HAPTER 1

ud of the sesson,

s, Molly told hersell,
:.?m teed and rebellions and
o Debut time was almoat
Ane what bad it got her? |
'H..f - hids, petals only slightly
by (1st night's wemring, ‘met

_ They had been placed on
ko= 1450 through habit, Rita,
gad, wooid wear them some place

t wiun ahe stepped out after

h\. "
1 be more orchida for

”.: g I glittering cello-
pe B Or vlol
b4 'rom Brent. r violgts,
“::U .ves curled about thelr
"ﬂ.'. yenris, from Hubert who
" ¢, like hls flowers, |

i prought her Wick, Don-
beri. Brent—and the others.
ar wen wera like lenser stars

sptinst the definite, an-
wrightoens of desirability up-!
by the quartet,
hem Ross was wealthy,
¢ and nice. Dovald Living-
npreaentod the iner eircle of the
pondred,” a small, hand-picked |
tht clalimed top place moclally

tight of heritage, boasting nn-
| lines that stretched into =
o din: it shouldn't have mat- |
g modern timew. Yot somehow
Tremendonsly,  All the fam-

tumilies would open thelr armu to |
' ife. Donald, arrogant.|
ure, rect, with his splendid
town hoose that waa [rightfully in {
of redecorating, and his country
where ko entertained frequently,
g op & nretense of & comfort-
ineonce.  Donald had found It|

7 to retrench for some vague |
s concerned with stocks and

bert Wallace ‘was Just s Jebu-
rusher. Thin year he had pick-
fly. Hubert was a good play-
. but perbaps after a time you
pecaque tired of & life thol was
@fless merry-go-round, and then
e would you ha?
foiden girl!"  Bhe could lhear
s carsaning volee, now. “Mar-
we. and you'll dine on strawher-
18d eream lke the good lttle zir!
the pursery rhyme." |
No' thanke,” Molly had retorted.
wharries give me indigestion mnd
might make me fat. I'm not n
little giel, and I'm ton old for
rr rhymen."”
ot Btuart, who had been listen-
fn oo one of Hubert's numerous
qulte casual proposals, had quer-
¥What do you wgnt, child? What
of girl are you?"
Doa't know, to both your gues-
0! Molly had replied. I want to
ot
inking bout Brent's nien matter-
hetnean atilled for the moment the |
f In her mind, m tumult atarted
o theas dayn by the aight of flow- |
ind the emall white cards with
i+ serawled menssages. They rulned
progation markn, theme smnll white |

symbois of & decision she must make
soon,

For, of course, every girl should
ond her debut with an snnouncsment
of her engagement. That was what
dehuts were for!

In Molly's ease It was more tirgent.
It wan two years now mince her fath.
er's marriage to Donna, who was only
five years older than hersell. Donna
was petting siek and tired of a step-
mother role, It nged her u  bit
Pressure, aubtle as it was, wan being
brought to hear on Molly toward &
decision.

"Gooduess, Molly,” Donne had said.

from Wick. Or gar-| “What Iy the matter with you? Four |
nald, Or perhaps yel- | of the xenson's most eligible men At

your heels and you cun't maeke up
your mind,
and win a husband any girl would be
proud to get.”

Molly stirred restlesaly on her pil-
low. It wouldn't be Huhert, who
babbled things like “Golden Girl" at
her. Nor Wick, with his casual ac-
ceptance of her ns a wuitable wife,
Nor Donald, with his suave flattery
and appraleing eyen, That, of course,
left Brent. Trent, with his teasing
gray eyes, hin good-lookitg, but not
hero-handsome face, his strong man's
shoulders, The thought of Brent both
steadied and  stimulated Molly.
Strange. But Dirent was like that,

There was just one thing wrong
with choosing Brent,  You conldn't
accept & man who hadn't asked you
to marry hm. Donun didn't know
that, and persisted in the theory that
Brent was (o a sort of delicium about
Molly.

And all the time there was Breot
with his hig-brother-like devotion that
might mean somothing and  might
menn nothing at all.  Perhaps ahe
didn't want it to mean anything.
Brent wouldn't eall her “Golden Girl"
Hut he'd be certaln to call ber “child,”
as he had done ever since Molly was
12 and he wan a perfectly mnddening
and insultidg 16 years wid. Who want-
ed to be ealled “ehild" all her life?

