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HOTELMEN MET
OATURDAY EVE

Penator Bdward W. Miller, of
Orants Pass, was speaker of the
evening ot & meating of the Sould-
ern Orepan Hotelmen's nsvocia-
tlon, which was held at Haotel
Witflard  Saturday wheun Albert
Austin ded as host to about
b0 mem of the association,

The senator strosaed the need
of cooperation among holelmen
and the need of calllng attention
of southsru Oregon and northern
Califorsia to the travellng publie.
Using the words of the mpeaker,
“Nownere on the Pacitio cosst
thare such a maguitude of seenlc
sttraciions”

He stated that he regretiod vory
much that the Oregon legislature
hnd done nothing to promote
Imee sttractions, bat that the leg-
slature, did, howsver, pass An en-
abiing mot giving power to the
podnties Lo Jdo more In this loe

Senator Miller stressed the im-
poriancs of the Olymple games
next yoar when hotel men must
pasisl in bringlng the scenle at-
tractions of the mid-Pacific coast

to the attention of the hordes of Iped

viallors who will tmvel westward
for thls event.

Pete Deason, proprietor of the
Travelers hotel at Dupamulr,
Calll,, invited the southern Ore
gon hotelmen to attond a meeting
of the Northern Califoraia Hotel
mon's association to be held in
Dunsmutr in April,

Barl: C. Reynolds, executive
pocrelary of the Klamalh county
chamber of commesce, gave the
address of welcome, stating that
the comink of the hotelmen to
Kiawath Fails is greeted as the
spring arrival cf the pelicans.

George Smith, of TRosebarg.
president of the southern Oregon
hranch of the Oregon State Hotel-
mea's association, prasided at last
night's meeting.

Battery D, 249
Coast Artillery
Is Given Praise

*For the third successlve vear
Battery D, 245th Coast Artillery.
Kiampath Falls, has won tho na-
tiomal trophy for ezcellency
marksmanship. The trophy s
awarded aonuoally by the war
department to the unit attain-
ing the highest flgurs of merit
fn record practioe with the rifle
The figure of merit Is compated
as follows: maltiplyving the num-

ber of expert riflemen by 100, \wajd, “nene of my relatives were Harrison.” Gypsy said
aha

ers by §5, marksmen
by 75 and dividing the tolal by
the sctual strength of the umit
Rattery D's figure of meril was

% 5

“"cnwaln Abber, the Dbattery
commander, announced several
years sgo that every time a tro-
phy came into possession of the
Klamath Falls unit & permanent
space for such trophy would be
provided as it was their inten-
tion to retaln permanently all
trophles onee won. Captain Ab-
bey's assurance appears to he
well founded as. in addition to
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Mrs, Mialile Batterworth, re
splendent in & purple ensembie
with her daughter behind hor, less
obfrasive in blue, headed acroms
the room directly toward the ta-
bie st which Jim and Gypey were
sltting. Gypay had barely time fo
warn In & subdued voice: “They
are coming over here!" bhelore
Mrs. Butterworth was beside
them,

“My dear Jim,” she began in &
sushing voloe, “‘wa've heard the
news and jast had to come over
o seo I It's really trud! Ls (0—I
moan s this—?"

Jim had risen, “How do you do,
Mre, Butterworth,” be sald, "Ho,
Daphune, This is Mrs. Wallace.”
He turned. “Gypay, T want to in-
troduce some old (risnds—Mre
Butterworth and Miss Daphoe
Butterworth.™

“Then It ls true!”™ beamed the
older woman, nodding her head
vigorously as she spake. “And
this in the Mitle hride!™ She atep-
back, concentratine her
amiles on Gypsr. but helore any-
one olse could speak she was off
aguin: “We heard this moraing
you wers married, and 1 declare
you conld have knotked me over
with a feather! Jim's one of our
boys, you knew. To think you're
actually married. My— It must
have happened all of a sudden.
didn't 1t? Young love, 1 suppose.”™

“Won't you sit down?" Grpsy
suggested.

but we cam’t stop. We're on the
wing. Yes—on the wing! Where
fs your home, Mrs, Wallace? 1
suppose You're a stranger in Fors
eat City?"”

