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FRIDAY and| SATURDAY, Apnu“
- 'DpuBLE| FEATURE |!]:
Ann Dvorak In,
“R ACING LADY'
With Smith Ballew
of a beautiful girl. .. . a fast horse
played them both td wint

and Harry Carey. T

exciting story
nd a man' who

a g

—ALSO—- I

.
“COUNTERFEIT LADY”

—Universal News—| |

SUNDAY any MONDAY, Apmq

. —TWo NIGHTS ONLY]
Dick Powell and Madeleiné Ca
Irving ' Berlin's .‘

25625 ‘

“ON THE: AVENUE" i
With Alice Fays, thx Brothers, stepv Fetchit, Sig
Rumann, George Earhler, Alan Mowbrayi|and Cora }Nlth-'v

erspoon.
Biggest, Gayest, Smartest | show the.
seev! Ieving Berlin’s [“This’|Years Kisses,
Love to Keep Me Warm,” “He Ain't Goti§

Laughlng at Me,” :md “Slumming on Park Avenue’t

i has | ever
“I've Got My
hythm,” “You're

Short—"Scréen Tests? 1|1~ cartoon
: i T —
WEDNESDAY, APRIL; 23 R
“CRACK op” ‘;H i
With Peter Lorre, Bian Donlévy; Hafen Wood, Ralph

. Morgan and Thomas Heck. ‘
You sit tense and limp by turnst Ivs thgmase gﬂiﬁplng,
pounding sky story ever filmed! H
Short—“Transatlantic Short Fumlmne Form"
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Plan to feed your chicks, Larro chlck Bullder—the
combined starting and growing mash for the first
12 weeks. It gives hetter growth an d higher liva-
bllity, and develops big'/framed, rr ore promable
- pullets at lower cost and with Iess Iabar lor,you.
Order a supply today.'

. come off| iz brdisary lso
and wzxer.[MB.!.O -GLOSS
easy tq apply, and econot

u can iasure the
be.my o:’ymu walls for many
come...simply. by |
npplymg LOWE BROTHERS
MELLO GLOSS semi-gloss
paint.” For time fails to
denxuy the rich, subdued
lustre of this satiny finish. |
You will fiad, too, that
MELLO-GLOSS is remarkably
easy 10 ¢lean. Spots and staibs

. DICKERSON

Zaws

cuALtTY

K, -
; “Pncual|ﬂmu
on Painting ldod
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purchased of looks alone, never giv-
ing a thought to the mechanism
which lay beneath the hood. Proud-
1y, Johnny took the car out for his
fitst spin. He went alone, :“just to
test ‘er out,” and the thrill of own-
;ng such a vehicle filled him with
oy. -

He drove slowly. around the town
several times, so that the’ “Rang"”
might see him and become a little
envious of his possession. After his
friends ‘had been properly im-.
pressed by his importance, Johnny
turned the car towards the country,
1o try out its speed and endurance.
He wa' delighted with the ease with
which he covered the pext 30 miles,
but while rolling along. at-a” fair
clip, somethihg suddenly went
wrong with the steering wheel, and
after Johnny collided with a ‘tree,
he knew. nothing ‘more until he.re-
gained consciousness in a white
room in a hospital.

A .docter was poking him with
strong, dextrous fingers, and he con-
versed softly with bis assistant
“There are ng bones broken,”
stated professionally, ‘‘He's badly
shaken up, of course, but those cuts
on his lip and cheek can be closed
without ether.”

Whien Johnny had been trundled
off to bed, he had plenty of.time
to recall what had happened. What
& mess he was in!  His car was
a wreck, without doubt. -What
would his parents say? Plenty, ke
knew! They had never approved
of his squandering all his savings
for a disreputable piece of metal,”
in the first place. How they would
scold now! I

A tall, angular head nurse|pushed
open the door and hovered stiffly
over his:cot. “Do you wish.me to
notily your parents that you are
here?” she asked, without  trace
of sympathy in her voice.

“No,"” said Johnny, just as coldly.
I often go away overnight, so they
won’t worry about me. The doctor
says I can leave in the morning, -|
and I prefer to teil them about the
accident myself.”

“Very well,” replied the stiff one.
“Is there anything you do want?"

si¥es,” said Johnny, “l want a

cigarette.”

*You can't have -one,” xetumed
the nursé,

“Why can't 1?" Johnny insisted
sullenly. '

“Because your mouth is too sore,
and it’'s against-the rules.”

