1 on the summer trode to get us
Al out of the red. He decided to

1 Lobsters were abundant In our
E bay. Cod s0ld for three cenls o

i1, could buy clams, already shucked,
" for 15 cents a quart, It looked| “Another
like 2 good thing. colled out.

F tices and arranged for them o be

THE LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER, LA GRANDE, OREGON

Thursday, May 8, 1945

VIII passengers, the driver and a wom-
an whose face and head were
swathed in a bright green veil,
(Green was easy on the eyes, so
Henjamin  helped
the woman out, and Julia led her
ut once to the parlor,

The driver had no sooner laken
off his poggles and his wind cuffs
thap Nve or six lonfors gathered
around.

HE transients just kept us go-
ing. My father whns counting

speciallze In sea food, serving a
real Shore Dinner every Sunday.

pound and haddock four, You

Late in May he sel Boshy to |
E work bullding lobster traps and |
buoys, He himself wrote oul no=

posted {n all towns within o rodius
g of 20 miles,

SHORE DINNERS
Chowder
Flsh-—Clams—Lobsters
Execllent Food
All You Can Eat
Seventy-five Cents
On the following Suturdoy we
began to get ready. There wan
E the cleaning to do, the sllver to
., polish, the butter to maold, the

people sald.)

€ Hills of Fare to print—we called
7 them Blllafores—to say nothing
of the couking, None of us sat
¢ down a minute.

By Sunduy nll of us felt the
gtrain, My fother jumped every
time the telephone rang.
mother kept serulinizing the sky,
though there wasn't a eloud in it
Sue wos bossy,
1 to walt on table, and it hod gune
1o her hoad completely, “Do thig!

she snappod.

and T were sulking because we
I had to help @ the kitchen, Mra
Guptill wha lrritabile.
the extrn work thot upset her,
but the lavighness sho siow abaut.
The shelves lined with ples.
long puns of rolls rising

heaps of doughnuts,
in double lnyoers
ready for the chowder and lob-

sters,
L]

'I‘IIF: first enr made ita appear-
nnee Just before 1 o'clock—a

rod Moxwell runabout with shin-

Ing blugk cushlons, It hod two | body.

For Midsummer!

§ out

il Sure enough, Soon
1, a block, two-zeated
Pockard with enormous head-
lights of polished brass,

One of its passongers rose nnd
stepped out on the running board
to glve It balanes while it made
the curve. Then it pulled up be-
hind the Maxwell. Five men,
weiring dusters, leaped out in o
lHght, springy way, though they
were middie-pged nnd  heavy.
They shook hnnds with my father
and the driver of the Maxwell,

“Some road.”

"Yer, direo”

“How are your brokes doing?'

“Fine, How ‘are yours?"

“Jim  dandy,” The speaker
stroked his car aMectionutely.

The sound of o horn Interrupted
them, Looking up we saw an au-
tomobile almost upon us.  Yet
there hod been no chugging,. No
I knocking, A tiny line of steam
wis oppearing from below its

® Washington

(Continued from Page 2)

! ]
l Merry-Go-Round |
i 'l

dismperatic government.

| Truman said that since Yalta |
this pledie not only had been ig- |
nored, Sut tha! Hussin had made
the Lublin government as now |
constituted an' accomplished {nct
by signing a long-term alliance
| with jt

| Truman said that the United
Stated will keepn its own pledges
nnd therefore exeeets its sllic hli

3

was told to Molotaw in
wi's guiet but direet man-
oupled with many expres-
of admiration for Hu-u.n.'ll

nratior
that Molot
Stettiniy and
tile doparticeni

gioomont' gog

Truman's second conversation
with Molotoy lasted only about
20 minutes and wnas |
nent by the Ru 1
of tHat he had beon unabie

1 dgreoment wil

By MRS. .ANNE CABOT
There's nothing: bright

cletinor und erisper-looking un

| der the  summdr sun Ahan

spick-nnd-spon  white pigue  bat
and bag. You'll like this oo
CERSOTY. Al Do e 1

wenr with colton s !

in . pastel  plgues, | S
o, benialing | ilses
| wey with rn L W

K il ' I

¥ bty plel
Pty for 1 butt
i | i

L} L]

U. S. Legislator
L] L]
HORIZONTAL VERTICAL
1.8 Pletired I Blemish
' g repte T Spled

J4 P2 opeon thon

42 Rar by
e toppel

M Me wag onuw
FoVeErten of

3T Right (b))
36 Inte Lion

I )
B Sicred cantatal

o0 Br s Lot

logk to (coll)

“It's a White Steamer, one of
the men called out, “A Umousine,”

Julia poked me. “Look ut the
ladies,” she hissed.

lTHERE were three of them In !

the back seat, wearing Identl-

| cal striped. silk coals, But that

wasn't ull, They wore hoods and
musks over thelr faces, nnd the
maska were fitted with isinglass.

The White drew up behind the
Packord, 1t was the first thne
three automoblles had ever been
lned up together In our village.
We were so Impressed thot for an
instant no one spoke. Then my
father sald, “"Good day," as be-

| fitted  the occaslon, and himself

stepped forward to pasist the la-
dies,

Julla and I together led them
to the parlor. We went slowly,
for they stumbled about a guod
deal on the stairg; not being able
to see well Indoors. Once there,
we hung nround, waiting to dis-
cover what was behind those
ghoullsh masks, , , . It was quile
a surprise to see three normal
faces, The lndy who had come
i the Maxwell was lying down
on the seitee, resting from her
Journey, Driving was exhilarat-
ing, but it was hard on the back,
they all agreed.

When the dinner bell rang, they
hurried downstairs to join the
men, Then they all crowded Into
the dining room.

