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Cedars
Mrs Anna P

Sterling et it evenin finn

Moy Carolvn and

attle Wash,, to visit thels m
uncle and family M ind M
Merritt Bolton and Dallas

I'vi and M Viln Hale of

Narth Caroling are visiting at the
home of Mrs, Hule's parents M
and Mry. Frank Willis

Rev. J. J. Ray of Junetion City
wWill be at the Cedar Sunday
School next Sunday July 9th

Mr, and Mrs

Lambert Jacobs

were visitors at the Odus William
home Sunday,
Mr. and Mrs. Harold Power

are visiting at the home of his
mother Mrs, Myrtle Power
Louise L. Williams is working
for Mr. and Mrs. Lambert Jacob
Earl Davis is home on a fur
lough,

Mosby Creek

Orville  Dunn of Chula  Vista
Californin is spending a two-weeks
Visit with his wife and family
who live at Blue Mt

Mr. and Mrs Loval Leabo nnil
children of Hebo visited over the
week end at the Lee
Pwvt James
Adair
grandparents Mr. and Mq Jay
Blackmore

Howard Conn is
house on his

Sammy Mainwaring of Browns
ville visited
sister Mirs
M1

Dugan home
Stewanrt of Camp

visitedd Sunday with his

building a new
place

several days with hi
Ruth Patton of Blue

Like with your purse,
it’s what'’s inside a
battery that counts.

It costs lots
7= of electricity
; to run your car,
-1 And the battery
. & pays the check.

Until one day, (the day
you're in a terrible
hurry) you step on the
starter and nothing happens.

So this ad is to scare
you into keeping up
your battery. Because once

it's out of 7 o
current-cy bl
Jour car is a )

dead pigeon. &

Scared ? Well, turn the
problem over to experts.
Shell people know all about
battery upkeep. (They even
have new batteries to sell
to people who refuse to be
scared into keeping up
their old ones.)

And they know all about
Shellubrication, too.

That's a service to protect
all your car’s expensive

- gears, shackles and things,

Important? Well, rather!
5000 cars are being
scrapped every day by War-
time Stop and Go driving.

LADIEST A FREE BOOKLEY

Alice in Motorland
tells all you need to
know about keep-
ing the family onr
in fine fettle, Ask
for your copy at
any Shell pump,

|
|
SHELL OIL COMPANY, |

{9 iUncorporated !

-

| of every American today
| stated, ‘is worth any

(Continued from Pa

M kle blinked a h went
of? | I
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1) 1
| T i
o be called o to def
freedon ’

Privilege?' My Winkle repe |
The Nashlight had blinded bin
mentarily and made hir ght
dizzy He could thir only that he
must be agrecable “1 expect |
muast.**

] ten.' the reportographer
urged, "how al t a smile nt
one’"’

Mr. Winkle spread his lips and ox
posed | teeth He looked straight
at the camera, | ling his head a
little high a previously I
80 that his gl
the light

Do you 1t I 0
WOl making lef
Lr

Another Nash went off

Mr. Winkle blinked and ¢ ghed
unhappily O rag he
"“"Yes Certainly

Mi Onward gazed at hi nd
then shrugged | houlder THR
telling himself that '
could be done with this Quizzic
subject

Quite iddenly he went away

Mr, Winkle worked on a bicyele
then on the motor of a washing 1
chine He ate his lunel listened t«
the radio, and attacked the motor
ngain All the I.' hile he felt queasy
about the visit of Mr. Onward. the
reportographer but at the same

time wondered what he had concoct
ed

He learned so
e Eurly

ner than he expect

in the afternoon he heard

| the newsboy calling his wares from

afur and then down at the end of
the alley Evider tly the paper was
cashing in on the hot news in Mr
Winkle's vielnity

The boy appeared in the entrance
of the shop, announcing
Your picture's in the paper, Mr
Winkle! Right on the front page!"

Mr. Winkle could not vercome his
resoilve to walt untll he went home
to see in the delivered paper there’
Just what The Evening Stand had
to say about hir And after all, It
wasn't every day that vou Bot ye
picture in the new paper, especially
on the front page

He purchased a copy and fter
the bay left, he looked at It

' wasn't as DIg as what the Russians
were doing In Russia, or what the

United Nations were d ing around
the Mediterranean, or what the U S

\ .‘;.l\_\' was doing in the Sout! Pa
cifie, but it was the next most im-
rtant thing to those large event

There was & picture of Mrs. Win-

kle standing slde their house, just

AS he had seen her last that mor g

with Penelope at her feet There
was a picture of himself, the one
where he smiled. The = e looked

“Listen,” the reportegrapher

| urged, “how about a smile on this

one?"

rather ghastly, and set and stiff, but
to anyone who didn't know him very
well it might have been taken for
happiness. Most of all, above this
exhibit, there was a sizable black
headline which said:

WINKLE PROUD TO FIGHT

Mr. Winkle felt not only conspicu-
ous, but misrepresented He was

| glad to learn that Mrs., Winkle had

made no comment, and in passing

| noted what a phenomenon this was.

