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“Let us have faith that right makes might, and
in that faith let us to the end dare to do our
duty as we understand it"-—-Abraham Lincoln

4
a FRANCE AND HER DEBT
oy
- America realizes that she is depicted as a money-
. grabbing Shylock by the press of Europe, particularly in

France, all because we furnished the financial sinews of
war in the early stages—even more needed than man-
power in that crisis. France is bitterly unfair to this na-
tion in her attempt to evade pavment of principal or in-
terest. The three billions we lent ‘France came out of
the pockets of our people in liberty loan subscriptions.

=

But we did not stop there. We sent the flower of our
young manhood to France, many never t

to return.

France believes that her tremendous lasses in the
war should cancel her loan. But in what way were we
responsible for these losses?” And were we not to a large
extent responsible for the fact that they were not greater
and that France is not a vassal nation today, ground under
the heel of Germany?

It is not that America seeks to embarrass France
financially. The war has been ended for more than six
vears and we have never pressed France for a penny of
principal or intersst.

It is not that France cannot afford to pay. America
would have been satisfied with a fraction of the millions
being poured into the French air service annually—mil-
lions which have made France the leading powsar in the
world in the air.

The question should not be discussed with rancor.
America has every sympathy for her valorous ally. Am-
srica wighes to do nothing which will vetard reconstrue-
tion in France or work a hardship on the French people.
But justice demands that terms for settlement be agreed
upon. Unless satisfactory liguidation is determined on,

French credil will be permanently

impairad and the franc
will never reach par,

.

TYPICALLY AMERICAN

The annual report of the American Telephone and
Telegraph company is alw interesting raading be-
cause it is a record of achievement which is typically Am-
erican. It is a demoeratic institution with uniform and
universal service. Fifty vears after the first words were
transmitted by telephone, 15,906,550 telephone stations
in the Bell system are serving some 110,000,000 people.

Rich and poor alike use the telephone.  Service to
the most isolated farm is the sume as that rendered to the
finest mansion in New York city. In both instances it is
passible for each station to talk with any one of the other
15,906,550 stations. The average telephone user has no
conception of the value of equipment at his disposal when
he has the power to connect up with 15.906,550 other
telephones. It is an inspiration to review the fact that
one man and & few friends made such a service possible.
They had the courage of their convictions and put up
the money to back their ideas. The average banker and
investor thought they were erazy. They, however, laid
the foundation for the greatest telephone service in the
world. Today it is nwned by the people of thia nation,
as it has a total of 345,466 stockholders, which number is
inereasing at a present rate of over 60,000 a year,

Among the more recant telephone gecomplishments
are ship to shore wireless conversations, trans-oceanic
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The Season’s Greatest Novel of Marriage

“The Golden Bed”

By WALLACE IRWIN

Drand ir . ¥ MILLE from o sereen adaptaticn by
Draiizesd @e  Paramonnt picture by CECIL B DE o : .
! Marpherson with Itlml Lallocque, Yera Reynolls, Lillian Rich, Wurner Baxter,

Jeanic Rod '
Thoendore Sostoft amd Julia Faye in featured roles.
(Conyright. 1024, by Pamious Pasers-Lasky Corp
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ey I oy Wreenl
v around w spell
tad several hours 16
coulil see Flora Lue

shawl
i e
un his
hlitier

¢ beeni troublitig sou lately

I teen gilly ™ she asked I
g0 o e,  'Things get on my
" he sald, Yoo
hurd on thise
drawlngs—vxiisn  me,  Mar-
The right pretty—but why
Wy -of?

ng

ot to do®™ I
plaints he had

What el
wes one of the

ever hesrd o il | = Admuh,
ibe trisd seain after a pause. 1 don't
think ! koow eaactly w 10 WBY

t ot e sort of poctical
wiay you ve ln e stones and all
up o tower, Yo want to build
il relel p-—

sl for?' He was impressed by
wd tone

Mavhe it ou
th :

=0 you eun hold n star In your
hanid=, 1 think:"
“shucks. he muttered, cmbarrassed

“That's just what 1 don't want it to
he—shucks," she sald soft 3. “Your
work mustn't turn to shucks—food for
plgs—the way ours bas done. We're
down where we deserve to he because
we couldn’t or wonldn 't fight for what
we had.  But you've fought every inch
of the way, Admah That's what's
fine about you. And—and there o't
s fighting bone left in the Peukes,”

“EBerms to me you've been putting up
s mighty good serap.’ he replied.
straugely touched

“I'm trying to learn what we've
forgotten,' she admitted, “and it's the
best thing that could happen to me.
But it's about you that [ want to talk.”
Ahe looked pensively down, ordering her

thoughts into speaking form, then— |

"You mustn't spoll your life.”

