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PORTLAND. Ore , Aug. S. (AP)
Harry Bridges, militant leader of the
San Francisco local of the Interna
tional Longshoremen's association, to--
day was elected one of three coast
delegates to an employer-employ- e

conference at Washington, D. C.
The Pacific Coast I. L. A. board of

directors at their convention here
today also elected Paddy Morris, dis-
trict secretary, and Cliff Thurston,
business agent of the Portland local.

Bridges was selected as a delegate
In the face of waterfront employer
Demands that he be deposted as lead
er of the San Francisco group under
the proposed extension of the present
employer-employ- e agreement. Em
ployers also demanded that there e
no more sympathetic strikes.

The Washington conference was
called by Edward McGrady. assistant
secretary of labor. In efforts to end
bickering and Intermittent tleups be
cause of friction between longshore-
men and their employers.

William J. Lewis, district president

NEW ZENITH LINE

OF

For four years, while building up
their flourishing sales and service de-

partment. Prultfs Melody Shop have
refused to limit their line of radios
tl only one make. "The reason," aaya
Almus Priultt, who, with his. wife,
owns and manages the store, "Is that
In spite of the many fine lines we

have carried, and the many more we
have been urged by distributors to
carry, no one line ever Impressed us
as having everything price, perform-
ance and quality. Consequently, we

concentrated on the models from two
or three lines which, with our years
of radio service experience, we re-

garded as the best values In these
lines. The results, so far as giving
customers their money's worth, were
satisfactory; but always we asked
ourselves, why la there not one line
with all these features?

"This yeaa. In Zenith, we have
found the answer. It Is, In our opin-
ion, absolutely the 'hottest' line of
radios In the field. Not only does it
have the outstanding qualtles tone,
distance and beauty that any one
may recognize, but our long acquaint-
ance with this make (our family pur-
chased a Zenith radio over ten years
ago from Bill Virgin, who pioneered
radio In southern Oregon while lo-

cated In the same quarters we now
occupy), haa convinced us that no
radio Is more endowed with the un-
seen qualities that make for long
and trouble-fre- e service."
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or the I. L. A., said the majority of
the coast locals reported in favor of
renewing the present working agree-
ment with employers. Lewis said the
conference probably wilt last until
tomorrow,

BAKER. Ore.. Aug. 3. (AP) J. R.
Bowles of Portland ""has taken options
on a number of lode and placer gold
claims near Atlanta in North Central,
Idaho, he said today. (Copyright. 1836, by Tin Bell Syndics! Iae)
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the latest Zenith models, Prultt's are
especially eager to have everyone drop
In and examine them. Easy terms
can be arranged, with Prultt's carry-

ing their own contracts, according to
the announcement.

WASHINGTON, Aug. 3. ( AP )

Accompanied by Senator Wheeler
(D,, Mont.), a leading advocate ot
compulsory abolition of "unneces-
sary"' utility holding companies,
President Roosevelt left the White
House by motor today for a week-

end fishing trip.
Mrs. Wheeler, John Monroe John-

son, assistant secretary of com-

merce, Mrs. Johnson and Miss Mar-

guerite Le Hand, a secretary, also
were with the president.

One of his longest motor trips oi
the year lay ahead as the chief
executive headed for Tappalmnnock
on the Rappahananock river, where
the group planned to board the
government yacht Sequoia.

See Flood Control Fund
ALBANY, Ore.. Aug. 3. (AP) Ap-

plication for a $550,000 rivers and
harborB appropriation for flood con-
trol work on the Willamette river Is
being prepared for Joint submission
by Benton and Linn counties.

EvtrarJltlon Approved.
SALEM, Aug. 3. (AP) Extradition

papers were Issued here by Governor
Martin today for the return of Down
Mason to St. Cloud, Minn.. wher he
Is wanted for forgery. He was ar-

rested In Portland.
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Laurie had never seen her looking
more lovely. Excitement and ner-
vous elation were In every line of
her face and ot her slim body.

Rex Moore was out, and Laurie
eagerly questioned her sister about
her day.

Yes, Gladys had bad a very nice
time. But rather quiet She was
tired ot cinemas, and so were her
friends. They had danced a little to
the gramophone after supper.

"Did nobody see you home, Glad?"
Laurie asked, rather uneasily.

"No. Why should they? Laurie,
I'm not a baby! It's time you woke

up, old girl."
"I know you're not a baby," Laurie

answered. She was tired; Indeed,
worn out by the exertions of the
day, physical and mental, and her
temper was rather frayed. "But,
Glad, you don't need to pick on me!
You know I'm only silly about you,
as I've always been."

