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Salem, Oregon, Saturday Morning, July 27, 1929

WHAT 1L\S COXE BiEORE
Eddie Recun has been poisiuded to |
in A ng of which the *‘Big Guy” |
g the leader. Bernlce Veressl, "‘mang

girl,™ Is In love with Eddie, but he
becomes disgusted and breaks away,
Boarding a freicht train, he goes to
Virginia, where he meets | Marian

Thorndlke and Penfield Paradine, Pa-

. The OREGON STATESMAN,

from her body. Once more her

Blue Bl;od Kndm

by ROBERT TERRY SHANNON

on the sgurface, her kind of a man.
In her eyes he was still bizarre.
Yes, despite everyihing she was
coming, under his sway. Subtly,
he had begun to reach her in the
old, primitlve way—neither di-
vined the significance of the al-

skin was under his palms; his
fingers touched her soft hair; in
a slow progress of tormenting
delight’ In the faint light of the

| and closer.
She felt his body shake; a mat-

awaited him, She was probably | was alien to her judgmen

and
kissed by other yYoumg men, h lcumm‘l sense, j - Y 4
realized—he was not quile a fODl.d;d she move closer to him. but
—but it could have meant noth- there was & gradual narrowing
ing to her. Probably, she had|of space between them. Eddie

room her face, 80 mear his eyes, |
| was like a magnet drawing closer

ter of inches only separated them. |
" | For the first time she felt her-
ous moment of inexpreseible joy seif drawn by some force that'

Not consciously,

Claims totaling $1149.45 have
been pald to Statesman readers
Insarance Co. in less than one
twar. These claims were paid on
 the $1.00 policy issued to State-
| man readers,

,  Follow the Sports in the States-
man full sport news reports fresh
ei1~h mornine,

GOOD-NIGHT
STORIES

fe—m= By Max .Trell

said. |

“Exactly!” said Knarf. “Every-
one knows that!"™ '

“And what are those columns|
that look like church steeples?”
Mij inquired, addr:ssing Knarf.

Knarf hesitated.

“They're called minarets!' said
Hanid, smiling at Knarf, ““There’s
1a winding staircase inside each
| one of them. When it is time for!
|praye75 the Moslem priest climhs
|'up to the top and calls out fof
lall Moslems to sav their nll"ng‘r'rs.
|As soon as they hear him, they
| lay down their little prayer ruszs
' wherever Lhev happen to be, and |

where thie Moslems pray,” Hanid;r I

Enarf. the Shadow-Boy. Changes then they face towards the East’

The Home Kitchen

By ALICE LYNN BARRY

Exotic Summcr Salads—So Easy

»r To Prepare

One of the best home ¢ooks I
know has this maxim about sal-
ads: “Make dressing of many in-
gredients, but the salnd itself of
few.”

She uses a great many aclds
and spices for her innumerable
dressings, but her salads never
consist of more than three items

at most, and usually only two—,

\\ .
| different. It's a pulp fruit wirth
a2 wvery delicate flavor—in its
prime when slightiy roft to the
touch and the green skin is turn-
ing brpwn. One large alligator
pear will dress up a salad for
four, and it can be coribined with
any of the letiuces. Cut in hali,
pare the thick skim, remove the
large pit. Then dice and chill. It
must always he served very cold.
Any French dressing will do, a

specially good one being made by |

kisged lightly, foolishly, but when knew he shouid draw away: from

the- effrontery. By daring words,
he would have shocked her and

ed In her mind to encourage him
a little. Thrilled slightly with |

]

TILLIE, THE TOILER

By ROYAL 8. COPELAND, M. D.
United States Senator from New York.

