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Ain't it a Grand and Glorious Feelin'f By BRIGGS
FLIGHT ACROSS

ATLANTIC WILL

START SUNDAY

Whets) Your, tihroax tickles' - AMD YOU HAVE rAOR G
COOdHS THAM Pi SpCOND

.HAND CAR HAS RATTLES

- amd You're Bfsinmiimg
"lb FeeU THAT YoU OU3HT "

TO CUT XOWJrJ; OMAVOUftthut evening, and had smuggled it
and hor evening pumps and silk

iwhem You get up im ths
MORWIM'G And A

TERR IBM? J.
V1

Nungesser and Ccli Ready
at Paris for Hop-Of- f

, Toward New York.

TAKING LOAD

his knees and took her Utile hands
"youvo got lo have your chance!

1'ou'ru greui a genius. I couiuu't
uuueve u at lust. 1 Usienuit lo
pica, uuws, for tear I was lolling
my trieiiuuinp lor you run away
with my juugiuent. nut, Billy, if
I know music and Cod knows I

ought to, for I've heuru enough of
it uud Bpent euougu money Kuril-iu-

It! if 1 know u groat violiulst
when I hear one, Inen you re a
genius. You'd do anything lo win
your chance, wouldn't you any-

thing?"
Billy luughod, a little shakily,

for her blood was racing madly in
her veins. "You mean something
draniutlc, like selling my soul to
tho highest bidder? I'm afraid
thoro aren't any bidders, Clay, if
this woro a movlo now, tbero'd be
a rich villain pursuing mo. It's
a llllie difficult to imagine Old T.
Q. pursuing seven pretty girls, till
at tho aame time, isn't It?"

"I wasnlt think of T. Q., that
is, directly," ho acknowledged.
"But this whole business of tho
fool contests has sot mo thinking

"You've boon showing tho Btrnln
of tho unusual oxorclso," she teas-
ed him.

"Listen, Billy." Ho gripped her
hands hard against his breast. "1

can do it lor you. You know that,
don't you? ton't crinkle your fun-

ny little noso ut mo." It was his
turn to laugh shakily. "I don't
mean on my wages as a factory
hand. But you know I can go buck
to Uud uny time I want to. You

3800-MH- q Journey to Be

Atempted Also Latr
by Six American

Air Crews.
"And Them a FfeieMO TeiLS
Sou TMah You're smokimg
THE VUROrjajBLEfMD

h-hh-Boy! ainT
IT A

AND

-- AMD You SVJITCH To oldGolds .and find TufeRe
ISN'T A COUGH IM A
CftRLOAO ! ' '

I V I ;

I I Ki$KS I';-.'
(Aot.-l!ilc'- l'rt-s- Luittcd Wire.)

PA It IS..-- April 20. Captain
Charles Nungesser and Cuptulu
i ramus Coll aro planning to start
at A. a, m. Sunday, weather per-
mitting, on a trip
from Paris to Now York.

Testa were made yesterday by
Cajitain Nungesser with his piano
currying a three-to- load.-H- will
now make tests with a four-to-

load, after which the engine will be
dismounted and replaced by a new
one, which has given aatisfuctiou
after exhaustive bench tests.said yourself Tuesday night that

American Entrants

NEW YORK, April 20. Fame

his oyos were huuntcil with lone-

liness. And ho told mo 1 could
come buck any time, if I give, up
this til Is oxpoiiment of mine, will
you go back Willi me? As my
wife? Uad would bo terribly!
plouscd. Ho HkeB you. He'd do

and fortune beckoned from tho

THIS HA8 HAPPENED
lillly Wulla, laud ot 1110 glove

ik'iranintml ut tliu niaimuulli Curtis
blurt!, Njuii Luniiix, wiiiniu Bum-tou- ,

and uuvuu otliur girls, ulmom

uvoiy uiio uxcuiHiuimlly jn ntly, win
lIllZUH 111 11 KUCUUll illUlSlllDB COll-

tout BlugL-- by T. Q. UiitiH, the
millionaire store owner.

