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CHAFTER XXII

' ATIENTLY HRex Hall glanced
through the mall, for his boss
had been called away to one of
the mines and Rex was In charge
of the office, There was no let-
ter from Gall Everett. She should
bave written by this time, even

So the pew designer had done
some splendid work for the fash-
jon show. Madome Lizette wwth e,

to the Rancho Angelo. But as he
took up the receiver the telephone
opmhr"nld, “New York is call-

“T don't believe {t. He's crazy
aboul you. Maybe he's awlully
busy on his portraits.”

“Not too busy to take Lucille
Travers for a walk down the ave-
nue and buy her orchids!”"

“Whal? Who told you that?"

“I saw il. That afternoon 1
walked over to meet you at the
office T saw them together, Oh,
well, 1 don't have to stay in New
York now. I'm going to go out to
Arfzona and get mequainted with
that uncle of mine."

They were silgnt as they walked
toward the clubhouse. Then
Natalie said, “Gall, if it's all off
with Derek and you, why don't
you marry Dick Searles?”

Gail smiled, but as they crossed
the threshold of the clubhouse she
felt there was something to what
Natalie had sald, Married to Dick
she would know security, It was
ecstasy to be with Derek, and yet
must there be peartbreak, too?

“Oh, there's Mrs. Morton!" ex-
claimed Gail, as she saw an oddly
dressed woman with unusual dark
eyes turn away from the desk.

“Oh, Gail Everett, ’m so glad to
gee you," Mrs. Morton grasped
the girl's hand. “Who 15 your
friend?" She favored Natalie
with a kindly smile as Gail intro-
duced them.

“Well, Miss Preston, I hope I'll
see you some other time," Mrs.
Morton said, “but I want to talk
to Miss Evereit on business for a
few moments."

*“Certainly.” Natalie left them
and went on to her room.

*1 suppose you know what my
‘business’ i5?" Mrs, Morton con-
tinued. *"What have you done to
Derek?
is not going well at all, and he's
cross as a bear, What have you
to say for yourself?"

several minutes, Then, as she left
the said to Gail, "Eat humble pie
—do anything but don't let that
hussy make a fool of Derek Hare
greaves for another day!™

(To Be Continned)
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BY THOMPSON AND COLL

BuT MYRA LIPS OUTOF THE TENT
LUNNOTICED, A% DHE “UPDENLY RENMEMBERS
SIR EDMOND SEARCHING THE TOMD FOR,
HIS LOST DAUGMTER

WE'RE AT A STANDSTILL |
LINLESS WE CANGET |
MYRA TO TELL L% WHAT'S |
BEEN GOING ON HERE /

WHY, WE DONT BEVEN |
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GOSH, ITS LIKE A
MOVIE, LEW! DO YOU
SUPPOSE SHE COULD
BE UNDER THE INFLUENCE
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COMPLETE VICTORY,
EXCEPT WE HAVE NOT
YET WON
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awniting him when Rex Hall
reached his mother's aspartment.

*Oh, I've got to close a deal for
the company.”
“What do you mesn?” Mad-
ame's beady brown eyes were in-
stantly alert.

Am agr by the Inman-
Poulsen sawmlil to re-employ four
workers discharged five weeks ugo
brought settlement of m strike by
300 men. The controversy tied
up the mill 3§ hours yesterday.

The union sald four af Itz mem-
bers were dismissed while newer
employes were retained.

ALBANY. Ore., July 1. (P—
“Just for fun,” George Seltlemler,
Elmer Hofziger and Willls Clem
turned in & fire alarm.

Just for $150 they mettled by
forfeiting bonds of $50 each,

PORTLAXD, Ore,, July 1. (P—
8ix hundred free forest camp-
grounds In Oregon are avallable
for vacatlonists this summer, for-
est offlclals sald today.
in reach of maln roads are
community kitehens, roadways.
tralls, bridges, rustlc bulldings
and even swimming playground
facilities In places,
The number of camps In the
various national forests are; Mt
Hood, 194; Wlillamette, £4; Des-

*I think your new designer is
the owner of this land—"

*You mean Gall Everett?”

*Yes. Her ranch has some val-
uable ores—may be worth mil-
Hons but Travers is offering her

chutes, 48; Umpqoa, 29; Ochoco,
§6; Siuslaw, #; Siskiyou, 27;
Rogue River, 44; Whitman, 10;
Wallowa, 18: Malheur, 17; Uma-
tilla, 31, and Fremont, 16.

PORTLAND, Ore., July 1. (/)

BY HAROLD GRAY

YUH HERRD WHAT HE SAID
TH' OTHER DAY= HE THINKS
“DADDY" WARBUCIS 15 TH'

GREATEST GUY IN TH WORLD=
o] TrATS PLENTY PROOF FOR

US THAT FRED FREE IS OK-

. EM, SANDY?

AND I'D THINK HED

| GET PRETTY SICK O HIS

OWN COOKIN' DAY AFTER
SHUCKS-HE'S

FRED FREE MUST
GET AWFUL LONESOME.
LIVIN® ALL ALONE IN

| HIS SHACK DOWN HERE
BY TH'

WELL, I'LL LEME
THESE FRESY DOUGHMNUTS
I MADE HERE WHERE
HE'LL BE SURE TO FIND

‘EM WHEN HE COMES IN=

DAY= -
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER

$10,000 cash for a quick sale. Of

! course she doesn't know Travers
is behind the @eal and she mustn't

know It. Why—what's up?"”

