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Ralph Dusenberry, 6. A. Dusenberry
and son Arthur, were all Merford vis-

itors Thursday.
Mrs. Lily Dusenberry write they

are located at the Hilton nopyard.
north of Grants Pass, but hop picking
did not begin until August 9. Also
that their baby. Ida Pearl, Is just
recovering from the mumps.

Mr. and Mrs. E. 0. Plena and Mr.
and Mrs. P. L. Walt were among Med-

ford visitors Saturday.
Mr. and Mrs. Harold Simpson spent

several days here last week visiting
his mother, Mrs. E. C. Flene.

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Ring and
daughter of Portland spent last week
here, visiting hla mother. Mrs. Ira
Drake, sister, Mrs. Lily Durkee. and
brother. George Ring. Richard la the
youngest son of Mrs. Drake and was
born and reared here, but has made
his home In Portland for years, where
he Is employed by the Western Union
Co.

Wendell Hopkins and Walter Hick-

man of Holly. Colo., arrived here Fri-

day by motorcycle, for a short visit
with the former's cousins, Mrs. Lulu
Dusenberry and Mrs. Nora Walt, after
spending Saturday visiting relatives
In Ashland. They left for Eureka,
Cal to visit Hickman's sister, and
then wlU take the southern route
home.
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VIENNA, AuatrU, Aug. i. (JP)

WhtU pouring rain drenched the lm- -

prevised gallows four policemen were

hanged tonight three noun after
they were convicted of complicity In
the Nazi uprising of July 25.

The four men, who were accused
of taking part In the raid on the
federal chancellory In which Chan-
cellor Doll fuss waa killed, went to
their deaths unfalteringly and silent- -

They were Franz Leeb, Joseph Haz-ke- l,

Ludwlg Mletzen and Erich WohJ-ra-

4

Sardine Creek
SARDINE CREEK. Aug. M. (Spl.)

Mrs. Nina Dusenberry and family, Wm.
Wright and family, Ralph Dusenberry,
Mr, and Mrs. Chas. Householder and
Mr, and Mrs, Burk, visited Crater Lake
last Sunday.

Mrs. Earl Croft and daughters, Nina
and Sylvia, Mra. Wm. Campbell tnd
son Mark spent last week camping
at the Dead Indian soda springs.

The Duggan threshing machine
from flams Valley threshed for E. C.

Flene last Wednesday.
Ralph Dusenberry, Charles and Har-

old Smith are picking pears at the
Del Rio orchards, and Dora Smith Is

employed. In the packing house.
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Householder and

Mr. and Mrs. Burk, who have been
visiting with Mrs. Nina Dusenberry
and. other relaltvea In the valley for
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Alfalfa Hates Lowered,
WASHINGTON, Aug.. 14. (P)

The Interstate commerce commission
today ruled In favor of the Idaho
Grimm Alfalfa Seed Growers' associa-

tion against the Aberdeen and Rock
Fish Railroad company and others In
the complaint which charged that
carload rates on alfalfa, timothy and
red and alslke clover seed from points
in Idaho and Utah to Pacific coast
destinations were unreasonable.

Pickers and packers' tally cards. In
large or small quantities, ready for
delivery at Job Department Mall
Tribune. 0 N. Grape.
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tiYSOPRIR; Because ot
'invert' stubborn refusal to vndtr'

stnnrt his wife's relation iclttt one
of her trlends. thru arm on tht verge
ot divorce. Hut Hob's mother tall
itl, the divorce ts postponed, and
while Uarsha hie wife, nureee the
dytnn woman. Itob hurries to Hex-ic- o

to close out hie affaire there.
Boh in trlcftraphed that hit mother
hoe died : he hoe returned to New
York troudcrtnft ichat reception
Uareha will give him.

Chapter it
i.IARSHA'8 GREETING

" f Y DEAR!" Bob heard Marsha
I'l call, and suddenly bla world

waa reeling. He had not dreamed
that the would kiss him, press close
to him and cling.

Bartholomew had tip toed away.
She had not made the scene (or
Bartholomew. He found he could not
loose her bands, and that he could

not apeak. He saw she was pitiably
weary, more uncertain and younger
than he bad thought she could seem,
and obviously smitten by the blow

he bad thought would be his alone.
"You're tired," he heard himself

say after some Interval; "criminal-

ly, tragically tired. Have you been

quite done In by this?"
Elie could not respond; she shook

her head vehemently, and tried to
smile. The wry twist of ber lips
made his eyes smart.

