THE LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER, LA Gam AROGON

Wednesday, April 11, 1945

caths BRIGHT
2 UAMONDS

wyghl, TR, NCL AF &0

THE WARNING

XKIX
W‘HEN Mr. Hudson got out of

the cor snd came towards the
house, he looked wvesy old and

very Alred. e had tweo more |

mewspapers nod o copy of the
J Hantle Monthly under his arm
Pot, In slacks snd sneoakers, con-
trived somehow 1o look the epit-
ome of what every girl aspired to
appear.

Mr. Hudson pussed us without a
word. Pat stopped and gozed after
her father for a thoment. Her
lovely eyes were troubled, Then
she snid:

“Nick, I hote the alght of this
lnce. Let's lake w walk wlong
he bluffs,"

“Sure,” 1 suld and turned to
Charley. He shook his head,

“Where's Europe, Niek?" asked
Pat when the ocean stretehed
wide below us,

“Out there,” T polnted,

“And Spain,” she sald, "just be-
yond thot spar buoy."

“Beyond the horizon; sbout sn
hour's ride."

“1 remember Spaln ond all of
Europe. I saw It with the oyes
of a lilile girl who thought the
world wns her oyster and who
never knew a moment's trouble,
Until si1e grew up.

“Nick," she looked nt me stend-
ily, “we haven't a penny o our
numes."
het?" I sald and 1 logked at
her.  She smlled wanly and
touched my cheek gently with her
hand,

“The Hudsons are poor, Father
told ‘me this afternoon, Pour dear,
he foels It droadfully,”

“Whnt hoppened?”

YLilles of the nNald and bad
mnnegement,” she sald

“Are you sorry?"

Y“About the money? No'" She
ahook her head and T knew she
meant it,  “Nick, there's some-
thing much more Imporiont than

wir loxing our money."
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“What's that?" 1 askod,

‘“Thig i3 not quite mo ensy to
tell, Pather—" ghe #lopped. “Fa-
ther Is mixed up In gometHing—
well—dlshonorable

Ll L] L]

AT--" I  begin but she

stopped me.

“There's no sense In keeping it
from you, Nick You'll know
eventually, and I want you to
hear it Arst from me.  As o mit-
ter of foet, 1 know very llitle ex-
cept what he told me, On the
way back from Minot, nd¢ talked
nostalglecally of better doays, Then
he sald: 'Pat, I must tell you this
for the small shred of honor 1
con preserve in confessing such
u ghabby thing., Your father s
mixed upin u very dangerous and
dirly game, But It won't be for
long. I'm pulling out.'™

My pulse began to beat in my
temples,

“Pal, did he say what this game
wun?"

“No,* she shook her hond, “He
Just sald not to worry and he
wolld uike care of evervihing™

“I think 1 hnad better tnllk with
your father, Pat"

"“You can't do that, Nick," she
snid quietly, “You know father's
stubbornness. Begldes this is quite
eonfidentinl, I don't think he can
have done anything so {errible"

“Of course not, but—"

“You don't think it's something
1o do with thut business In the
cellyr this morning?"”

“Why, no, Pat,"

“You do, Nick," She faced me
regsolutely. “And so do [ 'Thert
are too mony loose ends here.
For example, why didn't fathes
notify Cusa Hapes aboul the ut-
tucl on you this morning? Why
wan father so Insistent that Bruee
Temple, whoss very nomoe s
wormwood 1o him, sty oll night
al The Ledges? Why did father
consent th coming down to The
Lodges in the Hrst ploce, when it
hos been Impoesible hitherto to

eent postoge, your name, nddress
and the pattern number to Anne
Cubot, La CGrande Evening Ob-
server, 100 Mission St., San Fran-
elsco, Colif,
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show one stotement by Hoffmon
thiut, dithough most judges gloy
oul of pollties, “If Justice Frank-
furter wonts to descond into the
politieal acena that is a matiey
betwoen hing dand his God." This
stutemont i nol shown, boeause
before Hoffmun could snv an
other word, Reprosentative Wil
bur Mille of Arkoansas, presiding

By MRS. ANNE CABOT

Thiy  are ds smart os freah
puint  this  spring—make  the
dresg-up big of checked rayon
sille und Bind 1t in o beight gdlor
Muke the gloves of the sanne fab-
vle and div the wrist cord of the
binding eolop,  Sel is sultable
for rayon silk, plaue, organdy,
maoite sllk, silk Jersey or ging-
humw, Ty it in line green to
wenr with . bloek alternoun |
dress!

