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NEW SLACK SUITS!

Women's suits, kiddies' suits,
missas' suits. Complete range of
sizes now at Carrs. And old low

prices still In effect. Kiddies' size

SERIAL STORY

DOLLARS TO DOUGHNUTS

The Wilbur grade and high
school graduation was held Fri-
day, May 23, In the school audi-
torium. George Turnmill of the
University of Oregon presented
the talk, "The Vanishing Ameri-
can Press."

' Mr. Sabclla went to Ashland
Monday to see a SDecialist. Teles

Floor Sanding,
and Refinishlng

Old Floor Made Like Neva

CHAS. KEEVER
Phona 6S1-- J Phona 12

sheep and other farm work dur-

ing his absence.
Miss Alberta Yokum, who plans

to teach next year In Sutherlin,
was a guest of Mr. and Mrs. G.
W. Ayres at the school house
Thursday, May 20.

Miss Dorothy Avers was a
week-en- guest of Miss Wilma
LaRaut last week.

BY EDITH ELLINGTON copymcMT.
NEA SEftVICC INC.

Beatrice thought, "Is this what
he time for? To alt around, talk
to Terry and waste time?"

Her own resentment and sharp
disappointment amazed her. She
coked at Anthony's dark hair,
umpled ns always, and the clean

line of his law. Something stirred
nside her. And then Anthony's
ryes lined. He smiled at her, and
ihe smile was like a signal, above
Ihe heads of the others.

"How about you and I going
out and leaving these people flat,
Bee?"

(1 Be Continued)

range now complete and prices
j only 65c and $1.00. Women's far- -

merettes and suits only $1.00 to
I $1.98. Buy now at Carr's. ( Adv.)Savala is helping look after his"I can only answer for myself,"

old Vera. "But you know Terry."
"What? Is that egg comimj

around tonight?" Toby cried.
, "He is."

"Be a sport. Vera," Toby sug-

gested. "Take him walking in th
park."

But Terry, who arrived shorll
afterward, refused to walk in the
park. "I want to see this guy." h
insisted. "Here I've been workint
on Bee for days, trying to fix up f
date for a friend of mina, and
she's too highhat. Yet this wondei
crooks his finger "

"If yvi tell him that, 111 mur-do- r

you!"
TeiTy settled himself on the

studio couch. ."You can't object II

I merely point out to him that
you're a very, very tasty dish:

Wilbur

WILBUrt, May 28. Mr. and
Mrs. Charles Grubbe and son,
Kollie, of Portland visited Mr.
and Mrs. W. E. Thompson Wed-

nesday. The former is a nephew
of Mrs. Thompson.

Mr. and Mrs. Dial Adair and
family, of Everett, Washington,
arrived here Friday for a short
visit with the latter's parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Harry Baird.

Mr. and Mrs. Narcissc LaRaut
of Salem arrived here Sunday to
spend ten days visiting their son
and family, Mr. and Mi's. Vernon
LaRaut, and other relatives and
friends.

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Ritchie of
Garden Valley were visiting
friends in Wilbur Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Byard Ilccd of
Cottage Grove were visiting rela-
tives in Wilbur and Roseburg
Saturday and Sunday. They were
overnight guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Ralph Sands.

Miss Virginia Smith spent Ihe
week-en- at Marshfield visiting
relatives and friends. She return-
ed home Sunday.

Mrs. Grace Rathburn of Cot-

tage Grove was calling on friends
here Thursday of this week.

Jack Lemon and son, Leon,
Clias. Berge and J. S. McKay of
Cottage Grove, were hiTe Satur-
day doing some cement work at
the cemetery. Mr. McKay re-

mained over this week to visit
his and daughter, Mr.
and Mrs. Virgil Smith.

The Wilbur school baccalau-
reate services were held in the
school auditorium on Sunday,
May IS, Rev. Weaver officiating.

Glendcrfe

Mrs. George Olinghnuse is
spending a few days in Eugene
tills week.

Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Holcomb of
Grants Pass spent Sunday with
their daughter and
Mr. and Mrs. Tracy Morgan.

Word has been received here of
the death Sunday of Allen Cur-
lier in the Josephine general hos-
pital in Grants Pass. Mr. Cunler
was injured Thursday, while
working on the rood at Cave

Vi:Ti:HIAVt llfln mill Mr.