He was happy to see that Mr. On-
ward had kept his promise of not
mentioning his method of carrving
on his work, but he was astonished
to read what he had written.

“I'm proud to fight for my coun-
try," Wilbert Winkle, 44, of 711 Ma-
ple Avenue, first married selectee in
the 36 to 45 draft age group to be
called in Springville, declared today,
Winkle, who operates The Fixit

'Shnn, went on to say that he is

anxious to defend the four freedoms,
which he regards as the privilege

‘This,’ he
sacrifice, i
need be, my very life." "

Mr. Winkle was keenly interested
In learning if Amy's change of atti-
tude had persisted from morning
until night, or was simply the tem-

{ porary result of the first upsetting

event of the day.
Upon reaching home, he saw at

| once that its effect still had its hold
lon her,

At least she was in scme-
thing of a dither, a condition she
had rarely entered ever since he had
become a repair man instead of a
respectable accountant,

CHAPTER T

The Petligrews were first to ar-
rive. Mrs. Petligrew was red-eyed
from weeping,

she looked abashed. At first My

Winkle could not accept the fact that
the expression 1 her face

“1 didn’'t mean 1 " she replied.
She sounded humble

“I can't help being the way I
am,” Mr. Winkle stated

“Of course, dear No one can.”

Mr. Winkle was amazed. But still
he didn't say anything about the
I icle occurring before his very
eyes, He didn't care to emba®rass
Amy

“I feel,” he zaid in answer to her
previous questior ltke taking two

He fum-
bled in his pocket for his pills and
brought them out

“Some people are coming in to
night,”" Mrs. Winkle revealed as she
bustled to get dinner. *“Just the
folks on the street.”

Astoanded, Mr. Winkle
“What for?"

“Well, they wanted to see you

doses for my 11'.,‘:l|\..|"

asked,

Especially the Pettigrews. Their
boy, Jack, has been called. too He's
twenty, you know. He'll be going

off with you."

Mr. Winkle had two reactions to
that. The first was that he wished
people, especially Amy, wouldn't ac.
cept it as a foregone conclusion that
he was going “‘off."

The second was wondering what
in the world he could possibly have
in common with Jack Pettigrew,
whose babyhood toys he had re
paired

The evening, when it cdme around,
was something of a combination of
a funeral, a wedding, a family re
n for a per-
son about to leave on a dangerous

union, and a celebrati«

expedition
The Pettigrews were the first to
arrive. Mrs, Pettigrew was red eyed
from weeping, and she burst into
new tears when she saw Mr. Winkle.
"They probably won't take you,"
she wept, “but Jack—Jack—they'll
take him, and he's only a baby."”
Jack Pettigrew could almost live
up to the name. A pink-cheeked,
shy youth with no beard and slim
shoulders that hadn't yet filled out
with muscle, he stood there eying
his mother without speaking He
looked unhappy and frightened
Mr. Pettigrew himself said, "“This
is erazy, Winkle., Here's Jack, hard.
ly over sucking his thumbs. And

here's you, old enough to be his fa. |

ther."

Mr. Winkle and Jack eyed each
other. The boy was self-conscious,
18 the young are in the presence of
their elders who discuss them, Mr.
Winkle, in his positien as an adult
felt called upon to say something
even though he really had nothing to
say.

“Well, Jack,"” he told the boy, *“it
looks as if we're being called by our
country."

