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Another Chapter in the Adventures of Elinor SmithMANY MEN MMAD A1AG BVNCA

Kllnor Hnilth, New York'a famoua flapper flyer, waa imlllng ty

aa you ana her at (ha laft when alia went aloft to try
lo rnKulli tha woinnn'a alllluda record. Hut the attempt ended
with au uncontrolled dire of nearly fla inline, an alinoat mlracu-luii- a

lauding, tha minor crack-u- p pictured below, and a flood of
leara from Kllnor. Hhe la allow n Jioldlug tha oxygen (auk and In-

haler which wora believed to bava been accidentally cut off when,
at an altlludn or uioro thau 20,01)0 foot, aba waa within a abort
illnunca of Ilia record. Rendered unconscious In tba ratified air,
aha tumbled to within 1000 faat of tba ground befora regaining
bur goiisvs and righting bar plana to maka a rough landing.

bij LAURA LOU BROOKMAN 'Author oft1EADT tlUblGRY.'etc. ,

last tin of cookie waa out of tha
oven aha left the kitchen.

Oypay went Into the living rooiat
and gased dejectedly out at tbe
street. Suddenly ahe heard an un
familiar noise. Hhe ran to the
front door and out on the porch.
Far In the distance sbe heard
boy ahoutlng, "Extra Extral"

She could not see tba newsboy
but the voice came from the right.
Gypsy started down the steps, bnt
then the telephone rang surlily.
She turned but before she was ln
aide the houae Matilda waa call-

ing:
"Telephone, Mis' Wallacel"

(To He Continued)

l" :kV "Go to my husband and tell blin
the truth!" she whispered. "Only
hurry! He'll help you. They'll
lie easier on you If you eonfeje.
Tell lham he was cruel to you!
You've got a chance If you hurry.
No one will ever know that I've
been here. I promise you they'll
never know!"

Mrs. Fowler had burled her face
In ber hands. Her shoulders
rocked, when tbe words came
they wore Indistinct:

"He threatened to kill Bobby!"
she moaned. "1 I bad to do It!"

Clypsy put her hand on (he oth-
er woman's arm. "Tell them
that," aha said. "They'll be easy
with you. Did be strike you?"

Mrs. Fowier shook ber head.
Her voice waa still muffled. "He
hit Hobby!" sbe said. "He was
Jealous of him. And now Bobby's
going to die to ponlsb me! Oh.
I've been nearly craxy! Bobby
Isn't going to get well. He's going
to die because I've been a wicked
woman! I didn't mean to do It, I
tell you. I awear I didn't. Ob.
Bobby, Bobby; Oh, what will I
do?"

"Hush you'll disturb the boy!"
Gypsy ordered. Mrs. Fowler wsa!mor
weeping hysterically. There was rang.

ou the shelf In the cabinet but If
you want the kind of ginger cook
ies I make I never use a recipe.

"Well, then, you can tell be
what to put In." Gysnr lifted
down a large yellow mixing bowl
and bunted through a drawer tor
spoons. Matilda's gase waa dis-
approving. This was eeruinly an
unaccustomed procedure.

"I can stir up a batch In no
time," ahe suggested, "i can
make 'em right after lunch"

Gypsy shook her head. "They
may be terrible cookies," she said,
"but I'm going to make them my-
self. Now what's the first thing I
put Into this bowl?"

For a half-hou- r ahe stirred and
mixed dough and rolled It Into
thin sheets lo cut In discs. Matil-
da was at her elbow, prompting,
suggesting, but Gypsy refused se-
als lance. When tbe first tin of
cookies went Into the oven the
girl stepped back with a sigh.

"What time Is It?" sbe asked.
It waa 11:30. Time enough for

Jim to have telephoned If there
were any news. Surely there
should have been word by this
lime. Gypsy went to the door and
propped it open so they could hear

clearly Ii the telephone

There waa another tray of cook
ies to be filled. Presently tbe air
was filled with pungent, spicy
odor.

"Want me to look at 'em?" Ma-
tilda asked. "Cookies burn awful
easy."

Gypsy drew open the oven door.
The cookies bad puffed up and
some of them bed run together.
She turned the blase lower and
rslnrsMl In lh tnlrlnv hnarrf
Soon the first tin waa out and the
aecond baking.

