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EVE BATLESS, Aty masistoe
te EARLE nnxm mdserilain
wf WMixbkys departmer
wecreily marries  DICH
a construction engines:
wants Bve te glve wp work
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bramar whore he has o
enite. At the office Bs
mew eopy writer, MONL
wha sppesrs e be =
trouble-maker.
& and Kve are In the here:
dimlog rewm ome sveul whr
Eve sees Theron 8- o‘!‘w‘-
wgnters fumes fo thel:
Later she tells Diek ahe

tnhle,
thinks they shoold move Trom the
Botel

were several cdlumn

of advertisements of furnished
day newspaper. Eve and Dick
bad docided to remt s furniabed
place becauss Diek was ozl

tempararily loeated in Lake City
maln offices of the compan:

& year suporintend-

the construction of a theater

ecambined with a huge office bulld-
was
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of eream and & pint of

Mrs. Brooks Jet him make the
eofice Ia her big, old-fashioned
Bitchen. Bhe loaned them some
dishes and cups and Eva et out
the food. K was fun eating by
eandlelight, ghe declared. Dick
beamed st her. “Tomorrow,” he
mid, “well have a real dinnmer

in our first bhome, won't we,
yoe

 ¥e€3,” sald Eve soberly.
hod not the wslightest idea
how it was %0 be managed since
had to be at the cffice until
o'cloe
she waited for the trolley
the eorner next morning she
turned to look st the house. Tt
was downright shabby from #he
outside. Eve was not so pleased
with hor new homs sa she had
been the night befors,

But she forgot all that in & tre-
usly

ey
*

no time for further shopping,

“Oh, bother!™ she told herself,
*I can't do everything, Wo'll just
bave to got owr meals out Sor s
white.”

But when she reached home that
night sbe was grested by an
aroma she loathed—cooking cab-
bage! In great consternation she
hurried to the kitchen. There
stood Dick wearing a blue Sannel
ehirt with turned up collar and
& pair of old twoeed trousers. He
was grating borseradlsh, On the
sove stood a stoam pressure
cookar,

“Diek!™ gasped Bve.
on earth—1"

“Take off your wraps, dear”
he said. “We can have dinner
in & fow minutes. Everrthing is
done but the horseradish ™

Eve cobeyed. 5She wauted to
ery. But she Iaid the tabla for
two and Dick triumphantly pro-
duced his offering.

On the table was a platter of
ham surrounded by carrots
onfons, cabbago and potators. Eve
looked at it without spenking.

“What's the matter?” Dlck
wked.

“I'm not hungry.”

“Well, that's too bad.” Dick
answered. “Don't you want te
iy & bit anyhow? Thisn hor
radish sels everrthing off juw
tight.”

What

. L] -
VE arose and loft the room,
murmuring under her breath,
“Oh, this {8 Impossible!™ But
Dick weit on with his meal, ap-
parently undlsturbed.
Eve sat ln the dark lving room

looking out at the strest. Dick |
“Oh, thers |
turning |
"Have some candy, '
And with a xmile ho beld |
out 8 box of chocolate eentered |

enterad much Jater,
you ure!™ he exclalmed,
on the lamp.
Bvel”

butter ereamns,

Eve grudging!
e of them,

l”c!‘ﬂi h

Dick threw a leg over tho side
of his arm chalr, Ughtad kis pipe
and wett on, “It's golng 1o be
nite to bave a wifo to cook for
me. 1 used 1o got s tired of
botel and restaurant food that
somatimes I've taken an apart-
mont with & kitchenet just so I
conld do my own cooking.”

"indeed! Where did you learn
to cook?" she maked In & low
volee.

“Oh, in the woods Spent a
mmimer yp Borth peeling bark for
a modicine company when 1 was
s kid, Fime tralnlng.”

“You Hke the woods, don't
yout Eve asked, In spite of ber-
self,

“I'H take %ou up north some
tme; seo i you dog't ke Ik too,”
Dick sald In answer. *'1 used to
go up in the fall with a group of
friends. But that wos diferost.
Thon we stopped at & lodge and
there wero cooks to prepare the
food. That was wonderful, too.
But you never really learn the
woods until you have to fead for
yoursell.”™

“How much 4id you pay for
that cooker,” Eve demanded sud-
dealy,

Whea he told her she gasped.

“It eonks so quickly It will pay
for Ibselt In gas saved," ho de
fended. “'But even It it didn',
think of the convenlence! When
you get home st night you woa't
bave much bother petting a meal

OUT OUR WAY '
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this way."”
¥ . .
thought he heard Eve
mutter under ber breath,
“Boiled eabbage, turnips, eur-
rota—1™
| "What's that?"”
sharply.