Billy imitlclimteu in tueso
over thu niottuts o Cluy

Curtlu, non or tliu millionaire.
Clay aUHiiucts his lutlior ol a hid-

den nioilvo and iio tools mm the
contents will result lu something
unexpected uud noruuns unpleasant
for the imrtlclpimts. Cluy Hub

hliimeif mid is living
with tliu Wulls family ill tho poor
section of tun city, working Ir. a
factory by day and studying iniwiu
und comiiUHlug at nlglH. Hilly is
also suspicious of Old T. Q. Curtis.

Just before lillly gots a- noto
lnl'ormlng hor she is one of Hie

prize winners, who lias a custonior
it mun, Oriental looking, impec-cabl-

groomed who enthralls hor
with Ills lntliiinla smile, his

tones. (She is still under
the spell of his strong presence
when she goes to Curtis' office.
There she learns that llm prizes
in this contest consist of un in-

vitation to Ilia Curtis mansion for
dinner nt a near date, and tho gift
ot an evonlng dross und BllpperH
for the occasion. When Hilly picks
out her dress she feels the repeti-
tion of a premonition that canio to
hor in tho lute afternoon a pre-
monition that all of this is vitally
Important to her; that. It has a
bearing on1 hor futuro, T.
Q. and on tho strnngo man she
has sorved at thu glovo countor.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XV
All during Biipper on Thursday

Billy 'was 111 BUcb high splrltB that
oven Clay, who bad been moody
and Bllont since Bbo had told him
and hor jnothor of the prospective
dinner parly In T. Q. Curtis' homo,
nmllod in sympathy,

"Had a mantears on my lunch
hour today," she announced. "Anil
what do you think? Old T. Q. evi-

dently thought thoro was something

In my suggestion lor tho im-

provement of the store, for ho has
announced that beauty parlor rates
to the girls are to bo just
of tho charge to the customers.
Isn't that noble? Think of getting
a manicure for twonty-fiv- contsl
And tho operators aro forbidden
to talto tips from tho saleswomen.
T. Ci.'s going to nuiko up the dif-

ference to the beauty 'parlor peo-

ple. So Utile Hilly uln't so dumb!"'
i "You'll bo inunuulng the store,
jot," Clay. prophoBlod. . , i

"Leave ' the,: dishes ,. a
Jillly begged, as she;

pushed back, hor chair., .. "Antt you'
"two nlcoj things go lntti "tho. living

Vooni "oim liiiilto love' to' each oilier
while', 1 get a surprlso ready for
you. And no fair peeping, motll-orl-

,.,.';'Fifteen mlnules litter she tiptoed
to tho door of tho living room, and
looked on for a moment with miB-- '
tv eyes at Iho sight of hor mother
and Clay Curtis doing exactly us
Bho had commanded them milking
love. The boy's long logs were

'sprawled on the worn carpet, his
tired head rested on her mother's
linces, and her mother's . gentle,

fingers were stroking
Ills temples.

"Sorry to Interrupt," .f.liu culled

softly, "but you've got to lull mo
if I'll do for tho party."

Bho had brought tho dross homo

Blockings into her. room, ,

As Cluy sprang, to his feel, and
Mrs. Wells chipped bor plump
bunds like an excited child, Wily
revolved slowly bofore (hem.

"l'erlect, Billy! I'm going to set
you to music in that dress. And
I'll cull it 'JJunco of an Autumn
Dryud'."

"That's one of the things I love
about you, Clay," Billy twinkled
her blue eyes and wrinkled hor
short noso at him. "You do seo
mid say exactly the right tlilugB.
It is lllto dancing maple loaves in
autumn, Isn't it, mother?"

Hut Clay had no moro to say In
words. Ho went to the piano and
began to compose a lilting, gay e

piece that set to music the
wllchory of tho girl and Iho deli-
cate charm of the dress. Hilly
listened, hey eyes bright with
lears of gratitude and lovo.

