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CHRI8TMA8 FLOWERS.
Florists. Phone 630. Adv.Teasing Him!

to spend eternity pouring water la
to a sieve.

When I read this !t kind, tickled
me. A fellow like me that lias
been fo rt y yea rs t ry i tig to catch

lasved Pally Kirtpl fnudny by tbr
;ett-itt- -t irvr . I nr.

HrmlMr ot The Auot-tairt- l Vrrmm

sue waiied lor It to boil, aha mov-

ed about reutleBsly, worrying. , . .

The poor up wouldn't go and
kill himself, would be? In a sud-

den panic she flew back to the
studio and r rub bed up the news-
paper. She turned to the back
page to the death notices. JJerts!
It wouldn't b) there. It would be
on the front, page. She flipped
the paper over. ...

She stood very still, staring.
Stuart Pennington's face looked
up at her. Sharlene Standring be-
side him. It wasn't death it was

what were the headlines? Mar-
ried Yuma

"I dou't believe it!" Julie cried
aloud in the silent room. The
high raftered ceiling echoed her
scream. "He would have told
me!"

(To he continued)

of the paper. Poor ol kid! Too
bad to be In love with the wrong
gill. hut just let him wait
Julie could be pret'.y sweet, too!

So absorbed was the housekeeper-mo-

del In planning her first
words to the disconsolate Stuart
as she fitted her latch-ke- Into the
door that she did not notice the
piece of r which had slip-
ped to the floor from where gtuart
had fastened it in the crack. She
trod over it unseeiugly as she en-
tered the house.

The big studio room was flood-
ed with sunshine. The easel stood
in the north window as Usual. But
lite place was strangely silent.

"Stuart!" she called, beginning
to be frightened. And "Stuart!"
she called again as she ran
through the kitchen where the
stale beer stood on the sink as she
had left it yesterday afternoon.
She wrenched the back door open.
"Stuart!" Her voice broke as she
saw the spade where he had drop-
ped it across his little garden bed,
when he had seen Sharlene.

She came back into the studio,
glanced hopelessly into the bed-
rooms and then sat down slowly
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and stared at his easel. So, he
hadn't come home from the Stand-ring'- s

Or if he had, only to dress
and go back. Probably had a swell

party there last night.
Only they wouldn't have the
kind of a party that lasted all
night and into the next day. . . .

Her head throbbed intolerably. She
went to see if there was auy cof-
fee left. A couple of spoonfuls.
She put on the While

"You mean it's up at your art-
ist friend's?"

"It's his beer. He buys the Prices
enable you to sive moreLOVE DENIED
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Shabby Cars
We can make them look like

new at small expense.
Murphy's Auto Paint and

Refinish Shop
Near corner Oak and Stephens

In Bpaugh Building.

Dr.H.R.Nerbas
DENTIST
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Besides These!
Ash Receivers ...JOc to S1.28
Arm Rests 29 & 7
Assist Cords, pr 33c to (5c
Auto Compasses $1.40

(With Compensator, 51.7SI

Cigar Lighters....! 9c to $1.30
Cushions 28eto$l.9S
Driving Gloves....89c to $2.89
Fender Guides 59c to $1.38
Glare Shields . 12c to $1.95
Grade Registe- r- $1.80
Key Cases..- .- 9e to 39e
Mirrors 15e'to$2.55
Picnic Jugs 98c to $1.65
Radiator Caps....28c to $1 .28
Rod. Ornaments, 29c to $ .28
Sedan Electric Fans $2.95
Spotlights, Roadlites

; 95c to $11.95.
Steering Knobs 58c to 79
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Vacuum Bottles..79c to $1.95
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up with a grocery bill, could enter
Into a tiling like that and hardly
notice any difference.

RAMBLINGS

NEWS-REVIE-

MAN

y PAUL JKNKINt

8 A CHRISTMAS token to thuA depOHitors of the Douglas Na-
tional hank, Henry Booth Is mail-

ing some mighty nifty little mem-
orandum books.
I'hey are regular
World Almanacs
when it comes to
diss emluatlug
Knowledge you
tun find nearly
anything you
want to know in
them, except the
kind or temper
y o ur mother-in-law- ,

is In, at the
moment. You
generally find

that out anyhow.
Wouldn't it be interesting to

read all tho items listed in all
these little notebooks, a year from
now? The day when one was sup-

posed to ku to the dentist; the
price received for a ton of ulfalfa
hay on such und such a date; when
the old Jersey was due to freshen,
and scoreH of even more intimate
bits of information.

Well, Henry, the first entry I'm
going to make in mine, Is when
the interest is due.

