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SENATE STILL
IRBUES PACT

Kellogg Anti-War Treaty At-
tacked by Reed of Mis-
souri; Debate Hot

WASHINGTON, Jan. 11.—(AP)
—An agreement to limit debate on
the Kellogg antl-war treaty was
Dlocked in the senate today after
the veteran “Jim’™ Reed of Mi-
sourf, had lashed out with his|*
threatened attack omn the pact
which he described as a “trojan
horse.”

For more than two hour the
fiery Missourian talked on the

“trealy of words, on "“maudlin sen-'.

timentalists’™ and “pacifists™ am
concluded before a erowded cham
ber and galleries with an appea
that the senate assured some form
of construction on the pact whietl-
he held necessary to protect long
asserted American rights.
Reed Eyes Borah
Pacing up and down the center
aisle he warned that the treaty
would lead to the League of Na-
tions, Senator Reed turned repeat-
edly to look at his old ally in the
battle against the league, Senato:
- Borah of Idaho, who is sponsor-
ing the treaty.

When he had concluded, Sen-
ator Borah arose to ask that de-
bate on the treaty be Mmited to
30 minutes for each senator after
8 o’clock tomorrow. There appear-
ed to be no opposition, but as the
nec2ssary unanimous approval was
about to be given Senator Moses,
republican, New Hampshire, ob-
jected until he could confer with
those seeking some form of an
interpretation on the paet.

Kellogg Is Attacked

Senator Reed in his speech as-
sailed Secretary Kellogg for his
i@sistence that no interpretation
of any sort be placed upon the
treaty and tonight Senators Moses,
Reed and others favoring an in-
t@érpretation appeared to be hold-
g out in a last effort to get some

per of compromise whicn
would place in the record th=
vlews expressed on the floor by
treaty advocates that the pact did
mot affect America’s Monroe Doc-
tgine and her right of self defense.

- Only once was Senator Reed in-
terrupted and then by Senator Bor
#h after the Missourian had de-
@lared -that Borah “praectically

mitted that the treaty was noth

1 but a gesture of good will.’

% “When the senator gﬂs through
there won't be that left,"” remark-|
ed the Idahoan.

MEW BRAHAM-PAIGE
LINE COMING 500N

An entirely new line of Gra-
ham-Palge cars will be presented
efe January 25 by new dealers
the Salem fleld when the firm
Loder brothers opens for busi-
here.

James L. Loder, for many years

. Portland mldent and the sales
manager of the new firm, takes
the local agency after eight years
with Cook & Lyon, state distribu-
tors for Graham-Palge cars. W.
P. ‘Loder, who is to be business
manager of the concern, has had
L1 years experfence in the First
Natlonal bank of Portland and fol-
lowed that with work in life in-
surance for business firms, =
phase of activity in which he will
continue once the local car agency
§s established.
& Both young men are enthusias-
tic'about the Salem fleld and fts
opportunities for car distribution.
Likewise, they have great faith in
the Graham-Palige llne. James L
Loder is at present at the eastern
factory and has wired his brother
that the new models are the most
oulstanding ever produced by the
sompany.

A lease on the new firm's sell-
ing location hms receatly been con-
cluded with W. O. W. representa-
tives. The agency will be housed
in the bullding of that lodge on
Center street. The location is Lthe
Trumm Motor Co., Mr. Trumm
same as that occupled by the
having retired from the Graham-
Palge agency to represent the Ad-
vyance Rumley Thresher line in the
Balom district.

PREMIER POINCARE

WIS BIE VICTOR&

PARIS, Jan. 11.—(AP)—After | #:2

s long and bitter debate Premier
Raymond Polncare triumphed over
the opposition to him and his new
cabinet tonight by a greater mar-
€in than even his friends had ex-
pected.

The vote was 317 to 258, for
rejection of & vote of non-confi-
!-oo——- majority of 64.
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When Tiny was disturbed, she
never stopped to choose her words.
She sloughed off the veneer of
her polite vocabulary as easily
as s snake sloughs its skin.

Fred frowned and looked un-
comfortable. He shook his head.

Byrd gucrased what it was that
kept him from speaking.

“Are you afrald you might up-
set me?” she asked. "“The theory
that women in my—Ilike me—be-
ing -hocked was exploded long
ago.” Byrd laughed. It was bard
for her to think of herself n dit-
[erent.

