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Shoots Rich Husband, FOMflEllGirl Unafraid
have quit offering the and
therefore the world must look to
the small remaining stocks la Ore-
gon for its requirements.

What makes the matter extreme-
ly Interesting is that the higher
prices are being paid not by the
domestic mat ket, which, usually

IfflWSEES
PLOT TO DISPLACE UsedTractors

Fordson (a good one) . . $250.00

McCormick-Deerin- g, 10-2- 0 425.00

Fordson, Wood Saw attach- -

ment . ,.$ 50.00
2-- 14 Plow (nearly new) .... $ 60.00

6 ft. Double Disc . . . . . , . , . ; S 65.00

Miller-Sanfor- d Tractor Co.

' (AwclaUd TrMi iManl Wife)

L08 ANGELES. Not. 27 Dr.
Edward W. H. Williams, treating
Alraee Semple McPherson, Angelus
temple pastor, says lis expects bis
patient to be qut pt ber sick bed
within "two or three' days." The
evangelist, who recently returned
here from New York to seclude
herself In ber home here, ts no
loiiKer seriously 111, Dr. Williams
said. ...

-
v..

Mrs. Minnie Kennedy, mother of
the evangelist, declared, as she
previously has, that attempts are
being made to wrest control ot the
temple from her daughter. She
made the statement as Bhe left
her home near the temple, accom-
panied by a secretary, for a desti-
nation she refused to disclose.

Roseburg, Ore.321 W. Oak St.

By
x Gladys
Johnson

It still. There was a measure of
anxiety In her manner now, some-
thing wistful In the haiel eveiwhen they silently searched 'the
man's face. She had breathlesssense that the time was drawingshort The time for what. . . ? :

Each day she saw him was an-
other precious pearl added to the
string. Noon hours when be wouldhe loitering by the flower Bland nt
the corner. His tall slim figure-w- hite

face flashins in the warm
tan of his"face HurVylne to her
mrougn the snnshina noni....
her elbow with a teasing "Woman.
I m starved for you!"

Why did they, keep these meet-
ings secret? Later Ardeth- recog-
nized this ss the tribute she paidto fear the fear which beat, un
der her happiness like wlms.

So long as nothine definite
said to break the spell, the dream
went pn. isotning definite between
them. . . nothing to struggle for
or against. Just the sweet securityof knowing she' would see him
sometime during the day without

appointment. She
didn't want to think. If she did,she would be afraid. ,

Sometimes Ardeth found Jean-
ette v

watching her with that cur-
ious smile. But Jeanette's manner
was very kindi

The days, golpg by, bright and
easy. One must skim the surface
of them. lightly, oh. so lightly,lest one break through and dropinto the fear below.

She lived only for his presence
for the moment when he would

come In the shon, calling a care
less greeting to Jeanette, bis eyes
leaping across at her In laughlni"caress. Often Tom Corbejt came
with him, friendly as a great dogIlls brown eyes watched Ardeth
admiringly as he talked;

But at nl!ht the feat pouncedon her. Dull nights when she
moved as though In a dream about
the Harrison flat. Washing her
tinderthings. Mending her clothes.
Busy with tasks for her real lifr
In the. shop the next day. .Hot
Clames of jealousy burned her fien

Where was Ren tonliht? What
was he doing In that other-worl- d

where elm could not follow? Was
be with Ceclle? Jealousy scorch-
ing her as she thought of Ken'f
vivid- face bent close to Ceclle's
provocative lips. . . .

Bitter moods washed away the
next day when she saw him wait-
ing up near the flower stand. Saw
his white smile in the sunlightHeard his murmured "Hungry
for you. Moth! .

Dancing with Ken out at the
beach on Saturday nights. Seeing
his eyes darken with emotion when
Ihcy looked at her face so tempt-
ingly near. . . Ken. holding her
so tiehtly she could feel his heart
beating on her own. . . .

Then, in a moment, this dream
world shattered

She had come to the-- store early
this morning. Jeanette was com-

ing down later and later, now thiif.
the novelty of the place was wear-
ing off.

Ardeth slipped off her hat and
coat and was standing at the mir-
ror pressing the waves In her hair
when a flash of something green
caught her eye.

The postman, pushing the week-
ly issue of The Spy through the
letter slot.

Ardeth's Up curled at the Bight
of the insinuating magazine, but
she was a true daughter of Eve.

A moment later she was stand-
ing by the door, her eyes running
down a column called "Through
the Spyglass."

Words leaped up, to part her
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Mrs. William J. Warkenton on
her way to police headquarters to
be further questioned regarding
the shooting of- her husband, a
wealthy New York broker. Al-

though he is believed to be fatally
wounded, lie murmured that It was
'just an accident," They separat-a-

six weeks ago after a quurrel
Dver. a womau.

v

lips and send the hot color puis
lug through her face. . '

Personalities, framed in the af-
fected stinging style of the publi-
cation.

