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Clara A Ranch' HandELKS WILL FEAST GRANGE TEAM OF

SAMS VALLEY TO
MURIEL QUIGLEY

344 South Central :

You are Invited to present this cou-

pon at the Mall Tribune office and
receive two

FREE
TICKETS
TO A TALKING PICTURE

PROGRAM AT THE ',

(!r4iM.uUJ
Aa a Subscriber Guest of the

MAIL
TRIBUNE

iLJ III

SAMtf VALLEY. Ore.. Juno 21
(Sperlul) At In. Saturday's

meeting of the (J run wo. tho drill
Mini wuh tho mnln eubjert aiming
the members with nmny compli-
ments on tho team's success at
tho state convention, nfler which
it was "announced by the IiuIIoh
that a supper and social good
time would be tendered the teani
next Friday night, ladies are re-

quested to bring cake or sand-
wiches.

The team will put on tho drill
In full costumoo for tho benefit
of those who were unable to wit-
ness tho work at state grunge.

Lecturer's program Huturday
night was of unusual interest.
Music was furnished by the three-piec- e

orchestra which was brought
back several times by applause.
A reading in "old maldV costume
was given by Miss Edith Kagt.
Catch quest tons wero given the
audience on prominent w o r 1 d
known characters. The program
was concluded with attractive

portrnylng characters or
well known songs and readings.

During tho business session a
resolution was Introduced from
the Gold Hill chamber of com-

merce, concerning the need to
complete the Oold s Val-

ley road. Aftor discussion the
resolution was endorsed.

For tho second time strong sen-

timent wa expressed on tho pres-
ent wide margin between farmers'
products and manufactured ma
terials. A special meeting was
voted for July 11. due to tho next
meeting fulling on tho Fourth of
July.
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It will bo hard to draft capital
In war. You can't make a capital
ist obey orders by calling htm a
hero. Sumter (8. C.) Item.

hHcuwUl

OUIl

A drama played on the

stage of life.

BEGINS MONDAY
June 29

, in the

MAIL .

TRIBUNE
3

WATCH THI8 8PACE. If you are
a aubscriber of the Ml( Tribune
your name may appear here tomor-
row. Only subscribers' names will
be published and, during the dura-
tion of this offer, all subscribers
will be given an opportunity to y

FREE shows as GUESTS OF
THIS PAPER.

NOW PLAYING

"6 Cylinder Love"

Associated Preat Photo
Clara Bow, film a.

tress, who has recovered from he
breakdown. Is shown togged out i

boots and riding costume on th
ranch of Rex Beit, her fiance, wher
he Is riding the range to regain h(

health.

A hill In the Wisconsin nsHombly
would prohibit utilities from sell
ing merchandise, such ns stoves
or refrigerators.

Marriages decreaHed 11.9 per
cent In Indiana In 1930, whllo di-

vorce droppnd fl per cent.

AT FINAL RITES

-- Funeral services for Captain
Henry Uutton, commander of the
Sllverton "I" division of the 162nd
Infantry of the Oregon National
Guard, were held in Sllverton last
Wednesday. Captain Hutton be-
came seriously 111 on the train en
route to the guard encampment
and following two operations as
the: result of appendicitis, died
early Sunday morning. He was
thi of Mr. and Mrs.
William Roberts of this city.

Captain Hutton was born In Sll-

verton June 6, 1898. He Berved
two years in the world war, and
was stationed in southern Oregon,
Clackamas county, North Caro
lina and New York state. In Eu-

rope he was In the service supply
department and served at Tours,
France, . and Chaumont, general
executive headquarters of the
American Expeditionary forces.

In 1919 he was married to Miss
Zanta Roberts, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. William Roberts of Med-for- d.

- To them were born three
children, Julia May. Elma and
Billle. He is also survived by his
parents his sister, MVb. Elma
Marsh, Mrs. L. 1 Osborne of Sa-

lem, Mrs. O. W. Scott of Stayton,
and brothers, Harland of Ray,
N. D., and Donald of Hoquiam,
Wash;

achievements have been
accredited to Captain Hutton, and
according to the Sllverton Appeal-Tribun- e,

his drive to Becure the
armory in that city was one of
hlB singular successes. Last year
he was solected to attend an offi-

cers' advanced training school at
Camp Benning in Georgia, and
was accompanied by his wife and
family.