“Yes, sir,"” Jack said. He could
make no more of Mr. Winkle being
drafted along with him than Mr
Winkle could make of Jack being
selected along with him, Mr. Win.
kle wished that the boy wouldn't be
quite so respectful,

More people came,

tered, and gazed ¢ at Mr
Winkle i they
|
’ ‘_Ir
| § nt 1l [} v
ere a ed | y
last least of all. He¢ t see why
people should lsugh at hin
Mr. Wescott, their ni nelgh
bor, a rather poum jal
cornered Mr. Winkle stated
you're the kind of er ere g
ng to have, God hel; He stared
ot Mr. Winkle as if k him h
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1 t subject 1t
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You don't think W, G
I ef
Think it out for 1 f
Mr. Wescott lectured They'll have
enough young fellows 1o do the
al fighting. They want men in their
proper places, according to their
abilities, That's why they're calling
first pl
cicase a Aghting_
Mr. Winkle was encour ed
Akle ¥ J a Kiil

ey won't wi
" Mr. Wescott

Mr. Winkle didn't know whether

to feel flattered or insulted

His nelghbor looked Cr
cally, as if gauging him for the first
time You uldn’'t be any good,
o They'll use 3 m
kind of mechanical work

“Well,"” said Mr. Winkle, “I could
handle that.”” His courage took he
of him at this talk “But, under

stand me, if 1 thought I was capable
of using a gun, I'd do it anywhere
they say.’

rou’'ll never sce the itside of
this country,”” Mr. Wescott asserted
“You won't go overs : you'll
watch ther being sent.” He low-
ere nis voice 1 e r Pe
M W € thi V-
ing roon gre The
boy, left f his
oV wge t 3 3 g
in (
wir. Wes ent
{ pcCl [ |
( ( y hat Yo - L
rr [ It it | i t
Mr. Winkle ceased to |
ly for the allowed minute, for Mr
wescoldt then loocked thoughtful and
ended, "'Of course, men of you
ire being ed lor combat in al
tier armics, apd uf things get
» tha B I s pOse
e got to consider that
ight have to do a little sh ting

ronet work.,"*

it was time for their visitors
they shook Mr. Winkle's

d Ws if biddjr g him goodby be

* he went into action. Mrs. Pet

t dried, but her

ars had
perturbation remained. She plead-
ed of Mr. Winkle, “You'll look after
Jack, won't you?"

Mr. Winkle, despite all his timidity

ctual outer

character,
could appreciate the humor in a situ-
ation “I think.,”” he said, *“Jack
ought to look after me."

He and Jack glanced at each oth-
er, and both smiled. The condemned
men kad at least that mutual un-
derstanding.

It was nearly eleven before the
last of the guestis left Penelope
came out from the corner where she
had sulked all evening at the inva
sion of her own peaceful life. Mr
Winkle, out of habit, took her to
the back yard

When he came again he started
for the radio, to turn it on for the
nightly war news broadcast he usu-
aily favored. Then he stopped and
didn't go near it, but turned to-
ward the stairs.

“Aren't you going to listen to the
war news?"" Mrs. Winkle asked.

"1 don’t think I will tonight."

“But why—?" Mrs. Winkle began
to speak as if she were the same
person as of before this morning
But she caught herself and then
said merely, 'Oh.’

Mr. Winkle felt like pinching him
self to be sure he was @vake and
that this was Amy showing such
tact and consideration. He smiled
a little, but not so she could see
him, and he decided that it was
very nice indeed to have her this
way,

They went upstairs and there,
while they prepared themselves for
the night, Mrs. Winkle commented
in a small voice that seemed to in.
dicate she had other things to say
but couldn't say them, “It was a
nice party, wasn't it?"

“Except,” said Mr. Winkle, *I1
don’t see exactly why it was held."

He was first in bed, and when Mrs
Winkle put out the light and fel-
lowed him, they lay beside each oth-
er in the darkness. Neither of them
spoke and neither slept. Each had
too much to think about, and what
each thought seemed to shut out
the other. Once Mrs. Winkle mur-
mured, I can't believe it, I can't

| believe it yet.” But that was all.

Mr. Winkle found his imagination
running away with itself until his
mind was possessed of a nightmare.

He saw himself packed into a
troop transport. He had seen pic-
tures of how it was done. The
bunks, one on top of another in many
tiers, with only a narrow aisle be-
Iween, made the men look like sar-

dines Across the ocean the ship

t throbbed. And then in the night

there was a dull, jarring thud. The

| ship shuddered. It began to list.
They chat- ' Its engines stopped.

Flames rose
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When you pay off
YOUR MORTGAGE

3¢ On that bright day when you “lift” your

mortgage...you will have sole purchasing

rights over your fire insurance. Plan now on’
an Oregon Mutual Fire Insurance Policy. You
will save from 20% to 25% on your insur-
ance dollars and you will have the safest,
soundest protection you can possibly buy.
Investigate...compare policies and costs. ..

ft will mean “money in the bank” for you.

——

ARNEST INSURANCE AGENCY

511 Main St.. Phone 36

Representing

- OREGON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE CO.

MeMinnville, Orepon

——
—————
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