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By Maude Poo!

The story of Southern Oregon's ro-

mantic part will be carried to Cali-
fornia next year when the League of
Western Writers assembles at Fresno
for annual convention In June, ac-

cording to tentative program plans
In which Mrs. Agns E. Hlnes of For-
est Drove Is scheduled to give her
pioneer address heard during the
writers' convention here last week.
Callfornlans, Impressed with her pre-
sentation of the story, have requested
the talk In their state.

Mrs. Hlnes, herself a pioneer of
the county, stirred the memories of
many old settlers with her graphic
account of early days, the summary
of education in Jackson county, and
her review of pioneer families, among
which were those of Judge Wm.

B. B. Beekman, Dr. J. W. Robin-
son, Peter Britt, J. N. T. Miller, T.
M. Reams, Major Barron, Pat Dunn,
Judge Neil, Wm. Bybee, Hanleya,
Cookseys, Can trails, Ankeneya, Cam-

eron.?, Vlnlnga, and Walkers.
Mrs. Hlnes, widely known as a lyric

song writer and producer of motion
pictures, la extending ever.y effort to
preserve the sacred story of the pio-
neers, not only in writing, but in her
motion picture films, which also com-
bine poems ana views of western
coast scenery. Her educational pic-
tures were requested for release In
California schools by Miss Edna Roe,
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high school teacher of Fresno, who
addressed the writers convention here
on ber classes In short story.

A contract from a releasing com-

pany In New York City awaits Mrs.
Hlnes signature for distribution of
the story of Oregon, with Its growth
and development, in 6,000 theaters In
the United States, which would result
In simultaneous running of three
hundred print. Her plcturea have
found sale In England and Hawaii.
A preview of her films was shown
at a local theater during her stay
here, and she may return in the fall
to release a full show covering the
states.

Mrs. Hlnes recently haa published
a song entitled, "My Rose Covered
Cottage." and nas received wide rec-

ognition for her poetry. "To Holly-
wood" is the title of a poem appear-
ing in a Hollywood anthology beside
the work of Carrie Jacobs Bond, not-
ed California poet. Her poem given
below was read In her address dur-

ing convention and also in a brief
historical talk from KMED.

The Lure of Oregon
I have wandered in the forest
Where the pines and blossoms grow

LiriajjllmmraiMiau

Have a care. Miss Vour l,lnce?

By the rippling streams of music,
And I've watched Rogue River flow.

I've crossed tbe mighty ocean
And viewed the lakea so grand.
When It comes to genuine living
X choose this Oregon land.

For X see the natural beauty
That greets each dawning morn.
And I live again with nature
Where rare blooms her gowns adorn.

What's the use of Journeying
Or of seeing any other state?
I have found here peace and com-

fort
Oregon, Just close your gate.

4
Lost for five years in the city's

sewer system, an earring has been
returned to Mrs. Nicholas Wetsmul-le- r

of Danville, Ky.

The American Museum of Natural
History, New York City, which has
sent expeditions Into Jungles, deserts
and mountains of foreign countries
to gather animals for museum
groups, plans to collect specimens In
the United States to round out state
exhibit.

'Yes mam.mg fiance....in place
lof that Mocsl of Mexico. You,

V nMad.must

"No." His face was bard. "I't
thought of nothing but getting read;
for the Pacific. By the way, Laurie,
you haven't made that appointment
yet for me to take you up In the air.
Have you forgotten 7"

"I haven't forgotten." She forced
herself to laugh, but it was strange
bow, again, words seemed to be put
Into ber mouth. "Perhaps I'll ask
you to take me up when you try the
new fuel!"

"You can ask for all you're worth,"
b replied. "I assure you that's not
the way you'll make your first flight
with me."

"Then, some other time," she said,
still mechanically. "I'll ring you up.
When do you start for the Pacific?"

"At the end of next week, I hope."
The sunshine bo longer came

through the window To Laurie the
room grew suddenly dark.

"I must be getting off," she said,
picking up her books from the table.

But Rex Moore waa beside her. He
took the books from ber. His bands
were on her shoulders. His eyes were
full of lire.

