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OFFICIAL PAPER OF THE CITY OF KLAMATH FALLS

“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"~Abrakam Lincoln

WHY GERMANY ELECTED HINDENBURG PRESIDENT

In the election of Field Marshal von Hindenburg as
president of Germany the rest of the world can find com- 1
fort in spite of predictions that it mesns the doom of the
German republic. The German peopl have a measure of
sound judgment, although theyr have 2t times been pre- |
vented from using it. Under the emp they were re.
strained at times ax they are not likelr to he under the
constitution.

That the situation present= some menace to the peace
of Europe it would be idle to ignore, but the result does
not entirely rest in the hands of the German peaple nor of
von Hindenburg himself. Some of the responsibility is on
the shoulders of neighbors concerned in German affairs.

Early in the campaign the issue was sharply drawn. [t
was announced by the Marx supporters that the election
of von Hindenburg would mean the recall of the Hohen-
zollern dynasty as a not distant date. The campaign went
forward on the division between republicans and mon-
archists.

Then an unexpected element was thrown into the con-
test. An ill-judged attempt by the allies’ press to dictate
to German voters how they should use their ballots. with
bad strategy in the Marx camp, where his managers neg-
lected to tell the people what a fine man Marx was be.
cause they were so busy attacking von Hindenburg, made
the issue one of sentiment, in a nation that is perhaps the
most sentimental in the world.

In victory or defeat, Marzhal von Hindenburg is a hero
in the eyes of Germany. He never has changed his ideals.
Right or wrong. he has heen sincere. Germans who have
utterly cast the Hohenzollerns out of their hearts still re-
spect the old marshal for his loyalty to his former masters,

Thus von Hindenburg was elected, not alone by the
votes of those who want th: Hohen
by many who resented attacks

s restored, but
¢ man whose
name recalls the day of German glory and who was passerd
over even by the allies when he stood forth as a SCH -
goat willing to take the errors of the Hohenzollerns on his
own shoulders.

The election hax been
old Prussian royal colors, not
for von Hindenburg, but

0 Whie one

he hoisting of the
k the people that voted
by the little group of zealots who
see but one ungle to von Hindenburg's election. There is
danger that among the allies anti-German zeal will be
kindled by pro-Hokenzollern enthusiasm. Here will lie
the greatest danger to the olished order in Germany
under von Hindenburg's udministration. Danger of quite
another sort lurks in the fact that he js TR years old,
facing an arduous seven: Should he lay down
the burden part way the monarchists might decide on a
sudden stroke to restore the throne, Meantime, if von
Hindenburg takes the sath of the German constitution, he
will keep it if he runs true to form.
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Vear term.

It's 4 good idea always to kiss the children good
night, advises Helper Lilalicia, but adds, that is if vou
don’t mind waiting up for them to come home. ’

A wireless stution that may be heard around the
world and communicate with ships everywhere has just
been installed on the crest of Mount Saleve
Geneva, Switzerland,

, overloo king

- 0
Travel may broaden vou, but it gets

. ! you frightfully
mixed about parking rules.

The chief obje tion to l"‘»”-"-‘“ﬂd!‘ that

leave home is
that they leave little olse.

- FarT _—_r

Normal American: One who thinks his pet law
would hasten the millennium,

Keeping all of the laws requires a keen sense of duty

or a keen sence of humor.
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-_ a -. ._ Novel of Marriage

“The Golden Bed”

Provhueed ™ ount picture by €
1] As A Varmam ld l‘n

Jemnie M

By WALLACE IRWIN

ﬁ«dmm Julia Faye in featured roles. )
(Cogyright, 1524, by Pamous Flayers Lashy g )

FIFTIETH INSTALLMENT

Then =4 csom rreted on the mverild
v irh ahe Bad heought from Frasoe . od

Linds Bad spread It noaily ui;:‘lht and saw that 1 was Margaret
.

b AT Al rech oemer, &
phensant sod & swas wers sflkenlr pre
sentad in an arabwsgos of foflage. 1o

ibe oroter sbone the crusader’'s crest. B

device (n pentle blus and pallid red
beaesth which whree liom of medimral
Freoch pricked & scroll that once was
goid. perfhiaps. or sllver