Former Commissioner of Health, New York City.
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T IS too bad for any onme of us to feel that disease is incvitable

LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY

e, T s g Jstocratle | luring bind that was beginning | his lips sheuld i ; and pray—" :
die tau“}’aln"r:vllpi?uigs?gaﬁ;lm;r‘:xiht‘; to take form ? first lﬁn:eontheme:;olfrsnﬁ};e‘rts i ?Er' biut thf:“i o o mm;lhing oo S e | r ORE B IWQ Kude ol lf‘mwpiamlfl sy THW ?l“ ? s ar
make the farm, which he has inher- . 1 i tomatije, ‘and too compelling 1o be | a single vegetable or a single lithe juice Insicad of viusgar—or !
fted, & payme proposition, Eddie starts The twilight {n the room qeep, would be born anew for both of resisied, in tlielr nearness. Her .Knart_‘lhe little shadow-boy, [ fruit, lemon juice if you haven't the
to work, more to establish hMmsclf in |ened and Marian, reposing ¢om.-|them. It was a realization so lips were slightl ale and h with the turped-about name— | And there’ sh | to  recsm- | limes
Marian's god graces than for profit. | gortahly in the w b poignant that it bec tul. Y C o¢ Qidn’t like to read books. . Why? e Bl i e : '
Fa realizex the gulf which yawns be- | fortably in the worn uplolstery ame painful.  could gee, under the satin skin of A 41 mend tha rule. Complicated sal- If von Hve where alligator prars
tween them, bLict is fired with hope. of ;claedlchair.l did not stir, So far N }:? fo““dhlhe" wide awake and  her throat, a little vein pulsing gt;nl:l_n:ghl rthe::i.ut:m[rl:e‘,t.troulble adg consisting of half a domen (o ;}vmadﬁq as |l*--lv.‘ are x‘ul'u;
- as e could tell, she had drift- | looking at him. - like a signal ! hey were w , that’s why. rw-holmi i At + a5 uey & goIns.
CHAPTER XdI iy gnal. ? foods are rather overwhelming in | yj;mes called) are cleap, they can
She smiled vagunely. I think T 'eflr‘?md‘ ,vlrliml: SI“mb"l‘i'kaﬂd he 1":‘ Did you enjoy your nap?” he All at once he could wait no ﬁ:gw‘:}:d‘ ",hli]t?:;::;é h?qm:}::l;zz Jhot weather, If salad is one course ha garved by u-,\.;..u(.h.__?: gs ‘a sal.
am suffering more from humili. l:l _sn;'m. t ki‘ cat-i e careful-|asked. smiling with an ease which longer. His arms went around p.'h - e | of a meal it is most refreshing a3 course. Cut in helf and re-
ation than anything . else. It ess, m making noise, he certainly did not feel. ;her shoulders' and his face bent | - - ; when moderate in quantity and move pit, but don’t pave. Place
seems s0 silly to fall off a horse. It was remarkable to him that| “I haven't been asleep at all,” ' uBtil their lips were no more = __ﬂﬂ;f-‘:‘;is llc‘lavlfling with Mij, variety. Yes, one does fee. fX- ap jee to chill. Just holore sery-
I'm jolted and bruised a bit. but |°D¢ had, apparently, fallen asleep | she said, honestly. “I've been than a single inch apart . . . their li 0!.. alfad an }nm—*ihe other trayagant concoction§ at SOME ine pour in the ecenter of each
1 am sure there's nothing wrong | J7nder the magaetic touch of his|sitting here and thinking how |1iP8. suddenly, were pressed to- u;:,e e ow-chi d“'“'_a_fh"h s ladies’ luncheons—salad COUTSeS half a dressing made by mixing
with me worse than a blinding hands, and he suspected that she | pleasant it is in this house.” gether. b i D WO SeCOmPARTE SRSIX that are positive confections. cOD-. pqyal quantities of chili sauce
headache.” was only resting with her eyes Asals Ms trouki ) [. A tumult of wild disbelief Masters and misiresses. They were taining everything from celery 4.4 lemon juice, very cold. The
An - closed. If this were true, he was troublous COnsclous| .. hed through Eddie. Nothing so, ©0 3 boat which was steaming in- ‘| and pineapple to checse balle : ’ T
urge of sympathy moved smote him. I haven’'t phoned | . he harb £ d v b A1 pear i3 eaten with a spoon, like
immensely flattered that she could - exquisitely violent had ever be- i 0 the harbor of an exceedingl marshmallows, nuts and olives, ' g ; : e
through Eddie. He was so inter. your father,”” he said, lar ity . ) grapefruit,
ested in the girl that he had, hon feel so secure and at ease alone| w1 o0 ojaq Vg fore swirled around him, | 1aTge city. Too much. Even if salad is the | yy.itercress sarel
’ " | with him in his darkened house, m £ you didn’t.” she in-| = 4ppunily he felt as though his The houses of the city were main dish, with a basiz of chick- NVALercress; now more: (oms
estly, forgotten her suggestion ; ; formed him frankly. ""He would < " . mon in our mevhels ihan «ver i3 a
that he telephone her father, ' ut he was disturbed lest the sit- only have been worried and 1 am | whole nature bhad changed and | spread out over three hills, which len or sea food. it need not he variation from lettuce. It is seld
o ,» | uation become go unconventional that he had discovered a new in- | were connected by bridges, What banked hy a ring of (oo many , ;. : o ten
Maybe I can help you some, h quite sure, now, that I am per- 1fhi i . - . | by the bunch and should be soak :
he sald, his heart beating a little that she would carry away an in- fectly recovered.” | nerman within himself; .the Fd. | attracted attention most, howes:er,l “What City Is This?” (assorted vegetables. The simpler .4 1 a large gquantity of cold 3
fastér. “There's a trick I picked | Jefinite feeling of gullt, and s0| w“How's the headache?” { die Regan of New York's nolse were a great number of high ity | the salad in hot weather the c0ol- | ¢ 1ar for ahout tem or fifteen
up from a guy that used to train be ‘under a future feeling of re- “Much better.,” she fo!d Sim and jangle ceased to exist as an | buildings with immense domed- “Why do they face {owards the |©F it appears to the eye. | minutes. Then all the sand.will
prize fighters. Sometimes it does straint. “But it's not éond ;antirel)'. I iden}_llt;\i' “ld another persona'l;lli;‘ roofs and I.a:}ll ;olu}t’nns. The col- | paui?" Flor asked. Of course, we all want variely | 4rop to the bottom and the cress
the woitk better tham & headache In his enamorate state he at.|think if you give another of your took his place. ting from this umnshresem ed the steeples ofl “Because the ecity of Mocea is | Without simplieity, The most &r-| .4 be lifted out. erisp and clean.
powder—it’s something Ilike a [tributed to her a fineness of feel- | wonderful treatments it would | instant he could "never again be | churches. |in the East. Mecca is where Mo-|dent devotee of the best “’13‘1‘7“ | Berve with French dressing, plain
m ” ing that amounted—had he been | leave and thenm you could take me | - he was before—he had stép- | “What's the name of this| hammed, the Moslem prophet. |the world—crisp lettuce and ripe | op with a few slices of tomato.
“If my head would only stop |¢OTTect—to snobbishness. home.” She smiled at him with ped into a new world where love | ¢fty?"” Yam wanted to know. lived. Moelems are the same as | tomato—might find it tedious af-|  o)] of the cooked vegetables
