
TIMES. WILLAMINA. OREGON

CLASSIFIED
D E P A R T M E N T

RABBITS AND SKINS
PC l.TKY AND GABHITS W ANTED

Good w hile fryer m bblt sk in» fitlo 
to 90c pei It' W rite postcard for 
prices mid in f. re la t io n  Kuby *
Co- 935 S W Front. Portland. Ora.

HELP W ANTED
CAR LO A D E R S

LUM BER 1’ILEKS AND SAWMILL. 
W ORKERS. All defense  work. Top 
w .,g e  s.-.i', P en insu la  P roducts Co., 
f t .  of N. Van H ontan Ave., P o rt­
land.

FOR SALE
A Y R S H IR E  C A T T L E

Cow s. H e i t . r s :  Young Herd S ires
E D E N B A N K  P A R K  

Sardia, B. C. C anada

TRAINED COON AN D  CAT DOGS. 
ALSO young .1 -l-.« R u sse ll B oot,
P ort Orchard. W ashington.

100 B eautifu l Choice Iris, a ll d ifferen t 
labelled $3.00 20 E vergreens <2
e a c h  1 v a r i e t i e s i  $3 50 Sm ith  n u r ­
ser ies. Clarkston. W ash.

M E D  C A N A R Y  G R A SS. C E R T IF IE D .
'■ purn  > • "• ,■ perm  m at ion
J. I*. Sm ith (G row er) Coquille. Ore- 
ron.

—- DENTAL PLATES
» S 3  ALL ■ •A N C H S S  OF
D E N T IS T R Y  on  
C REDIT TER M STofcw 5, 10, 15 Monrht Io Poy

Dr. Harry Se m u r ,
ALISMY BLOG. - 3 «  I  MMfflSON • PORTLAND. ORI

Definition
•Tather,” asked Wiilie, "what is 

diplomacy?”
“Diplomacy, my boy,” answered 

father, looking up from his news­
paper, "can be defined as lying in 
state.”

Non-Essential
“Going to have a new overcoat 

this winter?”
“I thought I was, but my wife 

decided yesterday that it is a non- 
essential.”

Cost of Living
“The cost ci living is becoming 

intolerable.”
“You may well say so. I can no 

longer save enough out of my house­
hold expense money to pay my 
bridge debts.”

Legacy
Wifie—Not so iast, Dick, you're 

frightening your poor old aunt to 
death in the back seat.

Hubby — Calm yourself, dear, 
there’s a handsome legacy coming 
to me when she's gone.

Profession
“Why do you wear your hair so 

long?”
"Well, I'm in training for our var­

sity eleven and, if I don’t make it, 
I’m going to write poetry for the 
college paper.”

Complaint
Dealer—The price has advanced, 

sir, on a drum of gasoline.
Customer (explosively)—Can you 

beat it?

Funnybone
“Has she any sense of humor?” 
“I don’t think so. She can look

at her fall hat without laughing.”

Change Back?
The Tax Assessor—Can you tell 

me what your husband is worth?
Lady of House—I don’t know—but 

you can have him for two cents.

M O U S E  T A L K

“Were you Wearing a new pair 
of shoes last night?”

“No, that was me squeaking.”

Reckless
“So he is a reckless driver?” 
“I’ll say he is! When the road

turns the same way as he does, it’s 
just a- coincidence.”

Rivalry
“Women are rivals when it comes 

to clothes.”
“Yes, they’re always trying to out­

strip one another.”

Tattle Tale
“I understand that Mrs. Biggs 

knows all the details of that latest 
divorce scandal.”

“Is that so? I shall call on her 
tomorrow.”