over the House ot the time, or-

- ||Ir-r|-d i expunged from the Ree-

prd.

| Official Records

| Water turned off, April 10:

Lieee Moser, 704 L oave.: August
Maear, 1700 Washington,

Wiler turned on

Lt MoBer, 1708 Washington;
August Moser, T L Fiank Tet-
Tott, 1007 Lake; Ri J; Bovertamp,
aoT Adums,

i :
Caplureof Laohokow

Claimed By Japs
CHUNGKING, April 11 (UP)
Japan todoy eloimed the eapture
of strntegle Loohokow, former U,
S0oadr boge site i nevthwestern
Hupeh  provinee, but  Chinese

tinued fghting there,

Battle  reports sald  Chinese |
| troops eapured. Nanchang, 301 ing swoetheart neck

To obtain complete  poatterns | pl outh of Laohokow. Lo Pat 89170 o designed
for the fabpic bag and gloves | hokow ond Noanchong both sre fus . 9 14, 18, 18, 20: 40 and
{p.np-rn No. 58710 (stzes small, | pituated onothe Hanoeiver, Lao- © go 14 '\|1.-:'1 slotvies Jy
medium and lnrge gloves inelud- ' hokow formerly was an amports ) gurds a ;in. ineh maiteriol,
¢d) send 15 cents in coln :tl: I st Chinese operationn] center Taist f the press—the now

Ansvnr 1o Previons usele yEpring SLCS.Ol ll'."'m”l". h'-.m!
for your copy today—it's filled
Go\!ernor with brand new ideas for yvour
| sping wardrobe. 15 conts,
Fouo this pattern, send 30 conls,
HORIZONTAL  VERTICAL I colng, your name, addreds, sise
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budge him more thon three feet

|elt Heacon HIll from September

llI1 June?!

“I've wondered about that my-

self," 1 sald,

pA'l‘ had uom {o her room for
o nup, and T plarted for my
own_roam,

desperate measures, But the mo-

ment 1 stepped into my room, all
thoughts of Phinens Hudson vans

Ishud.
If there had been another dodr
in that room, 1 eould have sworn

that someone had stepped through

it the moment I entered. 11 was
as It the quiel air hod stirred
faintly. The constant presence of
dunger shorpens one's senses, I
was  certain  thit someone had
been In the room.

I slood for o moment in the
dogrway nnd looked nround. Ev-
erything was just as I had left It

The mystery novel was still on the

table by my bed. Yot it seemed
that the boaok had bheen moved

o ltle #p that I got n clenrer

view of the design on tho jacket:
the shadowed outline of n Hung-
ing corpse. 1 lurned to the bu-
reau.  There in a corner of the
mirror tucked in  belween the

glass and the frame was a while
slip of paper like n porking ticket
on @ windshield, T unfoided It
nnd read the message poasted on

the paper with the cut-out let-
ters o newspaper heodlicag It

was quite lueld,

GET OUT O BE KILLED
The puper wias o brand of chéap

white sulphite such as can, be

boaught ot any stotloner's,  The

letlors wero cut from The Times,

1 slipped tho messoge ‘into my
pocket. 1 had only one Impos-
Ingly clear thought: murderers do
not warn their victima.

Then 1 hnd what 1 thought was

nn Inapiration, It s 4 practice in
Jlujitan to reslk
ot firat, then suddenly to ndd his

force (o your owm by golng the

way he pushes
I would take the advice, I

would leave The Ledges ond by
combining  the note  writer's
strength with my own, I might

learn something.
(To Be Contlnued)

Two Piecer

By £/ E BURNETT

This chirming two pieee outfit
front digpatches  reparted con- | hns o Tl tim at the hipline

o actent o doll-like wa thing
Soft duffng ;-\:'I'lm-;- the fhtter

Remove that—I don't care '&¥ l

yvu du el lise pasess)

V7

I was uneasy obout
Mr, Hudson, When a man of the
fiber of Phineas Hudson faces
dishonor, he b capable of

Our Boarding House

Vitl Kajor Haople Out Our Way

CHUNG BOUT, AND We

MAN LEASE A e

J HELICOPTER AND 7
FLY TO ALASKA! L

Nou FL\‘ MISTAH &
MAJOR! T MARKS MY

BALLOT FOR SLOW

MOTION OM MOTHER.
EARTH -~ YOU SEES
MORE SCENERY AN' YOU
SEES IT LONGER ! - T'M
SKEERED TO LET DOWN
MY FULL WEIGHT IN,
DEM AREOPLANES/

