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dom which Morgan had von for!shortly after midnight.
I Btege thinks Sullivan was killed
for "knowing too much. ' He be-
lieves Sullivan was netr solution
not only of the killing ol his broth-
er officer, Martin, but alst, had ob-

tained valuable Information n con-
nection with the gang massacre

Don't Waste TimeI

short month before names of elev--j
en others, most of whom are promi-
nent on the screen, were listed in
charges of fraud filed against Miss
Marjorie J. Berger and Edward H,
Hayden, income tax ex-

perts.
Miss Berger's name appeared in

two of the six counts filed against
Miss Boardman, which Involved
returns from the years 1125, lySti
and 1927. In a previous Indictment
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CHICAGO, May 24.
most despised of murderers

under the policeman's code, have
within a week struck two aces from
the Chicago force; an unusual cir-
cumstance in a city where gunmen
have been cautious heretofore
about pulling the trigger against
men wearing stars.

Gang murders come and go,
crime grist in the police working
day; but strikes anger
and a determination for vengeance
throughout the force. The killing
yesterday of Detective Joseph Sul-
livan was looked upon as a
larly severe blow, not only because

7 Sullivan whs one of the aces of the
squad which has been working on
the Valentine's day gang massacre
but because lie also was on the
trail of men who killed Detective
Lawrence Martin last week.

Deputy Commissioner John
Stege, driving ahead to find the
killers, was nevertheless openly
despondent. Asked what he thought
would develop as a result of the
Sullivan killing, Stege said:

"Oh, nothing. I suppose. The pub-
lic doesn't care any more when a
policeman Is killed."

Stege has established that Sulli

at the University of Utah here
claim. Crowded rooms make it
easier for the students who be-

lieve cheating pays, they say.

HONESTY IS
SALT I.AKK CITY. At least DO

per cent of the students client In
their examinations, psychologists

when she was putting on her hat
she realized that she could not
leave him yet. It would be like
leaving a man to sit up alone with
his dead. She removed her hat,
then tiptoed silently about her of-

fice. If he found her working he
could not be so very angry with
her for staying.

The court stenographer's tran-
script of the prosecution's testi-
mony against Lois Downs lay on
her desk. She stared at it for a
long minute, her fingers pressed
Into her throbbing temples. . . .

What tremendous discovery had
she been upon the verge of making
when Iris's letter had come? The
Lois Downs case seemed vastly un-

important and far away now, but
her conscience jerked her up short-
ly not unimportant to Lois
Downs! Tomorrow morning John
Curtis Morgan would have to go
Into court, to fight for the life of
the pretty young nurse accused Jf
poisoning her patient.

There was, after all, something
that she could do. She could help
him go into court certain of vic-

tory. His work and his son were
all that Iris Morgan had left him.
Eagerly Nan drew the bulky tran-
script toward her and began to
read, pausing occasionally to jot a
memorandum upon her notebook,
and at other times to dash tears
from her eyes.

At a little after 11 the door of
Morgan's office opened and Nan
looked up, startled and apprehens-
ive, to see him standing in the
doorway. Twice, during her career
as private secretary to Morgan
when he had been district attor-
ney, Nan Carroll had seen convict-
ed murderers receive the death
senteuce. One man had sunk to his
knees after the awful words had
been spoken, and had been half
dragged, half carried, sobbing like
a hysterical woman, from the
courtroom.;The other had stiffened
his body and his spirit to meet the
blow like a man. His hopeless, yet
courageous eyes had not flinched
from the judge's face.

As Nan looked up at Morgan
now, standing straight and stiff
and very tall, his deep-se- t eyes
two fathdmless wells of despair
meeting hers steadily, It was like
looking- into the face of the man
who had been Btrong enough to re-

ceive a seutence of death unflinch-
ingly. Her love leaped proudly In

her heart. . . .

She did not give him time to tisk
her why she was still there. "I've
been going over the Lois Downs
case and I'm sure my hunch is
right. Want to hear It?"