ECZEMA. RINGWORM.
P olson  Ivy , B arber’s Itch, A th lete's  
F oot and other fu n g u s in fection s  
c a u sin g  Irritation  o f skin on body, 
face, bands. and feet. QUICKLY  
R E L IE V E D  BY COOLING, H E A L ­
ING, PE N E T R A T IN G  R IN G  - GO. 
K ills  F u n g i on contact. H as help­
ed th ou san d s. 50c and $1.00 from  
your d r u g g ist  or m ailed direct from  

T H E  R IN G  - GO C O M PA N Y  
Spokane, W ash in gton

BURST ONCE
/^/GRANVILLE CHURCH

WV.M.U. SERVICE
THE STORY so FAR: Jeff Curtis and 

his wife. I.ee. are already on their way 
to Tlerra Libra when hr receives a note 
from Zora Mitchell warning them not to 
come. When they arrive in Tlerra Libre 
they find both Zora and her husband 
dead. Later Jeff’s (rlend Bill Henderson 
Is killed, and Jeff suspects his employer. 
Senor Montaya. of murdering him and 
the Mitchells because they had found a 
clue to the strange things going on at 
the plantation. Olher sinister figures are 
the company chemist. Dr. Toenjes. and 
the Byers, Ryden and Lnnnrstock. A 
man named Collins arrives from the Ca­
nal Zone to see Mitchell. A talk with 
Jerry McInnis discloses that. Montaya Is 
dealing with the N ails, t  allins reveals 
his identity as a V. 8. naval ‘nielligejice 
officer. He and Jeff have Just discov­
ered a hidden German plane—a Hrinkel 
bomber.
NOW CONTINUE WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XVII

! “It's a Hcinkel!” Collins repeated.
| “Look at the rounded slant-back 
wings, that tail assembly, the shape 
of the body. It uses inverted-V en­
gines for smoother streamlining—” 

But Curt couldn't stand there star­
ing all night. He swung the beam of 
light about and immediately the 
plane was swallowed in blackness. 
Quickly the men went over the big 
building—one building, they found, 
now they were inside. Curt knew 
the two hangars at the other end of 
the field were separate buildings, 
the shed-roof chemical space be­
tween being walled off on either 
side.

Along the entire front of these 
three joined buildings were thin 
stacks of lumber piled to present 
the picture Curt had got through 
field glasses a few days ago, of 
stacks of pipe, or piles of boxes and 
crates. With doors open it would 
look like a solidly packed ware­
house. Actually, all m aterials could 
be pulled down quickly.

The big plane they first came 
upon appeared to be ready for flight. 
In the other hangar was a second 
plane not yet fully assembled. The 
motors and propellors were missing, 
but Curt found the engines quickly.

The two square boxes he'd seen 
pass through Cabeza only that morn­
ing, the boxes stenciled “Genera­
tors,” had been knocked apart, and 
the two motors for this plane stood 
revealed on the floor ready to be 
hoisted into position.

“ What’d I tell you!” growled Curt.
A long silence followed, finally 

broken by Curt’s sour, “Yeh, but 
we haven’t got all night. There’s 
something else to locate. Mitchell's 
cheap Jap ‘pump machinery’—those 
boxes like oversize coffins.”

Collins pointed briefly in the beam 
of light, and Curt swung it from 
one end to the other of a bulkhead 
which rose to the height of the win­
dow stripping along the back of 
the central section, the machine 
shop.

In front of the wall was a heavy 
work-bench on which lay in orderly 
precision small parts, tools, instru­
ment panels, evidently intended for 
the unassembled plane. At one end 
was a door. They found it pad­
locked.

"Nothing we can do about that,” 
muttered Curt.

He cast about for something 
climb on, found a stool which 
placed on the bench. Standing on 
this he peered over the top of the 
boarding.

“ Roofed,” he said. He pulled the 
chisel from his pocket and pried 
about to find a plank looser than 
the others.

When he found a board he could 
force up and had cast his beam 
of light inside the bulkhead, his 
body stiffened, not a muscle moved.
At last he climbed down silently' 
handed over his flashlight to Col­
lins, motioned the other up.

