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John Deere MowersJUST A SHACK

Scotty's Death

IN THE DESERT-COS-TS MILLIONS

Valley Home Even Boasts of Pipe Organ

bolder fn the eighth and then won
out in the ninth on Joe Cronln's
double andn two sacrifices. Irvin
Hadley won his first victory of
the season against seven defeats.

Hod Sox bats hammered a merry
tune against the barriers at Braves
field at the expense of Sbaute and
Terrell, and Boston won by 12 to
3.

Giants Trounce Cubs
With rain in both St. Louis and

Cincinnati, the National league pro

RACE TIGHTENS

-
' ill.

They have special features that make them long-live- d

and convenient

DonY buy until you see them. Special carload

prices, while they last.

SPECIAL
Used Cultivator $40.00
2 in. Centrigufal Pump $35.00

Farm Bureau Cooperative Exchange
Roseburg Oakland

AGENTS FOR
L. 4 H. Electric Rangea Bean Spray Pump Co.

Hood River Spray Co. John Deere Plow Co.

Sutherlin Spray Co. Hoosler and Milwaukee Pumpa
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1 0th Victory in 1 I Games
ruts Uiants dose to

Top of National
League.

, WILLIAM J. CHIPMAN
(Associated Press Sorls Writer)

llolh the AlIih-tiC- and Cardin-
als, the two league leaders, help--1

td themspIvHB by doing notliltiK
hi nu aunuay aim me caune 01 me
Piraies certain v wan not tnlurcd
.r ln'.lvlt.r n,.UVfill.,1 In

' Pillfiburgh.
Although Oeorce Plngrafi. aided

, hy Lou CehriK a twelfth home run,
pitched the Yankees to their sec-
ond straight decision over the
White Sox by 6 to 1 at the Ya-

nkee stadium, the Browns were
- noeed out in Washington by 2 to

This defeat dropped the St.
Xoui&ans to a position five and one-ha- lf

games behind the Athletics as
the Yankees crept up to within
seven and one half contests of the
Udders.

r Alter trallng St. Louis by 1 to

. tier! the score ngnlnut George Blae- -

The desert shack of Death Valley Scotty is just a little 83,500,000
affair, with artificial lakes and a $50,000 pipe organ among the Interior
furnishings. Above is a view of the construction work, 'way out in

the desert's desolation, and Scotty, in a picturesque pose, Is shown at
right. ."-"- - x
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Service and Courtesy

Sand8Kan0 sti AMBULANCE SERVICE L,cenE,mba,Tm.yrRIVALS
WIVES

DOUGLAS FUNERAL HOME
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Perfect Funeral Services
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Pine and Lane Sts.

New Values For
Old Houses

Home modernizing

ATHLETES EIOUTE

TOmiUEET
EUGENE. Ore., June 3 Three

University of Oregon utlileteB, ac-

companied by Willlum Hayward.
coach, were today on their way to
Chicago where they will compete In
the national Intercollegiate track
and field meet Friday and Satur
day. The three men are fc.u Moel-le-

claimant of the world discuss
record; Ralph Hill, who ran. the
mile Saturday in the northern sec
tion meet here In 4:17:2, and Clare
McKinnon, who won the quarter--

mile from a star field, including
Hartley, Washington's great run-

ner.
Moeller broke the Pacific coast

conference discus mark here Sat
urday when he heaved the platter
153 feet 1UJ inches to win from
Paul Jeasup of Washington. On
the first of three allowed extra
attempts the brunette Oregon giant
sent this discus 157 feet, 2 Inches.
The old record was held by Bud
Houser of Southern California. HiB

distance was 154 feet, li inches,
made three years ago.

Steve Anderson, America s pre
mier hurdler, led a small but
mighty baud of athletes to an over
whelming triumph for the Uni-

versity of Washington in Satur
day's northern division meet here.
He tied the world record for the
second time in hlB life in the high
hurdles. He made it In 14.4 sec-
onds.

