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Time Wliile Cockatoo glass was aa small as six ounces.
But eight ounces was the usual size
and one tavern proprietor boosted
the size to 10 ounces.

The Orange renewed Its contract
with the Standard Oil company
whereby the. members get oil at low-
er prices.

Vlsltlrs were Billy Carl, master of

en nor Individual scores kept the
only object being a general good time

April 15 the lecturer wUl put dh a
program. Refreshments will be cake
and coffee.

A Nickel In Mllwaulds

Oregon Weather
Cloudy tonight and Tuesday, be-

coming unsettled with rains Tuesday
northwest portion; slightly warmer

tonight with freezing temperature i

east portion; fresh south wind off- -

shore.

by Uignou G. Bberhart

members of the different committees
were announced. They are: finance,
Cllve 'Davidson, Joe Boat and Mrs.
Wilkinson; relief, Mrs. Arllne Sorel.
Mrs. Vencll and Frank Wright; home
economics, Mrs. Yarns r, Mrs. Boat
and Irene Hedgepeth:- - agricultural,
T. B. Davidson, Gene Morrison and
Douglas Elder; legislative, Dan Hedge-pet- n.

Dean Elder and Thelma

E
Less Orof In Brltsh Navy.

LONDON. (AP) A reduction of
nearly 403,000 In grog money was
among the savings effected In BrlttSrh
naval ezpeditures for the last fiscal
year.

MILWAUKEE. Wis., April 10. AP)
five-ce- glass of beer return-

ed to several establishments here to-

day. In Mms places the nickel

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST SOAP

SYNOPSIS: Jamee Bundean. an
engineer hat felt apprehentive
eince arriving at hit hotel in

tn Southern Prance. Hie
room it gloomy, and the howling
north iolnd rattlet every thutter
on the houee. Oe dlttrutte

the proprietor, and tehen.
at dinner A eatchee the matt look-
ing through the dining roor. win
dov at Uiet Tally an American
girt, he hae a feeling ot torettoding.
The other gueete are a
prleat and Aire. Felicia llyng, of
Omaha. Then Bundean wakee from
a dote to hear a voice cry in ter-
ror: "Let me tnl"

Chapter 4

GIRL IN TERROR

HER fingers were scratching and
at the door beside me.

Then her face turned from looking
over her shoulder and showed me
whiteness and wide dark eyes and
blowing hair, and she beat on the
loor with her lists and sobbed again:
"Oh, do let me In."

I got the door open, and she
whirled In, and I closed It against
the wind. She followed the light Into
my room like a child running from

' the dark, and when 1 followed her
she was kneeling before the Ore,
stretching out her beautiful hands
toward It, and her silver-heele- slip-

pers made spots of light against the
carpet Her eyes flared with terror
and mot mine, and she said with a
gasp: "Shut the door,"
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WILLIAMS GREEK, Apr. 10. (Spl.)
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Murphy Orange, Harold WhltestlneH
and Lester Hill, also of Murphy
Grange. During the lecture hour sev-
eral tmiwlng stunts were put on by
the men after which cards were play-
ed at four tables. No prizes were giv

By C.. M. PAYNE
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Be Correctly Corseted

by ETHELWYN B HOFFMANN
Sixth tfc Holly.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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A Page From Santiago's History
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Sue whirled In,

as..--

lng to be caught. Besldej, I can't
thrust tills upon you.

I said, "Nonsense," and lifted her
binds and moved her not too gently
to one side; she was fairly strong
under her slimness, and determined.
But as 1 wrenched the door open
and the wind howled upon us she
seized my arm again and cried, her
lips near my ear so 1 could hear her
through the tumult of wind and
creaking windows and clattering
shutters:

"Won't you understand? It will
be very difficult for me If you do
this."

I looked down the steps. I could
see only as far as the first curve,
and that but dimly. Of courso no one
was there, and the courtyard was
only alive with shadows. It she felt
like that about It after all, the de-
cision mnst remain with her. She
waa standing so close to me that 1

could feel her body tremble with
cold.

"fO back Into my room and try
to get warm." As she hesitated,

1 added: "Oh,-I'- do as you say, of
course." It satisfied her," after one
searching look through the half
darkness to find my eyes, and she
went back to the light and the Are
while I closed the door to the stair-
way.

