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anticipated. Well, It might as
well u now as next Saturday. It
would always be the Mine. She
knew that now.

SIDE GLANCES ic.rarRelief Demands Are Great Fashion

Tips
Earlier
Days

TRUE PICTURE MUST BE PAINTED

We Ask For Consideration

January 81, 1014
As a result of th heavy snow.

fall yesterday, Klamalli rails was
In (laikniis (or over an hour last
nlitht, anil for over two hours
today th wire war dead.

Last tililil'a darkness was caus-
ed by the breaking of lb line
carrying th current from th
Weal Hide Plant, when one pel
broke under the weight of th
snow, and fell, dragging others
Willi It.

Fulfilling a promts mad to
lb farmers of th community
several months ago, A. C. (lelng.
er, manager of Ihe Aahland Fruit
Store of this city has perfected
srrangementa with Man Franc-
isco and Haoramento produce
houses for purchase of all kinds
of Klamath grain and produce.

Ed Burrla. who Is In ths rlty
today frtim bla ranch below Mer-

rill says that the heavy snow In
Ih Lava Bed country la forcing
many eheep men In that eecllon
to begin feeding. It la reported
thai Micro t Is Inches of snow
in Ihe l.ava Bed Wednesday.

It was an all night session at
th Moos ball last night all
right, aud th evening' program
Included two separate Initiatory
rvremonlee. Thla waa du to th
tatenoaa of the train from Dorrls,
from which town II candidate
for Initiation were expected.

Local Initiate wer taken Into
th order, and when th train
arrived al t:uO a. m. th lodge
wenl Into session again and the
11 were Initiated.

A. M. Crystal, the man claim
Ing the dtitlnctlon of having the
only second class saloon In Ihe
city, haa been a sufferer for the
paal two weeks wllh a crippled
fool. Mr. Crystal la abl to b
out of the bouse now.

&AVE Money, Lois
cf Time and Health

with the VICK PLAN for
better 'Control of Cold.'

UasTegstlier

Ar your fingers smooth, loft
ami white?

I know of a young woman wllh
tierlntua the most shapely pair of

hare ever seeu. But she
recently had a harsh surface
slung the outer edge of her first
flutters on both hands. She didn't
know what caused them. The rest
of her hands wer their usual
soft, whit firm aelvee.

However, she set to work to
remedy the defect. She used her
Hill, facial brush with tepid suap
suds and carefully rubbed and
scrubbed the aurfacea. Next, aha
used a piece of flu pumice stone,
aaaln not overdoing II, but going
at It patiently. After this she
used warmed ollv till for a few
nights, bauilaglng both fingers
wllh tape, Imieley, Juat to keep
the ull on them. After that she
used a new hand cream Just put
On the market thla winter and Ihe
total effect of all her car ar two
perfect flugere aaaln.

For Callousr, Too
The euits of some fingers be

come calloused . Across the
mmtnda of Ihe fingers Inatdu Ihe
palm of the hand la another epot
for rallouaea. A person who wrltee
much by hand or sews la apt to
have one blemlahed finger that
semis out rallouaea to protect It
self. Th abov treatment la good
for them all.

One of the most unsightly alalns
on a really womanly hand la a
brown nicotine stain. Sometimes
both the first and second fingers
of one hand became temporarily
blemished by this brown slain. It
net-d- a soaking, scrubbing, a good
softening with cream and then a
bleach. After Ilia bleach use a
band creatu. And, If you think
you ar going to stain them assln
use bolder for your cigarette!

Some People
Say

A man must be a
Too many people are waiting to
be crauked Henry Ford.

a a

I like Hollywood. ... It seems
like a great piece to relax and
also turn out some work. Tallu- -

lah lunkhead, state and ecreen
actress.

e e a
It Is magnificent to grow old

If one keeps young. Itev. Harry
Kmeraou Fosdlrk, Rockefellers
minister. see

If the spirit of na
tlonalistn prevails. , then there la
no wav out (of world disaster).

Archbishop of Canterbury.

known. These facta, in no way exag-

gerated, should be given full consid-

eration in the dispensation of the state
highway unemployment relief funds.
Another bond issue for this purpose is

likely to be floated it should, by all

means, be floated and in the appor-
tionment of this fund to the counties,
Klamath county's emergency should be

fully recognized.
There is a feeling, and reports jus-

tify it, that Klamath county's situ-

ation was not given full consideration
in the allotment from the first bond
issue. This county has received from
that fund $2280 week, reporting
more than 1000 unemployed, and that
is a low figure. Agricultural Sherman
county reported 145 unemployed, but
received $3040. Deschutes county, in
a number of ways comparable to this
county, has received $4330 not too
much for Deschutes, but indicative of
what Klamath county ought to be re-

ceiving. Clatsop county has received
$3706, Baker $2916, and Malheur
$2219, virtually the same as Klamath
county.

