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" ‘Miss Hasel Bartley of McMinnville
Bas been chosen by the Linfleld stu-
dent body to reign over the testival
on May 2 as May queen.

Bullding permtis issued in McMinn-
ville during the first three months of

same period last year whén more Lhan
$100,000 in ballding permits were is-
sued during a similar period.

Gus Schirmer of Keating was seri-
ously injured at a mine alout five
miles from Keating when a .17 ot

dynamite exploded. Schirmer sct The |

charge, and as it did not go oif Le
went back in about an hour and a
half to investigate it. The dynamite
exploded and injured both.eyes.

government land office at Rose- «

burg eold 14 tracts of grant land tim-
ber in ten counties for a total of $115,-
074.27. ‘The largest purchase was by
the Fruit Growers’' Supply company of
San Francisco, which took 640 acres
in Josephine county, near the Califor-
nia line, for lumber for box shooks.

State prohibition operatives partici-
pated In 125 arrests for liquor law vio-
lations during the monmnth of March,
accofding to a report filed with Gov-

ernor Norblad by George Alexander, |

state prohibition director. Fines were
imposed in the amount of §15,865, with
jafl sentences aggregating 785 days.

Two more dens of rattlesnakes, con-
4aining s total of 71, together with
ene scorpion and a number of non-
polsonous snakes, were found near
Canyonville, making the third to be
located in a week. McKinley Hunt-
ington discovered the dens. The nests

weré blown out with dynamite and. '

the rattlers killed.

A recent school election both at
Florence and at Cushman and held
to consolidate the two high school dis-

M:ss SADIE GILROY of the band-
kerchiefs, leaned confidentially
toward her friend on the next stock.
“Ethél,” was what she said.

Etbel Martin thrust the last box of
hoslery into its nook In the shelf, and
drew nearer to the handkerchlef coun-
ter.  “Huh?" she inquired.

“Have you seen the new floor
walker?” asked Sadle,

“Yep.”

“What's his name?”

“Hootiey,” sald Sadle, and went
hnek to wait on & customer.

Ethel Martin casf a long look at the
protile view of Mr. Hooney, e new
floorwalker, who. was standing nearby.
He was tall—bls balr was red and
Iny In thick, glossy waves ob his mas-
sive forehead. “I guess I know why
they picked Hooney for this Jjob”
ihought Ethel.. *He's bandy—people
will find 1t easy to say: ‘Oh, the red-
'neaded Aoorwalker told me so and so.’
I guess Sadle likes him, too. Wonder
if she will chunge her mind?"

Sadlie Gliroy was one of the pret-
tiest girls In the large department
store, but she had always been cool
to mascullne attention. - Perbaps It
was because bher father shot . himself
to death and because her mother had
worked herself almost to death to
bring up ber one child, Sadle Sadle
and Ethél kept House togetber, in'a
tlpy apartment. Every morning at
half-past elght they reported for duty
at the midtown store, where they beld
| adjolning positions. They were both
| ks and were well regarded by
tlieTK assoclates.  Once Sadle had—ex-
pounded her views upon marringe, and
since then all the young men had
fought shy of her, but she dldn't care.

“He's the first one she's been In-
terested In,” thought Ethel. “I'll sure
| give her a boost If I get a chance. As
| for me, no red-heads, thank you! TI've
got temper enough for two or
| It was about this time that Ned
| Wayne in the shoe department be-
| came enamoured .of Ethel's falr beau-

i ty, and -Sadle found herself often
| alone. B :

1 Then, one day, Mr. Hooney paused
at Sadie’s counter and looked at the
girl's soft dark halr, her brown eyes

tricts resulted favorably, 68 Florence- and het prefty face.  He noted that

voters doing so unanimously and the
Cushman district polling a still heav-
fer vote, and with a majority for con-
wolidation. Plans for a new high school
building will now be made. .
The famous Oregon caves—gener
ally conceded to be one of the major
attractions of the state—are to be
cempletely renovated and lighted with-
in the next few months, according to
an announcement by Major Johm D.
Guthrie, assistant district forester.