The scores for the meet were:
Washington 59: Oregon 37; Wash-
ington State 30: Oregon State 201;
Idaho 5 and Montana 11.

HOW THEY STAND
IN PENNANT RACES

Pacific Coast League
W h Pet.

Mission 40 20 .697
San Francisco 40 30 .571
Los AnRetes ,...38 31 .551
Hollywood 33 31 .516
Oakland 35 35 .500
Sacramento 29 42 .408
Seattle ,...25 39 .391
Portland 23 41 .359

National League
St. Louis ,...25 15 .634

Pittsburgh 23 3 5 .6(15
ChicaKO 22 16 .579
Philadelphia 20 17 .541
New York 19 17 .528
Brooklyn ... 14 22 .389
Boston 15 24 .385
Cincinnati 13 26 '.333

American League
Philadelphia ,...39 9 .769
St. Louis 26 16 .619
New York 22 16 .579
Detroit ,...24 22 .522
Cleveland 20 21 .488

Washington 14 24 .368

Chicago ,...16 28 .364
Boston 12 28 '.300

Dj. and Mrs. U. It. Johnson and
son, James, of Portland were
among tho visitors registered at
the Hotel Unipqtia over the week-
end.

talk you into this if you don't real-
ly want to do ft."

Morgan's lips jerked into a sort
or smile. "Hut until that's done,
Xan, I can't do something else
that ! really want to do, and that
Curtis very much wants me to do.
It isn't fair to you, Nan, and I've
sworn to myself a dozen times I
wouldn't let yon do it even if you
were willing, but I'm afraid
you've encouraged me to be self-
ish. Nan. dear! Before I go ahead
with with Judge Jennifer's plans
I d like to know if you Other
wise I won't do It, Nan no real
reason

"Mr. Morgan," Nnn Interrupted
his floundering speech, her voice
low hut steady, "we don't have to
put It Into words, do wc? Cut
whenever you want me tor any-
thing " And she smiled at him
through tears that she hadn't in
the least expected, for she was so
very happy.

(To Be Coninued)

COOKS FIND NEW

VALUE OF SUGAR

Vegetables More Delicious
When Cooked New Way

Two proups of women, all famous
cooking experts, recently conducted
a series of tests to find the most
tasteful way of preparing vege-
table dishes. In every case, after
the various ways of cooking vege-
tables were tried, the experts
unanimously voted in favor of
using: only a little water and add-

ing sugar in cooking vegetables.
One group of experts recommends

this unusual recipe for baked apples
and onions. Slice 3 medium-siz- e

apples and six medium-siz- e onior.s
into a greased casserole in alter- -
nate layers, seasoning with salt,
pepper, cup of sugar, and 2 table--
spoons butter. Add h cup water
and bake in a moderate oven
(350 F.) about of an hour.

The sugar adds not only to the '

taste but also to the food and energy
value of the vegetables, so that
they are not only valuable vitamin
foods, but foods thnt furnish work- -
ing power to the individual. Use a '

liberal dash of sugar, depending on
the quantity cooked, with peas,
lima beans, string beans, corn, car- -
rots, beets, parsnips, sweet potatoes,
squash, onions and tomatoes. Good
food promotes good health. The

'

Sugar Institute

Get our new plan and idea book. Free

at our office.

gram was confined to Wrigley field
where the (Hauls and the Cubs I

braved wintry blusts from Luke
Michigan to amuse 37,00 Sabbaih
clients. Sheriff Fred Blake plung-
ed into a desperate duel with
Larry Benton for six Innings, but
blew up In the seventh under the
strain of a 0 to 0 score. The
Giants put six bits together for
four runs and won eventually by
4 to 1. Norman McMillan saved
the men of McCarthy from a shut-
out by opening (he ninth with a
home run, one of the five bits off
Benton.

The victory gave the Giants ten
out or their last evelen and placed
them three and f games
from the top.

