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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS 4THE WORLD AT ITS WORST10 o'clock, at which time th cent,

1 tery will b given a thorough clean- -CRATER LAKE LISTED
quite enthusiastic orer their find-

ings.
The dances given In the new hall

at Besgle are drawing large crowd".
Mrs. Anna Reed Is proprietress.
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BULLETS FLY IN
BY

It this ntw ii. i ituturuury school
to discipline the ooul, there's only
one hope for ou . . . that someday
you'll fall In love with someone who
doesn't love you . . . and after
you're old and have lost your
beauty . . . providing you could lose
that or love anyone other than
Silver
Marian tossed tbb letter aside as

she srose and began pacing the
floor "Silver, what kind of a settle-
ment did Cliff make on you?"

"The stingiest you ever heard of.
Just a bouse on the San Ramon

river, and a few, silly little bunga-
lows In Alameda that won't pay
enough to keep me In stockings."

"The old Hondor homestead was
In Contra Costa County, wasn't It?
And this Is a part of that, this
house?"

"Yes. His mother left him the
bungalows, so be's not out any-

thing."
"Silver, listen. See If yon can't

understand what be has done for
you. You know tho community prop-

erty laws of your Stato. don't you?

BYMvrnia. William Brown ts
eooultted of oocevttng a bribe to
pass detective work in a new high
exhool building, and tlarian Gor.
don, reporter or fas Afomfnr

reao Aoma from Ih4
courthauee fust in llmi to learn
that her school friend Silver Hon-do-

has been granted a divorce
from her hueband. Cliff. Thm her
editor oallt to eay thit Cliff hue
ehot himeelf, and tlarian mvet go
to Reno to break the nettt to

Uarian flnde Silver in the
mtdet of n celebration; Silver rfs.
elaree Cliff ehot himeelf to thame
her.

Chapter Eight
CLIFF'S LETTER

Gordon looked down atMARIAN
Sliver had handed

ber. it had been written on a com-

putation pad, the thick gum atlll
holding the too corners together,
and along the aide the glue seemed
to hare congealed again after the
letter bad been mailed. A blurred
purple Ink stamp topped the page,
hut Marian didn't try to decipher
the words, ber eyes were Intent
npon the bold letters which rushed
across the page; upon sentences
which ended without punctuation.

Marian knew nothing of graphol-
ogy, but even she knew this was
the handwriting of an Impetuous

'man.
She read the salutation, "Silver."

A terse note of greeting, but her
alert eyes saw that the man who

lng. Lunch will be served at noou
will be the order and everyone is
Invited to participate In the project,
especially those who have lots In thH
cemetery. Each participant la to
bring lunch for those with him.

The neighbors and friends of Wal-
ter Grant will be pleased to learn of
his Improved condition. He came
home Sunday and Is getting alone;
nicely. Mr. Grant has been at the
Bared Heart hospital for two weks,
where he underwent a major opera-
tion.

Mra. Rush enjoyed a visit with her
son from San Francisco the week
end of September 32. Mr. Rush and
two friends came up by plane.

H. B. Ellis has been substitute
driver for the Del Norte cream truck
the past two weeks. Mr. Dots, the
regular driver, has been enjoying a
much needed rest and vacation.

Miss Helen Williams spent the wek
end with her mother, Mrs. A. B.
Williams. Mlu Williams ts employed
In the Wakefield real estate and In-

surance office In Medford.
Mr. and Mn. Don Seegmlller, who

have been spending two weeks on
the Williams and Seegmlller ranch,
returned to Medford Monday.

The alfalfa seed threshing In this
district was finished Saturday even-

ing about half an hour before a rain
storm.

On accountt of snow In the moun-
tains, the park officials are sending
out not teen that all who have cattle
on the reserve must jret them out.
Joe Rush and Joe Mayfteld went up
Saturday to bring the Riiah cattle
down. They will pasture them on
the river.

Beagle is now sending eight high
school student to Sams Valley; also
two grade students.

Jack Unmet and Bert Bruce, who
are prospecting on the hills west of
Medford, were visiting over the week-
end with friends at Besgle. They fee;

"William Hamilton NeUon. formr
newspaper editor, vlsttM In Medford
yea tent ay and brought to the Mail
Tribune & copy of pamphlet he h
Just written entitled "The Twelve
Wondera of the World."
' Included In the list Is an illustrated
chapter on Crater Lake which la, U

In a:l, one of tho beat description of
thla great natural wonder and the
Roguo river valley, which haa been

published In recent years.
The author has a pleading atyle, In

which deep feeling for the bMUtlec of
nature and a quiet humor, are ntce.y
combined. The small volume U

free from the extravagant
and trite verbiage of the "travel fold-

er" type of literature, there being a

decidedly personal and lndlvdual note
in all the articles.