'They're good." Matilda admit
ted grudgingly. Gypsy munched
a warm cookie and nodded, satis-fle-d.

"You'll have to write down tbe
recipe for me." she told the cook.
"Where'd you learn bow to make
them?"

Matilda raised her hands In a
gesture of mock despair. "How
should I know? Ginger cookies

I've always made them the same
way. German girls learn how to
cook when they're young. One of
seven, I was. I used to help my
mother with the baking when I
waa 10 years old."

Where did you live when yon
were a girl?" Gypsy asked.

MlnneeoU. I've got two bro
thers there still.

It was not the occasion tor
Gypsy to be interested In Matil
da s relatives. As soon as me
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PEOPLE HURT

POIITLAND. April (AP) Five
fractured skulls and less serious
Injuries to twelve otber persons
constituted the toll from a aerlea
of automobile aocldenta over the
week end. Nearly all those Injured
were youths ranging In age from
13 lo 10 years.

Those suffering tram fractured
skulls were: David Williams, 13;
Halph Caulklns, 20; Charles
Campbell of Salem; W. E. Stev-
enson, 23, and John Tlgard, 30.

Nellie iluchan. 22, suffered a
possible skull fracture: Miss Wll-me-

Coulter. 18, received a frac-
tured hip. and Miss Kuth Erlck- -

son, 18, a severe cut over tbe eye.
Campbell was Injured last nignt

when he was struck by an auto-
mobile as he was walking across
a street.

Portland I To
Be Scene Child

Welfare Meeting
PORTLAND. April . (API-Ame- rican

Legion post command-
ers, auxiliary unit presidents and
child welfare chairmen from 11
Western states will meet here on
April 17 and 18 for the fourth an-

nual Western States Child Wel-

fare conference. A child welfare
exhibit will be one of the features,
state department officers aald to-

day. ,
' Speakers will Include national
legion officers J. M. Illggs, Her--
mlston, Oregon department com
mander; Circuit Judge Jacob Kan--

sler, Mrs. Estes Snedecor, Mrs.
Sadie Orr Danbar and Dr. Philip
A. Parsons.

Three Bands Are
Eligible To Play

In National Meet
COnVALLIS. Ore., April 6, (A

P) Three high school bands of
Oregon are now eligible to enter
the national contest, by virtue of
tbelr victories Saturday In the
eighth annual band tournament
here.

Albany high school, by unani
mous choice of the judges, won
first In the Class A division, best-
ing Jefferson of Portland, which
already had won the trophy two
consecutive years and needed a
victory this year to gain perma
nent possession of the trophy.

Medford won first honorable
mention In this class, with La
Orande next. Other bands making
good scores Included Eugene, Cor
vallls and Franklin and Grant of
Portland.

Gresham won the Class B tro
phy and Irrlgoo tbe Class C cup.

Already. Alaa! the adjective In
"former doughboy" refers to the
dough and not the boy.

-- BLOO HOO

moved to Merced, Calif., where
Mr. Partridge plana lo join ner in

few duya. Tha I'urtrliiges arc
going to niuko thulr borne on a

much ueur Morccd.
Don Powers, who Is suffering

from an attack of Inflammatory
rheumatUm, was taken to the
Hillside hospital hut u may. air.
Powers Is to have hla tonaug re
moved Tuesday.

Gallord Loom la made a bnsl- -

ueaa trip lo Keno Monday.
Howard Pepple and Waa Walk

er left for Kan Francisco Tuesday.
where they will Uke the llnal
army eamlnatlona. If accepted,
they will spend three years In the
Philippine Islands.

Clarence Oilman, who Is em-

ployed ou the Will Csmpbell
ranch, is spending the week al the
bume of bis mother.

Mra. Frank Popple railed at tbe
Amos Powers home Hunday.

Two county mad graders are
grudlng Ibo roads on the west
.lile of tho valley.

Lou Monroe aud Mr. and Mrs.
Harry Tlcknor transacted bualneaa
In Klamalh Falls Monday.

Paul Hyaor and Harry Bray
were bualneas visitors al the 1U J.
Thew home Tuesday.

Herbert Merchant and family
have moved from Upper Langell
lo the A. H. Brown ranch ou the
west side of tbe valley.