The caves are in Josephine county, !

§2 miles southwest of Grants Pass.
Planting- of 300 experimental acres
of garden lands in the Salem district
from the state fair grounds north to
Gervals was announced at Salem by
the Associated Seed company of Hart-
ford, Comn. Only vegetable and gar
den seeds will be produced. The ex-
periment presages development of
more than 10,000 acres of garden land
in that vicinity.

Approximately $400,000 will be avail-
able for the protection of forest lands
in Oregon during 1930, according to
s report prepared by F. A. Elliott,
state forester. This money will fi-
nance a personnel of more than 400

men and provide for improvements |

sad equipmeént. There are approxi-
mately 10,600,000 acres of Oregon land
under the jurisdiction of the state for-

accidents on Oregon highways during
tha six year period from 1924 to 1929
inclusive, according to figures compil-
od by T. A. Rafferty, chief of the state
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| her black frock was without a speck
| of dust and that her white collar and
| cuffs were spotiess and dainty.
| “Some girl, that!” Mr. Hooney sald
| to himself, but to .Sadle he mur
mured :
“Warm? ’
| %It 1s warm here,” agreed Sadle.
“Bet It's cool at the beaches,” of
fered Mr. Hooney with a hint in his
volce. :
“It must be,” sighed Badie wist-
. fully.
| . “wanst to go to Coney tonight?" he
asked, prepuring to leave,
| “1'd love to,” sald Sadle; surprising
| Months went by. Saturduys and
Sundays at the beaches and evenings
at a show were a regular thing, and
sometimes the four of them played
| cards In the llttle fat. [
| ' One day there came a fearful smash-
up when Mr. Hooney asked Sadle to
marry him, and she, thioking over
much of the past, told Mr.
that It was agalost her to
Jove any man. i
| Another day, when it was ralning.
| K little came

' peering this way and that, and psused
quiring eyes. She spoke to Sadle Gil-
Tve

:
 §
{
i
:
E

within sight of
counter. The little mousey
must have missed him, for she érept
past Sadle again and then she ran
plump Into Mr. Hooney. \
_ *'Umpb!" grujted Mr. Hoovey, u0-
y. '

With a shrill bleat of fear, the lit-
tle woman bumbly apologized.

Then, suddenly, the -little weman
saw Mr. Hooneg's bright head

“Are you the Moorwalker, sir?” she

gasped. -
“Yes,” admitted Mr, Hooney, bow-

ing low. “What can I do for you,

maddum?”

. “Well, you're not the red-head that

I'm looking for—he's not quite

—my head just reaches his b-heart.”

i
;

latter recently, he sald, had removed
this motive, 2

Belleves Story,

Mr. Wood sald he had gone over the
Ridler case recently and was Inclined
to belleve that Machus was telling the
truth. ‘Ridler has insisted all the time
that he Is innocent. Mr, Wood Intl-
mated he wou'd recommend a pardon
for Rid'er If his Investigation bore out
the story told by Machus.

Ridler was found gullty October 25,
1924, of holding up Jobn A, Dietrich,
superintendent, and Frank G. Welbon,
audifor of the Detroit Twist Drill com-
pany, February 10, 1923, as they were
transporting an pay roll. Rid-
led was convicted on his third trial,
the first two juries disagreeing. 1lis
defense was an alibl.

Mr. Wood sald his Inquiries showed
that at the time of the pay roll rob-
bery Ridler owned a five-chalr barber
shop and was In a comfortable finan-
cial condition. At his first trial the
jury stood 9 to 8 for acquittal and at
the second trial the vote was 11 to 1
for a verdict of not tullty:

Machus a Slaysr.