"How? With the question he Jot
his engine stall Everything scemed
to stond stlil as he regurded this glel
with a mind so strangely burdened.

-thoughts und dirty Hirle
ntiun ralnbows. When
you get o b with them you're

pone. You've got o he  yourself
Admab Holte, 1 you'll take care of
what you've got—I1 don't moeun the
moty - so0 much ws the cheroeter—

you're bound to do 4 Yot for voursell
and the world youl vein,  Theret™

“You think I'm in
Bomie surt of danger.” e ventured
this oa Alexander might have done
before the oracly’s thin vapors,

“You told me about o girl you once
ndmired. A girl on Duteh HilL"

“Mubel Stk " e supplied,

“What would have happened—sup-
pose you'd been a lttle older and
getting on with  your  work—what
would huve happened if you'd muarried
her?™*

“1'd have gone to nell In a hurry—
Excuse me,'

“1 dido’t know ber,” said Murgaret
In b thresd of her volee. ' But 1 koew
=1 know that the man who murried
her went to hell In & hurry, He was
very fine, . Admahb, but that's what she
dld to him,  And can't you see™"

Her words fell awsy, and when he
looked ut her We was surprised ut the
hurt in hor eyes,

Y1 ean't see you go Hke thit, Ad.
muh!" ghe eried suddenly and elitteheg
his Eleeve ws I to save him from aome

Fong somo wuy

st stonily on the road ahesd

What in el does she ik 1 wam?®
| Then you do mean Fiors oo™ 10 i el s
de devided gruMy,
You mustn’t!" She spoke tejaily
now like one posessed By another = o
upleit, compelling speecl Blhat's tiewer CHAMTER o)
touched any man's e without roining N ) T
it. Look at poor Huntle O Nedl b | (Tie Tl w e b | .‘1. i .'\r
| was a good elean boy when she fiest """""" l':'i':' inns ;:lr--- 'I‘ u;l". i
ot hold of him.  Look st half a togen | 1APERINGE thinigs siie ¢ e '
others—maybe thoy weren't worth _.,_!.:lm._'--u-\nlnl.'u il reluctant clasp. He
iroulde, bt she spotled them Just thy | ik an b 1 ol 'l'| e bww inn
A And San Pilar W o af prade rive HEE & Namingos i -’
e e SN p | s ¢ lerrible ohwrgy will
He woisld have interrupted her, ban ¢ lincit faw pliow 1o bk
slie shook her head impadently and roeley e ball ab
hurried on with her condemnation | el gople tilkiig
You mustn't want hee.  Youmustn't | o o0 e S5 MiFire ok
I'm not saying this because 1 don't intimate, ohibly it under his
love hor,  1's not her faulh that shye ds |00 50 SR SR b
way she ds Its our rotten ;_‘, Koy, ekl sink witli
1l Whit am | sayineg® ) A1 :
% " = LR USRI (LA VT ! 'y
s . Florn L ool men,
Again she wax mofionless. staring | Jagehlig sbirilly . e fatiny It

and out of the silenee he heard imsell |

cloar his throat and sk
What 1% it vou want me to o
Margaret ™"
1 want you to twil me the truth
Do you intend to marry Flora Lee?
e walted an Instant to eantrol his
volee, but when It camo bis reply was
Ium:‘u..lly calm.
| 7 No, Margaret. T wouldn't even usk
her.  'm not quite a damn fool.”
| I'm gind.”" she whispered
crumpled  against the cushions
| begun to cry.
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CHAPTER 61

On Hallowe'sn night the dinner was |

sot for half past elght, an hour which to
Admal seemed just another practicsl
Joke on that night of pranks.  Hut she
had called it ehie,  That settled it un-
questionably, so 1t was arranged that
his guests should begin thelr Aors
d'wrurrer 6t about the time Duteh Hil
was going to bed. After his visit to
the barber shop Admah had a bowl of
tomato soup and two mutton ehops In
the Hamilton grill. This was treason,
but the food strengthened him for the
evening's trials.

At eight he killed his headache with
A fixey sedstive at a soda fountaln.
Then he went up to the ballroom and
peered in. It had bheen transformed
into a big, gaudy restaurant with
plenty of floor space in the center. On
& dals, under & canopy of blue grapos

wheedled hlm Inte importing from St,
Louis—were tuning up thelr terrible
silvery nolse-machines, The chande-
liers wers covered with glgantic orange
lanterns which resembled elther pump-

|k|t|.4 or harvest moons; Admah couldn'y

tecide which.  Pink and purple oosmos,
on stalks s tall as young trees. wire
banked around the room.