' The services conducted In the
armory at that city were in charge
of military officials, and short ser-
vices were also' conducted at the
grave with three salutes by the fir-

ing squad, and taps sounded by
the bugler.
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Metetnlogieal Report

;. v ' June 84, 1981.

i, Medford and vicinity: Tonight
ind Thursday unsettled. Moderate
temperature.

Oregon: Unsettled tonight and
Thursday. Probably showers in
northwest portion. Moderate tem-

perature, .

if
Local Data a

it

Temperature - (degrees) 72 ..... 44

Highest (last 12 hours) 73 73
Lowest (last 12 hours) 48 44
Rel. humidity (per ct.) 23 88

Precipitation (inches) ..
State of weather Clear Clear

Lowest temperature this morn-

ing 44 degrees.

Total precipitation since Sept. 1,

1930, 13.19 Inches.'

Temperature a year ago today:
Highest 81; lowest 47.

Sunset today, 7:60 p. m.
Sunrise Thursday 4:37 a. m.
Sunset Thursday 7:60 p. m.

Observations Taken at 5 A, M.
120th Meridian Sime

SF
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P. C. Blgham will be master of
ceremonies tomorrow night at the
big salmon bake planned for the
entertainment of the Elks lodge.
He will ako furnish the salmon
and promises there will be plenty,
for everyone and the fish cooked
to a tasty brown. The event Is
anticipated by all lodge member
of the city as Mr. Blgham's pro-
mises are well known. Special en-

tertainment program and Initiation.
is also planned for the evening as
this will be the last weekly meet-
ing of the lodge, for tho summer
seaon. The Elks will meet just
once a month following Thursday.

Friday mornings another star
meeting Is scheduled on the lodge
calendar and Elks will be leaving
this city at an early hour for Ashr
land to Join the Elks of that city
In a second pep fest, preparatory
to the state convention, which
opens In the Llthla city next
week.

The pep rally will accompany a
"grand" breakfast, to be served by
the neighboring Elks as a follow
up of the lively session held In
Medford lout Friday.

Special entertainment has been
obtained for the breakfast In ad-

dition to a very tempting menu and
the Ashland Elks promise that the
enthusiasm aroused at last weeks'
breakfast table will reach higher
levels Friday.

Medford has promised unani-
mous to the neigh-
boring lodge In carrying out con-

vention plans and the opening
day of the cttate gathering, June
30, Is awaited with sufficient
features to carry the program
through to a new record In con
vention history.
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THE ANSWER TO

SUBSTITUTION

IS ALWAYS. ..

"NO

IS YOUR HOME A
TESTING GROUND '
UNTRIED PRODUCTS ?

j t
, BTNOPMB: Kora Lake, leset
ou disappointments, seriously con--
aiders Jonathan Thayer's al

to elope with him. Ha
would leave Damon, whom as had
(red after hastily concluding that
Vara had helped her father,Julian Lake, if. hit plot to peeaas the painter at the lata Nich-ola- e

Thayer's pictures. When
Frances, Nora's cousin, returns
from a stay in a sanatorium, eAe
tells Nora that her estranged hus-
band, David Lindsay, ts to return
to her and their two children.
Vntil that moment Nora had
thought Fran and young Dr. Fer-
gus More in love, although when
Nora had told him so he had
called her blind and kissed her.
Then the reunited Lindsays leave
for Arizona, . Nora wonderingwhether Fran had lacked the
courage to go with Fergus. .

Chapter 34

JULIAN SEES HIMSELF .
A FTER the train carrying Davtd

and Fran and their children
had gone they all came back to a
house that seemed empty and for-
lorn.

Petle Baker lay In the hall with
his black nozzle between bis brown
paws.

"Poor old Petle, you miss llieoi,
don't you?" Nora whispered.

He thumped his tall once on the
floor and was still.

Fergus had to hurry off at once.
Aunt Em said she would bave time
for three lessons; Hallle disap-
peared Into her tiny room. Lite
went on. Tbe people that you loved
dropped out of your life and you
had to go on as though nothing had
happened. . v

Someone was playing a tattoo on
the front door and Nora ushed out
to find ber father there.

He looked very shabby, but there
was still a rakish gayety about him.
She bad dreaded to see him. She
expected a broken man, humiliated,
pathetic; but be was unchanged.

"Don't look at me as though I'm
an escaped convict. It was a bad
break, but such things will "

She drew blm Into the back par-
lor and closed the door. He asked
ber what bad happened until she
told him what Damon Intended to
do.

"I'll go away again. She won't
find me!"

