
II OO w o o
Thursday, April 5, 1945

Page Six 'I HE LA GJMJ&lf YtNtNfi dBJEBVBR t GRANDE, OKKUON CD O
M ! i i. .'! . 1. i t1.- -

5-
-

J. R. WK$With Major Hoople Out Our WayShe gave me a calm, clear look. Our Botiing House o .

LET'S A6K OUR.TtfcT KnucKlE- - wen , ne MWeoro friend Twiggs, Ti-i-sETCUINCV DM TMe CROWBAR too
animated oui ja3AKES 6V6
60AR.D--M- E CAMAPPEAL'S TO
tell 6V the TidesOff- - HI'S CURV6 46THE BLOOD"Papa?" She gave me a sly

look. "You're sure he isn't Pat's?"

distributor head of a car wouldn't
keep anyone ai The Ledges who
really wanted to get away. Espe-
cially when the garage was full of

rpHE light dawned. Bruce
pie, himself, had removed the

rotor from the distributor head,
and Phineas Hudson hAd made it
very easy for him to stay. Arid
that fortuitous meeting of the
Temples in Minot with the

Invitation to join the
party. It all fell neatly into place.

WHEN K6L0T MACHINEHOUND IW DISAPPEARED.'- -

WWCM K6 CAME:

Till-- H'rilltVl Koiiiron mlrm
Klrk'n roiuii lit illicit. TIit In
u MiniKKlt nntl n liullrt Kit In-

to the Willi. SU-i- nitiniiucN l
ivrrm-- (hi plalul uitu) from
hlN ntiMiilliiiit but tbr mm I1I111--

ruie
19 ABOUT TO"Look, Brenda," I said, "If you

know the answers, why' bother BACX HE MOT OMLV COUGH UPto ask the questions?"
MADTAE BROViNED- - THREE"There's no use getting antjry, NICKELS.'OUT PEEPER. BUT A.Nick. She sat forward with sua1IKKNDA

XIV Piece of-- port Kkioden earnestness. "I know as well
as you that Pat doesn't like Eric

Afraid ef the awful thoughtsWoolf. Liut she might have her orviCTCrpyit un was allil qullo low in
the emit whun i slipped out the r -.showing in my eyu3, I lookedreasons fur being nice to him.

"Such as what?" X asked. down at the table tup. I could
feel Brenda s eyes boring into myShe did not answer at once. She

front dour mid wullcod down to--

arete tho sea. Seated on the sea.
wall smoking a ciEiiret uud look brain.

r T cam't savvy that.' me'S nIO diff'rent Thanl 07iJT
WITH A PALACE PEOPLE , OMLV IT AIN'T AIN. V

TTrl ASfcOFFICE MOW, HEUI COVERED COTTAGE "HE THIKOkft P
h gits SEMTIMEMTAL A OF GEARS HUMMIN' 'STlDO 3

f bi OVER TH' DINGY LITTLE! BECTift J
rCT'---". OFFICE WHERE HE SHRlEWM'i 'GTID OF tRD-- f0tZ SPEMT MOST OF HIS SIM&IM'-T- H' SMELL OF

- V: - . YOUNO DAYS ON Y FRESH-TURWE- P STEEL 'STBJ 1
, ,

K TH' ROAD TO J OF SOIL--T- HERD OP JirK SUCCESS.' sS. LATHES SOFTLY MOOIkl' '.

"

'

IROM IM THE BLOOD cn iwi iv i. tuvicr c. t.m .re u , mi oir.

put her head back on the seat
Whom do you. suspect?" sheagain.ing as fresli us a child after u nap asked clearly."Did you know that the Hudson

fortune has dwindled to u mere "Suspicion is no good, I- said.
"What did ho look like?"
"It was dark. He was big.

shudijw?" she asked.

That's all I know."V drew up at tiie diner and
" rend u laid her hand on my Big?" An odd smile curved

her lips. "As big os father?"arm. "Or Charley Strand or EricI'll tell you something else, ifWoolf," I said evasively.Nick. I looked our car over this I ought to say it couldn't have
morning and found that the rotor
had been removed from the dis-

tributor head." y0been father." Her voice was dead
calm. "But If you knew what I '

know " She broke off and stood
up. "Let's get back to The

was Brenoit Temple.
"Why. Nick, you've shaved."

she greeted me. "You look posi-

tively blooming."
"Do I?" I suid. "Whut got you

up so curly?"
"I had a foul night."
"Where are the others?"
She shrugged;
"Still asleep, I suppose. Why?

Are you hungry?"
"Tolerably."
"I'm furnished. Let's run up to

Mi not. The diner will he open."
"An Inspiration," I said.
B rendu had her head back

against the seat with her eyes

"Do you know this Is the first
time I've felt srvuru since I met
you all last night?" she asked.

"Reully?" I said.
She half turned owl looked at

me.