She held her breath for his re-

ply. Would John Curtis Morgan
show as much courage In receiving
a "life" sentence from that Implac-
able judge. Duty, as he was dis-

playing under the death sentence
of Love? x

(To Be Continued)

returned May IS, Miss Berber had
been accused of preparing and re-

turning a false report for the act-
ress and her husband In lit2S. !

was the fifth indictment for the in-

come tax counselor.
Ineotne tax returns of William

Haines. Hod La Itoque, Dorothy
MacKaill. Fred Niblo, Paul Walsh,
Itamon Novarro, George O'Brien
and other lesser lights of the
screen were listed in Indictments
against Miss Berger and Hayden,
grow ing out of tax returns pre-

pared by the experts.
No charpee were filed against

the actors themselves.

in

CLASS ARRAIMGiniG

The manual training class of the;
junior high school Is arranging a
dlHplay of products in the chamber;
of commeico office. This class of
40 boys from the 7th, 81 li and 9th
grades, is under the supervision of
I'rnf. T. T. Mackenzie, who la also1
Instructor In trades at the Benior

'
Illicit school.

The boys during the school year
have completed approximately 300
pieces of furniture. Not all of this
work w ill be on display, but enough
of the articles will be shown to
represent the extensive activities
of the department. It is planned to;
change the display dally so that,
there will bo a great number of the
projects exhibited during the. week;
that the event will be staged.

The total cost of the materials'
for the pieces completed by the;
boya amounted to about $200, Mr.:
Mackenzie states, ami all of the
wood used was cut in Oregon.

in past years it has been custo-- :

inary to arrange an exhibit at the'
school house and have the parents
of the boys attend, but this year
it was (bought that greater atten-
tion could be secured by a more
elaborate showing at some central
location, and the chamber of com-
merce office was offered and

John Ewell. of Camp View, has
received a letter from Joe Welch,
noted manufacturer and importer
ot fishing tackle and sporting
goods, w ho has a summer home on
the North lTmpqua. Mr, Welch re-

ports that his son, Stewart Welch,
who recently suffered a very se-
vere attack of pneumonia as a re-

sult of exposure while 011 an out-

ing trip, is now nearly recovered
and has accepted a position with a
large company handling sporting
goods. Young Mr. Welch conducts
an information barer u In which he
aids sportsmen in planning their
outings, telling them where to go
and how to get there and Is get-
ting In some strong boosts for the
North I'mpiiua river. Mr. Welch,
senior, and his son, together with
Jack Boaz, another sport scout,
are "sold" on the Umpqua as a
fishing stream and are constantly nt
work to interest their Bportsmen
friends in trips to Oregon. As a
result of their efforts the recrea-
tional facilities of the L'mpqua
Valley are being w idely hernlded In
the Pasadena and 1oh Angeles dis-
tricts. Mr. Welch, who has a great
host of friends In Koseburg and vi-

cinity, plans to como here for a
fishing trip early in July.

E

DODGING HITS TWO

IH SCREEN FOLK

LOS ANGELES, May 23. In-

come tax returns, the bane of ex-

istence for an increasing number
of the movie colony, ushered two
more of screen fame Into the ante-
room of federal courts today.

The names of Eleanor Bounlman
Vidor, indicted on charges of evad-
ing payments, nnd her director-husband- ,

King Vidor. accused in an
information with falling to pay his
tax. were added to the list yester-
day with return of a federal grand
jury.

Less than two weeks ago Tom
Mix fit cod Indictments while a

van was killed in a "dive," as ho
called It, operated by Joe (Ked)
Jlolton. liollon surrendered last
night, but said he knew nothing of
the shooting. He said several men
were in the place when he left

him and the money he had stolen
to run away with his defender s
wife. For that Nan was profoundly
grateful.

But oh, the diabolical cleverness
of the woman! In a red flare of
anger. Nan saw iris's motive as
clearly as if Iris had written it out
in a detailed postscript. If Iris had
mentioned Crawford, either by
name or anonymously, as the man
who had won her love from her
husband, Morgan would hare hunt-
ed down his false friend, and the
despoiler of his wife, If It had tak-
en him the rest of his life to do so.

