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chapel door ' t Whtttenberg when 80.

Joan of Arc had completed her life
work and Wets burned a martyr at
19. The Loiid Jesus Christ had sac
rlflced HimstTT, and completed his
work In ma! tng atonement for the
world's reder Rptlon when He was 33

years of age.
"Youth Is possessed with enthusi-

asm, ferver i tnd optimism, all of
which are contributing factors to
success In an; f venture. Age sees the
cloud dark, ttQt the vision of youth
sees the slH r lining through the
darkness.

"Beware of fho veneer of life; the
practice of vanity or conceit reveals a
vacancy tn th'i cells of the dome.

"One's attrr. ptlons determine his
destiny. Let Christ and righteous-
ness be the r,o t? trolling factor In the
choices you miflke."

OPEN THROUGH EXAMS

A number of civil service positions
are to be filled soon through com-

petitive ezamlni itlons. according to
announcement to v Earl H. York, sec-

retary of the Uril ed States civil serv-

ice board of exarvif.ners at the Medford
postofflce.

Examinations vtlll be held for po-

sitions Including government print-
ing office apprent Ve Junior entomol-
ogist, biologist, be distant social work
director, mediator, .multilith operator,
passenger rate cler fc, soli technologist
and protozoologlslj.

Full information, may be obtained
from Mr. York at the postofflce.

Slenderise with & fencer Individuall-
y Detuned Corset fe. Malson Jeanne

IS ASHLAND PLAN

The Outdoor Elizabethan theater
will come into Its own In Ashland
the fore part of July, It waa made
known in Medford today, with the
presentation of "The Merchant of
Venice" and "Twelfth Night" as com-

munity productions. The presenta-
tions will be under the direction of
Prof. A. L. Bowmer of Southern Ore-

gon Normal school.
"The Merchant of Venice,' which

recently won acclaim at Ashland, is
being repeated by popular request,
and the same cast will take part.
This play will be presented July 3.
"Twelfth Night" will be presented the
afternoon of July 3 and evening of
July 4. Both presentations will be
made In the space at the side of the
old Chautauqua building where It Is
hoped similar Elizabethan plays will
be presented annually In the future.

The cast for "Twelfth Night" fol-

lows: Orslno, Gerald Barr: Sebastian.
Dolph Janes; Olivia, Dorothy Pruitt;
Maria, Jeanne Fabrlck, all of Med-

ford; Sir Toby, A. L. Bowmer; Sea
Captain, Marlon Frost; Curio, Merrill
Ounter; Molvollo, George F. Smith;
Fabian, Bill Everhardt, all of Ashland:
Antonio, Ed Butze; Viola, Jeanne
Daugherty. both of Portland; Valen-

tine, Robert Corliss; Sir Andrew, John
Barker; Feste, Bob Stedman, all of
Phoenix.

N NAZARENE TALK

Speaking Sunday morning fronj the
Nazarene pulpit on "What I would
do If I were a graduate," Fred M.

Weatherford, read
Proverbs 3:1-- In part ho said:

"If I were not a Christian I would
first of all start with Christ as my
Saviour. I would resolve to succeed

life. It la true that the valley
thoroughfares of life are strewn with
the wrecks of time. But there always
has been plenty of room at the top.

"The religious, educational, com-

mercial or political world will never
look to age to champion Its cause.

,Theae fields of service look to the
verile blood of youth.

'Youth Is prone to look to gray
hairs as filling the high posts in life,
but let It be remembered that Joseph
was prime minister of Egypt at 30;

that David, by stealth and valor, had
defeated the Philistines by taking the
mighty Goliath and saved the day for
Israel at 20; Alexander had con-

quered the world while yet a young
man of only 30 years.

"Columbus had consu mated nls
plans for his famed discovery of a
new hemisphere at Md. Captain John
Smith had staked out a colonial em-

pire in Virginia when but 27. Pat-

rick Henry had Issued those, world- -
famed words 'Oive me liberty or give
me death' at 27. Martin Luther shook
the world with his hammer when ho
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Westerns In plenty, but u- -. .

architect called Guy Westuru n.
whole book!

was after dinner that night that
Alison summoned up enough

courage to ask about her father's
fiancee.

"Tell me more about her. What's
like? Where did you meet her?

How did It all happen?"
Robert, sitting contentedly In hit

chair, a bright fire burning, hit
cigar alight and his daughtei
perched on the arm of the chair, felt in

cheerfully at peace with the whole
world. He smiled merrily at Alison

" expect you thought me an old

fool, didn't you?" he fiesi '"But

won't when yoo re t4t her."

"Yes, but what's she like?" Allsor
Insisted "Tid know, father darling
you're s.Jt good at description! Yoc

haven't even told me whether she It

dark or fair!"
"Oh! Dark."
"Pretty?"
"I suppose she's not what you'i

pretty," he admitted. "But ai

age, my dear, one doesn't Judgi
looks. She's charming and attrac

tlve. A woman who knows her world
a delightful companion for s
man."

done?" asked Guy.

"Has she any children?" asked
Alison.

"Children? Good Lord, no!" He
seemed almost shocked at the no
tion.

"How old Is she thon?"
Her father looked up at her blank

ly.
"Dyou know, now you come to

mention It, 1 don't know!"
Alison laughed.
"Darling. Isn't that like you!"
"1 should say she was about," he

considered, "woll, ten years older
lhan you."

Twenty-eigh- Well, that wasn't
too bad, decided Alison; It would be
more tike having an older sister.
The phrase In her father's lotter:
"a Mrs. Sumers. a widow," might
have meant anything.

