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VESTEUDAY: Wernlee wid Me, |
Wrndley yunriel, then, sirangely, |
make wp, Luncking tngethvr, Tee
disemyrrs that ke in wmbiilons,
ove Hunitlingion's
o, complimienis him.

He msks for o o
. %

BEE KEEPS A DATE
CHAPTER X111
EATRICE could seaveely wall |
until #he hnad cornered Toby |
Masters in one of the Mbing
rooms,

"My Brocley
date!"

Toby's cves flow wide open nnd
her mouth gaped. “Furekal” She
lonked nt Beatrice knowingly.
“And you're kinda worked up
about it, 160, Aren't you the gaol!
who saltl she wouldnt be inter- |
ested?”

The store was mobbod with cuk-
fomers, they had to hurry boack
the floor. But »ll theough the
ufternoon Beatrice was hoppy and
excited,

She wore & Scoleh Sule brdpe,
now, She polnted 1o it once,
when Me. Bradley's eye caugh!
hers, nnd he grinned; Al ifllll
when the closing gong soundec |
fhrough the store, he bont over
her o she totaled hor sales, “)
don't know where 5(1? Hve," he
whispersd.

“Flatbush.,"  She seribblod e
sddress hnstily on the edee of hs
tally cnrd. He looked nt it, ther
sbe crased it. There was o puli
in the store that employves mus
not hove dates.  Geondfother, evi-
dorltly, hafdl come 1o the conclugior
that it yulned efMciengy.

On the subwoy, sho wonderec
why she hod never been ne enger
ond expoothnt obout her dater
with ¥oung men who bire the
nimes of famous families, voung
men who spent more money in
wueek, probabily, tham Mr, Bradles
carned in a yeor.

Shie cnught Taby™ sleeve. "Mi
lirllqlg‘ﬂ:,i dou't even kupw' hi |
fiest i

“Nelther do 1" sald Goby, “Hu
I'll gsk him ar sbon e he stivk
his ﬁn_M in the dool. By the way
do yom went Ven wnd me

nsked me for o

thinlhg My, Brodley 4 the apart-

inent nlone left her panivky. “No
vou must May

SThis i Wednosday," cileulatos
Toby heartlesdy, “Not Jikely thi
he's got much money, s close 1
pay diuy. 8o he wan't be laking
you oul, Are Vot ¥ure You wim
us o stick around the whole eves
ning*""

* 5 0

3 woon ns ey venchied home

‘E\ Teby told Vern the news

1

evoporsle?™
“Cfhy nal” The ddea of enter- ’
She's caprurcd the idel of 1 |
.

topartiment.  Hondame  Beadiey
#ixX feet two an his stocking Toet
Wit till you see him, Vern. He

“1 don't value Teiry for hi
beauiy' nafd Vern,
hey chim dn hier

puts Torry definitely in the shode* ‘

she  vuppe
il nnkest |

dveamily, “Shall we ddpanee |
Ianterns prowmd e place In oo
ot vour Moor swalker, Bee® Oy
weritld o lttle Judiclons dusting he
plenty ™™

TN elean wp mvsolf” Bedteive |

told her. “And (f yoo two will |
kindly Reop
acthoulor brand of o
appreciate

the W an vour awrn |
blaie, 1)

| know T

1 can only anrwer for mysolf,’
aid Vern. “But vou know Terry.'

“Whai* 1s that egg coming
asround tonlght?” Toby cried.

“He ix™

“He a sporl, Vora,” Toby sug-
gested, “Take him walking in the
park."”

3ut Terzy, who arrived shortly

| afterward, vefused to walk in the

park. “1 want 1o sce this guy.” he
inglsted. “Here I've been working
on Bee for days trying to fix up 4
dote for o friend of mine, und
whe's too highhat. Yet this wondm
zrools i finger—"

1 i tell him thot, 171 mur.
lor you!"
Terry setblod himself on the

studbo cowch, “You can't obiject
| merely point out to him that
vou're n very, very tasty dish
miles pbove my (lk; p user of
impeceable dictlon: an abominable
coalk, but besuliful?"

Torry hearly always mnde Bea-
tricee uncomfortable, for he noe
shrewdly  discermed  too  many
things aboul hes She  went
lmn,hl 1o the point, “Mr. Braodles

25 0 Horvard nceent tr
my own high-brow diction
g He, Yoo, 48 not a looth-
nelidie l."