hurting,” she replied. “I think Girls like Bernice Veressi he |an easy composure that was as. flowered all {ibout him with ten- “It might be Venice,” sald Mij. | Mohammedans.” . {ter the e'ighteenth consecutive | ... he made into delightful sal-
1'd be all right.” understood without any mysteri- | tonishing. | der_responsiveness. - “__or it might be Athens,” put| Knart looked at Hanid with |8ervice. We enjoy it all the more | 4,434 put they are all the better
He went behind her chair apd |28 chivalry distorting his com- He got to his feet: hands trem. | ;{0" re_the sweelest girl red. | in Flor. : | growing amazement. He. didn’t ;f‘"' having something elre In be- | (40 peing served in limited mum-
his own hands touched her fore-|MmOD sense, but Marian Thorn- |bling as he crossed the room and | M P world ..." he murmured, | = wji ‘goesn't matter what itfattempt to say anything at all. |tWeen. There are 811 20TtS of €3 [hery
bead, moved with steady, sooth- | dike he concelved to be of infin- | went around again behind her | halt-coherently. | might be,” Hanid interrupted, 1t | He just listened. |otic salads which consist of only | = (pjjjed string heans and water.
ing pressure over her temple and | itely more delicate subsiance. She | chair. | ., He was in the grasp of exquis- ;" o0 iantinople.” “And how many times a day|ODe ingredient in addition to the | .re:s _or pects and escarole—
back of her ears. At his first | ¥as touched by a divine mist. and | “Ji’s not comfortable for you | ite emotions, & swimming of the | ™ ..ry; 00 jus what T probably | does he call from the top of the |l€ttuce, and they provide plenty | pjjjeq cooked asparagus by it-
touch she seemed to relax. if he made the slightest error she |standing behind me and bending | Schses that sent his mind revolv- | oo yout to say,” Knarf declar. | minaret?” Yam asked. |of variety, but impose little effort ' .oi¢  cerved with mavonnaise are
“That Is very restful,” she said, | "°u!d be lost to him forever. over,” she said. “Sit on the arm | ing in giddy whirls. He was “n'led, pretending to be very wise, “Five times, All good Moslems ©n the cook. more appetizing to the eye than’
“Don't talk,” he cantioned her. That Eddle Regan was fired|of the chair,” | able to fathom the mighty mm'}"ll‘s too bad you interupted.” | pray five times a day.” Alligator pear is one food which | . 4.1¢ qozen cooked vegetables
After the passage.ef minutes | ¥ith love for her and that he re- | “She stretched back her head | :'l_"de':;e thlaht h"d_ hrc;ught I“::rm “0-oh.” sald Yam., “So It’s Knarf was even more amazed |Mm*kes an ordinary salad quite ..ic.4 together. It you use ashome- !
she sald, “I feel ever so much |B3rded her with a heavenly re. | with her eyes closed. A tremor | lafie e:f—h ;anm::::ar Gu:hatnh-ui 1 Constantinople. And what are than before. At last he could| ™ ' ly cooked vegetable, interest can .
better.” spect "an lb-solutely clear In |ran through him as he sat on the ! exil::: himu from 2;:; Yorl;'s ‘111059 high buildings with  the contain himself no longer, “Hm-m.,” the shadow-boy Te-|be added to the salad by usine a \
Yet she did not ask him to stop. Marian’s mind; for the moment arm of the chair and touched her attatnta and Liew ‘Tt M. mir idOHiF:s?" she nsked Knarf, “Where do you find out all | marked. Then he turned to go.|more elegant salad plant—endive
The touch of his hands was pleas- | She did not bother to examine |forehead with his hands. With gt-ulousl into this rialm ot ‘etats: | “Why, don’'t yon know what these things?" he demanded. | “Where are you going?"” they i or escarole or®waterciess. O° a °
ant to her, and actually more h;r reactions 'o‘f""l him, but|her head toward him, he was very| . rﬂptu’;e : ’ they zre? They're —well, you Hanid smiled gquietly. “I rcad | asked in surprise, richer dressing, adding chopped
penetrating than mere tranquil- ;e; “(;38 piquantly 11’;;9““5““1 t0 | near her now and there was some | - * | see, they’re—" ' them.,” she said. *I read them in “Going—?" he said. “Why.|olives or gherkins or other relish
‘I'ty_ She .]{?:egi herself to ,]1ph1;],- “C"Ith l;i:r?erye (?;::etfsé;:ei:r:;ﬁﬁe vague, sweet fragrance radiating/ (To Be Continued Sunday) “They're Turkish mosques. It's | a book.” | I'm going to read a hook!™ {to a plain mayvonnaise.
o an unthinking repose, while e
the warm, magnetic strength of watched him and knew precisely
his fingers flowed throuch the |Dis thoughts. He tip-toed In the POLLY AND HER PALS By CLIFF STERRETT]
pain amd began to drive it away. | dining room and 1it four candles,| - .
Gradually, she grew used to the ":0 l:atkthey "ﬁ“m not ;’et in ut- - 2 ‘ n
2lmost scdative ress - er darkness. ke wanted to save
threw off a feeling I{)Jl' :?:::w::::: her from embarrassment angd she Soop GRIEF! || DEM GF:ZJOKs.KAthT l ; 1 x
and allowed the easement of her |half smiled when his back was IMAGINE LS KETCH ME"' AH FIFTY 6|MME! 1
ruffering to he "replaced by a Iumgd. with kindliness at his un- BE”J'Coop‘E WE’A% A RABRITS E T\/ X ' NES
darowsy balm of comfort. sophisticated respect.for her, D FOOT AROUND IF Q ) | = K e
“You must be tired,”” she mur.| -1e returned to the room and UuP IN A , E)(2) o, ! wi / - 5 \
mured, sleepily. sat opposite her guietly; she knew HOUSE MAH NECK ¥ Q 2 3 /-?“ ' s ~ @.)
But he did not answer her, nor | he thought her asleep, and she (@) ¥ _ 4 (':_)p 5 f? -
had she expected an answer. could almost feel his eyes glow- FULLA ' X7 > = 4 S
"Presently, when he stopped. her | INE with tenderness Tae light s ' 0 GIMME = f= 3 l
eyes were closed. She was peace.|Was 80 poor that he could not GHOSTS ~ o p ° 0
ful and motionless. -He moved | observe the narrow ,opening of ‘9 1‘ ? < X ~ L7 0 '
away from her soft-footedly, and |her eyes and she rested in per- a' P, pD A = ME. = —
"was eareful lest he make disturb- | fect scrutiny while she measured - a - ;//f 3 » - T ol ( —r 2 — = /
hjg sounds, him, and found his ll\ﬂﬁculiu-ll}' E.} o -~ [ ] | . ~ N O : -~ :_'r W =
A new peculiar happiness ran |€asy to gaze upon. There were ’ ' - H - ~' ZZ .S'! — ~_J "
t{hrough him warmly. He had|appealing mdsculine contours in o 1 ~ - /,’/2 : = e
been privilezed to touch her and | bhis well-proportioned body; his — ] - N = = | W\
the contaet had been vastly more |dark, virile hair was free from — - g ) Zow E A
potent than any spoken utterance | the glossy pomades of other young # . . \ \ .1_
that would have been possihle: | men; the bony structure of the L é ' A
tne senfation of her smooth skin face underlying the sunburn was s Y \ “ y .' I_'
under his firm finzers had hrought [solid and symmetrical. She rest- 12 ® t .
them both to some new frontier [ed easily and thought that it L ?
of feeling. might be deliciously pleasant to 1T Z 2 . = uF. —
When he had desired to give |pursue all this a, bit further. 7z » ST‘E;?_IZ,E'TT-'
.voice to his love, he had lacked A half-consclous resolve form- -7 TP Wreet Pormr Sy e LTve Srmee vt smeord 7-27-