"We'll Ox yon up!" he promised,
sounding angry, lis had left too
much to her; he had abused ber In

thinking her to bo the fabrlo that
would be untouched by tragedy that
was not bers alone. He felt ber band
upon bla arm and patting It nervous
ly, absurdly.

"You must be tired," she stated,
"and you must eat some luncheon.
It's waiting you."

"I don't seem" (again the numb-
ness that slowed bis speech waa

gripping him) "to be hungry."
"1 know. But you'll try to eat?"

she questioned and she raised an
anxious face to his after ber words.
He promised be would try to eat and
an hour later she 8At opposite him
at a small table she had set before
the drawing-roo- fire.

The arrangement had been
thoughtful of Marsha, he realized.
She had known bow the empty place
at the dining-roo- table would af-

fect him. He found himself eating
more heartily than he bad In daya
and even tasting the food. Up to
tbat moment all foods had been the
same; flavorless and yet apt to
nauseate one as one chewed method-
ically.

"What haa wrecked you so?" he
asked abruptly.

She laughed, but ber eyes filled;
"How delightfully courtly," she
murmured.

"Oh." he murmured flatly, "you're
prettier than over, If yon want that,
but you're 111. I left too much to
you."

"No!" she contradicted violently;
"I would not have been denied do-

ing anything 1 did!"
She reached quickly for a glass of

water: he saw the shaking of her
band as she drank. Then, a trifle
steadied, she smiled almost natural-
ly at him. Bartholomew entered
with the coffee tray which he set
upon a low table by Marsha's side.
He disappeared, closing the door
after himself.

"I'm ready to talk of anything
any time you want to," she said.

MARSHA told Bob, quite evenly." but In a voice that now and
again grew a trifle faint ot the fu-

neral, of the beautiful flowers, of
bow quite everyone Mrs. Powers
bad known had sent them. She bad
a list of people who had sent the
flowers, Marsha stated and of what
aorts they had sent.

She felt Bob would have liked the
atmple service; she bad arranged it
with thought ot bis taste, and of
his mother's liking tor simplicity.
She told of notos that had come
and of how she had answered them.

He realized, sitting sagged In his
clmlr, that she had, with great care,
collected every hit ot Information
that ahe felt would help blm. There
waa a gentle, every doy steadiness
about her narration that steadied
blm.

He thought, "After all, she Is not
o deeply touched, and there Is

something about remoteness, cal-

lousness, that helps others at times
like those. If sho hod cried

where would I nave boonl"
She thought. "I am doing ttilil It

Is helping him!" She bad rehearsed
It again and again and again, but
she had never ot.ee quite finished
the rehearsal without a stiffening
of throat and that shaking which
forewarns of going to pieces.

"Did did she suffer?" he man-

aged to ark.

Prospect
PROSPECT. Auk. 14. iSplI Mrs.

LiK-- Bliss and son Arthur, of Klam-

ath Palls, sre house guests at tlif
William Jnntrer home tins week. Mrs.

Bliss and Mrs. Jalitrer are slaters.

Mr. and Mrs. chas. llaraNI ot
Aralca spmt Aummt 3 at the Jantrrr
rsmp. Their son Virgil, who nas oren
visiting for a week with lwls Jant-tt-

returned home with them.
Mr. and Mrs. cwo. L. Janti-c- r and

on Lewis, spent August 8 In

Nina Clarke underwent a major
operation at the Community hospi-

tal In Medford Tuenday morning.

"Mo, Hob! ..eally no, not at tb
last. It waa entirely peaceful." 8b
paused a moment to sip ber coffee;
he waa staring sombrely at the nil
at bla feet fie did not see her trem-

bling, she realized with a covert,
testing glance. And the fact that
she was doing It rather well, gave
her new strength.

She told Bob next of what his
mother had said ot him; of all tbat
bad happened. He seemed to listen
soddenly, but she understood bis
suffering.

"Was It reasonable or fair?" be
questioned abruptly. She knew Bob
apoke of his failure to reach home
In time.

"No." she answered, "I don't
think It was. But it Is one ot those
facta that can curdle a life If you'll
let It. You'd better talk all you can
of your resentment I think It rather
helps."

He said, frowning, moving uneasi-
ly, "I'd so wanted to come; I'd
thought so continually of It And
there was no getting away. I'm not
the world'a marvel, but I waa the
only man they could get now who
could swing that job. And my paus-
ing meant stopping tbe work of
others. They couldn't stand the fi-

nancial strain of any pause.
"I thought of It, weighed It I

couldn't see how I could leave "

"I know," he heard, "and so did
your mother; she understood per-

fectly. She spoke again and again
In a way that made me know she
did. And the doctor had told me, and
I'd written you, that hor Ufa would

balonger. You must not reproach
yourself."

