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VEAH? WELL, WHILE YOU
1 by Jean Seivwright C 1936 nea Sawka, inc. EGAUSWUPFY, IT GIVES

ME EXTREME PLEASURE TO
"REPORT THAT AS

INHALING LOtSSIfcH,
OF THE BOYS SOT f

OF THAT DOUCaH ' $,
. 1 ir --r V?a T"iV

WAAL I'VE VISITED A LOT Op NOT SO TRANS TO ME, NOW THAT
1

RANCHES, IN MY TIME, BUT yQU CALL ATTENTION TO IT I'VE
NEVER HAVE I SEEN COW- - if ALLUS LET THE BOVS READ THE

I HANDS GIT SO MUCH MAIL. A I MAIL DURIN' WORKIN1 HOURS. THEY
LETTER ER A POSTCARD FOR. A NEVER USED TO CUT BUT MEBBE
EVERV ONE OF EM. SOM- E- ONE LETTER A MONTH -- NOW THEY'REV THIN' STRANGE ABOUT S WRITIN' TO EACH OTHER., AT LEA5T

--mrv THAT TWICG AWEEK OR I DONT KNOW

OF THE OWLS CLUB I'VE
BROUQWT A LOT OF FAME

WERE
SOMEA MEMBER WIND

TO SEND
WHAT, THE

DO
MORE'N ASTATES

TO OUR DISTIWSUISMED THEIR CUFFS TO
OT26ANIZATIOM LAUNDRY IF YOU DONT

WITH WIWIM6 AND
TIMIrJ6 SOME OF THE AFADEOUT IT'LL.. TAKE

PLANK FROM THE
PLATFORM TO KEEP THEM

""Pat Murphy! Never heard of
the guy-- Are you keeping some-

thing back from me, woman?"
"Pat's the doorman, stupid!" :

"TTTELL, it's too bad he didn't
"do his duty. I was held up

for 20 minutes by an old friend of
yours. Though she gave me sev-

eral hints I wouldn't rise. I didn't
want to drive her to the Waldorf
and treat her to a belated lunch."

"You mean Lucille Trovers? Oh,
now I understand." The little
spark of jealousy that hud leaped
In Gall's heart as she'd mentioned
Dick that morning she was called
Into the showroom, was instantly
extinguished.

"How did you guess that?"
"Oh, that was easy! I dont

know many of your friends, but
I'm quite Insulted that you should
call her a friend of mine. I know
die's not that," Gail declared. -

"Well," said Dick, "she's no
friend of mine either."

"I designed a frock for her the
other day," Gail told him, and the
memory of her taunts drove the
laughter from Gail's voice.

"You dont sound very pleased
about it. What did she do? Tell
me, quick, so I can settle with
her."

Gail was silent She knew Dick.
He wouldnt hesitate to say what
he thought to Lucille. Still, she
wouldn't be a tattle-tal- e. She was
a business woman now, so, with a
gay laugh, she parried his ques
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HBI1IN HKBB TODAY
aAll, KVKnKTT, wlantr at a

aria tor mim iln ibnt
ftf a ara auk aaaafaelarlaa
uamr, aoiaaa to Maw York to

work, aha la hlrr 4aa
a alroka at lack br MADAMS
lilBHTTB, aroprltfor af aa axcla--
alva akop. Maanma prorca 1eat
paramtaul aaa alAcalt to work

DBRRK BARORGAVES, ronac
arttat, la Iaaraate4 la Call, aa
aaTera kar frlaatljr advice.

; r r a a a a a 1 1 r Oall awa DICK
'BARIiBS, waaaa alatar waa kav
raoamat at aekoal. Ska alao aa--

v, anmaa aenalated wlta NATALIB
PIIKKTON waa, aadar a aiaak of
frlrndllnaaa, makaa akrcvrd ptaaa
to advanc her ova Imareata.

Maaawkilr, la Arlaona, MARK
CIIAI'MAN kaa aa automobile ac-
cident, la nicked up nnd cared tor
kr old JKIl HONKEHH. Mark,
lonff a wanderer, kaa retarned to
aee kla old borne, lie lenrna that
the ranch, formerly owned bt kla
hrotker-la-la- I'KTKK KVER-HT- T,

la In tke handa of tka
1'ravera Mlnln Co. and auapecta
tka deal mar ba crooked. Mark
doea aot know tka ukercabouta
af hla alrcc, Hall.

BEX HALT,, Madame I.Uette'a
aoa. reprcaenta tka Travera com

v paar la Arlaona. Word cornea
that a atraaaer la atarlnff with
Jed tfoakeer, aad Rex la aent to
laveaf laate.
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' CHAPTER XI
IVTATALIE PRESTON faced Gall- across tne inresnoia. 1 nope
sou managed to set along with-
out your scissors," she said. "I
haven't had a chance to return
them before. Oh were you going
omewhere?"
It was Saturday afternoon and

Gail's week-en- d case, partly
Decked, lay open on the couch.

"Yes, I'm going to Long Island.
You surely don't think I'd be go--
Ing down to the shore all by my--
ell?"

"Hardly! What train are you
trying to make?" asked Natalie.

"I'm not Bolne by train."
"Your friends are coming for

vou in their cart"
"Yes, Dick Searles will be here

any minute.':
"Dick Searles!" Natalie re-

peated. ' "Not one of the rich
Searles who give so much to
harity?"

Gall smiled. "Well, this Is the
nly family of that name which I

know. They have lovely home
and I know Dick's parents are
yery philanthropic."

The telephone tinkled.
"That must be Dick now!" Gail

picked up the receiver while Nat- -.

alie rose and looked out of the
window.

