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0 Ihe'ur down on a garden seat, her eyves
:;.”“:ih t;: lt‘.“" :":‘“1300- 1: With following  curiously the electric
‘he € encounters iunner 5
hroughs she .
Ha 28" Amiarican k, in g °TOUBRAmM. >She saw the machine
London kotel lobby., Danton Morell, | turn at the Marble Arch and come
& friend of Margaret's brother, Rex 'slowly along by the side of the curb,
g watching ttiu-m. ;ud J:\ndcrs It and she watched with a detached in-
unnoer recognizes ‘m ©r seven t t . "
years. That night Rex fs foand dead I'r\*af the giri and the bearded man,
and by his side & ncte addressed to) Whose head was turned toward his

Margarat Laterre, engaged t

Bis sister saying that he had been companion. As they passed she
ruined by (akimg Luke Maddison's ' heard the man say:
‘l.d.\:o;“ h;:::ll c:‘:ll:d a .:l;:..k h;::r This s all very mysterfous. What
£18,000 signed by Maddison 'does it mean?

Margaret does mot kmow that her In an instant Lucy was on her

is a forger. Her love for Maddison 'roq¢ pale and shaking: she had re-

21:;? tt(;i ;:':r"b‘:u;ne keeps her pro- cognized the wvoice of the bearded
: : It was her husband.

After the wedding Margaret agks Dan.
that the wedding journey be post- | * 0
punn:. and i:.llut Lutk; lexre j‘:u.-r ‘io: In the iuterest of his new, strange
tw ays, claiming that e going

to Dhlve & mervous break-down. life, Luke found it tutrly sasy to for

In the meantime, Luke finds that Eet. The spirit of adventure was on
be is short a sam of momey at the  him. Margaret ‘belonged to a dim,
:“':- ?ﬂt"h:’:ﬂd “P"hhn'lf' .m almost unbelievable past. She was of

er to le aw . ] »
to be refused, and by Margaret say- L1¢ Substance of dreams.
ing she will keep it In revenge for He went gaily to a rendevous with
bis ruining her brother. Luke is un- | & fair-haired girl on the following
able to reply, and leaves her He afternoon, and was delighted to find
wanders to the Thames embankment. e wan- Ais ighe He' had
trying to guess what the trouble is. | pringy P. He

Luke regains consclousness two bardly takem bis place in frost of the
weeks later in & hospital, with Bo- Guards Memorial when he saw an
thing to Indicate his identity. He has |electric - brougham approach - and
.teh:;yu- Swith, :h :n:? p:ﬁi:t”: jcatching the girls signal, stepped to
=.¢ﬂ- to keep .'.‘ see what h.vith. side of the road 'as the ecar
pens. The nurse comes imto his stopped.
room with lluet mou:gmcnt that a | She was 18 exceMent Spirits.
friend wishes to see " -

A messenger from Connors calls at | I"'““"‘“"tmf"b“
ti.e hospital, gives him $35 00 and the 5€€D in a certaln kind of car,” she
sddress of a Mrs Fraser, with whom ‘sald. “You don't kmow what I mean?
be is to take rooms. IT'll bet you dom't.

Itmm;_h} @';“ nm’-fl: g! They érossed into Hyde Park, made
telegram uke,” | _
which she doubts as genuine. Danton |* 5/0W Progress sear the edge of the
Morrell calls on her to try to get | Sdewalk, and be found himwelf en-
some money. She tells him that she | joying the novél
bas given all the money back to her very pretty, though older thaa
husband’s firm, which is allowing hor!m thought:
an allowance to live on. She believes |
that Luke has gone to his favorite| ~DO FOu see that ‘fat man over
resort In Spain and intends to join | there? That's the Sparrow. You wamt
bim there. - . to keehp away from him *

While Morrell and * Margaret are "He''started =t the same::
talking Gunner Haynes Is announced. “You1 ™ e .
u.ﬂnlutluhe‘h&h!mll_hhl ‘l‘.‘l“ stammered,
#nd just out of prison, but ‘Luke had land looked gulltily in the: directiont
gnce tried tod.ih“a'ht-'lli'r she mdicated
wants fo return ft Peisl. 2 m saw Mr. Bird. He was walking

Morsll Is & friend of | . .
:::: t:ndn.:l?:why her husband has With & very" pretty girl, Buf the wos
Joft her. 5 /man Whe' was Al that momresit seating
Now go on with the story. | herself o ome of the ‘park benehes
: (he did wWot recoghite

“1 should be a little worse than "-i As the Drowghdm turhed 4nd came
pertitent. And yet, Mrd. Maddisosn,  back on the'wother #ide of the road,
{ have a very deep Intérdst In your she sald suddenly:
husband’s affatrs. ‘I have maay bad| .pp.. oo
qualities, but disloyaity is mot one of

them. Your husband weat out of his can drive?

