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AT THE KLAMATH THEATRESHusband Hunter
Commander Leon Crawford.

A report waa received front
the Memorial Day eninmlltne.
Vnrloiia vnlerana' organisations of
the eliy will puril.lpalo In I ha
Decoration Day parade All Le-

glonnalrea ara urged lo ha out.
A large number of trnphlea for

Ih new souvenir case which the
local post la slarllng war
brought to Iba marling.

ended the evening!
entertainment.

VTPTW hf RUTH DEMY GROVES

al'a tuper production nt Kdnn
Forber'i novel In mhlch ha plays
Caplnln Andy Hawks. Ha also
played In the next big Vulvertnl
tuper, "llrosdway."

Trophy Night Held,
Bend Men Attend

Trophy night of tha Klamath
post of the American Legion wat
celebrated with a large atten-
dance. Heveral guests from the
Bond post mere present, Including
II r, Hemingway, commander;
I. eon lievereail, adjutant, and
Fred Tripled.

The llend visitors requested
that Klamaih Leglonnalrea Join
with I hem In securing special
cars to the slain Legion conven-
tion which will be held at Baker,
August it, 15, It. All local
members interested In attending
ara asked In get In touch with

oven Ing gowns aud wrapt, alreet
ensembles, afternoon frocks and
negligees among them. She
tlngt two tonus, one of them
cunipoaed by Mr, Colliding. The
tuportlng cast Includes llohurt
Amea, Kay llnminond, William
Holden. I'urnell Pratt, Henry II.
Walthall and Blanche Frederic!.
Tha atory la, of courso, modern;
It ia a drama, .Mr. doubling
wrote tha atory directly tor the
talking screen, wrote the dia-

logue, wrote a tong, directed the
picture.

AT TIIK I.IIIKRTV
Otlt Harlan, one of the

screen'a most popular character
actors, has an Important rule In

I'nlversal's "(ilrl Overboard"
mbich Is ptaylug nt the Liberty
theater now, with Maty l'hllbln
lu the starring rule.

Harlan Is a versatile thesplsn.
being equally well kuomn In tmn
fields comedy and drama. He
has apeared In support of d

Denny In many of the
atar'a Vnlveraal comedies aud has
played ninny dramatic rolea.

Harlan Is a little fellow, five
feet five and weixlia mors than
liino pouuda. Una New York
motion picture reviemer recently
referred to him aa "that quaint,
little fellow with the funny,
paddling feet."

Following hla role In "(ilrl
Overboard." Harlan want to
work In "Show Boat," I'nlvera- -
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It Is seldom Indeed that a

tpectaclar tuper-featur- e comes to

the screen able to Jns.Ky all the
promises which have preceded it.
Superlative! are to common and
exceptionally merltoriua pictures
to rare. That is why "Broadw-

ay-." tha Universal special
which opened at the Pelican
theater laa night, was found so

completely eatiefactory. For
"Broadway" not only Justifies
but exceeds every anticipation.

Naturally It was assumed that
"Broadway" would have to be an
exceptionally good picture. It

only because of the obvious ex-

cellence of the play from mhlch
the story Is taken, which ran lu
New York for almost two years.

AT TIIK

. .

- a. .rant front,
"The Trespasser." Gloria

Swanson'a first pic-

ture. Is showing at the Pine Tree

today. Edmund Goulding, direc-
tor aud author of tha picture,
had two weekt ot camera and
dialogue work behind him before

I'Kl.lt'AV

a

But besides showing to greatest
advantage everything responsible
for the success ot the play, the

picture achieves dra-
matic and spectacular effects
patently Impossible on any stage

The moat elaborate of all
these ara the sequences which
occur in the gorgeous dancing
and dining hall of tha Paradise
Night t'liih. which, although
merely referred to In the play,
are shown with Indescribable
beauty In the film. A huge,
strikingly executed example of
cublsttc art Is presented In all
Its dazzling colorings, the while
a e revue. In marvelous
costumes, features many clever-
ly atoged num-
bers.