*“That so?"” asked Fred, nulllnx
for time. Byrd and Tiny suddenly
felt that Fred was concealing some
bad néws from them.

“I'll scream If T have to wait
|another minute,'”” sald Tiny, shril-

¥. .

“Hold your horses, old lady.”
ald Fred, his volee shaking
lghtly. “If you'd secen the pap-
:rs yasterday and {oday you might
1zve kmown that Jack was indict-
d for embezzlement, having mis-
iwppropriated funds in compectiom
with the handling of the business
3{ those real estate campanies.”™

“Oh, Fred,” exclzimed Tiny,
snarply, “it's come to that! It's
happening just as you said it
would.”

“Yesterday Jack telephoned me
to ask if 1'd go his bend. And I
41id. Twenty-five thousand- dol-
lars!” The tones of Fred's voice
grew low and he seemed to enun-
clate with difficulty. ““The police
Informed me tonight just before
1 left the office that he'd skipped
town!"

Byrd knew what it cost Fred in
repressed emotion to keep his
poise while he sat there staring
at them. She knew that if Fred

“Two Lovers” is
‘New. Attraction,
Elsinore Today

“Two Lovers’” with Ronald Col-
man and Vilma Banky as its lead-
ing players will open a three day
engagement at the Elsinore thea-
tre gtarting today.

Lald against the ever-stirring
background of war, “Two Lovers’
tells the story of Mark Van Rycke,
son of a patrician burgomaster of
Ghent and of hlis serret adven-

tures as ‘‘Leatherface.,” myster-|
ions amd fafthful aid to Wiliam,
Prince of Orange, who seeks to|
lead the enslaved country of Flan-|
|ders to freedom from the nppreus-i
ing hands of the Spanfards.

Wild night rides, hair-raising
|Lllleln (of wit as wel] as of 3wr}rl‘1!
{reveal Ronald Colman as ‘‘Lea-|°
therface,” in a role more colorful
and varied than any he has ever|
attempted.

Vilma Banky is Lenora, the
Flower of Spaln, nlece of lhei
Duke of Azar, oppressor of the
Flemish and commandant of the
Spanish, played by Noah Beery.

Stock Company
To 'Play Every
Day, Hollywood

With the opening of the Law-
rence Stock company at the Holly-
wood theatre Sunday, Salem for
the first time wlill have a stock
troupe playing the entire week.
Several of the players are already
well known to Salem sudiences,
from their recent engagement
with the Manhattan players at the
Elsinore,

Jack Lawrence, director of the
new company, announces a change
of policy for the players at the
Hollywood.
an hour's duration and will be
stirictly of the comedy varlety.
Sunday’s offering promises to be
the most entertalnment given for
the money im Balem for a long
time. The Lawrence players will
present ““Whose Baby Are You?”
and on the screen will be “White
Shadows of the Bouth Seas,” a pic-
ture with a kick.

Members of the new company
are Miss Madge Feely, who played
the model in "Lombardi, Ltd.;*"
Jack Holt, Jack Lawrence, Nellle
McCall, Mr. McCall, Mr. Keeney
and others.

Hollywood

SUN. - MON. - TUES.

i" look in her

The shows will be of|}

hadn’t kept contrel of his feelings
Tiny would have an attack of hy-
ateria.

“What does it really
Fred?"” she whispered.

“Why, it means that the police
think that Jack has slipped down
because they weren't able to lo-
cate him today.” His voice came
back a bit stronger. “But 1 think
he'll turn up in the morning. I
wouldn't blame him, elther, if he
deliberately hid himself away
from these damned reporters.”

Tiny’'s face, with its spots of
rouge, went completely white. She
flew from her seat to Fred and
threw her arms around him.

“Oh, my bibby-baby,” she
groaned, weeping, “what if our
papa should lose all that money?"

“] don't mind the twenty-flve
thousand,” sald Fred, soothingly,
“*what hurts is the thought that
Jack might have gone yellow. But
we won't even think about Iit, un-
tfl they've proved it.”

Fred's features twisted like a
man in pain. He had a wonderful
trust in his friends. His lovalty
Lo them was the finest th:ng about

fm.
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she maid.|Jeck Duncan was In that house,”
shrilly. “You musta’t go up-|sald Fred.