‘| reckon |'d better save *hay a0
He Sit ks lip

Margaree would have oried oot

wemard him He wabtad ta eall bee
| mame, 1o reach oot to ber hul M body
was motionbess. kis ke su®

LIt was 5ot untll she had come 15 the
| bearth baside him thal be looked agus

Doa't,'” she begged softly for sbe
must bave kpowp by his fare whal
torrenia were beeal og (0 S Dreast

He struggied agan for words bal
| none came. |nstesd he groupsd for
her hand and lald 1 sgainst Nis poor
swmnded beant

Dont wyou ever go away Mar
Ferrd” be began Lo piead like & jomt
chiid <

Is it rue. dear. that yor wani me

sgaines this, but she restrained herwell ghe asked and settind nn the hearth

in #me and he went on: “Somehow |
sever lked 1t s much a8 the other
things. Maybe 1t was thst Prench
motto on It 1 dont know any
French ™ And because sfie remalned
dlent he wheeled opon her and asked
What does 1t mean Margaret®”

He might have boen sslcing what life
meant and the game which be had
played thas far so poarly.

It's oid FPrench,' she tomporized
be seemed to ahare her uneasiness
But you know French.” he insisted

Thes she gave way 1o her temptation
aod pe ng the wTipt out, line by line
translated

The dog for fastifulnenr, the pheasont
Jor luzury, the sxean for [usi
[ s2¢.” be mumbled. and stood look-
tng a3 It for an ipstant.  Then. "What s
All that Mancy work—the crown and
shivld and bird in the middie® Whats
that for®*
“That's the arms of the family for
whom the spread was made.” she ex-

He was like & chief

1aqusitor.
“Savarac's

if bis question had drawa to her lips

what her ming had iong suspected
Admah had his lightning flashes when

she half whispered. s

two and two came thunderously to-
gether. Yot there was no haste in his
movemenis g8 Ne reached down and
plucked the coverlid from Flors Lee's
bect. He made no sttem
buat dragged [t afler him, holdin
awsy from his body a8 though it
might carry the germs of & disease

CHAPTER &=

He had bullt & fire In the imitation
Italian freplace downstalrs: & basket
of torn papers started it but swallows
nests in the chimney spolled the draft
At last, bowever, the fames began to
leap: and although smoke poured out
Into the room, be set himself method-
jeally to deswroy the French coverlid
It was & work of plety, almost, like
purging the sin from littie Plors Lee's
woul: Wke driving & stake through the
bears of the sleeping vampire that she

may be saved from the demon thnl

obsesses her.

| bemide bim

Her arma weee around him and be
' waa holding her desperstedy Riding his
face to coneeal bis shameful lear
Thee in contact with her Ane body |
lmtrength began 1o fiow bark to Aim
| In the uncertaln frelight be looked A
| her with & new wonder anid saw whal
| before he had bren too Bind to sew
ahie was veey Uke Flors Lee but with &
knowiedge and a tenderoms Lhat her
sister could Dever have shown

Do you think you muld he
began. bl his xpeech falled aguin

Could what, Admah®™ ahe waked
studying him thoughtfully

—could ever love me®

'Oh, Admah, my dear. my deas"
She paused an inwast, then kissed
hitn gently. “Dogo'y you koow how
long | have™”

I don't think !'ve ever seen any-
thing. " he confessed
‘No, dear boy, you havea's ['we

wanted you for mysell —| ve wanted
1o lock you mway from —from things
to take care of you It wasn't falr

Admah. Not to either of us.  Think
of what we_ might have beea’ It
wasn't falr it waaen't fale!

