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The flames were Lot and nolsy,
You had to ralse your volce to be
heard above them, Sparks were

e O TS

_r xKII (';elr;rrnl ;ver? rnrﬂlﬂgl out t:rhtliu flying

, 1 A Joy dashed |stoble, slowly, stolidly, with o %7508
1 B over "tho socks o the | White'fash thit must tie Nool at,, (Children arour tronty my fo-
] thelr heels, Benjamin followed, |Mier  shouted. - #The  chimney's

. gully, Right down over the front
of the hill, We followed them,
slipplng, aliding, erawling through
brambles. By the time we got to
the fool thoy had turbed the surs
rey and were ready to drive off,
' "Wall! Walt!"
They pulled us ahoard.
Wo sat there on the back sont,
| Jull and T, clinging to the avms,
while Nellle rced towiird the
village. Tho sky had o glow in
[ It now., We were beginning to
smell  smoke. The Indder—the
dnly one we Hod—was way up in
| the haymow, I remembered,

“Muybe we oughter have tald
the rest) Juy sold, breaking the
wllence.

" f ery o v
um:ll:ey!lslml;uut;nlell;:"hlﬂ:ﬁ‘ lh‘{: A buckboprd rolled In, bearlng
Wt 1o wot m Hories out my fother and Boshy. “Form a

We' could see lttlo flames now, bucknt brigude to the Mill Brook,
not o rod; high up, where the |m¥ father shduted, siripplog off
roof would be. Then tho outline | fils coat.
af the house flself, dimly, through| Qthers took up the cry.
the smoke and growing darkness. ""\ bucket brigade!

"Its that chimney where wo |, Brilﬂu them buckets from the

{ the stove to,” JTay sald matilat
l‘ e o . All of us fell in, streteling in o
As wo dashed [nto tho yurd, | long, guping line to the brook.
wo hoard o Horge kleking. “Pass It onl™
Mhat's Loady, Ben)Jamlin e (L onl"
shouted, He got out nnd headed i’ o
for the stablo. HP““:I It ;:" S i
a s y e time buckets reschod
|‘ You' gleln go tell Mim Tre my fother, mlanding ot the fool
of the lodder, they were almost
wmply.

t‘ wwoylng.""

We went religetantly, The vil-
lage was brightly lighted: People
wore wking furniture out of thelr
own houses. O almost every
roof was a_man with o bucket and
o brdom, Storekcug{m were packs
Ing thelr wares,

leading  Lady, who roured an
whinnléd, Then Niobe, shombling,
Istless, unperturbed.

We hurrled on agnin, stopping
whuerever there was a light.

“Firel Firel"

Whitm' we got back, men were
running nbout wilh buckets nnd
lonterns, Some children hod gathe«
eredd In' the back yard near the
stable. *“They can't get al the
tank,” one of them told us, "The
amoke's oo thick up there"

The top of the roof wos nll

r. Buwyer had
covered his steps with barrels nnd
boxes. Mr, Orcutt was londing
carcasies on n Jlgger,
the window of Mr, Tapley's store |
you cduld see hls clerks frantically
filling hampers with clothing,

- 20, & ghoen, bolts of material, Mr, Tap=
_":]’l“’r';]ur?l’1“‘i1|:,%rwf:|npd°£;::_'“ a;:m ley himyelt wan sitting on the
the lower ofies people werd flﬂl?" of the Toyn Hall, Jeiburely
throwing ‘oul mottregies, bureau "Q%‘b‘;&na‘?lﬁmﬁ:‘ h, young. la-
drawers, cholrs, chomber croglkes dlerd" b ghld; ne;:-luu'u‘u.

The fropt wull was still un-
touched, yet through the upper
windows we could see the flomes
ereeping closer,

“Mamal Oh, Mamal™

My mother, Sue, and Mrs, Gup-
Ull were hurrying by, dusty and
aut of breath,

“Where's your father?”

"We'll show you” We were
glnd of n chance to get into the
yord agoin,

The bucket line Had broleen.
Even my father had glven up
hope, "I’ too late," he' was
ghouling, “It's golng fast He-
fore we could reach Him Joy
naged us, coming up from the
Itchen, He was black with soat,
and his eyes were running.
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worgy to spread the word,” Joy
fold us ws he started to unhitch
|,| Nellle.

