for each one |
thers was a secretary, In addition |
to the telephone girl and fling
elerks. Theoretically, as Woodford's |
socrelary, Julia Cralg bad the most |
snviable job of all the girls. But
there was a stifiing rootine sbout |
the work that she did not lke;
and what worrled her most was the
thought of belng 1o Woodlord's
paneled office for years on end—
a8 It 1t wers m cell and she com-

sho bad never been gullty.

In the recenting hall she met
Peter Kemp, He smiled his good
morning, and took & sealed en-
velope from his pocket. On its face
was neatly typed “Mr, Henrl Lamb,
The Green Club.”

“Oh, thanks, Peter . . ." Julla
returned his smile. *“I really do
sppreciate this a lobL™

“That's okay,” Kemp told bher.
"It you're eure it's what you want,
then I'm glad 1f I can help. Henrl's
office Is on the second floor of the
clob. I think the best time to
catch him 1s about § in the after-
noon.™

“Then I'll have to ask Mr, Wood.
ford to let me off.”

Peter grinned. “At least you're
pot going to give up your job nm."|,

“Maybe 1 ehould. It—* Julla
tienltated. |

“Nonsense, Julla. Woodlord's out |
of town today. Why don't you run |
over to Henrl's this afternoon?” |

“This afternoon,” repeated Julla,
Irightened & littis st the thought
Then, “1 . . . I think I will”

Kemp patted her arm. “Good girl |
And—good fuck.” |

“Thaoks, Peter. 111 peed IL” |

And when the neat little ¢lectrle
clock on her desk told Julla it was
20 miputes untll 3, she did feel s
It she would need all the luck In
the world, More nervous than she |
hnd ever been in her Hfe, she ftted
on ber bat, glad that It was the
omnriest and most recent In her
meager wardrobe, Then, with a
finnl and eareful look foto the m:x-!

ror, she pocketed Peter’s letter and |
|

=t the office by the slde door Into |
g hallway, !
LY |
TYOWNETAINS she declded on the
extravagance of a tnxk “Aftor
&1l sho thought, “1 don't want to
be out of breath when 1 get there”

The tax! drew her up before the
Oreen Club some minutes before 3,
But Julla pald the driver hurrisdly
and wnlked brislly Into the bulld:
fpg. Bhe had mnnaged to ecrew
her courage to the sticking polnt, |
and sbe wanted to face Heorl Lamb
while it was otlll there.

The pastelgreen (acade of the
bullding was famillar te her, and
she found tha wide doora closed |
but ylelding to her touch. When
sl hnd stepped loslde ebe was
astonished at the slght that met
her eyen. The blg room was de
serted now, and Uuminated cerily
from only high, emall l'l.'nlllllllh!‘

o

windowa near the celling, Clotha
ware gone from the tallea set on
tiera above the rather small dance
foor—nod the ehnire worn stocked
atop the tablea
In the center of the platform she
saw the thiln metal stnndard oith
fts mlerophone at the top. "l won-
der” Julla thought. *“if 'l pe
staniting there, sloglog Lo people lo I
- | -

- -

Involibtarily, she sought the let.
tor Peler Kemp bad glven ber,
Holding it as If It wore & tallsman,
the went toward the wstalrway
which she guessed oould lead to
Heorl Lamb's office, Within sur
Piisihigly few dicps sliv Was b «
oy aulercom whbich beld ouniy
three thlugs —a pbotograph o
Henrl Lamb and his orchestra, »
scarred bench, mnd & very young
man who sal on the end of the
bench smoking n elgaret. He sur
voyed Julin eritfeally and sald
“You want to seo Mr. Lamb?*

“Yes,” sha faltered. More than
onte ahe bad faced irate Woodford
clients snd turped them away
bharmlessly, B eomehow she was
afrald of this very young man *l
=1 have a letter to him.”

“I'll take It In™ the young man
sald, holding out hin hand for it

I a very ehort time he was fac
ing her mgain. *“Come on 1o he
sall *Mr, Lamb'll eee you™

- = =

TIIF.‘ qulick magle of Peler's let

ter gave Juila immeasurable
courage. She found Henrl Lamb s
short, heavy, dapper individual
who lost much of his personality
out of the black jacket tn which
he jed his band. But he sscmed
elocers, and Julla lked bim,

*Friend of Pete's, eh? . . .
do any professional elnging?™

Julla had to admit ahe bado't

“Well, maybe that's all the bet
ter” Ho turned to the door, “Jim
+ » « Jim, turn the spot on the
mike. Thes go down and play for
Mles Cralg. She feels ke singing.”