Between his second and third trlals
Ridler disappeared and his bond was
forfeited. He was arrested later at
the home of a relative. Ridler also
was arrested In the slaying of Mal-
colm McGregor it the Halfway house,
owned jointly by Ridler and Harry
(Kid) Harris, but was dicharged when
the chief witnesses were unable to
identify bim,

Machus, a Chicago gangsier, Was
one of four men who killed Patrolman
Casimir Kallszewski while fleelng aft-
er taking $27,000 from the Chene
street and Harper avenue branch of
the Central Savings bank, now the
First Natlonal bank,

His companions were Stanley (Dig
Stack) Podulski, his cousin, John P'o-
dulski, and Walter Fillpkowskl. Ala-
chus, John Podulski, and Filipkows=ki
were given life for killing Kaliszewski,
while Stanley Podulskl, convicted: of
‘anothér robbery, was given 20 to 40

e YOATR,

Friends Come to Aid

of Old Book Seller

St. Lowis.—Rare bits of binding,
first editions, beautifully printed and
bound volumes, and just ordinary
musty, “second-hand books have been
relegated to the ash heap—superseced
by the radio and talkies—according to
George T. Tourville, dean of St. Louls
booksellers.

For 50 years St. ‘Louls book lovers
had been dropping into George's shop
to browse among the volumes, and
George, always ready to gosslp rbout
his books, enjoyed”a lucrative Income.

But with the advent of the radio
and the talkies, people were no longer
interested In George's mausty, dusty
volumes, and the vetéran bookseller
found himself In financial stralts.

Friends of Tourville, some of them
men who as lads munched their sand-
wiches In his book shop, while they

‘| spent thely poon hour -devouring a

yolume, have come o the rescue.

These friends haye devised a plan
to gefinance the shop and put jt on
a paying basis. They plan to inaor-
porate the shop and 1ssue stock. Fifty
shares will bé sold to provide a work-
ing capital, Tourville recelving the re-
malning which will be non-voting
stock uontll dividends equal the
amount subscribed. y

The veteran bookman will remaln
o charge of his beloved books. .

Use Ultra Violet Rays
in Crime Prevention

New York.—Sclence's latest contri-
bution to law enforcement agencles
wps discussed today, following a dem-

(Copyright.)

] OVE came to us both &t the
same moment,” asserted Paul,

‘his dark eyes laughing down at ber,
Sally nodded, pink rushing up into
Ber creamy face. “Yes,” she sald
trankly, “I fell for you when 1 saw
you sitting up in that red fire truck.
It must be awfully thrilling, a life like

that.”

Frank Smith cut in at that mo
ment and bore her away triumphantly.
Sdlly was pretty and up-to-the-minute
and she had been rushed at this dance
at the Country club.

Susan, r, was sulky. She had
been delighted when Sally accepted
her week-end lovitation. She felt that
she had
her cap whem the petted and popular

W’ Apﬁl _18, 19'9.

&

the lash on her naked back a few
days ago. Various newspapers of cen-
tral Europe volced an indignant pro-
test that a woman should be so badly
flogged that her back resembled raw
beefsteak after the ordeal

Not so the Paris journals; echoing

achieved a soclal feather Iu '

young dsughter of the Chleago mil-*

Honaire bad come to the small town
on Fox river. . But, as she later told
her cousin Allee, she had not expected
Sally to capture Paul.

“Oh,* retumed- Alice calmly, “you
had no brief on him. He's never run
after you. Be"a sport and don't spoll
Sally's evening for her. She.lIs ap
asset to ouyr party.” :

Sally had only met Paul that aft-
ernoon, but he was a fast worker and
he pleaded hias case very successfully
on the drive home aleng the river
road.

“No,” she answered, “I've never
been engaged before.” X

“You've had plenty of bids, though,
1 expect.”

This she refused to answer. “Per
haps I've pever had any. Don’t bother
about that. Tell me about your life
We've a lot to learn about each oth-
er.”