WELL DIVORCED
ST. T.OriS Mnrrla nevpr did

tnke with William H. Woo. He was
divorced three times before he
married his last wife. Dorothy
Hire last November. Then Mrs.
Dine derided that William was too
old for her. told him so and smokes
elcarets In front of him. "This
is the end." William thoueht, so
he went and got another divorce.
His wife did not contest.

O.W NCA
SERVICE INC

hospital for weeks. Morgan will
pay the bills, of course, and the af-
ternoon paper says he's going to
give the youngster a college and
medical school education."

"Mr. Morgan was going to do
that anyway." Nan Interrupted.
"Oh, Willis, are you sure Curtis
Isn't hurt badly? You're not keep-
ing something from me?"

"I knew you'd be like this, so T

cnlled up the Morgan home Just
before I went - to the station.
Talked with Morgan himself. Told
hi in I was going to meet you nt
the train. He said thot the arm had
been set and that outside of howl-

ing for you the kid's all right."
"Oh, Willis, you are a darling!"

Nan ducked her head swiftly and
laid her Hps against the tanned
hand that was gripping the steer-
ing wheel.

"Don't do that!" Willis com-
manded sharply. They did not
speak again until 'his car swept
up to the curb before the Morgan
home. Then, "I'll wait out here for
you, honey," Willis said. Sho un-
derstood that It was Intolerable to
him to see her whom he loved
devotedly with the man whom
she loved even more devotedly and
hopelessly.

-

Es telle opened the door. "Good
evening, Miss Nan. Dr. Itlaek and
Mr. Morgan are up In Curtls's room
now. Curtis has boen crying for
you ever Blnce ho got hurl."

Nan,, hurried upstairs, then hesi-
tated for a moment, unnoticed, in
the doorway of the room which
she had transformed from an

nursery into a "regular
boy's" room. A uniformed trained
nurse bent over the bed in which
Curtis lay. his splintered and hand-age-

left arm propped upon pil-

lows. Dr. lllack and John Curtis
Morgnn, both with their hacks to-

ward the door, stood at the foot of
the bed, joking for the benefit of
the petulant little patient.

"I won't have a nurse, either!"
Curtis shrilled, slapping at a white
linen sleeve with his uninjured
hand. "Nana said T didn't have to
have a nurse any more. I'm too big
to have a nurse. 1 want Nana to
stay with me!"

"Hello, Nan sang
huskily from the doorway. "So
this Is the way you behave when
I go to the capital to take my bar
examinations!"

"H'b Nana!" Curtis shouted, Bi-

tting bolt upright In bed nml look-

ing heartbreaklugly pale and dizzy
from the effort. "Father, you and
Dr. Plack go off and tell your old
Jokes somewhere else. I want to
tell Nana all about my nccldent.
Nobody's going to tell her but
me!"

"Hello, junior partner!" Morgan
put his arm about her shoulders
and drew the girl close to him,
with frank affection, as he turned
to I)r. It link "Doctor. Isn't she a
ridiculous mile to be a lawyer?
All our finest young men will be
commit ting murder for the pleas-
ure of having the prettiest little
liiwer lu the slate to defend them.
You ought to be disbarred for that
.n?on aliM.e. Nan Carroll "

'Aw, Nana, make "em go away
ro I can tell you about my accl-Itm-

Curl Is Implored disgusted-

"Maybe." the nurse contributed,
In the prolesfdonally arch tone
that so ninny nurses use toward
small patients, "this bad little boy
will go lo sleep If he call tell his
sweetheart all about bis accident."

Curtis let out a howl of Indigna-
tion. "Nana ain't my sweetheart!
She's-sh- e's my 'parent pro tem.'
Yatise I heard my tmtehOV Miss
Anderson, say so to the principal.
She said, 'Hotter take that up with
Miss Nan CHrroll. She's Curtls's
parent pro tem.' What's a parent
pro letw. Nan?"' '

Nan could have kissed the nurse
for the delicate diplomacy which
made her engsse both the father
and the doctor In conversation
while Curtis wan still shouting his
explanation. Her face was flaming
as she drew up a chair to the In-

jured hoy's bed.Hlde, but when the
door closed upon the three whom
Curtis had ordered out ot the royal

at moderate costs, i

KM4

DENN-GERRETSE- N CO., Inc.

