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The Observer

At the Observer office, Moro.

MOVIE STARS

8y DOROTHY DOUGLAS.

W
W 1930, by MeClure Newspapar Syndicaiv

There was a brifliant smile playlog
about Myre's lips as she turned away
from the telephope. It was & smlle
«amous throughout many lanis.  for
Myra was omne of those star= (hat
rwinkled the length and breadih of
filmland.

At the other end of the wire, youhg
Lord Gerald Rollins turned away with
a heavy sigh. He had spoken the
words that would permit an entire
movle company to encamp in his won-
derful ancestral home during the en-
tire summer months But Lord Ger
ald had been badly. done during the
war and money Was BSCarce in his
tweed pockets.

England had bever looked more
heautiful nor the gardens of Hill Hall
wore enchanting when the large com-
puny, bag and baggage, drew up under
the vast gates and brought huge tour-
Ing cars to a stop.

Lord Gerald was out on the porch
to watch the arrival. It was all 80
pew to him that he felt himself taking
n huge interest In the proceedings.

Then, out of a great black touring
ear stepped Myra. Lord Gerald
caught a swiff breath. The .little
Ameriean movie star was exquisite to
# degree quite disconcerting. She came
up to him with frankly curious eyes.

“You are Lord Rollins, aren’t you?"
shie guestioned, while her wide, intel-
ligent eyes appraised and passed
splendid judgment on him. “We are
g0 glad to get here and are all weary—
every one of us,” including heér éntire
compeny In a glance; “but your es-
tate 1s wonderful—quite beyond my
meager power of expression.”

“You will appreciate a cup of tea?’
Lord Gerald suggested, and led the
wuny into the great hall, with lts fine
collection of rare old paintings| *“thea
Perkins will show you your rooms.”

“Lord Rollins,” she sald, with char-
acteristic frankness, “if I could find
a leading man like you for my hero
1 would pay him a thousand dollars a
week. Yom are the living Ilmage of
the lover.in my stdry—at least the
very type | want.”

He scarcely recognized his own volee
por hix own sudden leap into a world
hitherto unknown.

“Topping salary! I say, Miks Daw-
son, would 1 be an awful dub at act-
Ing?™

“Lord Rollins!” cried Myra swiftly,
“if you would consent to act with me
in a serles of five pictures, and per
haps more, [ will make the salary
three ‘thousand a week. I shall want
to advertise,” she added. “Your name’
will be worth as much as your—man-
per,” she finished with her first touch
of shyness.

“The die is cast” laughed - Lord
Rollins boyishly, and put out a too
white hand—the war had left him a
bit delicate.

The tea cart arrived, well laden with
thin bread and butter, Devooshire
cream and strawberries. The situa-
tion straightway became normal, for
every one drifted in from various door-
ways, famished for tea.

Lord Rollins never forgot that first
tea party when, under his ancestral
roof, the entire Myra Dawson fllm
oom partook of his hospitality.

was constantly on the alert
for scenes, and the conversation jump-
ed at random from English springtime
1o American skyscrapers, but ever and
anon Lord Rollins found that his eyes
were meeting the pair of brilllant ones
belonging to Myrs.

“Topping summer this will be,” he
found himself thinking, and for the
first time since a bursting shell had
flung him face downward on the bat-
tlefield Lord Rollins felt the warm
biood dancing through his body with
the sheer joy of being allve.

He proved neither a wonderful nor
yet a too bad movie actor. His move-
ments when under the scrutiny of
Myra were a bit stilted, but she was
wost encouraging and splendidly help-
ful. Working with her was a pleasure
far heyond any Lord Rollins bad ex-
perienced. The povelty, the excite
ment and the occasional delightful love
scenes through which he acted with
Myra all belped to lead him back to
the oldtime bealth and streangth.

It was during the third reel of thelr
second play, whes, as per direction, he
was pressing a smothering kiss on the
fuir heroine’s left cheak, that Lerd
Mollins spoke not reel but real love
words.

“1 love you. Mym." be sald. while
the camery i kegn willing ; =1 have
mever loved anyone before—you will
marry me—dear?"