But when she finally sald good nlght
for the tenth time and entered Susan’s
house, with & feeling that she was
leaving paradise behind her, any
knowledge she had obtained of Paul’s
previous life was of too little Impor
tance to count.

“Well," greeéted Susan, “you didn’t
hurry. Did you have a nice drive.
Bally 1" ;
- “Wonderful,” answered Sally. *“Su-
snn, have you ever been in loveY”

“l don't belleve In It.” - responded
the other: “It doesn't wear. But-]
don't expect “you'll have to worry
about that." q

Busan's Intention of manufacturing
a rift In the lute of love was frus
trated for the simple reason that 8ally,
engrossed In her dreams, caught only
fragments of Busan's chattar. She
disposed of the subject by a vague
smile. She knew that she had picked
the only real man in the world for her

L] L L ] . L L] L
* %“You have come to ask me to ap
prove of your engagement to my
duughter?™ repeated Sally’s father
when Sally présented Paul. “This is
startling news: [ belleve you had bet-
ter postpone this Interview for a few
months untfl yoi are better acquaint-
od with each 'other. [—T cannot give
this matter mueh thought—at least
just at present.”

“Why, Daddy. How can you act so?
1 told you 1 had made up my mind.
Paul can't help it If he's poor. If you
could see him guiding that red fire
motor truck you'd admire him.”

Paul opened his mouth-to speak, his
dark eyes puzzied.

“l1 don't believe In love-marriages
when there li no money to keep up
the house of dreams you've been prat-
tiing about, Sally. | want to see you
happy and I'm willing to do what )}
can,  but, as 1 told you, I've other
things to think about at the present
moment.”

“] read about that merger -that Is
swallowing up your fortune, Mr. Deer-
ing, It seems to me that If you got
some sound backing you could get thar
erowd going. They are working on #in
pnsound basis just mow.” _ _ ,

John Deering regarded Paul frank
Iy. “1 see you understand what's op
my mind. 1 haven't <told Sally be
cause | hoped 14 pull out of the wonds
without worrying her, but I'm afrald
all we have 1s ag gond as lost. The
backing you mention 18 not given to a

: man who has lost out.” '

“Don't look !ike that, Daddy. You,

| can live with us | don’t know what
! a fireman makes, but . . .*
|  Paul's face was swept by a vasi
amazement. “Who Is this fireman?"
he demanded. '
Sally smiled at him cheerily
“Yow're my fireman. That was when
| first saw you. You were In that

ducky red car tearing past the Opers |

HAguse. 1 thought you'd crash Into my

., roagister, but you swept past with ap

{ Inch to spare.”

“] belong. ta: the vojupteers, as
every young man does I Rivertown.
hut—" he stopped to chuckie. “Bally.

| for mll your sophisticated alrs you've
| alot to learn. Dottt you know that you

| young map owns the lumber yards

there? My mother is In Italy, else I'd
have taken you up to the Towers be
fore you left town. | eénjoy driving
the fire truck, but 1 don't depend on
that, That's why | suggested that you
give that crowd & rum. Mer. Deering

ean beat them.™

“Then It's all fight,” crooned Sally
“and | don't se¢ that there 15 any
thing to bother sbout. Paul thought
I was rich and | thought him._poor
It's just that our minds were Ib re
yerap-" *

y 'l'ln.tvo men gemh'rm
head, but Mr. squgred his
shoulders. with an air of encourage-

" Jncompatabliity of \tempernment ls
when 8 nign holds a-dilferent opinion
from hie wife.

- & L] —— -

4 i’icaﬂ Rept Busy
TLe human heart pumps dver
00, times In the Avernge litetime. It

;

accomplished almest 150,000 foot-
pounds of work a @ay, Is equlv-
alent to ralsing ome ton a height of

A b § -

T8 foet.
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Temeshwar Hirlap at the added pubn-
ishment Inflicted on the murderess,
Parisian editors are pointing out the
excellence of this phase of Rumanian
criminal procedure.