“It's my mouth, and I can hurt it
if ¥ want to!" the boy retorted im-
pudently, He was-very tired and
nervous, and had taken'an extreme
dislike 1o this particular attendant.

“Nevertheless,” laughed the ob-
Jject of Johnny's scorn, “you don't
get a cigarette “tonight.”. Closinz
the door, she left him alnne.

Desperately, Johnny - fought to
snatch some slumber, but his mind
was in distress and his eyes re-
fused to shut. Just before dawn,
someone entered his rdom and
switched on the light. Johnny sat
up in bed, prapared to continue the
quarrel.

Itwasa dnﬂerent nurse this-time,
a young, pretty girl with flulty
blonde hair, “Oh,” smiled Johnny,
*'I thought you were Mrs, Growler.”

“I'm Miss Evang, said the girl
cheerfully, “I €ame to see it
you wanted anything."

“Please, may I have a cxgarel{e”"
Johnny begged wistfuily,

“You want one very badly?"
asked the nurse.

*“'So much!" pleaded the boy. *My
nerves are all on edge. I could
think if 1 had just one cigarette, I
could go to sleep in a little while.”

Miss Evans passed her cool fin-
gers over Johnny's

was mecessary. jAll on account of
me!” he murmuyed ruefully. .“But
couldn't you start training again--
in another hospital? Yoy are a born
nurse; if this war lasts long enough
you will be nieeded In France, Prom-
ise me you will try again!” -

Madeline promised. She couldn't
tell why, but she was growing fond
‘of this strange lad in khaki,

France did' dreadful things .to
Johnny. After the.armistice, he

.emerged shell-shocked and a mere

ghost of his'former self. Too proud
to go home and become a burden
in

Chosen” and “The Spide!‘, ' the
three attractions presented; this |} %
season at the Peoples Theatre.|{ ¥
“Colonel Lebouchere” will bg play- |} :-
ed by John Matthems and George 1
Marinucel will play the falerest ;I“fEd L.
ing role of “Meyer." TR
The play will run through -Sun-[{ & ::::\eln;(:"
day, April 25, and fs under h he di-1)

Mr. Masson and Mr. Adamq have
become favorites with the betr it
Federal Theater  audiences
their interpretations of ral;
“Around the Corner,” 200 |°

T

'KNITTED DRESSES

- Sizes 16 to 44,

$3.98

Fred

t0 his parents, he

Erance for 'several years, earning |.

his living as- best he.could. Then
homesickness overcame him, and

he worked his tedious way home on |-

'a freighter.' Upon his arrival, he
found that his folks had moved —
nobody knesv just where.

! Sick -in mind and body, Johnny |

wandered. !Rains drenched him;

suns blistered him. He begged for |

food, slept in haystacks. A police-
man arrested him for vagrancy,
discovered he was mistaken, and’
conveyed mm to a reliet hospital,
Again Johnny lay upon a white
cot in a wiiite Toom. Doctors were
grouped about him, striving vainly
fo rouse him from -his lethargy.
Each gravely shook his head. Then:
a lmle whxle capped nurse spoke

“Plense Iut me try," she begged.
“T know this man. Please let me
talk to him!™*

Gaining their consent, she bor-
rowed a cigarette from someone,
“Buddy. Johnay, Dear.” Her lips
were close 3o his ear. “Won't you
have a cigarette, please!”

i Thrice, four times, she repeated
the words which were part]

invitation, tly 2 command.”Slow-
Jy. Johnny npened his. weary eyes.
He refused the cigarette, but upon
secing the sweet, eager face above

his own, he groped weakly for Mad- |

eline’s hand and- found strength,
Jove and security within its clasp.
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Tropics in Arctic Myth,

| -Investigation Reveals
i Another re

‘cal valley I
of the Northwest territories — bas
been shattered.

Returning from a 4000-mile flight
in the Far North, Dr. Charles Cam-
sell, deputy minister of mines in the
Canadian Government, reported the
valley was a myth,

» Dr. Camsell made the trip, which
started at Prine Rupert, B. C., and

 énded at Edmonton, to inspect the !
work " of several geological parties

working in| the mineral areas of
Carsair, B.| C., the north arm of
Great Slave Lake and Beaverlodge,

Athabaska Lake, in connection with !

Canada’s far north gold huni

. Among the important geographl-
cal discoveries made "during ‘the
flight is the! settlement. of the ques-
tion of what becomes of the Rocky
Mountains forth of the Liard River.
Tha question Has intrigued geogra-

phers for years.