A few minutes later Billy loft
the room to remove the precious
dress beforo even one tiny chiffon
leaf should bo crushed, and when
she returned, she was a moro ordi-

nary but still charming lltllo fig-
ure In a green nnd white cheeked
gingham house dress. Without a
word to Clay hor mother hud re-

tiredshe took her violin from Ita
euao and begun to tuno it for their
Inevitable hour of music

"Hoady?" she spoke at last.
Cluy took his pluco ut tho piano,

still without a word for her.'
She cocked a merry, speculative

blue oyo at him as Bho began to
play, but she could- make nothing
of the expression of his faco. It
was neither anger nor weariness
nor gloom that she read thoro; it
was nearer to profound thought-fuluos-

Aa they played piece af-

ter piece, however, the magle of
it won him from his mood, so that
whon the hour was up alio saw
that his faco wore that uplifted,
proud look that only muslo oould
pluco thoro.

When she was putting her violin
tenderly and carefully Into lta case,
sha'wus sturtled to hour Cluy say,
in a strained, unnalurul voice,"

"Would you mind lotting mo 809
a copy of the esBUy you won tho
prize with?" '

"Why, no, of courso not, Clay. I
thought you'd rather not . aee' it.
You hated my doing it. so. Mother
tucked It into the family Bible, I
think. Yes, hero It Is."

Ho took It and wont to the fire-

place, to lean iiguinst tho manllu as
he read It. Whon ho bud finished
and looked down at her ua she sat
In tho big chair beforo tho fire, she
was atari led and touched to see a
mist of tears over his oyos.

"It's a crime for Dad to .dangle
a fortuno beforo your eyes und
thou Jerk- it back, giving you a

r
' ilrusu for 11

'your
dreains," ho told hor' fiercely.'

"But I uovor had oven a r

dress before, Clay," alio told
him softly. "And writing tho es-

say litudo mo realize tbnt I don't
want groat wonlth-j-l'- grateful to
111 in for that. Just as I said, all 1

want 1b nionoy enough for a really
fine violin and for tho best ot in-

struction. For myself, I moan; of
course mother needs comfort, se-

curity" Sho paused und grinned
at herself. "Lot's not take It so
seriously, Cluy. It's sweet of you
to mind, but I'll win my chance
Bomohow. And if, I don't well, I
can always play for myself and for
mother."

"lillly," ho dropped suddenly to

end of a 3800-mil- rainbow today
to six flying crews, competitors In
the projected New York to Paris
non-sto- race.anything for you, give you all und

Lieutenant Winston W. Ehrgott,more tliuti you've dreunied of In
this essay of yours. Billy, will
you?"

You mean you d givo up your
own dreuiii for me? Because I

former West Pointer, and now ' a
member of the New York nationnl
guard, the latest announced par-

ticipant,, said ho would head an ex-

pedition during tho BUromer In an
amphibian plune. Ho will

compete for. tho ? 25,000 Orteig
prize. . .

have genius V" sho asked slowly,
lugging to reloaae her hands.

"You'vo got to have your chunco,
Billy," ho relteratod stubbornly.
"It's In my power to glvo It to you. lllvalry became keener with the Its the Smoothest Cigarette. ..20fori$ illYou're more lmportunt than 1

"am -
announcement that Lloyd W. Ber-tuu-

air mail flyer, had been se-

lected as and navigator of

carload; ; ; : tetillra . not a cough in atho Wrlght-Bellanc- monoplane. In
"And you 'think I'd accept your

sacrifice? Let you acknowledge
dofeut; bo that I might bo hasten-
ed nlong my own little private path
to glory ? What a uobio creature
you must think I am! No, thank
you, Clay. I'll earn my own ohancu

which Bert Acosta and Clarence
D. Chamberlain recently establish-
ed a now world's duration flight
record.

or work in a department atore
maiKl, is not an aviator. but' of It the Yanks could get but which" were homers by Bottomley

and Hafey. "Sunny Jim" also chip

Hortaud will accompany either
Acosta oi" Chamberlain- In the

c voyage. The Bellan-c- a

machine is expected to hop off
within two weeks. .

