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L 4 A bride's cake. No that would DRBRDY PLANE CRASHES, | phisClaveland  alr derby pl_nlna ‘
e be o0 suggestive. It was @ POSTON, Aug. M, (Al')—R It the Haos Innl alrport '“l‘l;f. :TI“
’ meorel gelebration, the .uu]u’t‘ 1. Devereaux of Now York, pilot, plame wan aboul o land when
r . [ sary part, anyhow, ltod wasn't . ’ i fell,
: to know anything about it. To|%0d f,;:lwnlrd dnl'l\l‘"' 'lxtrn T NI =ES
. b | bim she would make 1 pa T | WOre ed and Mra, Yoroaiy | 1o
: o A 1928 By woll, Just & dl“‘;. bapp was porhaps fatally fnjured 1n| HERALD CLASHSIFIED ADS
- a crash of Deverenux's Philadel | DRING RESULTS
RUTH DEWEY GROVES »**cl'iofs* OnRservie o vt on-with or_ work,|* 0 ! _
b - 5 ; her ploasant tasks, growing more Rl N ==
CHAPTER XLVII awer to the tolephoss summons jin a clothes closet and pressod |til he oponed the door, beon In It since Rod's occupancy, | pad more excited and irying
“HEREK'S a lotter from your| He undarstood that the OWHSY| her face to the old sult that hung Which door did he generally |though she had been at Moou- |harder and harder to be oalm,
chretaker,” Bossie told Bertle|of the cottage had read his let-|,\ o o 0 oty And Rod liked U807 she wondersd, It waas lkely |flolds several thmes and bad soon [ until she heard & key fn the RILEY BLUE FLAME

him, from hidden vautage points.
It thrilled her mow more than

that he did moL eonfine himself
to the roar entrance , , , ho was

ftront door lock,
Ehe felt hor heart flutter and

ter and wanted to see him

14 latter eame luto
B whan the Wt rogard 1o his resignation from his good clothes, Ob how she hated

her room, "It was downstairs, 1

guoss you't beiter open It Job, Lilat nol & regular caretaker, ever, because it had actually |,
A momant later Bertle Lou an-| Hut the owner was away, and | She opened the oven door to LIl shipltered the man whose dream : ) o - ue
\ nouncod that Mr, Brown was|though be looked searchingly at|look at her cake, It was flat as He had beon told to use the had inspired her to buy It. It (To Do Continued)
quitting. “Well, I think it's a|Bopsie as ahe told him this, be a pancake! Thare was only one|entire house. And Wertle Lou [scomed to have bronght them

oloser . togothor—to make thelr
parting aweoter, though infinito-
ly sadder,

found nothing in her expression | explanation. In  her excitoment |could seo that he had done so,
to arouse his susplclons About | she had forgotien to put in the |although everything was noat and
tho business, baking powder. Well, It had tilled | clean as a pin, A few old books,
“That's odd,” he sald. “1 ale|the house with a deliclous odor |from a second-hand store, she| Bertls Lou shook a tear out of
ways seom to just miss him, He's |anyhow, Mashe, If abo burried |supposed, were strown about the | her eyes, She would not apoll it
8o "’“uina of an olusive bird, this Mr, | faster she could bake another |lUving room. And Rod's pipe was |she told herself Impatieatly, by
| one, But first she must finiah in | there, on & brass smoking tray, | crylng. That could some later,

the llving room, The slght of that tray had given | when there was nothing else to
Hartle Lou emiled, ¥ afit. Bhe foars It was too warm for the fire | Bertle Lou & bappy moment, un-|to do, Just now she must think
been kidding mywelf, Desile,” ‘h.::dn::o*::ﬁh;::f;l” own from|that Hod had pletured himself [t} she remembered that it was [only of dolng everything she
answered, “But  belore Mr.‘}m_ nelghbors, She did not know | dinlug before, but they would of little futrinsle value, She had  would do ¢ nothing had happen-
Brown leaves Moonticlda ron'vnim‘.m but sho surmised that they | have the refectory table. And on |Elven it to him before they were ed to Mer happiness. She must
K0t to help mo prepare & Ar-| 0o oGire about the ownor- |t she 1aid a great aheat of roses, [ Wmarried, |be the Dbuxy, contented young

good thing,” Dessle  declared

oponly.

“Yen, It 1s," Bertle Lou admit-
ted. "It makes it casler for me.
1 won't hava to tell him ta go."”

Besle brightened,
were gotting on to yourself, were Baker.”