“1 reckon It wass he said. and
because she was weeping grotly be
kiswed her and touched her cheek

“To see you trested like & dog right
under my eyes when all you nesded
Admah—'"" She drew him closer 10 bee
and again carmsed him as & mother
might have done all you needed
was me. Hut you do love me pow
my dear® You do*

Yes, honey.” he rewponded.
that was the truth

Or was it wuth” 1If love 1s an In-
toxieating thing, pleasing and destroy-
Ing lke & drug, then Admah had pone |
af it left for Margaret Peaks. But if|
it ls & warming essence, restoring blood
1o & cold heart and color o gray mind
the thing he felt waa love

For an indefinite time these two!
beings. s0 different In origtn yet a0 akin
in the things of which life had cheated
them, clung together bewide s dying
fire. Was It love that Admabh felt®
Certainly 1t wan a depth of ecomfor
thst hsd never bwfore come to him
comfort In the richness of her volce

and

Btrip after strip, he tore the fragile, | 204 the touch of her delicate, capable

lovely thing spart and watched the
fragments burn. The soft mstesial
yielded gently to his fingers as Flom
Lae sometimes yiélded. As the shim-
mering textire burst into fames that
were brighter than aelf he had s foel-
Ing that his love was burning on this
prre, a cleansing. sacrificial flame

Againat the world s souurging e bag
beld to his bellef In Plora Lee. through
ruln, betrayal and degradation he had
clutched st the wrecksge of his faith.
But this ornste bed-cover which she
bad cherished snd falled to explaln
that had held & kKey to his enlgma, 1t
bind come to her eynically, dishonestly,
embraldered with wicked words

Those very words on thelr serall of
1 thread infernally as he

d and  waehe thery  burn,
o oore of amoke. clouding
oom, added to the unreality
in which he sat, gloating upos the
charred symbaols. But Flora  Lee
wasn 't to blame, Suddenly that con-
on came to him in s rush af pliy
for the listle thing who had begged
Jewels of him as sho hed ance begged
pepperminte.  Just the way she'd been
ralsed, thought he,  Just the way she'd
never taught to look out for
AnFthing or anybody—not even for
bersell whom she loved ao devouringly
Maternity and work and sell-denial
.« . tolls don’t have to ennslder such
things . . . neither do sngels. She'd
been born Lo give pleasure, and how had
she used her gif® To enslave and
wrment « Yet if alie had returned
o Admah Holtz at that mament

A shadow moved acrosa the rogm
and in the foggy atmosphere and low
glamour of fame he saw & face that
chilled his heart st first, then stirred
him w0 an frresistibls  desire.
beheld her In & suffused radlance. ., ,
Fiora Lee, her bright hair sgleam, her
eyes pitifal . . . death had given her
& look af understanding for Admah
Holtz. Besutiful and compasdonate
In the fulnt gbostlight, she Noated

ginw

Lyerae

hands as she held him w ber and
whispered promises that be knew she
would fulfill. How they weren't afrald
of anything any mote, of ashamed of
anything. How they'd stand together
or fall together, If necessary. Hut
they wouldn't fall. They'd be too
strong. the two of them. to let any fate
topple them over

And be promised to be brave agaln

for ber, 1o give the world the best there
was in him.  To be a man Then
he remembered how he had given that
fame promise Into the sar of a dying
oid woman, hils mother, How long
ago had that been®  Half u lifetime, at
He had worked powerfully, se-
AR Vo Bis poor lghte, 1o Yesp that
promise, b he world, the fesh and
the devil eonsplred o make a
sofry Job ol is. | .

And with Margaret Ia his arms snd
bis heart eomforted by ber warmth, be
remembersd how he had sat in this
same rmoom with Flors Lee . they wauld
Kiss and caress, and his pulses would
be beating like & drum.  And sll that
time his hiégrt would be crying out
My darilng. don't you Kknow me*
Wan't you ever know me*
that year of misery and strug
oorasions] eestasy had he never felt the
presence of & gusrdian apirit vainly
watching over Kim. offering her life
nt | asking no reward? Truly there Is

| b justies in love. for love Is Nature,

S at last Margaret and Admah came
together, embracing very swoutly In the
ficker of & conling fire. Symbols of
many things, onee significant In his life,

‘| iay eharring in the hearth and eurling
to shapeless cinders.  Bhe loved to see |

| them go. had she been given her wAY
| khe might have put Lorch to every glided
| ornament.