Among those la Klamath Falls
Tuesday were airs. Don Powers,
Merrltt fimllh, Frances Thew,

Henry Thew and IL J. Thew.
John Turnage. one of the Lan-

gell Valley school bos driver, has
been 111 at the Dave Turner borne,
the past few days.

Jim Fulton, carpenter on tbe
church, la slopping at tbe Paul
Monroe borne this wek.

Mr. and Mrs. Dave Turner and
family wore luncheon guests at
Ilia J. Henry Thomas home In
Klamalh Falls Wednesday.

boveral people In tbe valley are
reported to be 111 witn toe uu,

"Old Timer" Hat
Interesting Tale for

Radio Audience
"Shoes of Eloquence,1 replete

with tbe atmosphere of Ban
Francisco's Chinatown, Is the
story which the Old Ttlmer tells
on tbe Empire Builders dramatic
half hour tonight.

Incidentally, the Old Timer's
tale helps Ann Temple, an east-
ern society girl with seafaring
ancestors, to decide between
Henry Vsn Dyke, wealthy aris-
tocrat, and Joe Cortes, a poor
but native son of
California.

The cast, besides Harvey Hays,
aa the Old Timer, will include
Miss Lucille Hustlng as Ann
Temple and Don Ameche as Joe
Cortes. The musical sotting
which will Include a Chinese or-
chestra wss arranged by Joaof
Koeetner, musical director of the
Empire Builders productions. Jo-

seph Plot hen of San Francisco
is the author.

Empire Builders Is broadcast
every Monday evening at 7:30
p. m.

Oat Our Way
- PUtASe 3TOP J

HOOsou oxX okic

I
PUS OCCUR

OVER EASTER

(By the Associated I'rcssi
Nlnntmn iwraoua, all victims

6f forms of violent dculh, d

t ho I'sclfli: roust's y

Hut over tlm Kualer week- -

ltd, n Associated l'ri tabula-llu- tl

Indicated toduy, Willi a

Iralllu aiiiltlouta clulmlim
tUa majority.

Klght parsons were killed In
kuloiiiolille wrecks, una of them
In Hraltle, Wuli., conat II u iik
Hint diva fifty-lhir- Iraffln In- -

lullty this year. Tha reinulmlcr
at tila list was dlvlilnd Itilu Urn,
anoi drownings, llireu; murder,
two; suicides, tour; aaphyila-lion-

oik', and dynamite blast
ana. Tlia Hat of Injure. I mo uni
te! to nearly ona hundred.

lu Han Krnnclaro Carl Ooliln,
15. lanltor service head, abol
and killed hl former flanron,
Aire. Knlma llruurn, 4J. aud then
turned tlm weapon npou Mm
anlf. Ho ill mI In a hoapllul i

few hours litlnr. I'ollre aald Joel

ouiy prompted Iba nmriler and
sulcinn.

Near Cnuar d'Alene, Mnlio, au
thorlllea aoimlu iha murderer n(
A. J. llralnard, lit, service sta
lion owner, shot duwn by au un
identified eaaollant.

Three children. Mlnulo, Wit
lard and Howard Null, eleven
nlna and six yeses old respective-
ly, wora drowned before Ilia eyea
of a lour In rlillil In a analio
pond hear slaryevlllo, ( al. They
ellpprd from a rock belt. Tho
bodlee were recovered. '

alarv Jacoba, 4. was burned
lo dauth Id her Kaater dreea
b'ha ptayrd wlih matches and
neighbors saw ber ruih from
bar borne. ber aiarrhrd while
dreea In tlamce, Hhe lived In
block lou. ( al.

Among (ba automobile datha
were Mr. and Mr. II. M. I lorn,
Kl Cnntro. t'al.. who died In an
accident near llannlng, (.'al.. In
vulvlng three motors. Tlm drlinr
of onu of Ilia aiilomobllna, held
to have, been tha blania of Iha
crash, fled.

Duo iiiun killed In a a,

W ash , eulo upset, a train
and an automobile collided near
Los Angeles and ona bllch biker.
II. K. Tluimer of York. Pa , waa
killed bear llollvllle, Cul., when
tha aulomohlla In which ha waa
riding aktilded In deaert aand
and overturned.

