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- Ihs Victrola for your child as well as yourself for dancing.
. A small payment down. Terms within reason.
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A. Humphreys for the week.

* =
Miss Marion Hosford of Marsh-
field is the gunest of Miss Cather-

ine Dane for the week at her
home on Liberty street.
% »

Mrs. Andrew Durant arrived in
Salem las: night «nd will be the
R.ift of My and Mrs. James Wii-
lfam Dent for a fow days.

*

Mre. 8. I Mobrék snd her son,
Caplain Stacy Moores are spend-
ing a few days with iriends in the
eity and atiending the state fair,
Ilu'p‘ will return to Portland Fri-

ay. 1

-

* *

Miss Carol Wise of Payette, Ida.
is visiting her uncle, E. R. Wise,
during the week.

®*

The following account of the
wedding of Miss Mildred Brough-
ton and Allan C. Hopkins from
Oregonian will be of interest to
their friends here:

“Auntumn foliage and large
shaggy chrysanthemums artisti-
cally arranged enhanced the beau-
iy and stately charm of the andi-
torium of the First Congregation-
al ehurch last night, and a large
company of friends were assem.
bled te do honor to the marriage
ecremony that aunited Mildred
Proughton and Allan C. Hopkins.
Te the inspiring and beautiful
musical setting, with Mrs. Hart-
ridge Whipp at the organ, is due
additional credit for the Impres-
live lovelineas of the wedding. The
Fride was gowned in ivory white
setin trimmed with exquisite’ lace
and. the veil, cleverely and becom-
ingly arranged and falling in
graceful folds from a coronet of
orange blossoms, was edged with
fine handmade lace. The bouguet
was a shower of orchids and white
roses mingled with white bouvar-
dia. Miss Marian Reed, mald of
honor, was attired. in a sma
frock of embroidered tulle over
pink metal cloth and her bouquet
was of pink roses. A deeper shade

of pink was worn by the two
bridesmaids, Miss Ruth Cushing
and Miss Florence Knapp, who

were gowned in satin and carried
pink roses. Barbara Pierce, a
dainty little miss in a French

with pink ribbons and bows, was
the flower girl. Charles Lembke
of Albuguerque, N. M., was best
man and the ushers were William
Simmons, Arthur Lee. Frank
Davis, Edward C. Sammons, all of
whom were ovarseas officers. Mr.
Hopking was a captain in the 91st
division and it was his pleasure to
have a coterie of his brother offi-
cers as his attendants at the wed-
uing,

“The bridegroom is a graduate
of the University of Pennsylvania
and the bride, a popular Portland
girl, the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.}
George Broughton, is a gradun!e'
of the University of Oregon, a
member of Kappa Kappa Gamma.
“The ecouple will live in Port-
land where Mr., Hopkins Is in the
bonding business,
“After the church ceremony at
which Dr. W. T. McElveen read
the service, there was a small re-
ception at the Broughion resi-
dence and later the couple left for
a wedding trip.”

REVELATIONS OF
A WIFE

The Story of a Honeymoon

A Wonderful Romance of Married
Life Wonderfully Told by
ADELE GARRISON

CHAPTER 705

HOW THE STRANGE WOMAN
OF THE INN GAVE MADGE "A
SPORTING CHANCE.”

The joyons relier | felt at Mme,
Hofer's passionate declaration
that she wonld not tie ma up “like
a ecalf for the butcher” was of
short duration. For when (he
«bullition of emotion ecansad by
my real or fancied resemblance to
some one she had known and

Joved had passedl her natural
craftiness and very real fear ol
her associates returnad.

“After all. T am a fool,” she so-
liloguized. ““The woman iz noth-
ing to me, and their hands will
be heavy."”

She paused, and with her eyes
bent upon th: floor. evidantly

treatment with herself, while I—
:

hope to despair—watched
helplessly.
At last she threw up her head

her features fixed in resolve.

arrived at was unaltarable.

extraordinarily deft hands wound

thrashed out the problem of my

with hopes sliding the gamut "I‘:u
er

with a gesture of detam[mtloui
knew that my fate had been setl-
tlad. Whatever decision she had

*1 shall have to tie her up, that
is certain.’] she mutiered, “bul

Fresh Hopes.

She came over to me, and with |

my wrists with cords and tied
them together. She did the same
to my ankles, and then. wrapping |
the plece of wood in cloth, she|
pried open my mouth and inserted |
the impromptu gag, tying the ends
of the encircling cloth behind my
neck.

I ?lhered fresh hope from the
multiplicity of cords she used,
and the fact that the cords near-
est my wrisis were comfortably
loose. Th2 knot behind my neck
also was a mere apology for one.
I thought that 1T could almeost
work it loose hy moving my head
from side to side.

When Mme. Hofer had finished
she stepped back .and looked me
over carefully. Then she gave a
low langh, in which | was sure |
1 detected a note of malicious
mischief.

“There!" she said triumphant-

I
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|

coal, which, fortunately, | had
slipped on when | had my service |
moved to tha veranda, and felt |
around the lining until che founda |
an iaside pockel.

la}!ng Strang2 Plans.

“1 thought there would be on®
in thizs make of coat” she mut-|
tered, and 1 mad» a mental note
of the minute knowladge of triv-
inl facte the remark betoken>d.
into the pocket she thrust the
tiny pistol, arranged the loose
folds of the coat so they con-
eealed the form of tha pisiol, and
fastened th> coat sgain.

“Sp-0'" she exclaimed. “Now
1 think we are ready for even Ot-|
to's ey=s. He iz very wise, but
Sophie Hofer has wriggled out of
too many bonds not to be abla to
match him.”

