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CHAPTEB 1 tion of their crowd waa always polite peraon. Much mors understanding;
than Brent with hia tenacious memoryand meaningless, when it waen t brit-

tle and atinging. for birthdays.!!i enough, Molly told hsrself,r ,ir.H and rebellious and "Sometime HI be so bored and bit A big package came late that aft
ernoon, bringing Brent s gift.ter that tbe clawa will come out.

I'll be like Sophy and Barbara andLrilfiK Debut time wu almost
r ki what had it got hr? Molly gasped, frowned, and thenDonna," Molly thought.

Xou couldn't help feeling aorry for laughed. The idiotl He muat have
apent the whole day assembling thiskUirf ptali onlx rilfhOy

Lkit h' lt nlfht'i wrlni , met
r ti.. huH hn nlacerf oil

Donna, who had gone hither and yon,
after an unauccesaful debut, but had ridiculous nome-mad- e marionette the

atlon on the Carter country place."
"Business before pleasure, of

course. I'm not going to the Carter's
tonight. Why don't yon ask Evelyn
Lester to take my place? She adorea
dances and you."

"Am I to understand you don't?"
Brent laughed.

Molly considered a moment. "I
don't adore dances tonight, and I
adore you only with qualifications."

"Be reasonable, Molly!"
"Hope you like the dance," Molly

said.
Brent aeemer brightly uncrushed.

"See you soon."
MoUy clicked the phone in place

and sat conslderiug Its blank face
with s alight frown on her own.

"So superior!" Molly said indig

finally attached Dad and hia millions.Jtado"- W throuth hebit RiU,
. t ouid wear them eome place Though perhapa marrying one of the

atre. The setting for the tiny actors
waa a lurid dive, with bizarre colors
and tiny, absurd pictures on the wall
which carried out a very wicked at-
mosphere. The small puppets, them-
selves, were perfectly cast.

richest men in the country (that waa
what the newspaper and income tax
people said), hadn't been a bad com-

promise for missing romance.trr' is ' flittering cello- -

from Wick. Or gar' One, when manipulated oronerlvThe telephone again. Molly an- -

awered and felt a pleasant, reassuru (rc-- M .nald. Or perhape
from Brent Or Tioleta,

with atring, lurched toward a couple
Bitting at a table, and dangled a dreading feeling rushing over her. Tbat

couldn't mean anything more than deL-- reei: leavea curoeu auuut mm
V t i -- a .re from nnharf whn nantly. "I don't like being calledvotion, alnce it lacked the strong,

ful looking miniature knife. Another
miniature gentleman never- could be
made to stand on hia legs, but toppled
and staggered in the moat inebriated
mauner.

'child' 'and 'mutt' and treated asaensstlon which any
k Pfl'P" 3' '
iiman'lc. liie his flowere.

Ltel btd brought her Wick,
Brent and the othera.

girl knew meant being in love! though I haven't cut my baby teeth
"Hi, mutt! I'm coming out."
"I won't be taken for granted this

yet If he won t take me, aomehody
else will. I'm being cheated. Kept
housed up like like an orchid."

L utir mn were nice leaser tars Molly regarded one of the tiny ac
way," Molly thougnt, suddenly muti-
nous. Aloud she replied sweetly, "No,

tors with suspicious eyes. A golden-haire- d

puppet ataring out at the scene
jUJ a(flBBb LUC UC1IUIIC, u- -

Ltc brigllneaa of desirability rep- - On an Impulse, she lifted the or- -
chida and dropped them into a dainty, wltb wide, excited eyes. "Mixht asyou aren't. I'm feeling not so top,

Brent Cold and headache." waste boaket near her well be tagged 'Molly,' " she thought.
Rebellion," declared Brent firmly. "Stay home, child, and amuss your- -

"I know the aymptoma." self with this small edition of night
dressing table. Then she Btooped
and retrieved them. Rita adored or-

chids, even second-han- ones. She
possessed a Latin capacity for emo

Molly laughed. That was the nice
thing about Brent He understood,

tion that Molly aometimea envied.without being angry.
Rita would atcp out with ber youngIs It a headache, cold and rebel

lion that will continue until evening?" man and they would go places.
Brent inquired pleasantly. "Because "And that," Molly decided, "ie what
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it occurs to me at the moment that I'm going to do tonight go places 1"

She came from her ahower more

symbols of a decision she must make
aoon.