Iris must have been sure of
that; If not, Crawford himself,
standing over Iris and censoring
the letter she wrote, had taken no
chances. She had not even dared
suggest that her husband get a di-

vorce, for fear he would jump to
the conclusion that she wanted
legal freedom In order to marry
another man.

And how cleverly the letter had
been worded, to appeal to every
generous and chivalrous Instinct of
the deserted husband's nature!
"No man could have been a better1
husband than you. Jack. It Is not
your fault that 1 do not love you.
But It Isn't mine either, Is It? Do
one last generous thing for me.
Jack " Oh, the bitter cruelty of
her holding his love, making de-
mands upon It, even as she flung
It back at him as a burden she
could no longer bear!

Morgan's swivel chair creaked as
he straightened his bowed back
and squared his shoulders slowly,
like a man adjusting himself to re-

ceive and carry an intolerably
heavy load. The faint sound
aroused Nan from the welter of
emotions and speculations into
which Iris's incredible letter had
plunged her. She stepped softly to
the desk, laid the stiff sheets of
notepaper upon the edge of It.
She must say something, of course.
. . . It was to his friend, not to his
secretary, that he had shown the
letter. ...

"I'm sorry, Mr. Morgan." Her
voice was husky and rough with
tears. "Is there anything I can
do? I'm ho terribly sorry " Nan
hated words then; they were such
silly, futile things. If only she
could touch him, hold his head
against her breast, so that he could
feel how her heart throbbed with
compassion and love. But that was
silly, too. Only one woman's arms
and love could comfort him now.

"Thank you. Nan. I thought
you'd better know. Sorry to dis-

tress you." Ho did not look at her
as he spoke. In a flat, dead mono-
tone; "I'm afraid there, isn't any-

thing you can do Just now.
Good-nigh- t Nan."

The ache to touch him was too
great to be borne. His right hand
lay clenched upon the desk, the
knuckles gleaming whttely through
the tightened skin, and before dis-

cretion could stop her, her own
hand went out, fell gently upon
bis, her little cold fingers pressing
tight for a breath-takin- instant.
She was about to withdraw her
hand after that fleeting contact,
when Morgan's fist knotted and
his long, thin fingers reached up
and imprisoned hers.

There were no spoken words be-

tween them, as Morgan's hand
clung to Nan's, the grip of his fin-

gers almost crushing hers, hut if
the man had only known it, one
woman was dedicating her heart
and her life to his service, while

other had deserted him.
When his clasp was loosened.

Nan withdrew her hand gently and
slipped from the room. She knew

' that he wanted to he , alone, but

Would You Jump
From the Roof of a Ten Story

Building?
Thnt's a sort of a funny question, and We won't exactly
blnme you if you answer, "Gosh, Nol 1 wouldn't even
jump from the roof of a two story building!"
But just the same you are putting yourself in' a position
almost as dangerous if you continue to drive the modern
way on old, smooth tires. Ride on the new and improved
"Kelly Registered" balloons, they're built to stand jhe
gaff for the life of your car. Come in and let us show you
our line of Kelly Springfield tires all sizes and prices.'

We do motor reconditioning, car washing, greasing
and tire repairing.

ROSE GARAGE
Rose and Lane Sts. McMillin & Robertson Phone 66

WIVES

and the shooting several weeks
ago ot a postal inspector.

MEMPHIS. Tenn., May 24. An
other 36 hours of dry weather was
hoped for today by workers fight-
ing to keep the Mississippi river
and its tributaries within their
banks.

At Hickman, Ky., and Mounds
Landlug, Miss., where the river
has threatened to break through
levees and at Kennett, Mo., where
the St. Francis did break through

land flooded approximately 25,000
acres bulwarks had been strength-
ened today sufficiently to with-
stand another onslaught of the high
waters.

Heightened flood stages on the
lower Mississippi as a result of the
high waters the last week in the
river s upper reaches were the
main fear of rlvermen and resi-
dents of Louisiana and Mississippi.
The Mounds Lauding levee is in no
Immediate danger at the present
time and It ia believed It will be
able to withstand the great volume
ot water which is predicted for the
middle of next month.