The 13 wonders as described by the
author in addition to Crater Lake, are
Yellowstone; the Grand Caynon; Zlon
National Park; Bryc Canyon: North
rim and Cedar Breaks of Grand Can-

yon; Lake Tahoe; Carlsbad Caverns;
Yosemite, Indian Detour (New Mex-

ico) Grant National Park and the
California Coast,

HAVANA, Oct. (AP) Rifle ana
machine gun bullets sprayed Havana

streets today, killing one person and
wounding at least 13, as radical labor
unions uhered In a general strike.

The office of the newspaper Ahora
was destroyed by fire and machine
gun bullets were fired at another.
The Diarlo de la Marina, where one
policeman was wounded. More than
35 bombs were expid.

Dozens of tram cars were attacked
by roving bands of terrorists. Vio-

lence became general shortly after
the walkout, called, by the Commu-

nist Confederation of Labor, began
at midnight.

The violence spread to the interior.
One person was killed and seven
were wounded In a publlo park in
Santa Clara.

Nutk--
1 win not be responsible for any

debts contracted by my wife, Isabella
Llnvllle after this date.

(Signed) A. V. LINVILLE.

Ladles of Sacred Heart Church wllj
serve a dinner at Parish Hall Wednes-

day evening. Serving will begin at
9:30. All are Invited.

-- W- V ' lt t.

Oh my dear, bow can you be so blind.

TAKIN6 ORDERS FOR COMES : 0N
,

TWO MAPJ--
E WALNUT, AMD IFTHEv' HfWEN'f 60TIT

MAKE If OKf CHOCOLATE AND OWE CHERRV, TWO
BlXfERCRUNCH . ONE Wrfo CHOCOLATE SPR1LLS ON

if AND ONE WITHOUT, AND ONE Of ElfriER 0BAN6E
OR RASPBEPRV SHERBET" (THE 0DD5 BEING EVEN

THERE WON'T BE AfWfrilKS EXCEPT VANILLA)
Beaglebad written It had spent many mo-

ments over the name. There was a
definite shading to each scrawling
letter as though he had caressed
ach one.

"You're sure you want me to read

BEAGLE, Oct. 9. (Spl.) Prtendiy
Neighbors, at present the only civic
organization In the district, will atefre
a cleanup day Saturday morning at

WINDOW GLASa f?e sell window
glaas and will replace your broker
windows reasonably. Trowbridge Cao-ne- t

Work

UIUIl70-- 9 (OopyrlgM, 19M. of The Bell gyndleaU, Ise )

S 'MATTER POP By 0. 1M. Payng

Cliff was facing bankruptcy. He
knew his creditors could demand
the liquidation of all your com-

munity proporty to meet his debts.
He held them off until you won your
decreo, then like the gentleman he
tried to be, he went about putting
himself out of the way so the State
could not assume the Inherited prop-

erty by proving collusion. Don't you
understand. Silver?"

"Yon bet 1 do," she retorted with
narrowed eyes, "he told the truth
In that lotter when he said be would
teach me a lesson. He's only trying
to shame mo. I doubt If he's even

fatally wounded."

didn't answer, she stoodMARIAN
blindly before her, see-

ing the cubicle-lik- e rooms of the
Emergency Hospital, the white iron
cot, the low shaded lights, the nurse
bending low over a prostrate form,
listening to breathing that ebbed
as the dangerous hours of the night
moved on.

"Silver," Marian stood before ber
pleadingly, "won't you forgot your-
self, Just once? Telephone the hos-

pital. Send Cliff word you're flying
down to be with him. Hare the at-

tendant tell blm you understand and
appreclato what he has done. I know
It he thinks you're coming he'll light
to live until you reach there."

"Don't be a fool," cried Sliver,
"I'm not a milksop like yourself. Do
you think down there and
make a spectacle of myself tor your
nowspaper rondora to gloat overt
Well I'm noL 1 don't care wholuer
he lives or dies. I'm through I tell
you, through. I've had all of his
Jealousy and 1 In
tend to have. I wouldn't lift a linger
to save him."

"All right," Marian's blue eyes
were black with angor, "If you wont,
I will, Got out of my way."

With swift detormlned steps she
crossed the room to tho tele--

phono "Oakland, California, Lake-
side 1500," she said, then looked up.

Silver llondon was crosslug the
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room with a catlike tread, arms
stretched towards the Instrument
Marian held. Out swifter than Sliver,
came Max.

thlst" she asked, looking up at
Sllrer who was bending over her

boulder.
; "I moat certainly do," the girl
answered, and Marian read.

' By the time you receive this,
you will oo looser be hire. Clifford
Hondon. Glvo thanks for that. 1

do.
"See," came In bitter triumph

from SUrer, "he's glad of the dl
,Toree. though the world will never
tellers It."