"Laurie, I've learned something
since we parted tbe other day." His
voice was vibrant, full of such a surg-
ing emotion that her heart seemed to
stop beating. "Ican'tllvewlthoutyou,
Laurie. I love you I love you, little
Laurie! Say you love me! We've been
a pair of fools, but It's not too late."

Mr, Albery, Rex."

DUT it was too late.

" Laurie swayed for a moment.
An Irresistible Impulse drew her to
him. As metal to magnet she was
drawn, drawn until his arms were
closing round her to fold her In his
strength, as in a tower.

But she started back with a sharp
cry.

"You are mad, Rex," she said. "You
don't love me. I don't love you. Wa
had that out the other day."

"I'm not mad. I was mad. Now I'm
sane. Laurie, you love me! You can't
tool me. I knew It that night. Walt
for me to come back to you!"

Again bis arms seized ber to crush
out her resistance. But this time she
sprang away, throwing back her
head, and managed to smile with a
pretence of lightness.

"Rex, I have done my bit. You tnld
me tbe other day I bad paid my debt.
You mustn't talk to me so wildly. I
am going to marry Mr. Albery."

He stared; his arms fell to his
sides. Ills face went grey.

"I see. I used to think you would
before I saw that he was in love with
you. I expected It until, as you
say, I went mad. Do you mind telling
me what he knows about us?"

"I told him the truth."
"What do you mean the truth?"

He was like a man turned to stone.
"That we were not married. Ahont

the trick I played on him snd on
you."

"Rut surely, he'd nover forgive
that! I told you, Lsurle, he'd never
stand being made a fool of. But he
has said nothing to me."

"He left It to me to explain, Rex.
He does forgive us for deceiving him.
And It will make no difference to
you."

The man gave a loud, hoarse laugh
of fury.

"Of course, he wants you so much!
He will forgive anything. And you're
going to merry him for his money."

(Copyright, JMJ, Coralte Stanton)

nv hat an Important eenfaranat,
tomorrow.

IN

CIHANTS PASS, Aug. lfl. (SpU
A crew of shout flftO men. women
and children began picking hops at
the Hilton Brothers' yard west ot
Grants Pass Thurcday morning. This
la the first field In Josephine county
to begin.

The HI Ho its have 337 acres of hopa
and were able to start picking be-

fore the other fields because they
have the early cluster variety. Other
fields will begin from August 33 to
August 30. according to Mrs. Bertie
L, Martin, manager of the national

office here.
The Hit tons expect to pick for

about throe weeks.
The price this year ts ths aama

a p1d a year ago one cent per
pound, with a bonus of 1ft cents per
hundred pounds tf the picker stays
through the season.

. .
I tetters and half a wozen nost-cur- ti

posted several years ago were
foupd recently In a hole In the wall
of the Mnucks Corner, 8.

snd surtcd to the! raeail

BTNOPS1B: To aova thJ eora-a-

o Rea Moore, whom aha lovea,
Laurie haa promlaed to marry her
employer, Mark Albert, the air
flane magnate. Now Rex ia

hta Paciflo light, Albery ia
arranging to have her "marriage"
to Rex dissolved, and Laurte'a eta
ter Gladua ia running around with
a wealthy and profligate young
man who doea not please the faelid
ioue Laurie. Laurie, ia very

Chapter 37

NEW DECLARATION

"RE
"Laurie!"

Land hastily dropped the eld

tweed coat she waa holding. She

etood In the living room of the Chel-

sea flat. She had come to fetch eome

books she found she had left Id the
kitchen, a cookery book and a manu-

script book of recipes she bad copied
out.

She had been surprised to And that
Hel Moore was there, The porter told

'ber. But he bad gone out and said
he would not be back until late.

Now he bad come In and found her
standing In a shaft of evening sun-

light that came through the bay win-

dow, holding the old working coat
that he had left on bis chair when
he went out,

A. second sooner, and be would

"I'm going to merry
have seen ber hugging it to her,

lta sharp, peaty scent, with
an aching of her throat and an an
guish In her heart far too deep for
tears.

She Just had presence of mind to
say lightly:

"This sleeve will eome out, If it
Isn't mended! I don't suppose you've
got anything here for me to mend It
With."

They looked at each other In em-
barrassment.