Despite the spectacle of a woman's

back being slowly beaten into a bloody
pulp, French critics are inclined to at-
tach more importance to another angle
of- the affair. They find exceedingly
.significant the statement by the Te-
moshwar Hirlap that since the flogging
luw went into effect the so-called love
erimes_have almost been exterminated
in Rumania. Such erimes committed
by women numbered 164 In 1920; this
formidable figure was reduced to 38
in 1922, to 26 In 1928, to 22 In 1924,
ang dropped to 8 last year, thanks to
the rigid application of the law of the
knout. _

Madame Dora Berugsch *u had her
hack pounded Into a jelly, say the
French journalists and the Temeshwar
Hirlap, but 156 persons who would
‘normally be rotting in the cemeteries
are now sleeping tranquilly in_their
beds. The Temeshwar Hirlap looks
favorably on the result, and so does
the French press.

Enough of sloppy sentimentality,
suy the ch: “love crimes” are
committed not for love or love de
spised but by assassins enraged by the
polson of self-love. Who will then
have the courage, demands one Pari-
slan editor, to propose In the chamber
of deputies a similar law designed to
save ‘150 lives?

Alabama Man of 110

: Defies Centenarians
Birmingham, Ala.—Lonnle Boutwell,
one hundred and ten years old, who
lives near Dublin, Ala., s challenging
all the neighboring communities to

bring out thelr centenarians amnd let |

him tell them a thing or two-that hap--
pened before they were born.

Boutwell was born In August, 1818,
a year before Alabama was admitted
info the Union as a state. e can
tell of events which took place more
than 100 years ago, and Is an inter-
esting conversationalist. He was born
in South. Carolina, but his parents
moved to Alabama whea he was an
infant, driving all the way in an ox
‘wagon. He lives with his son, Isaae
Boutwell.

Boutwell Is the father of eight chil:
dren, six still alive. Those living are
Mrs. V. B. Rowells, seventy-three, of
Greenville, Ala,; W, B, Boutwell, six-
ty-nine, of Selma, Ala.; Isaac Bout-
well, sixty-seven, of Dublin, Ala.; Hen-
ry Boutwe]l, sixty, of Farmersville,

wAla. ; Mrs.- Clarissa Johnson, fifty-five,

I've plenty to pit up and | belleve we |

o

of Pritchett, Texas, and Mrs, P. H.
Philpot, elghty, of Gladwater, Texas.

Boutwell farmed until the Civil war,
when he enlisted In Company M, Sixth
Alabama regiment, and served under
Gen. Stonewall Jackson.

He recalls seelng Jackson, when the
general was shot by one of his own
_men, throw up his hand with his cap
in It and say, “Boy, you wounded me
badly.” - During his service in the war
RBoutwell received a wound in the thigh
from which he pever fully recovered.

the war, Boutwell returned to
Alabama and resumed farming. His
wife died five years ago. :

Royal Air Force Raises -

Speed of Its Planes

London,—The huge fleet of the
Royal .alr- force 1s now undergoing
the process of complete re-equipment
for the benefit of speed and as a re-
sult of the lessons learned from the
research which led to Great Britain's
victory in the Schneider cup races.

Roughly, the Royal alr force mow
is passing from the 150-mile per hour
stage to the dizzy pace of 180. The
classes of alreraft concerned are the
single seater fighter, the Interception
m the ficet fighter and the day

\ It will not be long before
these four Important classes are
ready for service with their new
eyuipment.