For, of course, every girl ahould
end her debut with an announcement
of her engagement. That waa what
debuts were for!
' In Molly's esse It was more urgent.
It waa two years now since her fath-er'- a

marriage to Donna, who was only
fin yeara older than herself. Donna
waa getting sick and tired of a step-
mother role. It aged her a bit.
Preasure, aubtle as it waa, waa being
brought to hear on Molly toward a
decision.

"Goodness, Molly," Donna had said.
"What Is the matter with you? Four
of the season's most eligible men at
your heels and you can't make up
your mind. You could draw atrawe
and win a husband any girl would be
proud to get."

Molly stirred restlessly on her pil-
low. It wouldn't be Hubert, who
babbled things like "Golden Girl" at
her. Nor Wick, with his casual ac-
ceptance of her as a suitable wife.
Nor Donald, with his suave flattery
and appraising eyea. That, of course,
left Brent. Brent, with his teasing
gray eyes, hla but not

e face, his strong man's
shoulders. The thought of Brent both
steadied and stimulated Molly.
Strange. But Ilrent was like that.

There was just one thing wrong
with choosing Brent. You couldn't
accept a man who hadn't asked yon
to marry him. Donna didn't know
that, and persisted in the theory that
Brent waa in a aort of delirium about
Molly. . .

And all the time there waa Brent
with hia devotion that
might mean something and might
mean nothing at all. Perhaps she
didn't want it to mean anything.
Brent wouldn't call her "Golden Girl."
But he'd be certain to call her "child,"
aa be had done ever alnce Molly was
12 and he waa a perfectly maddening
and insulting 16 years old. Who want-
ed to be called "child" all her life?

Strangely, he hadn't mocked at tbe
name Hubert had auggested during
an intermission at Molly's debut ball.
"Golden hair, golden eyee with am-
ber lights, golden skin," Hubert had
said aoftly.

"Sounds Chinese," Molly had laugh-
ed.

"Not yellow. Golden," Brent had
corrected. "You have a sunny kind of
skin and it'a deeper gold when you
put on tan in the summer."

"Why, Brent!" Molly had exclaim-
ed. This from matter-of-fac- t Brent
Stuart!

If be should ever propose and if
Molly said yes, she would live in that
fine old home of Brent's, with ite
mellow puneling and gracious air of
nge and dignity. A house that was
the proper setting for the son of a
famous architect, who was making a
name for himself in the same profes-
sion.

The telephone tinkled and she heard
Uita, the maid, answering. .

"I'm awake, Rita," called Molly.
Anything was better than going over

golden than ever, eyea shining, and
sparkling drops of water clinging to
her burnished hair.

ine, read Brent's card.
"Child!" Molly'a soft, red lips

closed firmly. "That's exactly what
he thinks I am."

She put Brent's gift back in the big
box and cloaed the top. After a mom-
ent, she took the miniature theatre
out again and aoon waa deeply en-
grossed in making th tiny actors per-
form.

"But If he thinks for a moment
I'm going to apend my birthday pull-
ing strings, he's mistaken."

Another package followed within
an hour. "Wanted to apend your
birthday with you," Brent had writ-
ten on the card. "Since I can't, I'm

The third telephone call brought

I'm taking yon to Peggy Carlyle'a
dance."