"
Ry Ay Sais. I haven't| Bertie Lou, too, had assumed |
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Other flowers, from Rod's gar-

prise for him.*

*I'd like to know who's golng
to halp prepare a surprise for
me,” Desale demurred. “Becauso
pomeone will have to use Influ-
ence or I'll never have the sur.
prise of getting past Salnt Peter
at the gute. I'm as full of lies
as a porcupline ls of quills,

“Just a fow moroe little ones.™
Portls Lou pleaded, *“a good
cause.”

“What cause?™

*“Mine , . . and Mr, Brown's.”

*"H'm. Bay, don't you ever give
Mr., Palmer a chance to bat?
That guy could hit a home runm
with me any day."”

L] - -

Bertle Lou had po time to talk
about Marco, *1 want you to
send Mr, Brown a lelegram,™
she sald excitedly, “No, wall a
minute, we can telephone to one
of the neighbore, Do You know
the name of the people next
door?"

“Sure, Iit's Nelghbor,"
grinned. “No foolln'.”

Bertle Lou jumped up =and

Bessle

hurried out of the room. “IIl get|

the telephone book,” she called
back, “ond we'll see If they have
& ‘phu

ship of her cottage. Fortunately,
the houses next to hers had been |°

her name a secret and call her
Mr. Baker, Sho took a chance

fens, filled the

had any reascn for conceallng “'lm know anylhing about It une

fireplace and
started later, She prevallad upon |every other possible space.

the development company to keep | Wa# 100 bad she couldn't have &
| merry blase crackling away, but

the smoke would have warned
on Rod hearing It from those |Rod that somo queer things were
who had Jearned It befors she |Bappening. She did not waut him

pawned most of his belongings, | [0F her lover husband, To cele-
He might have left them ,\,",u!hrnlel wedding anniversary, per-
place, of course, but Bertie Loy |haDs,
donbted It. At least he Il.u.tj And why mot? They'd never
hrought nothing of any particalar | had one, And o just a few
value here with him, | more weeks It wonld be their

Golng through the houre had second wedding dar. Bertle Lon

beon a koon dellght, She had noti wished she had tlme to make

Another elreumstance in her fa-
vor was Rod's desire for soll-
tude, He did not care to mingle
with the fast growing population
of Moonfields, so be missed hear-
ing people say that, *It's Baker
who owns that place with the
lovely flower beds; I thought It
was Dryer, or something like |
that, |

“He's a busy person™ Bessie
apologized, “and he's awfully
gorry to Inconvenlemce you. He
left your raflrpad fare both
ways"

Rod took it. He couldn't afford
to be called out on a wild goose
| chase—not with jJust a few dol-
lars left of the money he had |
| borrowed from Tom Fraser,

“And he'll see you sure before |
you leave,” she promised ear-
]nanly. x

“Bat 1'd like to go tomorrow,"

Boon ahe was back with the!nod replled. “I've found a posi-
directory snd they looked for theijon that requires overtime so I
pame Neighbor under the Ustings |can't stay with Mr. Baker. And
for Moonfields. It was not there. |or course if I'm not there eve-
Then they weat dowe to the|ningy there's no nse my being

telephone—It was in the lower
Ball—and asked for the Imforma-
tion operator, She gave them
the number,

Beale good-naturedly transmit-
tod Bertie Lou's message to Rod,
though she pretended to be dis-
tressed over dolng It,

“Nover mind,"” Bertis Lou con-

there at all”

“The owner will {ix averrihing
up all right,” Bessie proclaimed.
“Go ahead and make your plans.™

“But 1 don’t Hke to leave the
place unprotected,” Rod iasisted.
“Are you sure Mr. Baker uoder-
stands that I want to leave Im-
mediately?"™
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Leads the World in Jlotor Car Viaine

Now Selling at Reductions-as High as |

NOW —today—you are offered
the greatest motor car buy in
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Rod bad, apparently, sold or | Wife, preparing a speclal dinner!

THREE DAYS ONLY
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The Greatest Manufacturer’s
Advertising Toilet Goods in
the History of This City

A Marvelous New Perfume by
Mons Vanae

MAIL ORDERS—
Add 120 for postage.
All onderw must  be
malled by Satunlay
night.

POSITIVELY NONE
of these prodicts sold
ot this price after Sai-

urday wnight

—Introductory Off:

Mons Vanas, famous perfumer, wishes to Introduce his tollotries 1o the American Lady,
and Instead of spending thonsands of dollars In national advertising, he s using this
method of getting these exgquisito products directly to yon, These are real geoulne pors
fumes. Our customers may now have two regular $2.00  bottles of these fascinating
IH-‘!"!II’.H" free in both Narcisse and Jasmine odors, and also 8 8100 box of Vaonae Cle,
the world's most exgquisite French Face Powder, and all we ask Is that you pay us »
small seevico charge of 08¢ to help pay the local advertising campaign, specinl suless
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“Not even when ¥you're Mrs.
Marco Palmer?” Bessle teased.