"Julian, you can't I Go out to
Damon and tell her you're willing
to go through with 1L"

"I can't do that."
He walked the room. Suddenly,

be laid bare tbe dark secrets, the
small tblngs that bad humiliated
him and burned In his heart. Tbe
terrible struggle to keep from
breaking down, to come at last to
some kind of recognition. He bad
bad no talent, and even earneBt
work bad not brought him anything
but Jeers. But ho had gone on hop-

ing. Nora had only half guessed
these things, but as be talked she
remembered days when he bad
painted when they had not' bad
enough to eat, with Julian fever-
ishly hopeful over soma poor daub.

"Everyone laughing at me. Aud
I thought some day I'd show them."

He was walking up and down tbe
room talking fevorlshly as be laid
before her the story of those years.
Even these last weeks that he bad
spent at Cape Cod had been an un-

bearable struggle to go on with tbe
craft be loved. He had slept In the
barn of an artist, eaten where and
when he could, penniless, too proud
to let her know.

"I'd earn my dinner with a story,
by making them laugh at ma. Ood,
I knew that tool"

Nora sat still. For her father bad
stripped himself of all his glamour
and showed her It was his bope
that some day he would succeed.
It was dreadful for ber to aea him
with the look In bis eyes of a dog
wbo has been kicked.

"I'm a failure and what's worse
a fool."

"Don't, Julian. Don't," aha
whispered.

But now be could not atop. He
cursed himself for baring brought
her nothing but misery. She saw
clearly that In this last dresdful
thing be had done, be bad thought
of her and Aunt Em and Hallle, of
what money could do for them.

"Money, It's always money. The
secret of happiness tf there Is

any such thing is money."
He called himself a vagabond, a

failure, a fool. He did not listen
to ber as she told bliu that she still
believed in him. For he had strip
ped away the last lllustun. He had
faced himself at last and his

sense of frustration and fear
sprang out at him In full force to
throttle him.

"I'm only an old vagabond," be

said at last sinking duwu on tbe
couch.

"Julian darling, we're both vaga-
bonds," she laughed with a dread-
ful broken note In ber voice. "No

JISSII DOUGLAS IOI.
matter what Damon doea we can
bear if

The name of Damon roused blm
to fresh anger. Ha accused Damon
now In bis state for
bis downfall, for the jeering laugh-
ter that would always follow the
mention of hla name. He turned
on ber all the force of bis hatred
of himself. He scarcely knew what
be said now; and Nora was fright-
ened.

Then he ceased reviling Damon.
He sat very still and Nora did not
dare to go near blm. He might
break down and she could not bear
that Her father bad thrown a bril-
liant searchlight on bis past and
she saw now why she bad loved
him so deeply even when be was
most rash and Impractical; for he
had struggled toward an Ideal. And
falling that, he seemed to care for
nothing else.

Sbo did not know bow long she
sat there In that silence. She could
not find a word to say, and she did
not dare to put her arm about bis
shoulders. - It be should break
down she felt as though It would
he the end of everything. .

Then at last he looked up. The
old Julian with bis fire and cbarm
stood, before her.

"I must make ber see; she can't
do what she means to do."

. "What do you meant"
"I'm going." ' ''"Where?' -

"It's a place I have to And alone."
"t believe In you," she lied

staunchly.. ,

But he smiled at her, flung open
the door, tramped down the ball.
She saw him run down tbe steps
like a boy.. But when she went to
tbe window to watch him go past
she saw he was a shabby old man
who walked as though he had lost
his purpose. She stood there until
be disappeared, tears blinding her.

The day passed somehow. She
spent part of It looking up and
down the street to see If ber father
were not coming back. She should
bave gone with him. But she knew
be would not have allowed It. He
was going to Damon. Perhaps
Damon would not go on with the
suit. But If she did . . . it Julian
were aent to prlBon . . .

How empty the house wasl
Without tbe children It seemed for-

lorn, only the sound of Hallle's
typewriter tapping so steadily. Mr.
Dusenbury had only allowed her
to have the morning to see Fran
off. But after seeing her father aha
could not go back to the office.

She walked about, waiting for
Fergus to como home. But when
he returned he had bis office hours
to keep. At last the patients were
gbbeV' Nora went In to blm.

"Fergus, Julian's been here. Ha
was going to see Damon. He hasn't
come back. Fergus, I'm frightened."

"Steady now," he said, "nothing's
happened, has lit" ;i

"No, but something may."
"Do you want me to drive yon

out there?"
"If you would, Fergus?"
He wrapped ber up In tba rug

when they got in hla ear, but she
shlverod as she turned to ask blm,
"Ton shouldn't go away like this,
should you?"