“I've always lived
York.” Gypsy told her,

“So that
ried. Daphno and | had been won-
dering.
sioce pone of Jim's relatives were
there. They wersm't, wore ther,
Jim

Mre. Butterworth’s Inguisitive
gaze darted from ome to the other,
The purple Bbat flaring abruptly
back from her [orehead was
trimmed with a feathor orpament
of brighter shade. It reminded
Gypar of a headlight, singulariy
appropriate, considering Mrs, Bui-
terworth’s dypamic approach, The
woman's cheoks were florid and
her spectacies bobded as she
italked.
| Wallace was annored, “No,” he

In New

(at the wedding."

| Simce he did not voluntesr any
|other informstion Mrs. Butter-
tried again:

“Well, of course, lots of peoaple
prefer a small wedding,” she went
on.  “Sometimes 1 think they're
nicer. Only 1 was thinking about
your Aunt Ellea. Must seem
queer to her for you to brimg
home & wife. 1% she going to lve
with yom—?*"

“1 doa't think Aunt Ellen has
guite lod har arranp s,
Gypsy spoke up serenmely.
must come 10 sew us some day,

this trophy, the unit has been In | yry  Butterworth. I'm awfully
on for the past three [gpxjeus (o0 ksow all Jim's

years of the Oregonian rophy |eriands -

which is awarded ansually to the . e

unit maintainlag the highest| pephne, who throughout the

average dri dance."—The jon had been shadowed

n
Oregon Guardsman.
- -
Fire Takes Life Of
- - -
Young Detroit Girl

DETROIT, March 21, (AP)—
A 10-year-old girl was burued to
death and four persony were in-
Jured In a fire which swept a
ealx family flat on Alger Avenus
at 4 . m today. More than &0
persons were forced out of the
bullding, some fleclng down a
rear stairway and others drop-
ping from windows,

The girl killed was Harrlet
Malach, daoghter of Tsane Malach,
tepant on the third floor. Malach
and his wife picked up three
younger children and made thelr
way down the rear stairs, shout-
ing to Harriet to follow. Fire-
men later found her body In the
hall outside the door of the
Malach apartment.

COWBOY ARTIST IS
CENTER OF PROGRAM

Montana's famous cowboy art-
fast, Charies M. Russell, is the
principal character fn the story
whigh the Old Timer relates on
Empire Builders Mondar night.

Through Russell's paintisg the
1ife of the old west will live for-
ever, but it is the old. lovable
Charlle himsell, close friend of
Wil Rogers, that the Qid Timer
tells about.

A musical background has
been arranced by Josel Koestner,
director of the Great
orchestra, festuring Mark Wil
llams, singing cowboyr, who will

fntrodeced 1o

Empire Builders s b.'mdrut'

every Monday evening at 7:36.
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by her mother, now interrupted.
“Doa’t you think we should go
sow, mother?” she sald. “My ap-
polntment was for 1:15."

“Oh, of course. I'm simpiy de

Daphne will have to get together.
I'm sure you'd have & lot in com-
mon. Give my love to your aunt,
Jim. Come, Daphne, Goodby!™

“You |lace, attorneys ai law.”

rose to leave and Wallace noticed
she was carrying a small object,

SChleken,” she explained, “lor
Pat.  It's Just & little 1
|wrapped 1t In my handkerchiof.™

“Oh, ho—asa you're resorting to
bribecy!™
"It fem't that. 1 just dida't

think it was right for poor Pat to
Istey out I8 the car in Me cold
while we were dhiing and mnot
getiing anrthing for it. Won't he
|be hungry "

I el eat chicken all right-—
any time. But be sure there's no
pone. Chicken bones are bad for
dogs.

