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LOS ANGELES," Ueo. 4 Can-
cer can be destroyed and life sav-

ed ouiy when It is caugut before
euterng the blood stream. Sr.

byllaud. ot Los Angeles, said
at the KadlologictU society

ui Aorta America convention here.
"it cancer can be located In Its

primary state while It Is a local-e-

uiseatsu, ami before It has au
opportunity to become distributed
in the blood stream It can be
lougui,"' ha said.

"it is no secret that many ot
our advance pathologists and s

consider basic cancer wboll)
incurable by any agent, drug or
appliance and In the cold analy-
sis .of the. .lew facts thus far uc
cumulated, 1 agree with tnls view-

point.
"Just' sin long as human minds

remain active we must needs car-
ry on and investigate any and
every reasonable problem, theory
or. discovery which gives an ink-
ling ot shedding light upon this
world dominating disease with all
its ramifications. ' -

"Cancer today is the main topic
of discussion In scientific medical
circles, the object being to elicit
interest of the intelligent public
in order that they may Bubmit
themselves to their family physi-
cians tor periodic examinations In
order to detect early signs ot can-
cer before' the patient Is aware
of Its existence.

"In that way only will cancer
eventually be conquered, for I do
not believe personally that there
Is any Immediate ' prospect ot a
cancer cure."

certain type ot toaster;
A a iron you set

It for any heat you want.
Au ironer saves calloused hands

and aching backs.
'

. There's a small electric wash-
er that may be used on the sink)drainboard or a table near the sink

just right for the dally wash
ing or children clothes and small
pieces. . " ; i

Its larger cousin modernized
dries clothes as well as washing
them. Don't give hor this for
Christmas but see that she has
It. for a happy New Yeur.

A sandwich toaster for the: I

friend who entertains, a doughnut I

Iron for the culinary-incline- sister-in-la-

; i
A little room heater for grand-pop- ,

and for old Aunt Hotty with
the "rheunmtii" an electrio heat-
ing pad.: ::'

Lamps floor lamps, table lamps,
bridge lanipa In fact no end o'
lamps (or from six to sixty. Lit-

tle Joe Ann will enjoy the Cin-

derella shade ot the tiny lamp in
her room as much as Malzle,
graduating from flapperdom, will
adore the fixtures on either side of
her dressing table and dad the
lamp by the aide ot bis "end of
the day' chair.
, The electrio clock "wound" by
wire, so to speak, Is Ideal In Its
beautiful simplicity for a gift to
the newly wed relatives. Winding
the clock and putting out the cat
becomes a Joke there Isn't room
for even a very small kitten In the
modern kitchenette. And Johnnie
Kilowatt attends to the .time-
piece, "... ''

Electric curling Irons, baby
inunerson heaters, for

the hubby's shaving exercise, clean-
ers large and small vibrators
for health's sake, electric hair dry-

ers, grills, table stoves, waffle
irons In all siaes and shapes. And

what youngster wouldn't thrill over
an eleetrle cornpopper?

Far be It from us to advocate
d practical Christmas we've al-

ways had a lump In our throat
over the little boys who receive
"Jest pants" when for months the
longing had (airly jumped out ot
their eyes when they thought of

electrio trains. But we do advo-

cate the thoughtful ChrlBtmas
gifts that bring Joy the whole

year through.
'

J By ELLA LEAHR '

j'Chrlstuias shepherds on a hill-sia- e

tniee wise men a siar. Ana
a lowiy manger becomes a shrme.

We ve been poking about ait uay
fingering pi ice tags, eyeing

longingly the
gifts we want lor our

friends, uibeting France and Ger-
many and Czeciioslovukia in qualm
peasant ware aud painstakingly
carved little ; figures of wuou,
laughing with the youngsters over
fooilsb antics ot mecnanical toys

and home witn aching neels to
curl in a cushiony chair and pon-
der over Christinas - Then we
read tile-- old but ever bcautllui
story for there and not in bustl-
ing crowds we know we'd tinu tne
crowds we know we'd find tne
Cbrlstmas spirit. i

. And so we peruse our Christmas
list ... and ponder some '.more.
Now Gwendolyn everything that
ber dainty blonde bead could think
of, and more, will come to. her. Oft
goes the futuristic marble jar!
Remember the poor old lady 75
years It a day washing dishes for
her living? How she would adore
that lavender beating pad for cold
nighU. After all, wouldn't our
gifts be of "gold, frankincense
and myhrr" It tboughtfulness were
behind them?