Btrangely, he hadn't mooked at the
name Hubert had suggested during
an intermission at Molls's debut hall.
“Golden halr, golden eyes with am-
ber lights, golden skin,” Hubert hal
wald softly,

"Bounds Chinese," Molly had luugh-
ed,

“Naot yellow, Golden,” Brent had
corrected. “You have a sunny kind of

|skin and it's deeper gold when you

put on tan in the summer,™

“Why, Brent!” Molly bud exelaim-
od. This from matter-of-fact Brant
Stuart!

It he should ever propose and If
Molly sald rew, she would lve in that
fine old bome of Brent's, wilh its
mollow panellng and gracious nir of
nge and dignity, A house that was
the proper wetting for the son of a
famous architect, who was mnking
nume for himself in the same profes-
‘ll]l'l.

The telephone tinkled and she honrd
Ititn, the maid, answering,

“I'm awnske, Rita," ecalled Moliy,
Anything wan better than going aver

You could draw strawe |
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|you aren't.

ter that the claws will

Doona,"” Molly thought.

Donna, who had gone hither and yon, |

Though perhaps marrying one of the |
richest men in the country (that was

people anid). hadn't been & bad com-
promise for missing romance.

The telephons again. Molly an-|
Ing feeling rushing over her.
eouldn’'t mean anything more than de- |
votion, since it lacked

glrl knew meant belng in love!
YHi, mutt! I'm coming out”

nous. Aloud ehe replied sweetly, “'No,
Brent, Cold and headnache," |

“Rebellion,” declarsd Brent {irmly.
"I know the symptoms.'

Molly Inughed.
thing about Brent.
without belng angry,
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Molly laughed. That was the

the ®same ground and getting mo
where—no where beyonidl men and
flowers and telephonesa . . . and se-
| eurity,
| That wan it! Molly wanted a dan-

nles thing about Brent.

gerons eurrent in her 1if6. Bomething
to stip her pulses—mnot thia smooth,
enilesn succesnion of parties and
parties, leading {inally to a brilllant
wadding,

The wolee over the wire was only

He understood without belng angry.

 Hubert's.

“Borry," Mbolly told him, trying to
keep boredom from her tope, I
don’t feel up to luncheon today. Glve
me a rain check, won't you, Hubert?"

Just being polite, The conversa-

| elalmed.

lion that will continue until i~u|':||u:f'"l
Brent ingitired pleasantly. “Becnuse

Aok and.  Alscklass

“Hometime I'll be a0 hored and bit- | tonight,
the wtrong, | nantly,
wind-ln-your-ears sensation which any | ‘ehild’ 'and ‘mutt’ amd  treated ay |Wade to stand ou his legx, but toppled

|n1|d retrioved them, Rita adored
That wan the nice | chidp,

yor,
“Y won't be taken for granted this |else will
way," Molly thought, suddenly mutl | housed up lke—like an orchid”
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She adores

“Am I to ondersiand you don't?"

You eouldn’t help feellng morry for Brent laughed.

Molly considersd a moment.

after an unsuccessful debut, but hnillulnn't ndore duances tonight, and |
flually attached Dad and his millions.  adore you enly with qualifientions”

“Be reasonnble, Molly!"
“Hope you like the danee,” Molly

what the newspapers and income tax eald

Brent seemer brightly uneroshed,

|88 you soon,"

Molly clicked the phlone in place

swered and felt n plensant, reassur- | and sat conaileriog its blunk fiece
That | with & slight frown on her own,

“So superior!” Molly weld indig-
“1 don't like being called

though T haven't cut my baby teeth
1f he won't take me, somebody
I'm being cheated. Kept

Oo an impulse, she lifted the op-

I'm feeling not so I:u[\.il‘llhln and dropped them into a dainty, | with wide, excited ayes.

be-¢ibbonied waste basket near her
dreaning table, Then ahe stooped
or-
Bhe

even wecond-hand ones,

He Ill‘lll!l’ltl‘\nﬂ.||\I‘Illrnlm‘] n Latin eapacity for emo-
| on  that Molly sometimes envied.
“Is it a headache, cold and ru'hr'l-lltil.n would step out with her young

man and they would go places.
“And that,” Molly declded, “is what

It oecurs to me at the moment that | I'm golng te do tonlght—go places!”