Harold llarrla, JO. real aalata
dealer, waa found aephytlatcd In
a tlRbtly cloaed Han Francisco
bnlal room. A gaa heatar waa on
full blaat and authorities aald
It waa accidental death. A wo-

man companion of llurrla waa
taken lo a boapllal In a aerloua
condition.

The dynamite blaat let Ira waa
am Irikater, Edluonde, Canada.

Ilealdea Iha suicide of tlobln,
Jamea 1. Kobertann. prominent
Hostile reeldent, ended hla ll(a
by InballnK carbon monoxide gas
In a garage. Anotbor man com
milled suicide In Knouunlmle,
Vau., and a lawyer, John J.

Kliinana, ahot hlmaelf to death
la Seat! la.

SUNDAY SCHOOL

UN5 1
SHIM. A. W. MAC'KKV

FAST TCLK I.AKK. Calif. April
. IHpeclall Tha membera of Iha

Kast Tula Ijike Sunday acbool
an Kaater program at tha

regular Bunday achnol hour at Iha
KsM Tulo Lake achool home

morning at 10 o'clock.
Mr. and Mra. Karl Wlnetrout

and daughter Jaqullna were Run-da- y

allernnon callera at tha bomo
of A. W, Macken.

Al Iha achool election held
W. 8. Parla waa elected to

aurcoed P. R. McMurphy on tha
tha achool board for Kaat Tulo
Lake, and V. II. Anderaon to d

Mr. Turnbaugb for W eal Tula
La ke.

.Mia Margaret Macken attended
tha Oregon dance held In Klamath
Kails laat Friday nlghl. Hhe alao
attended a luncheon held at the
homo of Mlas Lou Inn Dalton In
Merrill Saturday. The luncheon
waa given by Oregon, attideuta,
who had aa their guoatg prospect-
ive Oregon atudenta.

Tha Tula Lake Community rluh
met at Kaat Tula Lake achool
achool bouaa on Friday evening,
April 3. and completed tholr pluna
for caring for the pcoplo expected
at Iha aala of lots In tha new town
aim on April 15.

Illll Knight, who la helping F.
r. McMurphy, apent Hundny with
hla fumlly at Omnia Paaa, Ore.

.Mr. Puraer of Alaaka waa tha
gucat of Dcrly lleglny at the Hen-
ry Kmpka home rocently.

I'.NKAIITII (l.l t'lTV

ISTAN1IUL. Turkey. April 6

fAl") On a lonoly plnln uoar
tlm Anatollnn town of Tire, sit-

uated on the Hmyrnn-Aldc- n mil-wa-

Tnrklah archneoloiiiata have
dlacovcred tho rulna of an un-

known ancient city. Vnat moaalc
floors evlnco thn opulence of the
rlty, whoao hlalory mny bo

by a ntudy of an Inscribed
lonn which luia boon triins-Imrte- d

to the Bmyrnn mnanum.

Piles All Gone
Vllhimt Hnlvca or Cul Unit

llchlnc, bU'itillug, protruding
Mien go quickly nud don't come
buck, if you removo tho cause,
lind blond circulation In the
heinnri'hnldul velna caunoa pllea
by miiWyig the uffectod parte
wenk, f.fbbr, nlmoat dotid. Rulvna
and cutting fall bocmixo only nn
Intornul medicine can actually
correct tboao condition. Dr. J.
H. Leonhorclt dlacnverod a real
Inlernnl pile remedy. Aftor

It tor 1,000 patlonts
with auccesa In 060 cases, ho
named It HEM-noi- Under-wood- 'a

Phnrmacy enya ono bottlo
of IIKM-Itol- l) Tuhlola mnat end
your pile misery or money back.

Adv,

CHAPTER XXIX
A young girl In a soiled apron.

answering Oypsy'a ring, looked
out doubtfully through tba partly
opened door.

Does Mrs. Fowler live Here!"
Gypsy asked.

"Yes, ma am, but I don t know
If you can see ber."

"You don't understand, Please
tell her that I "

"Oh, are you the nuraa?"
The door opened then and tha

girl atepped back for Gypsy to
enter. Tbe pause was barely per-
ceptible. Then Gypsy nodded.