Suddenly Madame burstigto

“Oh, Rex, Rex!
: forgive me, I fired her!"
% Why?" exclaimed

>

recital, “you've dished yourself all
round. Fired the girl who might

} " have brought you new customers,
I and lost your backing because Cal
Travers has started to tighten up
the purse strings after you've sim~
Ele,r bled his wife, and he's shown
what a sucker she's been,
Where is this girl now?"

“I don't kmow. Miss Carclie
miy have her home address.”

“WELL. Gall," began Natalle as
they sat on a park bench,

A glad of the little breeze that flut-
. tered g the bl covered
| trees, “now that you're so rich, I
l don't suppose you'll bother about
! your old friends any more, But
our paths separate I have
- something to confess—"
I ! "What
. ! asked engerly.
i B Quickly Natalle told of her in-
il ferview with Mrs. Barton. She
fold, too, how she had gone w
. Mrs, Barton's residence n few
A hours before and had found that
e the wns no devoted daughter, tak-
| hlumeau of an invalld father, but
- N old a responsible position in the
! Travers Mining and Development
B A
ell, that clears up another
point, Natallie. Mr. Harding was
quite right when he szald the
Travers company was bock of that
offer. Of course my uncle's let-
ter confirmed It, too0.”
“But, Natalle, Mrs. Barton gaye
me §2b for the information I gave
liere. Here It {5

Hasliog s R
1's n't think any
about it. C‘me ﬂ::n, let's go}lwme.
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8 they started back to the clube
d‘e'bnun Natalle asked, "gv:gt
bissodty sny about your for-
"I haven't seen Kim or heard
~ from him for days," ¥
. "You hnven't glven him v
bl i

'..-ulhnmaa-.mj

uncontrollable sobs. ~

Rex Incredulously. “Come, sit
down nnd Jel's get this thing

“So0," he sald as she finished her

—The request of Jack Justlee
that the state furnish a transeript
of testimony for appeal of his
murder convictlon to the snprems
court was denled.

. The circuit court sald It would

ons along with
contested parts o @ record.

Justice wus senteheed to a life
term for conviclion of “sqmplicity
in the slaying of W. Fran

kin,
Investigator, here In .\‘urp‘r‘ﬁ\m.
"~

1933,
()

BONNEVILLE, July 1.
Receding high water on the Co-
lumbia river gave Indleation today
that construction crews at Bonne-
ville dam soon would be Inereased
to full strength quotas.

In the psst week, more than
30 men have been re-employed
and the crews are expected to be
completed within several weeks.
Operations have heen resuamed
on thé north hall of the main
eplliway dam, and these will bo
followed with work on the west
wing of the north hank colfer-
dam and excnvation and pouring
af dam plers,

In Korea, middie-aged women
of the higher clags und young
women of all clasmes wear hats
Kix feet In clreumference,

Flapper Fannie Says I

put it in your

L)
Exerclsing dlscretion IuEpl cre-

.
(\Jusr KEEP“YOUR SHIRT ON,
MR. BURKE ... TLL HAVE
JACKSON AND RCOMEY N~
VESTIGATE YouR CASE !
BUT I STILL DONT THINKE

IT WAS BURGLARS!

WHAT'S THAT You
SAY, SERGEANT ? IS
THAT SOT OKAY...
OKAY.... THAT TIES
IN WITH THIS

(MR BURKE, OF THE IRIS
PAINT STORE,SAID HE
FOUND A BIG CAN OF
LUMINOUS PAINT KNOCKED)

OVER IN HIS WARE- ,;1 OVER THE PAINT,..ITS THE

| THIS TIGER SiKULL! “THE

(THAT EXPLAINS THE GHOST-)

L A el GEE, NOW WHEN FoP TELLS

ME 2 TURH OUT THE
LIGHTS AND PUT THE DoS
CUT, T CAN 0O BOM

AT THE SaME T !

THERE YOU ARE..,
THAT PROVES IT! SEE
HOW “THE DOG SHINES,

TAG !

CoOG PROBABLY KNCCKED

KIND THEY USE TO PAINT
THE FACES OF WATCHES
AND Clocks! TURN ouT y
THE LIGHTS, ROONEY ! |

ot S
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WASH TUBBS

/WHOEVER KILLED JEFF PICKET, AND BLEW UP
NITRO TRUCK KILLED THE DESPERADD, IDAHO
BUTCH. HE WAS AFRAID BUTGHD TaLZ.

STILL AT L
HE'S DANGERDUS,

/BOVS, THAT NITRO EXPLOSION WAS A -
DOUBLE MURDER, AND THE KILLER'S

SURE, YOU WATCH,
JOE PICKET'S ON THE
SPOT, THE FIRST TIME
HE RUNS A LOADA
NITRO, HE'LL BF BLOWN
TO KINGDOM COME.,
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ME»\MNH':LE, DAB‘ OlL WELL CATCHES FIRE,AS OIL WELLS

QUICK, SEND OVER A
SHOOTER WITH A »
LOADA NITRO,
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S0l YA FIXED TH' wEAW I MowW, Y DOWT
BOAT SO B0OTS A( JUST 6O OUER ﬁﬁm BE
NI COULONT GO ME WTELL 'ER Ny
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