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KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

Barg

ain Bride

—_— v—-
by KATHARINE HAVILAND-TAYLOR

BRGIAN HERE TODAY

WLINON STAFVORD, 20, falls
m leve wiih SS.year-sld BAN.
RETT COLVIN. who has returned
o New York afier years ahrasd
Nerrett hns made & nume for
himisait as an srebesingist. e b
mhout fa ask Mlinor te merry his
when her ieslows.  achrming
muiher. LITIA STAFFORD. inter-
Terra =nll snccseds m Wreaking wp
the ramance

When Flinor's aunt,  wealiky
MISS FTLLA SEXTON. dies  she
lraven her entire fortune to Har-
it Thes drankes VANCE CAR-
TEMR shases NENTWELL STAV.
FOND, Miners father.  Warreii
whe dees mnol wamt the Sextes
fortane, toils Wliner that o she
will marey him usd lUve b= his
homie ae m guest for m yoar he
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& man would coll & plakn,
though W & woman K bore the
memdstekable stamp of Pavie
My deor Bosvetd!" phe mer-
masod, giding inlo the Mbrary,
By he ook her emtstrotobod
hoode. Mo beasd bor nek, “Lone-
B and  sepondod  heawils,
Wompt™
“Bou mus! dine with 2o some
might, Bouroll. 1 wonll se Mim

i
0
g

| plained her errand.
out of the way. He dotested tho ¢ividoal who sat back of the desk
! ten Barrest ‘Colvin's mame "and

on ¥in's mame and
mmﬂummhlqu{mm‘m“.“d_uw
wrotobed a shobder Soot toward | bhe said, “We'll do ail that is pos-
tho fonder. Hor aokies wero still :"““:‘;":wx“'m

ra. Staflor facta
GuMe 8o pood an Minor'a, sho saw what you think they are and
happily, Colvin makes & trip o Connect)-
"l—ohh--lhmmnm';hh-m
fonnd myscll o be tu the most | 100§ 1o give you the Jowdown!*
smosimg postibon,” she bognm. Lida smiled.

i
H
|

fancy R, Bewreit? I shoply know
sothing of Spures! Aod 1 con't
soom o leared™

Fo sukd mothivg.

“1 hmow K Etioor wore u town
et she'd holp me oul—for &
Hitle dme—and this morniog |
thoughet, ‘Bat whot ¥ mare mot-
mral than to twen 0 my BHoor's
Derbood? The men whom sho so
adovent” =
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opomed  lin  clpovet emmo,
hor omo ond NU ome
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“Mre. Btafford,” he eakl slowly
aflor a momont’s sHonce,
inet dme EMnor lent you moncy

| approaching Bliner or her hus-

| ba on the olher foot! As things

(afale!  Lida could hurt Blm that

| wlshed with the pledgo of silonoe
Who was it who had sald that ne

| Had she hit apon M—ihe fact Lhat
:t.'mld kewel bis pride and opon his
| purse?
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to  lhe 7 of this strange man's

been there would be mo meed of
band for loans. The shoe would

were thors were few chances to
sven up with Barrett Colvin. Ba-
lees ho had on the side some Uttle

way, estract from bim what she

was always running op %o Con-
nectiout? Why 4id he go there?

R cost a proal dead, kida keow,
@ bhave anyone “shadowed" but
o originnl cost might prowve b
be one of hoar bost Imvestmonts.

Shoe molstonod bor tinted Mps
It aho ocould ind ber prowd and
lofty son-lo-law & 8 compromis
ing slustion bow she would put
on the scrowsl And someons had
sald be dvove 0 Connections

|OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

(| OF COURSE, YOUD
LIKE TO TRY
TO WiN A RIBRON

cmon, MUG ¢ HAUL
TH HULK OUTA TH' HUSKs{
WERE LEAVING ON TH LIS
FOR TH HOME 7200 f--NOUVE
GOT AN HOUR TO TAKE ON A
LOAD OF PANCAKES AN'
, AN THEN WELL
TOow You '10 TH DEPOT ! /

BUT TS TIME
YOURE BACK W,
TH' CITY =~ CANT
EXPECT TH MAYOR
TO CARRY TH'

{ WHAT ¢

AT TH STATE | EGAD! WHY,
FAIR, IN TH CORN- ” &Vém
FED DWVISION ¥

Y WERE UNTIL

FOoRr

SALESMAN SAM

(OR.ON' HERE'S A CHANCE ) NUTHIN' DOIN) SAM) \'t)
| To PreKk UP SOME SPARE
] CHAMGE, CHARLEY |

A HORSE, A HORSE' oy KINGDOM
) NO acCTOR !
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consuled records—"6072R."