"Yes," she said, "I'm tbe nurse.
Will you tell Mrs. Fowler I'm
horeT"

A child's cry, fretful and
rent the air, and the girl

turned. "I'll tell ber you've come,"
she said and disappeared through
a doorway.

Gypsy had time to Inspect the
room. It ran the width of tbe
house with a group of windows
making a window seat facing tbe
at root. The room was well fur-
nished though with no particular
distinction. There was a piano at
the far side, a piece of Chinese
embroidery thrown over Its top.
Tbe furniture waa a matching
"set" of heavy, overstuffed design
with here and there a piece of ma-

hogany. Tbe rug looked expen- -
Ire. There were newspapers in

an nntldy heap on the davenport
and Gypsy caught glimpses of the
black headlines describing tbe
Itoberts trial. It must have been
a day or two since tbe room had
been dusted. Gypsy noticed that
there were ashes in tbe tray be-
side the davenport.

At the sound of footsteps the
girl arose. Mrs. Fowler she rec-

ognised ber Immediately appear-
ed In the doorway. Tbe woman's
face waa drawn and worn. Her
hair waa knotted back carelessly.
Sbe looked older than when Gypsy
had aeen ber In the courtroom.

"You're Miss Thompson?" she
said to Gypsy. "I wasn't expect
ing you so soon but I n glsd
you've come. Bobby's feverish
and I can't make him lie quiet.
Shall we go up"Gypsy Interrupted. ' Just a mln- -
nte, Mrs. Fowler," she said. "I'd
better tell you at once I n not the
nurse."

'Why, what do you mean?''
'I'm not the nnrse Miss

Thompson or whoever It was you
expected. I've come to see you
about aomethlng terribly Import-
ant. I couldn't tell anyone else
and I thought It was best to let
Ibe girl misunderstand."

The woman a face had hard
ened. "Who are you?" she de-

manded. "And what do you want
here?"

Gypsy spoke In a lower voice:
I'm Mrs. Wallace," sbe said. "I

saw you In tbe courtroom tbe
other day. My husband la Nina
Roberts' attorney "

Mrs. Fowler put np one hand
to ston her. "1 can't listen to
you," sbe said. "Upstairs my lit
tle boy is lying sick maybe dy-

ing! I've got to go to him. You'll
have to leave."

e e

It was terrible to see the wom
an's agony. This was nothing use
tbe fainting spell In tho court
room.

But I cant go nntll I've told
you " Gypsy began. The ling of
the doorbell Interrupted, airs.
Fowler hesitated. Then aha open-
ed the door.

A pleasant soprano voice spoke.
I'm Miss Thompson," the voloe

said. "Dr. Rogers sent mo to Uke
care of the little boy."

"Please come In."
A vounc woman In a blue suit.

carrying a amall suitcase, entered.
Sbe smiled at Gypsy. "How is we
child now?" the nnrse asked.

When I left him," Mrs. Fowler
said, "he was quieter, but I don t
know how long It wlU last. Will
you come upstairs?"

Tbe two disappeared ana uypsy
sat down, frowning, it must be
now or never. Mrs. Fowler would
have to listen to her: Twice she
heard the child crying. It must
have been 10 minutes before the
woman returned.

Mra. Fowler had been weeping.
She came directly to the girl, fix-

ing her frightened eyes on Gyp
sy s. "Wnat is H you warn i iu
asked.

Out of the unknown, inspira
tion had come to Gypsy. It was
not what she had Intended to say.
It was intuition oorn in inai
hrlef Instant Mrs. Fowler had
paused on the threshold. There
was no time to consiaer.

Gypsy stood up. Her voice was
hushed. "I've come to tell you
that they knowl" sn wmspereu.
dramatically.

"Who? What oo you meani
"I've come from the trial Nina

Roberts' trial," Gypsy went on
breathlessly. "I've come to tell
you they know she didn't do it.
They've got the whole story. Ev-

erything! 1'vo come to warn
"you

Mrs. Fowler's eyes were glassy.
Sbe was staring at the girl. Gyp-

sy, sure she was right, went on re-

lentlessly:

For a Short Time Only We
Are Shljpiut In and Selling

Some

Extra Big

Block

Wood
For Quick Delivery

Slniilo Loads f.00
Doublo Loads 8.00

Order a Load at Once
'Wood to Born"

PEYTON & CO.
ISO S, 7th. Phone SSS.

