S T e T ————

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

August

. 1088

Barg:‘{p_ Bride

by KATHARINE HAVILAND-TAYLOR

BEGIN AFRE TODAY
ELINOR STAFVORIL, 26 f=ils |
W beve wiih S8 yvar-ald BAN-
RETT COLVIN whe hos mnde o
mame Tor Bimeel? sa 0 mrvhe
wlamiar, e s nhout ta mek her
te marry him whem bis jenlons,
wheming  muibes, LIDA STAV.
SORD, luterferes wnd suceseds in

When Eliner's sunt. wealiky
A BLLA REATON, dics she
eaves her entive Tortume 1o Bars
stt. Then druskes VANCE CAR-
M shosin BENTWELL STAF-
VRD, Gilser's father. Barrels
vhe dors met want the Scxtes
wrtume, tells Kilner thay i ahe
il merry blm and live & =
arnt in his home for n year he
will give the entire sam o ber
w divide smeng the reilntives

m._-n-u W wmard, GEHRALD |

s Rarretts sam, |

Pasrreit goes to Alken withont
FRnar b eoming. Me |

mm:‘m

rose. “Timw for me lo be
00" bo mid. “I'm a
whtel — always have bean
slways known Ni" |
that tell Colvia any-
thiog, Bob wondersd. He Mdn't
Elinor wnhappy.
you're ono of whe best
bad®™  Eliner |
warmly. |

clowor an actrees as ber mother. |
That was ai. |
He bowing stiffly, as Bob
his farewells
again, perbape,” sald |
“# you're golag to be down |
for a Ume?™
"Porhaps,” sald Barrett |
Driviog his Jow, open car to-
ward the lan whers he was put-
ting up, Bob decided that he'd
better bea off and give Elinor her
full chance. Surely a man who
was with her each day skcald
He couldn't belleve
Barrett Colvin was such a fool.
K was rather awkward, too, to
to show another man his
wile's good qualities, Bob didn't
soe bow le conld do that. Loxd

§

He
enuld almost fesl the congealing
afr, Nevertheless Bob decided he
wounld tell Colvin all he knew of
Elinor i Colvin were hurting her
by misanderstanding thelr friend-
ship. He'd knock Colvin down,
sit on hix chest and tell him, i
be had to. He'd give them a
month, then poso around a bit
and find out how things wtood.
Maybe Hessle Thrope ecould help
him oot i help were noeded.
Bessle was a peach and she did
the most adrolt tinkering with
buman maladjustments while
cleverer eouls who would have |

botehed the job spoke of hier with
affectionate amusement as “dear, |
mood, bungling Bessia.™

al"ﬂm dinner and some teds. |
~% phonimg to arrange porth- !
bound resorvations Bob did the
worst thing he conld have done
He left for New York. Jiia own
honesty made him wee this as the
best thing for all coneorned. Ho
did Dot for a moment Jmagine
thet Barreit Colvin would con.
vert his departure nto a confes
wion of guilt

Bob pald bis hoted bill, loft in-
stroctions Sor shipping bis car
and wan driven to the atatlon to
hoard a hot; airless sleoping car
He lay awake most of the night,
arguing owt the situation with
himesif.

Be coudd sot forget he mon-
aoe of Colvin's mtifude bocauws
It meonaced Elinor, She was a
peach and she had had & rottey |
hard broak. BShe Bad always |
besn surrounded by the sort of
Hfo sha lonthed. Darn b, & be
had to he would have it out with
Colvin. He'd sy, “Look here, |
You give Elinor & squors deal
or—*" He plasned on In the naive,
blunt mamner of a young mon |
who knows moro of blue rihbon
mares, long dintancs wwimming |
atd golf trophies than of Mplo-
maay,

Mise Hemmiugwiy, the nures,
ame to the terrace after Bobby
bhad gone.

Miss Hemmingway was a com-
pound of atiffty starched, rustling

lnen, amooth halr, pert, nmall
cap and ready smile that told
nothing with selontifle pesery
Her smile the last few days Bad
been as artificlal as the wiiffnes
of her rafment. She bad been
aurilhg for 13 yoarn, but she sl
‘alt the oppression thet come
rom loning o patient. She always
AN more when sho had had
he putient for a long while ani
he'd beon on this cuso severs)

montlis

She bud pltied Bentwell Stat
ford, at first. knowing him
through Lida. Now, plty buing
akin to love, sho really cared for
him as a poor, broken Buman
being who had led a borrible 1ge
with “that woman,” and who had
not enough reserve strengih to
maka the fight to get well k)
nor she worshipped. And Klinor
ahe knew, was golig 1o tuke whal
Iny ahead with the keopest suf. |
fering. |

L] L L

thp torrace sha shook hands

U with Mr. Colvin after expros.

ding mild surprise at seelng him
He wos & wondorful looking man,

| bo sorry that he was to dine alone

| and then eold.”