BEATTY. Nev., June 3 Down In
In the deptns of Death Valley,
where the summer heat Is so in-

tense that even chuckwallas and
rattlesnakes hunt for shade 100 or
more artisans are at work on the
latest exploit of colorful "Death
Valley Scotty" erection of a "mil-
lion dollar shack" in the nation's
most desolate area.

To date, two and a half millions
have been spent on the mystery
house and Its furnishings, say per-
sons supposed to know. And an-

other million will be spent before
ft Is completed.

Why such a palatial castle and
garden amid such waste? Ask the
King of Death Valley, and he'll tell
you:

"Just a modest shnck I'm build-
ing for a winter homo for mo and
my partner Johnson. We're split-
ting the cost,

Albert M. Johnson, millionaire
Chicago Insurance magnate. Is the
partner Scotty refers to.

presence she bent and kissed him
with the passionate love of a
mother, rather than like a "parent
pro tem."

"Little Pat's a hero. Nana." Cur-M- s

began engerlv. holding fast to
her band, "like 'The hoy stood on
the burning deck.' But he ain't
dead. Both his legs got broke, and
only just one of my arms, and Cop
wasn't hurt at all. In the story
hooks the doe always gets killed
snvlne his ll't'e mneVr. but I'm
glftd Con d'.in't tr"t killed."

Nan let h'm talk on. telling her
the whole storv. "bind pint be-
fore." hut sometimes her attention
wandered, fo that Curtis scolded
her petulantly. She was reliving,
over and over, that precious min-
ute when Morgan bail drawn her
close, his arm about, her should
ers ; then, with sickening- em bar- -

rassment. Hmt other minute when
CuiMfs's amazing designation of her
hail been hurled like a bomb Into
the room. What, was he thinking?

"You're not listening again,
Nana," Curtis complained, hut his
voice was dragging with drowsi-
ness. "Cnn't I cro to the hospital to
see Little Pnt ?' And take Cop?
Can I. Nana? Can t"

"Yes. yes," Nan promised roshly.
Then, because his hand was drag-
ging nt her shyly, she knelt down
beside his bed nnd laid her hot
cheek against his pale cheek until
he was sound asleep.

Nan slipped out of the house
without saving t to her
employer. From the hnll she heard
the masculine rumble, of what
seemed to be a very earnest con-
versation which she had no In-

clination at all to Interrupt. She
round Willis Todd patiently wait-

ing for her, and the glow of his
clgaret was strangely comforting
to the overwrought girl.

"The kid all right, honey?" Wil-
lis asked gently as she climbed In-

to the sent beside him.
"Yes. . . . Oh. Willis, what nn

awful fool I've been!" She slumped
Into a forlorn little huddle and be-

gan to sob' gaspingly against his
coatsleeve.

"Who says so?" Willis chal-

lenged.
"I do!" Nan sobbed. "Oh, Willis,

Willis! Why didn't you take me
when I said I'd marry you?"

'I've often wondered myself."
Willis Todd answered gruffly.
"Just selfish. I suppose. I wanted
you to be ns crazy In love with me
as am with you. It never hnppens
that way. suppose. One always
loves more than the other. Morgan
and his Iris sorry, honey! you
and you and Morgan! Heigh-ho-

darling! It's a great life if you
don't weaken. And I've weakened

so have you!
"Will you try It with me now.

Nan? I'm licked. I'll take what 1;
can get and be thankful for that.'
Maybe It's better to bo privileged
to devote your life to the person
you love than to be a hog nbout
romance, which doesn't wear any
too well. If the cynical young
poets are to be believed, as well as
the evidence of our own eyes "

Nan giggled through a sob.
"That sentence Is becoming terri-
bly Involved, dear, and so Is the
sentiment! But know what you
mean, ion are a darling, Willis!