As a matter of tact, Gladys did not
really understand why Laurie had
been silly about her. During those
dreadful days In Sydney, when she
was In the bands ot a gang of rough
men and depraved women, she bad
been hardly conscious of what was
happening to her, and, after her res-

cue, the almost mortal Illness and
the weeks In hospital had wiped all
memory from her mind.

"I say, Glad," Laurie went on,
"who do you .think was at my lunch
party today? Lord Dagenbury he'a
the head of the biggest wireless
parts manufacturing firm In the
country. He was very anxious to
meet Rex, and Mr. Albery brought
hltn. And who do you think he turns
out to be? The father of that young
man we met at Fen Gretton the
other week end, Mr. Dallas!"

"H, how quaint!" exclaimed
-- 'Gladys In a surprised voice.

"And what's the old man like?"
"Oh, awfully Interesting," Laurie

told her, In her enthusiastic way.
"He sat beside me, and the things
he told me that wireless was going
to do simply made me gasp. You'd
never think that young man was his
son."

"Why not? What's the matter
with bis son? I thought he was aw-

fully nice."
"I didn't I thought he was Imper-

tinent and conceited. I took quite a
dislike to him. I never can stand a
man with big ears that stick out
from his head. Glad. I've met a few
In business, and there's always some

thing wrong with them."
Gladys laughed merrily. She did

not tell her sister that she had been

spending most ot the day reclining
In a punt In a shady backwater of
the river with that same young man.
Or that she bad dined wltb him In a
roadside bouse, with a marvellous
band and the most famous "croon-
ing" tenor In the world. Ot that he
bad Just driven her borne, and left
her a few yards away from the front
door.

"By the way, Glad," Laurie went
on, "your boy friend hasn't turned
up yet the one who gave you the
clgaret case and the sapphire pin?
You said he was coming ot London
and you were going to ask him to
meet me."

"No, 1 forgot to tell you. I had a.
note from him a tew days ago. He's
gone abroad."

At which Laurie heaved an In- -'

ward sigh of relief.
The next day was Whit Monday.
Tn the morning Rex Moore was

alone tn the fiat Laurie and Gladys
bad gone to spend the day with one
of Laurie's girl friends from the
office, who bad been lately married
and was now Installed In her home.

Moore was going Into the country
at noon to make another secret test
of the new fuel, again In a motor
car. As they would not risk Brook-land-

be was trying It out on
small private track.

It was ten o'clock. Mrs. Budd had
done her work for the day and gone.

The door bell rang.
Moore shook himself Impatiently.

He was surounded with maps and
deep In his plans for the raclflc
flight

But he went to the door, and found
outside the slim young
man with the yellow hair and the
neat moustache and heary-lense-

spectacles who had called on Laurie
to ask for an Interview about a fort-

night ago.
At the sight of the airman he

smiled In a confidential way.
"Rex Moore! What luck to And

you In!" be said with his strong
Australian accent. "I'm very keen
to have a little cbat with you."

(Copyright, Ml, Corali Stanton)

Gevln Omke turnt out to be
someone elee egeln, tomorrow.

IP QUEST

WASHINOTON. Aug 3 lAPt

Hnpe that the utility holding com-

pany bill will he enacted this senslon
was exnrejwd today by President
Roosevelt,

Asked at his regular press confer-
ence If ne would tnsl.t on the pro-
vision, twice rejected by the house,
for compulsory abolition of 'unnec-
essary" holding compaiile.v he re-

plied th.it. was (in) much of an If

qurftlon.

WINlXnV GLASS W sell window
glut and aill replace youi oroken
window revonaoly. Iruwonua Co
met .VoiiA.

.t.fSB: Re and Laurie
.. j were pretending to be mar-rh-

so that Itex miyht hold his

job with Laurie' employer, Mark
Albert. But now Rex hae returned
from a daring ftiaht over Africa,
end quite euddenly each realizes
that he loves the other. The diff-
iculty is that neither can bring him-
self to tell the truth, and that Hex
knows Albery is in love with
Laurie. Laurie is giving a luncheon
party.