driven her away from him. In-|the consciousness of her power,
stinctively, e had chosen the only |the heritage of her womanhood,
course that left his future with s]she recognized. an elfin lndi Eve-
. her still open. ike pleasure in seeing him so 7 - - -
’ Above all, he was afraid he|helpless and enchanted. | 'D ASK You ouT TO LUNCH, klma ey m&SiA?J%MEg C?‘:i}-_ WELL, THAYT CUSTOMER. WHO H,EH NOW , SOSH,
might shock her and in his ¢rud-{ _At the moment she opened her MISS PHILLIRS , BUYT A cyuSromes) \ WAS aoiInG To TAKE ™ME To HEH) WHATLL ' DOnN'T
ity tear down the fragile temple |eyes, Eddie had been in the midst OF OURS JUST ASKED ME ouUT OFF ourR LUNCHEON l L-UNCH I3 TIED UR WITH THE You N IKNOW
he had built in his dreams. It he jof a sweetly apguishing specula- v Yo DINE - HE'S DATE ToDAY - YOUR : BoSS, SO You'p HAVE ANIFTY
had tried to tell her how he feit, [tion as to the bliss that resided 3 .. B803SS WANTS ME ¢ 5 MiIss ” . r—
¢ : IN THE BO0SS BETTER COME ’
his words would have appealed|on her lips awalting thelr first OFFICE NOW ITH ME PHILL(IPS]
only to her mind, and her mind. |Kkiss. : ALONG W 7 :
inevitably would have rejected Sometimes, unless the whole MI3% RH!LLID_SJ__ |
h__lm. He was a stranger, and not, | world wezs alj wrong, that deliri- : \ G )
IUST "‘i‘\-{E P < :
PROTECT FOODSTUFFS SAME . Bor u
\ VM &oINE To
F LyuNCH VIITH
ROM CONTAMINATION : |
Refuse to Eat Doubtful Food and You Will B¢ =
Reasonably Safe from Most of the Common : - T~
Hot Weather Illnesses, Says Dr. Copeland - %ylfg]m..‘ Buss
# Rong bewires Buno- wie U, Gresy 11z vrigire everried o 4 \ , '«& - TovVEle -