Stacked inside the long storage 
room, securely braced on heavy 
timbers, was a single row of eight 
streamlined aerial bombs, each the 
height of a man. On the shelf 
above them was a neat row of eight 
nose fuses and eight tail fuses ready 
to be screwed into place.

“All right, we’ve found out What 
we wanted to know,” growled Curt, 
and amended himself, “to know for 
sure. Let’s get out of here. It’ll 
take time to get back to Tempujo.”

En route they worked out the an­
gles.

Curt said, “ You’re on assignment, 
Collins. What are your orders? I 
mean, now you’ve got what you 
came for, what do your books of reg­
ulations tell you to do?”

Collins gave a short “Ha!” Then, 
weighing his words carefully,

I '

“ They’d never get close enough a 
second tim e.”
rose from the stove-pipe of the lean- 
to kitchen.

“ Man!” muttered Collins, “ what 
I’d give for a good cup of coffee!”

“ Forget i t / ’ said Curt. “ You’ve 
got to look your worst for Mon­
taya. He’s a pretty slick hombre. 
Go without breakfast, don’t shave, 
and don’t sleep. That worked on 
me.

They approached Curt’s bungalow 
cautiously, found Monahan on the 
job.

“ Nary a soul been around,” the 
man said.
' “ Good. Slats, we’ve got a job on 

our hands. Bad job. Want in?”
“ Hey! Why’d you suppose I squat­

ted here all night without an argu­
m ent?”

Curt chuckled. In the lee of the 
hibiscus hedge he told Monahan who 
Collins was, v/hy he was here, what 
the two of them had just found.

“ Jerry, Collins and I will have 
our work cut out'for us, but a good 
deal depends on you, Slats. Your 
job will be to make your way up 
through San Alejo to the radio sta­
tion above, get the drop one way or 
another on whoever’s stationed 
there, and smash the sending ap ' 
paratus beyond easy repair. This 
will cover our escape but leaves you 
holding the bag.” Curt’s tone was a 
little disturbed. “Only way of your 
getting out is over the Quebrados 
and across the Negro into Associat­
ed territory.”

“ Don’t worry about me. I can 
make it.”

VGood. This leaves one thing. We 
want to see the m urderers of Mitch 
and Zora and Bill get what’s com­
ing to them.”

“ Yeh.” Monahan spat.
“Well, we haven’t figured out a 

synchronization to take care of all 
the ringleaders. All we can plan 
on are Ryden and Lannestock. If 
we can get them to the lower end 
of the field we’ll be halfway satis­
fied. Now, the hangar entrances

to
he

. .  'Of
course, there’s a certain amount of 
red tape necessary in any line of 
work. Reports and so forth. On the 
other hand, an operative is frequent- 
b "b’iged to use his own discre-* It

This was enough for Curt. "Okay. 
Thought you’d come through. Now 
then, no secret is ever safe for long.

“So we’ll have to work fast. Here’s 
my idea. I f  you have a better one.

spill it and we’ll rag it out. First,
I have to think of my family.
They're hostages, pure and simple.
Well, tonight when I saw McInnis
I laid the groundwork for getting 
them to Soledad. Since I’m cer­
tain these people don't yet actually 
suspect I know anything, it ought 
to work.

"Once they’re safe, a report to 
authorities would no doubt turn 
the trick, but it would embarrass 
the Tierra Libre government and 
today every effort's turned toward 
good relations.

"Besides, I Arant to see the mur­
derers brought to justice. Regard­
less of who actually did the jobs, 
we know who’s responsible, who’s 
behind them, but it could never be 
proved in a court of law. They’d 
go scot free. So, there's only one 
thing to do. Hew much do you 
know about those bombs?"

Collins hesitated, but only for a 
moment.

“I've had some training in Ameri­
can types," he admitted. "I expect 
the principle of these is pretty much 
the same. Anyway, there's no help 
for it. We can't send for an expert. 
I ’ll have to chance it."