We gntlersnipoes anjoy guwping
b the upper olnsss,™ sald Terry
“No slr, no opark for me. . stny
right heee!”

Booilrioe was Tevorishly coml-
ing her bnir, teying for the dosentt
timee 1o make the chirls stay put
the wey they wed to, when tin
gdoorbell cang. She pon aut of tha
bodroom. *Perry, one wiseornch
ind | slay vou!" She wont to Ui
doar,

\112 BRADLEY stood in the hall
with hls hat in hig hand.
"Come in" Beatrice greeted him.
She lepned forward. “What's your
first  name?"  she  whigpered.
“Toby's golng to spy something
dyesdful the first chanee she gets
wnd 1 want to be propnred.

“Anthomy. What's yours?"

They wenl in  logether, He
spomed to dwarl the tiny living
roam gnd Terry cried out ot onee,
“Wateh ! Youll knock your
Hend on the door framel”

“Mr.  Bradley,” Beatrice sald
“I'his 1z Mr, Teronce Donnhue,
Giuaranteed  worthless,  This
Vera Conlan, and, of course, y
v Masdera®

Terry mavidd over an the sofs
Land Anthany #at down. Bratriee
thought “What do | do pow?" Al
Wome, she would hoave vung for
the mald and cocktsile on a tray

would have appeared,  But eoch-
taily were sinful huxuries in Flot-
bish,

Teery cume 1o e rescue, “Bee
dpem't wapl me o lullk to you,
Bradiey.” he snifd with o pevfoctly
trnlght face. “That makis things
i e eomplicated, Becowae 19
e 1o Lnow how it feels to spend
fmest of your waking hows in n
ditss department, Suppoundsd by
dume nnd bargning”

It leels nwsful sald

“What do you do™"

“I'm o photogrephoy.”

“I waed to be o nul abont com-
eros when 1T owas ot school. T still

e Lelen T bt ont when 1
can monage o oy o lm, What
Im.l Of photogis |l|h\ do vou dol”

Anthmng

TTYHE pwkswiand moment hod been
bewdged, aond half nn hour nter
Healii i wotldoering  whether
Anthony lital come here 1o see et
ar to tallk cameras with Terry
Neour st whot happens when p
il hicg no privace,” Tebv skid
LR ITE they kent into the oloacet
“Phris is
very one of my

wikie coffer
roke i o

1! Hl e 1||Iul i,

Q7 HORSEPOWER

NOW AVAILABLE IN

/,-TON GMO TRUGKS

ginesfrom which tochoase inthe 11,.
the new 236 cu. in, engine which is

puller offered in any light=duty truck .
tion to the mtandard 208 enigine alreards nffered,

Tiowe perpronnty Phiocgh sor sws YALAL Plyn a8 ljw

an truck operators have two pawerful GMU en-

ton range. .
the arum;n-‘
in addi-

Wit wemilobie rwiny

ROSEBURG MOTOR CO.

Oak and Rose 5ts.

) GMC GASOLINE - DITSEL

Roseburg, Ore.

Beatrice thought,
e same for? To sit sround, talk |
to Terry —und wuste time”*

Her own resentment snd sharp
dignppointment amazed her. She
wolked nl Anthony's dark halr,
umpled s nlwayvs and the elean
ine of nig inw. Something stirred
nelde her. And then Anthony's
~es tifted. He emiled pt her, and
he amile was lilke 5 signal, ubove
the hends of the athers

Hrw pbout vou and [ going
aut mnd jeaving these meaple flat,
Hee?™

(To Be Continued)

Glendale

Olinghouse s
Eugene

Mrs. George
spending & few diys In
thix woeek

My, and Mrs, C. A
Grants Pass spent - Sanday with
thedr  daughter and  sondndaw,
My, amd Miw, Tracy Maorgan,

Waord has been regelved here of
the denth Sunduy of Allen Cur.
tier in the Jusephine goneral hos-
phel in Grants Pass. Mr. Curvier
was  infured Thursday, while
working on the rond a1 Cawve
Junctlon by o passing truck.  He
lived here as a boy and attended
the Glepdade schoal

