KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

June © 19388

|Darling Fooll

By MABEL McELLIOTT

OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

BEGIN HEME TODAY I
MONNIE O'DARL, beautifnl s
poung. salls 'l!-l.“m :‘:Ih W
wid  friemd, ¥
COHEY, 1o try in ferger DA
RINGAN whe Manaie helbey:
gl fed her for SANDRA LAW
MENCE. e New York belo
H? Munnle euecunirrs AT
ﬂl‘ MACKESNEIE, a wlddly
man of wealih,  Sho moed
aguin os nehhnn aud by
r.

I poor and the trip In
m wdvrnture  for  heo
k  Bome she  has el be
her. sinier, and twa broiber
] EUSTACK. handsom.
mewpamer te fenn, sends brroer
ehida and remen te see ber of 8.

S Sawdra. At ""'.'.' Ia ek
] waniage wf Mannic's aberwes
et l-N.l From her,

L

wus abe dreamiog? Moonle, lacing |
her fingers in her lap, pave bim &
divect, almost childlike loek,
*I—1 doat wnderstand.” wbe |
faMored. “You're going back to
New York, But Mim Asstics and |
1 plan, as you know, w start for
Paris pext woek™
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“Thal's kind" she murmured, |
fSashing him a emile

“1t's mol,” b assured her. “Pare
seifishinose, thot's what ft s I
want to ses your eres shine like n
child seelug Us Brst Christmas

-]

Hlllnﬂus&nmh.'n‘nm
exactly,

fresh unspolled. [ never kmew

was anyone ke you In

£

of my youth—somo falth I'd

Im‘:" His face darkesod. “We |

let's waste Lhe Precious subules,
Monmicn. Lite 1a wo abort™

Bul ahe was stubborn, for epes
Ste wan oot so piiable in this |
man's bands as she might once |
have been.

“] ean’t toll you sow,” she per
sisted “Later™

*Then you won't go back with

could be married by special Heense |
temarrow, Never wmind bow—I

I JUET waAuT TO
WARN YOU, Soumcr
How BReaw
ANCTHER WiNDOW AN
e LABLE T o ™

FELLERY

ou'ro—oh, w0 |

could arrange it You could sail
with me aad in Janoary when all
this business of the Joan is Snished
we could come bask 1o Paris o
gether. I'vo Wanted to show you
Paris. Remember 1 said that frots
ihe slart?

*l remember!™ Amber oFes

fashod at him.

“Montea, you darling! UOon't dis |

appoint me now™

| SEbe wrembles, tocling this man's |
power, his attraction. *“Give me

until mprning” she pleaded ot last,
in answer te his Smportunities
*Telephono me at oine™

“The boat train, be reminded
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YWEARS TOO SCON

—_———

Y'SEE —1M A PAL OF YOUR } .
PROTHER JAKE, |N CHICAGO ~

WE'RE LIKE sWISs AN’
RYE e~ YEH o~ HE TOLD ME
TO HOP IN TO GIVE You' TW
FPUMP-HANDLE HOWDY BEFORE

I LEAVE TOWN wanae T'M

T HEADIN' NORTH TOMIGHT,

AN’ 1 WAS: WONDERIN'

IF YOU'D CASH A CHECK

FOR #50

MY NAME 1S

THERE USED
TO BE A HOORLE
FAMILY LIVING
HERE BEFORE 1
TOOK OVER THE
HOUSE LAST
MONTH ! T RECALL
THE. HOOMLES SERYING
SOME THING ABOU'T jn.n
LEAVING FOR
+ HAWAIL!  VES £

TH MAJOR (S FAGT W)
on TH TRIssER §
THAT BLOKES CHECK
16 ONE OF THOSE
ON TH' BANKS
OF TH' WABASH ¥
HE'S TOURING
L TH COUNTRY |,
HANGING PAPERY
|1} e, S el
$1 % THAY MUG
: WOLLD
FRAME
A MGEON

SALESMAN SAM

By Small

(A, L1ssen KITTY L 1 KNow MOUNE ) o BION'T WriTET)

PEEMN AaVOIDING ME BUT 4O MIGHT | ME aALLTHE TiMe
AT LEAST TeELL ME way | ~low weRre Awe !

THETS ENOUSH To MaKE THATS WHAT | THOUSHTWAS
F T AATTER — AND YOU'RE AL
WRoNG — | DID waiTe, AND

1 CAM PRONE 1T, ToO!
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SNy GIRL SORE

JUST FOUND 1T LAST aoMT)
IN MY COnT PocKeT !

fHeres a LETER | WRoTE|
SEVERAL monThs acol
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him. A polite, wellclothed boo

kiz natore & trace of the ruthiess |

nes which belongs to the unserup
ulous, Monica recognized this, Nk

to matter. She wus young eoough
to consider this fact in Itesl! a
romantie eircumstanes. She did
not love him—no! But since she
could pot bave the man ashe did
love, did this matter? Werent

mats the valos of love?

there
world You give mo back soma | Doet people inclined to owverest!
tomely
Inet.

D'you know.,” be wont on in
& alightly sltered tons, “d'you
Cornisk Panoway said

what
s me when first she saw you?! On

Bhe =at thus, wrapped 1a her old
blue dressing gown, and sipped the
warm milk the servant brought

her, rominded by 3t of the man's |

ihe dock that first day. Do you re | *olicitude for her.