The Bristol “hulldog” iy the new
fighter with which four squadrons of
the R, A. F. will be equipped, A fype
which with full ‘service load has &
speed of 174 miles per hour at 15,000
feet. It takes this machine but 27
minutes to reach 26,500 feet, at which
height it is still below its ceillng.

sensitivity In a complex
_tendency of thought which inclines "]

Ing I8
‘buhn’ ’

the satisfaction ‘manifested by the.

deétroy the."cught”™ In moral reason-

Jm="
" declared Jim erisply,
“aiid | am glad you have changed
your

loverilke in his attitude.
“Sorry It has ended this way—"
“That 18 up to you, Dorothy.”
“Here is the ring, Jim.” .
He looked at it for a moment, hesi-
tnting; then he accepted it and stipped

It into s pocket. “If you don't want |

one ¢lse—some day." ”

“No nice girl would inl to Wwenr

a ring that was bought for another.” :

There wis 8 tinge of contempt in
Dorothy's volce. g

“NoT" queried Jim. “Why bother
about whether a ring Ia new or sec
ond-hand, when one does not question
love iteelf? Have you first love to
offer any other man?"

“1 may never marry.” haughtlly.

Jim smilec his nicest smile. though
his lips were white, and little crinkles
enme around his bine eyes.

“Never, Dorothy T

“Never'! Men are—im—Iimpossible.”
* “Never Is a long word.” he remarked
as he wen! away. _-

As the door closed after his erect
form, Mrs. Lane came Into the
room. Dorothy was staring st the
door Into the hall.

“What is the matter. my dear? Where
is Jim?

“Gone,” sald Dorothy, with a stiff
little smile. “I never want to see him
again I™

“Dorothy !

“So Jim says.”

“You are too foolish to qurnl."'

| sighed Mrs. Lane, hending to stir the
fire on the hearth.
neglecting you?” ’

“Mercy, -no, mother. | just don"
want to marry him—1 cannot make
up my mind to settle down as a poor
man's wife and work In poverty.”

“fHow many of them would have
married the man they dd If they had
| not loved?” '

“Oh, | don't know, mosher.”

“They =all made Ilove matches
Jim is not a poor man. | am afraid
the attentions of Lydia Rockwood's
cousin, with bis fine car and his lavish
expenditure of money have quite
turned my litle girl's head,” sald Mra.
Lane, slipping her arm around Dor-
othy's walst.

“Mother I" she protested warmly, hut
she did not deny It.

“Samuel . Rockwood -Is nlce enough
dear, but he is an exceedingly selfish
map and | am afraid his wife would
be very unhappy. Perhaps if she loved

- “Endure two country hotuses, 2
yacht, a place In Florida, any number

ejaculated Dorothy.

“Weighed against the great love of &
rising young architect,” countered her
mofher dryly. Then she added In a
speculutive tone, “There may be some
trath in what Mrs. Curtis told me this
morning. | hardly belleved it, and tha'
is why | was anxious about Jim"™

“Why—what did Mra. Curtis suy?

“Nothing much, only that they ad
mired Jim so much, and they were
giad that Violet seemed to appreciuté
him; she Insists upon Including him In
all their invitations. | dou’t belleve
they know about your engsagement”

“It I1s broken. But, mother, Violet
Curtls has sald she would never mar
ry a poor man, and.she duld marry
glmost any ane—she ls so lovely—"
she paused.

“Perbaps she has changed her mind,
dear. Anyway, It is all right sow for
poor Jim. He la free, you say? Bu
he might not éhange very readily —or
forget,~for he Ia so devoled to you
dear child.” :

“Don’t mother—1 sent him away!”

“Not your heart—that did not send
him away.”

“He s gune.” Durothy's volce waus
frightened now, and she clutched her
mother's arm.

“It is a rellef to you, Dorothy, dear?

softly. “1 thought so, but. somehow, It
seems lonesome without him. "1 told
him to go away—that | never wanted
see him agaln! Or something- lke
hgt—perhaps | said | would never
marry. _| spld ‘never. anyway.”
“Forevet is a better word, Dorothy.’
sald Jim's dear voice from the door.
way. “1 made up my mipd that yoo
couldn’t send me away Hke that, and

. ' Terrible! :

A poet writes In and tells us that
ife gets up In the middle of the night
when he can't sleep and writes hls
poetry. We have always
that insnmnia is an awful thing.