"Then -- will you?"
"I want to, Willis," Nan con-

fessed miserably. "I "want to with
all my common sense and all my
weak feminine yearnings to be pro-
tected and pampered. But It's too
late now. Willis, dear. All my
heart's gone clear out of my body
to another man and his child.
They do need me so and I'm not
unhappy all the time. In fact."
and she sat up determinedly and
dabbed away her tears, "I'm so
happy most of the time that I'm lu
mortal terror that something will
happen to take what I have away
from me."

The next morning, after more
sleep than she had hoped to get,

Where Scotty's Bhare of the
money comes from is as much a
mystery of the desert as was his
source of wealth 20 years back,
when he used to amuse himself
with special limited trains and
plain and fancy spending.

The main part of Scotty's
"shack" Is In two sections, con-
nected by an arched driveway, sur-

mounted by two towers, a metal
weather-van- e swinging In the
breeze from each. One vane'de-pict- s

Scotty leading a burro Into
Death Valley; the other Scotty
holding a frying pan over a camp
fire.

The room with the $50,000 pipe
organ Is one of the most beautiful
In the building. Another room litis
a' swimming pool and artificial
lake, 70x100 feet. A marble foun-

tain. 12 feet high, plays In the
main living room. Bathrooms,
built Into the walls, are finished In

orange and black tile.
And a high concrete wall will be

Nan Carroll took up her tempor-
arily neglected duties In Morgan's
offices. It was good to havo toi
work like a whirlwind, nice to be
teased by Evans and Blake about:
her prospective status as a "flap--

per lawyer".
"You'll have to grow; a new crop

of hair and straddle that babyish
nose of yours with a

plnce nez." Blake told her.
Even grumpy old Evans had his
jokes, addressing her ponderously
as "Attorney Carroll."

H was Into this genial atmo-
sphere of work nnd Jest that John
Curtis Morgan stepped at 10

o'clock, accompanied by old Juduc
Jennifer, retired from the bench
these 20 years but still practicing
law. Morgan, who was only 3(1, in
spite of bis eminence in the pro-

fession, had begun his career as a
very humble clerk In Judge Jenni-
fer's offices 15 years before, and
the two were more like father and
son than anything else.

It was not often, however, that
the old man honored the younger
with a visit to his offices, and
somehow Nan received the Impres-
sion, after n quick glance at her
employer's face, that this was not
a vIbII at all, but a professional
consultation. And yet there was
no case In Morgan's office at the
time that seemed to call for Judge
Jennifer's advice. In
fact, the old man, grown weary of
criminal law, bad been devoting
himself almost exclusively for sev-

eral years to the less objectionable
types of divorce suits.

The conference If such It was
lasted until almost noon. Oddly

enoueh, Morgan did not accompany
his old friend to the door, did not.
In fact, emerge from his private
office. Judge Jennifer came out
alone and stopped before Nan's
desk.

"Well, well. Nan, my child," he
rumbled, with grandfather!)' affec-
tion. "John tells me you're going
to he a lawyer. Been up to the
capital to take your bar examina-
tions. You're a smart girl, Nan.
and we're proud of you, but" and
he lowered the rumble to a gusty,
strangely significant whisper
"take an old man's advice and
leave these dirty criminal cases to
the men. Marry a lawyer, raise up
a boy to be a lawyer, If you've got
to meddle with the law, but leave
the courtroom fights to the men,
my dear."

"You find me a nice young law-

yer for a husband. Judue Jennifer,
and maybe I'll take your advice."
Nnn retorted flippantly, but she
bail an uneasy suspicion that Judge
Jennifer knew exactly what her
hot blush meant.

"That's a bargain remember!"
the old lawyer chuckled from the
doorway.

For nearly an hour there was bo
sound from the private office of
John Curtis Morgan. Nan foroed
herself to go on working nt high
pressure, but three times she made
typographical errors In letters she
was writing an Inefficiency rec-
ord she had never sunk to before.