AfAnneAustiii

o .1929 to NCA
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er and married man became such
an unbearable ache that the girl
was impelled to her feet, was bend-

ing over him, her arms out-
stretched In a passion of tender-
ness and pity to clasp his beloved
head to her breast, when Morgan
straightened in his chair.

Nan's arms dropped to her sides.
She stepped backward just in time
to prevent his head striking her.
Thank God, she hadn't betrayed
herself; he hadn't seen. He would
think she was simply leaving the
room at his implied bidding. . . .

"1 apologize for accusing you
of curiosity, Nan

Amazed, then more profoundly
moved than she had ever been In
her life, Nan halted on her way to
the door, waited, scarcely daring
to breathe. He was not buckling
up weakly under the blow. Not hfc!
Not he! Oh, she might have known
lie would he like this. . . ,

His voice was jerking on: "But
I want you to know-- . I'm afraid

can't talk about It yet. Will
yon read this letter, Nan?"

Krom the expensive pale-gra-

sheets rose the faint but unmis-
takable oiior of Iris's favorite per-
fume, a flagron of which had been
one of John Curtis Morgan's
Christmas gifts to bis wife. Now its
seductive odor was helping Iris to
enslave the senses of another
man. . . .

Hot anger cleared Nan's vision.
Her eyes leaped down the page:

"Dear Jack: I am not coming
hack. You must have suspected for
a long time that I did not love you.
My chance for freedom has come
at last and I hare taken it. You
told me the $20.(t00 was mine to do
with as I pleased, and I am using
it to start life over. You must not
worry about me, for I am safe and
happy. If told you my plans you
would try to rind me, and that you
positively must not do. Of course I

wanted to take Curtis with me, but
I kuow how deeply you love him.
and did not think it would be fair
to take your son from you. 1 know
that you will take the best care of
him and that you will not teach him
to hate me. No man could have
been a better husband than you
Jack. It is not your fault that I do
not love you. But it isn't mine
either, is it? Do one last generous
thing for me, Jack: do not try to
find me. It would be worse than
useless. Iris."

Nan's first reaction to the letter
was a deep, quivering breath of
relief. Whatever her motive and
Nan knew that Iris Morgan had
not been actuated by pity the de-

serting wife had not mentioned
Herbert S. Crawford. Morgan wa
still spared the supreme humilia-
tion. He need never know now
that the man he had called friend,
and whom he It ml defended against
a criminal charge, had been plan-

ning all the time .to use the free

EASTS IDE
Wmdl syrup

Backed bif aZOYaar
repu.ta.tion for Quality
DiXributed by HART CIGAR CO.

509 Davis Street, Portland
At All Dealers

AS PER INSTRUCTIONS

LO.DON. After a series of rob-

beries in the neighborhood, a Bock-enba-

resident, on going out for
the evening, left a note reading:
"There are no valuables In trtv
honsC. He a sport.- Have a drink
and go." lie was visited by a rob-

ber during his absence who wrote
the following note: "Thanks for
the refreshment." I have had a

drink and gone. I would not have
come had I known there was so
little to get."

Eat barbecue sandwiches and
live forever. Brand's Road Stand

Arundel, piano tuner. Phone .

Picnic at Idleytd Park.

DANCE!
AT WIGWAM

Saturday Night, May 25

Let's go. Everybody will be there.

MUSIC BY STAR FIVE

THIS HAS HAPPENED
Nan Carroll, private secretary to

John Curtis Morgan, lawyer, dis-
covers she Is in love with her em-

ployer. Iieing honorable, she de-
termines to resign. Her resigna-
tion is postponed when she learns
Morgan is staking his professional
honor on the innocence of his
friend, Hert Crawford, who is in-

dicted for embezzlement.
Nan dislikes Crawford, distrust-

ing him and Iris Morgan, beautiful
wife of the lawyer. Nan overhears
a conversation In which Crawford
"fixes" a witness and admits his
Interest in Iris. Nan confronts him
with the facts, telling Crawford the
price of her silence, is that he give
up Iris Morgan at once.