It aliould have been n great night for
Admah Holte, On hls seeount the
huuglity Syeamore Club huad sen fis
nnnual dinoper shrink to n very minor
affalr.  An emperor’s roatn hail been
diecked for Nim; dod wasn't 105 delight
to know thit the towh wus coming to do
him honor—the town that had Koloed
bim from gutter to slley less than
twenty yoars bofore?

But wll the time the questlon sang
Hke o cracked hell through his birain;
Whiat am I dolong here?  What's it all
sbout?  Aren't these fine people eom-
Ing to please Flors Lee, who belongs,
whien I don't?

To add to hia depression w Loy
brought up his mall, and he foumd
severnl heluted regrets.  ‘They were from
elder and more solld Satsumns, thiose
| whom Flora Lee called the Dull Set.
An epldemic of bad colds had broken
ont in the Dull Set,  He was chesred &
| little whin Mr. Browne Folsom, mun-
sger of the hotel, eame up rubbing his
hands, “Looks pretty nlee, hey, Mr,
Holtz?  Higgest private dinner we'ye
glven since Lord Mackintosh eame hisre
| with hls polo team, Now about the
drinks. I've got n stdehoard fxed in

the Red Room—'" with one of those |
slgnalling 1ooks we have learned sines |

uleohol becume tllegal, henee univirsal

="The Marquesa fixed 1t with (he

Cllel, 80 you can go ns far ss you ke,

Wonderful lttle woman, Mr. Holtz."
Admsh oponed snother nute,

and sutumn leaves Rosengarten's Saxo- |
phone Eight—which Flora Lee had |

o fe)low

=, kl=slpg sn s Nt
st
| That shocked Admiah, 1
vaguely, ‘The  Atrerbiurys ou
He jodned them dn s vocktall
| many, and had an dmpressdon ol Mr

| Canfleld's rancid smile,

| Admah wanderesd aboit 8 great deal,

holding o Axed expression until his Jowls

stiffened with (6, Somehow  sephrate
| froven biks @uests, be was prmused to think
| of himself proprictar of  Her
P singer's, passing from tabile to wble o
seo that everybody wis being properly
servedd. Whille young Satsuma drank
up his cocktalls, refusing o dine whlls
Ve deinks lasted, thvie host found him-
self strandmd in coruers or walking
biriskly from group to group, his o5es
glhssy-bicight In pretenss of recognlzing
A Hewoomor,

Vaguely at hls shoulder he heard
volovs in discussion—i1t was st the doar
of tho Red Room where the crowd was
thickest

! . and everybody who's been to
Parls has heard about Savarae |
when he gives a lady & tes-party or s
plessant look. . . . And when e wept
to Spaln to dodge the War he went right
on . . greatest collector In Kurape,

"Tea-hee!™ . . & tenor volee res.
ponding. . . . "Collector Is good. | |
I motiee she hasn't brageged about him
since she fiest got home fiom Spain,

Admah turned suddenly to see two
men. & tall one and & short one, Aushoed
| with amusing gossip, At sight of him
they checked thelr mirth, as by tacit
consent, and stroke away Into the Hed
Room. . . . They badn't wanted him
Iln hear. Savarac . . . They'd bwen
tulking about Flors Lese

When wt Just the erowi] began moving
toward the taliles and the saxophones
struck up n diabolical Blare he saw bor
jeoming toward him theough the press;
L and beonuss he could no loanger feol siies
prise e waa snly Uy Itervsled ta
| note that she was ng on the arm of
| Huntie O Neill.
| oNel

Tace

bmpres
I-'II»‘ [ 4

| il

He was just hier
another (tom in the puzele.  Quity
satindly Admah stadied bls thick-
wis nnd sodden exes.  “He wan
|a kel cliran oy when she fist got
Pl of hm™ L L, plakady b remen-
bored  Margaret's criticism.  Shioks,
IIlmlu.'hr Addmal, and decided that Mar-
(Baret wos wrong, Flora Lee hadn't
dong this thing to O°Nelll, Ne iy
Bad.  Oniy God who seems to mauld ko
mueh  wseless  birle-nshrae . Why
had he made O'Nelll and 0 many mnore
like him, to clutter up and ga to & devil
who. w8 an peonomist, must resent such
Inferior fued. . , . And who was this
Savarae they'd been tittering ahout n a
corner’?