"The Spy has long watched with
Interest the engagement of a cer-
tain beauteous blonds and one ol
our former collegiate football
stars. This engagement like those
of royalty, . was made by family
arrangement But In our humble
opinion long engagements are a
mistake. There are other beauteous
blondes though not of royalty-ran- d

blue eyes will rova, To your
knitting, Ceclle."

When came Into the
shop In the middle of the morning
she heard her name called from
the back room. She went in. to find
Ardeth sitting on the couch with
her wraps on..

"Phone Miss Parker," she di-

rected the solicitous Utile Chinese
girl.. "Tell her she'll have to come
down and take charge. ' I'm going
home. I I'm not well ..."

And Indeed she looked 111; her
face milk-whit- e save for two hectic
spots of burning on her '

cheek-
bones.

At the end of the car line Bhe
strftck off across the sapd until she
reacneq, a. ,, large (June .onijiujieas
frequented- part' of the beaohTshe
sat down on Its seawardjildo, pull-
ing off her hat so the wind could
lift her hair and fan her hot fore-
head.

Up to now she had held her fool
Ings rigidly under control. But
here there were no prying eyes.
But for the moment tears would
not come. She was too completely
crushed, as yet, to feel anger or
outraged pride.

Never once did It occur to her to
doubt the article she had read in
The Spy. Her own memory back-
ed It up.

Now she knew the reason for
that shadow on Ken's face the Sun-
day in the duck shack that omi-
nous something: which had crept
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PRUNE 5

(AwcUtnl fnm Usnd Wire)
PORTLAND. Nov. 27. Generally

improved trading tone is shown In
the prune situation, according to
The Journal. This Is being felt
with an advance in the price, lu
spots the market is unchanged and
especially so on the smaller slses
but even In this line some ad-
vances are scored.

Oregon Italian SjMOs are up to.

fijc lb., and actually selling well at
tlint price. This Is an advance of a
full quarter cent over previous ask-
ing prices for the size named. The
advance in a measure is due to the
(act that Oregon alone has this
size to offer. California distributors

between them at the mention of
Ceclle. Knew- - the reason for that
vague fear which bad always un-
derlain their gay words. ...

Afraid .. . . yes, Bhe hud been
Something In her had recognised
the lurking danger even when she
had tried to hold ber thoughts at
arm's length.

' -

i And those nights, when she was
not with him jealous fear in her
heart, picturing him with Luclle
bis handsome, laughing face bent
close to the other girl. ...

Then the storm broke. Rags
shaking through her hot de-

vastating. Choking her so that site
tnade stilled animal sounds, pound
ing her clenched bands on the
sand as though she pounded them
on Ceclle's beautiful, mocking face

Sheer exhaustion brought her
to herself, ashamed and a little
sick. Sand gritting on her teeth,
griming her d face.

She sat up, eatching her breath
in convulsive asps like a child
which has cried too long, and
scrubbed her cheeks with her wet
ball of handkerchief.

She smoothed her hair, pulled on
her hat. Sat for more than an
hour with arms clasping her legs
while she stared on the beach
be'ow. '

Hard, bitter thoughts went pver
uer min(l as cloud shadows were
passing over the water.

The old story! Her heart mock-
ed her. The wealthy young man
caught by a pretty face. Of course
Ken wasn't wealthy but he was
a part of that world of wealth
which held Cecile Jeanette -
all those easy mannered, comfort
able people who came in Jeanette's
shop.

Wel she'd asked for this pain,
nadnt she Bald the scornful inner
voice in her mind. A fool about
him. . . She had shown It in every
took every time her hand touch
ed his. She had offered her heart
on her lips . how coujil she blame
nam. lor aiung itf - ... .

'.A cheap fool I" She said it
aloud, and her yolce sounded oil
ly thin against the roar of tli
sea. Nell was right . . ."They got
all they can and then, throw you
to one side. ..."Oh, what a fool she had been,
To lose her heart to Ken Ken,
who was going to marry another,

Marry Cocile . . . . Oh, She
caught her Hps between her teeth
and her face went white and cold
Ken holding Cecile lik his arms
kissini her

She was crying, soft, helpless
tearB which drained her heart of
bitterness and left her limp on
the sand, staring up Into the empty
sky with wet swollen eyes.

(To Be Continued)

Two Modern Food Stores in Roseburg
"Saye as you spend" may sound contradictory but it isn't at all. At our
stores you actually save on every dollar you spend for food. That's because
our modern methods of distribution save you over 10 per cent more than
older types pf distribution. And remember, it's consistent savings that
count, so buy here, where you "save s you spend."

