THE EVENING HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON
BY J. R. WILLIAMS |OUR BOARDING HOUSE

NOT SO STRANGE TO ME, NOW THAT )
YOU CALL ATTENTION TQ IT/ TVE
ALLUS LET THE BOYS READ THE
MAIL DURIN' WORKIN' HOURS, THEY

With MAJOR HOOPLE

T VEAHZ WELL, WHILE You K]
1 WERE INHALING LOBSTER,
[ 5OME OF THE BOYS GOT 7
WIND OF THAT DOouaH )

OUT OUR WAY

WAAL I'VE VISITED A LOT OF
RANCHES, IN MY TIME, BUT
NEVER HAVE 1L SEEN COW-
HANDS GIT SO MUCH MAIL, A

Bl

MDVENT
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# EGAD, SNUFEY, IT GIVES
ME EXTREME PLEASURE TO

REPORT THAT AS A MEMBER

WPat Murphy! Never heard of

My A larme silk manutacturing
Campany, comes to New York to
Bnd work, Nhe ts Mred—due te
8 miroke of lnckeby MADAME
i propriefor of an exclu-
slve shap. Madnme proves teme
&mlll and diflenlt fo work

DEREK WARGREAVES, young
artist, tn Intereated In Gall, nnd
her friemndly advice.
Frequently Gall seca DICK
‘BEARLES, whose alsler wun her
roommate at achool, Ake alsc be-
| gomes acqualnted with NATALIE
FPRENTON whoe, under a mnak of

flendliness, makes shrewd plans
mfdvanee her own Inferests.

eut, in ‘“khod I: nnd cared for
old JKID HONKEER
& & wanderer, has returaed 1o
hia pld bome, He learns that
rauch, ftormerly awned by kis
ther-in=law, I'E’l‘ﬁ:‘ll EVER-
Yy Ia_Ia the hands of the
vers Mintng Co, and suspects
the denl mny be crooked, Mark
“ﬁn ‘:f k-a&ur nﬂue whereabauts
[ mll,
!%.! IIA’LI.. Mndame Lizetfe's
pom, represents the Tra
rl-r Ariionn, Waord eco
hat a atranger in IIII.'II' with
ﬂd Hoskeer, and Hex aent to
ventignfe,

NOW GO ON WITH THE ATORY
C

HAPTER X1
ATALIE PRESTON faced Gail
across the threshold. “1 hope
you managed to get along with=
out your scissors,” she said. *I
baven't had a chance to return
them before. Ch—were you going

the guy. Are you keeping some-
thing back from me, woman?"

“Pat's the doorman, stupidl®

* 8 @

L 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 Waldort
und treat her to a belated lunch.”

“You mean Lucllle Travers? Oh,
now I understand” The little
spark of jealousy thai hud leaped
In Goil's heart ns she'd mentioned
Dick that morning she was called
Into the showroom, was instantly
extinguished,

“How did you guess that?

“Oh, that was easy! T don't
know many of your friends, but
I'm quite insulted that you should
eall her a friend of mine. I know
the's not that,” Gail declared.

“Well,” sald Dick, “she's no
triend of mine either.”

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

“You don't sound very pleased
about it. What did she do? Tell
me, quick, so I can settle with
her L

Gall was silent. She knew Dick.
He wouldn't hesitate to say what
he thought to Lucille. Still, she
wouldn't be a tattle-tale. She was
& business woman now, so, with a

somewhere?"”
3¢ was Safindday. afternoon and mhhmmepuﬁedhhquw
Gail's week-end case, parily Laughing and chatling they

packed, lay open on the couch,

drove along, through straggling
villages, past prosperous develop-

Nﬂvsss#lgglo GIT BUT MEBBE
ONE MONTH = NOW THEY'QE
m&‘;‘&&‘.ﬁ“ gnn—lez., AT LEAST
~=OR. I DON'T KNO
THAT BUNCH 7 "

R

OF THE OWLS CLUB TVE 7
BROUGHT A LOT OF FAME |
TO OUR DISTINGUISHED
ORGANIZATION ~ WHAT,

WITH WINING AND
DINING SOME OF THE

MEN DURING MY
CONVENTION
SOJOURN [ b7

GREATEST OF STATES-

PLATFORM

s

[T
qroo LATE, @

Bovys ! TOO
LATE f 1

THE ALPERMAN SLIPPED <
YOU~~AND THEY'RE READY
1O SEND THEJR CLFFS TO o
THE LAUNDRY [/ IF YOu DON'T
DO A FADEOUT ITLL. TAKE
MOREIN A PLANK FROM THE
TO KEEP THEM
FROM WOLFING