Death is inevitable and by one cause or another each of us wil = ' ' féﬂ s 1S MY
be swept into eternity. But there are some diseases, and eommo) F HOMEST, DADDY I DON'T ---You SEE, WHEAN WE WERE SHELL CET ovEPR = M 1‘ SISTER . HOW = 2 (
disezses at that, that we have.and really havé no business to have 4 WANT YOLU T GIVE UP YOUR/ ANNIE , MARRIED MY WIEE KAEW T BY AND Y, AND A TRE . MRS . MEANY, [ YOou* PO, MRS¥ 1
= For instance, there is “Summer diarrhoea.’ TRIP T EpROPE AT ALL ( THAT'S THAT I ~AD ADOPTED You THEN WE wiLl ALL MEAAI TIME .| | AND I HAVE | MEANVP--T 2 can ! 4
“Dysentery.” “flux”—it makes no differenc ON ACCOUNT OF ME - ZNICE OF AMD SHE HAS WO RIGHNT T BE MAPPY ToGETHE MISS wHIPPET | | TonD HER | HOPE YoU e
what you call it, this ailment is all too common WY DON'T You SEND. | | You--BUT | | BE JEALOUS OF MY LOVE ; INTRODUCES | | OF YOUR A CAN HELP | .
Why have it at all? | ME T© Some NicE | You DowT| | FOR You — JEALOUSY /s HER SISTER. | | TROUBLE — F ME - v
Ninety-nine times out of a hundred, Summe. {1 SUMMER <aMFP AND A TERRIBLE MONITER MRS. MEAAY, | P>
diarrhoea is the direet t of eating imprope: To ANNIE'S 7
or -contaminated food. ile all the life force: NEW MAMA*" :
may be lower in excessively hot weather, ther b
could be no such disturbance of digestion with ﬁ&ﬂ@‘
out taking the wrong thi into the stomach. = 5
No matter how well food is produced ano NO GOOpD . !
how carefully it is bandled, there is sure to be CAN COME - f
some contact with germs or bacteria. Fortunate oOF o~
ly most of these organisms are friendly ones
- Indeed, they may be forms of life that are guite TH‘S
: s, essential to our welfare. . ’
! - A& On the other hand, too many of them are ME WNG,
DR COPELAND. »nything but friendly. They are real enemies E
capable of making us very sick. 5 o0 =m0
But even if they are dangerous when into our bodies in

