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I CLAIM OF WIDOW settlement of dama Res for the FLIER ESCAPES INJURY
death of her husband, Simon: TO MORE DAMAGES ra August, 1&2S. (Anociitttl riY Lewd Wiiv)

'

, DENIED BY COURT Mrs. McDermld, testimony Indi-

cated,
PORTLAND. Ore., Oct. 2.

acceneed $4,230 In sectle-me- Walter Eetsen. Salt Lake City, pi-

lot
' (Auociaf) Pre Ial Wirf) and In the present action al-

leged of Varney .air line mail plane,BEDFORD, Ore.. Oct! 3. Feder "misrepresentation"'- - and
al Judge' Robert S. IJean Wednes-
day

asked for $45,750 mure. The court escaped Injury last night when he
ruled from .the bench that rules ihere had been no misrepre-

sentation.
was forced to land his piano on the

Mrs. Ethel McDermld, . Klamath ' mud flats north of a harbor ter-
minal.Falls, Ore., had no grounds for the The plane flopped over on

annulling of an agreement she! American ience is zinc insulated its back. An ambulance was rush-
edmade with the Kesterson Lumber and will resist rust longer, it Is to the scene, but Kef sen crawl-
edcompany, Dorris, Calif., for the sold at Wharton Bros. (Adv.) troni the plane unhurt. '

Blue BloodAnd Red
ROBERT TERRY SHANNON

but It flooded him with a deep,
growing emotion. The conviction
was in his mind that be could if
he eo desired recapture her in his
arms, but he made no such move-
ment.

did you first feel that

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE
Kddie Regan, once a member of

a New YorK gang, has escaped to
Virginia, where he meets and falls
in love with Marian Thorndike.
lie forgets the "gang girl," Bennce
Veressi, with whom he once lau-
ded himself in love, in his dreams
of Marian. Pentield Paradine, last
member of an aristocratic South:
ern family, whom KUdle befriends,

way ?"

else on earth he wanted to stay.
"1 can t think of anything to say
except that 1 m sorry."

"1 don't want "you to go," she
told hi ni, with unexpected sudden-
ness.

He sat t'own beside her. They
were on a porch heu'ih. fitting so
close beside her all of the old fas-
cination came rushing back to him
to set his mind and pulse thrilling.
Every dream he had dreamed
about her came back to him multi-
plied a hundredfold in intensity;
ne desired her as he had never be-
fore desired love in his life. She
sat there a little chill and silent
while he marveled at the wonder

"1 was interested In you the first
time 1 saw you 1 wanted to see
you again, and all the time I kuew
that 1 snouiant. Do you reiuemoer Iia Thm 193 Model I 1Uiat night at your house?",

"I'll never torget it as long as
live," he declared.

"I never dreamed until then,
fiiee home
demonstrationwhen you kissed me when 1

kiuaed ou that 1 could be
la Ren out of my usual self. If it Fit EE
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,dles and leaves Eddie all his pos-
sessions. KUdle declares his love to
Marian, but she discourages him
and tellls him she expects to marry
Tom Freeman. Eddie goes to call
on Marian, and Freeman, who is
already tnere, tells Eddie to get off
the premises. Freeman tries to

' eject him bodily and a fight starts.
Marian stops tne light and tells
Freeman she will uecide who her
guests are to be.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XXII.
Anger mounted in Tom Free-

man s face until It began to
pie. '"All right," he granted. "Cut il
he stays I go."

"You can suit yourself about
that," Marion returned.

Her attention centered upon Ed-
die. "I'm sorry this happened, Mr.
Regan; when you come to my home
I don't think you need to expect

Miu assault in the future."
, "That's all right," Eddie said,' unsteadily. "1 had a hand in It my

. self."
Even as they spoke, fool Free

man Jerked the screen open and
secured his. hat from the table in
the hall. He reappeared, his eyes
burning. Without a word . he
marc lied across the veranda, down
the stairs and climbed into his au-
tomobile. There was a whirr of' the

- starting mechanism. His headlights
threw long beams down the

lane to the main road.
He was gone.