His voice held menaecing sus- |
picion as he turned on her.
“There ijg nothing the matter)|

with me,” she flared, “except that |

are planning—oh, yes, vou can't
daceive me, Ofto,
ning to put her ont of the way in
spite of what Ernast said.
while I don't care a pfenning what
happens to the little pig, vet | do
care what happens to
neck.
from this place at least 4 hours
baefore you kill anybody.
I'N be ont of it.”

her, and then a sound of quick,
running footsteps.

ghrilled from the doorway.
door unlocked you go downstairs

key to Ernest myselfl.

ly. "M Otteo detect anything Whether her call was a ruse or X N
:rnng about ‘;?w he i3 more| not | didn't know, and | am sure haven't a horse on their farms—some keep one team. .
clever than I take him for. Now | Otto shared my uncertainty. Bnt The Indiana plows with disc ormold beard, pulls
for th» other.” t it made him gbey her, and | heard - harrows, one and two row cultivators, planters, grain

She bent over me, opened my ! him swearing sullenly as he made and corn bindérs, load-

| agaln locking the door behind her

use alcoholic drinks are adapting

iatter with you, Sophie?”

~ will not have this murder you

l
|

you are plan-

And

—=

Saves a: Man and Two
Teamsat the Fall Sowing

Indiana Tractor will pull a double

I tandem disc and break 20 acres of
corn stubble for fall grain every day.

It elimigat esonc_mmnndtwomat
The Indiana whumanydaylk;rr
as horses work and docs as many of
work as they do. Some Indiana owners

nwn
away

my
And I want to he

Then

1 heard Otto tak=z a step toward

P

“1 am not afraid of youn,” she
“And
if you don't want me to leave this
first. 1 am golng to give this
Oh, FEr-
nest'" she called loudly, as if she
had just caught sight of tha fer-
ret-faced younth.

his way to the door and down
the stairs past har,

Then Mme. Hofer Thurried
noiselessly to my side, thrust
aomething cold and hard down my
neck, and went out of tha room,

“1t iz a good thing for me this
lock is an ordinary one,”' she so-
litloguized. *“And it iz a perfectly
natural thing for a service womap
1o have a skeleton key. And—if I
die, T die. That's all.”

(To be continued )

PRUNKENNESS INCREASES.

NEW YORK., Sept. 27.—Statis-
ties of arrest for drunkenness in
new York city during 1919 and
1920 Indieate that *“‘people who

I fell a little tingle of exeite-

themselves to the sitmntion and

ment. Evidently this woman,
whom 1 had kmown only as the
elficient, somewhat stolid haus-
frau of the inn, had a history and
a personality worth one's study.
She walked toward the door.l
but befors she turned the key)
she raised her hands above her
head wearily. |
“Abh{ Olga liebchen!™ she mur-
mured. *“I do this for you.”

She went down stairs, locking
the door after her, and I relaxed
the heavy breathing, for 1 knew
that soon | must undergo the or-
deal of Otto's searching eyes.
Mme. Hofer's clever scheme was
perfectly plain to me. She meant
to exhibit m2 bound and gaggad
for Otto's inspection.

Then, if | succeeded in getting
loose and escaping she would
have the indisputable evidence of
his approval of her work.

CHAPTER 708

oF
OTTO

A BATTLE WITS WITH

The sound of {ootstaps on the |
gtairs, stealthy, furtive, even'
though there was no danger of
their being overheard, warned me
that 1 must resume my stertorous
breathing and prepara to face
Otto's critical inspection of the
bonds and gag Mme. Hofer had
put upon me.

it was a comparatively easy
task for me mow, for | was no
longer hopeless, sick with lerror
as 1 had been when | was carried
upstairs. and dumped into this
room to wait for the arrival of
the man with the searred hand.
My heart was warm with grati-
tunde to that stranze woman, Mm?2.
Hofar, who had arranged my
bonds so that 1 could easily nntie
them, and had put the tiny pistol
inside my coat. True, she had not
kpown | was conscious while she |
was thus making it possible for|
m> to escape the horrible [fate
awaiting me, but she had counted |
npoun my having nhrvmlew:\si
enough to discover the looseness
of the knots whert | should awak. |
en from the drugged stupor in |
which thiy supposed me to be 1¥-|
ing. ]

Otto Inspects The Bonds.

Every merve was vibrant with
the determination neither to fail
hor nor mysell—i guess~i what
thie AQiscovery of her laxness
would mean to her—and 1 settlad |
a trifle deeper into the couch, as
a drugged person naturally would
and began again the heavy breath-
ing which had deccvived the con-
spirators befora.

Otto strode into th» room and
over to the conch, Mme, Hofer's
lighter footsteps following his.

*“1 wanted you to see for your-
sell,” she said, her voice express-
ing nothing but meak submission,
but 1 had a sudden psychic vision
of her malicious mischief dancing

underneath. *1 have tied her up
the best I knew how, but, of
course, you ar: wiser than |1

about those things, and I wanted

\
!

ve her what those cursed
<all a “sperting chance.’

you to look at her.”
He put out a huge hand, and

I
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across the way

Beautifully attractive, isn't it?
And yet no need for you to be en-
vious. Beauty in a house is
a matter of good painting. A coatof
B-H Paint will work wonders in the
appearance of yowr home, and in
addition will add years to its life.

Bass-Hueter is synonymous with
the highest achievement in the
manufacture of paints, varnishes,
enamels—in fact preparations for
cvery painting purpose—inside the
house or out.

Let us know your painting prob+
lems, and we will gladly solve them
for you. Also we can supply
you with brushes and

FALLS CITY-SALEM LUMBER COMPANY
349 South 12th Street
: e
Distributors for

BASS-HUETER PAINT COMPANY, San Francisco