Something was afoot. . . . Judge
Jennifer divorce. . . . Light
poured In. Iris, of course! She had
written to Judge Jennifer, as her
attorney, had asked him to ap-

proach her husband on the sub-

ject of a divorce. Of course! Oh,
poor man! Yesterday Curtis' acci
dent, which might so easily have
been fatal; today this new blow,
killing the last stubborn hope the
deserted husband had clung to.
. . . For six months she had fought
to give him peace and to help him
banish the devils of despair which
had taken possession of him when
Iris had left him. Now the battle
would have to be fought all over
again.

The buizer at last. Nan caught
up the notebook and pencil and
hastened Into the private office,
but those tools of her trade were
not needed after all.

"Have you lunched yet. Nan?

How to Quiet a
Back Seat Driver

built around the whole structure,
"to keep out the rattlesnakes,"
Scotty explains.

. . . Then I wonder If you'd go
with me? I want to talk with
you," Morgan said, not looking
up, as If he were unable to meet
her eyes.

They had never lunched togeth
er "socially" before, not even since
Nan had worked herself Into the
curious post of house-
keeper of his home, and as she
walked beside Morgan Into the big
rather magnificent dining room of
the Traylor Hotel, Nan felt ridlcu
lously ,

Morgan tried, rather awkwardly,
to make an occasion of their lunch
In the matter of food, but Nan
chose a single dish and firmly re-

fused everything else.
Nan knew that he expected his

news to be upsetting, for he con
scientiously gave her plenty of
time to eat before plunging. Into
whatever It was that he had to tell
her.

When he did begin it. was abrupt
ly, even harshly: "I'm going to
apply for a divorce, Nan. As bad-

ly as that!
Nan felt for a moment as If she

were on the deck of a tossing ship.
Her hand groped for her water
glass, found it, brought it so jerki
ly to her lips that a little of the
water spilled on the cloth
Thoughts hurtled and clashed
through her mind. . . Not Iris
who wanted a divorce! It was he
Why? What did it mean? . . . She
could not speuk.

"Judge Jennifer assures me that
it can be done very quietly, very
easily, Morgan went on in
strained, harsh monotone. "The-
letter, you know." lie still could
not bring himself to utter Iris's
name. "And desertion. It has been
six months all that our divorce
laws require under the circum
stances. The letter makes It
easy. I never thought " Ills voice
broke, then he cleared his throat
sternly and went on: "But the pe
tition can be heard in chambers'

no publicity at nil, of course,
My she will be served by publi
cation, since don't know where
she is. It should nil be over In
month, Judge Jennifer says. Over
. . ." he repeated,

At the pain In his voice Nan's
love for him rose to Us greatest
heUht. She would have been a fool
not to have suspected why he was
divorcing Iris, whom he still loved,
whom he probably would always
love. But she loved him too much
to realize (he joy of the first hope
she had ever had any real right to
feel. She leaned toward htm, and
her brown eyes were Indescribably
tender.

"Mr. Morgan, don t let anyone

CIRCUS

if DIQfCT TOM LmCJlGO CTADlIlM

I r . . ...
vm-rtrr-a

aggrtgaiioru-- ,
of circus talent ever
assembled! It's so
it needs the sky for
a rool a iid all outdoors
lor a stajjc

cJliUkd attractions.

"Slow
these
John,
In a"

Down!" "Be careful of
turns!" "For Heaven's sake,
do you want to kill us all?"

lot of cases, there's probably

THIS HAS HAPPENED
John Curtis Morgan, successful

lawyer. Is deeply In love with his
benutlful wife. Iris, and does not
suspect that Nan Carroll, his sec-

retary, Is in love with him. Nnn.
having a fine sense of honor, de-
cides to resign but postpones her
resignation because she feels Mor-

gan will have- particular need of
her in his defense of a supposed
friend, Bert Crawford, Indicted for
embezzlement. On the last Any of
the trial, Morgan's little son, Cur-

tis, Innocently places In Nan's
bands a note apparently tnken
from his mother's handbag. It Is
from Crawford and reveals his
guilt and his and Iris's plans to
elone when the trial Is over. Craw-
ford leaves town Immediately and
Irfrt rtnnnrtH fnr n niiminmiit til nnn.
lire trip.

