|
d
4
]
¥ |
J ] 1]
iyl i
||
fit
I“i 'I \
1L
bl l
Ipﬁ
Sl' | |
3
3
3
3y :Ii h
glﬂi;',
a
““!‘ ‘
,]h o' |
Tl
i“
11‘“'
n e
50
52
#
sl
a_gil

Q

THE LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER, LA GRYNIS, UeGON

Friday, April 6, 1

'MON DS

THE KTORY: Hrenda polnte
ont 1o Nlek that mofor trouble
mredn't bave kept her father at
The Ledges ihe previods eves
ning  unless  he  Wod  really
winied to miny, The
vwan full af cnrs, GNL "
which be milght haye burrow

. 4w

THE FOOTPRINTS
Xv 2

PN!‘. Charley ond Erle,
his  ublguitous  little
were in the Kitchen

gurnge
uf
eds

heart

came in or Mr, Hudson's, ond the prints
“Weil® Erle #ald, "the early |Were quite clear, They ran
rllrru."‘ ' : straight ucroas the cellar to the

Charley went over and put
Pat slood

sume cool on the fire.
aver the stove frying some cggs
und doing o bod job of i, I
could tell by her earnest aie of
prececupation that she was o 1=
tle ungry. But when she turped,
there wag a falnt amile on her lpy,

YHuve o fried egg, Niek?" she
nxked me.

“No thunks, Pat, We've eaten

There was a platé of dough-
nuts on the table. Fric renched
oul tnd took one. As he bit into
ity he sald;

“Where Is your father,
Templet"

“I haven't. the falntest 1dep,"
ehe replicd.

YHin car in gone,” said Erie.

1 pricked up my ears ot thal,
and Bronda glanced at me briefly,

TFuther is o ecurlous soul,” she
sald. “He must hove his news-
puper the moment he's awake,
He's jlmlml.llj' gone Lo wwn for

Minn

The Times"
“Ihe furnace fire's out,” Pat
called' over her dhoulder,  “Run

tdown and build o new one, will
you, Nick""

I was glod to get oul of thot
otmodphere of  bottled-up anl-
mopity. While 1 was walling for
the wood to cateh, I stood staring
ot the cellny floor, There wos o
thiek film of dust that must have
been weeks in gettling during the
lupg doys when the house had
begn unocoupied, T saow the tracks
where Mr, lluducu uml 1 had

Bright Gifts!

bless

when  we

A /unu’(‘ ‘{u. /?('

ministered to this hungry engine |

the night before. They mingled
aimlessly and converged at the
firebox door.

Theén 1 saw something else,
With o curious feeling of ex-
ectancy I went over for a closer |
ook, When I leaned down, I felt |
something ns Crusce must have
felt when he sow footprints on
his desert Isle. It was a very
big foot, bigeger than elther mine

door thit led to the bulkheod.

I had started io follow them
when there was the sound of
muovement behind me, A swift rush
of alr thot made me duck nnd
whirl just in time to receive o soul=
jolting blow on the shoulder with
something hard ond  hedvy, 1
struck out wviciously with my
right, felt u thrust of flesh and
bone on my fst. Then from no-
where came o second blow. 1t ex-
ploded with myrind lights in the
dend center of my brain and 1
dropped og If sfruck by a mallet,
. . -

“FASY. old mon."
b ] ] .

1t was Charley. A strained
umile was on his lps and  just

hit, father,"

+

=7

“But to hvlp our frges Nicho-
I v-l* woo@ for (@e fire"
Woolt Togked ut me round-eyed.

pule.”

“Somebody slugse me," 1 sal@,
“in the' cellar,” A

"Slugged?” He lifMd his honds

and a mystified expression came
Into his eyes, “Just now, you
mean? “Then we mus hote a
| looke around.”
"You look," I sedd, Erle woe
inot very canvineing hwd by new
I was sure of nethimp 1 wend
into the library and loy em the
big divan In fromt ef the Ree-
place.

Pat followed me In with a
basin of warm waler and some
gouze.

“Let's have a look at your hend,
darling.”

“I'm all right

“No doubt,” she said cheerfully,
“but you're getling blood all over
the divan.'

Then Phineas Hudson arrived.
He removed his clgar from his
lips and peered ot me closely.

“Whnt's wrong?"

"Somebody un the cellar hit
him over the hesd,” Brenda Tem-
ple said. She looked ot Mr. Hud-
son steadily

"l should have attended fo the
furnnce, myaselt,” said Mr, Hud-
Aun.