“Iv's sort o' queer,” she heard him

» | mutier when the fre bad died and they

sat in darkness,

“What's quesr, my desrest?™ she
nsked.
" “Is qu:ht o have been you and
my—"'

“FCIL B. DEMILLE from a screen adaptation by
Vers Revnolds, Lillian Rich, Wamer Haxter,

=l kLA
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| The Adventures of
Raggedy Ann snd Raggedy

N JWRNY enwmiy

| e

As of th &s
of times | ve sald USRI she mewsd

Hut bow could | have told youT Yo
i1 ahauld have tmee from the At But
when was the first - Lbe first Uine you
were ever real to me®  Khe pausod and
bl e Woas it Lhe time you same
duwn [npes Street in your bhright new
clothes® 1| waa an awful little anob in
thowe days  Hot just e same | must
pave loved you tecaase | wanted o
sAvYE YOR

Froom whal Margaret®

How many b

From  svmething wowmelhitng
that semad Lo be followiers You
Inpaernoe

Mayhe It was foet yOUr aw
We were both slarting os fhe wmag
track Admath  Apd bow we nesded
one another’

| rewkon s, ke agreed. and they
weer silant agrain for a3 long Lime

Yes be ihought. tiad ahe saved him
that day be would mever have known
his yrars of Betl  No nor his hoar of
heasen He wopld never have knosn
Flors Low

CHAPTER w9

& home gnder the

rota oof

As they dron
trews anad ghimtly
snaw abe was thinaing What van |«

i help most®  [fusy with the
wheel, het eyes on the rowd ahe folt thie
prosenioe Of ber bedoved man aml wie
dured IT she haid made hith any hapier
He rescbhbed out opoe, umidly v

touched her glove

past skeictor

You don't mind that, do you, Mir
Earvt®  he asked

Mind what. Admah®

“Oh, nothing Hut he restedd hia
hand on hers again, and she knew by

the presaure that bis fears had vanished
On the smooth surface of the Roglevard
her car gaiped  tmpetas
lights In the Sycamore club
the sounids of jaze midic

she put un

Flemine Iamps of
I teought Lhe
thoughts it

dreamers haok A
was Margaret who first
Admab. people will talk. Dat that's
all Hght We ought 10 be married
sooti,  We mustn't be wasters and we
shouldn’t squander any time
When shall It be® b naked

“Tomarrow,  she decided We can
take over my spartment for & while
untll we look sround and see whers we
want to live Let's begin our new
program right away. We've got s lob
of things w show the warld sboul oar-
selves

“1 was thinking about & business '

“Oh, U've found the busines,  she
told him with & lttie happy laugh

Where™"

“Just where you were *

“But the T. & P. don't—

“Who carme & red eent abwiut the
T. & P.* sakied ahe We're going W
be seif-made men, Admah, We're go-
Ing 1o stary at the beginning and work
up.”

And becayse he was unresponsive she
turned and sald, Old foolish' In &
volce that reminded him agaln of Flors
Laee

What anrt of beginning®' he asked,
The candy buslness. We Il g0 round
0 your brother on Priday —that's my
lucky day —and dicker for & share in
his Hed Froot I sw ten thousand
things that can be dobe to thut place
And we |l start the Candy Holte chain
Agaln
" But
“"Wouldn't what*

Murgaret yoy wai

Lin Intar a basdnoss like that
lady like yuy

Thut's exnetly what s fine lady like
mu woald dis sler Lhe circumataneces ™
shie Informed bim, and thore were both
pride and tenderness in her tobe

A Rne

8o 1k rove on into Grand Avenue
whirn the glare and twinkls of slestre
sgns, counterfeiting firondway, took on

s new meaning for Admah Holiz
the ear-hurting,

Even
sentimental broadesst

bow| fr Gonfer s Radio Palace eamn
10 hin s, for Iy suggested life and
roterg AL the eirner by the Red

Front sStore Muargaret slowed hir ear
and bath looked In with & renowed In-
Lerest Dingy cut-out sdvertise.
munita for patent thirst-quenchers stood
Bugger-mugger in the window. Myrte
WA sopping the counter with u rag
which Admah knew must ta very dirty
snd wvery sonr. Henry snd s boh
halred il with green earrings wersn
teated on revolving stools, making love
over ehoculpte sundam,  Somewhers 1o
the background moved Jo., bald,
mooped, shrunken, discoursged. |, | |
And the stronger, more Intemperate
brother, spying in fram the stroot, felt
& litto sorry for Jo, whose voyage had
| boen serene because his boat had never
ventured beyond the muddy canal.

| (THE END)

“1 ‘spect that we are getting closer and o
l!la:ncnn's place,” Raggedy Ann said 1
Grampy Hoppytoad and Little Ned.