PINl. TRF.K
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Hollywood knew auch a picture
existed.

Miss Swanton now appeara at
Marlon Donnell, stenographer In

the office ot a Chicago corpora-
tion lawyer. In tblt picture the
wears many beautiful clothes.

VTR ACTOR
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er's household, teemed to belong
to ber titter. Florence, and Flor-
ence's ubiquitous An-

drew, I'nlll Andrew went away
to New York. Then Florence pes-
tered ber night and day to be
taken there too.

There wat no time or place
except lu the dark at

night, or uuder cover of a deceiv-
ingly collected exterior. At limes,
she thought her heart would
break rigut before her family's
eyes, and they wouldn't know a
thing about It.

She though they wouldn't. She
didn't kuow how discerning real
mot here are. Lut sua was to
learn aud be prayerfully grateful
for the maternal perenhacity,

They were baking takes, loaded
with fruit and spites, for one of
Florence's parties, en a morning
when the sun shoue brightly
through the gayly curtained win-

dow., and turned the kitchen in-

to a pla.-- for singing happily.
Mrs. Jayhunter looked at her

daughter, and grew misty-eye- A

moment later she slipped Into the
pantry and wiped the budding
tears away, certain that she had
put altogether too much nutmeg
in the last bowl ot batter.

Hut It didn't seem riKht to her
that there should be anything to
weep over In beautiful Natalie's
lite, (ioodness, think of what
that kitchen could be like. A
roly-pol- y baby pounding a silver
spoon on the arm of its high
chair: a bird In the window, sing-
ing to burst its throat; a tabby
purlng below on the braided rug
in front of the radiator; heavenly
smells coming from the oven . .

Hood gracious, what had she
done now? More nutmeg!

"Mother, what Is the matter?"
Natalie was looking at her In

alarm. Suddenly Mrs. Jayhunter
put down the mixing spoon she
bad Just taken up after her trip
to the par:ry, and faced her
daughter with a degree of finality
In her mien that completely awed
Natalie.

"I want to have a talk with
you." she said firmly.

"Well". Natalie was hesitant
about consenting.

"It isn't well." her mother de-

clared atoutly. "Put that pan in
the oven and turn the gat down.
Then heaven help anyone m ho in-

terrupts u. I may be making a
big mistake, but at least I'm go-

ing to do a thorough job."
"Whatever In the world are you

talking about?"
"I'm going to talk about you

and Alan."
Natalie's hand shook, at the

closed the oven door. Her moth-
er aaw that it did. but she had
made np ber mind to be ruthless
in the necessary degree.

She ordered Natalie to sit In her
own "cooking chair" as ahe ea'X'd
the little rocker by the window,
and Natalie did as tha waa hid.
Mrs. Jayhunter wanted more
room, to ahe remained atandtng.
busying ber hands In clearing np
the table where they had mixed
the eaket.

She tore right into Natalie's
trouble ab it it were aome obnoxl
out thing that had to be slain.
And there was to mnch the air ot
a crusader abont her. with bark
of it such an apparent love for
both her and Alan, that Natalie
was half won.

In time she wrote to Alan, and
the day afterward Mrs. Jaybnnter
Mispatched a letter of her own.

(To Be Continued)

Mrs. Paddock Sues
For Divorce Decree

Myrtle Mary Paddock yesterday
filed suit for divorce from Albert
Leltoy Paddock whom ahe mar-
ried in Vancouver, Wash., on Oc-

tober . 192S. They are the par-
ents of one child.

Sba alleges cruel and Inhuman
treatment and asks the care and
custody of the child. David

it attorney tor the plain-
tiff.
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Mom'n Pop

Pigeons' aggt ara generally
hatched nut In palra. Tha smaller
asg produces the male, tha larger
the female.

GREAT MILL and
FACTORY SALES

Now (ioliig (In

Oregon Woolen Store
Oir. nth anil Main bla.

