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CHAPTER LV
YRD decided not to go 1o
B Tiny's fancy dress party.
She shrank from being
seen in public places or in crowds
where people would discuss her
separation from Larry. She would
be unhappy all evening because she
would be reminded more strongly
than ever that she was now a
“single lady.”

C‘het and Pat would look after
her, of course, from a sense of
duty, but she would be alone jusi
the same. There would b2 ne one
in whom she was especially inter-
ested! No one to watch and worry
ever!

That was positively =ettled, she
thought, one night, as sheerawled
into her bed. Then she cried a lit-

<« tle and felt terribly sorry for her-

sell.

Tiny’'s visit to the bank the next
day changed all her resolutions.

It was just a few days before
the party, and Tiny came in all
excilted about something.

When anything worried Tiay.
her hat always responded sympa-
thetically by sitting at the wrong
angle. Her hair straggled a little
around her red face. Excitement
always gave her a debauched
look,

“I'm all upset.,"”” she announced,
sitting down  heavily, “Fred's
gone and made his usual last min-
ute suggestion and has upset ev-
erything.”

““What's he done this time?'

s=asked Byrd, amused, but hoping

Tiny would make her busines:
lh‘ﬁ and snappy,. for she had work
to do.

“Fred's always got biz ideas,
said Tiny. proudly, “if he woulc
oaly think of them in time. Hq
wanls me to get' a couple of Rus
sian or Spanish or Bulgarian dan
cers 1o dance in costume.”

“It would add to the
said Byrd, musingly.

“I've been all over town ant
the vaudeville agencies tell me
they have to have two weeks' no
tice. So there you are,” she added
heiplessly. “What am | going tc
do about t?"

A novel and very
idea had suddenly poppcd inte
Byrd's head. She shoved it awa)
where she wouldn't think of i1

party,’

again. It was perfectly prepos
terous!

“l wouldn't disappoint Fred fo
anything.” sald Tiny. “He doe

bave such grand ideas'”

“Leave it to Jane,” said Byrd
suddenly. ““l think I know some
one who will dance for vou.™

“Honest?” asked Tiny. bright
eming.

“*Yes, I'm pretty sure I can g2,
@ couple,” said Byrd, with a little
moPte assurance in her voice. “I']
s€e them tonight and let
know.”

Tiny looked as if the burdens o.
the world had been lifted fron
her shoulders.

“You know.”
was golng out
miss India. Of
favite her for
world, but she
party."”

That was what pcople wanteg
these davs,
wanted pep, vivacity, speed!’ Welt,
she'd show them something. In
deed she would!

That night afier the dancing
class, Byrd lingered at the dress
ing table

“*You don't mind if 1 run alone
do you darlin'?" asked Pat. "You
kunow (Chet worries when ['m late, ™

“l won't be ready for |

time,” said Byrd, "you chase alont
Patsy."

you

she said. as sh.
of the door, "Il
course I wouldn
anything in  the
did add pep to =

After all the others had gone, |
Byrd broched the plan to the Rem |

enoffs. She had a friend who was
giving a fapey dress party and
she wanted two Russian dancers

to O'I?lGl'uiB the guests during the
evening.

" "Do you think we might accept

r
the engagement?" asked Byrd
shyly. “I'd love to do it if vou
think I dance well enough.*”
. Splendeed’ - exclaimed Mr
Remenofr. “Splendeed! Eet would
822v you the good expeerience

Eet would bring vou, perhaps, oth-
er engagements.'”

Mrs.
too

“3loce you're masked, no one
aee_d to }inou." she sald, ""and 1
betieve I've got exactly the right
costume for you. I wore it years
ago In the Scheherazade and agaiv
fn the ballet Russe, *
ﬁ”'!‘!mz idem seemed now to intox-

ate Byrd and anp ecstatic thriil

Remenoff was ant husiastie,

impraetical|

of anticipation poured through her
veins. S3he'd show them that India
wasn't the only person who eould
do things! Why, she’d put it all
aver India! Indeed she would! She
wished now that India was goinz
to be there, just to see how she
could entertain and amuse a whole
roomful of people.

And she had a strange longing
that Larry might be there, too.
Especially Larry! Wouldn't that
be a satisfaction!

Then her mood suddenly
changed and she shivered at the
thought of the boldness of the
plan. Dancing with a man as ex-
perienced as Mr, Remenoff! Sup-
pose she should get stage fright
and not be able to do one step?
Her head swam a little at the idea.

Mrs. Remenoff brought the cos-
tume from the storeroom.

She must try it on then and
there.