Then came Flora Lee's swoet voiee at
his elliow, and as her slim, naked srm
led Hunter O'Nelil 1t was plaln ta see
that the fellow lked it, He was actually
amlling!

‘ “You know Iluntle, don't you?" she
naked quite easunlly. The mnxophones
beonme urgently nolsy and she fell Inta
O'Nolll's rendy arms, “We're st the
Lig table, Admah.” she called out, her

1mla_~ feet already twinkling to the
| musie,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

radio telephoning, broadcasting of a presidential message
to the whole nation, and photographs sent by telephone
eircuit almost instantancously.

While the rest of the world is astounded by the Am-
erican telephone system, we take it as an evervday matter
the same as we drink a glass of water.

0

If some of our Jackson county boosters would develop
the same ability in passing a ball that they have in passing
the buck, we could have a basketball team that would
make national champions look like amateurs.—Gold Hill
News,

o
Before a doctor can put you on a diet, he must know
what you like best.—Newark Star Eagle,

gl

Girls Will Be Girls
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The Adventures of" j
Raggedy Ann and Raggedy A

By JOHNANNY GHUKLLE

Copyright By United Fenture Syndioaig,
Reprostuction  Prahibited, Al Iights

“Gilly Imp and the Bupaboo wanted to ey
Ann and me and take our candy henrts!” Ragg
Grampy |-'1.p||_\'_na||!_ after running a lmlg way
“Pul s soon us 1 told the bitigrae

candy heart, he began fighting Gilly
we escapod ™ 2Umoglad you did!”" Grampy Hg
“I know where we vun have lots of Tun and it il
h ¢ “Then, if you ave rested, let us g
have some fan, Grampy Hoppytosnd ! Raggedy Ang

ad
ping to rest

not have i

vither!

So the three frivmds went under some bhus
anather path through the waoonds and followed j

wiay, Then Grampy Hoppytoad stopped and &
hosd and looked all nhaogt,

“Vooare an the wrony path!™  Raggedy Ay
they were lost, because then she knew they mig
aelventore much =ooner, but she did not say it, fe
th - wonds thes Beard some one eryimg “Oh, dear!

So they ran to see what was the trouble. A4t
bend in the path they came to a great, big, lan

iunt and he was erying, "Oh, dear! Oh, dear!™y

“Why do you «it
ao loudly, Mr. Gian
Ann asked as she
up to him.  “"Becnug!
replied.  “As T was
stare to bhuy a lot
orphan children forg
stung me right upa
Rupyedy Ann looke
reproachfully and

“Well, Mr. Giant
poitg to a lot'd
orphan children forf
it served vou right |
—I you on your hegl!

“Dear me, Raggedy Ann!™ the glant said,
ey, "Did 1 really say that?”  “That is just whi
Raggedy Andy told the giant, ]

“Well,”™ the giant cried, “that wasn't whatl
meant to say, that 1 was going to the grocery to b
ner for some nice little orphan children! That's
I Keep all the nice little orphan children st my
they haven't any mamas and daddies. And we b
lots of fun, too!"

n|’l"
thought

ren

ot

G SR

e oare glad to hear this!™ Raggedy Ans
al first grant who ate
So Rageedy Ann pulled the bee sting fron
heel and made him fecd very much better,

VO Were a4 moean

“Crants do not eat little ehildren ! the giant
wish b eould catel the peraon who first started
fib!  Clant as Jittle o
JUst then, the bugaboo all
vandd canght hold of Raggedy Am

one pulled one wav and one pulled the other
Ann could Teaol th

“@ hig fare just as nice

Lupgeor henrts!

T n

chme running

dtehen in her dress rip.
“Now, vau lup! “We want
heart!™ the two mean little ereatures cried, in the
Hol even secing the giant sitting thera watehing
Raggedy Andy gave Gilly Imp a great pul
gave Lthe bugaboo a great push which sent them
"Now we shall both fight you!" Gilly Imps
iboo cried as they rushed at Raggedy Andy. B
stooped down and picked up Gilly Imp in one
buggaboo in the other and bumped their heads op
[ “Now, | "speet after this you will let my fried
Ann alone!™ the giant said as he opened his mou
and pretended he was about to bite the two mes
“Please 1ot them go, Mr. Glant!” Raggoedy A
the giant put the two mean little eroatures dom
ground and gave them each a “snip’ with his
(sent them head over heels.
- "Now we will go to the grocery!" the ygian
picked up the Raggedys and Grampy Hoppytoad
lon the rim of his hat, And it was fun riding
CEhat way as the giant walked along towards the
(More about tne Kaggedys tomorrow)
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