Oedr:. J

Four Marriage
Licenses Itsued

Four marriage licenses were
issued Saturday by tbe county
clerk to couplea wishing to be
wedded at Easter time-Oth- er

licenses were Issued to
William Edward Stove!), 33,
manager of the Western Union,
Wenalchee and Agnes P. lrwln,
20. Klamath Falls; Joe O. B ram-ha- ll,

31, broker, city, and Lula
D. Lee, 23 saleslady, Eugene:
and to William Lavar Gourley,
23, Uborer. and lva Stiles, IT,
atudent both of this elty.

KISQ GfXIHOK HAH
VKRY HKVSAB COLD

WINDSOR, England, April T.
(API King George apent a

night last night. It was
announced today, but because of
unfavorable weather It waa con-
sidered unlikely that he would
leave bis room today.

It was stated that the king's
cold Uklng a normal course, that
he waa not In bed, and waa contin-
uing to carry out his ordinary
work.

A Herald Claasir.eJ Ad WlU
Sell It.

PR0UP
Spasmodic Cms Is fracmanth
rellavad by one application o-f-

VICRS
Ommr It UUImm Jmr. U4

PLEASANT VIEW

DAIRY
for grade A pure raw
nsllk from tested Jeney
and Guernsey coirs, pro
dard and bottled la a plaat
that has conformed to re-

quirements
Call 187W3) We Deliver

(Jos Keller)

This Is one Dry Cleaning '

organisation that la making
o effort to bold op prices

when everything else la down.

Men's Bolts Cleaned $1and Pressed

AD Ladles Work at Low City
' -Prices

We cannot afford to give
you anything but tbe BEST
n dry cleaning regardless of
rice.

Quality Guaranteed

New Method
Cleaner

Ph. 782. 1453 Eaplanad

Alert to the needs of
the troubled motor
ut-H- ere it a ervice
you will want to
know about and use.

TOWING
Instant attention tcr tha car
at any time ... a phone
call brings us running mod-

ern equipment expert me-

chanics . . . Tha number la
phona TOO.

ARCADE
GARAGE

W
Ecnaa

LANGELL CLUB

OLDS MEETING

Hl.tM'KH Tllr.W
I.ANOKLI, VALLKV, April .

(Rpeclal) Tha regular lueellug
of tba Women'a club was at the
home of Mra. Oscar Campbell.
.Mra. Campbell and Mra. Allcu
Dale acted aa boaluaaca. Attcr a
bualneaa inevtlng a aortal hour
waa eujoyed, during wblch the
boalneaea aerved dainty rcfroah-meni-

Tboao altvnding aerv:
lllihard Tliow, I'aul

Monruo, Iavo Turner, Waller
Hmlih (lallord l.oonla, Harry
Tliknor, Don l'owora, Kffla (llll-ma-

John I'ealruaa, Anua Walk-
er, Frank 1'epplo, L. L. HoKga,
Mlaa Fraiicna Thow and the

Two now mrmhnra were
taken Into the club, Mra. Frank
Thompson and Mra. Jack McKva.
Guoala of tha aflornoon wero Mra.
Carrie Hmlib and Mlaa Helen Tur-
ner. Tba membera proaenlad Mlaa
Turner with a gift lo ahuw their
appreciation of the lliuee aba baa

bulped In club work.
Mra. Lion l'owora baa as her

huuae guoat ber mother, Mra. Car-

rie Hmltli. and brother. Merrill
Smith, both of Walaonrllle, Calif.

(Irace llrown has returned to
tha borne of ber parenta In tha
lalloy. Mlaa llrown apent tha win-

ter months In (Iraaaa I'aaa at tha
homa of bar grandfather, A. 11.

llrown.
Gallord Loomls msdea bualneaa

trip to Medtord Friday.
The membera of the Rt. Barna-

bas liulld met In tha cburcb edl-ilc- e

Friday afternoon. Tha wo-

men completed the work around
tha altar.

Tba annual high achool play,
"What Happened to Jones," waa

given In the acbool gymnasium on
Friday evening. Thoae from tbe
valley who were In tbe play ware
(leorgla Olllman, Dorothy Dob-le- r.