It was a goregeous, iridescent
affair, embroid2red and appliqued
v ith jewels, with long, puffy trous-
ers laced up at the sides in a lat-
tire work of gold. a bodice that
went to the waist in a polnt in the
bpack and a skirt wircd so as to
hold its many points out, of col-
ored metallie cloth, the whole ef-
fect being, as she danced, of an
animated rainbow. It reached its
crowning effect in the turban
which had a little pair of gold-en-
crusted wings jutting out at the
sides.

The costume (fitled perfectly,
but the turban was too small.

“The truban eet does not feet
so well, said Mr. Remenoff, “be-
cause of the hair.”

Mrs. Remenoff considered.

“We'll try to stretch it,”” she of-
‘ered, somewhat dubiously.

Byrd's thoughts were almost
visible, and flitted over her face
ike shadows made by passing
‘louds on sunlit water.

“I've really wanted to cut it
for a long time,"”" she admitted.
““but every one discouraged me."

“If it has a natural wave, it
vould be lovely short. Long hah
s more difficult dancing,” said
Mrs. Remcnoff.

“I'll eut it!"” annoynced Byrd.
~ith the courageous look that
nust have been in Hannibal’s
*ves as be crossed the Alps.

She made arrangements with
Vir. Remenoff to practice with him
evéral times before the party.

The verv next morning Byrd
‘topped it a beauty parlor in the
Athletic building, and. with =
ense of terror and misgiving, sat
lown in the big barber's chair,

In a few minutes her golden haiy
lay like a summer mist all around
the floor.

She had the feeling that she

taought Byrd. They |

S0Mms l

1ad lost part of her body, or at
‘east, part of her soul.

With a pleased look. the barbe*
{ 1eld the mirror before her eves.

How sirange she looked! Bu!
tow youthful! Why, she didn'!
look one day older than Pat! She
itudied the reflection long and in-
tently.

With plenty of waler, the beauty
lc_-xpert laid in wide conecentric
~ireles and then she sat for a half
hour under the drier

The result was amazingly beau-
{tiful. Byrd felt a little light-hcaded
|as she walked out the parlor under
the admiring gaze of all the oper-
|2tors who had been called in to
| ee the finished product.
| Byrd’s confidence in herself
mounted. Now she ecould dance'
This had given her all the courag:
lin the world.

“Be your chest measure.” shs
|said to herself, as she went down
| the elevator.

Mr. Remenoff called for her
quite early and she kept him walit-
|inz almost a half hour.

Mrs. Kelly and Rosy helped he
dress, and as she descended the
stairs, there was Martin at the foo!
of it, waiting to see her.

There was enormous admira-
ilion in his eyes for the vision that
[eame toward him. but there was

.'something deeper, too. But Byrd

%hrushtd the thought aside. She
didn’t have time to worry about
Martin now.

She could see Mr. Remenofll
dimly outlined in the corner of
the taxi, and he presented the illu-
sion of a gay Russian youth not
more than 20 years old. His elever
makeup concealed his 50 odd
years. As she sat down beside him
he eould feel her trembling,

“A lettle frightened, Karsa-
vina?" he asked, solicitously. *I
shall say you are the famous Kar-

| Announcement

Effective Monday morning, January 7

The General Grocery
' Company, Inc.

will be open for wholesale busi-

ness in its new warehouse at

Liberty and Trade Sts. .

Salem, Oregon

savina of the ballet Russe when
they ask after the beautiful little
dancer.”

‘Scared to death!”™ said Byrd,
suddenly weakening.

“It will wear off when you be-
gin,” he assured her. “Then you
will think only of the eecstasy of
the rhythm and the musie.”

The driveway to the Ober-
mans’ house climbed a tiny hill
and turned to the right.

There were stone walls on both
sides, for Fred insisted that he|
wanted no neighbors prying into
his affairs, and between the ma-
cadam and the walls were strips
of garden where even now late
chrysanthemums and dahlias were
nodding their shaggy heads.

Fred, girded in senatorial
cheesecloth dyed by Tiny's pudgy
hands, stood similing as he greeted
his guests.

He had to discard his mask to
wipe the perspiration from his
senatorial brow.

““Thees ees my partner, the Kar-

savina,”” Mr. Remenoff, bowing
grandly, introduced Byrd. She
bowed almost to the floor. "“We

are to dance for your guests ees
eet not?"

““Sure thing!'" said Fred, pleas-
ed and almost overcome by their
magnificence. “The dressing
rooms are upstairs.”

Descending a few minutes latar.
Byrd and Mr. Remenoff stopped
a few moments on the landing ana

The floor was a bare, polished
surface that drank in the myriad
lights that glittered everywhere.
Wires had been strung in a masze
from room to room, from which
were suspended ecolored streamers
of crepe paper and hundreds of
tiny balloons that swung in the
air eurrents.