"Good memory," Molly answered.
"Tour name'a on my date book, too.
Aa a matter of fact, Brent, I've de-

cided to akip Peggy'a dance."
"You can't do that!" Brent ex-

claimed. "Besides being a date, it's
a special kind of date. You know I

W lck a voice. "Lo night owl."
A proper salutation that hinted

Wick credited her with a degree of
aophistication. Neither did Wick
howl with amusement at the kleaalwaya spend your birthdaya with
that abe could be aatiated with socialyou."

"Just an old childish euatom," Mol eventa.
sending a proxy. The package dis

"Skipping Peggy's dance?" he closed photograph Brent, ofly replied coolly. "Anyway, I didn't
aay I wouldn't spend my birthday with
you. I'm counting on your akipping

conrse.
"Of all the conceited Idiots." Mollythe dance with roe.

rarh'm Rosa waa wealthy,
Aone and nice. Donald IMng-- ,

n;nientd the iner circle of the
a bondrf.d,' a imall, d

hi tilt claimed top place socially
nib right of heritage, boasting an-(- il

linfs that stretched into a

K ie dim it shouldn't hare mat- -

in mAdrn times. Yet somehow

6ii Tremendously. All the fam-- l

dailies would open their arms to
tiiU'i Donald, arrogant,
tbure, correct, with hla splendid
um house that was frightfully in
l tt redecorating, and his country
e) where he entertained frequently,
rpjag np a pretenee of a comfort- -

hieorae. Donald had found it
asury to retrench for some rague
ton concerned with stocks and

Elbert Wallace waa just a ilebu-j- u

ruber. This year he had
Hubert was a good play-n-

but nerbapa after a time you
ill become tired of a life that waa
radioes end then
,re would you he?
GeMu fir!!" She could hear
bwt's csreesing Tolce, now. "Mar-
at, end you'll dint on strawber- -

uj cream like the good little girl
the aunery rhyme."
Wo thanks," MoUy had retorted.
MTberrles give me indigestion and
nm night make me fat, I'm not a
ad little girl, and I'm too old for
rttiy rhymes."
Brent Stuart, who had been listen- -

is on one of Hubert's numerous
i quite caeual proposals, had quer-- l

"What do you wont, child What
id of girl are you?"
"Dea't know, to both your y

had replied. "I want to
i out"
rblnkiog about Brent'a nice matter-fietoe-

stilled for the moment the
nit hi her mind, a tumult started
i theie days by the sight of flow-- i
ind the email white carda with

lir unwled messages. They raised
notation marks, these small white

"Oh, yon are." Brent anoke alowly. breathed. "I suppose he thinks I'll
pnt this on my dressing table where"Naturally. You don't sound very

enthusiastic."
"What's on your mind?"
"I'm planning to celebrate differ

queried and added, "I'll skip it with
you."

"Wick!" breathed Molly. "Would
you? Take me to the Red Poppy."

Wick hesitated only a moment
"Right-o,- " hs agreed. "It Isn't the
aort of night club I'M pick for you,
but it might be exciting. Is that
what you'd like?"

"Like is the wrong word. I crave
excitement. Doesn't anything ever
happen except dances, receptions,
teas snd cocktail parties?"

"I have an idea plenty happens at
the Red Poppy. As I said. It Isn't
the sort of place we'd generally go""That'a why we're going!" Molly

ently," Molly explained eagerly.
"Frances Carter was telling me about
that new night club near Beechland
the 'Red Poppy. Francea said it was
terrific."

"It is." Brent's- - voice came grimly

I'll have to look at it every time I
powder my nose. Well, I won't!"

A third package arrived at T. A
beautifully bound and rare first edi-
tion, "Just to make op for those
two terrible gifts, and also to carry
you through a lonesome evening,"
Molly read.

"So he thinks!" Molly said to her-

self, dusting powder on her face, and
thla time carefully avoiding Brent'a
ateady gray eyea, looking out at her
from the dressing table.

Brent waa a dear and the book waa
a gem. But ahe mustn't forget how
stubborn and unyielding he bad been.
It was going to be fun tonight

It waa going to be even more fun
tomorrow to tell that obstinate would- -

over the phone. "No place for you to
go."