“Okay,” Jim eald. Then to Julla:
“What d'yon want to sfog?

“] koow most of the mDew
things.” She looked at Heorl Lamh
“How about *Accent on Youth't™

Lamb nodded. *That's s good
number, Let's have It. And leave
your hat bere. 1 want to see your
halr under the spot.” When Julls
removed her hat he gave a little
exclamation of approval “Say.
that ought to look good!™

As Julla went dowostalrs and
acrozs the empty dance ficor to the
platform, she walked as ooe In a
trance. ‘The spotiight was blind
ing at first, but she was grateful
tor it because it hid the blg empth
ness of the room—and it hld, teo,
the disconcerting flgure of Lamb
But when Jim started in =t the
piano, Julla forgot everythinmg but
the plaintive, haunting song. And
shoe sang 1t well, She knew she did

On the fnal chorus, Henrl Lamt
walked close to the microphons
When she had finished, be patted
Jier hand, But he was shakifog
his head, too, and she heard him
eay: “Not quite yet. But you're
coming along.”

*“You mean [—1 won't dof™

*I'm afraid that's it He looked
at ber eerlonsly. *“Its & tough
racket, angliow, girlle Why don't
you forget it1"

Stammering her thanks, her eyes

Eva

| filming with tears of humillation.

Julla ruthed from the platform.
She was slmost out the door when
she remembered she bad left her
bat upstairs. She ran for it. hop
ing ebe wouldo't confroot Henr)
Lamb agaln.

| Beside ber bhat en his Ittered
desk she saw the hall-open lettes
which Peter Kemp bad written to
Lamb. Peter hnd typed It oot In
clear ecapltals which even ber
glance could mot miss It eald:
DEAR HENRI — THIS 18 JULIA
CRAI0 WHO WANTS TO SING
IN YOUR CLUB. BUT WHEN
YOU GIVE HER A TRY-OUT |
WISH YOU'D REMEMBER I'M IN
LOVE WITH HER AND DONT
WANT HER TO BE A BINGER

(To He Contlnoed)

PEREZ, CALIF., NEWS

PEREZ, Calll.—Mather Burns
and son, Walter and wife wers
In Klamath Falls shopping Mon-
day.

A, M., Zumwalt and wife have
taken over the store that was
operated by John Honeyoutt and
wife.

Mr. nnd Mrs. Ward, Mr. and
Mre. Harry Dean were in Klam-
ath Falls shopping Saturday.

Mr. and Mra, Slim Lubbes are
the proud parents of & baby son.

Mr., W. R. Stewart went to
Klnmath Falls on business Sat-
urday.

AMr. and Mra, Walter MceFred-

erick have thelr beverage house
almost ready for operntion at
Canby.

Mr. and Mra. Fhgel and fam-
iy attended a family party at
Malin Suturday night.

Perez and  wicinity have en.
Joyed springlike weather for the
past week.

Ao ML Zumwalt Janched with
hig  brother Ike Zumwalt at
Klamath Falls Saturday,

Raln, falling straight down,
will not fill an exposed recep-
tacle any more quickly than raln
falllig at nny angle.

| Flapper Fanny Says I
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Gardeniog Is another hobby that
ErOwWs on- vou, A

BY J. R: WILLIAMS
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© DON'T WORRY,
I'M RIGHT HERE!
T KMNEW YOU'D FERSIT
SUMPN — AN THINK,
OF IT WHEM T Wag
THREE BLOCKS DOWN
TH! STREET, AN' CALL
ME BACK. NOW,
poT GIT MAD,
CUzZ I USED MY
N\ HEAD—STID OF MY
g FEET

TR v

QOUR BOARDING HOUSE

I

W

(Beer

WHAT 1S THIS —~— A HOOPLE
ROUND=UP Qs WELL V(T
IS,1 HAVE YOU ALL BRAMDED, ’
AND TM TURNING THE HERD

OUT TO PASTURE]

A WEEK AGO,T WOULD

HAVE SAID, POLITELY,

“MUST YOU LEAVER"

—~— BUT, NOW, I'TS

SIMPLY You MusT !