“You and Marce seem to have
that all settled,” Bertle Lou
smiled.

“Parsistence wins, they tell us
at the store,” Bessie retorted.

Bertle Lou looked at her like
ons who has suddenly come face
to face with an undeniable fact

ot ifylng | Suiport. hWould the neighborly Nelghbor's house B" C u'nhzchhmulnb
Marco finally break down her re- ! > i ot . . ¥
gistance? She had thought he ;'n": Sl Jos wenb 1:'::.“1’5 you should make your selection e e Box of Face Powder A
ith b
never woﬂdm:o::;“';““ -;: i % tion and many other advanced $5.00 Value for ...........................
had taken of his party on Long|had engaged her before sbe put features, found only in cars priced

Island. But, though be com-
plained of i, it had made no
difference in his determination to
marry her.

However, why worry about
that now, sha asked hersell. Be-
fore anything of the kind could
bappen she would have her hour
with Rod. She wouldan't think of
anything else!

“You won't fall down on this?"
she msked Bessle doubtfully.

Beale bridied. “I'm & perfect
llar,” she boasted.

*“Yes, you've gone beautifully,”
Bertle Lou assured her. “But
You aren't in sympathy with Mr.
Brown. You might make him
suspiclous If you aren’t carsful”™

youl

“Yes, I'll be an the job until
tomorrow evening,” Rod told her,

“Maybe,” Bessle sald to her-
self. ‘Then, to Rod: “Mr. Baker
may call up aod I'll tell him you
went ont agaln, on the first
train.”

“Mr. Baker” did call up, from

in ths call to Beassis, |

She stopped in the kitchen door
and sniffed, Bplce cake! Rods
cake! If he came before it was|
out of the oven he ought to be |
reminded of happler days. But |
he couldn't, of conrse. He had |
Just left Bessle, She smlled over
Beaxle's grumbling for having to
spend ber Satarday afternocon
walting for Hod., while Bertile
Lou weat out to Moonflelds.

But Bertie Lou had done some

which range up to $300.
Only a limited number of these
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finer motor cars are available at

these reduced figures. To be cer-

This is the time to buy — here is
a golden opportunity to own 2
Nash 400" with the Twin-Igni-

tion motor, Houdaille and Love-

joy hydranlic shock absorbers,

higher than the “400” prices
prevailing prior to this big reducs
tion,

TEMPLAR MOTOR CO.

Eleventh and Klamath Ave.

Phone 1010

walting herself. It had been ne-
ceszary to spend a lopg hour in
the stores that frontsd the ala-
tion, taking her time over her
purchases, before she saw Rod
come swinging down the street

TRUE BLACK JASMINE—

The World's Two Most Popular Perfumes

THINK OF IT! 98(:'

Two Bottles of Perfums and One

Freckles and His Friends

“ YEAU MELL TAKE

AND NS L Come To

All Set

By Blosser

WELL - N GOODBYES

) 2 ua eusicss Traow CEMEMSER, Ies- meaes

T AFRAID YOO

*Don't worry, I'll tell him just|in a hurry to catch his traln for o VES, AN MAYES YOO ~YOU DONT KO < e
what you eafd.” New York. 600D CAze g - ! How e Bovs WiLL At CA Tl WEST COAST ICUAQUIE «IF You | 2 sTLART
And she did After that she moved fn a o RATE TO 60 ANAY AND LEANE m i "m"i To o am“é BT oF Yoo wsT JENER CONE T | LAWDLY

.- s - o WL
whirlwind of activity—except for NOU BERIND == ANYWAY . epec S AND T WITHOUT ME TUIS MO - SHADYSIDE, SONE DAY

The next day Rod came, In an-

the moment when she had stood

SIDE GLANCES

|

By George Clark

“When 1 was-n yonng fellor and out of a job ke you, I ofien
dlda’t gol my pants pressod for weeks,'

. TLL THINKZ OF You oFTEd
' AN TELL AL THE
KIDS ABOUT
you!!

VilLL CETAINLY , THERE

SURPRISE ALL THUE
FOLIG WHEN WE

WALK 1N on
THEM , \WON'T

T |

Mom’n Pop

M MAKING
YOUR BED NOW
AND POP WiLL
HAVE THE TENT
UP IN JUST A

I'D BETTER

LIGHT THE

LANTERN AND
SCE W

ENERYTHING'S
O.K.

g7 oune WELL THE STARS
FINE BOY WERE OUT WHEN
SCOUT, PITCHING | TWENT TO BED
CAMP RIGHT N/ AND BESIDES ™
THE MIDDLL OF / How 0iD | wNOW WE
A WERE N A GULLY?