This county in submitting facts and
figures to form the basis of its appro-
priation, was extremely conservative.
It has done nothing to encourage reg-
istration of unemployed, choosing rath-
er to let the unemployed voluntarily
make their needs known. There un-

doubtedly are scores who are actually
suffering but have refused to appeal
for help.

Could Work Many Men
In connection with future appropri-

ations, it is well to point out the fact
that in Klamath county is to be found
one of the most satisfactory unemploy-
ment relief road projects in the state.
The section on The Dalles-Californ- ia

highway from Barclay Springs to,
Lamm's mill lends itself admirably to
this type of work. It has been author-ativel- y

stated that from 800 to 1000
men could be put to work on this job
and kept there for several months. Not
only do state highway appropriations
for unemployment relief in Klamath
county help the unemployed, but they
count for much in actual work accom-

plished.
These are facte which stand out.

They constitute a forceful argument
If properly presented, they will surely
bring results. They MUST bring

Discussion Brings
Out Stark Facts

Wednesday night' discussion of Kla-

math county' relief program brought
out emphatically the failure of th
county, so far, to paint its unemploy-
ment and relief problem in colors suf-

ficiently dark to give true picture of
the situation. That the problem is ex-

tremely serious, that its seriousness
must be made known to those admin-

istering the statewide relief program,
and that its solution will require the
community's best effort in the nex:
three months, are facts that stand out
as a result of the meeting. They must
be made the basis of the program im-

mediately ahead.
It is useless and dangerous to seek

to gloss over the situation. We

face an emergency that is probably
in the state. It is well that

the citizens of the community, first of
all, realize that, and that they spare
no effort to make the fact known to
those in charge of statewide relief ef-

forts.

Distress Serious
Klamath Falls is an industrial cen-

ter, the largest in Oregon outside cf
Portland. More than 50 per cent of its
population is engaged directly in in-

dustrial pursuits, and another large
portion of the community is engaged
in work that depends largely upon the
continued activity of industry.

What makes the situation more ser-

ious for us is the fact that the commun-

ity's industrial life is based largely on
one industry, and that industry is suf-

fering the greatest decline in its his-

tory. Its present slump antedates the
depression that has more recently
brought a decline in other lines of in-

dustry. .

The prolonged slump spells greater
distress in the homes of the workers.
Last summer, when he might have
been expected to lay up resources for
the winter shut-down- s, industry was

operating on a curtailed basis and the
workman was barely able to make
enough to care for current demands.
Through no failure of his own thrift,
he went into the winter without any-

thing to fall back upon when the
slump hit bottom.

Should Recognize Situation
That's a picture we don't like to

paint, but the time has come to look

at facta as they are and to make them

won't cook It any longer

muliled . . . Bewar of a woman
who always agreea with you. bhe
doesn't . . . Vt e may fool others
occasionally, but we all get fool
ed In time , . . We all like our
frlenitt to be perfectly frank
about other people . . , Things
people grV you may cost you
more than they ar worth . . .

It's an easy thing for a married
man to understand why. as a
bachelor, he didn't understand
women.

e

As the Collection Plat Paised
Without a Jingle: "I'll glv the
new minister credit for delivering
a splendid aermon," said Sandy
Mcllagplpe. see

Klamath Tails Wife Severs!
men proposed to me before 1 mar-
ried you.

Hubby Why didn't you marry
the first fool that came along?

Wife I did.

Jerry wondered whethsr he had
mentioned the Denham party to
her before now. He had forgot
ten. II had meant to tell ber
about It.

th was going to play It
through with smile.

"No wive or relative, of
course?"

Funny she was smiling. Joan
was a brick. Perfect. Jerry smil-
ed back at her.

"No, as usual. But I'll be home
early. I'll call you when dinner
Is over and we'll bit off some
place. Shall we?"

Joan hesitated. What should
she do?

If he would only carry out bU
promise. If he would only slay a
little while at the party and then
com bom to her so they could
go out some place together. Her
heart danced for a moment with
the possibility of It. But no, she
knew how It would be. He would
go to the party, stsrt drinking.
and forget all about ber until
twelve or one o'clock, and then
stagger to a telephone and ring
her up with his usual sorry
story. Wss ther any reason for
her to bellev that thla might be
the turning point, this time might
be the on when h would actu-
ally come home? None at all.
She remembered what her father
had said: "Think a long time
before you do anything to change
your lit or anyone'a life. Then
when you hav mad up your
mind, go through with It. Don't
be a quitter."