Way to Warn me, at & mOment When | - u, o0 o0 oo oo he asked In aston:
he knew the police were coming 0 jshment.

arrest me. If ever there i & white, g =~ .04

and wholesome man, that man is| - ., _ . to try you out™

Luke Maddison, 1 ought not to have “All this is very mysterious,” he
aegked you the question and I could said.

The car was waiting for them, a
of English ° make.

not very well expeet a satisfactory
The only thing I am anx-

AnsSwer. closed Nght car

fous to knmow is this: have you any There was nobody in attendance, but
ia?

fdea where your husband is’ without hesitation she stopped the

‘Do wich to filnd him?" she
challenged.

He shook his head.

“No, I'd like to know exactly
where 1 have special
rensor 1sking this
don?

“No, he
but I'm afrald I cannot give you the
address.

“Mr.
dnn me
8 reagocr

brougham and gave the driver in-
structions

“Here it is, get in."

Luke sank into the driver's seat
and put his foot on the starter, and
she came In after him, slamming the
little door behind her.

you

but
he a very

Is he in Lon-

for &
‘s in Spain at this moment, sl B &
Pull up opposite

“Grafton street,” she
business li%e tone
the Rean Club.”
“Now you understand,” she said,
dropping her speaking
rapidly, “I'm going in to see my hus-
band. 1If he makes a fuss I shall ex
pect help me. If he doesn’t

quickly for

Morell—is he in Spain? Par-
Mrs. Maddison, but if I have
for asking you the one ques-
tion, 1 have 2 doubly important rea-

son far askineg the other. Morell is

the kind »f man that no decent wo-
man should know—

Bhe walked to the table and press-
ed the l'ttle onyx bell push. This time
he smiled. |

voice and

von +0

fuss, we'll drive away

Bridge and Tooting Common.”
“Your husband? he stammered.
She gave him one quick look of

AN'S BLUIFF

COPYRIGHT BY EDAAR

eXperiernee. She mr
Be 3:50 & weldressed woman walked

Albemarle street, make for Vauxhall |

“That means you're golng to turn
me out, and I don't blame you. I'm
#fraid I've blundered this Interview,
which I intended should be very dls-
greet and diplomatic. 1 particularly
wished to know where Mr Maddison

was'"'—

“l bhave told youn. "

“As far as Danty Morell is con.
gerned—" he hegan

&he pointed to the door.

“I am not prepared to discuss my
friends—even with the criminal ac-
quaintances of my husband,” she said,
and she heard him chuckling as he
went down the stairs as though at a

very good joke,

L L]

®

Margaret walked slowly along the
asphalt pat} As she did so =he
A car coming slowly along the tan on
the other s'de of the road. It was an
electrie brougham containing two peo-
ple: a beantiful looking girl, fashion-
ably dresecd: hy her side, his face
half hidden broad-brimmed

aw

under a

Btetson hat, a bearded man of strik- |
Ahead of her was'
walking a stont man, and hy his side |

ing appearance

a rather pretty girl. As she “over-
took them she heard the stout man
say:

“Take a look at that sweil woman'
That’s Jean Gurlay, the biggest crook

suspicion,

“That 18 what you tell the flattie
It there is a fuss.”

What a flattie was she did
plain, and was gone before he could
ask her. He kept the engine running
according to her Instructions,
Was gone rome twenty minutes. Pre-
sently looking out, he saw her turn
the eorner from Bond street and walk
with apparent unconcern toward him.
As she stepped Into the CAr, a man
In his shirt-sleeves darted around the
corner, flew at her and gripped her
by the arm. She tried to wrench her

not ex-

self free, and before Luke realized
what he was doing he had atruck
her assallant and sent him tumbling
to the pavement

“Drive' ghe sn pped, and mechani
cally Luke sent the machine leaping
forward.

They erossed Oxford streef, down
St. James' street, through the park,

and were over Vauxhall bridege hefore |

realized what had happened,
“Why did that fellow grab you?"
asked,
“My husband—I had a row
him.” she sald calmly. And then:
“I knew Connors wag wWrong.
hadn’t had my wits about me and
started that husband story, I'd have
been half-way to Holloway

he

She

with |

14 l‘l

He saw her look at every police-
man they passed, out of the corner ot
8 heart beat faster as
of Tooting

fn London, my dear.”