*1 remembor,® sald Monnle, |
thinking of Cornish's eynieal oyon |

bag:
this |
hor

"What shall | do?™ she cried

alond te the emply walla “What |

shall I tell him tomorrow™

As it f2 answer to ber cry a solt
knock sounded at the door of the
sulte. Monnie, thinking the mald
bad returned te carry away the

ealor  ws -
‘oles angyy, "How coanld she!™ | empty cup, softly ealled, “Coma*
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Bho bad u giimpss for an Lastant
f what ber life would be if she
pt bor hand tn hin Bwoolh sail
og, Mlwaye He woald be ruthless
dbe woulll buve what she wanted
materially bot hor wory thoughis
wonld bo owned by him, Did ahe
want that? Ehe vhivered

“Cald ™

#he shook her head,
“You're not cating n bite*

“Too excited, I guess,” sho nald, |

“You've—you'va taken ma off my
fhet”
. . e
Hr. laughed, delightedly. “Euch
a baby!™

“And you leave tomorrow,” ahe
wused, stariog boyond him, not
really peslng the saft pale colors of
tha roam, the mirrors refleoting
the Imagrs of well dresed, soft
vodeed peopla This was his Life,
shie  thought. A sucocaxlon of
smooth-pacyd events, money paving
the way for all manver of Inxury,
luxury without ostentation. Arthur
Muckenrio's wifo would be o sort
of diteen in her own right. Doorn

would open for her. The ways |
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woall be made pleasant. The temp-
Letion came to her (o eurrender
It would all be w0 easy, No moro
money worries, no more gogbs, She
eruld do so mich for all of them
ot bome. Her mother, Kay, the
othera Why did she hasitate?

“1 must,” she murmared, “have
& ifttle tme. To think things |

"l:h. thae!™  He threw oat one |
stroug browa havd in ap impatient |
gostore. “We've known ench other |

‘anyway. Don't

Rat, lnstead of the fresh faced Eag
lish womun in ber noat uniform, a
page boy entered with an envalope
on & salver,

“The letter came oo the boat
train, madam. The direstor thought
it might be urgent, it had been ze
delayoed.”

Bhe tore the envelope opan with
tromibling fingers. Dan's writing!
It had been addressed to hor hotel
ta New York and ferwarded

What coald he have o say ta
har?

{Te Be Continuod)

A status of President Monros

mado for the ¥

Sunfiowers am deseendant
tho rowe,

|

1
Flapper Fanny Says |I l
|

Give & dude rancher enongh

=how long fs 117 Twoe weeka? | pou0 and sbell tie into trouble
Three?! Eyough, frov

WAGINE

{ i
1 WD WM A\D B
GO TO WIAR Wi

A MG JUET CAME W ND
GND WL WANTED TO WRAT
MO ENION A BEW DNYE
OF OOMDLETE WRLNKKTION |
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WASH TUBBS

I-1M NOT ) fE LIKE IT OR NOT

CRELIN VERY / OYE HEAR

L\__ WELL 2 I

g — 1
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| (T PLEASE iR, | YELL 60 ASHORE, WHETHER) (’( 1 LIKE TO MUNT, SUM.’
|
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OULDN'T | TAKE HIS
~——— PLACE?

PosT! ... KEEP THAT w
OOV-NOSED EASY ABOARD,
& YE -/7*\(

P'h;"' £7]

<TIE "IM.
e

HA TO HO
TR (A’ft_‘.‘-ii‘, )

By Crane
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MERE WE GO A'TER BIG GAME, \
HUMMY-NOSE'LL STAY W' THUE BOAT,
Y TUBESLL GO WI' ME,

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

B o

| YEP! oML OF ‘T

MR. CULLER, THE ENGI- . YEAH.eur ! COULONT wE
NEER FROM ELKHART. | '“:'”:;'_‘_"‘
HE WOLLDMT BE Muen o - P9
U M ANYTHING CROOKED... ) “f’:;”?’r
[ JUST KNOW ThaT !/ / bl;f.:-'
. =y ¥ i
WE GOTTA TR THEY HAVE b

HELP HIM,
A

(" aav! anp i WE WERET ) GREXT! BT
UMY, HAVE THEM PLUG UST
I SHOULD awe Mol =1 KNOW !/ VOKE PEAL
DEEP - GO

AHEAD,

ouR

MOMENT
OME OF THE
BANDITS
MOVED
TOWARD
THE OLD
SAFE, M A
FAR (ORNER,

-
[ [ e comenmmon
| |15 THREE TUBNS BIGHT,

HALE TURN BALK, OME
M AN A HALF RIGHT, /

THE MEXT AND TWO BACK |
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' THE NEWFANGLES—MOM’N POP

By Cowan

1S A TALKATIVE \
g

(GEE WHIZ, BUT LSTEN To ik CiCk! Y7 LET ME TAKE
THAT LIL FELLA )\ SAY OMICK  cuick - MINUTE = V'LL GET R
_ 1O SAY GLA

THERE = GA=GA
SOUNDS AS MUCH
—o LIKE GLADYS AS
T AL

= CHi

A CLEVER
T Tk TOO cleveR?) )
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