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BRINGING IN WOOD By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ROMANTIC BAKERREADY MADE IMF
for an automobile they were to use.
she said.

Recently, from Kelly's sister in
Portland, Mrs. Young said ahe found
he bad a wife In Albany, Mrs. Lil-

lian B. Thorne, whom he bad mar-

ried while using the name of "Leon-

ard H. Thorne."

.flV CORALIE STANTON .

Otis K. Kelly, s cook and baker,
waa sought today on a warrant is-

sued by Justice William Hoar.
Mrs. Emma Young reported Kelly

married her June 3, using the name

of "Ted C. Raymond," and left her
four days later. Deputy Prosecutor'
Grant O. Calhoun aald. She aald
he slipped out a rear door while
she was In another part of the
bouse, preparing to go to Tacoma
with him to start their honey-
moon.

Sho cashed a $15 check for him.
which proved to be worthless, and
she also learned later he had given
a worthless 900. check In payment

HELD FOR BIGAMY

SEATTLE, Aug. 28. (AP) Charg-
ed In a bigamy complaint with mar-

rying a Seattle widow while still
married to an Albany, Ore., woman,
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By C. M. Pajra

Named UFA Advisor

PORTLAND, Aug. 26 (AP) Word
was received here today of tbe ap-

pointment from Washington of Geo.
B. Herington, Portland engineer and
contractor, as regional labor advisor,
region two, for the resettlement ad-

ministration, with headquarters in
Portland.
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er north. Liverpool, which la still
farther north, is consequently closer
to Montreal.

Voyages made from Montreal go
first up the St. Lawrence and into
the gulf before the open sea la reach-
ed. From Montreal to Liverpool by
way of the Strait of Belle Isle, north
of Newfoundland, It Is 2.785. Prom
New York to Liverpool, It Is Just over
3,100 miles.

Tomorrow: "The Magnlflcant

BY. OP81S: Laurtt hat forgot-te- n

tht complications of her own
life in her tear tor her titter, who
hat gone to Fori from London on
a jaunt with Jimmy Dallas. Laurie
docs not trust Jimmy, to the beat
Iter Moore, the famous aviator, to
rty her to Parit. He doet; he tt in
love with Laurie, and Laurie intth
htm, vet each it engaged to another.
8h hat left Retj and it going to
Dallas' hotel.

Chapter 45

LOST GIRL

pHEIlE m a certain number ot

tourists walking back to their
hotels In the hot July night, after

supper. But mostly people on tbe
street were Parisians of the middle
and working classes, children of

these beautiful streets, who play out
'their life stories, drama, comedy
and tragedy, on these beloved pav-

ing stones.
Laurie bad only walked a, few

steps when she saw a lighted sign
over the portico ot one of the build-

ings.
Sho went In, and passed the

porter, making ber way to the
reception office at one side of tbe
luxurious vestibule.

"I want to see Mr. James Dallas
'Of London," she said to a clerk. She
had no eyes for the splendid and
tasteful ilecoratlon of the place, tbe
damask hangings, the gilding, the
'banks of flowers. She did not hear
'tbe soft, enticing sounds of a string
orchestra In the distance. She was
hero, at her goal.

"Yes, Madame," the clerk said.
He consulted a large board at the
back ot the office. "Monsieur James
Dallas ot London. I will find out If
he Is In his rooniB. What name, if

you plcaso, Madame?"
"Mrs. Moore," said Laurie boldly.
The clerk went Into an Inner office,

and roturned In a few moments.
"Monsieur Dallas Is In his suite,

Madame, and will be pleased If you
will go upstairs."

Laurlo was amazod. She had not
'expected such an easy entrance. For

moment sho experienced Intense
Toiler. Things must he all right. She
ihad beon prepared to batter In his

'door, to call In the police, If neces-

sary.
, She was taken up, and the door of
a large sitting-roo- was opened for
ber. It was full of flowers, but smelt
of food and wine fumes and tobacco.
There were dossort dishes and
champagne bottles, coffee cups and

'

liqueur decanters spread tra the
cloth In confusion.

Jimmy bad obviously bad too
much to drink, and he was alone.

Jimmy Dallas looked at Laurie
with foolish eyes. He leaned back In
bis gilded,
and a fatuous smile came over bis
face.

"So you've come back, you little
fool'." he said. His voice was thick
and a trlllo out ot control, but It still
bud the lullcctlon which conquered
many more girls than poor Gladys,
like the piping of Fan In a dark wood
at mid-da- "1 know you'd come
back," he went on. "As If you could
run away from me when we'd Just
started on our good time!"

"What are you talking about, Mr.
Dallas?" asked Laurie stonily.
"Where Is Gladys, my sister?"

"""VHI He rose unsteadily, and,
leaning across the table, stared

at her, blinking. "Good Lord, It's
you! They rang up and said 'a lady.'
So I thought the little Idiot bad
thought better of It and come back."

"Whore Is Gladys?" Laurie
"1 am Mrs. Moore, her sis-

ter."
"So you aro! 1 see It now. Tho

little school marm who's not nearly
so quiet as the seemsl A clever little
piece you must be, too, from all ac-

counts! You came to my place,
didn't you the other dny?"

"I came to tell you to leave my
slstor alone. And now you've per-
suaded her to come to Paris with
you. You've tricked her Into this
madness. Where Is she?"

He poured out a glass of neat
brandy and drank It down. It had,
curiously enough, an almost Imme-
diate sobering effect on blm. There
was a white tinge about his mouth,
though. An ugly, vindictive look had
come Inlo nls greonlsh-brow- eyes.