Ten, hundred and ninety-fiv- e

meals ahead that's 1931 tor moth-
er! .Make It a "Christmas unfor-
gettable" with a modern tempera-
ture controlled range which will
allow her to come out o' the kitch-
en a bit and get acquainted with
the family.
. Or a refrigerator Ice by wire
or ice by flame! The help prob-
lem la bad enough without hav-

ing the handsome "Iceman" elope
with your kitchen goddess. And
what a chance for hostess distinc-
tion with the frozen dainties the
modern Income brings.

Or an electrio
and sink combined. 'Member when
the wife' went vacationing, Mr.
Man? And 'ev.ery dish on the place
was dirty when she wired she was
coming home?

Then there's a mixer that chops,
mashes, beats, grinds In fact does
'most everything but wash the
baby that at a snap of the switch.

And electrio waffle irons with
an automatic feature that lets you
know when the Iron is Just right
for the batter; the same with a

Three Modern Food Stores
ONE STORE i .

: TWO STORES
SUTHERLIN V ROSEBURG
Whether on your way home in the evening or on your early morning shop-
ping tour,' "stop" and "go" into the "West's Favorite Stores" if you want
the BEST in foods.- - There are no penalties such as
bills, high prices or unsatisfactory foods at our stores every item is guaran-
teed., Try this improved food service you'U like it

-- Prices Effective Saturday and Monday, Dec. 6 & 8

PR.ODUCE DEPARTMENT
BANANAS

:
.: .'.

Golden Ripe, beautiful

fruit, x : ,.!', .'

per lb. ;

ORANGES
New Crop f'Sunkist"
No. 216 s.3?e, . I Q
dozen .. .......TUu
Mediums, 39c2 dozen

Small size, .;

3 dozen ..

b w

GRAPEFRUIT

Large Florida , Q Q n
Russite, 3 for...... ZJb
Medium size, Texas or
California,

4 for ..

imaa wauniwaJ.w -
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To Our Patrons and Friends
We wish lo thank you for your past patronage, and to in-

form you tha the same courtesy and efficiency await you
at our new location

South Highway Service
CD. FIES, Manager .

(Formerly Hinsdale Service Station)

. SHELL PRODUCTS

Buy Staple Articles in Quantities at MacMarr
. Stores and Lower the High Cost of Living

Gladys
Johnson

Over there that cool and love-
ly wuue satin figure and Keu.

Toms arm instinctively tigut-ene-

as the girl in bis clasp sag-
ged a trifle.

Hut after that she was hectical-
ly gay and 'torn was entranced.
When they danced by the diniiijroom again she telt Ken's eyes up-
on her. bhe knew without looking
directiy tiutt be sat In there alone,save lor Mary Eastwood.

"You're a lovely thing" Tom
was saying softly.

The golaen eyes swept up, start-
ling him by their sudden beauty.

"Not really!" she mocked.
- Tom's heavy (ace . kindled to

anoration.
"Really!" - -- :... '

.

Ardetn asped. Ken suddenly
between them. Taking her out of
Tom's arms. Saying between tight
ups: "Mary wauls 10 tala to you,
lorn. Go in there I'll unlsh luu.

The girl had a startled glimpseot the otners face, surprised,
Ken s lace, so raw with

auguisu timt ber heart jumped.
Miu'y Eastwood's curious eyeB
watching from the diuing room.

Then she was swept into the
crowd by -- Ken, swung away trow
Torn, who still stood irresolute.

Her heart was pounding, stifling
her so uiat she could nut speak,
liut the man gave her no chalice
to speak. Eyes dark with anger,
nostrils quivering, he said, "Think
1 can stand that? You looking at
nlm like thatr You know Tom's
crazy aDout you .... and you lead-
ing him on " ,

Sua gasped. Her eyes as angry
as his own. "You you lot
me go!"

Sue tried to tear, oat of bis arms
and he piuned her so close to him
that she couid not choose but
dance.