I'm taking you
danees.”
“Good memory,”

to Peggy Carlyle's

She ecame from her shower more
golden than ever, eyes shining, and

Molly answered, | sparkling drops of water clinging to |

“Your name's on my date bouk, too, | her burnixhed halr.

As a matter of fact, Bront, I've de-
cided to skip Peggy’s dance”
“You ean't do that!" Brent ex-
You know I
with

a special kind of date,
always spend your |hirthdays
yon."

“Just an old childish eustom," Maol-
ly replied coolly. “Anyway, I didn't
say I wouldn't spend my birthiay with
you, I'm eounting om your skippiog
the danee with me.”

“0Oh, you are.” Rrent spoke alowly.

“Naturallr. TYou don't sound very
snthusinstic.”

“What's on your mind?"

“I'm planning to celebrate differ-
ently,” Molly explained eagerly,
| “Frances Cacter wan telling me about
| that naw night club near Beachland—
the ‘Red Poppy.' Frances said it wan
tarrifie.”

“It 1&." Brent's volee eame grimly
|over the phone. “No place for you to
[t

“And why not?"

“You young idiot, That place Is In
danger of being ralded any time, How
wonld you like to wake up behind
bara?"

“Y woulde't mind a bit. At lemat
it would be & new experience.'

“Wall, T won't take you to s place
lika that."

“You won't?"
gerous inflection In Molly'a vales,

“No, Benalden Peggr's party is one
T ean't miss. Perhape it has alipped
your mamary that I'm doing the alter-

Thersa was n dan- |

| Wick’s woiee.

i

The third telephone enll hrought

“Tao' night owl™

A salutation that hinted

proper

“Besldes belng & date, 1t'a | Wick eredited her with a degree of |

sophistiontion. Nelther did  Wiek
howl with amusement at the idea
that she could be satinted with soclal
events.
YSkippiug  Peggys  dance? he
queried and added, "I'll akip it with
you,"
“Wick!" breathed Molly, "Would
you?t Tdake me to the Red Poppr."
Wiek hesitated only s moment.
“Right-0," ha ngreed, “It lsn't the
sort of night club 1"d plek for you,

but It might be exciting. Is that
what you'd likei"
“Like s the wrong word, 1 erave

excitement. Doesn't anything ever
happent exeapt dances, receptions,
teas and coektall parties?"

“1 have an flea plenty happens at
the Red Poppy. Asx I sald, it lna't
the sort of place we'd generally go—"

“That's why we're going!” Molly
eried, “Ohy, Wick, this Is going to bhe
the nleest hirthiday I've ever had, I'm
eslobrating the and of my 'teens with
n omntuee kind of adventurs,”

“Your birthday! T guess that calls
for about 20 orchids,”” Wiek teaned.

“No orchide tonight.
differsnt. In thin place mo very ter-
ribla ¥ Molly's eager volen nrged him
on.

“Wait and seel"

Wiek, Molly decided, as she went
ahout dresaing, was an nnderstanding

Why don't you sk Evelyn|
come out. Lester to take my place?
'l be like Bophy and Barbara and  dances—and you,”

This must be |

tion of their erowd wan always polite | ation on the Carter country place.” |person. Muoch more nnderstanding
and meaniogless, when it wasn't brit- “Busineans before plessure, of than Brent with his tenacious memory
tle and stinglog. | course. I'm not golng to the Cartec's |for birthdays,

A blg package came late that afi-
ernoon, brloging Brent's gift,
| Molly gasped, frowned, and then
laughed. The idiot! He must bove

wp | #pent the whole dny assembling this

ridienlous home.-made marionette the-
atre, The setting for the tiny actors
wow & lurld dive, with bizarre colors
nod ting, sbsued pleturds on the wall
|which carried out a very wicked at-
mosphere, The small puppets, them-
| melven, were perfectly cast,

| One, when manipulated properly
Iwilll n atring, lurched toward a couple
sitting at a table, and dunglod & dread-
| ful looking miniaturo knife, Another
| miuinture gentleman never could be

| muid wtaggered in the most fnebrinted
IIIHIIIIII"P.