"And why not?"
"You young idiot. That place la In

danger of being raided any time. How
would yon like to wake up behind

cried. "Oh, Wick, this ia going to be
the nicest hlrthdny I've ever had. I'm
celebrating the end of my 'teens with
a mature kind of adventure."

"Your blrthdayl I guess that oalle
for about 20 orchids," Wick tensed.

"No orchids tonight. This must be
different. Is this place ao very ter

Molly laughed. That waa the nice thing about Brant, He understood without being angry,

bara?"
"I wouldn't mind bit At least

it would be a new experience."
"Well, I won't take you to a place

like that,"
"You won't?" There was a dan- -

Hubert's.
"Sorry," Molly told him, trying to

the ssme ground and getting no

where no where beyond men and
flowers and telephone , , . and ee- - keep boredom from her tone. "I

gerous current in her life. Something
to stir her pulses not this emooth,
endless succession of parties and
parties, leading finally to a brilliant
wedding.

The voice over the wire waa only

about it How she had
not only seen wicked night life, but
had rubbed elbow with it.

Wick had aald: "Walt and seel"
Well, she was waiting!

(To Be Continued)

rible?" Molly'a eager voice urged him
on.

"Walt and see!"
Wrick, Molly decided, as she went

about dressing, waa an understanding

geroua inflection in Molly'a voice.
"No. Besides Peggy'a party ia one

I can't misa. Perhaps it haa slipped
your memory that I'm doing the alter- -

don't feel up to luncheon today. Give
me a rain check, won't you, Hubert?"

Juat being polite. The conversa
curity.

That was It! Molly wanted a dan- -

CALL 2136-- FOR PAINTING,
PAPERING, ROOFING, AND CAR-

PENTER WORK.I were Mrs. Frank Davla, Mr. and Mrs.
L. F. Larwood, A. F. Oerimonte and
Mr. and Mra. A. Peterson,

this week, card club haa been post-

poned until Thursday, Aug. 27. Mrs.
N. A. Chaffco and Mrs. Edward Cox
will be hostesses on that date.

Misa Elsie Burgess and Mrs. Mary
Burgess, who have been visiting at ths
Bert Johnson home, returned to their
home in Eugene, Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Porter and lit-
tle daughter of Franklin visited in
town Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Brown and daugh-
ters, Dorothy and Phyllie, of Portland
visited Mr. and Mra. R. H. Hewitt
over the weekend.

Betty Lou and Ruth Foreman are
visiting Mr. and Mra. Percy Gorton
in Salem.

team by a acore of 14 to 0, winning a
prise of $5 for the team. Lloyd Stan-

ley won the first prise consisting of

$2 for his high jump of 5 feet 7 in-

ches.
Mrs. Howard King and daughter,

Mary Flora, left Thursday to join Mr.
King, who la smployed at Vsldee,
Alssks. Their boat left Seattle Sunday
morning. They were accompanied as

,E.
MAR'S SHOE REPAIR, 112 E.

Bdwy. While you wait eorvice; grad-
uated prlcoa. Mall ordera aollcltod.

F. M. SPICER
Barber Is Now Located at

OLE LEE SHOP 747 Willamette

Quality Photo
Finishing

Westfir Items
HONTtOB, Aug. 20. (Special) Knykendall Drag Oo.far as Beattle by Mra. T. A. King, who

returned home Tuesday having spent 870 Willamette St.Monroe Methodist Episcopal LAUNDRY INK
Valley Printing Co.frch members are planning a si!- - .some time with relatives and frienda.

Among those attending tho Amer-
ican Legion convention in Roscburg

Ju6uee celebrating the 25th anni- -

f'J of the dedication of the

"PENCIL PUSHERS" WIN
WESTFIR, Aug. 20. (Special)

A game of aoftball was played between
tbe Pencil Pushers and the k

men, Monday evening with a resulting
score of S to 14 favoring the Pencil
Pushers, whose manager is A. E.