Acosta and Chamberlain will toss

nine hits.
BOTH NEW YORK

TEAMS BEATEN BY
BOSTON RIVALS

Bph!(Uis Lieutnnnnt JChrgott and
Iho Baliiinea machine, othor entries ped in a triple as his bit lu the

rout of the Keds. !) to 1. 'la the race incliuie: Commandei-Riclmr-

E. Byni, whoso plana werea coin for selection as pilot the.
last uilnutq before tho flight. ,(

Personnel of Rivals ' "

Commander J. H. Lein, formerly

delayed by accident: at tho Teter-bor-

airport last Saturday; Noel
Davis in his "American Lesion":

The Braves were Giant killers. As
though once were not enough the
Braves did it first in the morning
9 to 5 and again in the afternoon,
5 to 4.

The Athletics played ball to beat
tho Senators, 3 to 1. With a flash
of his old time speed and daring,
Ty Cobb came sliding home in the
sixth with the final run on a triple

'steal.
The Cardinals too began to got

up steam after a implug. start and
detonated 12 heavy hits, two of

for tho rest of my life. I'll not let
you give up your fight for my sake.
I'd despise you if you did."

"This is funny!" Cluy Cur-

tis rosu to bis feet, then turned
sharply to bury his. faco against
an arm outstretched along the
mantle. "One girl turns mo down
because I'm no good without my
fnther's money, .und another be-

cause I'd bo no good with It. And
I'm the wise young man that swore
he was Ihro'uglr with women."'.

Illlly rose, her knees Blinking so
that islio could hardly stand. She
took one step toward hint, to fling
liersolf Into his arms, but Bome-- j

thing stronger limit tho lovo which
made her faint with longing for

Tho St. Louis Browns smacked
out 12 hits for a 7 to 5 wiu over
the White Sox.

Three errors by
Cleveland's Indians lost them their
game with the Tigers, 8 to E, and
the Brooklyn Robins dropped their
seventh straight to the Phillies, 4 ,

to 0. Rain trickled down In Chi- -

cago and saved either tho Cubs or
the Pirates a beating.

' (By The Associated Press)
In their first win in seven starts,

tho Boslnn lied Sox yesterday gave
tho Yankees their first beating.
The score was 6 to 3 and the best
baseball of the day was produced,
not by the bats of Ruth and his
follow heavy hitters, but by the
good left mitt of Young Hnl Wiltse.
That sinewy hand was stingy and

Charles Llmlo'nburg of St Louis, in
a Ryan monoplane, and Captain
Reno Fonok in a Sikorsky .piano.

The ful urn; of Iho Ryrd ex'pedi-tw-

members, is awaiting decision
tion, made uncertain by injury to
of Rodman Wanamaker, its spoil- -

executives officer of the dirigibles
Shenandoah and Los Angeles, will
bo navigator for tho Ehrgott com-

pany. Lieutenant George R. Pood
and Major Thomas Lunphior, com-

manding officer at Selfrldgo Field,
Mount Clemens, Michigan, will bo
Iho pilots. Ehrgott, who will com- -

Two Word-Portrai- ts Done As Few Writers Can Do Them!
him held her buck. With an enor'
moua effort sh( nuulo hor voice
sound casual, friendly, cool.