Marian nodded and read on.
That name meant something,

when we were 1 realize
now. you wouldn't have accepted It
If It hadn't It will mean somethingdifferent tomorrow . stigma on
It that evon you with your neat way.,
of evading reenonslbllltJeB. can't
escape. Don't blame me. Ha yourown fault, unless I'm at fault for
never having-refuse- you anything1 could give. You seemed to figure
your Dad and hie reputation were
more important than me . . . youwere right of course ... only . . .
Oh well.
"No on but a cad would condomn

a girl for helping her father," In-

terposed Silver.
Marian shook her head with a

vague gesture as though trying to
rid ber ears of Sliver's rolce. She
turned a thick page, sensed some
sort of loss between the first and
second and decided It was merely
the state of mind of the man who
had written the letter. Ills wording
was rague, perhaps he wag writing
it random. She read on,

I can't help thinking of giving to
yon now. I don't mean 1 regret It

. . but you wanted an Island I
had one built for you out here on
the tldelantta. You wanted a honite
that waa different thla Is ao dif-
ferent 1 haven't been able to sell It
to save myself. Komeone will like
tt when It's too late but they won't
pay the price 1 paid to sultry your
whim . . . grand place thla room all
windows. . . . I'm looking out on
the bay and the llghta of Snn Fran-
cisco. Easier than looking around
thla room. They've covered the
chatra and divans with white cloth.
Shrouds, Very appropriate.

SHB
seemed.
turned another page, thinner

The big ehalr ynu liked to curl
Into when you watched the hearth
Ore Is a ghastly thing tonight I'm
glad you dldn t want that chair.
I'll . . . rest eaater knowing no other
man will be fooled then disil-
lusioned by watching your pale
eurls against that rutsot

You slipped up In your
choice of a favorite chair. Silver.
It gave you awny.

It ahoneri you up for what youare a white flan e, promise without
fulfillment, beauty without warmth
. . . sounds maudlin , . must he
spring . that .tracts tree outside
the window here In full bloom . . .
your cue to laugh Sliver.

1 Bent the things von bought fn
Fella Storage. Your attorney will

Tplaln why 1 asked you to buy
them from me
"The qutorest thing," Silver said

In explanation, "he made me buy.
pay actual cash for my very own
household thlogs."

Marian sat up. alert. Now she was
beginning to understand "but you
didn't pay full value," she stated.

"No," agreed Silver, "1 didn't pay
much of anything."

"Walt." Marian was reading swift-
ly now. Dehlnd the scrawling letters
lay the story of an Impulsive, quix-
otic, sacrifice.

He'll eiplafn a lot of things but
you won't understand . , , you're
eliort on understanding . . . not ex-

pecting It . but ob I wish to . . .
oh wtiet'e the ise.

Some fool poet esld lore was
Mind. 'TIsn'L Just You
love a person. You know every fault
but you fiKiire their virtues out-
weigh their faults. That's a laugh.

Ir loved vou enouiih I'd stick
around and teach iou a leufnn
'atead of going away . . hut then
some other fool blinded by vour
beauty would save you I suppose.

The call wont through instantly.
Boweo's brisk voice auswored Ma-

rian took a deep breath.
"Marian Gordon, Mr. Bowou. In a

pickle."
So's Hondon. Just beard from

the hospital that he has a chance for
life, but he wou't take It Nothing to
light tor, 1 guess."

'Oh would It help If he thought
Silver were reconciled again?" '

'I don't know, but 1 should think
so.

'All right," said Marian, taking
another deep breath. "Fact Is, Mr,
Uowen. she's not. She thinks Cliff
did It tc splto her, or something llko
that."

'The boll you say."
'Yes but can wo say that? It will

make Silver all kinds of a fool
(Marian watched Sllvor struggle In
Hamlin's arms) and when she comes
out of her excltomont won't she turn
on us?"

'Very llkoly. There's moro back
of thla thau shows."

'Well, can't you send word to
Cliff that Silver does understand,
and wants him to fight? That might
help him. And then can't we give
Just the bnre facts In tho paper! We
can say Silver's golug to Oakland
right away, and 11. see she doos."

Bowen thought a halt socond.
"Yes. I'll send word to the hospital
and yon can give your story to a
rewrite man."

Marian nrd Bowen shout "Hey,
Trace, lake a piece on No. Six." She
sighed In relict. Clllt would have hlal
chance.

fCVfvn4, I9!t. h lie B.'emte)

Monday Silver changes front.

PRETTY TWINS GET MOVIE CHANCE

" '"V By Oeores McManof

ife ia(fW
'
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Beverly (left) and Betlymae Crane, 19, were awarded contracts
When a motion picture casting director discovered them In school at
Los Angeles. Studio officials bad looked In' vain for pretty twins
imong Hollywood's professional players. The twins are natives of Salt
. City, Utah, (Associated Press Photoa