Rralrr ifunrrrl, tkrn. alraaarlr
mak up. I.unrlilas (nai'larr, tlrr
dlaravrra tlint hr la muhlllimft,
aaalnaa 1i lniirv lunllKirlim'B.

la dpIlKhlrrf. rniMBllMPtila him.
Ha aaka far 4atr.

BEE KEEPS A DATE

CHAPTER XIII

JJEATRICE could scarcely wail
until she hod cornered Toby

Masters ill one of the flltlni
rooms.

"Mr, Bradley asked me for o

dote!". j J ,

-

Toby's eyes flew wide open and
her mouth gaped. "Eureka!" She

looked nt Beatrice knowingly.
"And you're kinda worked up
about it, too. Aren't you the gal
who said she wouldn't be inter-

ested?"
The store was mobbed Willi cus-

tomers, they had to hurry back to

the floor. But all through the

afternoon Beatrice was happy and
excited. ..... ,

She wore a Scotch Sale badge,
now. She pointed' Ho ; it, once,

' miles above my ilk; a user ot
impeccable diction: an abominable
cook, but beautiful?"

' Terry nearly always made Bea
Junction by a passing truck. He
lived here as a boy and attended
the Glendale school.

FLAGS FOR SALE

Complete now line of flags, car
sets, table decorations, etc., at
Can 's. Gilt spearhead flags at 3c,
Oc, 10c, 15c, 23c and 3ilc. Un-

mounted large flags at !)Sc and
$1.75. Flags and holder for cars
at 10c to 4!)c. Lapel flags, table
favor flags, stickers, etc. Buy now
at fair's. (Adv. I

Uuy as oj&Hyd. (VSVRPASSBi)

From PILSEN came Pilsner... a light and
lively beer that went better with foods

trice uncomfortable, for he nad
shrewdly discerned too many
things about her. She went
straight to the point. "Mr. Bradley
possesses n Harvard accent tc

match my own high-bro- w diction
darling. He, too, is not a tooth-
pick addict."

''We guttersnipes enjoy gawpini
at the upper classes," said Terry
"No sir, no park for me, i staj
right here!"

Beatrice was feverishly comb-
ing her hair, trying for the dozentt
time to mako the curls .stay put
the wuy they used to, when tlu
doorbell rong. She run out of th
bedroom. "Terry, one wiseeracl-an-

1 slay vou!" She went to tin
door.

yJR. BRADLEY stood in the hall
with his hat in his hand.

"Come in," Beatrice greeted him.
She leaned forward. "What's your
first name?" ' she whispered.
"Toby's going to say something
dreadful the first chance she gets
and I want to be prepared."

"Anthony. What's yours?"
"Bee."
They went in together. He

seemed to dwarf the tiny living
room and Terry cried out at once,
"Watch it! You'll knock your
head on the door frame!"

"Mr. Bradley," Beatrice Said.
"This Is Mr. Terence Donahue.
Guaranteed worthless. This is
Vera Cnnlon, and, of course, you
know Toby Masters."

Terry moved over on the sofa,
and Anthony fat down. Beatrice
thought "What do I do now?" At
home, sho would have rung for
the maid and cocktails on a tray
tvould have appeared. But cock-

tails were sinful luxuries In Flnt-bus-

Tony came to the rescue. "Bee
doesn't want me to talk to you,
Bradley." he said with a perfectly
straight face.' "That makes thing?!
a little complicated. Because I'd
like In know how it leels to spend
most ot your waking hours in a

... i:r..

when Mr. Bradley's eye caught
hers, and he, grlnnedi At f:30
when the closing gong; soundec
through the store, he bont ovci
her as she totaled her sales. "1

don't know where yoi ' live," he

whispered. J ' ! ! '

VFlatbush." : She scribbled lh
address hastily on the edge of hei

tally cord. He looked at it, ther
sbe erased it. There was n rul
in the store that employes mus:

not have dates. Grandfather, evi-

dently, 'had come to the conclusion

that it ruined efficiency.

On the subway, she wondered

why she had never been as oagei
ond expectant about her dates

with .ypung men who bore, til!
names of famous families, young
men vho spent. more money in e

week, probably, tlian Mr. Bradley
earned in a year.