At 0:30 next Monday morning
Skippy Is going to appear on the
screen at Hunt's Indian theatre,
according to Hon (Redskin) Rada--

haugh, manager, and shine for all
the little boys und girls in Rose-bur-

and nil others who can be
there, all free for nothing. Hki;;;1?
is uno of tho most lovable and
mischievous little rascals that
was ever born In an inkpot. He's
going to be accompanied by somo
other snappy attractions too, Don
says, so you want to be there,
young fellers. www

I accompanied Seven-thirt- Stan
ton to Rraud's coffee house yester-
day morning to view the wreck-ago- .

If the truck hadn't still been
snuggled up to its besom, the place
would have looked Just like ' i ant h

Place" In Scottshurg would have,
five minutes after Loring Jordan
and I found flies in our coffee
there two years ago, If the flies
hadn't turned out to be pieces of
old t'apt's dish cloth.

Discussing polities wllh Murk
Tlmlulo, Kutherliu democrat, I was
reminded by him uf a cartoon ho
onco saw of Horub, riding a horse.
"Ry Jove, isn't that odd?"-- some-
one was saying: "Borah's going
the same direction the horse is!"

Mr, and Mrs. John Amacher
were in town today from Alpine
Lndfe, to do Christmas shopping.
That is, tho Missus wus heiu to
shop John appeured to bo hero to
curry bundles.

T. 1. Heard of looklngKhss was
in RnHchurg. recuperating from fif-

ty years of wedded felicity, appear-
ing bale anil hearty just the same,
as if it had done him good.

KRNR PROGRAM
(1,500 Kilocycles)

SPONSORED BY
NEWS-REVIE-

DI'C. 20

Morning Hours
ti::ii) Kiirly Minis Concert.
7:ihi Alarm Clock club.
7:30 Tho on the

Air.
7 Pacific Woodman Life in-

surance Co., with Wanda
Armour.

8:00 Alarm Clock club, tout.
8:30 Devotional.
8: IT) Classical.
!:im Dance music.

I0:iiu The Women's Kxehatige.
lu:3u Tho Tuveru's Novelty Kuu

Feat.
11:15 "As You Like It," request

program.
Afternoon Hours

12:or Copco's Agricultural Nnles.
Ill: News Broad-

cast.
12:30-1- 1 anaeii M otor t 'uinpany

Varieties.
l:00San SoushI Turkey Show,

with Herbert Hines.
1: IK Victor Yoium'a orchestru,
1 Ifi - Vanity Kair.

on (iuest Aui.st.
2: Ifi Stor land, ehildn n'b

2:30 - Spanish Mantilla.
music.

4:00 -- The Kditor Views the
News.

4: 15 Woiidlny's Sandwich Shop
in Fun and Frolic.

I:3t). I: !" -- Popular music.

FIRED AW AGES FLUE
AT C. D. FIES HOME

The lliisi'liuiu flu. liio-n- l

Ha cnlU'd out tMtnlnv nlln-noi-

by a flue fire it t the r. i

Kles linnif, Mil dtif. A

fine hiile In chimney s
surilcii iilly pnil. i ti ll, and st iin

a wull, imt otlitruito nit ilaiu-iik-

resulli'd.

TRAFFIC VIOLATOR
PAYS FINE OF $10

J. C. Taee. Potihin I. a I'atcIKui:
salesman, puid a tmHie tine w
in the local justice ruin hnluy. lie
entered a plea of guilty to a
charge of driving bin car past an-
other on a curve, following his ar.
rest by state policeman.

The Aweoelated Press Is exclusive-
ly enti'U'd to the une (or ruputillc-M-tlo-

of all news tliNputche c rid t ted
to It or not otherwlHu entitled In
this paper And to all local newt
published herein. All rights of re- -

of special d.pUcboEubllcatlon also reserved.

HARRIS ELU3W0RTH Kdiloi

Entered ss second class mattet
May 17, 1920, at the pout off u at
l(oneburg, uudur act oi
Idaruh 2, 1878.

Repraaentad fcy

M C:MOCENSEN & COJmv

Sna FrnnHsco 226 Bunh St root.
I .os Ain4fl- - 433 Buth Hp rl UK

Btrot Kelt l lie 6U9 Siewurt Struct
rhlfiiKU HO North MIuiiIkho Ave
Detroit 33 Hlepiiennon Uldtf. Nr
sork 21 Kitst 4Ulb, UtreU 1'urtlaud

Bedell BldiT.

tiubsiirlutiou Hates
Dally, per year by mall $4.00
fully, ti n.untha by m.ii 2.0
fatly, 3 nioutliM by matl l.Ut
Dahy, uluglo inuiilh by mull fit
Daily, by turner per mouth 61

Student Activity.

iNU outHlanillng fuel about I lie

lucceurul Keypllnn revolt
ugalnal llriltgb, wblcli resulted in

(lie roiilorution of native
will nut be overlooked by Ameri-

cans. It was comiucted ulinoul en-

tirely by collcgo aludentg.