“Good! Now for some details.”
They talked, planned, argued this 

point and that, the full trip. It was 
after four when they reached Tem­
pujo, pushing the car into the yards.

There was movement at the wood- 
pile in back of the mess-hall. Smoke

are bound to be wired for alarm, 
but we can’t be certain there'« no 
break in the circuit since whenever 
they last tested it.

So we plan to fire the grass, 
loose two bubies will be so con­
cerned for the snfety of the hangars 
it should bring them on the double. 
But It'll be midnight, they’ll be 
abed, we can’t even be certain 
they’ll have a guard to raise an 
alarm. At one o’clock straight up 
you telephone the field—"

‘‘Yeh, got your point. Can do.” 
"And we need some explosives. 

Dynamite, powder."
“ Easy. I can get that.”
"Well, then, that's the best we’ve 

worked out so far. See if you can 
think up anything. Meanwhile, good 
luck.”

Montaya hod said "he’d be at Tem­
pujo early on Sunday. Early for 
him must have meant ten o’clock. 
He was headed for Cabeza. Curt 
wondered why, then remembered 
that the Keito Maru, in port yester­
day, was pulling out today.

With German shipping chased 
from the seas, with the British 
blockade pretty effective in the At­
lantic, contact with Berlin had to 
make a detour. A long one.

Montaya had his black brief ense 
with him and never let it leave his 
hands. Reports, decided Curt, and 
probably pictures of the assembled 
plane. Even gangsters want some 
kind of proof for the money they 
pay out.

The senor talked with Collins on 
the river docks, and Collins, while 
seemingly as slick and neat as he 
could make himself—except for not 
having shaved—put on a good show 
as a tramp.

Montaya looked him over coldly, 
asked him a good many questions, 
especially about the Rosario mines 
from which the man was supposed 
to have come recently. This roused 
apprehension in Curt, but Collins 
had schooled himself well before 
crossing the river. He knew the 
answers.

In the end Montaya was satis­
fied and Curt nodded dismissal to 
the man, saying shortly, “ I’ll be 
sending the launch up river at day­
break. Be on it. And keep away 
from the bar. One drink and you’re 
out on your ear!”

Collins slunk away.
Montaya was using the launch for 

his trip to Cabeza today. Curt de­
scended to tlie floating stage to see 
him off. And here the first step in 
his plans nearly misfired. Setting 
out from Riverbend was a small 
skiff. Though Montaya was pa­
tiently anxious to be on his way. 
Curt had to keep him talking long 
enough for that skiff to reach the 
Tempujo shore.

True, there was plenty to say, but 
it wasn’t essential at the moment, 
with Montaya in a hurry, and it be­
gan to sound a trifle hollow when at 
last the little boat from Riverbend 
bumped the stage and out climbed 
a native with a letter for Curt.

Montaya s eyes narrowed. No 
longer was he in such impatience to 
get started. Curt ripped open the 
envelope, read the note. A grin 
split his face from ear to ear.

“From friends in Soledad,” he ex­
plained. “ McInnis, their Chief En­
gineer, invites me and my family 
over for an anniversary dinner to­
night. Of course, I ’d like to go, but 
I can’t. I can't even spend the day 
at San Alejo. But I can send the 
car for my wife and the children—”

“ Mr. Curtis!” Montaya’s voice 
was frigid. “ You’ve contracted to 
remain on the concession for the 
term of your contract.”

Curt blinked, stared, “ Hunh?” 
he said.

“ Your contract, Mr. Curtis, binds 
you and your family to remain 
here."

“ What do you mean? My contract 
binds my family to residence here 
with me, yes, but a visit to Sole­
dad isn’t breaking residence. And 
anyway,” Curt began to show an­
ger, “ I won’t have my wife cooped 
up, unable to see her friends who 
are so near. I don’t care so much 
for myself, I have enough to keep 
me busy without a social life. With 
my wife it’s different.”