They crossed the
weat out on the street. The road-
ster was parked at the right. As
they neared the car ths fox ‘e
rler's head appeared <o the sedt
and he begar wriggling delighted-
)lr.

lobby amd

1.m hald the door back far Gyp-

gy, then cllmbed In at the other
side. The terrier had snilfed the
chicken and his excitement re-
doubled. Gypsy fed him, Bbit by
hit, as they rode down the sireet
and Pat accopted the morsels pos
Hitaly,

They terned to the lelt. Twe
blocks further apd Jim drew in
toward the curb. MHe parked the
car and all three got put

Thete were (wo tall oflice
| bulldings in the row, but they
passed theae. Half way down the
street was a threestory rick

isde. A man appearsd fin this
|dwn.r
“There's Mark now!"™ exclaimed
(Jim. *“Oh—Mr. Harrison!"
- - -

| The man turned. Gypsy saw
that he was short—only a littie

bdallt, He wore a black hat and

Qulet wedding, I suppose begeath the brim his halir looked Glad you camhe to see e

snow  white He had a white,
sqaarely cat mustache, and he
was smokisg a long cigar
|  Harrison waited for them o
come Dearer. “Hello, Jim.,” he
'sald.
! Whallace began ocagerly. “Mr.
|Harrison, this i Gypay, Brought
|her down to have a look ai the
place apstairs. “Grpsy—"
Mark Harrlson grasped
|girl's band heartily “Glad 1o
| know you, my child.” he sald. “So
i¥ou're the youmg Iady Jum's up
and married. Glad to kpow you!™
“I'm glad 10 know you, too, Mr,
“Jim's™

the

talked a lot adbon! you ™
| "That #0?" The older man
(Jooked up at Wallace doubtfully.
! fson's veloe was grufl bdut
it‘.yw knew at once that the
{harshoess was a mannerism. His
(gTey eres were quiszical, bat not
innlrlml!. “Well,” 1'd like to
Ihn heard what he sald. Come
|—lst's go upstair.”
| The dog pattered after them up
{the long flight. On the Elass of
(the door at the top was the le-
igemd: “Harrison, Mlls & Wak
Inside
|was a small waltiag room. AR at-
|tractive wirl sat at the desk facing
ithem. She looked up and am
as ther entered. >
Wallace stepped forward. “Miss
Otha" he sald, “this is Mrs. Wal-
iace. Grpay. Miss Otis &= about
the basiest person down here, Auy
time I'm not in you can leave a
message with her. She knows
where | am, where [ was and
where I'm golag even befors 1

lighted to have mel vou, MNrs [do.”
Whallace. You're a swest littie| The two girls shook hbands
thing—yes, you are! Yoz and Then Harrison led the way iato

the large front office, which was
{his private sanctum.

I “S8it down here, Mrs. Wallace ™
ke sald, pointing 1o a worn lesth-

With a heart-falt “goodby™ Jim ler armchair, Grpay sank into its
dropped down te his chalr. “Tows |comfortable depths and Mark Har-
pesi!™ he grumbled. “That woman irison tipped back in his Aigh, oid-

don't ook old enough to be -
ried, though. Jim
trom New York™

Gymy nodded. Mark Harrvison
was the wmost genulocly (risadly
person she had met in Forest Clty,
She lked his bluff, matier of
fade ways,

“Well, you'll get used 1o us al-
ter a while,” Harrivon continued.
“Evory place you go is pretiy
much alike,  No tall buelldings
here.  Not so much nolse as New
York, bat ple dun't vary much.
Do they Jim*™

“You know more about that
than 1 40" ihp younz man an-
swered. “Whenover Mr. Warri-
sob pets tired of Forest Clty he
packs up his eviz snd goms around
the Zurid.” he told Gy pey

“'Not any more,” the other man
sald. “I'm geitlng too old 1o
travel.
tice now mearly 43 yearn.”

“Jim told me you were his fath-
er's partner.” Gypay put in.

- - -

Harrison shook his head al-
firmatively. “Rufus Wallace was
& floe man.” he sald. “And let ma
tell you this young fellow, Jin
here, i» going to make something
of himselt some day, toa! You
lean help him, child—and 1 belleve
|yon willl*™
| “I'm golag 1o try,” Gypsr sald
! “You'll do it. You two sught
o got along all right. By the way,

1 Jim, Whesler called. He savs that |

|hearing’s set for next Tuesday—
The two men were deep In a

“0b, mo: thank you, my dear: structure with a stairway sl 1hoe ooy discussion when Miss Ofls

appeared in the doorway “Mr

|Harrison,™ she sald, "vou made
{that appointment with Judge
| Hutchinson for 2 o'clock. It's ten
iminates aftor—"

|  *Oh, God blesa my sonl! 8ol
idid. Have (o Tush—!" Harrison

® whete rou were mar- taller than herself—and heavily ou0 on his feet, hat In hand

(“You'll excuse me. Mrs. Wallace®
Cama
lagain. Jim—when are you going
(to ask me out to dinnar®™

“Just as soon as you'll come,”
| Wallace assured him.