WITHIN SUMPNG
| DISTANCE OF YOUR, WAT, SAKE |

.

’ o
. I“ .
THY LSBT

b
EN. D% AN AT ME
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WONDER
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MEVER TO0K

THAT QUCK,

H

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

=
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THIS HOUR®

BUSINESS CERTAINLY HAS
H TURNED THE CORMER FOR US!

LATELY EVERYTHING | TOECH

J WHAT WHO
WANTS TO SEE ME? AT

SORRY. MR. [~

GAMBLE- |-

THIS CAN'T
WAIT=  /

NO, MR. GAMBLE-
THIS MATTER
IS TOO URGENT
TO DELAY A
SECOND~

OH=- WHAT'S
THE IDEA, COMING |

{ AT THE OFFICE
L, TO MORROW=

BY HAROLD GRAY

HM- MM
ALL RIGHT,
BoYyS~- COME
IN HERE WHERE
WE CAM TALK-

4l

. 'i. 1 ;!":

e i e

WHO WERE

THOSE MENT
| WHAT COULD
THEY WANT
WITH GEORGE?

SOME BUSINESS

Eﬂ‘."?‘:—--.—- L"-".",'(-' P ‘. .: k

THEY'RE FROM
HIS OFFICE=
I'VE SEER 'EM
THERE- JUST

MATTER, | ¢
S’PQSE—/"

wansLp
GEA =

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

FOR ALL 1 KNoW, BUT IN
ANY CASE, HE MUST BE
FOUND! T GETS colwp
THESE WIGHTS,AND HE
MY BE WITHOUT

(HE MAY HAVE BEEN STOLEN,

SEE HIM, APPROACH

HE'S A WILD QOLT, YoU KROW, AND HE
FOLLOWED A NATURAL INSTINCT O BE FREE...
THAT 1S, IF HE RAN AWAY ! IF You

DON'T STARTLE HIM !

HIM QUIETLY...

NOW, LET'S Go,
FELLAS ! AND THE
ONE WHO FINDS
CYNAMITE GETS
A HALF INTEREST
IN HIM,AS A
REWARD !!

BY BLOSSER

YEAH, AN' I
KNOW WHICH
HALF ID GET.

B0 W A PAY OFF,
LS

S we )

(HAl SO PEOPLE THINK I'MA SISSY )
EEMALE, HEV? A JOKE, AM L 2 /]

-
F

BY CRANE

YOU PANAMINT
L

1L /vAs, AN 1M
A'EIXIN! TO sHODT
UP THE TowN.

THEY

F
}
L \ s "'C'
—t )ao(au.fmmq_mﬁfc‘?"ﬁ_ TM NG 8 PAL OFF
BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES ’ _ BY MARTIN
2 N\ ~ —
DOGGONIT! TUE TRIED EVERY WY WELL, W5 WS : HAME NOU ANY || MO, YOUR THE HMAN WHO FINDS
1 CAN THINK OF YO MARE MR X OWN BUSINESS, [om's b i HIGHNESS! HIM CAN INAME: W
TA\_\é m \TP% t\;o GO L RE'S ABDUT gg\' ——“EG’EE : 1SN'T THE SONT ES?R\? ENQ?)Q\? ggv_mm
D &\ : O
PRUNE COOMN\E TO CORNER, 1N THE countiy!
WROW  WIAAT HE MUST B& Founo
TS ALL ABOUT .
*

WHETS SaM WINTERS
GOT AGAINST YOU ,WINDY ?

BEST OF WM IN

DOWN 5T DUFFY'S GYM, AND 1
NOTICE THAT WE'S ALWAYS
DEPLAYIN' IS KNUCKLES, WHEN- |,
EVER LE MENTIONS YER NAME ~
AND UE DONT TALK OF NOTHIN

BY COWAN

FORT

!

A S11036 BY NEA SERVIER. |

1 GOTTA RAISE SOME MONEY
AND PAY TUAT BABY THE

Y BUCKS T Oowe

e "y, MG NS a'r-r.;r'.y'