P

she th R was one
ww two sach Roe looking people
together.

Misa Hemmingway stood with
wool, gentls flugers on Beatlwell's
thin wrist, eyea on hor watch.
Then she mid, “Well, 1 think
we'Hl put you w bed for your
linper. You've had a fuwll day
with all thesn vimitors.™

Bentwell nodded. Heée knew he
wasrn't equal o muooh more ef-
fort. .

Elinor muarmured hee disap-
polutment and Barrett seconded
it. halt-ashamed. He could' not

with Elinor,

At elght thoy mat down at o
coay little tabie ' = small. ats
tractive dining room. Tall candies
with fiames dancing gontly m the
moving alr and a low sowi ot
flowars made a frame for Elinors
tace. She wore a primrose frock
of soft chiffon and her batr was
dressed low as he lked 4 She
smiled at bim and sighed Sbhe
was po happy! Tremulowsly we-
bellevably kappy!

“I's good to be here,” he an
swored honestly As always be

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams
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BREAK FAST
'S READY !
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By Ahern

1 AINT BRAGGIN', HOOPLE BUT
I CAN BURN MY THUMB BETTERN
7 HALF THESE BARBYQUE GUYS CAN
1  cCooK WAMBURGERS AN WOT DOws! b
£ WHEN' T HAD A STAND, PEOVLE:
v USED TO COME FOR MILES TO CURL
TH' TONGUE AROUND MY SANDWIDEESY
SAME MEAT AS TH OTHER GUYS USED— .
BUT I HAVE A KNACK —<TAKE PLAYIN
TH' FIDDLE  FRINSTANCE ~~WE ALL COT

OUT THAT MUSIC =~ e MA—THATS TH
KNACK ! samE 4 AS MY ‘
HAMBURGERS . f

EGAD —~WHAT 16 1T 1
ALWAYS SAY—~OR WAS 1T
SHAKESTFEARE T-0n WELL,

[ TWO ArME AN A CHIN =BUT SAWIN' 40

YOURE RIGHT .Gmww

LTTLE DIFFERENCE =
BUT, A MASTER 1S
SERVANT 10 WIS TRADE !
AWM =THAT ATROMA-
~ENIFE-F-WOULD 1

THE NOSTRILS OF
[ A moosE ¢

was weakening under her spell
Nothing mattered now to him by
the knowledge that she was asar

He gave her tho message Hig.
gins had sent—that the servants
had missed her—and spoke of als
Interviews with Lida That
silenend her for several seconds

Elinor aaked about his work
and be told ber what he had been
doing. He was surprised to find
that she know a good deal abour |
e

"1 dida’t know you were Inter
ested In that sort of thing,” he
cabd showly.

. - L]

R's your work—" she
sald, and laughed. “Sinee
coming down here I've read svery- |
thing you've writtan that I could
lay my bands en. [ think you
writa beautitully!™

“"Why—nty dear child—1 can't
write at al!™

“But you cam!™ she dispubed
rm
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SALESMAN SAM

fWveRe Ya TaxIN') ovER To TH' ThacK-
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Jest sliok wilh el

“1 think you'd like sxpedition |
work,” be sald. He had nover |
before considerod taking her on a
trip with him. M he could do
that what a trip It would be!

“T've oftem dreamed about
something of that sort,” she sald
“I only know one kind of life—
and l's such & sarrow kind. When
[ wan little my happlest day dream
was !magining | had been ship-
wrecked on a desert Ialand whera
thare were no bills and no deceits
—Jjust honesty and congenial sav.
agesl™ |

“There aln’t no such animals!™

he sald, langhing.
* "I'd be glad to trade polsoned
arrows for polsoned taik,” whe
asmared him. T know I'd like
them bettor:"

“hey had their coffes in the
livlog room, a charmingly nimple
plnce of gay chintses, soltened in
tone by the low lights. French
doora opened to the terrace and
the soft night breess crept In te
stir the hanpings, making the

| roses and Hlacs nod In their vases

Elinor sat on & low stool and
Barrsit fa & doep chalr, leaning
farward toward her.