This thing took courage, a lot
of It. She wished ther wer sora
other way out but there didn't
seem to be. She couldn't look at
Jerry's eyes, sbe waa afraid she
might change her mind. She
stood with her eye on the
smooth polished floor and told
him.

"No, Jerry, I won't be her to
night waiting for you. That Is,
Dick and a few friends of bis are
having a little party out at the
Dune and I've been invited."

There was a terrible silence.
Why didn't be say something so
that she would know bow he
was reacting? But then, of course,
he wouldn't. He never talked
when she really wanted him to
Ulk.

Nothing. Not a word from him.
It didn't make any difference to
him that ah wouldn't be waiting
to go out with him. He didn't
intend to com horn to ber any
way until he was ao sleepy and
tired that there wasn't any place
else for him to go.

How ah longed now to tell
him sll this, to get It sll out of
her heart ao that he would re-

member that be had wronged ber
cruelly. She forced herself to
look up at him. His blue eyes
were gaxlng at her strangely, as
If they comprehended her
thoughts and were shamed by
them. She couldn't speak. Bhe
looked down again at the floor
and suddenly she heard the door
slam and she knew that she was
all alone. Her knees wer shaking
ao. ah aat down on the floor
until she could get her strength
bark again.

So that was the wsy It bad
ended. No kiss, no goodby touch,
nothing. Just a look, but It wax
a look that made Joan repent
everything. She had decided. She
knew he loved her. Ob. dear
Jerry, of course he loved her,
and she understood how things
were. Llf waa tragic,, people
couldn't control themselves. W bat
thev wanted to do most, they
left nndone; the people they lov
ed beat wer the one tbey toot
the most delight In hurting.
Why oh. God, why?

Joan struggled with herself.
Torture. Life with Jerry would
always be tbst way. She knew
that In spit of themselves they
could never Chang It. Llf with-
out Jerry well, ah had decid-
ed. She felt aa though ah war
a thousand years old aa ah drag-
ged herself up from the floor.

(To Bo Continued)

Klamath
Names

LOST RIVER
(From "Oregon Geographic

Names'' by Lewis A. McArtbur).
This stream rises In California

and flows Into Oregon. It form-

erly debouched Into Tul Lake,
It la now controlled for Irriga-
tion, and as a result Tule Lake
la being dried up and reclaimed
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'Oh. yeh? Wtll, toll him I
wouldn't b good for him."

Health
Talks

When a person Is depressed be
loses weight, bis digestion be-

comes disturbed and b may man-
ifest changes In the circulation of
his blood. Thus, Irregularity of
the heart has been noted and seri-
ous effects on the blood pressure
may follow worry
or irritability.

Beyond these physical effects
of emotional disturbance ther
are also effects on mental reac-
tions which may be exceedingly
serious. The judgment of a critic,
the decisions of a statesman. In-

deed, even the willingness of a
hanker to grant a loan may be In-

fluenced by the fact that he has
Just passed through a quarrel
with hla wife, or received news of
some peccadillo of a son or
daughter at college.

Many of our amotions ar st

uncontrollable, due to the
fact that they ar Instinctive re-

sponses to situations thst have
arisen thousanda of tlmea In the
previous history of mankind. Tho
human being la marked, however,
by the ability to reason snd to act
according to reason. The mors
frequently he faila to exercise
reason and the more frequently be
responds to Instinctive reactions
rather than to Judgment, the fur--1

ther Is a removed from human-- 1

Ity.
Children, having less training

than adults and therefor lees
control over their Inhibitions, re-

spond instinctively far mor tre--1

quently than do grownups.
Thus the degre of emotional

control of human belnga depends
largely on their age. but still
more on their training. It la in- -

terestlng to observe that as a hu-

man being become older and be--i
gins to reach thst period common- -
1 called second childhood, there
develops again lessened control
of the emotions. Thus, the aged
are stirred quickly to anger, weep
easily and find grotesque actions
more humoroua than do human
beings in middle age.

The hygienlst who advise hu- -
man beings in their conduct In re--
lationshlp to health observes witn
Interest the part that amotions
msy play In human life. In his
advice he is frequently between
two horns of a dilemma. Ha must
Indicate the necessity for a cer-

tain amount of control of emo-
tional reactions, but be knows at
the sam time that emotions may
be too atrongly controlled and
that such control may, In Itself,
produce morbid conditions. The
human being who refuses to give
way on any occasion to Joy or to
erlef. who does not find himself
stirred by close competitive ath- -

? response, finds himself soon
to respond eve. ahou.d he

wlnn to do 10.
. .I l' I u. I u -

Insists that hs or she. and It Is

nsuslly she, cannot control the
emotions, la exhibiting a form of
egoism and selfishness that is an
Indefensible trait of character.