"I'll novor forget what you wore
willing to do for mo. Clay. You aro
t he wlso Ti'oung man who was AAD 1

''" Jr. .,:: f

' Send for booklet of recipes
for candy making and baking IND OF MEN THEY ARE

i i

Vw ,tt

through with women and you're
going to bo wlso enough to stay
truo to that vow until you've won
tho fight you had 'courage enough
to Btart. 1 don't count, Clay. For-
get about mo, I'll manage. You
get about me. I'll manage. You
can't keep a good girl down." She
forcud her stiff Hps to smllo In
imitation of tliolr old Impudence.
' "You'd rather take help from my
lather than from me?" Ho raised
bis head to stare at hor with hard,
angry oyos.

"Thoro'B no doubt about It I'm
a wicked woman," she grinned at
him, hoping desperately thut ho
could not read heartbreak In her
eyes.

"You know what I mean! You're
no fool! You know us well aa I do
that T. Q. Curtis is giving that
dlnnnr party for a purpose, lie's
planning to play Cod lu your lifi "

"How? How?" she demanded
angrily, but fear, shrilled ber voice.

(TO bo continued)

In this, last of three stories sharply defining the
of the world-wid- perturbation over the

case at Dedham, Mass., Gene Cohn
tells what manner of men Sncco and Vanzettl are.

BY GENE COHN
NEA Service Writer.

DKDHAM, MUH3., April 19. "Our v.ikm doca not
ond at tlio idottric clntir." lhirluluniuu Vanzutti
suid to mo. "Tho world known Unit, it is an old
Ktory. Your Christian faith lias one such for its
standard. ..."

Ilul from this ooimnenlury it is not to ho gathered
thut llartotomco Vunz.etti views himself ay a martyr,
llu in too much of a ldiilosoidior tor that. Nic.cola
Stirco, i taiuuld Buy, cumus closer tu tlic martyr
claws.

Vanzettl is a sslmpgy man. whosii drdoping e

alvvH him thu appearanco of an overnrown
"(P IJill" of iho lininiHiather tiartoons, or a kindly
Witlms. UiH ycs aro nil hut lost under bushy eye-
brows, and when his disarming smilo escapes its
hairs enptivity unc understands the reputation for
a mellowed tnloranco his friends nlvo him.

His Swart hlness Unbalanced..
His swnrthy skin 1ms defied 'tho blutuihinK effect

y
Buy from
your
neighborhood
dealer

Tho next chapter: T. Q.'s dinner
party. Billy's premonition about
the stranger with the hypnotic
eyco proves well founded.

Arundel, piano tuner. Vhono .

Real Hop Malt Syrup

employer. It was against his creed. The life ol a
fish peddler allowed In in to bo free.

Sacco and His Visitors.
Sacco, on the othor hand, has no such broad

If madness sometimes seems to be upon
Sacco, consider this: every two weeks for seven
years his wife and children have visited him.

One child, a girl, was yet unborn to his wife Kosa
when he went in. She is nnmed Inez. Tho son is
Dante. Sacco ttie prisoner has seen Dante grow into
a high school lad; hu has heard the tales of how
the children were pointed at by others; how they
moved from Stoutihton. and again to Dedham and
again to Maiden. They would como for an hour,
say little and then they would leave. Sacco has
suffered this in atUUtiou to the strain of the legal
battle and the snail-lik- e passing of years. ...

Vanzettl camo to America in 1908. He became
identified with labor troubles in the big cordage
strike at Plymouth, Mass., and was listed as a "radi-
cal." During tho war he and Sacco went to Mexico
to escape the draft and wero listed as "slackers."

Their Arrest as Murderers.
In 1920, deportation activities reached their

height. Aliens were being ousted right and left and
then Salsodo, the anarchist, brought a spectacular
peak to the situation by plunging from a skyscraper
window whilo being quizzed in New York. Vanzettl
took personal interest In that case.

On May 5, 1920, Sacco and Vanzettl were arrested
on a street car at Brockton, Mass., charged with
participation in the hold-u- and murder of Fred

paymaster, and Alex lierardelll, guard of n
15,000 payroll. -

They wero carrying guns and later admitted lying
to shield "radical' friends. This, they snid, was
prompted by the belief they were being arrested for
"radical" sympathies. Then, with the first verdict
of guilty before Judge Webster Thayer on July 11,
began the long fight that wns to echo round Iho
world and to end in a death sentence at the Dedham
courthouse.