Prices Effective ;Nov. 29-D2- C. 1, Saturday-Monda- y

pays the premium for large fruit
but by foreigners. Germany, Italy
and the Uulied Kingdom. are taking
tne nigner priced supplies irom
Oregon. They usually purchase the
larger Callfornlans but this sea
son California has practically none
to otter.

Stocks of Oregon prunes unsold
are now figured at around 30 per
rent of the crop, or approximately
6.000 000 to 7.000,000 lbs. Wltb a
world-wid- demand tbese may pot
remain long.

(AuncUtnl Fnm 'If"! VVins) ..;-

CHICAGO, Nov. 88 The author-
ities behind Chicago's, drive
against "public enemies' scored
again this time by sending back
to the penitentiary for 30 years
James "Kur" Sanations, beer gam
gunman, who has been at odds
with the )aw for more than thirty
years. ,.,

With little or no ceremony but
with the utmost precision the gray-
ing gangster was returned to the
penitentiary at Jollet yesterday,
thus becoming the second "public
enemy" to be put behind state
prison bars. At Jollet Sammons
joined Qeorie, (Uedl Barker, an
other "public enem and alleged
labor union racketeer, recently
committed. Sammons, like Barker,
was sent back to prison as a pa
role violator.

At one time Sammons was und
er sentence of death for killing
Patrick Barrett a saloonkeeper, In
1903. but the penalty was cummut
ed to a 50 years sentence, and
Judge Carlstrom ruled the parole
law did not apply to commuted
sentences.

OPENS
Saturday Nite

Nov. 29

At Canyonville... v. Hi,-
A dance under new

management -

with

Freddie's
Merrymakers

PLAYING

Sof cm com1 mjoy

$4.66
$7.66

$1.98
11e

79c

FLOUR
MAC MARR Hard Wheat.
Guaranteed to please.

;

49 LB. SACK

ArdBth Carroll la just a shop-
girl, leading a very simple life,
but her Ideals are high. She looks
beyond the drab existence mar-
riage to Nell Burke would mean.
Seeing handsome Ken Gleason
with Ceclle Parker, society belle,
Ardeth's heart leaps. When Co-
dies sister. Jeanette, opens a spe-
cialty shop, 'She asks "Ardeth to
take charge. Ardeth metis Ken at
"the shop. Shortly after,' knowing
jeaueue nas ieic lor tne day, Ken
calls, felsning he had planned to!
drive Jeanette home. He asks Ar-
deth to go Instead. Ken plans a
foursome of Ardeth, Jeanette, Tom
CorlM'tt and himself. Jeanette and
Tom are unable to go. bo Ken Is
alone with Ardeth. They picnic
together, their hearts racing with
each other's nearness. Ken kiBges
Ardeth. Next day Ardeth waitB In
iln. for Ken's visit She feels she

was Just another flirtation. One
night Ken meets Ardeth after
work and her heartaches vanish.
Later, Ken has tea with Ceclle.
Ardeth Is consumed by Jealousy.

CHAPTER XII.
If Tom Corbett noticed Ardeth's

agitation he save no sign. His
eyes had dropped to the trinket

'she was arranging on its satin
cushion.

"What in the name of common
sense Is that?" he asked in aston-
ishment. "A .vbunca of glass
grapes?" ,

The girl drew a deep breath.
Her tone took on protective light-
ness of manner, Golden eyes
crinkling to smiles she answered:
"You're an excellent guesser since
that's what It's supposed to look
like. They're each a tiny bottle of
perfume. See unscrew one from
the rest of the cluster and you
bare a little dash' of perfume. It'san imported novelty Jeanette picked up yesterday."

"Gosh the trouble you women
go to!" Tom's honest square face
looked blsnk.

She laughed and he could
never guess her mind was strained
to the bubble In the hack room.

"A different perfume to match
different moods!" she said gaily."And you women keep that sort
of truck on your minds alon with
yn'--

r other troubles? Good Lord!''
"Oh, I don't think a woman with

real troubles would remember she
bad this hunch nf granes!" Ardeth
couldn't keep the bitterness out
of her voice.

Something In the tone which
raised the man's eyes to study that
lovely averted face.

A gale of laughter came from
the other room. "Cvril. you're
priceless!" sounded Ceclle's highclear voice. The Inevitable Duvat "Not " echoed.

Tom's light brown eyes became
a little trim.

"They're reading that Spy thing.... You know, that scandalous
.weekly called The Spy."
) "J- saw bring It In this
mornlnfc.'r she answered.

Tom's square fingers tapped a
tattoo on tre ton pf Hie case. "Well
named. Isn't It? How can a thinglike that flourish for years In a
civilized communlty? Nobody likes
it. and everybody reads It. Afraid
Ihey'll miss some dirty crack aboul
themselves if they don't.-- .guess.
Savs Just enough to smirch repu-
tations and not quite enough so
I hey can get the rotten sheet for
libel. Wonder who's the garbagecollector who reports the tid bits,
anvway."