"Well, that ends that," Marian
said, unhappily.

Uut Eddie Regan knew that It
was not ended. Sooner or later
there would be a final decision be-
tween him and Tom Freeman the
decision arrived at without inter-
vention

'
of a woman. . ,

"I'm awfully sorry a thing like
that happened here at your house,"
Un triad In o itnlrtiH'--

n; display!now
Hear it today at our store!

could be hue that all the time 1

would know for certain that it was
love."

"It must be love," he Insisted,
with as much bewilderment in his
voice as there was in hers. "If it's
not love what is it?"

She was silent for a long time.
"I don't know. I've had likings for
men all girls have but it was
never anything like this. They
never appealed to me. I liked them,
but they never spread an overpow-
ering weakness through me. If I
allowed myself to drlit with you

I would be almost in 'a swoon in
your arms."

"It's got to be love," he told her
tremulously. "1 know It can't be
true it's too wonderful for me to
believe but a girl like you couldn't
fuel that way unless "

Her eyes avoided him.
"if it's not true love," sho said,

"It's a cheap imitation, and I don't
want; anything like that."

He laughed nervously. "A funny
thing it sort of makes me afraid.
It's something gigantic."

"Yes, it is that way. It's all new
to mi this feeling and somehow
I feel I ought to fight against it.
Why do you make me so helpless?"

"I don t know," he admitted.
"Maybe It'a because I've loved you
so much and wanted you so hard
that It finally broke through and
got to you like radio waves
pounding through rain .'and storms
and snow. Maybe love is Bomething
like that."

"I think If it really was love 1

wouldn't be in any doubt about it,"
she objected. "Love isn't a thing
of the body a physical sensation

it's a background of all feeling.
You affect me so potentially that
I am not myself, yet I can't picture
myself married to you and sharing
all your life. I've had the vague
ideal of a man In mind all my life

and you're nothing at all like 1

thought he would be. Tell me
about yourself, Eddie."

"You might not like the story."
"I want to hear it," she urged

him."
(To be continued tomorrow.)
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of U in the glorious truth that
they were together. Just to be with
her gave a meaning to all life and
a reason for his existence.

Marian had nothing to say to
him, and they sat idly and silently
gazing out over the moon-li- t lawn
with its spacious circled grass. Us
dark 'island of whispering trees.
They were so close togetner that
their shoulders almost

'

touched,
and she glanced at him sidewlse
and then turned her head away.
Perhaps it was an accident per-
haps a mutual design but their
shoulders touched with a strange
fleeting gentleness. ' Neither of
them drew apart and, subconscious-
ly, the small contact increased In
pressure.

The irresistible magnetism that
was generated between them crept
stealthily through the nerves and
fibres of their bodies. Marian could
feel bis shoulder pressing hers and
a tremor ran through her. To re-
sist it, to fight against the spell
and break It, was an effort against
nature an effort that she post-
poned from moment to moment.

Automatically, Eddie's arm be-

gan to steal behind her with a
slow progress of caustic, dis-

mantling pleasure. Time still re-
mained for her to draw back. The
encircling arm tightened slowly
and tenderly, she was drawn to
him with inevitable reluctance un-

til, with a sudden surrendering
movement of her own, her head
rested on his shoulder.

Just for a moment or two she
remained thus, and then, with a
swiff spacmodic repudiation of
yielding, she tore herself away
from him and sat up straight. Gut
even in this aloofness there was an
aching tenderness. Her voice was
warm and tremulous.

"Why why do you make pie
feel this way?"