"Please don't look like that," she
said. "As If 1 bad cheated justice. I
don't know how to explain all this
to you. It must sound very lurid,
thus far. But you must see that I
oan't Involve you. And after all." she
added unexpectedly, "one's abduc-
tion Is one's own affair."

"It's very fortunate that It turned
out In a way that permits you to
sny that"

She looked at me quickly.
"Don't think I'm fllp.pant I'm-1- 'm

badly scared. Perhaps In a mo
ment I can thank you properly. Just
now 1 should like to get good and
warm at your nice Are. Ibo'i It
curious that Just being cold can do
things to your courage?"

She stopped abruptly, as If that
were at the moment too dangerous a
topic, and eald quickly: "1 am Sue
Tally. I'm staying here, or course.
I'm Intruding unforgivably."

I wanted to tell her she was not
Intruding. I wanted to tell her I
was feasting my starved eyes Just
watching her. I wanted to tell her
she was a little fool not to let me
go after the man myself or call the
police.

I said my name wa. Jim Bundean
and would she have a cigarette.

She refused and watched me light,
one. Her small nose sniffed a little.
and she said in a pleased way:

"Why, that's an American ciga-
rette!"

1 nodded.
"You wouldn't believe how din-cul- t

It's been for me to get them.
Ot course, here tn France It's easy
enough, It rather expensive, but In
Russia It was practically Impossible.
At least, where 1 was."

"You've Just come from there?"
I had thought ber face looked softer,
less rigid and white with terror, aa
If talking of everyday matters were
restoring ber poise.

At that moment however, there
was a sudden loud clap, and ber eyes
leaped to mine, and she went white
again. She looked helplessly about
(Copyright, int. Uignon O. Bberhart)

Sundflan Issrns mori, tomorrow,
bout h strsnss visitor.

mum as; date 14; greatest dally range
33. Precipitation IM Inches: great-
est 34 hours 09, date 1. Number
of days with .01 Inch or more pre-

cipitation 8; clear 3: partly cloudy
14; cloudy 15. Precipitation since
September 1, 10.37 Inches and for the
same period lost season 18.37 Inches.

''Natural" Permanent Wavee spec-
ial for April, 43.00 complete. Alice
OUn Deardorf at Wlreland's. Tel. 61.

Broken windows gl&aed
rrownrid-t- Cabinet Works.
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManu,V
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1 shut the door Into the corridor,
There's, one nice thing about not
having much inonoy: you aren't sub-- ,

plclous.
There was still a little brandy

untouched and I gave It to her and
pulled up a chair for her to lean
against and waited. Presently her
breath stopped coming In gasps and
her Hps steadied themselves. She
turned and looked at me and smiled
a little tremulously,

"I'm so sorry," she said. "Ton see,
I've just been abducted."

Her dark ayes held mine for a
moment, and then she turned back
to the Are as It she had said all there
was to say. I pulled myself together.

"Shall 1 call the police?"
"Tho police. Oh, no. No. I don't

think they could do anything about
It. Anyway, I've escaped. Quit"her voice wavered upward and she
caught herself and said without
trembling "quite uninjured."

I don't remembor that I had need
to convince myself that she was tell-

ing me the truth: there simply
wasn't any doubt In my mind. I
said: "Isn't there something 1 can
do? Shall I call a maid? The hotel
manager? Anyone? Can't 1 do some-

thing?" I moved toward the bell and
she must have thought I was mov
ing toward tho door, for she turned
around In fear again and said with
a quick catching ot her breath:

"pLEASB don't leave. Just for a
moment or two. I shall be all

right again In Just a moment I
you see, I'm out ot breath. I've been
running. He was following me."

Something carried me to the door
and Into the corridor; It was not
my reason or volition, tor I had no
wish to become entangled In abduc-
tions. She reached the door to the
stairway aa soon as 1 did and had
both her hands on mine on the latch.
She was frightened, for her face was
white, and she looked through the
glass In a terrlfled way, but she
begged me to go back.

"Do believe me. Do believe me.
He's gone. He must have gone as
oon as you opened the door and let

me in. He wouldn't stay about wait- -

JACKSONVIIJJf. April 10. (8pl.)
Emll Brltt, weather observer for

this district, gives the following re-

port for March: Mean maximum,
68.5: mean minimum. 33.8; mean
44.7; maximum 68, date 11; mini
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