Tho Bludenta of Cairo, Alexan-

dria unri oilier centerM organized,
demonutrated, natrolleil, rioted and
luaued ultiiualuiua until they not
only brouKbt the nativo authorities
Into lino but eomnmnded tbo

of the Urltiah government.
Their propaganda, which began

spruudlng throughout the world in

quurterB Uiut made London alates-me-

very uneatiy, finally foreed
John Dull to surrender. The Brit-
ish imperialism saw that it was a
very inopportune time to be ac-

cused of tyrannizing over small na-

tions.
This achievement is astonish-

ing to us, in a country where stu- -

dents have sinuli political infill- -

onco and uro seldom tulccn sort
ously in public affairs. Foreign stu-

dents uro usually more nidicui
tliun ours, und seem also more ma

lure and more concorned with gov
ernuienlnl problems.

"Top-Side- " Photos.

pICTCUKS, utlll niul motion,
taken by Cuuum Albert W.

Slovene during the
bulluon flight Into the HlrutoHphere,
are said to show the curved

ot thu eurlu. This might not
provo unythiiig ubout the earth's
roundness to Wilbur tilt'im Volfva,
who still diuua to his Hut, circu-
lar platter, theory. To sclcntitie
minds thu picture uro new visual
proof that the world in round.

The special camera used "saw
distance uf 300 miles and pene-

trated the white luuo of the dis-

tant horizon by screening of all
l.K.it except the inl'ia-ie- ruys," I!
recorded more than Hi. DUO H(uatu
miles ot toirlmty. Oilier piiiuruH
taken directly downward from tliv
balloon show HUiikh which thu 1'ly- -

urs themselves could not mu with
the naked eye. Roads were Unite-crti-

Hues, towns were invisible,
und stream courses, and creek hcd&

lormed Intricatu putterns.
As scientists study the picturcn

und other data obtained by tin
tilraloHphero flyers they declare
thu material to be of greater im
imlancu than the Helting ot un al
tlltide record, if the information lis

picvenled so the layman can un
derstand it, u fasiiuutiug treat is
In store for thu rest of us.

When the guvet nuu'iit hire; mi

incompetent, everybody picks on
him : and whon it birrs a emu.

Until, privute busluest) often gnibti
him at a higher salary.

All that Italy will gel out ot

Kthlopia, under the moat favoiablt
Kutlloment, she could have bought
for less thau site lias already spent

ADOLPH'S
OBSERVATIONS

Ily way of diversion it's iutereti-In-

(o spend a llt'le lime now and
then reading ancient history. Kor
luslanre I like to read about I he
deities und old heroes of the Ro-
man empire, and I tio enjoy

Into (iieek mytholugy.
Who In this world Ik ho mm

romantic as to link appreciation
of A l( est Is, who was tin wifo ot
King Ailiuetus? '1 his faithful one
gave her lite Hull her husband
might live, mid mibmlt the with
h woman like that a guy ran get
some place. 1'iovidetiee rewuriled
lier In the cud by granting her
eternal life.

Then by way of contrast, there
was Diuiuidea, This one slew her
husband on their wedding night
find, a puuisliuiL'ut, was itnjuUed

c.ov-.-
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K! IFcnr-lcc-
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less it you Duy WfllT.rr)
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All Road Hazard

antf tervice at all our
more than 170 stores.
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19'in. Srhicarsa Mile Range
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tread, whits side walls.
Sturdy tire tar long use. L

bmi. ww i k a i rw
wflsiiTiriinisi

and tip arrardlng
to car and
tnal riot.

Made of substantial ma-

terials, smooth fitting, no warns, no
scraps, firmly lock-- itched. Attrac
tive patterns.

"Well, hut you do all the labor,
Why couldn't we toddle up there
and get some, Julie?"

"Because we can't," snapped
lie. "I'm not on speaking terms
with the gent tonight."

"Oh, I see. . . . But what's the
iia.i ui ui mic E"iU5 Ui UJIU JfULUIIg
in a requisition?"

"You stay put. This ulcohol
Tony brought is plenty potent.
Come ou tune in on some jazz.
Let's dance!"