On the last day of the trial she
finds convincing proof of his guilt
and his intention to elope with Iris
in a note which little Curtis Morga-

n-hns evidently .stolen from his
mother's handbag. Shu arrives in
the courtroom just as the jury
lirngs in a "not guilty" verdict.
Morgan refuses the fee of SSn.nno

which Crawford offers him and
Crawford cleverly suggests he give
It to Iris.

Crawford announces he Is leav-

ing town. When Iris Morgan leaves
later on a supposed- - pleasure trip
to New York, Nan believes she in-- ;

tends to desert her husband and
child. She throws herself vehe-
mently into assisting him wl!h his
next case, the defense of a nurse
who Is accused of murdering her
patient, an elderly woman whose
sheik husband is 'known to be in
love' with the nurse, Lois Downs.
A special delivery letter conies
from Iris while they are working.'
Nan's heart stops as she watches
Morgan open it.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTKIt XVII
Nan wanted desperately to run

from the room, so that Morgan
should be spared the added hit--

miliation of having a witness to his
shock and grief. Hut he, so pitiful-- ;

ly unprepared, had told her to stay
while he read his letter from his;
w ife. And now, before she had
time to collect her wits and make;
an excuse to so into her own of-- :

fire. Morgan was drawing the
crarkllng sheets of expensive

from the big square envel-
ope addressed in Iris' handwriting.

Out of sheer decency and pity
she did close her eyes, so that
when he looked at her as at
length he must he would think
that she was still concentrating on
the Lois Downs mystery, would he

grateful that she had not seen his
fare before he had time to control

never knew how lung she
sat there, with her eyes screwed
tightly shut and her mind reeling
drunkenly from thought to thought.
However lung it was. there was no
sound at ail from the man who sat
leas than two feet from her, until
his voire, unreeonizahli- in its re-

strained hoarseness, called to her:
"Nan "

Yes. Mr. Morgan." She tried to
make h'-- voice sound normal
cheerfully expectant In rase he
was looking at her. she blinked h'--

vyn rapidly and smiled.
I!tit the hit of acting was un-

necessary. The man's long, thin
body was hunched forward against
his desk, his face fdifrlded from
1it siaht by a cupped hand.

His words came jerkily, with the
sound of labored breathing be-t-

(Mn phrases. "I'm sorry but I

don't think I'll "work any more
tonicht. Tomorrow " Itut he could
not drag his voire past that word,
whirh mn be the most terrible in
the Kticlish lanyuaye.

Nan could f"el In her own lieav-il-

throbbing heart the man's hor-

rific! recoil from all thai the wold
im-- nt days stretrhing cndl'sl
iihoad The need to annihilate
those l wo fret of spare between
them that xniall rot infinite

that had always separated
:jtj oin-o'l- priva' iver.tyr

fioiu Juhu Cu.-ti- a Morgan, empio- -
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Ice Cream

do it a
Ume:

CX The unvarying
favor of Hills
Bros Coffee is con

trolled the same

way only a few
pounds are roasted

at a time by a
continuous process

Marino cream sauce in large quantities and
masting coffee in bulk present similar dif-

ficulties. The cream sauce becomes lumpy
and the coffee roasts unevenly.

Hills Bros, roast every pound of their
coffee evenly because, by a continuous proc-

ess, only a few pounds at a time pass through
the roasters. The dc- -

strength nnrl richness are assured. You enjoy
this goodness in every cup.

This exact process is Hills Bros.' exclu-

sively. Naturally the flavor it produces is
not found in any other coffee. No wonder
that coffee-love- everywhere drink Hills Bros.

Hills Bros. Colfcc is packed in vacuum. All
the appetizing aroma and satisfying flavor
come to you intact. Ask for 1 tills Bros. Coffee

by name and look fur the Arab, the trade-

mark, on the can.

vclopmcnt of the fla-

vor is perfectly co-
ntrolled. Uniform

There' no substitute for real

quality products.

HILLS BROS COFFEE
Fresh from the original
vacuum part. Ea y

opened with the key.
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