EGAD, SASON! ALERT YouR -
7\ GELF FOR A JOLRNEY/ ~—
Zp T EXPECT A HANDSOME
PROFIT FROM THE BLRKE- 4

sl your opponent

Boots and Her Buddies

J. R. Wimanu

HE'S A LUCKY GUY--
HE INHERITED THAT
BEIN' QUICK DNDER
TH' HAT! SCHOOL (.
AN THINKIN' 1S EASY--
HE DON'T HAVE T'BE
DROVE LIKE A MULE
LIKE L HAVE TO!

SOME GUYS =~

GOT A HORRIBLE

Q" Linkge,

THE PARTNERSHIP

AR VML R L ALRVRE (T T W BEG L8 PAT. OFF J

o COI.JRSE
HOW CAN DE-

WITH WILL
POWER, AN'
IF YO AIN'T
BORN WITH
EITHER YOL

H-12

By Edgar Martirtl

’,:_--AND SHE WOULDN'T
LET Us GWVE LARD THESE THE GRODW
THING B

Freckles and His Friends

[CORA LU, HAVE BEEN
— WONDERING  ABOWT
OUR COWBN

MOUTHLD ABOLT

[TOE BEEN WONDERING TOO
STEPHEN L RAT
WALDOC S

0 SECRETE
| FROY We

1 WSH WE
WERTL

EQORLLY

CLOSE. -

1 RAVE TO SNEAK \mo
TRE SASEMENT 1O SMOWTE
A C\GRR, AND \F L St
ANCTHER RAW CARROY,

W QCR'EAM'

Red Ryder

T

"LARD TREMBLES 90\
LIKE A JALOPPY /\WE
FENDER BAKED
WHEN HE |HIM CAKES

MORE
pA-2ZAzz/

HIS FALTERING
CAKE ! BUT \
THE INTERES
LM?.D SMITH 7

Z

WOV OUR £ARS,MRS.C! |
PERE COMES ANOTRER
BUSHTL OF RRBENT
FOUDER RNGHT AT Youl -
\
A
il -
o
§
o
11
P
d
[
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AL NTG UL 4 PAT. GFF. I
Merrill Blosser
DOESN'T LARDS | NO, BUT |F &
SINGING SIMPLY glérNg WIE. HIS
bEND \’OU_? FACE WOLiLD A

BRING ME |
RIGHT BACK !

PILE OFF, LITTLE )(YOu BETCHUM » RED
RYDER -== BT
FELLOW CALLED

KNIFE WITH HIMZ

PEAVER! T'LL
HAWVE 10 TAKE
HANLON &)
SURFRISE !

RED RIDER

DONNA ELSTARR

T oM BES UT PAT DFTL Sy

By Leslie Turner ’ E

SURE [ GOT THW

WHATCHA SENT ME

—p WASN'T IT %
’gn_..\.*.sN‘I’ Yi)

¥ THOM ND J
QT

McKBE'S CARY /
)

THAT MUST BE Mc<EE NOWY LET HIM IN, MINA, AND REMEM= |

BER, RAMON, PAINTINGS STOLEN FROM A MUSELM ARE

PLENTY HOT..DON'T HAGE _/g:
| ———

PAPAS GOT INPORTANT
BUSINESS UPSTAIRS!

DON'T GET OUTA TH' QVER THE FRICE!

CAR TILL HE .C‘OMEE:

bu . T. Hamlin ‘

YES, BUT YOU )
DIDN'T HAVE TO
STAY THERE
INDEFINITELY,

MAGIC BELT) THAT'S

BACK T" MOO FOR,

(THERE Y'GO/

ALWAYS PICKIN'
ON ME...LOOK /
THAT WAS A

TOUGH JOB.., IT
TOOK SOME DOIN!

((ANYWAY, HOW/ WITH A NEW GADGET )
0I0 Y I FIYED UP FOR THE

VSE-MACH INE NOW |
CAN FIND YOU MOST

CONTACT DOINT?

@é AREA !

YOU CAN2?
GEE,.. A GUY
CAN'T HAVE
{ NO PRIVACY
NOWHERE

NO MORE!