*"We must go, too." sald Cypsy
“Jim's annt will think we're jost.”

Wallace led the way and Harri-
son and Gyper followed. Aas ther
went through the door the old
lawyer sald to the girl In & wers
od vodos, “'Donl let Aunt Ellen
'frighten you. she's a tartar. Al-
ways was! Don't let ber worsy
you."

There was someihing mischierv-
|ous about the way the white mus-
tache bobbed, The twe eschang-
ol an understaniting glance

When ther reached the side-
walk Jim offered to drive Harri-
sou to his appointment. but the
'oldq-r man shook his bead. Walk-|
ing, he sald, was his exercise. 1t
fwoald be good for him. 1t would
la't hurt ‘Bill Hutchizson to swait
apother len minates. It woald be
good for Aim. With a courtly sa-
lute Harrison turned his bark aad |
walked away briskir

“He's wonderful'™ Gyper said, |
As Jim started the car. 1 do!
hope he'll come and have dinner
with go™

“0h, be'll come all vight. Yes,
Be's a grand old geatleman Todk
» sbise to you right away, 1 so-
tiead ™

1t was ‘nearly 3 o'clock when
the green roadater turmed inlo 1he
drive- lsading up to the Wallace
home. Pat jumped out first. Jim
(left the ear wilh Gypsy. As Lhey

colered the Dhouse (hey heard|
volces coming from the living
room.

Jim took 3 quick glance Wund
ducked back azain. “Ye pods!™
bhe groaned. ~More rabbllag!
Ellsn Wallace’s rose abore the |
others,

“OR, Jim, 1 don't want to meet
ARY mofe people now!™

says you're |

I've been hore in this of-
|

They were women's voloes and |

Grpey |

can scent gossip a mile off and
tells everything she knows. Never
saw such a persos! Oaly reason
she came over hers was to s
what she could Gnd omt. Say—
you kmew bow to handle Ber,
{thoagh. That was smart nmot to
{glve her any matisfaction about
jAunt Ellen.™

| Grypsy smiled
rou'd do something violan!.™ she
'sald. ~You looked as though you
| were aboat ready to”

"1 was afrald

The waiter brought the dessert. |books and manuscripts.

|Wallace sald, “There's ozne other
fplace 1°d like to take you since
we're downtowa. How adout com-

Ing over fo the oflire? Mark
‘oatht to be there mow, Like to
<

1

|fashiomed desk chalr,
[ It was a jong room, with sheives
of dlagr-backed law books agalnst
itwo walls, Directly over Harrl-
son's desk was suspended a grees-
shaded light. It was burning and
rot the room was half iz sbadow,
| Through the lwo windows at the
front «ifted grar light. Framed
phategraphs decorated the walls
I The place seemed mellowed br age
and clouds of todasco smoke,
Harrison's desk was a [itter of
Careful-
ly ke shoved some of them aside

|to Teveal am ash tray amd pat

down his cligar

“Now, lot's have a look at you."
be sald, leaning forward in his
chatr. *“Um-—um'! Pretty girl:

'SIDE GLANCES

By George Clark

“Oh. he's
[

-

golug fo be & lawrer? Whyr, 1 was just golag to sug-
ihing.?

whispered. ~“"Won't it be all
21 go apstairs?”
“Sure—go along! 11 face the
mob—tell "em you've got a head-
ache.
| Grpey smiled gratelully and man
lgp the ptairs. Her basbasd Beal-
tztad a momaest. thea dtupp-nr;d
L3

Tigat

into the library. “Trouble'
mambied as he went.

{ Ia froat of tbe living room fire-
rp‘ue thres middie-sged women
sat with chairs drawn close to-
|gethor, Ellen Wallacg was iz the
cetiter of the groap.