FLAGS FOR SALE

Camplete new line of flags, car
wetk, table  decorations, olc, ot
Cin'r's. Gt spearhead flngs at 3c,
iy 10e, 15¢, 25¢ Wl 30e, Un-
mounted Inrge Doags ot O8e and

L5 Flags and holder for cars |
tible | veate services wore

#l 10c to 40c. Lapel flags,

tnvor flags, stickers, ete. Buy now | schonl
| May 18, Hov,

At Carr's, 1 Adw, )

“Is this what \F

| Mrs: Chiwles

Holeomb of |

‘mained over this week to vish

Witbur

WILBUR, May 28 -Mr. and
Grubbe and son.
Hollie, of Portland  visited  Mr.
ind Mrs. W, E. Thompson Wed
nesday. The former s a pephew
af Mrs, Thompson,

Mr. and Mrs. Ihal
family. of Everctt, Washington,
atrived here Friday for a shon
visgit with the latter’s parents, Mr.
and Mys. Harry Baird

Mr. and Mrs, Narcisse I..t!lm.\t-
of Salem arrived here Sunday tu
spend ten deys visiting thelr son
and fomily, Mr, and Mrs, '-t::mn'
LaRaut, and other relatives and |

Adair and

friends
My, and Mrs, Hugh Ritchie of |
Garden  Valley were  visiting |

friends in Wilbur Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. Byard Reed of |
Cottage Grove were visiting rela

tives in Wilbur  anid  Roseburg |
Saturday and Sunday. They were |
wernight guests of My, and Mis

Ralph Sands.

Miss Virginia Smith spent the
woek-enid at  Marshfield visiting
relatives and friends. She return
el home Sunday
Rathburn of Cot. |

Mrs. Grace

Chas. Bergs
Clottage Grove, woere hore Satur
day doing some cement work  at
the cemetery. Mr. MeKay  ro

ww and daughter, Mi
- Virgil Smith,

The Wilhur school  baccalau:
held in the
auditorium on  Sunday,
Weaver officiating.
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The Wilbur  grade

and high

sthool graduntion wis held Fri

day, May 23, in the

sthool  audi-

toriam. George Turnbull of the
University of Oregon presented
the talk, "The Vanikhing Ameri

van Press.”
Mr. Sahella wem

to  Ashiand

Monday to see a specialist. Teles

sheep and other farm work dor
ing his absence.

Miss Alberta Yokum, who plans |
1o teach next year in Sutherlin, |Tisses’ su
was & guest of Mr. and Mrs, G.|sizes now at Carr’s. and old low

'!‘hursduy. May 20.
Doroithy

\H‘f‘k end guest of
5.wnin Is hc-lpln;: luuk after his ' LaRaut last wwk

NEW SLACK SUITS!

#ﬂm

Women's sults, kiddies” sults, |
its. Complete range of |
the school house ' prices still In effect. Kiddies' size |

, range now complete and prices

Avers was a only 65c and $1.00. Women's far- ] Phone 51

Floor Sanding
and Refinishing

0Old Floors Made Like New

CHAS. KEEVER

Phone 128

Miss Wilma | | metcttes and suits only §1.00 to
Sl.‘\ﬂ Buy now at Carmr's—(Adv.)

tage Grove wis calling on friends

heve Thursday of this week, | Ww
Juck Lemon and son,  Leon, |

Thi » ul I S, MeKay of 3= i

Today as abvays. YNSUYRPASSED

1l : 5 ;
An the old-time city of Pilsen men created a beer of

unusually distinctive quality.

I[! had a body of brilliant clarity. A small-bubble,
long-lasting sparkle.

.;[ Is taste was unique; at once light on the palate and

satisfyingly decisive in flavor,

J
.[u fact, the lively smack of Pilsner co spurred the

appetite that no other beer went as well with food,

|
i
|
|
|
|

at SAFEWAY

Brown Der

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

\’
v Vill you taste
Pilsner beer

at our risk a tru"-ln-lypu
brewed in America®

[t 15 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-loved Pilsner taste in beer,

It 1s mellow with age.

g A |

his beer—Brown Derby Pilsner—has been
pronounced by many of those who knosw
Pilsner best to be the twin, the equal,

of imported,

afruar