“Bul then you would have been
sald Pat, “and—"
She stopped. A dead silence

‘Wlm higs happened? You lugk [[

followed In which everyone must
have thought the same thing: that
Phineas Hudson’s wurds nnd tone
seemed to Imply that he was In
no danger from the attacker in
the cellar.

beyond him I saw Pat's foce, puale
h"!l anxionn
“The fire," I said.
copl on' §1."
“Never mind the fire,” answered

“Put some

(Chorley, "What hit you?"
1 sat up. At thot moment T caught sight
“Where's Erie?™ 1 said. of Bruce Temple's fijgure os it
Put and Charley exchanged |passed the tall French windows

In the library, He hod The Times
under his arm and he stopped to
light n clgaret, There was no
reason whatever for his belng on
thot side of the houge, 1f he was
Jukt eaming from Minot with the
paper, he would have had to walk
holfway tround The Ledges on
" elther side to reach the llbrary
“1 saw it by the carglage-shed |(Windows. And he would have
1!1I.»- morning, but now I s gone,' |pussed both' the front ond rear
\'-lmt did you want with the (entrances of the house to do it.

plonces. Then Charley suld:

“Cun you stand up, Niek?"
took. me by the arm.

Ad we went buck through the
kitehen, Erle came In by the back
ontry,

It 158 not thero," he sald,
Vhat?" usked Pat,

‘The nxe he went on suavely,

He

) whole

nxe?" demanded Charley. |

in coin, plus 1 cent postage, your l
name, address and pattern "ll""‘l
ber to Anne Cabot, La Grande
Evening Obsepver, T00 Mission
St., Sun Franclseo, Calif,

® Washington
Merry-Go-Round

(Continued from page four)

has been worried |
thot the Mead com- |
might check into  the
supply situntion, especinlly
warchouse: of supplies stockpiled
in Englard for the invasion,
which nevor will be used

gon bublding
OVEr Fumors
millee

Some day the Mead comniittee
may dig ot the real foels og to
whether the supply broakdown
was actually. the fault of the
home-front us maintained by
the war departmont last fal), If

o it will make interesting H':llf'i
ing
Miners' Strilke Vote

Om the day the strike vole was
takien among the bituminous conl
minees, the national labor rela-
tHons Bourd puid $35 o day to sti-
dents of the University of West
Virgini, both mon und c¢o-ods,
to. stand  at he mouth of the
mines and take the vote in the
| Morgnntown wrea. The govern-
ment aleg furndshed transporia-
Hon

(To Be Continued)

(lothes For Play

studants worked »

it even

The college
12-hour day;

By MRS, ANNE CABOT

Lusclouy loaking gilts in bright
polork for very IMtle money, Lse
ordinery  wood hangers pid
with oottion,  cover with e
Piocor of redd yelveteon, pale bl
vayon sl plaid ribbon. T
with brght contraxuing 8% (o
wonl, rie-rae. Tho effeet is stun
ning

o obliin oo iplete direetiony
aad eolor con f
ing Laxurv" Jus h
'!‘. 1|"|| ‘..'I- \.‘hll.

a

U. S. Naval Air Unit

HORIZONTAL
17 Dopicted is
Insignenf .8
5. Lexington

of redpect
50 Mature
52 Alrplane
53 Symin Tor
verium
| 54 Protubserance
bh Furtive

L. 8 nava
Aviation

11 Symbiol for rambles
L o VERTICAL
12 Great Lake oy

'l.‘il .:il'r.|'1||,l|- haeitos

14 Larde 2 Animul

18 Bank clerk

int

1 Compasas po
18 Roman road
20 Selection

them felt they were overpai
Ihe ballot, they asked  the
rners Lo skgn ad they came it
ol the mines pond: Do ol wish
| Yoo permat an amiervaption of wn
produetion in-wartime as o resull
il thix digpute?™
| The mountayneors drounid Mors
pantown vated "yea” Bilnil. A
{4 mrany of them didn'twant
ta W DUt on the othi
o to let - duwn
th wef, Jobm L1 i

32 H! alr parls
3

ad "nmh n
valeanao

J8 Composer

40 Rapldly

a2 Pillip

43 Heavy blow

44 Roman

teeth
17 Hoyal ltalinn
family name
10 Heaps dnew
21 Anennne

tab United States 29 Flying oys emperar
; .\'I. 'J_ ™ 24 Outer 47 Entroat
I Amounts parments 48 Tier
ety 31 Blemish 81 "ather
| 4 15 Is TR e
Jumb !nl I:\'_[n. ()
27 Either !
28 Symbol for i . !
silenlum | %5 == 0
28 That one
30 Two (prefix) 134 FT]
~ 31 Hritlgh) (ab) 5 e
38 French article [~ th [ 8
34 Babylonlan ] T
deityop
35 Whirlwind E ki 33 A SERE 3
47 Delineates
30 Slope kL] ki )
41 Employs Lo RN i 3
42 Mals offspring | 6 e Rl 5
45 Bridge “b T T Ty 1
@0 Reverend s
i (ab) L5} O o e
47 Flng o i5 -
49 Turkish title @ ¥