There was a riot of color and
movement and musie all woven in-
to the picture like bits of bright

ithreads on a huge tapestry. Here

were dreams of a lifetime realized
in a brief hour.

A real carnival, thought Byrd, a
bal masque such as she was con-
tinually reading about in the pa-
pers given in great cosmopolitan
homes, A hundred guests in as
many different costumes gave the
scene an air of unreality.

Byrd feit as if she had stepped
out of her present-day self and
was living for a few enchanted
hours 4n the romantic atmospher=
of the past, in a phantom world
where everything was colored and
embroidered for her special bene-
fit and each character had step-
ped out from & page of the world’s
history to see her dance,

She wanted to close her eyes and
imagine that she was each of the
lovely  characters that floated
around the rooms, now a Cleo-
patra clinging to her Mare An-
tony, now a Marie Antoinette on
the arm of Louis XVI.

glanced over the bright scene that
stretched before them.

A tremor of excitement passed
over her. Among the dreams of her

Fairy Tale Life Ends as

Companionate Bride Sees
Law Snatf_h_ for Her Mate

By EUGENE TRAYIS
Staff Writer for Central Press
and The Statesman
EMPHIS, Tenn., Jan. 5.—A
M flyer in the city's night life
has proven the trail's end
for Johanna Bruce, 23, lovely
bobbed-hair girl, whose romance
as the companionate bride of a
picturesque gunman, bank bandit
and mail robber, has been blasted
by the exposing of his career af-
ter a wild party at a roadhouse.
A typical beaulty of the far
porthwest, Johanna left her home

rihood had been the stage and,

ew York had constantly beckon-
ed her as it did thousands of other
girls Mving sedately in little towns
throughout the country.

Here was her opportunity! Now
she could play her part! Byrd
laughed aloud out of sheer joyous-
ness. Tonight she was going to be
the envy of them all. She was go-
ing to be gay and elfin and dar-
ing! In the end she would dis-
appear like Cinderella. leaving
them gasping and wondering. She
had it all planned out!

(TO BE CONTINUED)

town, Winona, Minn., and went to
8t. Paul to make her own way in
the world. There she met the
dashing cavalier, Frank Devers,
alias P. J. Nolan, alias ““Buabbling
Over,"”” and a lot of other fanciful
names.

With plenty of money and a big
car the gay courtier was her night-
ly escort. Then came love and a
decision for a companionate mar-
riage.

Everything Money Could Buy

“*S0." Johanna has confided to
the police matron here, ““we trav-
eled, stopping at the more expen-
sive hotels. He gave me every-
thing money could buy. It was
beautiful while it lasted. But
now—71""

A squad of detectives seized
$15,000 worth of gems in her pos-
session, more than $4,000 in $100

bills, considerable smaller cash
and three rings.
Johanna's romance ended

abruptly when police took “Bub-
bling Over's” finger prints after
a taxj driver had brought that in-
toxicated gentleman to the police
station for safe keeping, because
he feared his fare would be rob

bed because of his carelessness in
displaying large bills.
His Career Checkered

A checkup revealed that he was
wanted in many cities for a varied
assortment of crimes. But Johan-
na's hero refuses to discuss his
checkered career, preferring to
keep silent until he stands trial
in St. Paul federal court for the

robbery of a postoffice messenger
two years ago, at Hibbing, Minn.

Denying the many charges
against him, “Bubbling Over"
says, “The only rap- against me is
{or an unfinished stretch In the
Utah penitentiary, for a bank rob-
bery.” Yet sheriffs, federal men
and railroad detectives have wired
Memphis police to “hold him un-
til we get there.”

Back to St. Paul, with the erst-
while playboy of the night clubs,
goes pretty Johanna, who con-
fessed to a police matron that
Devers was not really her husband
—back, perhaps, to her $22.50 a
week job in a drug store—if she
escapes without sentence for hav-
ing her husband’s loot in her pos-
session,

S0 T« Born—Mr. and Mrs. G
G. Webster Ross of Toledo, Ore.,
are the parents of a son, born at
Toledo December 23. The father
is identified with tke state high-
way department at Toledo and is
2 son of Mrs. G. Ed Ross of

Salem.

CONDOLENCES SEN
BEREAVED FAMIE

|
LY

KEIZER, Ore., Jan. 5 — <,
cial)—The Keizer Ccommung
club has passed resolutions

sympathy for Fred S. MeCall a
family in the loss of their fu:
er and grandfather, Samue| M
Call, Friends here also have s«
their condolences to Thomas M.
dock following the death of |
wife, Mrs. Delia Maddock,

Although many persons in 1,
community are ill with influen;
which has been prevalent for 1
past month, the Keizer scl
teachers and pupils were all p
sent Wednesday when school
opened.