“Doa’t go wp mow,”

stairs.”
Then she became more com-

“Little Jack hasa’t been well,
and when he wakes he cries and
wakes up the other two,” sghe
explained, haltingly.

“Well if you're busy with a
sick child,” he said slowly, “we
won't stay long. There's a mstter
I want to discuss with you, Margy,
and since the girls know abeut it,
they might as well stay while we
talk things over.”

Margy sgemed to drop her gaze
beneath that of Fred's, and Byrd
thought she saw a fleeting, fright-
ned look in them,

“You know that Jack is out on
twenty-five thousand doilar bail
and that I'm on his bond.” Margy
;ond?zd. “When did you see Jack

Fred's question came with star.
tling abruptness.

But Margy didn't answer for a
Iou time.

“Don’t gtop to think too long,”
uld Fred, a little sharply. *“I
want the truth from you, Margy.”
“Why, Fred,” she stammered,
“1 was just trying to think—J saw
him yesterday morning. He came
out a little while to see the chil.

dren.
“How long did he stay?” asked

“Perhaps Margy knows where |Fred.

he is and could persuade him to
come back.”” Byrd's face brighten-
ed at the thought. “I know that
she’'s seen him occasionally, be.
cause I paw her in his office mot
so leng ago.”

Strong men must suffer most
fmmm petly tragedies, thought

She realized that Fred was
completely unbalanced by the mat.
ter of Jack's disappearance and his
nervousness increased during the
meal,

“Let's run out to Margy's and
see what she knows about him,”
suggested Tiny.

Byrd and Tiny had their coats
Byrd wondered how Margy would
receive her.

They rang the bell, and then
they saw_ her peering furtively
from behind drawn shades. Then
she smiled at them and unbolted
the door. Her white, tense face
was swept with a feeling of relief.

“I have to keep the doors lock-
ed all the time,”” she explalned,
“I'd be doing nothing but talking
to neighbors and reporters.”

“l wished I'd have known,”

said Tiny, ‘I could have come out
and helped.”
“And I, too,” joined Byrd.
Margy put one arm around

Byrd and Byrd understood that
ishe had forgotten the bitterness
in her heart against her.

“I've left all the help go, you
know,” she continued.

“Where are the children?" ask-
ed Byrd, starting for the stairs.

*‘All In bed already?”

Margy detained her with one
arm on her sleeve and there was
eyes approachnig
panle,
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“MORGAN'S LAST RAID"

A real thrill for the sweet-
hearts of today and to those
of yesterday ., . . Crowded
with adveature and romancse

. Don't miss It!

Comedy - News Events
MAQO at the Orgaa

—coming—
WEDNESDAY
Fanchon & Marco's
“HOT MOMMA GOOSE"

the big girl show with
“The Sunkist Beauties"™

NEXT SATURDAY
5 Big Acts
High Class Vedvil
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“Why, just a liitle while,” she
sald. “You know Jack has hardly
spoken to me since he left here.
He It without saying anything to
m'll

A sickening suspicion began to
seep into Fred's mind, and Byrd
and Tiny felt the shadow of it,
too.

““The police suspect that Jack’s
going to leave town,” sald Fred,
trying to keep his volce casual.
“But I know his word to me will
keep him here. I know he'll give
himself up when the time comes
and take his medicine like a
man."

Margy paled as Fred finlshed
ind drew a vague and uncertain
hand across her eyes. She swayed
ilightly as if she might faint, and
#red took a step In her direction.

“He gave you his word of hon-
or,” she said, as if speaking tq
herselt

“Yes,” laughed Fred, mlrlhlcﬁ.—-
ly, “and In exchange I gave him
twenty-five thousand dellars.”

They all arose. Margy seemed
‘0 be walking in a dream. She op-
2ned the door for them and, say-
ing goodnight, they heard her
1uickly slide the bolt agaln.

" The night air, instead of reviv-
ing them, seemed to depress them
further with a sense of disaster.

They had driven several blocks
in silence.

“I could have

sworn that
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bouse all the time, just as Fred
M. S8he calied Dr. New-
comb, but he was dead whea he
rﬂrﬂ

“And she was all alone all
night?” asked Byrd, appalied.