Office
Cat

Wis or otherwise. It's an ex-

cellent Idea not to want the
things you can't get . . . The
largest bone In the human frame
Is the wishlione . . . Fish bite,
but nobody seems to want them

I UerewecombmesJliiiajorheloslongut
eoiiBhs to the limit from the start.

Because of this expensive combl
nation, Creomulsion costs a little mora
Ihsn lesser helps, but your druggist
guarantees it. lie returns your money
if you ask for it.

A three-da- cough is danger sig
nsL There yon must use Creomulsion
to be sure. But is it wise to trust
any cough to lesser help when the
utmost is st your command. You never
know where a cough may lead. Treat
it with the beat men know.

CltVOMIILSlOX
tor DUIlrmlt Cong km

sajaaf Cold

'"i" ",""' . ,1, ...TUetle actlvltlea. who represses ev

I"
Stands for Fiction

So good and so gay,

Both morning and evening

To read every aa.

JERRY
CHAPTER XXXIV

Ther. might not b. any
And God'e idea w. to tak th
best. The ordinary people the
people who didn't count were

left to clutter up Hl Imperfect
world.

Jerry eat a few tnlnutet and

tried not to blame anybody be-

cause Clayton Summer had died.
Evervbody died sooner or later.
It didn't make much difference
when It happened. If there were

only aome explanation, but there
didn't aeem to be any. The more

you thought about It the deeper
you got In, then you got weary
thinking about it.

Jerry fell asleep, and when he
woke up his wrist watch said
twelve o'clock. Joan was home
alone. He started the motor and
whipped the car back on to the
highway. There was a full moon
In the sky and the air was warm
and Things were all
right again.

Joan waa In bed when he got
home. He turned on the light
over by the window so as not to
disturb her. but she was awake.

"I'm glad you came, honey."
That was all she said.
He went over and sat down on

the edge of the bed and kissed
her.

"Clayton Bummers died this af-

ternoon, Joan."
So that was It. Dear Jerry. He

bad wanted to be alone. That waa

"I should have told you before
I left, I should have explained
why I wanted the car. I had to
get away."

He laid his head down on her
breast.

"I understand, Jerry."
Jerry looked up at her.
"You do, don't you, JoanT Ton

do understand me?"
She leaned orer and kissed his

forehead.
"Of course I do.
Dear Jerry, he would never

know how hard It had been to
,ay that.

Danhca By Damery
"It seems that the great

love match haa
cooled since the beautiful
Claire Hempsted made ber
debut to Chicago and to the
stage. Claire, we understand
from an old college friend. Is
an old college friend of the ,

n critic."
Joan's eyes were wet, as she

read It. Surely Damery would not
say things like that If ho knew
how they hurt. People would not
deliberately do things to hurt you.
Well, there It was now before the
eyes of tho world. It wasn't a
secret any longer. By this time
prnhahly half her friends were
tulklng about It. Couldn't Dam

. Z"JrXl'

.i i Kw

which the Applegate party cross
ed Lost River, July , 184, may
be seen near Merrill. The rocks
were submerged when seen by the
compiler, and seemed more like
a aeries of stepping stones tnan
a natural bridge. Lost River
waa discovered by Fremont early
In May, 1846, and named

river for a boyhood friend,
but that name did not prevail.

Boy (visiting a shoemaker)
'Vhat do you make shoes from?

Shoemaker Hide.
Boy U'hv should I hide?
Bhoemr-k-. r Hide! Hide! The

cow's outside.
Boy Let the ol' cow come;

I'm not afraid.

of her, eh waa sure of that
What should she do? "Oh.

Jerry, I love yon so much. Let's
make np. I'm so unhappy this
way. It s killing me, honey, kill
ing me wlthont your love. Don't
yon see. I'm dying Like a tree
that baa been cat In half and the
broken piece has been torn away.
The piece that atill atande dies al-

so." What waa she thinking of?
Drama, absolute melodrama. He
would laugh at her If ah said
anything Ilk that to him. Glad
she hadn't spoken ber thoughts.
Eat.

Bhe took another sip of coffee.
Jerry looked at her.

'I'm not hungry this morning.
I guess. I had a few bite while
I was getting breakfast.