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

OW |, WO HAUE ,
BNO2 R, T
DUCWED You
MOWE  THAN
ONCE  FOR

™R ' c'Mon

YOUUE BEEN WRMNG
MBOUT  WAT A SWELL
PLACE YOO WMJE WERE,
£0 1 34 DECDED
THAT A ATTTAE fuM
WOMD T 6000 FOR

By | vou oo’ orrum'— AM
T &0 etk voull 6o RN,

LAMDED oM TiHE
LAME MDD BN,
6000 D BROER

GOSH WD ~You

WUENT CHANGED |
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Sdeoan!
Bhe left tho pince smilling over
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WASH TUBBS

By Crane

(N0 HE WAS HIDING
ABOARD THE SHIP.
TRIED TO FRY ME
BG FIGHT, THEM
AM EXPLOSION. T
MEVER SAW HiM

FIER MOMEMNTS OF FRAMTIC )
SEARCHING, WASH FINDS A
FIGURE CLIMGING TO A CHUNK OF
CE. ME PULLS THE FIGUREOUT.(T

/BOY! WOTTA RELIEF] )

MUCH BETTER OFF, “THE SHIP'S

A DERM OLD ICE FLOE

LEAVING,
ALREADY

BUSTERS
UNCLE
CIARTED TO
GET HELP

T MUGT BE. ME'S NOT ARDUNMD, )
BUT T CAN'T SEE WHERE WE'RE

GOMNE, AMN' WE'RE LEFT OM
WITHOUT A BITE OF GRUS.
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e whoe would not Bt thoir Hebt and
You poc, therelors, | fonget M.

B asain.
whiho I aam sorey to refuss The dny was dear,

sensuously gpiittering eyen. Hor
told ber I &4 not Mke Ghughrie: wonkl ‘Nevs. shaddsred

pgte

nl
8o lwghed arehiy, (Fo Bo Gontinuody

Without booding e jutertwp-
sion, Barrost wont en. “Elmor
sotldod om you and your hnn&mmlln, You

& larpe forteme, more than §|  have chamged your place of
wantod lior 10 sobtls spon Fou—" r;ualness, I:m,\ o ml: tarm pro-
o figets or have anything to tell
1 guite bellovo that!™ Lida the publie. the most economical
broko M poatbbngiy, and a;:rlmll way of getting re
. . " niults iag through tho clussified
M yon enn't wmanasge om Mhat Phone 1500 or write in to the
yosi oonidn't manage oo any | Nows-Horald,

amonnt,” Barrett sald, still coolly, |
“What a dolighuful “lectare!””

1 canmot Bolp you out—= | Werm. “Porhaps,” Lida mused,
o “arrott witl drive wp there thie
‘| sfernoon!™

have somethitug o sell,

“You' bave o pwil wp or bo

vory miscrable,” he stated. *Eany | Flapper Fﬂ'ﬂﬂ}' Says

spanding ia a babit, Fou know—*

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

-
/-WE,LL — i Swiaang By

PAT'S &ETTIM' WER

FRECWMLEDS 1% ADOLUWMD

TS e WASN'T oG

Shio rosa. With a slow, aimost
insolent gestaro she pulled her
fur close around bor soft, whiwe
throat

“I shall not forgot,” sho sald,
“that 1 came 10 you for mip and
ithat you refused mo!™ |

*I'm sorry you focl ne you do,
Mrs, Stalford. Can't you soe that
when | aaked Elnor (o reftese you
a1 pledged myseM o do the
shie thing?™

‘Elinor  would mnet  bave to
know,™ |

“I do Bot He, Mra, Staford—" |

Hor faee hurdoned. Bhie caught
the Implleation he had oot meant
to make with his statoment.

- . .

Slll jeft tho houwe ahaking with

rage, Thore was Mise Ella
Bexton’s house nrross the stréot
Mise Hila had Deon mBuoncod by
Barrott's wohoming and pormanded
Hot f0 joave hor monoy ax jt | D

abiould bave gone. It the woney w. cooddooking mirl In satls-

hiad been lelt an 1t dhould tl.l!'lllltd with rellected glory.
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) Sacay ! et pe
Thit s, YOUBE WUST|
BEOUT THE NICEST |

BOY SHE EVER

~—
1 «MOW HOwW
HALCAE PET MNOW —
MMEAT HER ROUGH
AND DD AST THE

YOURSELF  HUH 7 WHERPL'S BEATHIMNG  SUTT Ol D
WHEMN DID SHE
SOMEWHERE, —HE Sy

A MAT Witk HER '

Bv Blosser
WHY ST \h‘ﬂ.w i n h
EVEMIG — SaID GOSH T AN You
HOW YOU TREAT WARGIME THAT §
HER ROUGH LIKE - NOW WHAT A
THAT SURE VAADE 1 GOWG

THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP

WHAT BUCHS MIE UP THEY WERE EATING

ABOUT THE WHOLE LUNCH WHEN | WENT
AFTAR 1§ MBS GrMIE QUT, BUT 1 FIGURED
AND MES. TYTE WRITNG/ THEY HADN'T SEEN

By Cowan

(| CANT WAGNE
ArE(OnE DORG A
THING LIKE

THAT | PEOPLE'S AFFAIRS THAN

WELL , THEX'HE GONG TO )
GET AN CARFUL FROM ME
WMEN THEY COME AROUND! AND
THEY'LL BE AROUND-IF 1 KNOW
WOMEN
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