"I want to have a long talk
with you.," he said after tho mald
had left & coffee tray om the low
table near Flinor,

“1 want to talk to yaw, too”
whe confossed. Bhe wos golng to
tall Wim ahe could not endure
much more of his “blowing bot
It must be one
thing or the bther eontinually, in
arder 16 make the rest of the
time they were to spend togethar
cudurabile,

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

HEMEN WE\P

| veoe comes
NOURL PRl | ME TR wER
HATTE ;

r OWR , THERS NOU ASK ,
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BUTHARS S

YOURSELY | REMAY, YIS WMOBED =
M WIEPS ME ON THE 6O

| COMGTMTLY |, TMDING WHERR: .
s B0 1 CAN THCAPE
WES S0 MSSTENT — MO

. MY DENR S POLTTNELY

TELL ME AL AROUS

WASH

TUBBS
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He could softon her so uttorly
by belng as he was now. Then |
when his grew cold again she suf-
fered doubly. She would tell him
that frankly, sho had decided, ad-
mitting that she was happler
when they were friends than sbe
had ever been belore.

{To Be Continmed)

THE ICE FLOES TOWARD LAMD
AND MNOT QUT TO SEA,

Pgawunsw, THE STOEM BLOWS

MO WASH, EASY, AMD THE GIRL LAMD ON THE
BLEAK, WIND-SWEPT COAST OF NORTHERN ALASKA]

— 7 wow! weT A
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PLACE THIS 1)
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By Crane
Yi e f N AZES! \ MOMSENSE! T
= \/ THEYV'RE OWK. LANDED UP THE HEVL N BL ! ! 1 HeOwW
f’r.::cevc l COAST MEAR AN ESKIMO VILLAGE AREN'T ‘”AM'\':irs 1‘:&9‘:n’:mm1.:§sh
U'D BETTER HURRY AND JOIN | |YOU GOING CANT L « NORODY
:?H‘: T?MEH.BTOD. OR HOULL MISS WITHUS vou WERE 1O TAKE CARE OF ME!
CREW'S THE LAST BOAT FOR MOME, 7

| “RECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

IF YOU bave somethloe Ly aell

bave ehanged vour place of
business, buy or sell farm pro-

ducts or bave anythlog to tell
the publle. the most econamirni

and wurest way of getting re |
sults iy through the clasaified

Phone 1906 or write In to the |
News-Hearald,

Flapper Fanny .S'ay.!Ji

Hovlal butierfiew wre apt to

- — GHT AFTER
o HUGGING BOY, YEAH~WE Saw | AMD HE \ THIS 15 FRECKLES, wpi:;'"::‘:g:iflr :; : mw]
FROM PARADISE JUMCTION, ) HiM FROM THE /WALMED ALL HARVEY ! HE'S THE 1 ”:‘m( 1 WENT OVER TO
1& OUT HERE,AMD HE WIHDOW-GEE! | THE winy FELLOW YOU WAMT N L TOWERLY DT
Sk/S HE HAS A MESSAGE | 1 WOMUER IF UP HERE T 7O SEE, 1SN'T HE ":n?-:r"mam g T A
FOR YOU ~HE WOULDM'T ANYTHING GEE! THERE 3 I WENT OVER THERE —1
TELL ME WHAT IT WAS, N 15 wroNGT MUST BE WAS EONG TO PUT PINS
e LU, y ey N oM THE RAILROAD TRACK
M THE WINDZ
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WHEM, ALL OF A SUCDEMN,
DAVE , UP 1M TH' TOWEER,
CALLED DOWN TO BAE AN
ASKED IF TD WIKE UP TO
PARMDISE LAKE AN SEE
IF T COULD FIND SOME-
BOOY By THE NAML

OF FRECVLES—T SMD,
"SURE ,,FOR A DIME I
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By Blosser
WELL, HURRY UP,\ r 1
HARVEY ! DOW'T BE mlwr
%0 DAIBLAMED || anpt oF
SLOW ~GET COWH A
LT
™ Bll&!url'z "’_/ MESS
e HAS -
e HARVEY
- 9 TO
4 “|| peLver 7
600D
NEWS OR
BAD
NEWS 2
& iy

THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP

By Cowan

rd

BECN SCARED STIFF THAT
AGUSTA WILL GET WIND OF
THE LUMCHEON AFFAIR

be canght In the long rum,

GLADYS DID FIND
T QUT—

ou Cout e )/ DONT B A SR i, T BGUGTA 15 Y[/ GO AMEAD AND MAKE A CLEAN \
- Y, SHE CouLDNT WELL, f \HD

' e b AL e u_nf_:}occ: gilﬁ?‘"‘rﬁsl ! ?&w{ BRENM ANY GETTNG SuUSHICIOUS BOTAST OF THE WHOLE nug(‘.!

GLADYS, CHCH'? BOY, I'VE w:ﬂ; e SR NELL ,\WHAT SWEETE ABLUT THAT SOMETHING 1S THE TROUBLE 15, WL NLVE

1T WRONG, AND 1 GO

GWE OUR 'WIVES A FRR CUANCE
TO UNDERSTAND UE.'FELS UP-Give
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