Those ‘ahead of her she recognized |
as the Bparrow and his companion, I! her eye, and hi
and, not wishing to be seen by theth, they came to tha sdge

would be easy to creep back to his
flai one night, pack a bag, and fade
| Away Into a Continental limbo. But'l
| probably his silicitor hed the key ot

| ‘he flat A new hope awakened,
iilulhe-rt had an apartment in st
[James' street. He was a bachelor

and accessible,

Common, and at her command hn! CONTINUED NEXT wEEK

e~ Ry Ko o | " ® % & % 00000 L]
“We'll get out here,” she sald. | *et o0
“You can go by bus, I'll take A taxt THURSTON ‘!

000000000‘0.00..

Mr
| Weaver and George Hays motored )
|

| to Junction City last Tuesday and at. |

It Connors comes to night, tell him |
I've got the stuft”
She ' turned to go,
her by the arm.
“What stuff? he asked sternly, |
And then he saw the flat case she " G4 Ay trived l
carried under her leather coat. Mr. and Mrs. Brown have moved
| *My God'" gasped Luke. into the PFrank Taylor house Mr
“You stole that?™ Brown is employved by the Hubbard
| There was amusement In her fine | Brothers logging company
eyes ag she nodded, | Mr. and Mrs. John Endicott. M 88
"Ot course I did, you poor almp.” Smith and Miss Goldia Starr attended
| A taxicab was passing and she the Bible school conference at Mabel
| hafled it, Slowly his grip on her arm last Sunday
:nlaxad. He watched the taxi recede | Frank Campbell
Illto & man in a dream, too stunned at Elmira
(#ven to think. He could never re- Bert Weaver had some dental
| member that journey back to Lam- work done In Eugene Monday,
{beth. He had crossed Westminster | There will be an Easter program
*nridcg when he saw a newsboy with _'ar. the church,next Sunday morning,
1.0 placard: Darlng West End Rob- followed by a basket dinner. Every
{bery. He stood dead still, gazing at ope s welcome.
A. W. Weaver and George Hays

the contents bill, and then he felt
! his pocket and dropped a penny motored to Moamouth last Friday on
ng hand in the news- business.

from his tremblt
Mrs. Blanche Wise and son, Ralph

and Mrs. Bert Weaver, A “']

but he ecaught

spent last week

I - - & J
[had not  dismissed his servang !

boy's palm.

|
; He dared not look Inside the news- | Bonney, returned to Eugene last Sat-
{Paper until he was in a quiet atreel. | yrday after visiting In Thurston for
then he read:

reeveral daye.
DARING WEST END ROBBERY

Mr. and, Mrs. Harry Marbit, from

Bearded Man and Pretty Girl Rob 2::;:; ;:':;:i :::rm:’:::"' Mrs.
| ol b :
Taftanny’s of £20,000 Diamond Clifford Weaver and Mrs Mary

| Neck '

! ochihes | McElvoy, of Salem, spent the week
d In Thurston.

| A daring robbery was committeal ™

Fihts Aftermoon at Messrs Taffanny's Sim Endicott returned to Portlana

after "i.’uﬂ. his parents here for
k'.] lhﬂv n hnd street. At about
I several h”.

fato the ¥hop and saked to be shown | TP Lewie Lyceum players are put.

T -

MONTANA MOON"
IS LAVISH PRODUCTION

Mountains, 200 miles north of Laa

The Fox Molonald
Joan Crawford today
Sulurday W “"Montana

al romance of the west

Angoles, A lurge part of the extra

cast was recrulted from the cowboys

will present employed on the ranch whose trickas

', Friday and in the way of riding unruly hos ‘o,

lnssolng cattle ete, are sald to play

Moon" a musle-
Important part In the produetion

The story Is "M

an original by Sylvia Thalberg and Fhe story concerns a New York
Frank Butler, and was directer by debutante who visita her father's ex
Malcolm Clair, Miss Crawfords t*nsive holdings in  Montana acd
supporting cast lncludes John Mack (alls in love with a cowboy The
Brown; Dorothy Sebastian, Ricardo conflict between thelr love and the
Cortes, Beuny Rubin, Cuer Edwards, Wisparity in thelr social  positions
Karl Dung and Lloyd Ingraham forms’ the dramatic situation
Information s that this Is one ot i ——
the first pictures to be fllmed with The Hotel Elite has taken over tha

out the use of artificlal secenery, al
tended the funeral of r A Berry |
e Of Thurman Be " the exteriors weenes being taken on a

cattly ranch 1 the

Buss Cafe and will run a dinlng reom
In connection with the hotgl rooms
They give speclal rates on board and
room, A