At 4 Sue come down to the
kitchen to tell us what was go-
Ing on  One guest, she sald,
wis dozing on the settee in the
parlor, Some of the others were
rocking on the plazza, not saying
much, My father had taken the
driver of the Packard up to his
office for treatment. The party
in the White were Just about
leaving, They hod taken o bag

of doughnuts to eat on the way. |

They would come back next Sune
day, they had promised.

When everyene hod gone, Julla
and I went into the ofMce whére
my mother was counting the

money =he had tiken in. Her |

cheoks were flushed, and her eyves
were beaming,

sald,

(To Be Continued)

Pretty and Cool

Nur Boardiny House With Major Hoople Out Our Way

J. R. Williamy

“JUST NAPPINY® DON'T
HAND ME THAT== IF
THAT'S S0, A SURGEON
COULD PERFORM A
MAJOR OPERATION ON
You WHEN YOU WAS
JUST TAKIN' A NAP/ A

HOT ’
PLETELY THRU YOU AIN'T
NO MINOR OPERATION, SO

WHEN DID You GET BACK
FROM YALLEY FORGE, ,
OLD VANKEE DOODLE? /

OME DN, TWIGGSY, O PALSY -
NOU'LL B&'A BENEDICT |
ARNOLD |F You GIVE THAT FAT-

SN

HIS PANTS
LEG--1 THINK
HE MUSTA GOT
SOME ETHER
SOMEWHERES!

HEAD BROTHER MY #|00 FORFEIT,| -+ STOP THE FIFE-
AND=-DRUM CHORUS
7 TILL T REMIND voU
THAT WHEN BURKE WAS
MISSING, YOU SQUAWKED
EVERN SIX MINUTES
FOR THE MAJOR'S

WITH CHUNG, MY HEROCIC
RASSLER,GOIN' [N THE ArMY/
~+ GIMME BACK MY DOUGH,
VOO OL PATRIOT, AN' T'LL BE
RYEBLCKOU CAN GINE

AMOS HIS /

THE LEANER

COPS 4 07 BTA SEFYICH

and Her Buddies

HE SHOULD B&

INHLYMAN =~ AND
I STILL DON'T
KNOW WHAT -
THAT MEANS!

JR WiLLAME, 1

SIG U B AT O,

By Edgar Martin

£-4
A

(A% L LOOW BACY OVER

MY PAST LFE TOERYTIHNG
SEEMS TO HALE BEEN ©0
SWMPLE - UP TN NOW!

(U6 ACTURLLY WORSE THAN
1 SREARED ! SUERYON:
SEEMS CONMMWNICED
THAT WAADO

HES ARSOLUTELY

CAN'T Mieg !

| WO A \WRNOT BUEN
TR DAY NEVER
HEARD OF!

"We're practieally home,” she

[COAR, 14} Y WEA ELRTT T, M REC. V. B PAT. OFF,

=4

Merrill Blosser

GEYa Q0LY- DROOLY, WE CAME HERE TO (LARD SMITH WILL

%/ Ves,MrisMTH! AND R
\E\ERGE T A

WHICH END OF THE HORN
S\ WOULD YoU PREFER HAVING
ME BLOW THROUGH ?

WHEN I SING I WANT A LITTLE
LESS FORTISSIMO .. -
MORE ANDANTE | ART WHITII

AND HIS ORCHI

’ 7
DINAH weeig]
La

—
SING HIS FIRST NUM-
BER. \AND DEDICATE

ITTo HIS GREATEST
ADMIRER, LARD
SMITH! 5

Fred Harman

DID YOU 26N
UP TH' EXPRESS
PBUSINESS,
PBOOMER? AN SHE MIGHT

53 BUSICK WANTED TO

MY WAGONS, BUT BETH

\E FIGLRED WE MIGHT
L CASH N, TOO! ;

WHAT ARE 100
DOINT HERE IN

RED HEARED
SADDLE BUM

By SUE BURNETT

Your voung  daughter  will!l
Wik s dedr a8 oo pieture in this
parky button-shoulder froek with

|
— | little: pantivs to mateh

Pattern

Or siavs

No, BUSE 5 designed
3, 4, 5 and 6 vears
. requires 1% yards
neh materlal, pant-
4 yards rie rac Jor

1

For this pittern, send 20 conts

nocoins, y 1, addres

. La Grande Eve-
o8 Mission St
Culif

r capy of the new

BANTAM MACHINE GUN

1 sl
(&

veight muchine g

Hhe Sb-ealiber carbine fives 750
wis a minute, or a clip of 18

ne and anesguars

Hold Everything

——

== - 1;* ”,‘:'1
Q [

"How much for tattoocing the
1 bunch?”

NOTYET, BOSS!
TH' DUCHESS 1S
AFTER 1T, TOO,

UNDER BID Us/

By Leslie Turner

¢ pattern number

YOU £AN NOTIFY
THE MUSEUM THAT
WE'VE FOUND THEIR
STOLEN "REMORSE.
PADDY !

TWO CANVASES

ME WITH A STOLEN
; N THE TUBE,

PAINTING, ERT

[ MY STARS AND BODY? THOSE
SCOUNDRELS WERE TRYING
10 GET AWAY WITH MY PRICE
“SUNSET AND CABBAGES

b

BRONSON, YOU'LL HAVE TO
OPERATE THE MATERIALIZATION
THINGS ARE MOVING
TOO FAST FOR ME TO LEAVE THIS
AREA-CONTROL PANEL ...IT'S THAT
BIG SWITCH OVER THERE /

MAKE IT SNAPPY! WE'VE
™

j THIS WOULD SURE
ONLY SECONDS B
PARE

E AN AWFUL TIME
FOR YOUR GADGET
TO GO PHFFT /