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

Z‘;"a'“""m"&‘;‘ shove all by g | ments and then between tree-bor- BUT ISNT IT RATHER | NOT AT ALL-1 AN | [ SOMEWHERE N T
owa my= | dered estates, catching a glimpse = S CHAPEL" THE ANCIENT EGY 4
gell?” here and there of velvety lawns @t?mﬁ DARK TO VISIT THE TOMB, | SHOW YOU ONLY | | PROBABLY IN THE WEST WERE VERY c:.gﬁemﬁgu MERELY HELPING YOU

! s Nataly | a0d chimney tops of magnifcent MYRA, || NOW SR EDMOND? FOREC WALL, IS A SECRET DOOR. CEALING THE REAL SAR- FIND YOUR. SECRET
Seriog ds kel adked Natalle - | focume. i AS SHE — LEADING TO THE SERDAB-OR | COPHAGLIS - THEY PROBABLYf

L, “Oh, this is Jovely!"” sighed Gall, LEAVES HIDDEN CHAMBER --THAT ROOM ¥|FEARED JUST SUCH
o e Kes siting forward nd resting her s IS WHERE THE SPRITOF THE[ g AP
eyes on young green leav T DECEASED 1S SUPPOS

"Yes, Dick, Seatles will be here | 1ng shrubs. Wt e POING HE

-nzm* > JesI® Natalle re- *Yes, and there’s home,” said PLANS, 5
Sear! Dick, as the old white house came sig.
mhd- mﬁmﬂmﬁﬂg into view around a bend in the EDMOND
les give so mu road. e t INDISTS

Gall smiled. “Well, this is the et LGS

::'r family otmﬂnt m;me whlh?;nt HE
w. They have a lavely e

snd I know Dick's parents are CARRNEWS \ T}E-lgg
wery philanthrople.”

e el hone e, i» Gall| CARR, Calit.—J. Steyakal mado -o-
plcked up the receiver while Nat- & business trip to Alturas on
alio rose and looked out of the | TUe3dWY
window, Qliftord Willlams, from Cottage
" Parked in front of the door was Grove, Ore,, Is visiting at the Gus

Lindsay home,
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Bollen-

though it was brand new, Nata-
lie's green eyes hardened, Some | bough left Saturday morning for
people certainly seemed to have | Idabo and expect to be gone for

the recelver click in its cradle.
€ail was tucking her red-gold
curls inside a small, close-fitling,
hyacinth blue straw hat,
“T hate to run away, Natalle,
but I don't like to keep Dick
"

“Oh, that's all right! He must
be a brave young man to come to
a place like this when all that's

As
hine gloce he extended electric
her eyes suddenly filled With |jines to his PLETING THE PREHIS-
place, TURNED, WE'LL TIME OFFER A REWARD CF % IS SPU ClO
';.hfl'l- ‘What had all her success Among the children attending M'lt; OFFER TORIC SPECIMEN, TLL ¥ PN o112 o
ught her after all? Even the | {ye Catholie sehool at Merrill are TAKE CARE OF DOWN THE PAPER

girls in the clubhouse (most of | the two children of Dr, and Mrs. AND LOOK FOR
whom she ignored, for st heart | Welsh and the son of Mr. and Mrs. i
Natalle was a soclal climber) were | Dan McCulliff.
to be envied for their dates and Mrs, P. Fisher and daughters,
good times Allce and Lorelta, have returned I

At last, with a wisp of a hand- |after & two months' visit In the |
kerchief, Natalle wiped away east. i

§
g
g
:
p
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a week.

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

Mr. and Mrs, Charlie Jones and
two daughters are on & two weeks'
vacatlon dn Idaho, .

Mra. H. Whitehead was n Tule-
lake caller on Wednesday,

Mr. and Mrs. John Thurman
weré Malln business callers on
Wednesday.