Molly regarded one of the tiny me-
tors with suspleious eyes, A goldeu-
| baired puppet staring out at the scens
“Might an
{well be tagged ‘Molly,'* she thought.
| "Btay home, child, and amuse your-
| 8¢lf with this small edition of night
lite," read Brent's eard,
| “Chi! Molly's soft, red lips
closed flrmly, “That's exactly what
be thioks I am,"

She put Bront's gift back in the big
box and elosed the top. After a mom-
ent, alie took the miniature theatre
out again and soon was deeply en-
groxsed in making the tiny actors par-
form.

“Bat it he thinke for & moment
I'm going to spend my birthday puall-
| Ing wteings, he's mistaken.”

Another package followed within
an hour. “Wanted to spend your
birthduy with you,” Brent had writ-
ten on the eard. “Bince I ean't, 'm
sending a proxy.” The package dis-
closed m photograph — Brent, of
course,

“Of all the conceited idiots," Molly
breathed. “I suppose he thinks I'll
put this on my dresaing tahle where
I'll bave to look at it avery timae 1
| powder my nose, Well, I won't!"

A third package arrived at T, A
beautifully bound and rare first edi-
|thon,  “Just to make up for thoms
luro terrible gifta, and also to carry
you through a lonesome evening,"
Molly resd.

“8o he thinks!" Molly said to her-
sell, duating powder on her face, and
this time ecarefully aveiding Brent's
stendy gray eyes, looking out at her
from the dresaing table,

Brent was & dear and the hool wans
A gem. But ahe muostn't forget how
atubborn and unyielding he had been.
It wan going to he fun tonight,

It wan golng to be even more fun
tomorrow to tell that ebatinate would-
be-protector mbout it. How mhe had
not only meen wicked night life, but
bad rubbed elbows with it.

Wick had said: "Walt aud sesl

Well, aha was waiting! #

(Te Ba Continued)

VEASHRY SET
FIRM. E. CHURCH

NROB, Aug. m.—[Snee'ml'l-—l
Monroe  Methodist Episcopsl
b membard are planning & sl
Jebllee celebrating the 25th wnni-
17 of the dedication of the
h on November 230, M. 8. H.

Mr, and Mrs. Hogh Porter and 1it-
tle daughter of Franklin wisited In
town Bunday.

Mr. and Mrs, Ed Brown and dangh-
ters, Dorothy and Phyllls, of Portland
vislted Mr. and Men. R. H. Hewitt
over the weelkend.

Batty Loy and Ruth Foreman are
vigiting Mr. and Mrs, Perey Gorton
in Salem.

L I S
YPENCIL PUSHERS" WIN
WESTFIR, Aug. 20.—{Speclal)—
A gume of softball was played hetween
the Pencil Pushers and the Side-track
men, Momldny evening with a resulting
score of 8§ to 14 favoring the Pencil

VARIED NEWS OF
WENDLING GIVEN

WENDLING, Aug. 20.—(Special). |
—Mr. and Mrs, Wolfé Allen and Ed-
| 'win Earle and Mr. and Mes, Charles

Heefleln and Charles, Jr,, are spend-
ing the week at the qpast.
| Coral Davls, who has Lean visiting

tr wan recently alected treas- DPuphers, whove manager is A. E. Ger- | at the Donald Stolbarg bome bas re-

tin the place of M. M. O, Mack

teslgned,

. Edwin Davld entertained the
Bridge club Tuesduy after-
ber home. Mru, Dave Fore-

ind Mrs, Russell Stewart won

o and Mrs, Floyd Ennis drew

dear prize, Guests included: Mrs,

Foreman, Mres, Halph Hibbs,

;L 8, Jacknon, Mrs. Harry Cart-

5t Mrs. Wayne Reld, Mrs, Floyd

i of Eucene, Mrs, Ralph MeGee,
en Hownrd, Mrs. Chester

*, Mro. Grorge Utterback, Mre.