"It's all right, Nora."
She clung to his strength now,

but she had never known the drive
to be so long. She leaned forward
as though she could urge on the
car that Jolted and bumped over
the road. Far off she could aea the
river with Its floating cakes of Ice.
At last they were on tbe driveway.
Deep violet shadows lay on tba
snow and the sun struck gold from
the windows of tba old house.

"Go and ask, Fergus, If Damon la
there. If she'a all right?"

Sba sat huddled under the rug,
her face so wild and white that
Fergus could not bear to look at
her. She watched him disappear.
Fergus found ber sitting like a bird
huddled In Its feathers when be re-

turned to ber.
"Damon isn't borne. Sbe and

your father went for a walk along
the river."

"Oh, Fergus!"
She sprang from the car. Noth-

ing c'jid keep ber now from going
with blm. Tbey walked toward the
river and found a trodden path tbat
ran beside It, and skirted the
woods, Nora hurried beside Fergus
without a word. As far as they
could see this path was empty.

She clutched his arm) Her father
couldn't have done anything. But
she remembered those wild threats
be had made against Damon.

"Oh. Fergus, I csn't see them
snywhere," she cried. "I can't even
see their footsteps. Do you su-
ppose"
fCoovright. Itso. Jessie Douglas Fast

Around t bend In the path to
morrow their frantto eeareh ends
Then Nora cmee near to death. '
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WHAT CAN
products?
anyone gain by buying ;

And why should anyone buy them, when
you can always be safe by asking for brands
of recognized quality?
The lure of unknown products is t often a
"bargain price." The clerk may say they
are "just as good" as the popular advertised
brands.

But isn't the approval of millions of people
worth more than the word of one?

Advertising can not create character for a
product. But it does place established
character on trial.

The advertised product has &r reputation
at stake. . ' '

.

It must make good to hold your confidence.
One false claim would be fatal. '

The substitute product is an unknown
brand, with nothing to lose.

In appearance, it may imitate the product
you know. ' ,

Over the counter, any claim may be made
for it.

Only by sad experience can you prove that
claim untruel
Think of this the next time anyone tries to
sell you something "just as good."

Such "just as good" products are urged upon
you for only one reason. There is more
profit in selling them. ,

The merchant who permits and encourages
substitution is looking at today's sales slips. ,
Not at tomorrow's loyal customers.

These facts are published by this newspaper
to protect its readers. j ;'

'

Whenever you shop, ask for standard
advertised products. Insist on getting them.
Be warned by the words "just as good" that
there is something better.

, , ,,

When you are guided by names you know
you can be sure of constant quality. Of
definite purity. Of honest weight. Of full
value in return for the money you spent.

Baker City 64 38 Cloudy
Bismarck 82 S3 Cloudy
Boise ..- - 74 44 Clear
Denver 92 66 P. Cdy.
Pes Moines 94 74 Clear
Fresno ..... 92 64 Clear
Helena 70 42 Clear
Lbs Angeles .. 94 70 Clear
Marshfield 0 40 Clear
Phoenix 104 80 Cloudy

. Portland ........ 4 60 Cloudy
Red Bluff 90 64 Clear
Koseburg 68 44 Clear
Salt Lake 92 60 Clear
San Francisco... 74 60 Clear
Santa Fe 86 60 Clear
Brattle : 62 ' 60 Cloudy
Spokane 66 46 P. Cdy.
Walla Walla. 72 60 Cloudy
Winnipeg - 72 60 Cloudy

,W. J. Hutchison, Meteorologist.

BOYS SELL

.
AT SUBURBAN STAND

' Duo to the city ordinance for-

bidding the sale of fireworks In

the city of Mcdford, a number of
stands have been erected at the
edge of the city limits, Including
that of Cliff Lord and Alan Carley,
located at the Owen-Orego- n lum-b-

company acrowi from the Owl
service station on the Pacific
highway.

Electric lights have been strungr
across the street by the boys, and
a phonograph ha been placed in
the stand to attract the attention
of pansersby. The two boys re-

turned to Medford a few days ago
from the University of Oregon,
where they completed their freeh-ma- n

year.

4 IX VACATION TIME.
Don't forget to Keep In

touch with the old home
town when you leave for
your summer vacation. Have
your Mail Tribuna forwarded

a to the new address. Phone
Main 75 and the matter will
be promptly attended to. tf.
-
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