"Kou don't know what you're
talking about! " his voice smoth-
ered between his teeth. "You
don't know, I tell you.

" God
what 1 ve been through tomgnt "

"And I!" her voice was shrill
"I, waiting poor fool a door
mat your doormat!" She tried
to laugh, and it turned into a dry
sob.

His eyes flinched and he shook
her gently. "No! You don't know
what you're talking about I've
got to tell you "

She lifted bright, Indignant eyes.
"You have nothing to say to me
not anything ever again "

He was white to the lips. "Per
haps you're right perhaps. It's
beBt. But you must know."

The music stopped and she tore
herself out of his arms. Walked
back to the table, threading her
way through the crowd so that he
could not reach her to speak.

He followed, stood tor a mo-
ment as she took her chair.

"Ardeth" he stopped, white
misery turning his face to a mask
She wpuld not' lift her. head.- - He
maue a queer rutlie gesture witn
'tils hands. Suddenly walked away!

Revelation and Heartache
Ardeth saw, through eyes blur

red with tears, that Tom had seat-
ed himself in the chair opposite.
Tom's broad face was very grave.
He studied her downcast eyes for
a moment then nodded slowly.

"So, that's it "he said
softly. "Ken Isn't it, Ardeth?"

It did not seem strange that it
should be Tom Corbett sitting
there talking so quietly and so In
Umately with her.

A queer, puckered look about
Tom a mouth. As though he tasted
defeat and found It was not sweet.

"Ken . ..." be said again. He
reached over, placed a heavy hand
over her own where It picked at
the tablecloth.

"Little kid," Bald Tom softly.
"Don't get hurt, little kid."

White curtain blowing In and
out the open window, sending a
ghastly whisper through the dark
room. . . .

Sinking Into troubled dreams to
rouse with a start to depressing
reality. ...

Turning over wearily, because
the pillow under her cheek was
wet. . . Ken s voice sounding in
her memory lust as she dozed.
"Perhaps you're right. Perhsps it's
best.

The space of window at the foot
of the bed gray with dawn, f ar
away the rattle ot the first car
. . . coming nearer.

She awoke with a start. Mid

morning sunshine streaming into
the room. The shrill summons ot

DANCE
AT TENMILE

SATURDAY NITE
DECEMBER 6

Good Musle

Tickets 50c Ladles Free

Er.rv pirapls thst mars i ,

your beauty la a discharge if nAfennoua matter. Take 2 4
SfaTUalTi RIMEDT-- NJ V

and rid your ayatera of
soiaoaoua matter in ina i
natural manner. Quits t
often pimplaa era the
BUIIUI - '
leu '

,M01 a noa J
try it an! look for remarkable result

UilAScftPurtlv VnitaiU
fR TtniihtTmarrme Alright

FLOUR

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE.
' , Lite to pretty Ardeth Carroll
meant working in a shop, an un-

happy home wiili her aunt, ami
the courtship of Neil Burke, to
whom' marriage would mean a con-

tinuance o her lirab existence.
When fate in the guisa ot the so-

cially prominent Jeanette Parker,
offers her the charge of a snop
she is opening, Awleth. .accepts.
Her happiness knows no bounds
when she nicetB her idol) Ken
Gleason, often seen with Ceclle,
Jeanette's younger sister. Aiduth
and Ken see much ot each other.
Announcement of Ken's engage-
ment to Ceclle stuns Ardeth. Ken
denying bis engagement, explains
It Is his mother's wish that he
marry Ceclle. He confesses bis
love for Ardeth. Unable to oppose
his mother. Ken hopes to win her
approval of bis marriage to Ardetn.
Nell quarrels with Ardeth about
Ken. Ardeth leaves home. In spite
of Ken's lore for her. Ardeth fears

'Cecile's Influence. Ken breaks an
appointment with Ardeth. Intui-
tion warns ber he is with Cecile.
Tom Corbett asks her to dinner.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.

CHAPTER JtVIII.
As they drove toward the beach

Ardeth was determinedly gay.
Whimsical charming not per-
mitting herself to think. It was
these moments that she realized
that a new Ardeth Carroll had been
born an .Ardeth deeper, fur
more subtle than the girl of a few
months before.