“l \ove  you, too," Myra told him
softly, and her cheek turned more
glosely 10 the bero's, “but I cannot be
the wife of an English lord. | am of
_wery common birth, dear. My people
worked for a living.”

The entire company seemed sudden-

YANKEES LIKE
WESTERN TALES

Doughboys on the Rhine Show
Preférence for Stories of
Adventure in the West.

JULUS CAESAR A FAVORITE

Activity of Caesar In Rhine Valley
[lakes Transtations of His Gallie
Wars of Interest to Soldiers—
Legends Also Popular

—t—

Coblens.—Tales of adventure In the
Awericiin ‘West are the favorite read-
ing magter of the American forces In
Sermany, and Zane Grey ls the most
popular author.

Strangely ‘enough, Jullus Caesar
runs a close second with the dough-
boys, who are very keen about trans
stlons of Caesar's activities In the
ihiue valley and the rulns of & bridge
ne bulll acéross the Rhiné, whieh lifts
Caesar's wourk out of the schoolbook
class und makes It a guidebook that
carries sthe Americans back nearly
2,000 years.

Books which describe the legends

centering about the Rhine are ulso
popular, especlally with the soldiers
who sre musically Inelined apd who |
attend the Wagnerian performances
given by the various German grid
opera companies which play In Ue
logne, Coblenz, Wiesbaden and the
other cities near the Ithine frequented
by soldiers on leave.
~Like Story Magazines.
All-story magazines which special
ise in ndventures are more popular
with the Americgn soldiers than any
other peflodicals, and the Awmeri¢an
Library asseciation has been unabie
to supply the demand for publicutions
of this sort.
With the assistance of the Young
Men's Ohristian assoclation, which
alds in the distribution of reading mn
terfal In the American aren, Miss Al
Weyth, who Is In charge of the Awer
lcapn Library assoclation’s reading
tooins, has been mble to make a goi-
eral poll of the reading taste of the :
army and finds that forelgn resldence
lias not wom the young Americans
away from fiction lald In America, par-
ticularly In the West
The American Library association
has about 80,000 books available for |
Americans, French, Belglans and Eng- |
lish residents of the occupled area, apnd |
also has circulated many books by
mall to Americans living In other parts
of Germany. Three hundred copl__el’.
each of 86 American weekly and |
monthly publications, in addition~to a
large number of newspapers, have
been taken by the organization and
circulated through the branch I
braries at Andernach and Mayen, as |
well as through the American base
hospital and the main library In
Coblenz.
Turned Over to Y. M. C. A.

With the beginning .of 1921, the
American Library association turned
its books over fo the Y. M, C. A, and
is no longer the work.
The main library In Coblenz was
formerly a German officers’ club and |
is ideally sulted to library purposes.
It bas a great ballroom, which makes
an excellent reading room, and also
has sun pariors and large drawing
rooms, with many windows. Many
Germans have asked for the privilege
of using the library, but this has been

advisable. One German told the 1k
brarian he bhad lived many years in
Ambrica and should really be allowed
to have books, bechuse he was an
American “in principle.”

Proud of City of Their Birth,

The residents of the little town of
Amalfi, Italy, consider themselves far
-suparior to the residents of the adja-
cent city of Naples, even though Na-
ples has a population of 600,000 and
the population of Amatfl Is less than
6000, This Is because Amalfi was
once nearly as powerful on sea a8
England 1s today. History shows that
Amalfl in the ninth century was one
of the chief cities of the world which
was earrying on trade with the Bast,
and that In the year 848 its fleet weat
to the assistance of the pope against
the Baracens.

The Amalfi recall the glorious past
and, proud of their city and Its tra-
ditions, classify themselves as much
better than other Italinns, writes
Kennetls L. Roberts. The resldents
of Bologua also boast of the mighty
events In which the city figured In
the dark ages, and the same Is true
of Florence, Venice, Genoa and Plsa.
1t hurts an Ttallan to be lumped
in with other Ttallans. e wants
bis direct dassification linked with the
town or city trom which he comes, and
s Alssntisfied because the Dnited States
tmmigration bureau divides all Italk
lans ae coming either from northern or
southern Italy.

o —
Oll _Flald In"the Arctie.