Bob Pepplo and John Tuew.
Mr. and Mra. Karl Gardner were

hnalness visitors In the valley Fri
day,

Mr. and Mra. Harry Tlcknor
transacted business lu Klamath
Falls Saturday.

Tha Langell Valley Lions met
the Main hHroot Flva In a bard-foug-

basketball gama on the
Langoll Valley floor Saturday
night. The score wss 37 lo 38 In
favor of the Klamath Falls team.
After the game a dance was given.
The proceeds from bath the dsnce
and the game went to the athletic
club.

Frances Thew spent Saturday
night with Georgia Olllman.

Mr. and Mrs. Msryl Settle of
Klamalh Falls were visitors In
the valley Saturday.

Lawreuce aud lrwln Campbell
wero week-en- d guests at the Oscar
Campbell home.

Callers at tbe Olllman home
Sunday were Ktanley Kayaon. Ice-

land Harris, Morrill Smith, Law-
rence and lrwln Campbell and
Harold Partridge.

Mra. Harold rartrldge has

V46V-U
At.u Tme.

V --That"
hawc. Mice,

stop
NNRtT WATCHES STUFF'
ANO KAIKIE tS EWOOCtrt
JoSf Am ouO.
CHfcAP THiMCr VMtTrtooT
BOO-HO-
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MO A- - HOO

.

ato.u SMT.orr., AvHW

no time to lose. "Bobby Isn't
going to die," tbe girl went on.
"Don't you see If you tell the
truth things will be all right?
Listen, I have a cab waiting out-
side. Get your coat and hat and
i ii uke you rlgbt down

But 1 can't go. I can't leave
Bohby!" the woman protested.

Do you went him to die? Do
you want him to die because you
let them punish Nina Roberu for
wnat you did?

It was all Illogical bnt It waa
effective. Almost before Mrs.
Fowler knew what she was doing
Gypsy had her In the Uxlcab.
Throughout the ride the woman
kept her eyes covered with a
handkerchief. She wept spasmod-
ically. Gypsy waa excited. Over
and over ahe repeated Instruc-
tions.

Mra. Fowler was to go to the
little room at tba right of the en
trance and speak to tbe bailiff.
She must say sbe had an Import
ant message for Mr. Wallace. Very
important! After Jim appeared
she must Ulk to him privately and
tell him It was sbe who had killed
her husband. Jim would know
what to do next.

When the cab stopped Gypsy
pulled the otber woman'a hat
down to hide her face. There was
little likelihood that Mrs. Fowler
would be recognized.

"I can't come with yon," Gyp
sy said, "but I'll be praying for
Bobby. Goodby!"

Sbe told the driver to wait nntll
the black-coate- d figure had disap-
peared through the entrance to
the courthouse. Then they drove
back to the Wallace home.

When she entered the house
Gypsy was amaxed to find It was
only 10:30. There were letters
on tbe table In the hall. She
glanced through them. Nothing
interesting. She tried to busy
herself at halt a dozen tasks and
gave np each one In disgust. Only
one thing occupied her mind.
What was happening In tbe court-
room?

There were moments when she
wondered If Mrs. Fowler's nerve
had failed her. Had sbe been able
to reach Jim?

I should have sUyed down
town," Gypsy thought. "There
might be extras on tbe street. No

it's better tor me to be at
home!"

So long as she was alone she
could not keep her mind off the
trial. Sbe went upstairs and
changed to a bouse dress, then
descended to the kitchen. Matilda
was putting clean paper on the
shelves of the cupboard for canned
supplies.

Matilda," Gypsy asked, "how
do you make cookies?"

The cook looked around from
her perch on the top of the r.

"Haven't you ever baked
cookies?" she asked Incredulous
ly.

"No, but I'm going to. I'm go-

ing to make some now.'
But. Mis' Wallace. Friday's the

baking day. It I'd known you
wanted cookies I'd have made
them early "

"I'm glad you didn't," Gypsy
Interrupted. "I don't want you
to make the cookies, Matilda. I
want to make them myself."

The cook looked dubious. "What
kind of cookies were you going to
make?"

'I don't know. Molasses cook
ies, I guess. No, ginger. We ve
got some ginger, haven t wel"

"Yes, Mis' Wallace."
"Where's the cook book?"
"There's some books np there
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