Or even, she amended, of a few
weeks before. Some precious faith
had slipped away.

They reached the great wooden
place standing in Its shadowy gar-
dens. Tall windows glowing with
4ght. Thin straius of music filter-
ing into the night.

Bitter excitement rising like a
tide on Ardeth's beart as Tom
drove the machine along the curv-
ing drive to the entrance.

So many times she had come
here with Ken. Just the two oi
them, dancing . . Ken holding her
so close she could feel his heart
beat. Looking up into the dark
blue of his eyes, seeiug the smiling
Hps silently frame "I love you."

She dropped her bead quickly as
Tom helped ber from the car, lest
he see that her eyes had (Hied.

Before reach-
ed the scintillating glory of becom-
ing San Francisco's most roman
tic cafe it had been a large private
dwelling standing in solitary glory
on the city's ocean shore.

The long hall, now used for
dancing, though ample for a home,
was entirely Inadequate for the
pleasure - seekers who gathered
here Saturday nights, and dances
quickly evolved Into a confused
and laughing shuffle.

On the nights when she had come
out here with Ken tills had been
a piquant feature to madcap gayety
of the evening, to worm their way
through the merry-crow- pressed,
close and laughing.

But tonight, as she slipped Into
Tom Corbett's arms, the piquancy
was lost. Warm air, stirred life-

lessly by the shuffling crowd . . .

breathing of crushed flowers and
stale perfumes . , : faces swimming
by like drowned shadows in the
half light .... she had to fight to
keep ber spirits from drooping.

A Good Actress
Fortunately, Tom was not sub-

tle. He missed the strained note
in Ardeth's laughter. He thought
only that he bad the prettiest girl
out here and be told her so. At
the sudden smile she flashed him,
he caught his breath and a tender
warmth crept into his heart.

As they made their slow
the hall, passing the open

doors of the small private dining
rooms, Ardeth eyed each one bo
neath her lashes, hoping and
dreaming to see Ken.

She had already seen Mary East-
wood and Phyllis Hawkins danclui
by. Now, in a Bmall room at the
further end of the house, she saw
the rest ot Cecile's party.

Fred Eastwood's broad back
turned to the door as he bent to

V speak to his dinner partner a
woman Ardeth did not recognize.
At the end of the table, as coldly
beautiful as a moonbeam, In a se
verely smart white satin dinner
dress, was Cecile. Beside her,
leaning on one elbow, bead bent
so the light gleamed on IiIb hair,
turning It surprisingly blond above
the black of his tuxedo, was Ken

At the sight ot him Ardeth felt
her blood rush back to her heart
felt her face go white and pinched.
Instinctively she clung to Tom's
stocky figure, for her knees went
weak.

The man's arm tightened auto-

matically, and his gaze, warm with
pride, rested on her shining hair.

The Meeting
At that moment Ken raised hir,

head, met Ardeth's wide sure, be
came transfixed.

A breath of time only, then thr
measure of the music had carried
her by the open door away from
the bine misery in Ken's eyes, and
Ardeth dropped her lashes qulrkly.
lest Tom read the wild grief in her
face.

X Back at the table she was
gay. Her sweet high

laugh was frequent, she chatted
with a bright vivacity, feeling all
the while as though she were In
some unhappy dream.

It was an open wound In hor
mind. She turned on herself with
bitter scorn. Well, was she going
to stretch herself oat for a man to
walk on! She seemed to hear the
cackle of Aunt 8!!'s derisive
laughter. Neil's bitter sneer. Ce-

cile's crisp voice, "I hate a door
mat woman!"

She goaded herself to animation,
trying to forget the sight of Ken's
shining head bent to Cecile. urn

Withering shame sweeping through
ber like a bitter wind leaving uei
olation in Its wake.

Let him have Cecile, If that was
the kind ha wasl Whose heart was
broken?

She dropped her bright bead
, close to Toms shoulder In

dreamy waits, but ber watchful

MacMarr Pancake Flour Week
Dec, Gth to 13th inclusive, something new

and different.

PmnoLn Vlr MacMarr No. 10 bag 49c
I dllldKti rir.2V4 lb. pkg. 2 for 29cTurkeys Wanted

We Will Receive Monday, Dec. 8th

and Tuesday, Dec, 9th.