“Well, my mother nlways
cooked bolled vegetables when 1|
wasn't at home. You might eat
them at poon {f you like them so
well," she said angrily.

“But you can't buy & vegotable
Alnner the way I like it" he an-
wwered. “And besides [ was hop-
ing to get away from restagrast
cooking after 1 married.”

“What you wanted was a first
zlass cook and mot a wife!” Eve
sccused. “You should have con-
sidered my qualifieations more
b Bly ¥ yom ted a more

he demanded

ook
“Well,” Dick answered slowly,

“1 4 expect to got & home.”
Eve had had no dinzer and she

felt hungry. Henco she answered
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mreastically, “No doabt! A home
fAlisd with Hitle eabbages, Well,
I've heard of women who read

but ook books but I
don't intend to spend my lfe try-
ing to disgulse groceries!™

Dick took a long puft on hls
pipe before amswering. “I'm be-
sinning to wonder," he sald, “'just
what you expected to put into a
ome when you married. What
were your [deas of the responsi-
bilitles of marringe, anyhow?™

Eve conld not answer. She had
hought hersell beyond reproach.
‘hat thers might be sometling to
© sald for Dick's side of the argu-
nent also, she had not realized.

He put on his hat and coat and
went to the door,

“Where are you going!™ Eve
lemanded.

“Out for & breath of air," be
told her.

“T ghould thisk you'd need it
when the bouse s flied with
rabbage!"

He dissppeared without ane

By Martin

WY WORD ! THG 16, M- A WE BOve
WOULD 48, A SITUATON CALLMNG FoR
A RED FACE! RATWER | NOW, W 1 CAN
OMAY SET WOME WTROUT SERING =
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wering. Eve burst nto tears but
“t?.i:nbﬂe“ wurried to the | WASH TUBBS By Crane
kitchen and belped bersel? to - T
somp food. Bho was frightsned FORE THE THREG NEWCOMERS HAVE THEIR TENTS UP, TWO MORE LONEY! THE NEWS ) Wit /7 LEASY SN AND 1S SHE TS THAT BLANKETY BLANKED ESKIMO I HAD
because Dick had left her. Her . = up m.q.s;,m CANDLE gt ey BURNING UPT | (MELPING MGE  DARM WIMI WE'S SPILLED
m?-u;e was um:v on an on- THAT SHE FOUND LUCKY BEC . THE BEAMS, THE NEWS IS ALL OVER ALASKA.
tirely new aspect. as it golog SHELETON| =3 1
to be the lark she bhad antlel m::‘nm”‘;s‘m-
pated?
(To Be Comtinued) THING ., y a
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| BONANZA | ; ]
BONANZA, Ore.—At the lant ) I .
mesting of the Bonanen grange  ————
I'p]nml wore discnssed for the
[.-nll.y 10 be held Sept. 30 to which =
the publle 1s invited. There will - f
be & program and refreshments THE DRY, -
will bo served, ) ‘;MLCNN Q&L%\r& /*2 W K '.{
Mr. nnd Mra. Jonah Sparks A\ O Tas Y wen . I . . T Y. ST o,
and Mre. George Hartley have ~ ———
roturned from the Rogue River
valley with a load of fruit. : By B’M

Miss Lueflle Hold, daughter of
Mr. and Mre. K. L Bold, left
Inst Baturduy for Ashland where
nho will attend the normal school.
Mims Hold grmdustsd from Bo-
| nmnes high schosl lnst spring.

| “Yunkees" yeally means Eng- !
Tah, When the first English |
settlers cume to America. the

| nearest  the Indliny eould eome !

| to promouneing the notie was

| "Yeugees That was twhited to

: " and applied later to
Amsricans,

Flapper Fanny Says ||

wear the new hats,

It takes a lovel-hoaded girl tol

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WE TRACED THE | [1ATS FUNNY..IF | T Dot Tk ) [T SUPPOSE. FLL @ -
PORK CHOPS TO THAT WAS THE OMLY | S0, WILLIE — | | KNOW WHO DID 1T — A
THE HOTEL, AND PLACE THAT BOUGHT | 1 GOT AHUNCH | | PEOPLE WHOD DO SUCH MO BACK
THEM RAN LP PORK CHOPS, SOME- | WHOEVER T | |A THING ARE TOO CLEVER AT THE
AGAINGT A STONE | |poDY THERE MUSTA| WAS KNOWS| | TO GIVE THEMSELVES HUFF oo iifbidetoniuds
poNE Im!!
- HOTEL, YOU CAN HAVE YOUR
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- - - N TWAITY 1 THOUGHT SWELTVERIT, YOU MIGSLD
M LOOK, CHICK! THEDE'S THAT 2IHEDE WHOA =
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