SBan Jaclinte

———
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Here it is!
The Shoe You Admired

in the April “Ladies Home Journal”

'3.98
J.C.PENNEY CO

$3.98

st ssrTEssseRsRERENS

Or maybe saw it in "Woman's
Heme C i’ or “McCall's”!
Our national ad on our famous $31.98

M.l‘or women appears in the
1
i S il
Monthiy” and. the Apl" SChelosion
Herald™ It doesn't matter where you

« + . you can see the shoes
right now , . . at the storel

-y -
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have broken a glass case with o “._;lro to be divided with the high
but & valukble diaménd neckface had | P 987 last: Thoreday.
Sus MENBre DI ourit T .mjm.r a0d defeated the teams there. |
of great  height, ' with 'n fair, woﬂ-i
" groaned Luke Maddi- |

For a quarter of an ‘Mour he sat!
and amusement. He, Luke Maddison
‘robbed Taffanny's' He knew Taffar

_ . {ting on an entertsinment at the halll
some plaf’ gold rings. Whilst the as-
sistant's buck was torned. she must | O8 Wedtresday evening. The proceeds
berhedded hammer.  ‘Whén hs came | *°H00L ;
back, ‘hs found’ not only the ‘woman | D@ high school had a general clean
disappeared. He flow out fnto the| T2 Thurston'nigh sehool base o
Strest and overtook the Woman ks she '*™% motored to Santa Clard' last
fmediately sruck down by ber com-
Panton, who''ts destrfbed ss a man | :
.m med beard, < @ tnh a m,lr " TODAY
tewsavun | FRIDAY'

, and ‘wlmost swooned. | TLIRD ;

g - | SA AY

and wafched his tea Erowing cola,
his mind vacilating between horror
|was a thief, a gangster, an active
member of an organization whie* had
ney’s rather well: he ' had bought
Margaret's engagement ring ove- the

very glass counter that had be n "

smashed. He was helpless—ihe §¢ 100%

of going to the police and betraving ALL
TALKING.

his associates never oceurred to h'm
There was only one thing to be done
and that to steal away at the
first opportunity. He had written for
his check book to be sent to Ronda,
and It was a simple matter to re

FINGING!

was

ach

Spain, Was it, though?
With a gasp he realized that he
had no passport! And without a

passport it was impossible to reach He_re's the greatest show

Spain, of all ccuntries, where every L bll’y n Lﬂ.f‘lﬁ COU"“Y-

man and woman who passed the fron g The thrillinoaqt star in
geos

tier were closely scrutinized. If he

' | Retain....
|
- Governor

| NORBLAD |

writers of
ody"”

2—Band of

lads!

A. W, NORBLAD

Croverner

“Hats off 10 the Past..
Coats off for the Future!”

Constructive
Progressive

Dyn:r_mic

| gy
NORBLAD

for GOVERNOR. COMMITTEE

KENNETH D. HAUSER, Gen'l Chairman
SAMUEL POWELL, Secreiary |
Women's Division |

Mrs. G. ). Prankel, Chairman |

Mrs. M. H. Lamont, Secresary |

M:u—umm |
AT waser 9471 ¢ PORTLAND, OREGON | |

(Paid Adverrisement) [

1—Lilting son

real prairie chants an

her most daring film—

PLUS

g hits by the
Broadway Mel-

and “Devil-May-Care!"

50 cowboys in
bal-

3—An all-star cast!

JOHN MACK BROWN
DOROTHY SEBASTIAN
BENNY RUBIN
CLIFF EDWARDS

FOX McDONALD

“Thé Fidest Sound In Tewn™

DARING
ADORABLE JOAN
IN A WESTERN
SINGING
TRIUMPH!

YNNI Y

v
el L

ALSO: ALL TALKING PREVIEW THUKSDA Y

OON

| SUNDAY BRINGS |

One of the Greatest Epics
of the Air Ever Filmed.

With the star of “Wings"
By the Director of “Wings"

And the Author of “War Birdg”
aen

Watch the Skies Saturday Noon