FAIR GRADING

For Further Information

Phone 58

GEO. KOHLHAGEN
ROSEBURG

MacMarr;
Blend.
The

Quality

Guaranteed

49 lb. sack

Kf1 $1.25.
Jfe"iw3l Bbl.

$4.95

POTATOES
-- M-J Itcan an ora j. j

r..:$2.25

iaaaLaaam.aua.Ja aatmaran

Crackers
3 lb. pkg.

Oyster
3 Cans

Oil

SENIOR TEAM WINS
BASKETEER SERIES

Interclass basketball honors In
.he Koseburg senior high school
were won by the senior class In
cue final game played yesterday.
The junior and the sophomore
teams played Wednesday, the inn--.

iors winning 24 to 10. Last night
the senior team played the juniors,
winning 5 and taking the

There was a very gooo
turnout ot students wishing places
on the teams.

BROTHERHOODS TO
FIGHT COMPETITION

CLEVELAND. Dec. 5 Officers
of the five big brotherhoods of
railroad employes announced 'after
a conference here yesterday thai
a meeting of representatives of
the 21 railway labor organizations
has been called to meet December
8 In Washington. The conference
in ' Washington will consider plans
for. obtaining a shorter working
day in the railroad Industry and
to prepare for a common fight
with railroad operators against the

'competition;' ot motor" trucksisnipe
lines, waterways and busses.

the telephone.
She slipped from bed and

heavily made her way to the wall
phone. Tom had said he would
ring ber today. She wished now
that he would not. . .

Ken's voice coming over the
Vlre. "Ardeth. I've got to see you."

Heart thumping so fast that she
could not keep her voice steady.
"What's the use, Ken?"

"Lots of use. Is it fair to con-

demn a man unheard?"
She was silent for a breath of

time, bait supporting herself by
the phone, heavy eyes watching
the curtain blow In and out.

Finally, In a tired voice, "But
what is there to say? I know what
happened!"

"Do you?" His voice was bit-

ter. "Going to hold your own
version, aren't you?"

"What else can I think?" she
asked wildly. "I waited . . . and
then, to see you ..."

"Ardeth, I'm coming right over!"
he said, and Bung up before Bhe
could protest.

She pulled on her clothes with
shaking hands. The white-face-

girl who looked back at ber from
the mirror was a stranger. She
flung on ber coat Pulled a small
bat down until Its brim shaded her
eyes.
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GIFTS THAT
3 PLEASE

Fountain Pen
Desk Sets

ladles who are proud of
their correspondence stu-
dents who want their home-
work as neat as possible
anyone who writes will be de-

lighted by one of these hand-
some desk Bets now on dis-

play at this Btore.
guaranteed pens and decorat-
ed s bases There's a
lifetime of writing ease and

W pleasure wafting for the for- -

tunate friends who receive
these sets.

These g
Desk K

" I
Sold ajrwisrt pi

only at jfC H

Sure. fi5 I

Nathan Fullerton

Koseburg, Oregon

Rh.

COFFEE
Economy

i f'mi 27c

MacMarr

fV" --
i Blend

lb.

.'350 ,

iT 3 lbs.

Bulk, for Salad Dressing, or
deep frying, per gallon

Soap
P. & G. Naptha, r!
25 bars

Jellwell
3 pkgs.

Butter
2 lbs. ' ' j

AT CLUB SOCIALS
To make nny affair a perfect success serve
ice cream. Rich, creamy, nnti delicious, it always finds an
appreciative reception from those who try it.

Smoked Meat Values
HAMS BACON PICNICS

Swift's Premium, 00 n Morrill's East- - Q0n Boned, Rolled ' QCp
lb. OZll ern, lb. Olii and Tied, lb. ...... AUU

$5.00 Orders Delivered Free-Sma-ll Orders 10c, Sugar Excepted.
.a

You " l order
' In bulk or brick at yeur nearest

I fc' dealer.
' i

Douglas County Creamery
rHONE 390 , ROSEBURG, OREGON

TTTTIIIITOTrflIgg7gl' eyes were searching,, searching.