"So It wasn't the ruin," I said.
'4During breakfast I turned the

Ledges."thing over a hundred times in my She didn't speak until we hadmind and got nowhere. Finally AMD EARS OFnI pushed my plate awuy and took HOOPLE MHlloe4-- b
crossed the old wooden bridge
again and the long crescent of
Crystal Beach was visible running

out my cigurets.

graceful curve from the
Boots and Her Buddies By Edgar Martinstony bluff where The Ledges

stood.

"Feeling strong?" I asked.
"Top-hole- she said.
"Able to stand a shock?"
"I'm practically shock-proof- ."

"Someone tried to kill me last Look, Nick," she said. "You're
box '. "aocrvb 6PsV, pro- -

night."
a nice boy and I like you. Why
don't you pack your suitcase and
slip u board a freighter that Is
bound for Pernambuco or soma

"Leave the lying to the women,
Nh'K. You can trust me," VMS. W tt f

1 steered carefully around a
equally remote place?"

i 6om"What ore you afraid of?"
"Do you really want to know?"

Just culm like that at breakfast,
the way you'd say I scarcely slept
a wink. Her glance never wa-

vered,
"You've come a long way since

the old days, Nick," site said.
"The boy who made good," I

quipped. "But hold on. Here
comes the real shock; whoever
disabled your cur last night might
have wonted to keep your futhor

nr i i yi v. '!She tilted her head to one side
and smiled grimly. "The dark. I
wouldn't spend another night in
this house for ail the tea in
China."

bump.
"I haven't lied yet."
'Do you expect me to believe

that cock and hull story about
the surprise party? That little
voiiclnvc last night hud the mak-

ings of u lovely blow-of- f. The
air just reeked with private
hates,"

"You and Erie lilt it oft espe-
cially well," I said.

"That man!" li rendu made a
face. "Whose idea was he?"

"Papa Hudson's."

"Why not?"
'"Because somebody's going to

here so that he could take u shot
at him."

Her lips tightened, but her eyes get hurt. I think I know a little
something that you don't know
and I cun feel it in my bonts."

were skeptical.
"And he got in the wrong room?

I doubt it. Think a little, Nick." (To Be Continued)

Ruffle" Hat For MatronsI Washington
Merry-Go-Iloun- d

(Continued from page four) Freckles and His Friends Merrill Blosser

Its Foe youHelen some young girl M MRS. SMITH i ARE1 YOUi Sure your, son is m
( BEIN& PROPERLY JM

WAN i IO fapEAK lO YOU . s.
VHEM LARo) I KNOW TPATS TME WHA.T DO YOoA- -,l

SINGS, HE TrilMG THAT MELTS Mff OOWeJ J SUPPOSE" MAYBE'
SEEMS SO A MAIZES HM HE HAS
UTTERLY ) V flS?i I TREMBLE lAVITAMIKj
HELPLESS I J j- TzM, V, I THE WAY VoEFlCIENCV

Later, Byrnes got what he
Ihoutiht was a definite promise
of secretary of stale when Coi-de- ll

Hull resigned. He even
made plans regarding the ap-

pointment of his staff. But, at
the last minute, Harry Hopkins
persuaded the president that Ed
Stettinius would be easier to
manage, while Byrnes would in-

sist on running things his own
way. So Byrnes was out again.

Jimmy fully expected to retire
as war mobilize!- just before
Christmas. Then came the Bel-

gian bulge counter-attac- k and it
looked as if the war would be
prolonged. So he stayed on. In
January, Byrnes was restless
again, didn't confere with the
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Red Ryder Fred Harmon

tnougn his oiuce is in one wing
of the While Mouse. This cool-

ness seemed healed when FDR
look Byrnes to Yalta. Political-
ly, it was one of the smartest
things the president ever did.
For Byrnes came back to give
senators a close-up- . favorable
picture of Stalin and what went
on there.
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1 FIGURE RYDER WILLFRANCHERS ASEtT FUSHT IS EVIDENCE1 Y
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HANJCCUFFS, LITTLE5551
VETERAN OFFICER DIES
PORTLAND, April 7 (UP)

Funeral services were held to-

day for a veteran Oregon peace
officer, Amos II. M. Dalrvinplc.
He was 73.

Dalryniple was bailiff in fed-

eral court in Pin t land at the
time uf his death. Ho had lived
in Oregon 50 years.

By MRS. ANNE CABOT
Looks well on nhnosl any iik'

nnd is so vovy pretty that it is a
favorite! C'roell t it

in white or pastel straw yarn to
wear with your prettiest print
froeks. Do it in raspherry or
other jewel rulored chenille for
n "date" hat.

To ohtain complete crocheting
instructions for I lie Unfile Hat
(pattern No. fiSfill send Ifi cents
in coin, plus cent postage, your
name, address and pattern num-
ber to Anne Cabot, I. a Claude
Kvcnintf Oku'rvor, 70!t Mission
St., San Francisco, Calif.