Chapter 23

MRS. STEELE TALKS

A 8 a matter ot fact, Laurie was

just right, a young woman out

ot thousands In the business world,

who suddenly found herrelf In the
reflected limelight of a famous hus-

band, and took her place quietly and
with a natural diffidence that was

very charming.
Mrs. Steele and Mark Albery sat

together In a corner ot the living
room after luncheon, smoking and

drinking tbelr coffee. They had been

neighbors at luncheon, and Albery
paid the elegant, sophisticated wo
man the compliment of devoting bis
attention almost completely to her.
There seemed to be a link between
them from the moment they met

Now, Wanda was speaking of
their hostess. They were practically
alone. Most of the other guests were
still In the dining-room- , where Rex
Moore had been reluctantly per-

suaded to give some account ot his
recent experiences In the African
lungle.

"I think Mrs. Moore Is a dear lit
tie thing." she said. "I've never
beard ot anything so romantic as
that she should have been working
for you all this time, Mr. Albery. And
now she Is your private secretary!
Bhe must be very clever,"

"Mrs. Moore has an excellent
brain," he replied. "1 feel sure she
would succeed In anything she un-

dertook."
But he did not seem anxious to

talk about his hostess, which Wanda
Steele did not fall to notice, as she
looked at hlra from under her heavy,
lowered lids. It was of Rex Moore
he wanted to talk to Ihe woman who
had rescued him from death.

"I am more than Interested to
meet you," he told her when they
were Introduced. "Moore has told
me that he owes his life and bis eye-

sight to you." Now ha returned to
the subject, "One can get so little
out of Moore, Mrs. Steele. He simply
hates to talk about himself. But I

suppose he had a very bad time."
"The doctors said It waB a miracle

be lived, Mr. Albery. For a long time
we didn't know ourselves who he

really was. But It was his blindness
that mado him seem as If he hated
the whole world. My husband and I

did all we could. But, as you say, he
simply can't talk about himself.
Think of It, he never told us even
that he had a wife, not when he first
recovered consciousness, or after-
wards, all the time he was with us
In California."

"He was always a curious chap,"
said Albery. At the time, this se-

crecy as to his domestic life on
Moore's part did not Impress him

particularly. His thoughts were
more taken up with a discovery be
had made. Mrs. Steele was In love
with Rex Moore. Her husband was
dead. And. It she could, she was
going to ninko trouble between the
airman and his wife.

TJEFOHK he left, he made another
- discovery. Or, at least, he knew

for certain a fact that had been open
to doubt before.

He caught Laurie looking at bor
husband from outside the little
group that surrounded him. He saw

something he had never seen before
In her face. She was unaware of any
one else In the room. Her defences
were down. A moment of emotional
crisis held her In thrnll. Her eyes
were shining; on her lips was a Utile
trembling smile ot Infinite sweet-
ness and pathos.

Albery knew once and for all.
Laurie Moore loved her husband,
whether she wss unhappy or not.
And, beneath his Impassive mask,
as ho bade the airman good-bye- , his
Jealousy passed the first milestone
on the road to madness.

Gladys had not attended tho
luncheon party. She had gone oil
quite early, looking like a flower
picture In muslin,
with a little crochet woollen coat,
like a baby's, the very latest sum-mo- r

gadget, and a drooping hal with
velvet ribbons. She

was spending the day, she said,
with the family of her best girl
friend In the troupe who lived In
Streatham.

She came In later than usual, and

ANGLERS FOOLED

BEND. Ore. Aug. 3. (AP, Hun-

dreds of KportsnitMi. many Iron, o'hfr
utatra. finned the head waters of the
Deachutes river yesterdy without
any luck whatsoever, and today they
learned why.

Ptfch racks uwd a. Cnrne prairie
la i uprtiiR during the annual rj"take" had not been removed and

migration of the trout vn

entirely blocked.
That portion of the river was open-

ed for fulling only yenterday and the
eager fishermen were not the only
onei who cam home empty-hande- d

Three state police offlcen were check-

ing closely to pee that not one caught
more than the limit.
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER Cal Tumbles! By Edwin Alger
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THE NEBBSi The Sower 01 Discontent By gQ I Hess

JuDY IS IN
WIGW GOOD
SPIRITS - WE

JUST RECEIVED
A LETTER. FROM
TUE LAME CREEK
MINING COMOVNy
STATING TWAT
TUE NINE IS
NOW PUMPED
DRV AND WE
CAN EVPECT A
CODY Of T
FMR.ST ASSAVS
IN A FEW DAYS
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THE BUNGLE FAMILY Hope By Harry J. TuthUi

Yes, I a jree with you
This man's

7?Z4! My word! What Bogs.the longer this
about man hlks....take my
do.nartay with word.he knows his

to) Vhjt are those Washington?
tfiMnes aiJni,c!d-.i- Bog he's

t.mery?; There

centierren.
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