Jerry kept on looking at her.
"Spoiled my appetite," she add

ed quickly.
'You haven t been eating lately

at all."
Then be had noticed. Then

didn't he know why? Was he so
dumb tbst he didn't know the
reason she didn't eat was that
tbere was a lump In ber throat
that nothing would go past?
Hadn't he ever been so hurt that
his heart ached so badly that the
very thought of food was nauseat
ing?

If she had asked him these
questions Jerry would have been
obliged to say "No." Ho bad
never felt that badly about any-
thing. It was not In his way of
living. That was something one
should overcome early In life. He
remembered when he bad con-

quered It. Claire Hempsted. He
knew Joan was lying. He had
been pretty negligent lately. Too
bad that thla press party came
tonight. He really should take
Joan out. He had tried to get
out of It, too, but there waen't a
chance. He'd lose out on the
whole story of Daley's new play.
He couldn't afford to miss It.
The editor expected his story to
appear In the Sunday edition. Oh,
well Joan would understand. She
always did. Still It was a little
hard to tell her.

He flnisned breakfast and Joan
got up and followed blm to the
door.

There was a moment of silence
as they stood tbere In the hall to-

gether. Joan made up her mind
to tell him ah was going out
with Dick.

They looked np at each other
at the same time and both began
sneaking at once. Jerry said
"What?" and Joan was emhar
rassed.

"Nothing, wbat were you say-

ing?"
Jerry put his arm around her.
"We're having that priwe party

tonight for Denham, you know."
Her It was. Just as ih had

ery hare let them alone? Qlv
them a chance?

Well, ther wasn't any use
fighting when ererything waa
against yon. "Ton can't go on
forever hoping." Violet had said.
"When Alden marries again, I'm
f hroneh. It'a easy to be through
when you've made up your mind."

The phone rang. 11 was mcs
Taylor.

"Come on out to the Dunes
with ua Saturday. Jo. We're go-

ing to hare a awell time. Besides,
I want to see you."

"But, Dick "

"I know what you're going to
say, but I won't listen to It. I've
got to Ulk to you. Not about
me. bat about you."

"I can't say I'll go right now,"
Joan said. "Give me a little time
to think about It.

"Shall I call you again Satur-

day morning?"
"Tea, I'll know then. Sweet of

you to hare called me."
"Oh, Jo, honey, I'm to sorry

about ererything."
Joan knew that it was of no

use to lie. She was tired of ly-

ing. She was tired of excuses.
She was tired of hoping, of wait
ing. She wondered If she were
not just a little tired of loving,
of loving so hopelessly.

"Don't talk about It. please."
"Isn't there something I can do

for you?"
"Yes, I think If you call me

Saturday morning that will be
oulte enough."

The receiver slipped from her
hand.

The phone clicked on the other
end.

"That's the way It would be,'
she thought, "Juat a click. Just
like signing off, banging up."

Her head wa whirling.
She thought, "It all dependa

on Jerry. On bow he acts from
now on."

She prayed: "Please make blm
love me, God."

Jerry made It easy for Joan to
decide about the trip to the
Dunes. They were at breakfast
Saturday morning. Tbere wasn't
any use trying, she knew, but she
would put up a front. Eh bit in
to a piece of toast, but It stuck
In her throat. Bhe couldn t swal
low. She took a drink of coffee
and washed It down. She didn't
want to cry. She wouldn't let
Jerry see her crying now. If she
could only bear him say, "Joan,
1 love you, honey, ther won't
ever be anybody but you and me,
alone together." She had wish
ed that a thousand times, she be
lieved. But he only sat there
crunching his cinnamon toast and
eating his d egg, without
looking up. H wasn't thinking

For Deep Coughs
You Need the Safest Help

It Is the desire of the Klnmnth News and The Evening
Herald to give you the best In serial fiction. Each

day you will find a chapter of tho current story to

give you a few minutes of good reading.

These stories are always Interesting, full of action

and romance woven Into an plot.
Each story is written especially for this newspaper

by woll known novelists.

A new hovel will start In a short time be sure to

read each chapter.

is not the cheapest
heln lor coughs or colds. It is made

to do the utmost whatever the con-

dition. It combines in one prescrip-

tion seven of the world's best helps.
It is msde in particular for coughs

and colds which hang on. There is
arbors one dare not risk help of
leaser value. But is it wise in any
cough to trust a less effective help?

Creosote is in it, blended, emulsi-Be- d

snd tasty. In an ideal wsy it
presents the supreme help for soothing
membranes and combating cold germs.

But ther are also white pine tar,
wild cherry bark, menthol, Ipecac,
etc Each is best for soma cough.
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