L “Fuster! Steadier!” he shouted, |~ y an
l | 158 TREWORGY was the vil-| a8 he passed them up to Benjas :mk!ﬁir\l‘\ll‘r!ll.d Iy, startt™ my; mother
| ~olage teloptione operator, min, - “In that old chimley," he called
We rushed ocross thoe  street over Wi shouldor, * *T'was sonked

and rattod ol hor door. She [JE(]E'LE had nlready begun to
|| peakod out from behind o curtaln wrrive on foob from the hill
und ghw the biage. We hoard her | Somie rushed Inglde and beought
at the swilchboord, out whntever they could Iny thole

“Firel Flrel The villoge's burn- [ hands on, Purniture. Silver, Linen;
Ing!" Dahes, Clothing, Blankets, An
We looked boek. Maojor and [oemful of funn sers. Others

| City News
~———In Brief

Haorry A, MeGill of Springfield,
VL, wiw abrested vesterday afters
I noon on a chorge of begging and
i\\'u.'l ordered by the city police
|to leave town

with kerosene
YOl iy molher sald, She
undersfood now, That chimney
hod nh opening In Mre. Cutler's
room, She remembered the shin-
ing copper plate,

1Mo Be Cantinmedl

Figure-Slimming

Sheer Prettiness

Frod J. Pattoh, superintendent'|
|of eity’ xchpols, loft today on &
!l»umnuu:; fip into  1dgho,  He
plang Lo return Tuesday

The Mrst five in Lo Grande
winee Muy 1, occurted todny whitn
the ety fire  department way
ealled ot LR pooma o exdinguish |
the Blage on o power ling I-'mlmﬂl|
from the pole to the houwse at Go4
N avenwe,  No damage resulted

| Lo the house.

Willinm ‘M. Peare, member of

the gtate bonvd of neronnulics,
will Teavie tonlght for Salem Tul
join the other mombers of the

board and the eivil soronautics
nuthority in o four-dony tour of |
atrports al Salem, Medford, Bend
{and Boakovr., He plang to roturn
to La Grande Thursday night

Lifting of 48-Hour
Week Kxtended

By MRE. ANNE CABOT

WASHINGTON, May 19 (LIP)
There's nothing move flatter- |y Manpower Chief Paul ¥
g than a il “hroomstick” | MeNutt has delegated to settonhl B SUE BURNETT
1 dkirt invivid print cottons and o | directors  authonity o retaln o Smart tworpleder that s espo-
cool, shoer Blouse with o voung [revoke the 48:hour work woedk | einlly attsactive—a style that's
|| and romoantle denwstrineg neeke [in 200 arvas whore Bt originally | Bood the year ‘round Inserts ot
1 Hie!  Anil #n chsy to make that | was mandatory e walst muke  you lsok
] any girl chn turn out o perfectly The ordeg provides that e inches s
I mwell outiit! givnnl dircetors may redeind  the
\ To obtaln complete pattern for | A-hour work week in the 28
|| the deawitring  hlonpse (pattern (oveax upon finding that its con J
,. No, BT15) siges 18, 15, 17 inelagls [Unuance i noo longer necessaty : ineh:nterial;
Al od and for the beoofistick skirt [to case labor shortuges that ave | V' ¥ards vibbon for bows
I' (pattern No. 87083 sleos 13, 14, 19, | impeding the wir offort For this pattern, sond 20 conts,
I 18 dneludod, sond 15 conts in coin The areas include:  Portlond ! in doins, § name, address, slie
I for each patter, plu and: Seatth desited, nnd Ve pattern pumber
1l AH0 for 6obh,, youir to Sue Bamoett Lo Grande Eye-
and pattorn pumb ot T Mission St San Franciss | MR Obscrver, 700 Mission St.,
Bot, L Grande Evening Observ- | oo Calil AR KPOY) |
the new
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i At the time of her death,
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A SEASON AND THE
OLD GAFFER

“IBNOU HAD §
THIS 1S THE CANNING b BEEN NICE

PICKLED You WITH YOUR HORNS S WITH ME WAS

2\ AND YOLR LA - F ERED HE CHicKeN Pox/

N SUIT AND MIGHT HAVE Y| -~ WELL, THE

SHEWED vou KICKED BACK 22\ RETURNS AINT

INTRE FRUIT A CHUNK, CF ALL IN = 0OL
LCELLAR & THAT FORFEIT JAKE AIN'T

: Douek / SCALPED YT/

SCRAM, BEETLE - |
BRAING ! THE
ONWN THING HE
EVER SHARED

H‘K%%; coranvg U mﬁm

FOMPADOUR.
. E|ITHER =

Boots and Her Buddies

NOUR G\R\L | Butr oF
|S WERE o COUREE -

 TONIGHY, | RIGHET BERIND
L TOO 7 ot MY CORRNAR
N
: Aa
= 4y
o
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Freckles and His Friends

o L]
THE LA GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER, LA GRANDE, OREGON Satirday My 19, ALY 19
Q -_—
flled in the gaps of the buckel |f Our Boarding House With Major Hoeple Out Onr Wap J. K. Williams
"Faster! Steadier! : PN . a2\