"You must know where she Is. Mr.
Dallas. I Know she came to Paris
with you. Her friend In Streathnm
gave me this address. She knew
about It."

"Dirty little beast! And Gladys Is
a little liar. She told me nobody
knew."

"lie quletl You needn't say that.
It was wicked of her to help Gladys

FILMS OF ROGERS

NEW YORK. Aug. 26 (AP)

Moving pictures In which the late

Will Rogers appeared will be handled,

the president of a film company aald
today, "on the sumo bn.Ma as thouRh

V
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ed In sake, or rloe wine, before It Is

drunk. Centuries bro, during the
relng of Emperor Kwammu In the
middle eighth century, medicinal
preparations were also made from the
chrysanthemum.

Montreal, second largest seaport In
North America, is 1 .000 ml lea from
the open sea yet, strange as It seems,
this port is closer by 300 miles to
Liverpool, England, thsn New York.
The Canadian city lies In approxi-
mately the same longitude as New

rk. but Is about five degrees farth

the Trap!

In such tolly. But sno was sorry.
Wby did you bring my sister secret
ly to Paris?

"What do you take me tor? And
what's It got to do with you, any
how?" His eyes were provocative
and his tone was Insulting. "Gladys
came ot ocr own accord. 1 didn't kid-

nap the sweet child. She hasn't any-

thing to grumble about. You talk as
If we were children. Gladys knew
what she was doing. She wanted her
bit of fun. 1 was going to give her a
rattling good time."

"Where Is she?"
"I tell you 1 don't know. She got

cold feet almost as soon as we got
here. Kicked up a bell of a fuss."
His voice bad tbe most odious Into,
nation Laurie had ever heard.

She bad been right from tbe first
He was an unutterable cad. Far
worse than that, he wasa definitely
evil personality.

Sbe was almost Insane with fear,
but forced herself to speak qulotly.

"Did she spend last night here?"
His eyes glinted maliciously.
"That's what you're getting atl

Wanting to pry Into other people's
business? Well, she did not. She ran
away not long after we bad come
back from a show and supper, and
I was trying to explain to ber what
a good time we were going to have.
She suddenly went off."

"How could you let her go away
In the nltflit here In Paris, where

she doesn't know a soul?" asked
Laurie.

brought a leering laugh fromTHIS
young man.

"Well, you are a difficult person,
Mrs. Moore! You didn't want her to
stay with me. did you?"

"You could have seen her to some
safe place. Any man would any
brute, even, any cad. Had she any
money?"

"I couldn't tell you. 1 hadn't
thought ot asking ner. I have enough
for the two of us. 1 couldn't stop her.
Sho made such an awful scene 1

thought auo would yell the place
down and Ret me Into trouble."

'You haven't even tried to find
hor today?"

"1 can't say I have. 1 really
thought when she'd had enough of

sulking alone, she'd come back.
When they rang up Just now, 1

thought It was she."
"AH day, and you haven't tried to

find her?"
"What could I do? I didn't know

whore she'd gone to, or whether sbe
had any trlencid or not. I met some
pals and spent the day with them ai
the races. They've been having din-

ner with me. Haven't long gone.
After all, Gladys Isn't a baby! She
knows what she's about. A chap can
always toll that."

"How daro you?"
In her despair and fury, Laurie

startled him for a moment, with her
bluo cyos sending out lightnings of
scorn. But he was too dooply en-

cased In his armour of sclf-lov- and
heartless seir-wll-l to tool tbe slight-
est stirring of remorse. Hor con-

tempt only roused him to further
Insults.

"And who are you to talk, any
how?" he ssked. with unmlstnknble
moaning. "Why shouU you put on
these virtuous airs Just because
your sister chooses to come for a
trip to Paris with a chap she's fond
of?"

"You've got a husband you've
parted from easily enough, and
everybody knows thnt you're

girl You play your own III lie
gnmo all right. You know which side
your bread la buttered, too!

"I'm not going to be bullied by a
married woman who's no hotter
than she ought to bo. You can stop
trying to make out your sister's a
little piaster saint! And you can Just
clear out of here ns quick as you
like, or I'll have you shown out "

Ho got no farther.
His face was red now; his oyes

glnred with all the venomous feel
ings that rose out of his wounded

and the fnllure of the
little escapade he had expected to
onjoy so much.

The door opened and Rex Moore
came In. wllh a rather frightened-lookin-

hotel servant behind nlm.
who Immediately wlthdrow.

Rex Moore's face was like a
bronze mask. His eyes, as they
fixed themselves on Jimmy Dallas's
face, held tho young man motion
less.

But Rex slopped to speak to
Laurlo first.

(Copyright, f?.15. CornJIfl Stanton)

Tht story of Qlady'l flight cornel
out, tomorrow.

he were still alive and working."
"We have been deluged with tele

drains and letters." snld Sidney R.

Kent, head of Fox Film eorporatlon.
"nrnlng us to release the new Rogers
pictures, to reissue the old onea and
to make all the pictures available lor
theatres.

"We will continue to serve the
Ropers pictures In the renuhvr way
on exactly the same basis as thounh
Will Ropers were still alive and work
Ins. and there will be no variation
from this."
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By Hal Forrest

It

Strange as It seems, the Japanese
eat their national flower, the chrys-
anthemum, in a variety of ways, For
salad they take the flowers, wash and
dry them, then mix them with pota-
toes, artichoke bottoms, shrimp and
capers.. The bowl Is decorated with
beetroot and hard boiled eggs.

Sometimes they serve chrysanthe-
mum leaves and flowers boiled. The
roots may also be boiled and served
with sugar and soy. During the Ktku
no Sekku, or festival of the chrysan-th- e

mum, the flower petals ere steep
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