Tiny shook her bead.

“I cam"t imagine why she didn't
call us.”™

“Tiny’s been trying to get Mar-
EY’'s line for an hour,” said Fred.
“I think we'd best eat a bite of
breakfast and chase right out.”

As they drove up to the houss,
they noticed groups of neighbors
and idlers gathered om the side-
walk looking curiously toward the
house. The older women were
exchanging their opinions with
lines of deep disapproval on thetir
faces,

In the driveway am undertak-
er’'s carriage stood. The hall door
was open. Margy was in confer-
ence with the undertaker and left
him when they came in.

Ia the hard morning lHght, Mar-
gy seemed to have been worn
thin with worry. but a different
expression appeared In her eyes
as If the light that was far within
had at last a chance of shining
through. She was nervous and

(Turn to Page 6, Please.)
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Byrd wag awakened the mext|®
morning by sounds of suppressed
excitement going on in the house.

She heard Tiny talking excited-
ly at the telephone and at the
same time trying to mufflie the
natural shrillness of her voice.

Byrd hurried out of bed. Bhe
slipped on her negligee and shlp-
pers and stood for a moment try-
ing to get the content of the com-
versation,

It was a bright, eold November
day. The sun was shining through
the tree trunks like rods of
sharp brightness penetrating their
hearts with shining steel. About
their bare bomghs were lines of
frosty white.

Then she heard Fred trying to
drag Tiny away from the tele-
phene,

“Go downstairs and telephone,”
he ordered her. “You'll have Byrd
awake before you kmow it.”

Then Byrd appeared In the hall.

“For Pete's sake,” she said, be-
wildered and stlll sleepy, “what's
happened?” -

“Jack shot himself last n_l;ht."
sald Fred, taking out his handker-
chief and drying his eyes which
Byrd saw now were red and puf-
fy. His voice was choked with |
tears, J

Tiny took up the story in a
trembling voice.

“Fred was downstairs,”
sald. “He couldn't sleep last
night for worrying and got up be-
fore six this morning. The tele-
phone rang about seven. It was
Margy and she said Jack had shot
himself last night, about an hour
after we left. He was In the

Starts Tomorrow 7Days

Frank Bligh presents America’s Foremost Comedicnne
in Another Great Vitaphome Road Show

Fannie Brice

I» a big Talking, Singing Sensation, every charactor |
in the play alive with voice and sound, such is—

My Man' i

“The Famous Star Singing the
Songs that have Thrilled the World

andc
10O ¢

VITAPHONE ACTS <

she

In the Hilarious
Talking Picture
“LIVE and TAKE"
Talking News &
Acts

Starts Tomorrow
FANNIE BRICE

“It has been quite

'rnm:;glnzgmg a revelation to |
n-“ h Tri l - .
SRMY MAN© find so many per- ‘

Open for Business Today

Our place has been closed up after the fire
of yesterday and we will be able to take
care of business today.

WAIT’S PACKING HOUSE
431 N. Front Street

sons crowding in- ;
to a place where
the topic discuss-
ed is of a reli-
gious nature.

Many have con-
cluded that the

secret of the suc-
cess of these lec-

Comfort
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~ Beauty—Plus!
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It is a Biltwedl Chair, which means that It is solidly
hﬁkdd’nhm—cﬂmdm

tures is that Pro-
fsesorEverson
discusses sub-
jects about which
the public is an-
xious to be in-
formed.” — New

York Post.

PROF. C. T. EVERSON
Notled Bible Lecturer and Evangelist

Sunday, 7:45---Doors Open at 6 |

and

Don’t Miss This Truly | |
Remarkable Lecture

Pronounced by the thousands who have heard it in other cities
the most gripping of them all. ﬁ

of course a
of your Bving room.

thet will last & Hetime
[} Men who have never taken any interest in religion have been
o B e 929.00 _ mightily moved by it.
Don’t be among those who planned to come, but never came.
Soe Our Complate Showing of Come this Sunday and you will be able to appreciate your §

Biltwell Upholstered
Furniture

friends’ enthusiasm about these lectures.

Easy Terms—Withou{ Interesi 3 P

and Markei Furniiure Ceo.

T

B —— e

Lively Song Service Free to All John E. Ford, Soloist




