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TrieLOVE S, EVE i

CHAPTER 1A

BXBY trowoed siightly
"Yes. you are (o sart to
pight, | thoughbt thar point was
definitely woderstood. As you
know, Miss Marshall leaves Sat
urday. We want you bore the (ol |
lowing Mopday.

“Go op to my office,” Mr. Bisly
went oo, “and Mim Birsey will
take care of your expense money
She'n wired for a hotel reserva
tlon and ordered your tranaporta
tion. Take whatever times you
fpoed this aflerpoon 0 O Bome
and pack or for shopping.” With
an (sdulgent smile Be dlsminmed
an etuitact yet trightened Eve

Eve knew that this trip to New
York mesnt that the managemen:
at Bixby's bad slmost cestalnly
declded upon har as the succossor
to Alice Marshall. When ahe ne
copted the expense monoy for the
trip. sho felt she had scaled ber
fate. [t was the thing she had
wanled, of course, Sho had slaved
ta get where she was Eve's
work alwaya bad come before her
ploasures aod ever since she be-
gan working sho had bent all her
energy toward one goal—1o be-
coms manager of an advertising
ofice. This promotion was a long
and Important siep toward that
ambltion,

The expense money exchanged
for Travelors' checks and tucked
mafely Into the chamols bag with
ber preclous wedding ring, Eve
wont to the . W. C. A -!mm1
nhe had roomed ever elnce com- |
ing to Lake City, and pocked &
bag for the New York trip.

The small, shabby room at the
T that she bad oecupled these
last busy, happy months of her
girlhood already scemed & lttle
strange, & lttle deserted. Eve
had stayed on bere oven after she
could bave aforded more attrac-
tivea and comfortable quarters.
This declaion was prompted en-
tirely by ecomomy. The building
was convenlently near her work,
and provided room and board at
& very reasonable mate. Eve pro-
farred to sconomize thus snd put
the money saved Into pretty
dothes r-d od al ed
ment. Eve was careful; thrifty.
Bhes 4id nmothing without a defi-
alts purposa. [

From the litle table that
sorved as & writing desk the ple-
tured face of Eve's mother xmiled
at her from Its cheap Irame—
the warm, steady mother-smlle
that bkad been aunfalling all
through Eve's e Now ahe
paused contritely before that plec- |
ture of Kate Bayless. It was
wroog, of course, nOt 1O have
writton to her motber that she
was marrying Dick today. It was
the frst time she bad ever shut
her mother ount from any impor-
tant event of ber lile. Prue, abe
and Dick bad decided hastily.
And of course her mother wan
certaln to approve of Dick, Eve
roeflocted proudly. Her tfather,
too. Dick BRader was exactly the
sort of dependable, ind
young man to please the wmost
exacting parents.  Nothisg
worry about on that scare,

Suddenly Eve was consclous of
that cheap, wpondescript frame
that held her mother's pleture.
Always sbie had plagned to buy a
better one, but always there had
been gomething she bad wanted
for herself, Now she was athamed
that Dick should see her mother's
pletnre (o this frame. It almost
seemed to her that ho would
know about the varlous things
she bnd bought for herself with
money that might have bought a
frame. She would buy & new one
in New York—a lovely, sliver one.

8 sho packed for the trip Eve
romembered regretfully that
she really bad wvery little beside
ber clothes to take ts per new |
bome. Bhe had never, ns do eo
magy girls, bought pretty things
to adorn bor fnture homs. Esther.
ner eloter, had dorens of lovely
gifts Lo take with ber when sho
marrlen.  Eut Esther vnd bag &
long an.agement 10 & homo taywa
boy, showers, engugement partios,
end & wedding to which & wide |

oirele of relativas and (frienda
weare lovited. Those thioge
meaot &0 much to Esther. With

Eve marriage was important, but |
%0 was Der career.

Eve recalled bow whe bnd
started ot Blaby's. Dwtermined
to get a [oothold as & copy-writer,
she bhad made the rounds of all
the agencies and all the stores
s Lake City before she resched
Bixby's. The fact that ao one
naeded & boginner snd frankly
told bher so. had ool discournged
her but merely put ber om ner
mettle. Then she did wpat she

considered & daring, preposterous

thing, She went to Blshy's, most
excluive store of all, and begged
Earla Barnos, the adveriising |
manager, to give her a trial, |
“Neyer mind discussing salary
pow,” she had safd. “Let mo |
work two weoke Then give me
what you think o worth.” And
that astute gontlomon, who prided
himself on his shrewdness (o
Jjudging an applicant’s eharu:urr
and abllity, hnd told her lo go
Ahead,

“But r I

A

[ ser, *T'm not prom‘uing you s det-

aite job. There lsn't An ng
here at present. You'll bave to
make & place for yourselt.
Browse around here and there In
the store. I yoa mes merchans
dise hat looks to you ke news,
write about it. If you make
good—*