3‘- t!'v'!rt--tu--l- and Mrs, Russell

.

: Ht’io to Convention
% Harry Cartwright and Mrs.
2 Hibbs attended ‘;Ile Ameriean
" vonvention in Roseburg lust
L. Mr. and Mrs. Dare Foreman,
-Fay Porter, Mr, and Mes, George
hack, Mr. and Mrs, John Yun-
v Mrs. J. H. Carpenter and Mar-
Laseaster wern nmong Monron
Mt attending the drum corpa con-
ursday evening,
fomnd Med, Wayne Rejd and
WM, Retty Jo, nceompaniad Mr,
Mre. Wasley Purdy and son of
U4 0t & fishing teip up the Me-
it Baturduy evening.
Toand Mes, Walter Hibbe  and
L went to East lake on a fishe
tip lenv Thursdny and re-
g Sunday,
Frem Heod River
' Aed Mrs, David Fure and lit- |
dutightay, Ruth, of Hood Ri""i

# Msand Mrs. Nool Baker over
:""' b They all dtove yp to
B Plovs at Monmouth Sundar.
" 4nd Mrs Gilland and grand-
M2 of Aberdine visited Mrs. Gl
-It brother, John  Plerson, lnst

e :' 0. Mack attended the fun-
0 Ler unele in Rainies, Sunday.

Williams

PLIT TOP

T
™ Finest Bread 1n Orsgon

B Mechanie

OVERALLS

s 97¢

Metropolitan Btore

imonte, Fred Swanson i minnager of
the Side-track team.

e ey

Final estimntes of the Bureau of

Mublic Roadns, department of agricnl |

ture, place the total molor vehicle reg-
istrations in the United States during
1605 at 26,221,052,

e A i

A groat many automohile tires be-
ing produced in Rusels today are made
from syothetic rubber and are asnil
to have a life of 22.000 to 25,000
miles.

turned to her home in Portland.

Miss Adelin Wojinink, who in work-
|1n;; in Portland. spent the weak-gml
| at the home of her parents, Mr, and

Mrs, L. Wojnink.

Mr, and Mrs, Roger B. Hall and
childean left Bunday for COrescent
City, Cal.

Mr. and Mre, J. F. Hale of Sun
Franciseo and Mr. and Mrs. William
| Borey of Junction Clty were weok-
end guests &t the home of Mr. and
Mrs, Boice Cook. Mr. and Mrd. Coak
and thelr guests drove to the summit
on Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. A, W, Tidd and Mra.
Franees Van Horn of Vaneouver, H.

DR. PAINLESS PARKER

Don't let your teeth

loveliest lips or the
cannot make up for

Neglected

Your Face!

kill your chances of
happiness or business success! Even the

most beautiful face
broken and decayed

teeth...and the unpleasant breath that
usually goes with them! See your dentist or

the nearest Parker office now.

PR. PAINLESS PARKER

DENTIST .

L]

7th STREET, COR. of WILLAMITTI

EUGENE,

OREGON

STATTLL PORTLAND, SPOKANE AND PRINCIPAL CITIES ON THI PACIFIC COAST

@, drove to Portland Saturday where
Mra, Van Horn stayed,

Wolfe Allen, Lyle Starke and Ole
winch spent the week-end at Mink
lake, fishing,

To Visit Ralatives

Mr. and Mrs. Bert Jobnson left on

vesdny for Tacoma, Wash,, to visit
relntives,

Mr, and Mrs. Guy Page and Mr, and
Mrs, Walter Wickn left Tuesday to
spend the reat of the week at Taylor
Burn,

Bud Treland drove to Mt. Hood and
Honnevilie dam over ths week-end.

Mrs, Fdward Cox and Colleen and
Jonn returned home Saturday after
spending severnl doys nt the home of

' Mr. and Mm. Clive Taslor of Spring-

fleld.

Mr. and Mrs, C. J. Chandler are
spending the week at the eoast.