“Bzt Elles,” her elghbor on
|the right was saying, “what o2
carth are we goieg to do?™
iTo Be Continued)

CALL THE FLUMBER

back for his tools, it's memerally
a safe bet that his bill will be

vourself. Mro Sophie Sextom will
tell you that. She tried fo clear &
ek draln from her Ic%bax
with Ber flzper. Ebe got ber Nager
in the plpe. But coaldm't et it
out, Pelice had to cst the jcebox
in balf before they conld get o
her finger to {ree it

The cucumber macally has a
temperature ooe degree lower
than that of the surreandies at-
mosphere, Heace the expression.
“&bol as a cecumber.”

Asks What Is ACNE?

o Pimples

Yes! That's the simple ans.
wer, but Acae is more thin just
& big pimple—better 1o call it &
big stubborn pimple.

That's why you mast fight
this obstinate skin disesse with
4something powerful esough to
il it and awiftly get the aun-
sightly hing off the skis

So we advise all who are so
safortusats &3 to Rave Acne to

by using Ememid Oil, a pow
fal, beallng, satiseptic oll that
g0 case of Acne, Pimples or Eo-
ema can withstand,

And those ftehy toes that got
maw and sore—the germs that
cause It are killed by Emenld
Oil. Dom't waste time with weak
washes—Ememld Ol s guaran-
teed by Star Drug Store and
druggista everywhere to rid you
of stabbors uasighlly skis trouw-
bles or money back-—an 45 cenmt

bottle lasty 31 weeks,

| “and Diek lves

NEW YORK.—No matter how
masy times the plumber Foes)

¢heaper than trying to do the :@binﬁn with ber and the evasions

gt rid of it at once and for all |

‘| Today in Klamath's Theatres |

AT THE PELICAN Hing In New Yark's Latin Quar
nnd

of artists aod their modele

It will come as pleasing news to | ter,
of Johun

the admirers Metpr-

—— e

Klamath Packing
Plant Now Under
New Mnmgmnl

The Klamath Meat Facking
company, formerly the old Polly
plant, expeats to open for busl
ness Tuesday. The new owaves,
E G Hustou amd A M. Bennetl,
Ine. and Goorge McAnulty of
Kinmath Falls, have completely
remodeled the plant and  have
Installed new cuipment
threugh-oul.

An additlon has heen bulll to
the old plant which is tooaled
Bear Sumaner's Lane, A sirletly

wholssale business will be opers
ated to sell throuwghout the Kila-
math trade aréa, Mr. Huston
siated

Refrigeration, stenm and saus
age equipment of the latest type

- | In tmnu; dImla.llm'l and will be
Sy toated today and tomorrew
Manreen O'S8ullivan aad John |
Garrick, romantic leads In “m"op::::;“nln::llmp:?u“?::u T:d'
MeCormack’s first Pox mavistone, rhets In T 1l p
| “doug 0° My Heart" s 3 RSN Dotine.
. | A wlaughter houss has been

details the advebiurg |

Sr=rryy il
equipped 1n conneellon with the
reodoled plant and the best of
loval beel will be plrehased.

| DEY KILLED oWl
VOSTON -~ An owl  that  wan

kil by kKindness has beon add-
ed (o the exhibite at the Bosian
Mussum of Natural History, A

Lenox farmer caplured the owl
and trled o bring It up on &
vegelable dist. The bird, a cars

| miveoroun saw-whet owl, disg for
ek ot miwat.

The goveraient of Argentiun
malntaine & wtation at Laurle ls-
land. the werld's southernmont |
permanently fulabited spot, from |
I"-=:. h woathor reports are hroad.
van

e
l RED BALL STAGE
LINE

) ;ml-. October 1
o Stage Daily for
Lakeview, &I’l-

| 830 Kiamath
PHONE 999

Leave K. F. 8:830 a, m.,
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mack’s sloging and the more mil-|

llons who have nol besn grivi-
foged (o hear the great tenor oth.
er than through the medlum of
records  that Fox movielones
“Song O' My Heart” which opes-
e vesterday at the Polican (he-
alre, has gredatly enhanced the
quality of that marveloas volee,
caombloed with 4 story of dramalic
power and superbly coacted by o
tine arvey of ialent,

Frank Bormage diredted and
achtoved samething worthy of his
taleat. Tha great tenor sings
cleven songs, including sevorsl
which will be heard for the Tirst
time. The beauty of his tones

This 18 one Dry Cleaning
organization that s making
mo effort o hold wp prices
when everythiug else (s dows,
Men's Sults

SN Cleaned sl

All Ladies' Work at Low Clty
Prices

We cannot afford te give
you anything but the REST
:1 dry cleaning regardless of
re.

are onhanced by tha nabtirainess Q“.lll’ G'U“ll““d

in which sach song works its way

into the story. NOW Mnthd
here are somo Tasclnating as

pects about the valee of John Clemgr.