numbers, we are strong enough to resist them if their number:
are not too great. It is when the food is submitted to wrong condi-
- tions after it is purchased, that the danger becomes a real menace to

Unless the perishable foods are| by buying nothing except sound
kept ull the time at a temperature | fresh raw foods.

| Of fifty degrees or less any germs)|[ Answers to Health Queries |

that may be present will speedily
W.B. Q—Can warts be removed?

_multiply. In twenty-four hours a
ffew germs will become a billion. 2—What do you advise for remov-

hMI’ perishable food. you see. may | P& superfluous hair?
changed from somethi 1 —
'Lto health to g e A—Yes. For particulars send a
‘dangerous. solf-addressed, stamped envelope and
repeat your guestion. .
the germ life and poisons 3 e -
the use of the electric

. TOOTS AND CASPER By JIMMY MURP1Y| .

¥4 How cond |
COLONEL HooFer | . - )

" -

THE. VERY IDEA OF
MRS, HOOFER CALLING
You A MOSQUITO, CASPER. * 1 PROVE TO
) FEEL LIKE WRITING TO! | ANY JURY “THAT
HER AND BAWLING HER ou'T.| HE DOEDNT LooK|
DID YOU WRITE A LETTER| LIKE A MULE!
AND SAY COLONEL HOOFER | . IF THE SHOE.
LOOWED LIKE A MULET M FITS LET HiWm
AP HE'S B WEAR 1T!
SN LIABLE '
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