Mra, Baryl Crow gave a party Moni-
day for her non. Billy, on his fifth
birthday., Those enjoying the after-
noon were Marlorie Chnffee, Josn
Cox, Arthur Cofer, Beverly Ann Pet-
erson, Eiléen Laurenson, Nadine Abell,
Deloces and Marjorie Ruloes Larry
und Phylis Estes, Dorothy and Helen
Kineald, Audrey Keelor and Ternsa
Lykendall. Mrs, Ola Bunch and Mrs,
Poles Cook assisted Mrs, Crow,

Club Event Postponed
Due to the mill being shut down

|1_1|in woek, card club has been post-
poned until Thursday, Aug. 27. Mrs,
N. A, Chaffee and Mrs. Edward Cox
will be hostesnen on 'that date.

[ Miss Elsie Burgess and Mrs. Mary
Buirgess, wha have boen visiting at the
HBert Johnaon home, returned to thelr

|hr-n.r in Bugene, Tuesdny.

Westfir Items

WESTFIR, Aug. 20.~(Bpocial).—
Ginrnet Rowland, manager of the local
| Four-1. basaball taam and Fred Swan:

son afeompanisd the players to Hagsl |
firnen park near Balem whero a Joint |
Four-L plemie  was  held, Bunday. |
Those naking the trip were Norman |
I Richey, Dbrman Ellis, Wayne Bmith,
J. 1s Fishor, Tloyd Btanley, Nay
Stanley, Carl Stevenson, Haruld Ste-
venson, Chuck Randall and Mr. Row-
band and Me, Swanson, The Westfie
Faur-L team won against the Valaeta

IT

ALWAYSB
PAYB
TO TRADE AT

Williamgs Btores, Ine,

l}' you wonder wheiber people like 1o hear the voioes of dis
tant kin and friends, wateh the face of somenne who's receiv.

ing
for

such & telephone CI!III;Q. . » note the smiles, the lay

hs, and

sfter

joy which follows little

haman contact between two good [riends. Telephoning brings

distant folks closs. Try it today with

Twz Pactric Trrernone
112=10th E

whoisen ion! .
ant Trreonarn Conrawy
Telephone 3000

team by a score of 14 to 0, winning n
prize of 5 for the team. Lloyd Btan-
ley won the firet prize conaisting of
$2 for his high jump of 5 fest T2 In-
rhea,

Mrs. Howard King and daughter,
Mary Flors, left Thursday to join Mr.
King, who ls employed at Valdee,
Alnaks. Their bont left Benttle Bunday
morning, They wern accompanied an
far ne Banttla by Mre. T. A, King, who
returned home Tueadny having spent
some time with relatives and friends,

Among thoss attending the Amer.
lean Legion convention In Roseburg

BACK TO COLLECE
Special Fares

CITY OF PORTLAND
FIVE"SAILINGS’ MONTHLY
FROM PORTLAMD, 3145 p.m.
on lat, 7th, 131h, 19th, 25th,
49% Hours Portiand to
Chicago, NO EXTRA FARE
Dinar:-loungs, Coach-bufel and thres
Standard Poll sil alr-condifonsd.
PORTLAND ROSE~Dally
Coachan, Pullman Teurist and Standard
Blsapers, Cbsarvation-loungs Car,

Diner, ALL AIRRCONDITIONED,
PACIFIC LIMITED —Daily
Air-sondllionsd Coachaa & Standard
Bespers. Alsa Cafe- Obsarvalion Cor,
Macl et coffes-shop prices

LOW PRICED MEALS
Porter Soarvice and Fras Pillows
In Coachas en all trains.

TSUMMER
- BARGAIN
- FARES EAST

[ Dality 10 Oct. 15, Roturn Oct. 31

Par lnlormation and ravarvations was
LOCAL AQINT

UNION

were Mra, Frank Davls, Mr, and Men,
L, F. Larwood, A. F. Gerlmonte and
Mr. and Mra, A, Peterson,
===
MAR'S S8HOE REPAIR, 112 E
Bdwy. While you walt service; grad-
oated prices. Mall orders wolicited.
it A e i

F., M. SPICER
Barbar In Now Located at
OLE LEE SHOP—T747 Willamette

ol P AP
LAUNDRY INK
Valley Printing Co.
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VAUKEE , WIS.,

EYENUE TA
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