HXJNO I.F.AKY IMIII.r.M

Is one of tha moat Important
tasks which welding performs
most effectively. Broken or
otherwise damaged parte ara
permanently fused together by
this Improved method. Highly
proficient welders attend lo every
Job. Satisfactory workmanship
at a low cost Is positively assured.

u.ir.Mi;.Higi.Tm&

By Blosser

By Gowan

take all the joy
out of vacation time

In vacation timo you are "on pleasure Ix-nt- . Then
if ever you want no "firrvT tin? to give out nne.
pectcdly because the cords have been weakened byidewall flexing.
Insure this year's vacation note with Coodycar SlTER-TTnS- T

Balloons. They are built of the new, Coudrear'
SlTEKITvIST elastic cord. It is engineered to flex and
bend without tiring tor the life of the tire. NoothcJt
tire has this features

XVC.

"I've had a letter from Natalia.
Sba'a coming back."

Thla time Phlllipa spoke. "From
Natalie?" ahe echoed In dismay,

Alan Instantly became defen-elv- e,

"To tha house lu Hlllshire,"
ha explained.

"Hut. Alan . . "
"I can t help It. Sba baa a

right to coma back."
"She has nothing of the kind!"

Phlllipa waa thoroughly indig-
nant. "She left you, and shea
probably lound out they don t
waut ber at home. Surely you
aren't going to staud tor anythiug
like that:"

"1 cant keep ber out of her
home," Alan protested. t

"Her home! Indn I you build
It!

"Well, 1 built It for her and I n
not an Indian giter," Alan au- -
swored ebeepislit. mis ineeaiicas
ucany proved to ba I'tillupa s un
doing, tiue 'luifjmlged him.

ne stun t como back," ene
sala tur.ousiy. "It s an tusult to
uiel"

"Well, now, rhilllpa," Alan be-

gan piaia.ingiv.
"It you uau any respect for me.

you aouiuu t permit it. sue
atoimeu ou.

"uut, my diar. I'm not living
lua bouse. There has to oe

aoma property settlement, you
anow. Ay shouldn't Natalie
nave the bouse 11 sue wants it; 1
auow you wouldn't care to live
there. We .au build another
bouse. . , "

'And a much filler one. too."
Phillipa put In foolishly. Alan
paid no attention to her remark.
fortunately for her. Had he
weighed bar altitude, their en-

gagement, in all likelihood, would
have been broken uu the spot.

He seemed, aud this was no
easy matter (of Phlllipa to ac
cept, to be engrossed In Natalie's
return. Was he glad of It? Tli.
thought, in lta uupleasant poten-
tialities, served to calm her a bit

"She asked me to see the agen
that supplies her with servants,

and get a maid." ha rambled on.
least it seemed to Phlllipa

that ha rambled, tor it annoyed
her to have him talk of Naulie
unneceesarily. But they were on
the subject now, and ahe felt she
ought to aay something that
would help to cover her bitter-
ness.

Why not a cook?" ahe asked.
I suppose aha knows you area t

living in the house? Alan, she
wouldn't expect you to. would
she?" Suddenly her voice was
vibrantly pleading. Alan had a
feeling of helpless hands held up

him for aid.
"No, no of course not. be an

swered gruffly. "No doubt she
thinks ahe can manage without a
cook."

He reached out and picked no
the menu card. "Wbat wonld you
like for dessert?"

'Dessert?" Phillipa repeated In
astonishment. "Why, we haven't
had anything but bora d'oeuvret
and soup!"

That's right." Alan aald Indif
ferently. "What shall we have?"

"Goose, you've already ordered
squabs."

"Well, then, left dance."
Phlllipa was about to aay the'd

mnch rather talk, bat thought
better of it. They danced without
conversation, and Phlllipa guessed
that Alan waa not even thinking

her.
She kept telling herself she had

nothing to fear. He had asked
her to marry him. They were
engaged. Nothing could coange
that. She could hold blm. Aar
waa too decent for anything else.
Better let him alone. Naturally.

upset him to know that Natalie
wat coming back to occupy their
former home.