By SUE BURNETT
Hrother and sister play Logs
thut are practical and gay. Moke
g severad sets for warm weather
i sturdy denim, gay polkadot or
ehecked cottong
| Pattern No. 8677 is designed
oy stees 1,20 3, 4 andd ‘5 vears,
Siee 2, divss, reguires 13 yvards
a5 or J6-neh fabric; slaicks,
e sunsuit, 1 yared
this pattern, send 30 conts,
N coins, your name, iz
desired, and the pattern number
| to Sue Butnett Lo Grande  Fves
fning . Clhkerver, 708 Mission S5t
CSan Fraoviseo, Calif
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Official Records

Water turned on. April 5
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BUMP- READER,

TWIGES ! WE'RE
STEWING IN QUR
OWN JVICE To
FIND OUT How
JAKE GOT THE
500T oN HiIS

LF\MP'

A REPORT

- TOMORROW =

*fuu RE THE LocAaL ¥/ YEAH AND AFTER |
A FEW DANS®

ABSENTEE| FINGERPRINT 7
HE CAME H ON THE CASE, Y2
. TOTTERING BOYS! «wBUT ¥

UNDER A

With Wajer lﬂﬂn Out Our Way

1 HANEN'T gYE
TAKEN A

o

SINCE YoU'RE

BUNDLE OF ALL GETTING
LS, MINT | MOOSE
SWEEPINGS. NOSTRILS TLL
SEE WHAT'S | |

INTHE Nmo'

Boots and Her Buddies

WELL., IS THAT

: - =V AN Y, THAT = Q o 4
@Y suBMARINE TH' ONE YOU b
1 IS SENT FOUR WERE ON
e l OF MY SHPS WHEN T WENT [ ==

|l 10 TH' BOTTOM?

10 TH' BOTTOM!

THE RETP.iE\!ER.

RENVIE WeE T ML NI WL PAT GIF.

By Edgar Martin

[ R

MR, WREN L WAS HOLR
AGCE L WAS THE TEST
ATRLTNE W SCR00L.,
ACT\OE
VRN
MIANUBTE |

Freckles and His Friends

BUT, MRS .SMITH,
WHEN WE ASKED ABOUT
RD'S DIET, WE WERE
o:uw THINKING OF HIS
WELFARE /

~
WELL, I'VE MANAGED To FEED HIM

rU\\’E
=

MEEBE D..ICH\ESS
NS =1

WITHOUT ANY OUTSIDE HELP/----IF
THE WAISTLINE HAS ANYTHING To DO
WITH VITAMINS , HE WEARS THE LAR-
GEST BELT IN SHADYSIDE HIGH scuoou

(BT MEBEE SHE NOT
HEREZ YET --- LITTLE
BEAVER FEEK-LOOK:

LI
RS

Wash Tubbs

"GOSH O’
TVE 0T 10 TRY

HOW UNFORTUNATE MR, KOONTZ DIDN'T )
M1 GHTY, CAROLY RECALL QOGNEP THAT ABELARDC'S

MAYBE F )
L DRIVE FAST

70 STOP YOUR. | :
PADDY BEFORE _;
HE PAYS THOSE Y
SWINDLERS FOR \

THAT PICTURE!

'F!EMORSE ‘WAS PAINTED ON WeoD!

MY STARS, EL
MUST BE ¢

AS 1 APPROACH

YOULL SEE AN IMAGE TAKE / .:H:K-dwu up
TFORM ON THE ::CFEE[—.N"

[WRET DO YOU TR 1D B TODAX \F L HAD
SPENT MY YOUTH STUONING ALL THE T\WME 7

[ MERPE RYDER IOURE WASTING TME

HAS SOME \ORN A COWPLRCHER'S
CASH LAYIN' AL e NSHER Sha
AROUND. Lot OF NORKT'DO 7

By Leslie Turner

WITH$50,000 AT STAKE, I'LL
s ]

POP'S MAD CAUSE YOU SWOOTED
ﬁmMPA WI' THAT IO'H 'N'ARREH‘

T
BUT IT'S SO DARK, WHICHEVER OMNE ﬂ"
.I CANT MAKE OUT
‘WHICH OME OF

TRAVELERS WEV
PICKED LP