Fred Swanson is manager of
tbe k team.

Mb on November 23. Mrs. S. H.
i I;
i If

0 , drovo to Portland Saturday where
Mrs. Van Horn stayed.

Wolfo Allen, Iyle Starke and Ole
Bunch spent the week-en- d at Mink
lake, fishing.

To Vltlt Relatives
Mr. and Mrs. Bert Johnson left on

Tuesday for Tncoma, Wash., to visit
relatives.

Mr. and Mra. Guy Page and Mr. and
Mra. Walter Wicks left Tuesday to
spend the rest of tbe week at Taylor
Burn.

Bud Ireland drove to Mt Hood and
Bonneville dam over the week-en-

Mrs. Edward Cox and Colleen and
Joan returned home Saturday after
spending several daya at the home of
Mr. and Mra. Clive Taylor of Spring-
field.

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

Mrs. Beryl Crow gave a party Mon-

day for ber son, Billy, on his fifth
birthday. Those enjoying the after-
noon were Marjorie Chaffee, Joan
Cox, Arthur Cofer, Beverly Ann Pet-
erson, Eilesn Laurenson, Nadine Abell,
Delores snd Marjorie Raines Larry
and Phylia Estcs, Dorothy and Helen
Kincaid, Audrey Keeler and Tereaa
Kykendall. Mrs. Ole Bunch and Mrs.
Poice Cook assisted Mrs. Crow.

Club Event Postponed
Due to the mill being shut down

WESTFIR, Aug. 20. (Special).
Garnet Rowland, manager of the local
Four-- baseball team snd Fred Swan-ko- u

accompanied tbe players to Hasel
Green park near Salem where a joint
Four-- pienio waa held, Sunday.
Those making the trip were Norman
Itichey, Dbrnian Ellis, Wayne Smith,
J. L. Fisher, Lloyd Stanley, Ray
Stanley, Carl Stevenson, Harold Ste-

venson, Chuck Randall and Mr. Row-
land and Mr. Swanson. The Westfir
Four-- team won against the Valsets

VfTTTTCTgTTTI

iratr was recently elected treas-- "
"a the place of Mrs. M. O. Mack
'Hiined.

Mn Edwin David entertained the
" Bridge club Tuesday after- -

in her home. Mrs. Dav Fore- -

tod Mrs. Russell Stewart won

WENDLING, Aug. 20. (Special).
Mr. and Mrs. Wolfe Allen and Ed-

win Earle and Mr. and Mra. Charles
Hoeflein and Charlea, Jr., are spend-
ing the week at the qaast.

Coral Davis, who baa been visiting
at tbe Donald Stolberg home has re-
turned to her home in Portland.

Miss Adelia Wojniak, who is work-

ing in Portland, spent the week-en- d

at the home of her parents, Mr. and
Mrs. L. Wojniak.

Mr. and Mra. Roger B. Hall and
children left Sunday for Orescent
City, Gal.

Mr. and Mra. J. F. Hale of San
Francisco and Mr. and Mrs. William
Borry of Junction City were week-
end gucsta at tbe home of Mr. and
Mra. Boice Cook. Mr. and Mra. Cook
and their guests drove to the summit
on Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Tidd end Mrs.
Frances Van Horn of Vancouver, B.

i a i
i ii:n and Mrs. Floyd Ennis drew

doorpriie. Guests Included! Mrs.

Final estlmatea of the Bureau of
Public Roads, department of agricul-
ture, place the total motor vehicle reg-
istrations in the United States during
1035 at 26,221,052.

it Foremsn, Mrs. Ralph Hibbs,
1 U S. Jackson, Mrs. Harry Cart--

Mrs. Wayne Reid, Mra. Floyds of Eugene, Mrs. Ralph McGee,
Ben Howard, Mrs. Chester
r, Mrs. George I'tterbnck, Mrs.