The Californin-Oregon Power
company has tun the power line
from ¥, 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. 3

Mrs. Nooa Corpening made 2
suulnm trip to Malln on Thurs-

Ay,

Mr. Stoncipher of Coqullle
spent a week visiting his som,
Chet, and famlily,

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Goodrich and
children have returned after
spending a week at Cotlage Grove
and Portland. Fred has been on
the sick list since his return
H, Palmer has put In a mlh.lnx

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

TAKEN HIS STICKER AwWAY
FROM HIM AND NEARLY BEAT
HIS EARS OFF FOR HIM=

BUT 'STEAD O' LEAVIN'
"UNCLE" JACK
POOR OLD

THERE DEAD,
"UNCLE” UMK MUSTA

U

BY HAROLD GRAY

GRAY MAIRED=FAT=- SLOW ==

€6 ON TH END OF HiS

A Rl
MOST ALWAYS WHEN YUH Jubce

FOLKS JuST BY THEIR LOOKS.

SPE
MNOSE--- EASY

YER LETTIN' YERSE
T

LF |
S'PRISE OF YER

LIFE=~

ONE WHO |S MOST

(WELL SINCE 1 AM THE |

(" 1 WANT “You TO PRINT THAT
AD AGAIN, EXACTLY AS Yol DID

INTERESTED N’ COM-

IN YESTERDAY'S PAPER, BUT THIS

THATS JUST IT...TM
AFPAID [T MIGHT EVEN

up the social ladder. Ray Garlle won the horse race
. s e Sunday at the Malin rodeo.
(13 let me take that™ sald Victor Schuk made s business
trip to Lakeview Monday.
fng uai:kinse;f:;: mm Panl and Ivan Patracek are /
the elevator, cultivating their potatoes on the
40Oh, it's light as agnlhu." ke Art Pearl ranch thls week.
L e case 10 | puilding cement Is  sifted
him. “How's everybody? through -such flne seréens that WASH TUBBS BY CRANE

“All fine, and, say, I've a sur-
for you" g
“What i= it, Dick?" Gall ques-
Honed as he helped her into the
car.

“Rosemary’s coming home next
week!"

*Oh, grand! I wish It were fo-
night"

“And in that case I couldn't
have gotten a word In edgeways,
with you two chaftering. No,
giree, I'm going to have you all to
myself this week-end"”

“Selfish young muon!” Gail ex-
claimed, though gay lights flashed

it is
them.

possible to hold water in

The Ohlo garageman's report
that he saw B new comet un-
doubtedly was true, as Zioncheck
was In Washington at the {ime,

Veterans are about to recelve
thelr bonus, and mershants are
hoplng there will woon be s lot
of bye-baby-honding.

Flapper F annie Says I

from her amber eyes

Gall 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 ns ants in an ant-hill—

WHAT? voure THE
SON OF JEFF PICKET
WHO GOT KILLED?

SURE, I'M
JOE PICKET.

GEE WIZ! AN' YouU WERE

SPOSED TO BE DRVIN' TH!

NITROGLYCERIN TRUCK
THAT BLEW UFPZ

HEY! I GOTTA
SEE EASY.

ON

] 3
PI% GETDM VY ONN : ITHEV"‘E TRYING

must surely crash. But at last
0 s o
rea o i
l!o;vod ﬂmfw He g’lnn?c:t at G;[]if . (i f Al BY MARTIN
an y "Now breath !
1 s e IT SEEMS THAT ONE OF THE | [ BUT, HEAUENS! e AN || VERY GooD,

“But Dick, I don't see how you BOVE HAD SOMETHING TERRIBLY | | OPEN SHP LoHE CANT || WOATSON f ik FACT, |
ever manage to drive in that mess, SEQIOUS TO SAY, AND WANTED || HEAR A WORD HE PERFECY
-:l‘::;}' every one's going at such a :?E.&E Qg'gﬁ ﬂ:g.mﬁ \Atm o SPNS

“You get nccustomed to it, FOR AN ARING ! SMART
sweet” His glance was tender as G\R.
he turned to Gafl. “How's the job : w4
golng? I guess the old dame didn’t 5 w
swallow you, even if you were a ) % - \
minute Iate the other day, I o _f‘“«#-g - S
wllm fo see.” ] ar, - [ Y )
" “Vou did? You're a dear.” el § B o o pria TSP URS |

“That's 'right, Be good to me, — i e
Rasnen 'L, ) e g -

50 3 L * .
#Yet, T had a nightmare atter 1 / T o -
- left you." Tn the old days gitla would have ki
-U_'J—_’It m"d‘dﬂ't order you tle d ing d .
o i oyt pan 8, gooddfeaingdown 1o | - ,