Julie did not awake until eleven
the next morning and then to a
frightful headache. That alcohol
must have been wood, all right
lo make her head feel so heavy.

As to her heart oh no, It was
heavy because of Stuart. Stuart
loved another girl. . . , But Stuart
couldn't hare the girl; she wus
marry ins tbo rich hoy from Now
York. Julio sat up, grinir.ug in
spite of the thumping pain in her
head, und began to pull on her
stockings. It was going to be lit-
tle Julie's turn today. She'd have
to go easy he very sympathetic
and Bweet to Stuart. She'd cook
lhat Italian mess he liked. It was
a lot of work und she didn't both-
er with it often, but she would to-
day. Now was her time! As soon
us the Standring girl was married,
stie'd catch him ou the rebound, or
her name wasn't Julie De Yore.
(Of course her name wasn't Julie
Do Vore that was just her stage
iiauio. It would be awkward when
she had to tell Stuart that her
name really was Julia Sourbaeh,
to have it legal on the murriago
liceiibc.) Oh, well, what the heck!
Thu main business was lo make
herself attractive to Stuart. She
spent nearly un hour beading her
eyelashes with cuscara. Then, be-
fore she left her apartment, she
telephoned the grocery to have
vurlous Italian foodstuffs sent up
to Mr. Pennington's house.

As she started up the hill, Julie
saw that Mr. Jinglo (the Penning-
ton flivver) was iu his niche. So
Stuart had not gone out this morn-
ing. Poor dear, he must have tried
lo get his own hreaklast and she
was afraid the coffee can was
empty! She picked up the folded
newspaper from the walk and
tickud it under her arm without
glancing at it as she hurried up
the path. Stuarl would be work-
ing ut his new picture, of course
thut one about "Kvery Bitter Thing
Is Sweet." and so he'd never think

Straight

liforniaS
ceo2ao

BRANDY
90 prow

WCtfiA Wineries Vdisti lle

CHAPTER XIV
"You mean everything tn me.

Stuart, coming to her rescue as
you have. I only pray that she will
come to appreciate and love you
some day. can rest with her in
your hands." She pulled down his
fair head and ldnsed him. "CiOd
bless you my son!"

Sharlene and Stuart waiehed tho
plane rise into the brilliant night
shy and fade into the west. They
were suddenly nutet after the bee-- '
tic pretense of gayety. Stuart, who
had feared the moment when the1
strain should slacken, glanced
unxlously ut Sharlene. Her fuce
looked wan In the moon light, Httd
her eyes were shadowy, unfath-
omable wulU.

Sam bui i ied up to execute Lit- -

cien's final orders. "The ship's
ready to go, Mr. Pennington. I

didn't know whether you'd want
to go on tonight, or wait till morn-
ing. There's tbo suite at tho ho-
tul where your baggugo Is ull
paid for-- "

"Oh!" declared Sharlene. "We'll
go on tonight. lou't you think so,
Stuait?"

"Of course," ho agreed.
While they wailed for Sam to

bring their luggage, a strange shy-
nets fell hot ween them. Stuart
tried desperately to malic conver-
sation. "Did you nolice bow t ho
Colorado river looked fro in the air
in t be moonlight ? Like a tinsel
ribbon dropped on the floor."

"oh, 1 ihoiiKht it looked hluck
tonight and turgid !" She r.hiv-
ered. "Odd how it can be bo ugly
here when It comes through so
ninth beauty. Don't you think it
might cuiry rellections of tltat
giundeur all thu way to tho sua?"

"Vihi mean the Oruud cauon,"
said Stuart. "I've never seen it."

"Vou haven't? How could that
possibly have happened, Stuart?"

"Kasy I never could afford It.
I came Hlruighl out to Hollywood
from Palis, you know, und I had
two dollars in my pocket whuu I

got there."
"Then you're not going to live a

day longer without seeing the
(irnnd canyon. th vour
love of color: It's so simple! We'll
Jil-- fly up there now, slay as long
as we like tomorrow, und then on
to Frisco. The st tamer for Hono-
lulu doesn't sail till Saturday,
anyway."

"Why that's that's great!"said Stuarl, who was schooling
himself to uccepl tuddeii changes
in plans.

"Of touise, the pilol will want
more money " sbu tald.

"I have plenty with me."
"Thai's good. I haven't a cent

I don't even knov, if 1mm k lit u
cheek-hook- . Rut we'll aqua i o It
ull later."

"Don't tlilnli utmut It. Sharlene.
Your mm her bus a; ranged lor
everything "

"Oh. ot coar.se, she would!"
Hut Stuart thought about It

more thau was healthy for hitu.
Perhap only another American
could appreciate the ultimate hu
niilintiou toward which Stuart was
tending.