“What makes you think that, nice Raggedy Angr
Hoppytoad asked. i

“Just ‘cause,” Raggedy Ann said, as she
scooter hop over a log which lay in the path, “Jon’
little man back there told us that he had bee
Magician to stop us so we would not rescye Litt)s
mama from the Magician."

So, laughing and talking, our friends rode A
through the deep, deep woods until suddenly, apg
least warning, Raggedy Ann came to a sudden

| Andy, riding his scooter close behind Raggedy A g
to a sudden stop, and they both fell upon the HTound
Little Ned and Grampy Hoppytoad fell from they
too, but fortunately they fell upon the Raggedys, 104 §
gedys were so soft and nice, Grampy Hoppytosd
Ned were not bumped at all.

"l "spect the magic must have gone out of
Raggedy Andy =aid, as he helped the others to th

“Oh, no, Raggedy Andy.” Raggedy Ann Anid,
ran into an invisible wall.  That is what stopped y

denlv.”
“That is {t.” Grampy Hoppytond said, “Th
has made at invisible wall so that we cannd u
"Oh! Now we shall never be able to find my g

Little Ned said, and he looked very sad.

Ragpgedy Ann put her soft loppy rag arm aboth
boy and =aid, “we
Wiy Lo rescue your mn
Little Ned,™

“Oh, 1 know sl
Ragpedy Andy aid
an my magic scosr o
it toward the v
then, when | get iy

make my magic s
right up over the
wall”

Everyone thought
would be a good plan
gedy  Andy took ki
back where he cosld
good start and rode it “lickety split” toward the isvish
Then when it was close, he made the scooter hop upind

o detes G cte

It looked to the others as if Raggedy Andy’s mape
would carry him right over, but when the scooter ¥ii
in the air, it went “BLUMP!™ against the invisibl mil
and Raggedy Andy came tumbling down to the grend
gedy Ann and Grampy Hoppytoad lifted Ragpedy
magic scooter from him and helped him to his feed

“It didn't hurt even a teeny weeny hit” Raggedr
lnughed, as he brushed the dirt from hix waist, “hut tht
ible wall is very high. 1 did not send my magic s
enough. | shall try it again."

Raggedy Ann had been thinking so hard she ripptt
ot of her rag head, and then she said: “Maybe thed
wall is ever and ever so high, and vou may jump yod
scooter into 1t and break the scooter. That would “"_
nice.  Try riding your scooter right up the side of the
wall, then, when you reach the top stop, and we wil
it, then we can ride slowly down the other side.”

So Raggedy Andy did this, and rode his magic scostd
to the top of the invisible wall. It was very high
on,” he said, as he stopped his scooter and stopped i
others, Raggedy Ann, Grampy Hoppytoad and Little M
rode their scooters up to Raggedy Andy and then slo®
the other side of the invisible wall. So nobody was
at all, !

And when they reached the ground upon the o
and Grampy Hoppytoad put on his magic green spect¥
could see the footprints of Little Ned's nice mam
down the path towards a bush covered with nice f
|I'l'l‘12‘flﬂ- S0 everyone rode their scooter to the preld
\and there they found a ginger ale spring. The ginger
(sparkling and cold, and with the fresh, cripsy pretaels’
[very nice lunch for the little party. So they sat about

Local Scenery

{ RIKE

AnD AYE.

e
WILLYOU TAKE CARE
OF Tuis 508 ME? TS woTeu

[ LEG, SHE

SAYNITTY UAS 30ME BooT- |

FE A SMELL

DIOATEVEN o6FER

ger ale spring and had a nice time while they reuted_-_

HELLO BOB.\wATCH
SCOTCH AND Rvp
ILL BE BACK 1 A
MINUTE