.... Iris announces her desertion In a
letter which cleverly omlls men- -

- tlon of Crawford's name and begs' Morgan not to seek her. Morgan Ih
broken-hearted- . Nun convlncos him
thnt he Bhould not. place bis child.
Curtis, In a hoarding school. While
Morgnn Is nt the capital on busi-

ness, Nnn stays with the child and
oraWzpfl the housekeeping Hltua- -

J ion so father and son can carry
on.

Rhe places Curtis In "public
school and at once plans meniiH
which will restore health to the
child whom Iris has made delicate
bv overindulgence. For six months
Nan, In capacity of a
Iiousekeener, provides happiness

loves but who Ironically loves an
other- Morgan's attitude Is one of

Itlwlo ntwl ilniin f- Inn .1 o li n nn.l

him. When Nan returns from a
short trip to the capital, where

n she took bar examinations, she Is
reel with the tnrrirylng news that
little Curt has been in an accident.

CIIAPTKB XXV
Nan's heart stood still. Uereves,

black with fear, asked Willis Todd
the question which sho could not
mnk linr linn fnrin

"No, ho Isn't dead not even
lmdlv hurt." Wlltla reassured her
gently.

'()h! Nun drew a shuddering
breath of relief. "Thank God!" She
relaxed ngalnst the cushions of

,the car for a minute, trembling
violently. Then. "What me you
waiting for, Willis Todd? Start the
car! Get me (here as quick as you
ran! Tell nie what happened. W
lis. but drive drive!"

"So that's how you feel!" the
young man who loved her said
grimly. "Good-bye- . Hope! ... All

.right, honey. girl! Don't worry
about me. I'd rather have your

. friendship than any other girl's
,love. ... It seems that the two
youngsters. Pat O'Hrlen and Cur-
tis, were playing with the police
dog on the lawn this morning,
teaching him lo retrieve slicks.
Curtis flung one too far, so that It
landed In the middle of the street,
and of course the dog dashed af-

ter It, and Curtis after the dog.
...Little Pat, it sj'ems. shouted to
""Curtis to come buck, and lore mil

. rtr 1.1.., I u ....... Ul. .....(....
over to take the stick from Cop's' mouth when a taxi swerved around
the corner, too fast to stop In
time."

"Oh!" Nnn gasped, and clung
sickly to Willis' arm.
, "It seems that your faith In Lit-'ti-

Pat as the kid's bodyguard was

ntiijy justified, for Pat flung Cur-

tis out of Die way of the taxi and
took both wheels neroas bts own

Megs. Unth broken. Little Pat's In
the hospital, poor tad "

"And Curtis?" Nan whispered, a
shaking hand over her eyes to
hiiiii oui i ne nnrriiiie picture mat
H nun Htm iivuvihumi.

"Little Pat must have flung him
n...f t lial f,.- - I I,.. I, I.I I...

broken arm. lie struck the curb. I

believe." Willis continued, as he
maneuvered his car out of down
1tu-- f Mtn n bI.Ia

.ine iHjicr biijh n b n riean oreaK.
between the elbow and the wrfnt
and that the buy won't be In bed
more than a day or two. It's the
hero of the story that's out of
luck. Poor little Pat will be In the

an excuse for that sort of thing. But y--i

if your wheels are equipped with the
new and improved "Kelly Register-
ed" tires even the people in the back

seat can have complete peace of mind, for Kellys are
rugged built to insure perfect safety under modern driv-
ing conditions.
Come in, we will be glad to show you our line of ld

tires. i

Motor Reconditioning, Car Washing, Greasing
and Tire Repairing.

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

D AN C E !

To the Red Hot Tantalizing Tunes
of those

FIVE NIGHT HAWKS

Featuring a

5c JITNEY 5c

MACCABEE HALL
Monday, June 3

brilli.inr I