And Eve had made good. Now
Barpes was demonstrating his
(alth in her abillty by givisg ber
s column in Bixby's dally adver-
tisement to Al with chatty com-
ment on the fashlons, wew mer-
sbandise and the Hke And o
glve the column an Impressive
start, Eve was to have s week in
Now York. Two days with Freda
Carter, tho dress bayer, on ber
way home from Paris with tranka
flled with gowos from the Rue
fo la Palz. and the rest of the
week (o look about for berself
Eve's hoart should sing. she told
herself, instead of lying lke u
lump of lead and (nterfering
w''"  har breat) wer heart
should elug because she was
Dick's wifo. But this evening—
the evenlng of their wedding—
she was golng to New York with-
out him. And Dick bad oot yet
been tolﬂ' uu.l |=. :u golng-

I‘r was B:40 that evening before
Eve. almost breathless with
haste and excitemenl, emerged
trom Bixby's. Dick was walting.
There was something almost pa-
thotle about the way she ap-
proached him. “Ob, Dick, I've
kept you walting!™ she eried,
penitent, as she slipped ber arm
through his. And something re-
assuriog, protecting, in his an-
awer that be wonld always o+
walting for her,

The November day had \urned
stormy and Eve brusbed the snow
from Dick’s shoulders as they
reachod hls roadster. How band
somes he looked Im his mew navy-
blue camel's hair overcoat. There
was an alr of spassuming pros
perity about bim. Dick tacked
her in, pressed her hand and
closed the door. When bhe alipped
behind the wheel and started the
motor Eve leaned orver and kissed
bim, With a quick look to see
that no one was oear, Dick gath.
ered her in his arms for s brisf
lostant and as quickly let ber go
She would tell him now. Might
as well hare it over,

“Dick,” she began, 1 bave
something very, wvery Important
to toll you.™

“Botter walt till we got out of
this trafic,” be warsed. “Wa'll
hava a lot to talk over then.™

And Eve was glad for the de-
lay. It was not golng to bo easy
to tall him. They followed th
bon® towand the z
Dick driving st the rate of 25
milea an hour to keep with the
green lights and avold abrupt
stopping oo the slippery asphalt
Eve was sick with worry. She
snuggled as closely aa she dared
to Dick's arm.

“Happy?" be msked.

“You know 1 am,” she Nold
him and managed to smlile.

They drove to Mlssion Inn for
their wedding dinper. Eve was
glad that Dick hsd selected this
charming place. The evergreens
outside the imposing, tile-roofed
stueco bullding were mantled
with Christmas-ke whiteness.
Inside, woft orgam music came
from the chapel

- - L]

&T their table—a small one set
“% for two-—the southern Call-
fornia Influsnce for which Mission
lon hod been named was even
more in evidence. A starred
celling of beavenly blue shut out
the winter night and storm. Wis-
terin trafled along the eaves and
tung in purple ciusters. Bril-
Hantly colored parnkeéts looked
saucily at the diners from thelr
ringed perches near the fountain.
Hero was a lemon tres In & green
tub and there an orange tres or
an oleander. The alr was fra-
grant with exotic blossoms. On
a wrought Ilron balcony above sat
a seporita in yellow, wearing a
black lnce mantilla sod a red rose
In her hair, Ehe was picking out
wit melodies on & goldes harp.

Dick bad ressrved the table and
srdered the dioner. Exelted and
worried as ahe was, Eve realized
thnt she was hungry, She remem.
bored now that she bad eaten
aothing eloce breakfast. Bhe
sipped the mushroom soup, with
its anusual plgusoey of favor,
tor which the ino was famous and
ate with rellsh the baked sguad
which was another wspeocialty of
the place. Whon the dessert ar
eived—{roren crestm molded In
the form of missjon bells—she
looked thoughtfully across the
able at Dick.

“Our wedding bells, Dick.” she
smmiled wintfully

“l Nke it this way,” he said,
“Without all the fuws and excite
ment. Just we two o & world
by ourneives.'

. ..bh
Eve murmured. Then she took
tha plunge.

“Darling,” abe began, “I'va
been trying to tell you for an
bour. I—nothing bhas ever besan
w0 hard for me!
begin—but would you feel dread-
fully If 1 hind to Ieave you?™

(To Be Continued)

Malin Ladies’ Aid
Plans for Bazaar

MALIN, Ore.—The Ladles Ald
of the Malin church met Thurs-
duy afternoon with a large al-
tondnnes, The regular monthly
hu weting was  followed
A al hour and refresh-
. supvod, Plats wers
& for the annual bazaar

It was voled lo mest every
two wooks on Thursday after-
noun. however a spocial moeting
hin been unnounced fof next
Thursdny afternoon at the ehurch
whin work will bo done on &
vomforier,