Fogs of Doubt Rise.
Friends contended from the beginning that the

murder prosecution was "framed" to fit Sacco and
Vanzettl because of their "radical" activities. Thoro
rose fogs of doubt. Alibis, affidavits, contradictions
have been rushed up by the score. Prom Kuropo
came protests of George Bernard Shaw and Anatol
France, from New England have rlsfcn the voices of
Margaret Dcland, tho novelist; President Comstock
of Hadcliffe; Dean Sperry of Harvard Theological
School and scores of other eminent ones.

Vaiir-ctt- l and Sacco walling, waiting In their eel In
through tho tonne terror of the yearshave heard
these voices, of courso. For their prison echoes
even small sounds.

How far will the echoes carry If Sacco nnd Van-aet-

burn in the chair?
This must be what Vanzettl had In miud when he

t,uid that death would not end their case.

"Tw 1

7- vt)--

'of captivity. Only tho tinlunoss under tho oyos
all prisoners have- itj;i'es physical hint of seyon
years of J'utHo hIvukIo for freeilom. And there is a
look now and then thut, tells of despair loudor than
ar.y cry.

iSaeco is diflVront. lie has that waxy pallor of tho
alek looms. His lips aro tlht 'set. fie is nervous;
obviously distraught, jlu soonis llkn a newly cased
eauary. Ho has the "prison look" that suggests
soinetlitiiK (itu prt?servcd on ico in the display case
of a deliratopsen storf. lie is more outwardly bit,
to i. One reels that he has been hit personally; ono
fels of Vanzettl that tho tared has suddenly turn-- !

cd Into r. symbol.
It. would not he surpiisiim to learn that Sacco had

tiouo mad undor the strain: it would not' ho sur--

prlsins to leurti that. Vanxetti hnd clieated tho last
nost ure of the law by suicide after composing a poem
of simple epic quality,

Rend3 the Old Masters.
Vcnxotil, unman ied, has sjhmi) Hie jail years, nnd

the enrs prison reading Tolstoi, Gorki,
liarwiu, Spei:or, Kenan.

lliiHO. tho Italian poet-- , tho hook of halnls and tho
iospcN uf many pooph'. I'j Is a student and con-f.i-

jahle of a mystic. They tell In Plymouth, where
in- trud thu streets with hu fish car. tht at the
iliinl home, whom he lived, Vanetti would poro
over hooks Ions into the niM to tho liht ot a flick
eilnt; nil lamp.

The Ilriui'i thout:!'t to put Ihelr son into the
hut Vuiuctti told them the lad was an, artist.

Ho was eacouN(;;ed to study music and today is un
accomplished violinist.

Ynnzotti had tho opportunity to open a place ot

Imported Saazer and choice domestic

hops, skillfully blended with the
pick of America's finest barleys by
America's foremost maltsters that's
Biuhveiser Real Hop Mait Syr.
Get a can and try it. You'll get a
delightful taste-tre- at you won't
forget.

ANHEUSER-BUSC- H

ST. LOUIS
ROSEBURG SODA WORKS

Loral DlMlrikulor, Ro..burf, Ore.

BLUMAUER & HOCH CO.
C.n.ral Di.Uibulor. Po,ll...d, Or..

BM-- 47

XYour car may he. wreck-
ed nny clay in n street ac-

cident. Insure against loss.
Ask us for rates.

"i v p j. i vN
P v 1 V. ?

Si. 1

Quine & Co.
Phone 108

Masonic Building
Governor Fuller, final arbiter of

the fate of Sacco and Vanxettl,
help open the Boston baseball Vanzettl Is a thaggy man. Here his

smile eocapy Its hairy captivity,tuoihcbs, hu told me, hut he did uut wibh tu bo an