Parked In front of the door was
' long, slim car that looked as

though it was brand new. Nata-
lie's green eyes hardened. Some
people certainly seemed to have
all iho lliolrl . ..
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TVATALIE turned as she heard
A the receiver click In its cradle.

Bail was tucking
' her red-go- ld

curls inside a small, close-fittin- g,

hyacinth blue straw hat
' "I hate to run away, Natalie,

but, I dont like to keep Dick
waiting."

"Oh, that's all right! He must
be a brave young man to come to
a place like this when all that's
to be seen is girls, girls and more
girls! Well, have a good time!"
Natalie opened 'the door and

' walked with Gall to the elevator.
When- the door clicked behind

her, Natalie returned to her own
room. Maybe it wouldn't be a
bad Idea to keep friendly with the
youngster. Apparently she had a
good Job, and, with friends like
the Searles, undoubtedly she
would have some good times.

As she stepped into her room
her eyes suddenly filled with
tears. What had all her success
brought her after all? . Even the
girls in the clubhouse (most of
whom she ignored, for at heart
Natalie was a social climber) were
to be envied for their dates and
good times.

At last, with a wisp of a hand-
kerchief, Natalie wiped away her
tears. Maybe, after all it had paid
her to be exclusive. Maybe
through Gail, she might yet step
up the social ladder.aa
aCTTERE, let me take that," said

Dick Searles, as Gail, dress-
ing case in hand, stepped from
the elevator.

"Oh, it's light as a feather," she
answered, handing the case to
him. "How's everybody?"

"All fine, and, say, I've a sur-
prise for you." -

"What is It, Dick?" Gail ques-
tioned as he helped her into the
car.

"Rosemary's coming home next
week!" .

"Oh, grand! I wish it were to-

night."
"And in that case I couldn't

DOG'S
i2Wia aJ--jV- -, ' RETURN .' WOULD YOU ? )

tion.
Laughing and chatting they

drove along, through straggling
villages, past prosperous develop-
ments and then between tree-b- or

dered estates, catching a glimpse
here and there of velvety lawns
and chimney tops of magnificent
homes.

"Oh. this is lovely!" sighed GaiL
sitting forward and resting her
eyes on the young green leaves
and blossoming shrubs.

"Yes. and there's home," said
Dick, as the old white house came
Into view around a bend in the
toad.

(To Be Continued)

CARRNEWS :;

CARR, Calif. J. Steyskal made
a business trip to Alturas on
Tuesday.

Clifford Williams, from Cottage
Grove, Ore., la visiting at the Gus
Lindsay home.

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Bollen- -
bough left Saturday morning for
Idaho and expect to be gone for
a week.

Mrs. C. Costely made a business
trip to Malin Thursday.

Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Jones ana
two daughters are on a two weeks'
vacation In Idaho.

Mrs. H. Whitehead was a Tule- -

lake caller on Wednesday.
Mr. and Mrs. John Thurman

were Malin business callers on
Wednesday.

'

The California-Orego- n Power
company has run the power line
from F. Johnson's ranch to Harry
Palmer's ranch.

Ray Garlic has been helping
with the rodeo grounds at Malin
for the past week.

Mr. and Mrs. Barkhearst have
a daughter.

Mrs. Nona Corpenlng made a
business trip to Malin on Thurs
day.

Mr. Stonclpher of Coqullle
spent a week visiting his son,
Chet, and family.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Goodrich and
children have returned after
spending a week at Cottage Grove
and Portland. Fred has been on
the sick list since his return.

H. Palmer has put in a milking
machine since be extended electric
lines to his place.

Among the children attending
the Catholic school at Merrill are
the two children of Dr. and Mrs.
Welsh and the son of Mr. and Mrs.
Dan McCulliff.

Mrs.. P. Fisher and daughters,
Alice and Loretta, have returned
after a two mouths' visit in the
east.

William and Jack Steyskal and
George Fabanick attended the
dance at Merrill Saturday evening.

Ray Garlic won the horse race
Sunday at the Malin rodeo.

Victor Sctauk made a business
trip to Lakevlew Monday.

Paul ana Ivan Patracek are
cultivating their potatoes on the
Art Pearl ranch this week.

Building cement Is sifted
through such fine screens that
it is possible to hold water in
tbem. '

The Ohio garageman's report
that ' he saw a new comet un-

doubtedly was true, as Zloncbeck
was In Washington at the time.

Veterans are about to receive
their bonus, and merants are
hoping there will Boon be a lot
of

Flapper Fannie Says

In the old days girls would have
gotten a good dressing down for
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

have gotten a word in edgeways,
with you two chattering. No,
slree, I'm going to have you all to
myself this week-end- ."

"Selfish young man!" Gall ex-

claimed, though gay lights flashed
from her amber eyes.

Gail watched Dick drive and
marveled at his skill. As she
looked ahead it seemed to her
that some of the cars as thick on
the bridge as ants In an

surely crash. But at last
traffic thinned and when they
reached the shorS road, Dick
slowed down. He glanced at Gail,
and said, "Now we can breathe
again!"

"But Dick, I don't see how you
ever manage to drive in that mess,
when every one's going at such a
ratel"

"You get accustomed to it,
sweet." His glance was tender bb
he turned to Gail. "How's the Job

going 1 guess me 01a aame aian i
swallow you, even if you were a
minute late the other day. I
waited to see." ,

"You did? You're a dear."
"That's right, Be good to me,

tor I deserve it." , .

"Oh, is that so?"
"Yes, I had a nightmare after I

left you."
v "Pat Murphy didn't order you
away from Madamc's front door,
did.hs?'
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