In view of the present widespread
lhterest In the development of the
known oll-bearing areas of fhe world.
it should not We forgotten L.al & 1o
tally new and, until the last few
years, quite unsuspected source of thie
fuel may be proved during the present
summer In the arctic. The existence
of oll-bearing shales In Splizhergen
has beén known for seome yenrs. It 1%
not generally known, however, that »
discovery of much greater portem

| tell you 1 consider that brindle,

chalr cnused him to furnd GIH had’

denled, as the army did not think 1t~

than the existence of shale was wmide
there last year. Samples of zar which
bubbled to the surface of mudidy pools
have. on apalysis. proved to conialn
an exceedingly high percenfuge of @
troleum elements, Arfangements hive
been made tiy the owners of the ler
ritory thoroughly to prospect this re
glon at ooce.

Playing Safe.

Percy Noodlea says that when he
asked the capitalist's daughter If she
thought it would kil her o give him
a word of eocourngement. she anid
she didn't. but there wrs no use taking
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It was a perfect summers
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lodlous tinkle eof - Innumerable ships'
bells as they struck the hoar. From
the plazsa of the Ledge Cove Yadht'|
club issued the soand of laughler and
the merry clink of glasses.

In the midst of & group, one,
fohdling an empty stein,
similarly engaged with a
Boston bull, his constayt compan
sat a careless, nonchalant young
low In yachting attire. The bronge
of bis complexion was unsilstakably
that of a lover of aquatic sports,

“Well, Hadley,” sald a youth who
boasted of two terms at Yale, “you've
certainly enjoyed good luck today; a
blue ribbon at the dog show this morp-
ing, and another hundred on " your
yacht thfs afternocon. But then,” he

i

(3]

laughed, “I suppose it's that. eurs |

biye ribbon that counts with you”
“Yes," returned Hadley. “I admit

that it plenses me immensely.

he added. gazing blandly at the

friends grouped about him, *“let. me

talled Toston pup. as worthy of affee
tlon und esteem as any of this com-
pany.”

“ipg strange” he went on, smiling,’'|

“that GINl persists in thinking, at &

hundred dollars per (hink, that he hasf

the fasteér boat.”
A good-natured chuekle behind his

joined the group

“Yes, gentlemen, Jack is right; that
tub of mine has caused me the loss of
just fhree hundred plunks, But 1 still
think 1 can win—if not by falr means,
hy foul.”

“And thereby hangs a tale,” sug
gested Hadiey. :

“No. merely & propesition” ~He
perched himself on the plazsx baius-
trade,

“What s it, a race for another hup-
dped

“Exactly.”

A burst of uneontroflable laughter
followed. .

“Gad, GIN, have another!™ roared
Hadley, rapping on the table for ths
stevward,

The challenger quietly walted for
rllence.

“I admit, Jack, that you have the
hetter hont,” he finally went on. Had
ley rajsed his eyebrows, “Neverthe-
less, T'1) wager thrée hundred. the smin
that I've lost, that 1 can moke my boat
win, provided you accept my ' proposi-
tion.”

The usually immobile countenance
of old Commodore Noing, who Wwus
seated at a short (istanee from the
group, showed a slight Gegree af Ins
terest as he followed the conversation,

“Your conditions are fair enough so
far.” announced the son of EIL. grins
ning, “but 1sn’t it customary to take in
a reef when there's too much wind?

11l glanced at his tormentor, who,
with a didn't-know-it-was-loaded ex-
pression, retired into his shell.

“My conditions,” he sald, Hghting &
cigarette, “are, that the boats be al-
lowed to win by falr means or foul”

It wos arranged that the race should
take place the following morning.

The course selected was a short, tri-
angnlar one of eighteen nautical miles,

After much friendly bantering, Had-
ley finaHy arosa. ’

“] must be going home,” sald he.
looking around for his little four-foot-
ed friend, “as a clear eye tomorrow
seems to be one of the requisites for
winning this pecullar competition.
Why, where the deuce Is Cracker?" he
suddenly asked In astonishment; “he 4
wias here at my side not two minutes
ago!” f

This was the signal for a genersl
search.