;. Dr. Camséll said the mlghty Rock-
ies. which run northward from the
United States through Canada, drop
out of sight in the country north of

Liard and that they do not blend {:
IMackenzie mountains, |’

with  the
awhich are d separate range spring-
ing up in the Arctic country north
of the tree line. He said the Rocky
Mountain range gradually sinks to
rounded knolls north of the river,

 The story of the tropical valley |

was ongmmed by a trapper named
Tom Smith; who said he had found
a valley dotted with hot springs and
palm trees. Smnth _was drowned

tures. “I don't believe a clgnrel!e
would harm you a bit,” she ex-
claimed brightly. “I’m going .to’
chance it.”"

Johnny directed her to the
matchesand cigdrettes in his coat
pocket. Selecting one, she placed it
1o his lips and sat by his bed while
| he putfed contentedly. Finishing, he
snutfed out the smouldering butt,

+| tucked his hand childishly into the

nurse’s, ‘and dropped into a deep,
peaceful:sleep
| Years of peace gave way to war,
{and Johnny was among the first
to enlist. The townspeople, ' wish-
ing to give' a rousing farewell to
their boys, planried a series of en-
tertainments for their benefit. On
‘banquet night, Johnny sat at one

‘| table and enjoyed himself with a

sort of strained gayety, A girl in
fancy costume stood before him,
offering him cigarettes from;a be-
ribboned, wicker tray. He smiled
as he took 8 package, nouclng her
fluffy hair and pretty manners.

“Will you bave this dance with
me?" he asked hopefuily,

Because' it was wartime, axld V..
ryone had been instructed to 'make
the boys happy, the cigaretie-gir}
laid down her tray end aﬂowed
Johnny-to eseort her to the
space, i

UNSURPAS: o
s |

T

while With
his daughter; Jnne, with a boatload
of furs. Miss Smith escaped and
cvame to Hay River, where she died
last year, refusing to describe the
mythical valley. N p
i Dr. Camsell found Smith's cabin,
with the roof- faller: in and decay-
ing. It was situated near a number
hot springs, with lush vegetation
.Springing up from the subirrigated
soil In the midst of a grove of spruce
and poplar trees. The vegetation
Zrew seven|feet h:gh. he said, but
lhem were ho palm:

‘Dr. Camsell nitnbules the rank
grawﬂl fo ‘the subirrigation of ‘the
sou lrom Lhe hot springs.

Bulky Pocketbook Saves

" Hidelof Big Salesman
i Napoleon, Ohlo.—A big fat pocket-
book saved Willlam Helst, automo-
'bxle salesman here.

. Wheri Helst entered the farm yard.
‘ot William :Panning, he was met
by a large dag which started after
the Zao-pound salesmdn and soon
caugbt him. | The dog-#ank his teeth
lon Helst's - h(p but bit the pocket:
jmok instead and Hcl!t escaped in.
ury. r

| Investigation revealad me doz'l
[tenlh had gane un-ou;h tha xeau:u
pocketbook. |

| .

. cars cost about the Bame”—for-

mantic Arctic tradition |'
—~the repnrted existence of a tmp\- '
the Liard River area |:

getit! They don’t.”
Ford makes A éar — Horse-
spower economy Ford V-8 — that
“~sells from 30 to 60 dollirs under’
the prices asked for any other car
of comparable size. The lowest
Ford prices in years! }
Check delivered pnces in your
town and see f _r_uuie‘i.

i
[ ) Oi course, firstcost d n’zpruve
. “low cost” — You mu:k ;wnnder

cperating cost

on the open road — in a car pro-
vided by the nearest Ford dealer.
® When you've finished your per«
sonal check-up, ask yourselfs;

day 1 bay my car
Ydrive ar

fortablé car of advanced design —

to\the ;:igheal pregi:
ards?” !

course — the 1937 Ford V-B.

You can prove those figures —

“Do Y want to save money the

every mile
“Do I'want a safe, roomy, com.
ted

from the t materials

ion sfand-

There’s only one answer, of

. 'The “60" his deﬁm{.,
lxshedxlselfnsl]he most ‘“} momical

sands of miles report ﬂmt the Ford
“60” averages between 22 and 27

!o-dv-aj 3t Dearbers Factery.

529 Tarcpelator ehirv

Mln at $Suts sad Federal it w1t
compartment, and wh trw

A MONTH, afte:

$25 LM et

m‘.@

Fard nu.a. Plnl ul Untversal Dvdh Co..

miles on a n of oline.
: T .

Fo‘rln MOTC

R COMPANY
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