They were alone exquisitely
alone and the stark reality of the
work-a-da- world, its harshness
and Inhibitions, was transmuted
into a strange palpitating sphere
of existence where secret thoughts
came forth trembling into expres-
sion, i

"You don't feel the same way I

do," he whispered. "You couldn't."
"I cannot understand It," Bhe

murmured. "I don't think I'm In
love with you, yet when you are
close to me something passes over
me and I'm not the same person
I am when I'm alone. It's like a
spell, and my brain doesnX seem to
work. No one ever affectecHmo that
way beforo."

This was no conversation of love.
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ONLY comparison . ....a personal hearing . ... will

you of this new 1930 AIH LINE'S
enormous new power . . . new and greater beauty of
tone ... amazing volume .. . new simplicity of opera-
tion . . . new selectivity . . . new cabinet beauty! Every
latest feature under RCA and Hazelline Neutrodyne
and other patents! Performance that challenges com-

parison with any other radio selling at $100 more!
Hard to believe? . . . well, don't buy any make till
you've proved the statement by seeing and hearing

At "I don't think either of youTwas
concerned very deeply with any re-

gard for my feeling at all," she
told him pointedly. "If you think I

' relish seeing two men fighting,
you're vastly mistaken. hope none
of the servants saw it if they did
It will be spread all over the coun-

try like wildfire."
"I'm 'sorry," said Eddie, meekly.
"You ought to be. I can't imagine

how on earth ouch a thing coult!
have started."

She sat down and he noticed that
his straw hat had fallen heedless-
ly to the floor. He picked it up and
put It on the tabio.

"You might as well sit down,"
she told him.

"Are you Bure you want me to
Ltay after all this?" He had no,
means of pumping tho depths of
her irritation and anger. Maybe

; Bho wanted him to follow Free-
man's course. But his r.uery, im- -

plying a willingness to leave, was
all a bluff. More than anything

TRESPASS NOTICE

SCREEN GRID f OAll narsons nro notified tint to
hunt or in any way trespass on the
uvenuna orchards. A1KL1NL-- 9 and comparing its low price withDan Wuille & Co., Inc.

Arundel, piano tuner. Phone

$128 1 IF:others! Kadio s bweetest Voice now puts
radio entertainment de luxe in your home at

"v. s 1 1 a ii in '
unusually Utile outlay for lasting enjoyment!

Coming
October

6th Screen-gri- AIRLINE (9 tules with rectifier). Using new
215 tubes in push-pull- . Housed in a beautiful Console Cabinet, liandsomely
piano-finishe- d in two-ton- e walnut, with rich, imported Carpathian Elm overlay.
Convenient sliding doors. Built-i- n Super-Dynami- 1930 Model Speaker. A reve-
lation in smooth, clear toiui and abundant volume. A set of superb value at

Ward's prices save you from $25 to $100!

Console Airline
Like other muiip.lt
mown, built under latest
RCA and other patents.
Famous push-pu- ll am-

plification uiilh two
171 A I'ower Tubas.
Beautiful two-ton- e wal-.nu- t.

veneer calnnet with
niatclie.fi sluling doors.

Single illuminated tun-

ing dial. Unusual selec-

tivity performancetlml
rivals instruments at
$2r,.00 higher price!
tie sure to see all
these 1930 A I

when you
visit our store.

inc "1Table Model Airl

wiisilPlipi

d finish
metal cabinet that combines beauty
teith compactness and complete
thielding of all parts. Eight tubes.
Magnetic Cone-typ- e Speaker. For

WORTHY SUCCESSOR lP$48.95
Cash PriceTO A GREAT SUCCESS ..

$88.50

use tvitn your own speaker
and tubes, only $l,H.or.
Completely e q it ippeil
with tubes aii'l speak'
e.r, $7H.2S. tie sure to
see litis Table Model tit.

our store; or ire will
fUirlly ijive you Free
Dem o nstru t io u hi your

home.
I930THE LESS TUBES

NEWEST I.N D.CSETS ALSO - FREE DEMONSTRATION, DELIVERY, INSTALLATION AND FREE SERVICE CALLS

4lliUIUU 315 N. Jackson Phone 95 Roseburg, Oregon