"I didn't know you had come
back," Laurie went on hurriedly.
"The porter told me. I came to fetch
my cookery books that I'd left be-

hind."
"I'm only here for a few days."

'He looked eager and tremendously
alive. As of old, she could feel the
strength pulsing from his fingers,

they sbook hands. He had Just
come from the eye specialist. The
great man's examination had had
the happiest results. Sir Gilbert said

.he was sure tbe danger of sudden
blindness bad passed, for the lmme-'dlat- e

future at any rate.
"Is Mrs. Budd looking after you

'all right?" she asked, keeping her
voice with an effort to that light,

(artificial pitch.

"rES. thanks. But I don't trouble
1 her much. I'm going back to

Gretton tomorrow. Albery Is going
' to spend eevornl days down there
I suppose you know that. We are go-

ing to do the flnnl tests with the
new fuel. Has he told you about It?"

"No, Mr. Albery has not men-

tioned It again. It was only while I
was working on the reports. Is It go-

ing to he a success, aftpr all? Have
they made It snfi!?"

"That remains to be seen. It seems
a long time since we met, Ijiurle,"
be ertded abruptly. "More than a fort-

night. Ilnve you begun your cam-

paign of dropping hints shout onr
mstrlmonlal disputes?"

"Not to any extent." she answered
eoldly. "Have you told Mrs. Steele?"

TABLE ROCK HARVESTS

HEAVY CROPS OF GRAIN

TABLE ROCK. Aug, lfl. (5pD
.Exceptional grain yields In this

during the harvrn Just com-

pleted rre a nine and half wre
patch of federation wheat aown by
J, Is, Nealon on the Byriun place
that produced a trifle more than 70

bushels to the acre and a slx-a-

piece on the Nctilon ranch that
produced almost 70 buslwU per acje,

A piece of Mcnrhln bar-

ley, sown by Mel Atkins on the Pen-
dleton place produced a trifle better
than 80 bushels to the acre and a

smaller field of Heuchin on the
same place yielded between 9Q and
100 bushela per acre.

TABLE ROCK RANCHER
PAYS MEDFORD VISIT

TABLE ROCK. Aug, 18. (SpU
Dick Hunsley, who does the teaming
on the J. L. Nealon ranch here,
went to Modford ThuraUny. the UrM

tlma he haa gone to town Bluet lour
years ago last Juna.
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER The Strangers '
By Edwin AlgeB

I KVUCHT GET NOTWER "SHOT 1 ffWELL, I PONT YcPOBTINQ ? "WE ANIMAlA I ' fDOMT FORSET OUfC) - BUT I SHAN'T PASS
, TON(6HT?R)U-M00- , s I VOL) SAV, ; AT A MUSTANG t PICKED THINK IT WAS WAS IN FULL FLIGHT IT MAIN BUSINESS IM I UP ANV CHANCES TO

'
,S '' lMOVQ CUTH BERT --

y THAT LAST ONE OFF YATHOUT I VER.V HAD EVER CHANCE -- I N THIS VALLEV l3 J POT MUSTAMQS-V- AAT'J A)
- MUCH TROUBL- E- y SPORTING- - BROUGHT Tf DOWN FROM STAKIKkS COLD WORTHLESS BEASTS

ST V p : " fT"" A THOUSAND YARDS -- I fj A CLAIMS- - V 1

THE NEBBS The Skoptic '
By Sol Hesi
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By C. M. Payns

By Harry J. TutliiliTHE BUNGLE FAMILY Engaged To Marry

ISecretaru of State, Oh mg dear! j
Don t uouMn ! wnat uou sau

J rI about mg

)
Mad..stop smffiin4...it

t... ) v--annoys Georcj?. Ah .let
s me think.P.oh ues...
I phone that MoC-u- l

-- "1 of Mexico and
5 S tell him I've

r-- arranged
to marrg

Listen ladies. No.gour Hiohness.I
as I explained, just can't marru the

lm a NoCiai. because I.
married

man
already.
and.

S V
trf k

miriK t-- marry
m.?J V5SSk : .' X him.
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No.uoup Highness. I iust1
can t take that Moiul of
Mexico off uour hands J
DU marrginCi him. Mr lfl
fcecauise ever
since I met IT

will
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