"You know you haven't really told
me anything about her; what's her
other name?"

"Daphne."
"That'a pretty; Daphne Sumers,"

snld Alison approvingly. Her fnther
tweaked her enr.

"She won't bo that soon!"
"Why, whon are you to get mar-

ried?" Not soon, Alison hoped. Let
her have a lltllo while with her fa
ther first!

"In nhotit six weeks, wo thought,"
be told her. "You see, wo're going to
honeymoon In Madeira, so I thought
I'd wall until your ount Emily Rot
home from India and then you could
stay with her whllo we wore away."

"1 think that's a splondld Idea.'
agreed Alison; her fat,
cheery aunt was dollghtful and she
liked both her young cousins.

He sntd rather wistfully now,
hope you are going to like her."

Alison stooped and kissed him
lightly.

"1 know 1 am," she said warmly.
"1 expect It has been lonely for you."

He laughed slyly.
Has? Don't you think I'd be

rather rash to count on many years
of you. my dear?" Ho noted her
flush with a smile and added. "Think

didn't notice how that young man
looked at you?

"He didn't!"
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PORTLAND. Ore . May 2ft (AP
The Journal n.ilrt todny a furtlier ad
vance In the price of wool 'lino been i

forced here as a rrjutjt of the keen de-

sire of operators to secure fleer.
'The inability U. obtain needed

stocks." the pupcr Mild, "with nheep- -

men to sWl through fear they
may &:et a cent more the next day
or bo, rausfd the upheaval of vnlues."

In the Willamette valley cents
waa reported freely oflered and paid
for medium fleece, with imrne and
braid at 20 cent a pound, In each
cast the value repre.riited ncUance
of a cents over Inst week'n cUve.

lu the Kiamath r.i'.i sector pur- -

chases a Tr r p.irte.1 up m 21 cents
pound were

SYNOPSIS: ttuy Wealurn has
rescued Alison Itcde from a de-

serted glefiliate house, and brought
her bock to her greatly relieved and the
rather fussy father Meanwhile the
mystery of the deserted house is
increased by the appearance ot
movers and 01 a dark woman who
superintends their work and finds IT
something very stranae in the cel-

lar Alison's father is horrified to
know that she has received a tele-
gram ostenalttlu from him direct-
ing her to the house, lis has sent
no such telegram. she

Chapter IS

ABOUT DAPHNE big

"T DON'T know what I Bhould've

done without Mr. Westurn," Bald

Alison sweetly.
Robert Rede took hla cue.

Tn extremely grateful to him,"
ha remarked. you

"I don't know what else I could
hare done, sir, said Guy modestly,
facing the two honest eyes which
were summing him up. "Anyway, It

vu a pleasure."
Major Rede nodded In approval

be liked young men to call him "sir"
respectfully, and he liked a modest
tone, compliments Inserted In their call

proper places. my

"I hope you'll come and look us by

op," ho said to Guy. "Live In Lon-

don, do you?" and
"Tea." lone

f :!
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"What else could I hava

"Mr. Westurn's an architect," put
In Alison.

"Ah! An architect. Well, I hope
fou'll come round and see us whon
we're loss when we're less " he
finlBhed thnt sentence by a fierce
twist which sent bis tie Into Its place
and a pat on bis dishevelled, thin-

ning hair. Alison seconded the mo-

tion with a soft "Yes, plonso do!"
"I'd like to very much, It 1 mny."
Thore are times when words are

quite unnecessary; two pairs ot eyes
can talk without such a clumsy me-

dium. A glAnce exchanged on the
way to the front door, a smile.
hand which lingers half a second
too long In saying goodbye can ex
press some things much better than
any language yet Invented. WD en
the front door had stint, Alison gave
k sigh.

"Nice youug fellow," Major Rede
aald warmly. ". . . good manners.
Decent. One can always Judge." He
Hiked bis arm Into Alison's and
stooped to kiss her again. Said In

gratitude, "W? must ask him round
to lunch or something one day, don't
you think we ought to?"

"I think perhaps ought," said
Alison. "He's really quite nice."

Which only goes to show the com

plete duplicity of oven good girls.

SHE was halfway up the stairs
she remembered that the

had not asked Guy for his address!
Well, he lived In London and It

vould be In the telephone bnok
When she had unpacked, bathed and
changed, Alison ran down to the
library.

"Good to he home again!" she
thought, looking round the big.
square room with Us solid old tiirnl
turo, lis rich, damaski
and its air of sober peace. "Good to
be back and good, too. to think that
her falher liked Guy. thnt he would
be coming to lunch!

She picked up the telephone book
and opened It at W. Pages and
pages of Westerns. Insurances and
newspapers and factories; West
urns and Wcstons and Westlns It

took severnl mlnutos to mo down
the thickly lettered columns; when
she bed finished she turned hack
and began aRaln. more slowly. The
book dropped from her bands.

NEWARK. N. J., Mny 28. IAP

Oeneral Hugh 8. Johnson, former

NBA administrator, commenting on

the supreme court decision holding
NRA unconstitutional, told the As-

sociated Press today "I expected this
decision," but added:

"I still believe It Is possible to
write a constitutional set preserving
the principles o( NHA "

"It this Is not possible." he con-

tinued. "three-Iourth- s of the new

deal Is out the window because the
same principles poveixi the AAA. the
Wsgner labor bill, and all ot NRA

except .It.e 2. leiatliig to public a
woika."
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THE BUNGLE FAMILY Rich Tears By Harry J. Tuthil'
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