IT

ALWAYS
PAYS
TO TRADE AT

William 8tore, Ine,

A great many automobile tires be-

ing produced in Russia today are made
from synthetic rubber and are said
to have a life of 22,000 to 25,000
miles.

n. and Mrs. Russell
ivirt.

Go to r.n.v..ll..
P'rt. Harrv Curtwr,'!,, Bnj r
Lj Hibbs attended the American
umi convention in Roeeburg last

Mr. and Mra. Dave Foreman,1 Jij Porter, .Mr. and Mrs. George

ir finiiTi iii inn arif, , '

TRAINS 4

5SLECT LAGERJonn iun- -

J"". 1. H. Carpenter and Mar- - Don't Let
N '"ending the drum corps con- -
' "iey evening.

- and Mm. Wan .wl Neglected
iTeeth Disfigure;

liter, Betty Jo. accompanied Mr.
Mrt. We.ley purdy and son of

" 'iehing trip up the Mc-J--

Siturday evening.
nd Mrs. Walter Hibba and

" went to East lake on a
.'ill leaving Thursday and

Sunday.-

.

v

ii..

EAST
CITY OF PORTLAND

FIVI"$AILINOS" MONTHLY
FROM PORTLAND, 3,45 p.m.

s lit, 7th, I3lh, 19th, ?5lh.
49 Hours Portland to
Chicago, no ixtia pair

'

Diner.lounge, Coach'buffet and three
Standerd Pullmans, eff

PORTLAND llOSt Dally
Coochas, Pullman Teurlit and Standard
lUapvrt, Obsarvatlen-leun- Car.
Dinar. All ID.

PACIFIC LIMITID-D- oy
Alrsnd!tlonad Coachat & Standard
MMpart. lt Cat 'Observation Car.

Maalfl of Mffaahop prlcat

Your Face!DR. PAINLESS PARKERFrom Heod River
Is". tod Mrs. David Fate and llt- -

"noter, Ruth, of Hood River
m Mr. snd Mrs. Noel Baker over

' week.nrl. They all drove up to
i. ' m .'i.'uuioma ouncrny."r. ind Mr. n;n.Hj j i.

BUSfj of Aberdine visited Mrs.
John . Plerson, last

I M. 0. Mock attended the fun-J- "

fr uncle In Rainier, Sunday.'

LOW PtICID MEALS
Parlor Sanrlea and Fraa PHIowa

In epochal on all tralni.

rffflWilliams rl IMTI, BREWING?
SUMMER
BARGAIN

FARES EAST
Dally to Oct IS, Return Oct. 31

""IVVAUKEE , WIS. ,. fTOP

Don't let your teeth kill your chancei of

happiness or business success! Even the
loveliest lips or the most beautiful face

cannot make up for broken and decayed
teeth . . . and the unpleasant breath that

usually goes with theml See your dentist or

the nearest Parker office now.

DR PAINLESS PARKER
DENTIST .

7th STREET COR. of WILLAMETTE

EUGENE, OREGON

IUTTII, PORTLAND, IPOKANI AND PRINCIPAL CfTIII ON TMI PACIFIC COAST

"est B tad In Oregon

IF yon wonder wlvliicr people like to hear iht voice of di
kin md frieodt, witch the face of omrone who't receiv

ing tadi i telephone call . . . note the unilea, the laughi, and
for minutes afterward the radiant joy which follows thia litUe
h tunas contact between two good frienda. Telephoning bringi
disUmtfolln co Try it today with aomcone who U on Taca tion!

Tti Pacific Tclcprohi and Tbijeciapv Compact

Pr Information and retervatlem see
IOCAI AOINT

UNION
PACIFIC

OVERALLS 9C Distributed by
Mcdonald candy co.

Prions S43 )i't W. Bth St.
Buosne, Oregon

112 10th E.
Metropolitan Store Telephone 3000
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