Gill and many others joined in the
search.

At a very late hour, a tired and dis-
appointed party dispersed to thelr
homes to court the sometimes elusive
god of slumber.

But not-so Gill, Returning by A
clreultous route to the Facht club, he
stepped Into a boeat which had avi-
dently been In walting and was rowed
out to his yacht.

The captain steod at the rall, boat-
hook Iy band, as the sallor unshipped
his oars: and Gill sprang on board.

“Well, Cap,” sald he, laughing, *T
feel about as contemptible as a plck-
pocket. Did you have much trouble™

“None at all, sir,” answered the cap-
tain. “We kidnaped him easy, He
dldn't make a peep. An' now he's
sleepin’ peaceful on obe of the tran-
soms.”

“(Good! Now, Cap, If you'll accom-
pany me below, we'll discuss tiden™

“rides, sir? exclalmed the skipper
in bewlilderment.

“Don'®~ask questions, Cap; every-
thing will be explained to you n due
time,” GIll laughingly replied.

The following moming dawned
bright and beautiful with a plping
breeze from the northwest.

Promptly at the appointed hous,
Hadley, accompanied by a number of
fellow sportsmen, appeared at the
clubhouse, A few minutes later, GIT)
looking hollow-eyed and tired, was’
rowed ashore from his Yacht,

“Well. Jack,” he observed, entering
the room, “you dou't look very chip:
per this morning.”

For a , Hadley called his atten-
tion to a placard upon the wall which |

read: ‘“Lost—A brownish-black Bop-

ton bull answering to the name of
Cracker,”

Uil turned and lald a hand on his
triend’s shoulder. “J wouldn't worry,
old man ; he’s sure to show up eventu-
ally.”

“l hope he will” sald Hadley wist:
fully; “T'd rather lose & hundred yacht
races than lose old Oracker.”

As the sound of the preparatory gun
rolled across the water, the two yachts
swung away from thelr moorings and
commenced maneuvering off the club-
house. Five minuntes later, close
bhauled, white water under bows and

s foolish risk.—Dullas News,

les ralls awash, they bors dewn upon
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" Reo 6, Truck Body (SOLD)" §
: Studebaker 6, 3 passenger Roadster $500
' Will Give Terms to Responsible Parties.. }

1 am Now @iving & 20 PER CENT REDUCTION
» ot alt TIRES and TUBES'

.. GEO. N. CROSFIELD
WASCO - ‘ OREGON

‘3

Moro Hote! Barber Shap

C. V. BELKNAP, Proprietor ' )
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IHOT AND COLD BATH
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HARRY- M. BENSON- - =

possibly examing at frst hand, liked
O P R e B Moo General Contractors and Builders
who seemed to earry his load jauntily,
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Cement and Concrete Work a Speélalty
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‘Plumbing and Tin Woerk'
Heatinig Plants Installed

Complete Stock of Plpe and Plumbing Materials
PARRY BUILDING, MORO, OREGON
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the quality cigarette

YHECAUSE we put the utmost quality into -this
one brand. Camels are as good as it’s pos-
sible for skill, money and lifelong knowledge of i|
fine tobaccos to make a cigarette. B
§.  Nothing is foo good for Camels. And Bedrthis !
in mind! Everything is done to make Camelsithe:
" Pest cigarette it’s possible to buy. Nothing is done
simply for show.
 Take the Camel package for instance, It the 8
most perfect packing séience tan’ devisd 18 pro=" 1
|
i

' hctclprettuandkupthamfrsh. Heavy paper..
—secure foil wrapping—reyenue stamp to seal
the fold and make the package air-tight. But
thete’s nothifig fashy aboit It You'll'find we™"
extra wrappers. No frills or furbelows.

Such things do not in)ptmw more.
than premiums-or coppons. And res r—y! “ ]
must pay their extra cost or get lo ' N
If you want the smoothest, mellowest, mildest™
cigaretie you can imagine—and one mm 3
7 from cigaretty aftertaste —

v It’;__cmqh to; you,

e ———————



