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STARyglMORNING
from Mrs. Mary Leonard of Med ford.
This Increases his acreage) under Irri-

gation to 200 acres.

The R. O. Coulter ranch of 74 'A

acre has. been sold to R. H. Bent ley.
formerly of Los Angeles who la mov-

ing his family to the new home from
Chaney creek this week. Mr. and Mrs.
Bentley have three children, two boys
IS and 13 and a girl a years old. Mr.
Bentley plans a number of Improve-
ments on the ranch and on the house

near Murphy. Mr. Taylor la clearing
the land, and plana to build two
houses there, one for hi mother and
one for himself. Lewis Fields Is log-
ging on this and the Lltchen property.

Oregon Weather

Increasing cloudiness tonight and
Tueaday, probably with showers In
northwest portion and on coast Tues
day; somewhat cooler Interior of
southeast portion Tuesday; gentle to
moderate changeable wind, off the
coast.

Use Mll Tribune want ads.

PROVOLT, September 9 (SpU A

number of farm properties have
changed handa during the past few
weeks. Fred Litchen purchased 60

acres adjoining farm last week
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which is located on the Provolt-Med- -

ford road between the carle and
Franzen homes.
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"conege Dad done wonders tor Emily
Felton," and wanted to ask her for
dates; but she thought of her
mother's celebrated conscience and
Edwin's unswerving devotion re
strained them.

It didn't really matter, Emily felt
except that It might help her to pass
the time until Judith came and took
her back to Carrollton.

But Judith didn't write. There was
one hurried scrawl from David: "Be-

lieve me or not I'm working like a

flend! Have to, to tave off the
sheriff. Jude says you're coming
down soon. Thank God! If I bad you
to kiss I could stand all the rest I

adore you, swaetest" And again
silence.

Days became long, breathless In
tervals of waiting for the postman,
and when he had failed her, of wait
ing or him again. She wanted to
write again but pride held her back:
she couldn't beg.

When she had been at home five
weeks Judith's letter came.

Emily, darling- -

1 didn't forget you! Tv thought
of you every day, but It's been o
beastly

Emily, we're smashed, cleaned
out, flat. No chance ot a come-
back. Of ro urns there have been
crises before, but not cataclyuma.
This time It all gone, Including
Carrollton, and there's no hope of
getting It buck.

It seems that the clouds were
gathering before we left school,
but they didn't tell me until they
had to. Dad, bless hla Incompetent
heart, bet on the wrong stock,
magnificently. Now Wd're living In
an apartment in Montgomery, and
God, what an apartment! Over-
stuffed vclour, Emily, In sett. And
the whole family Is, for the first
time In history, looktng for work.

J won't sob to you becaut you
know how 1 feel without that. David
Is pitiful. I loved Carrollton, but 1

would probably have married and
left It some time anyway. I've al-
ways wanted a h!g house of my
own and live children.

But he Intended to die there, and
leave It to his son, and this hns
done something awful to him. His
eyes look Itko blue Ice. I
"Have you written to Emily?" and
he said. "No. Since you're tollingher nhout It there's nothing more
to say." And 1 couldn't say another
ivonl.

Ond knows when I'll n you
again. I'd come up now for the visit
if It didn't make me feel like a rat
deserting a sinking ship. When I
stigResid It, cannily advancing the
argument that they'd save myboard while I was gone, thev fell
on me In a body, insisting that mv
cheery face more than mnde upfor my ditch dlrcer's appetite. And
so, dear child, those who are aboutto die salute you I

Judith.

fRS.. FELTON found her manj
minutes afterwards, face down

upon her bed, weak and spent from
bitter weeping.

"Emily darling, what Is It?"
She fought for calmness. "Judith

They.'ve lost their beautiful home.
Everything.".

Frances Felton was sorry. With a
determined effort she forced hersell
to be sorry, because anything else
would have been But
In ber opinion bankruptcy, like other
major calamities, usually came to
those who Invited It She knew very
little of tho Carrolls, except that
thjy had produced Judith, hut
Judith was certainly the type to run
headlong Into disaster.

More, than that, she had been a
rnther demoralizing Influence for
Emily: there hrtd already been un
mistakable signs. Still Frances
forced herself to be sorry.

"How very sad! How did It hap
pen?"

Frances should never know that
Mr. Felton had bet, magnificently.
on the wrong stock. "She doesn't
say very much about that. They're
living In an apartment In Mont
gomory. Hunting jobs."

There's no disgrace In that, cor
talnly. It's fortunate that Judith Is

young and strong. She will be a

great comfort to her mother and
fathor. There's a snn. too, I believe
you said, didn't you?"

Yes," Emily whispered, "there's
a son.

Then ! know they will manage
beautifully."

It was no use, of course. Her
mother wasn't temperamentally cap-
able of understanding. Emily rose
wearily to bathe her face.

She wrote Immediately to Judith
and Pavld.

Their replies came almost slmul
taneously: Judith's as gay and Im-

pudent as ever; David's in the votci
of a stranger. He wrote:

Darling
As uxual, you're an angel. The

reason I've taken this so hunt Is
heraiihe ot u of knowing that

n over be j you at ("a rrollton
.irhIii, with your eyes alight with
llenutre; that I'll never be able to
live there with you, and leave It to
our children Now everything eN
lias failed before th Inmn'rtlnte
nereMty ot throe meals a day

You know love you, don't ynut
If didn't riire so nnnh I'd nroh-ih-

heg you. nelnh1y, to shfire
Komethlng sordid and second-rate- .