He drew a deep breath and rushed 
on.

“ What are you afraid of? That 
I’ll spill your secret formula? I 
don’t even know it! That I ’ll lose 
time from the job? I shan’t be go­
ing. But get this, Senor Montaya, 
and like it or not, I ’m either send­
ing my family to Soledad today to 
visit our friends there or I walk 
off this job right now, contract or 
no contract. And let’s see you stop 
m e!”

The knuckles of Curt’s fist, clench­
ing his pipe, Were white as Curt 
jabbed home his words. The act 
worked. Montaya bit his lip, 
glanced at his wrist watch.

(TO HE CONTINUED)

THE CHEERFUL CHERUB
A yellow ja c k e t -stund 

me- j o  .
I t  K u rt like. 

e v e ry tk irY ^  .
And I ’d been v e r y  

$ood th e t  d e y -----
Fvte’j  jo  

unreasoning.
W ” !
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D E P A R T M E N T

RAZOR BLADES

KENT BLADES
In Defense of Liberty

No man can suffer too much, and 
no man cun fall too soon, i t  he 
suffer, or if he fall, in the defense 
of the liberties and constitution of 
his country.—Duniel Webster.

COLDSM ISER5ESPenetrO
For colds'coughs, nasal congtsKton. tnusrla 
ac lies get I'rnrtro— modern nimbcaUon in * 
luuttou suet bass. 2&4, doulde supply 354,

Identifying Wood
A number of species of wood, 

under microscopic examination, 
are easier to identify in the form 
of paper than in the form of saw­
dust.

CALL0U5E5
To relieve painful callouses, burn­
ing or tenderness on bottom ol leet 
and remove callous»- -get these 
thia, soothing, cushioning pails.

D[SchoHs Zino pad'.

Ode to Woman
A woman is the most inconsist­

ent comoound of obstinacy and 
self-sacrifice that I am acquainted 
with.—Richter.

ACHING-STIFF-SORE

MUSCLES
Fer Quick 
Is lig f —

Ssttsr Than Oid i __
Hester» Plaits,

MUSTERQIf
H O U S E W IV E S : ★ ★ ★

Y o u r W a a te  K itc h e n  F a ta  
A re  N e e d e d  fo r  Exploaivea

T U R N  ’EM IN! ★ ★ ★

X YOU WOMEN WHO SUFFER FROM>.

HOT HASHES
If you suffer from hot flashes, dizzi­
ness, dlstrenn of “Irregularities”, are 
weak, nervous. Irritable, blue at 
t im e s—d u e to  th e  fu n c t io n a l  
"middle-age'' period In a woman's 
life—try Lydia E Plnkham's Vege­
table Compound the best-known 
medicine you can buy today that's 
made mpcclally ¡or women.

Plnkham's Compound has helped 
thousands upon thousands of wom­
en to relieve such nnnoylng symp­
toms. Follow label directions. Plnk­
ham's Compound Is worth trying!

WNU—13 44 42

Kidneys Must 
Work Well-
For You To Feel Well

24 hours every day, 7 days every 
week, never slopping, the kidneys filter 
waste matter from tne blood.

If more people wero aware of how the 
kldnevs must constantly romove sur­
plus fluid, egress grids and other waate 
matter that cannot stay In the blood 
without Injury to health, there would 
be better understanding of trhy the 
whole system la upact when kldnrya fail 
to  function properly,-

Burning, scanty or too frequent urina­
tion sometimes warn» that ac-n.thing 
Is wrong. You may suffer nagging back­
ache. headaches, dixr.ineaa, rheumatic

gelling up at nights, swelling.
Why not try Doan's P ilU l You will 

be using a medicine recommended the 
country over. Doan'» stimulate the func­
tion of the kidneys and help them to 
flush out poisonous waste from the 
blood. They contain nothing harmful. 
Get /loan’s today. Use with conlldenos. 
At all drug stores.

Doans Pills