"Like an assassin striking In
the dark, isn't it." Hot color had
run to Ardeth's cheeks. It was
suddenly Indicative of them, those
perfumed, sophisticated women
smoking and chatting scandal. And
Ken with his breozy
air, bis frank smile sitting be-
side Ceclle.

She .dropped her head, feelingthat her face betrayed too much.
Tom's admiring eyes feasted on
her. "Pretty Jtid " ran his
thoughts, "and sweet too. . . Nice
steady way Blie looked at a fel-
low: ..."

The dream stretched through
vine nays, yet now, beneath was a
fragile fear like a beating of wings.
Only when she was with Ken did

Business ManMakes

Strong Statement

ROBT. A. STRATS

OKLAHOMA CITY Robt. A.

si rate prominent business man,
owner and general manager of the
Bakery Equipment Co., makes the
following statement regarding the
recent recovery- of his health :

"I suffered ten years with as bad
a case of stomach tiouble as any
man ever bad. It was impossible
for me to snrer enjoy a meal with-
out suffering. I was terribly run-
down. Five bottles of Bargoo made
me feel like a new man. I have
calned sixteen pounds and have as
much strength and vitality as I
had twenty years ago. I have never
iouna anything to equal sareoni
Soft Mass Pills. They resulated
nie perfectly." '

Nathan Fullerton, Ths RexsllJ
Drug StorV, Boburg; Burton's.
Fhsrmaey, Reediport: Hiobwayj
'Pharmacy, Oakland, sgsnts. Adv.l

SPUDS
U. S. No. 1 Netted Gems
from Klamath County.
2 sacks $4.25

. CWT.

MILK
Carnation. Tall Cans.
3 Cans 25c. '.

Pure Vegetable
Shortening.

A Popular

SOAP Toilet

CRiseoITS YOUR MOVE, MADAME!
Soap.

until the January clearances ....
when prices are marked down to
the lowest.

CAMAY
One of life's little tragedies is to
need and want a new coat and
dress . . . but feel you have to wait

Blue Ribbon, Buckeye,
Budweiser or American.MALTAll Fall

NO NEED TO WAIT ANY LONGER

and Winter Coats and Silk Dresses

1.39
2.25

CASE 3.95
3 LBS,

: 79c

43c6 BARS

CAN 55c
73c

ECONOMY
Lb. 27c

3 Lb. 79c

Full size bunches
- 3 bunches '

12c

10c. Sugar excepted.

Take Discounts up to 50
BUCKWHEATCOATS

Alber's Prefer,
red buckwheat
hot cake flour.

NO. 10 BAG
DRESSES

We are taking our mark-down-s now
instead of waiting until January. All
dresses . . . even our Tast shipment . . .

Every Coat over 60 days
in stock

The latest Coat arrivals
Don't wait COFFEE

MAC MARR
Lb. 35c

3Lb.$l.G0

50o)
25 off

for best pick

BID POSSIBLE IN

EN'S
THE LOWEST A COMPLETE CLEARANCE OF

SUITS
i

Fruits and Vegetables ;

CELERY Those large Jumbo bunches, 2 for. 15c

CRANBERRIES To accompany the turkey - '

hash, 2 lbs. .35c

No padlock on purses when prices like the present

every inducement for the consumer to buy

It's thrifty to buy a new suit now. We have
chopped off the dollars in a' most reckless way.
Our racks must be cleared before the new season.

Prices Cut to $13.50, S15.C0,

Breier's Big General

$17.50 and $19.50 on Suits

Sale Still Going On SWEET POTATOES-Medi- um, smooth, 4 lbs. 15c

ONIONS
10 lbs. 50 lbs. 100 lbs.

15c 69c S1.25
01 Q C

$ J I J J
Pfj QO
OZi JU

CARROTS
ONIONS
TURNIPS
BEETS

Delivered Free Small Orders

$3.98 value Men's all
wool Shirts
Men's Cotton Jersey
Gloves, 20c value
Women's Rayon and
Wool Hose 08c value

A FAIR EXCHANGE .

We saved to will you. From
America's leading maker of work
pants.

BIG PURCHASE
Men'f Cotton Flannel Ctift
Shirts, 98c value DUI5

MOLESKIN PANTS. Heavy
weight, black and white stripe.

$5.00 Orders

Men's part wool Union
Suits, $1.98 value
$4.68 value Men's all
wool Blazers
Boys' all wool Blazers
$3.93 value

PEPT. STORES

IN THH

DEPT. STOKES

Made on dress
taring better fit.

WUf pockets. Cult cut- -

trouser pattern, in- -

Heavy $1,59 IN TMB WEST