Thai's one reason why I'm getting
:wny ; Carrollton Is in niv
htood. and anything le do wlil
l a compromise And vou deserve
so much more than thnt. my dar-M-

David.
(Copyright 193S, ey UvUm Sims)
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ftat come home from her first year
at Ardmore, Alabama's leadina col-

lege tor girls. She had wanted to go
to Bryn SJawr but in compensation
for that disappointment, she has
met Judith Carroll, has visited the
Carrolls' grand old plantation, and
has the comfort of Judith's a

brother David's love. Emily
accepted his proposal at once. Emily
cannot help but contrast the prim
atmosphere of her own luxurious
homo with the free end easy gaiety
of Carrollton.

Chapter Itne
EDWIN AGAIN

snatched off her hat andEMILY
about to drop It on a chair

when the beautiful room caught her
op. She held It Instead In her band

"It's good to be here, Mother. How

pretty you look!"
Frances's face softened. She was

not entirely In sympathy with per
sonal beauty, but It helped one to
accomplish worthy ends. Beauty,
like money, was a Great Responsi-
bility.

"Thank you, dear. I can say the
same thing of you."

Emily's face was flushed and her
hair curled damply about It Out It
didn't really matter how she looked
he thought regretfully, since David

wasn't here to approve.
"You'd better go and get ready

for lunch, now," Frances suggested
"It will be ready In half an hour."

Emily went slowly, wishing with
all her heart that pictures of Car
rollton would cease to rise and
plague her.

Jefrey welcomed her with
eagerness that was almost pathetic.
Life with Frances was fine of
course, but It was also (ha apolo--

gfzed to blrwelf for the hint of dis
loyalty) a tvlfle sober. Emily, he

hoped, would bring life and gaiety
and a great many young people to
the bouse.

"Pleasant trip home, honey?" he
aaked.

"Very." She smiled at him ador
ingly, critically. "I can see that
you've been positively wasting
away."

He chuckled guiltily. "I have put
on weight Needed you to worry
about so I wouldn't have such an
appetite. By the way." he looked

bland, "there was a young man down
town asking about you this morning.
1 Imagine he'll be around before
many days."

The Inner light went dim. Edwin!
She'd forgotten about him com

pletely: there wasn't room for Edwin
In a memory that held David. Merci-
fully, lunch was announced and her
silence went unnoticed.

Edwin came that evening, as
slight and immaculate as ever, wear
lng the little deprecating air that
was his worst enemy. He bold her
hand for a long moment after he had
shaken It, and then dropped it apol-

ogetically.
"1 believe college agrees with

you," he said haltingly.
After all these years, she thought

with a slightly contemptuous pity,
he was still shy and a little formal.
He would never get over It, she
knew; would never treat her with
the camaraderie that Judith and
David had taught her.

"I'm glsd you think so. Whethor
It agrees with you or not. It changes
you. For better or worse," she said

lightly.
"Not for worse.'

were on the terrace now.THEY
by the snme flood of

golden light Could you ever, she
wondered, turn the clock back

of a year, to another exist-
ence?

There would be tennis In a mo-

ment, and swimming, and details of
the wholesale grocery business
With the Insight that love had given
her she suddenly saw that Edwin
cared a great deal for her and that
he was uncertain and unhappy. Un-

fortunately, the same love made It

lmposslhle for her to do anything
about IL

When he had gone she went to
her room and wrote to Judith a

long. Intimate, homesick letter.
"Judith, darling." she ended it, "I'm
lost without you. Please, please kiss
the family quickly, and come and
see me!"

Then, with a long look at the pic-
ture of David, which Judith had
given her just as they were leaving,
she undressed and went to bed.

When Emily came home for the
summer she brought with her a de-

termination to widen her field of
acquaintances. ColleKe had taiiKht
her that It was e;iay to have people
like you If you llknd them: a great
many people hart liked her at Ard-
more.

With the girls It was easy: they
bad always felt that all Emily needed
vsflB to "get away from her mother's
apron strings for a while." and when
she sought them out they met her
with outstretched hands.

But the boys were more difficult.
They agreed anug themselves that
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la of wheat, mostly new crop.
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bedshe even slept In It at tunes and
once held a mock funeral. The Bern-
hardt coffin became famous.

Miss Bernhardt did not die within
the three years. She recovered from
her girlhood Illness, only to fall In
health again In 1874 at the age of 29.
This time she was given five years to
live. In 1904 her life was again de-

spaired of, and In 1915 she was told
that odda against her recovery were
1.000 to one. All In all. she was ex-

pected to die 17 times. She lived to
be 78 and when she died she wsa
burled In her famous coffin..

Tomorrow: The Doomed Battalion.

No matter how much a fly may an
noy you, It can never bite you. Flies
are Incapable of biting. The mouth
of a fly Is a sucking orgnn through
which the Insect extends Its tongue.
The tongue has rough, raap-Uk- e areas
on It and with the.se the fly rubx the
area on which It Is feeding. This
rapping Is the annoying sensation
commonly known as the bite of a fly.

Sarah Bernhardt, fnmous actress
who d!e1 13 years ago at the ripe old
age of 78 years, was told by her phy-
sicians that she had three years to
live when she was only 17. Through

out her hfe she was the victim of Ills
thnt endangered her life.

When an admirer asked her to
name the gift she wanted most, she
replied that a coffin would be the
most appropriate thing lnasumch as
doctors kept telling her she was about
to die. Tho admirer took her at her
word, the coffin was made according
to her specifications, and delivered to
her.

From then on. Bernhardt's coffin
was her constant, companion. She
took It wherever she went, posed for
photographs and sketches In It. She
kept It In her room at the foot of her
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