MeCormack,  Ooe of them is the -

ase of his volom an an lmstru- Ph. 782, 1453 Esplanade

ment “ametimes It s Nke a -

stringed Instrument over Wwhich

A

(Chest Colds
thivat chest.

-
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he has the most perfect control |

Another aspect Is the power of |
soncentration with which hs in-
focts his Hsteners, hisn wisiful nu-
atces, his sense of climax used de-
iiterntely with gimost dramatic
effect

As some great actors ean cre-
ale a part and nobody afierward
sevms to play It in Just the same
way, s0 some songs in his peaer-
ation will remaln sSYnoaymouns
with the name John McCor-
mack |

Maureen O'Sallivan, John Gar
rick, Alice Joyce, J. M. Rerrigan
Farrell Macdonald and Tommy
Clifford are saperd in thelr In-
terpretations. Tom Barry wrole
this delightially human xtory.

You cannol afford 1o miss
Song O' My Heawst.,” IU's the
season’s biggest sarprise,

AT THE PFINE TREE

One of the ever-popular “ulft-
tea™ of vaudeville and rlesque
humor bhas beeny reve . Iths
row the woman who considers
the husband her balland-chaln.
Prodably many wemen f[or many
years have felt that way adout
it im their hearts though they)
have kept guiet aboat It until re-

of

Call Sam—1861-W

For Bargains in Slightly Used Furniture
He Will Make Liberal Allowance on Trade

Sell on Liberal Terms

Also We Pay Cash for Your Used Goods

Klamath Furniture Exchange
(Opposite Ford Garage) 4

1309 Esplanade.
Former Location of Chrysler Garage.

Your

Credit is Good.

cent yfars. The nember of wo-
men who have rebeled against

marrlage bhas been slowly bal
stesdily increasing until the nor-
mal philosophers are viewing
the sitpation with thelr ascus-
tomed alarm. M#a are awaken-
isg to the fast that they may
be a lusnry lustead of a nDeces
sity to women.

There ate womea who belleve
that the wedding ring in the en-
ey jore ma well s of 1o
mance. Ther are flinding thelr
way Iats the novels, plays and
screen stories which profess to
rellect the modern woman, what
she is thinkiag aboat, feeling-—
and dolng. One of them s Anne
Vincent in Warner Dres. joat
completed Vitaphome pleture, “I-
lici,” now st the Plue Tree the-|
atre, in which Bardara Stanwytk
is teatmred in the role of Auel
'and James Remalo plays o:tp-m;!vi
her as Richard Ives, the masn
she loves but refuses to mmarry
for a Jong time Even whes she
does wmarsy Bim, persuaded by
her lover's father, 1t Js aulnﬂ]
Ler betfer judgment. g
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Economy is inherent ia
General Electric desiga.
The extremely simple
mechanism is hermeti-
cally sealed in the Moa-
itor Top-Proucud
against moisture and
dirt. The compact Gen-
eral Electric motor con-
sumes far less cureent.
Cabinets are All-Steel,
with maximum food

| mine instead of the mascziise i+ . lower pricer. Most of ON EASY PAYMENTS Cupacity, raised
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AT THE RAINBOW

| A brand new crop of sesg kita
is, the order of the day st the|
Rainbow Theatre, whers “The
Golden Call,” Fex Movietone
comedy with muse bolds fortk |

No less thas five ssnful -ﬂb-!
diee, written by CHIZ Priesd ssd |
Jimmle Monsce, are contained In|

this production and . by the|
principles, includiag Sae Carol.!
Jack Mulball, El Mar-

jorte White, Richard Keeze and
Paul Page
“The Golden Calf™ haa it wet-
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