She didn't quite like the word
"upset". It didn't adequately de-
scribe his reaction to bit wife's
announced return. But the pre-
ferred not to substitute a word
more fitting. Not even In her
thoughts would the admit that
Natalie had any hold upon Alan,
that could eliminate her, Phillipa.a a a.

Alan himself could not have
analyzed for her what was in his
mind. When he received Natalie's
letter, he read It with surprise as
his paramount emotion. Then he
began, almost Imperceptibly and
unconsciously, to be thrilled.

It was a short letter, little more
than a note, but perfect as Nata
lie was perfect. Beautifully writ- -

ten on pale tinted paper. She
simply said she was returning, and
made a few ordinary requests con
cerntng the bouse.

She did not say she was com
Ing bark to him. Alan was puz-
zled over her complete omission
of reference to their estrange-
ment. He had never. In fact, un-
derstood the silence she maintain-
ed about his having closed thn
hooie. Of course, they had cor-

responded very li'tle since he had
moved to town, but he had export-
ed ber to take some interest in
tha matter.

Wbat ho did not know, to help
him understand her attitude, was
that Natalie's mother had taken a
hand in her daughter's marital af-
fairs about the time the house had
been closed.

Natalie hadn't known what to
say about It at first. Her heart
agreed with what her mother said.
She knew she loved Alan. Being
away from him had convinced her
be was the greater part of life for
ber. Kverytbing was flat and dull
without him. There was always
an ache in her heart.

There were momenta when
loneliness pressed in so bard upon
ber that she wanted to cry out
for relief. The world. In her fath.

Phone Your Order
In We will haul

it out.

Pioneer Transfer
Phone 17 Ret. Phone 1894

Martin Kitting, Geo. Eittlng.
Props.

15J930 & AS SERVICE
1
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phllllpa'e father ram luntlng
turrd bar, with clenched (lit
upralaed.

She drew bark from him with
a ecreani, hlcb ah triad unsuc-

cessfully to suppress. Nhe aaw
hla missive fru ma Quiver from
baad to foot, at ba atopped abort
bafora her. Into hla eyes cams a
etartled. qiustlonln look which
Phlllipa waa quick to Interpret
horror of wbat ba bad heeu about
to do.

After all tha chastising, brutal-

ly, of bla drown daughter wai Im-

possible for Mm. no matter to
haw brat she aroused bla ready

temper.
But hla manner bad barn ao

ferocious, o determined. It near-

ly frightened poor Mrs. West to
death. She collapsed Into a con-

venient chair, and (ell to sobbing
brokenly. Iter world seemed
tumbling about her. Phlllipa bad
alsraya been respectable. Tt.nl ahe
abould now be mixed up wltb a
married man ... It waa too much
for ber mother.

rhlllipa paid no attention to
her. aa the aat there with her ap-
ron thrown over her head aa
though with It she would abut

ut the disgrace that hovered over
them. In

The girl walked to tha door.
She had nothing mora to aay to
her parents. Let them come to
her now, sine they had seen fit
to Insult her! Her father did not
protest her going. His knees felt
weak and he wanted to sit domn.
Ha preferred to hare Phillips out
ot tha room.

She went to dress. She was go-

ing oat with Alan and tha sub-

ject that chiefly occupied her
mind waa ber appearance.. While
her parents diseased the situation
In the kitchen, the hummed soft-
ly over her cosmetic laden dress-

ing table without giving them a
further thought.

She wat a hit concerned about
what aha should wear. Alan bad
haen a trifle grumpy that day: be cy
hadn't aald where they would go.
Aa a matter of fart, and Phlllipa At
waa well aware of It, be hadn't
wanted to go anywhere. To begin
with, he'd been indifferent about
tha choice of her Ting. He told
ber to pick out wbat tha liked
and Phlllipa had taken him at his
word. Then she sun reeled that
the? ought to celebrate the oora-alo-

Alan acquiesced without in-

terest.
Phlllipa expected him to ba In

tha eame mood whan ahe met him
in tha lobby of his hotel. It was
their habit to meet there now,
alnca tha place waa convenient to to
tha night life district ot tha city,
and she did not want him to call at
her home.