He ran hla hands through his
stiff, sandy hair; "for the sake of
the workers and the company the
work bad to go on!" be said Jerkily,
"but It wasn't reasonable for God,
or whatever It Is who runs things,
to make me the one man P tted to the
Job. I thought"

"I know," Marsha murmured.
Bob thought dully, "You have the

most beautiful eyes" they were
filled with sympathy and feeling;
and they acemed to caress him.

"WOD see, I wanted to come every
second. But I kept thinking of

what my betrayed trust would mean
to workers, stockholders, to the
men who head the firm."

"I know," Marsha murmured yet
again. Once more he saw, and acute
ly, her eyes: her wonderfully kind
and beautiful eyes. For a moment
he was silent looking Into them;
he saw her flush slightly and real-
ized how pale ahe had been.

"It wasn't reasonable, was It?" he
probed as would a child who Is pun-
ished unjustly.

"It docs not seem so, Boh," she
conceded, "but it is a fact you can't
change."

"Am I a weak whlnor?"
"No, ob nol Talk It out all yon

can; your resentment but remem-
ber that your measure must be,
now, a little small."

He poured himself another cup of
coffee; she leaned across the table
to drop a half lump of sugar Into the
cup.

"You remember well," he said,
and he saw hor eyes veiled by hurt

"I do romember rather too well,
sometimes," she agreed. He would
never know how she remembered,
ot course, she reasoned, nor of how
the lesn "teed on foods the fat of
heart despise."

Hathcr sjupldly he brought forth
his clgarots, and held a lighter to
hers and then to hla. As the smoke
circled and rose to make a taint
blue haze In the stately room he
found himself talking of things that
had troubled him all the way home.

There wore other thlnga that
bothered him; little neglects that
had frown disproportionate because
ot the finality of death. One year
he'd forgotten her birthday until It
was well past On another occasion
he had laughed over those standing
ash trays and It seemed she bad
got him one tor a surprise. . . He
stopped speaking, and Marsha
leaned forward to cover his hand
with bers.

"You are morbid." she said. "Yon
won't be able to help bolng so, 1 am
afraid, but you can help yourself a
little by realizing that you are mor-

bid, and unfair to yourself. Yon
were alwaya so fine to her! 8o dear.
Flease believe me!"

He was afraid to move his hand,
for fear that hers might be taktn
from It. After a few seconds, she
slipped her other band beneath
Bob's, and so clasped It between
both of hers. It seemed as It she un-
derstood his needs and much he
could not say.

(CetKitkl. t'H. h It. KsrilsedTeyler)

pb and Maraha rtlurn, Monday,t thair own problsm.

and Evelyn and Richard Dltsworth
drove to Medford Saturday. The

children remained to siend
the week-en- d with relatives and were
accompanied home Sunday afternoon
hy their father snd Mrs. Uriah
Vaughn.

Mrs. v. T. Clrleve spent August
3 and 8 In Medtord.

Jett Rlchy and Dwtght Moore are
spending several dnya In the huckle-
berry country.

Neva Mathers la helping Mrs. raul
Robertson with her housework.

Mr. and Mrs. A t. Hsinea and Mra.
Haines' sister, who l her house
guest, spent several days this wee
on a camping trip in the Klamath
country.

Martrery Coilhigwood li helping
Mrs. A. T. Maine with her house
work tills summer.

(Copyright, 1834, by Ths B.11 BypdictU, Inc.)
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

Mra. William Langer, former Ne
York society girl who became the.

republican nominee for the gover-
norship of North Dakota after her
husband was ousted from the Job,
Is preparing to campaign for thi
fat) election.

th past three weeks, left for their
homes In Los Angeles Thursday.

Mrs. Ethel Smith Is visiting rela-
tives In Grants Pass this week.

Mrs. J. U. Smith called on her sis-

ter, Mrs. Alice Cook, In Gold Hill
Thursday evening, and reports her as
slowly recovering from her recent Ill-

ness.

Mrs. Wm. Wright and children, Mrs.
Nina Dusenberry, daughter Mabel,
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Emery Nye and Dorothy Shaelrr of
Pliornlx were married August S.

Mrs. William Jsnrrr and sons and
home guests. Mrs. Dlla and son.

spent Wednesday In Grants Pass

shopping snd visiting relatives snd
friends.

Paul SoberUoa lad tvo children.
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