Shaibne, restless, afraid of her
llieimhts, hoisted on piloting (he
plane to the (irnnd canyon, fstuart
sank dot u In his scat, suddenly
very tiied. Af'er a time he slept
heavily, knowini that Shailene
would not need him.

W hen tin y arrived at V. Toxar.
Die moon had set and the canyon

as a great deep pit of blackness
Stuart peeied eagerly Into the
depths but it waa f oruilesa,

opaque.
"Nearly four o'clock!" said

Sharlene wearily. "I'm going
straight to bed."

"I'd like to see the sun rise over
the canyon," Stuart said hesitati-
ngly.

"0( course!" sho answered In-

stantly, with evident relief. "I'd
wait with you hut I'm just dead
for sleep. When it gets light
enough, walk down that way two
miles to Yuvapai Point. That's
the best view."

He watched the east until a
faint gray light pervaded every-
thing. Mist still veiled the can-

yon. Rut be could see the path
faintly through the scrub pines
along thu edge.

Day came swiftly. Stuart had
to hurry to meet the sun's coming
at Yavapai Point. He had the
world to himself, except for tho
birds and little animals scurrying
through the brush ut his approach.
Me would not look into those
pearly deptliH at his, left as he
tan. The canyon was coming to
life, he knew. Rut ho wanted to
see it all ut once, to let it burst
In full glory 011 his sight.

A signboard told him he had
reached Yuvapai Point. His eyes
were on the saffron east. He
watcho;! until tho edge of tho sun
rose burnished on the far horizon,
Then he looked down. The sun's
rays louche d pinnacles and
strange, fantastic towers, and they
began to glow with lire, with un-

earthly beauty. Color! Stupen-
dous color! Stuart hud never in
his tile felt such shock on shock of
color harmonies vibrating through
bis being. There was no relief
for such beauty but tears . . .

Sharlenu found him there, hours
later.

"Had any breakfast. Stuarl?"
He turned dazzled eyes to her.

"Breakfast? . . . Oh, I d forgotten.
Sharlene. it was magnificent of
you to bring me here. You don't
know what you'vo done for me!"

"It cully, dear?" Her haunted
eyes softened. "I'm so glud! Now
I want you to have breukfast and
then you shall see tho canyon ull
day in a thousand different
moods."

He got to his feet and slipped his
arm through hrs. They moved
otf down the path toward the ho-

tel.
"Want to paint it, Stuart?"
"Paint it? Oh one could never

paint thai! Hut it gives one
dreams, Sharlene. Dreams of
glory. Itreath-takiu- conceptions
of eternity "

"Klernity!" She draireed her
arm away from his and looked at
him bitterly, "What a teirible
word! Forever! Ob, Uirtl."

Julio hjwl not gone back to s

house after the niovios. She
was still distinctly plqred by Stu-
art's attitude toward Miss Stand-ring- ,

i hat look ho hail given her
when she hail surpiiscd him In the
Harden! lie was a fool if he
thought he could go on looking i

at it girl who belonged lo an-
other man. It Hm time he got
wise to himself and appreciated lit-

tle Julie. She'd jst stay away
and see how he liked getting his
own dinner. She railed up hei
giiug ami they made whoopee hi
her apu; Uncut at the foot of the
hill.

"Where's your famous beer. Ju
lio" asked a youth
lasting the ukohol high-bal- l und
gtimautig.

"iiavtju'i got auy down hwie,

'".'i'" i'lV D"
t"'anKditr. Coott.
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Western Alg Patrol
with Metal Tubes ,f

. . . will give years of pleas- - ft
ure. . . Western Air Patrol
Radios are finer than ever, m

"Kustom-B.lt- covers for all cars in
Q eluding W35 mods; cover ail up--

noistery up towmaow iin. nccotomg
to cor and style $4.85 to S3 6.00.

UuSSSSM
NEW dosignj, lorger,lis hotter cores, in-
creased ftiaency . .
complete with elec-
tric motor, fittings t

tllE. A. De Luxe
Model. Beautiful de-

sign, chromed targe
si ir. Heats 89 .40
onycor.LSOl f y
I2 f. A. Sr. Model.
Designed tor (orgs
can. Chromed. hMf
deflectors.
UOi 599
(SI E. A. )r. Model.
Ecot tonal val.-- for

mall con. . . Block ond $95chroma torn. L80i . J
Other Woter Heotsrs. $4.95 to S5.5

Hot Air Heaters
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