Rba had misled her parents with
a suggestion her and an Implied
statement there about ber engage-
ments They thought aha bad
suddenly acquired a number of
pleaeure-lorin- g friends. Never be-

fore baring given her mother
causa to worry, Phlllipa"! decep-
tion went nnauipected. And
whan, on occasion, aha had admit-
ted Alan brought her home, it
waa always when aha could aay
tha bad worked overtime, and
that he eame along with her. be-

es use he thought she sbonldn't he
alone In that neighborhood at
night. a

It waa bit of aurpriae to her of
to find Alan chanced when he
greeted ber at tba hotel. Ha was
clearly In tha grip of aoma excite-

ment, which he did not at once
reveal. At first ahe thought he
had been drinking, but the bad
to give up that explanation. But
hta face was flushed, and his eyes it
thone with hit secret atlmulatlon.

Phlllipa wat a trifle piqued,
feeling ba had no right to keep ex-

citing newt from her. She began
speculating. When she came to
consideration of Natalie, a dark
frown streaked itself accost her
brow, bnt she bad to force herself
to look pleasant. Alan't eyes
were upon her. broodlngly, tearch-Ingl-

appraising her, it seemed to
PhHHr.

It mado her nervous. Oh. let s

dance," she exclaimed pettishly.
Silentlv Alan got up from the

dinner table, and took her out ne-

on the crowded floor. He had
chosen the place. Phlllipa would
have preferred one more Intimate,
hut when she was uncertain of the
rrnunii before her. she made It
a practise to step lightly; except-

ing when she loM her temper com- -

tlatelv.
Alan did not hold her tightly.

aud when she glanreo up ai mm,
trying to find the answer for bis
strangeness in his face, she found
him .Mini out beyond ber. va
cantly, at though he looked into
great spare.

nnMt at their table, seated and
sipping sparkling wa'er Alan
had ordered It without consulting
her. another slcn ol nit preoccu-

pation she smiled over at him.
"Of course, yon do cldnce di-

.in.ir. Alan." she said, "but even
so. H'l much better when yon keep

mind on It. What Is the
matter with you tonisht, any
rnMIV?"

Here be squirmed a bit men-

tally. The thought that Phlllipa
him was always disconcert

ing to him. He wanieo 10 m.
her, perhaps he would . . . well.
In time. .

Only and tola waa why ne
did not like to think of it the
whole thing bored him. Not y

but In a may. He hoped
to he thrilled at starting life
again. In a aense, but he found
himself sinking deeper and deeper
Into apathy Instead.

He derided to honor Phlllipa
with the truth; to treat her with
the honesty .becoming their rela-

tions. If, deep In bit heart, there
waa a small desire for escape beet
of his derision be did not acknow-

ledge It to himself anymore than
ha would have let Phlllipa know
about It Alan could never be-

come rad: his native gallantry
wat sufficient to prevent it bnt
ha could, and often waa, a very
small boy beneath hit successful-mi-

exterior.
"I've bad some very exciting

news. Phlllipa." ha said suddenly.
She drew in her breath and

vailed, bnt her eyes burned

Notice Contractors & Builders
Klamath Falls hat long been In seed of a dependable Tile

Shop. My previous experience here with Mr. Graham baa
proven to me that the people ot Klamath Falls ara interested
in tile. My aim It to give you the very best of tile at reason-
able as 1 can. Also to establish a thop that you can depend
upon. With your cooperation now 1 you that you mill

sol regret It in the future.

JOHN P. KOWELL

ACME MOTOR COMPANY
400 South Sixth Street Phone 680

TILE CO
Nothing But

am KLAMATH
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