Site caught TdbyVsleeve. 'Mr
BradlcyJ i - ou't- - even know hit
flrt:itiihiel' (

"ijsitiitr (lo 1," said I'.iby. "Uu.
1'U ask; hlrrj ar soon as he stick!
liis ioa jn the door, tly the way
do Ji (Want

' Vein and me tc

evaporate?"
"Cjh, rnol" THo idea ot g

Mr. Bradley In tfio ap.irt- -
! i'

ment alone left her panicky. "No
you must stay."

"Tfiis, is Wednesday." calculate:
Toby heartlessly, "Not likely thni
lie's got much money, so close tc
pay day. So he won't be lakliK
you out. Are you sure you want
us to slick around the whole eve-

ning?"

AS soon ns they reached homo
Toby told Vera the news

"She's raptured the idol of tin
department. Handsome Bradley
six feel two in his slocking feet
Wait till you see him, Vera. Il
puts.Terry definitely in the shade.'

"I don't value Terry for hii
beauty." said Vera. She cupped
her chin In her hands and asked
dreamily, "Shall we hang J.ipanr.
lanterns around the place in honot
of your floor walker, lice? Oi
would a little judicious dusling li

plenty?" ,

"I'll clean up myself," Uciliiit
told her. "Arid if you two will
kindly keep the lid on vour owr
particular brand of low humor, I'll

US'?,' . ..iv

Jm the old-tim- e city ofPilsen men created a beer of
unusually distinctive quality.

1 had a body of brilliant clarity. A small-bubbl-

hull-lastin- g sparkle.

J.ts taste was unique; at once light on the palate and

satisfyingly decisive in flavor.

Im fact, the lively smack ofPilsner .ro spurred the

appetite that no other beer went as well with food.

s V..v-s-J.- V 'ii--'i

dross department. Surrounded by
dames and bargains."

"It feels asful." said Anthony,
"What do you do?"

"I'm a photographer."
"I used to be a nut alxuit cam-

eras when 1 was nt school. I still
luivc a Leira I trot nut when 1

can manage to buy n film. What
kind of photography do you do?"

"--r - - Tiii the hzhthtartcJ i.tty of Vilsrn . . , f,tnttj tif.tr fir it hfrr.
All ovrr the mnrU brrr nr'nizs, I'tlsnrrm Krrt$ nf ftrrr-- t

...a brew us in vi:ingt as uttt.'JjtH as man is hktly h froJineTHE awkward moment had been
I, ..If ....

lie.'ilriri! was wondering whether
Anthony Hvl come hrre to see her
or to talk cameras. wiJi Terry.

"X nu see- what happens when n
gal has no privacy," Toby said,
vfhon Ihcy kcnl into the et

to mako coffee. "This is
what broke up every one of my
four i iim.at-es.-

Terry and Anlhony were still
bilking when the two girls rar- -

n;preciHto it in the tilled cup

TAT.
v' ) ill you laslc at our risk a trus-to-typ- c

Pilsner beer brewed in America?

jft is brewed to our exclusive
Brown Derby formula constantly checked
by our own quality control. Produced with
the purpose of bringing to you the
genuine, well-love- d Pilsner taste in beer.
It is mellow with age.

T'.ihis bccr-Iiro- wn Derby Pilsner has been
pronounced by many of those who know-Pilsne- r

best to be the twin, the equal,
of imported.

PUIS i wli.it rl lLr y t do; ll,;ng (,,.,,. snmpi llrim-- Dnby 1'il.iin fnmi your toic. CdoIji. lmite

l?
in Mime good f open up the liiimn Uciby and
ccnlv,!y ta-t- r it. If you don't (ind it exactly as .Irvribril
above, or if ymi air dissatisfied u ith it in any way. return
uirtclv the empty bottles to the stoic whn'c ou
it and tliry xvill rcluuj your lull purcha-- c pi ice

V 1.. S
Now, truck operator, hive two powerful CMC en-

gine from which lochooia in the Pi-to- n range...
the new 236 cu. in. engine which is tha ilronnl
puller offered in any light-dut- y truck... in addi-
tion te the atandard "22"engine already offered.
Tim aomweli let ew rAUt fhr, at l,wl SI, ,,,,

ROSEBURG MOTOR CO. at SAFEWAY
Oak and Rosa Sts. Roktburij, Ort.

--SL.