JUST LAYIN' HERE

THINKIN' HOW GooP

THAT OLE WATER'S '\

GONNA FEEL-- M=)
uM=M{ T

KINDA Ar

=| PrROLONGS %‘;
TH' PLEASURE!' A,

. THERE SHE IS I KIN! I'M SO
A A?EthT_f ALL | TIRED FROM
SET FOR THE LUGGIN' THOSE
FIRST DIVE/ ROCKS 1 CMJ;T

1 KIN HARDLY ] MOVE!
WAIT/

T O\

70N o

g ol r ATHRETICY
MOMENTS WE'P LIKE TO LIVE OVER  £-2i

By Edgar Martin
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Merrill Blosser

'ru;mm's THAT
MARK. ON THE ‘I:WIGHT IN
WALL, POP ?

TALL |

Red Ryder

I MEASURED YouR
. [EL
ND YOU WERE THAT

~

g-lERE-

" YOU GET BACK $4

N FOR EVERY $3 I
INVESTED ! WHAT

I'M GONNA RE-INVEST IT IN WAR, &
BONDS ! IF IM GONNA GROW: I WANT |
THE COUNTRY TO GROW WITH M/ |
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Ered Harmq

(1M POSITIVE BUSICK,
AN' BOOMER DINAMITED
TH' RAILROAD TRACKS,
SNy SHERIFF 2,

“WE AN'T
GOT ENDLGH
EVIDENCE 10
ARRES
RED/

I'LL 8EE BUSICKS ¥
1 MIGHT SCARE HIM

INTO OVERPLAYIN'
b HIS HAND!

g 1M LEAVINYY

HERE COMES RIDER/
YOu TALK TO

HE'LL ASK MORE
GLESTIONS ABOUT
THAT SPUR YOU
LOST |F HE
FINDS YOU

|| m——]
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By Leslie Turner

1 THOUGHT WESTERN

BANDIT TRIBES,
DR. WING:

ASY AND
BIB ARE
BUESTS OF
CORDIAL
CHENGTU
HOSTS WHO

THAT'S TRUE, EASY. FEW \)
SIKANG WAS FULL O | CUTSIDERS EVER &OT INTO
IT UNTIL RECENTLY...

HIS TERRITORY

ARE TO
PEPART
FOR SIKANS
NEXT DAY

Alley Oo
<

A

AN OPERATIONAL
FLUKE OF THE
TIME-MACHINE
SNADPED DR.
WONMUG BACK
MILLIONS
OF VEARS IN
JTINVE. . IF YOU'RE
AWARE OF THE
SERIOUSNESS . OF
THE SITUATION, B

THINK OF THE IN-
VENTOR HIMSELF/
11

S

—r

5-2

[~V 7 YES, BEING A MAGICIAN MYSELF, )
% 1 CAN UNDERSTAND WHY YOU ~

' NEVER LET ANYONE IN

. TH’ SECRET OF YOUR

‘.""-..__“I

SMALL CHINESE ARMY LNITS NOW ESCORT LIS PART
WAY...THEN THE LEADER OF EACH DISTRICT FURMISHES
TIBETAN GUARDS THRU & P _

1 CANRISK IT IF DAD CAN, THEY'RE)
LIKE A\ PROVIDING A PLANE TO FLY US
PRETTY RISKY | PARY WAY=TO YUKA! THE COUNTRY
TRIP FOR |15 T00 RUGSED To LAND BEYOND THAT!
You 10 BE e
STARTING,

ON ~ AND NOW

HERE [ AM,
/ STUCK. IN A
PREHISTORIC
AGE FOR TH' REST

TIME- MACHINE -

By V. T. Hamlin

120K, DOC, WHY NCHAY

TRY TWISTIN® THEM
DOJIGGERS 7 MEBBE
THEY'RE TH KEY
A TO TH works !

I'VE RIFLED HI1§
FILES BUT ['CAN'T
FIND ANY NOTES
BEARING ON THIS
PROBLEM !

BACK IN
THE 20T
CENTURY,
FRIENDS OF THE
UNFORTUNATE
SCIENTIST
STRIVE TO
EXTRICATE
THEIR
COLLEAGUE
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