Never Is a long word.” |

“Has Jim been

him very much she might endore him."

The girl bowed her head and cried |

York city. .
“This village,” sald a statement fom,
the museum, “is not on any map that

“The ruins are about 2,000 yeurs old,
according to one sfela dated A, 1)
200," sald a statewent based on a let-
ter from Captain Benvett. “They cover
a vast area of ground, but nothing
was found in the way of art,

~ “The mounds ure very high, with
small temples, on top, and rangez o’
buildings between them. The grand
y level plaza Is réiched hy two term - 3

with steps varying from 1.0 te 2U)

feet in width.

“After climbing one of the hixl:oat
pyramids Captain Bennett suw unmim-
bered mounds and hulldings, with s~
other extremely high mound rotie
miles directly to the east. € %er -
plorers have noted the two let~a at
Coba, but from this high pya " Ha
expedition noted* four_af (o0 0o a
line, runping nortlheest to o™ = .
the Iargest I-!‘Mtnm ane-t o 1F el
and three-fonsthe of g
Is the ane which "l ¢
bergh tried to all=* on dus
cent aerlal esnlornt’ ma to O
Jut he foupd * ton e
poge prul el
rise azain.”

Captanin Dennett o
try s extremely wild and v

The expe'tien ala bl

Washingtonion, ("~ wins)

s of Choarlea H. T obhnwem The

left Vallacolid on 1 ey 10w "
Indians and pine mules, going-ths o
Coba.

Only Cae U. S. Gen~2l
.. Died in Action in War
y - Washington. — Dut  one Ameilcan
general officer was killed In action
during the World war, analysis of
War department official recorids s-
closed. Two other genernl officers
died from nonbattle eanses prior to
the armistice, but only one officer
above the grade of colonel Is listed In
the battle casualiles for officers of the
American expeditionary forees. -
The death of one gereral officer
during the years of Amerienn particl-
pation in the war contrasts with the
death of ninety-three genernis In the
French army during the World war.
Forty-one of the French died in action,
Brig. Gen. Edward Rigerfong of Ohle,
who went overseas as an colonel in
command of the one hundred Afty-
second depot brigade of the Reventy-
seventh division, d'ed of wounds In
October, 1018, An Infantry officer, he
was mortally wounded while fighting

“ writh his men at the front.

Another officer who went abroad
with high rank and was killed in bat-

of motor cars, oceans of clothes!" . tle was Brig. Gen. Henry Hill of

Quincy, HL After Brigadier General
! HUI, & National Guard officer, arrived
in France at the head of the sixty-
fifth infantry brigade In the Thirty-
third division, he was given the choice
of becoming a colonel In the service
of supply or a mgjor In the line. Brig-
adler General Hill was killed in action
after accepting a major's commission.

The American total battle easual-
ties were 50,475. Of this number 2,014
were officers.

‘:
Baby Killed With Scissors
Found in Berlin Theater

Berlin.—The watchman of the Nol-
lendorf theater, in making his rounds
following the Sunday night perform-
ance, the murdered body of a
new born girl baby In a dark corner
of a side room just off the auditorium
proper, the police revealed today. A
pair of bloody embroidery scissors

- with which the child had been stahbed
to+death lay nearby.

Chicken Blood Saves
Boy, lll With Pneumonia

Lincoln, Neb.—S8lx-year-ol® Gene Ito-
land owes his life to a chicken. Doe-

! tors had given up all hope of saving
his life after he had been stricken
with pneumonia. As a last resort a
chicken blood transfusion was admin.
istered. Doctors announced It was

Long Skirts Bad
News for the Seals
Tacoma, Wash.—The return

ol longer skirts and correspond-
ing Increase In the length of fur

thelr skins the coming summer,

the Pribllof herds,
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