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Hansen
Portland spent the Christma-
cation with Mr. and Mrs
Russell, Mrs. Hansen’s broth
law and sister.

Miss Myrtle McClay is una
attend classes at Salem
school because of illness

Mr. and Mrs. R. Patterson
ents of Mrs. Ward C. Russell. |
‘been seriously ill with influen:
| The Migses Lois and Erma k.
er spent their Christmas vacat

i1l with “fln."”” They are now a
lto be out again.

DAVENPORTS

$225.00 Pillew Arm Davenport in plain Mohair
with loose cushions and beautiful frieze reverse

cushions. A fine 5177.50

Davenport ... ...

$222.50 Karpen Davenport, full mahogany
frame, upholstered in plain mohair with silk

X ‘wondertul valus . 149,00

$122.50 “Birchfield” Bed Davenport, made in
our own factory, full coil spring construction.
You sleep on coil springs and mattress (not on

cushions). Built to “Birchfield” $99 50
L ]

standards

Occasional Chairs

$57.50 “Birchfield” Cogswell Chair, in velour

and mohair combinations— $

Lo2se cushion seats ... 47.50
$45.00 Pull-up Chairs, covered in velour and
mohair combinations, upholstered$31 50
backs and seats ... .. . e °
$35.00 Pull-up Chairs, covered in plain mohair,

upho.lsterod backs and $26 50
Living Room Tables

$27.50 Marble Top End Tables with solid ma-

hogany bases, heavy Italian $
styles, Anliqued s 15.75
$40.00 Pedestal Base Davenport Tables, 54-
inch, in mahogany $
beautifully shaped tops ... ... 32.50
22.50 Occasional Table in Burl Walnut tops,

turned legs and shaped $17 75
INDIVIDUAL .

stretchers
Chamber Pieces
$95.00 Vanity, 3 Mirrors, full length, 6 draw-

ers, beautiful Walnut $47 50
L ]

WOOAS oo i e

$97.50 Dresser, large plate Mirror combina-
tion of walnut and birdseye maple, all drawers
finished in real mahogany .$67 50
Woods ... ® o)
AND HUNDREDS OF 00D PIECES Oa
FURNITURE AT BIG REDUCTIONS

“Birchfield” |
avenports

“BIRCHFIELD” Davenport

in plain mohair, built in our
own factory to Birchfield
high standards —now

“BIRCHFIELD" Davenport

in jacquard velours, built to
Birchfield standards in our
own factory.....

Giese-Powers JANUARY SALE!
You Save 15 to 50 Percent

Living Room Desks

59850

$140.00 Grand Rapids Chippendale Desk in

mahogany. Hand carved, s
spinet style ........ == 90.00
$112.50 Govenor Winthrop style, in combina-

tion mahogany, good interior,  @Q() ()()

sliding writing bed.. .......... ...
$82.60 Wall Desk with drop front and good in-

terior, full length drawer below. $67 50
L ]

Combination mahogany

Wilton Rugs

These rugs must be sold before we take inven-
tory and these prices will tell their own story.
Regularly priced from $95.00 to $125.00—

Sale Prices $60 to $71.50

Most of these rugs are from the famous mak-
ers of Bigelow Hartford Carpzt Co,

Beds—Springs—Mattresses

$41.50 Spring filled Mattress, with roll edges

and heavy ticking— $29 75
L ]

Now
DOWNEY REST—High quality felted cotton

mattress, in extra good art $17 50
e

ticking, 50 pounds .

Tubular Steel Beds in brown or ivory finish,

full or twin $5.75

size

$25.00 Double Deck Coil Spring— $
No better sprimg made .. ... 14.75

Double Deck Coil Spri
Dauble Decke Gl Speings. ~ $8.95
LINOLEUM
and Felt Base Floor Covering
Lots of close-out patterns at a
wonderful savings, some of these
at 50% reduction. A chance to cov-
er a floor for a few dollars. Come
in—select your pattern—and save

several dollars per room.

s e m .

L]
r

BED ROOM GROUP

Your choiee of full size bed, chiffonier, vanity
or full size bed, chiffonier or dresser.

DINING ROOM GROUP

Table, Buffet, 5 Chairs and one Arm Chair.

USE
-Your
CREDIT

GIESE-POWERS

FURNITURE

COMPANY

WE
CHARGE
No Interest 1
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