Members  presont  wera  Mes-
A Avsloy, Rightmire, Trip
fet, Bert Willlamson, Haker,
Cline, Thomas, MeComb, Lewls,
Jubnson, Bell, Bayers, Schriner

and Porter,

plde ity body and it
Insie the skeleton,

munclis

The lobster's skeleton s uut-J
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OUT OUR WAY ’

By J. R. Williams OUR BOARDING HOUSE By Ahern
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EGAD, GONZALES  WHATS THIS
1 HEAR ABOUT YOU REFLISING
TO TALK FOR THE CHARMING LADY
HM-M=FIE ON YOU, ®ONZALES
COME COME, NOW | LETS HEAR
YOU RECITE MARK ANTONYS
ORATION OVER JULILS CAESAR(
—~FRIENDS { ROMANS ! CITIZ-+~:
—WHY, GCONZALES —~WHAT ;
MAKES YOU S0 OBSTINATE?

1 WHY, LAY, THAT ’
PARRCT CAN TALK

AN AUCTIONEER

DOWN TO A
MUMBLE §

HE USED O BE

ON A DEBATING
TEME% YEMW !

HEALTW Any'
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AN PROSPEROUS \COWN',
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SALESMAN SAM By Small
Lissed, Boss ' We Won PROM L SURE “THING! & RUM BUT U'th STUCK ON A NAME AN CaLLIN'US Sam AT ik
PALLINE YESTERDAN AN’ Now! 1) AROLND TH' TRACK FER YA caLLin' Ya cHARLEY JwolLon'T BE FaiR q %% - | HRLF—BN'-HALF!
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WHO TOLD WATTIE 1 uA BULRY TRING DOGHOMT +CUT T OuT |
WAG A PRINCE , OR WARAWATLL NOU SRV GEE WHIZ ,CANT You'
 SOMETMIN' , TRAVELIN' TAKE A JOME *
1] Wcoe - Weoe--NER - e

WELL , YOU WNOW

WASH TUBBS

1 can wocarcely |

AND T WONT BE \TEHuXi DONT vou | /() 7) (HEY] | [ J0ST ONE GuesTiow, GAIL' et}  ((YOU SEE, THETE LAKES | weyt\\ [ HELD oM, FELLA! NO PROSPECTING
THE OLLY ONE WHO'S | WORRY ABOUT US| 7, * | | umere's LiTHe BLAZES WERE YOU DOMG EMPTY INTO THE Ancic, L ST, UNTIL WE HAVE APLACE TO LIVE  EWRST
RICH EITHER. +OU | umy, FOUR-BITS LESQ?"..RY TH' PKRKS AND 1 WAS GOING AFTER | (UL (o THIMG YOU KNOW, ITAL BE FORTY BELOW,
GREENHORNS WALL )| WOULD LOOK LIKE | Clc iy cop SuPPL E-S.STHEQED I:EEN ]lu*s FIND | — _)__ L
GET PLENTY. \_ﬁg FORTUNE, J AT GOLD. ;:; .o'é?n E Hl;uaau t'frfLHIE"G AT GOLD! .
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5."- &= i _\\
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS By Blosser
(wstwami 1 [ eee — . we ) ((THeRe vou el ) WHY, POODLE. LEFT IT IN ) ) [enucks, ossie! we) (vean? weil, | GReAT 1DEA, 08516
SHOW YOU WHAT | NEED 15 A CQLUE! A PORK CHOP OUR BALK YARD, JUST £'PERSOM| | CAN'T GET AMY PLACE| | HOW ABOUT US| THAT'S THE DAY
1 HAVE N THIS C WHAT & 1T, BONE! THATS BEFORE SHE TOOK SICK = HELD WITH THAT —No | [CHECKIN UP ON POCDLE TOOK
BUNDLE,. IF THIS % 0SCAR 2 || wHaT POODLE DR JONES EXAMINED 1 || MO FINGERPRINTS On 11| [EVERYONE Ik SICK, AND YOU
ISN'T A CLUE TO 7 GOT POISONED AN SAID THIS 15 whAT || THIS VERY e ] SHADYSIDE ,TO PHOMED ME.
wHo PosoNED ) 7] L | on'! L DD THE WORK ~1 Hop s ; FIND OUT WHO
POCDLE, MY MAME Py =" DOMT KNOW wiY 1 || BONE N “BODY EATS PORK | |HAD PORK CHOPS
& Mup! 2 I (a‘h SAVED T —JUST A HIS H__ cHops! ON AUGUST
? g T 4-/ HANDS 1S N
4 z 'Z\‘ LIKELY N
4 THE
_ ':1‘) GUILTY "
aal PARTY
rr
L]
L i _/
THE NEWFANGLES—MOM'N POP
NVENTORS MUST LIE AV, PUN AND GET ME ) COEVESADDE Y, HAVENT
r:mu:m.‘rm THE HAMMED AHD THE ‘:m’mmw"“-t
UP TOVCK TOPS THET CANT PLIERS, AND BOING THE oF OLWVES YET?
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