By SUE BURNETT
The sort of dress in which a

woman feels her best gracious
smooth lines that give an air of
distinction and careful attention
to detail.

Pattern No. 8713 is designed
'

ENSLAVED
C'leiipatia's daughter, Cleopat-

ra Selene, was earned to Home
in chains bv iVtavianus at the
aue of II after the suicide of her
mother and her father, Anthony.

con. IMS 1Y NIA VICf. INC. T

Wash Tubbs By Leslie Turner
tilM 9Mtt f THISYCTUJUSBS? MABMA-l- l OH;tHATSTK) 8AO! I'M AFRAID 1 fl f7AM', JUST AS 1 THOUOHT, OL0 MtKBE I LOSING HO ye5,ikmow--tck,t;k- !n

for sizes 3U. 3K. 40. 42, 44, 4U. 411,

50 and 52. Sie 38, short sleeves,
requires vards of ma-

terial.
For this pattern, send 20 cents,

in coins, your name, address, size
desired, and the pattern number
to Siie Burnett, La Grande Eve-
ning Observer, 70'.) Mission St.,
San Francisco, Calif.

TIME IM iOIWS DOWM T CLOSE TH6 PEAL OH THAT ;From Broiil M m
HCN ne COMES BAWiSi
TELL HIM I'M AWf ULLVFAKS n3CLARD0M NOW TO POWfi TU69S!

Pwlsc KOONTZ SPEAKIr. WAS MOLEP 9 A VERY CLEVER Mil
BETTER LET ME TALK TO. KRdERy, MY 90Y...I MMEMBER"' N
MeKEE, O0ICK! lVE- - NOW THAT IT WAS THE ONE HOLY SORRY HE LEPT BEP0E
JU91 Bethel? BUT MM, PICTURE He PAINT fcw ONft 9rVOKE V ICOOLP REACH Him.
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Tr FACT ABOUT HWlin b NOODEH PAklFl I tH MR.VCOONTI! rx
ABEUAHOO'S NOT MERE., TH' OWE MR. 1 TTZ A

"R5MOR5E THW HE LEFT TO WjS W BOYIN' ' , V
HAP SUPPEP J PAY FORTH' l IS OW Ax. f Sr , 'AOfftrial Records

Wdtn turned on, April S:

l.)arrell C. Kulp, 402 Adams.

VIBTU'.tL
1 Vow
2 Blackthorn
3 1'nisperil.v

(Scot.)
4 CuttinK tool
5 Mouth part
(I Vall.--
7 Ag.iin
R Staff
'.) By

h) Palm
Jeer

12 Poker stako

HORIZONTAL
1,7 Pictured for-

mer foreign
minister of
Hiw.il

1) Inability to
rrad correctl)"

H Idea
IS rVdul digit
Ifl Hut

It) Cookina
utensil

20 Tiller of ship
'22 Knouh

(poet.)
23 Tardy
M Exclamation
it Toward
27 ftock
30 Indian coin

27 Tiee fluid
28 IHi.d
2K Tiee
31 Secdcase
32 Before
33 Kinish
40 Dart point

Korty eight per cent of all pat-
ents submitted for approval by
the V. S. patent office in a recent
12 year period were turned down.

Hold Everything

45 Ounce (ab )

4(5 Roman mantle
48 Fire (comb.

foiiu)
49 Look

obliquely
50 Hctnnncr
52 Upward

(pretlx)
53 Convent

worker
56 And (Latin)
53 Compass point

17 Any
IB Coniuanv (ab.) 41 Toward the

I21 Monastery sheltered side
23 Noisiest 42 Flying
25 Pays attention mammals

to 1 Merg.ituer
26 Pamphlet 4!'ai'ent Alley Oop By V. T. Hamlin

r 'AiTH BOTH OOO f A CONTACT WITH "vf OF COURSE IT'S VYORKINGY
I EITHEP. ONE WILL II J IT'S STil I rowcnnun IT tunc I

1W CERTAINLY ANYIOOS
TO SEE YOU OPERATE
THIS TELEVISION

AND OOOLA IN
TME TAiGFT

V YOJ VE ADED TO THE A5LA, YOU
I V ' OH HN T HAVF CflB

I FIELD A MACKEREL-- -L IMPATIENTLZ WATCH --S I MAYBE THE V V""H MV

S'l House
35 Bedeck
30 Prodded
S7 Granted

,3$ Right side
(ab.) O

.!!) Till sale (ab,)
40 Infant o
43Suck n
4? Slant O
bi Winglike pari
52 Great river of

his oiujtry
4 V;v (Scot.)
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W Crystalline r.
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59 Confer w
Ut 1 t?' his60 Capital of

country is "1 I'M I nnttT rr --ft, a !irmer fio brings
Uio dc me all the cor.ui.k t ian uscl"


