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CLASSIFIED
RABBITS AND SKINS

. Q U E E N S D IE  
» í» PR O U D LY

CLASSIFIED
D E P A R T M E N T

P O U L T R Y
PO U LTR Y . R abbit». H ide», Wool. 

Good w h ite  fr ier  tam e rabbit » k in s  
<0c to 11.00 a lb Sh ip  or ask  
prices. R uby *  Co.. 935 S. W 
F ron t. P ortla n d , O regon.

© . W H IT l fy'TK.jC.'WÀife W.N.U. M A T U R «

F O R  SA L E
L A R G E CO UNTRY STO R E . In I Re 

and cem en t building. D oing e x c e l­
len t b u sin ess. llea a o n  for  se llin g ,  
ow ner in i l l  h ea lth . C om plete f i x ­
tu res. g a s s ta t io n  w ith  5 e le c tr ic  
g a s  pum ps, sto re  stock , lo v e ly  Ji­
bed room  a p artm en t w ith  bath . 
E v e ry th in g  g o es for $15.000. T erm s. 
S itu ated  in th r iv in g  farm  com m u n ­
ity . In v e s tig a tio n  in v ited  For  
m ore in form ation  see  or w rite G u y  
H. O ven , B ev er ly  C oart. 5X1 W. 
10th St., V ancouver. W ash.

P E N D  d 'O R IE L L E  g ian t p an sies. 
G orgeous co lor  com b ination s N one  
finer. M any r u ff le s  included. kg. 
pkg apr. 500 se ed s  $1 00. 3 p k gs. 
92 00. P a u l J o lle y , P ond eray , Id a ­
ho.

THE STORY T H IS  FAR: l.lrut. Col. 
Frank Kuru. pilot of the Flying Fortre»» 
knoun 1» "The Sw oo.e,” whlrh »»raped 
from Clark Field, tells of that fatal day 
when the Jap . .truck In the Philippine». 
Old W, another Fortres». 1» »truck down 
brlore It ran se t off the (round. The Held 
1» littered with the »keleton» of V . * .  
planes. B u n  Wagner, air ace. Is chased  
hy Japs In his P-fd. He m eets Lieut. 
Russ Church and (ogelhrr they bomb a 
Jap held. Chnrrh falls to return. Other 
pilots are (Iren their targets. Including 
Colin Kelly. Kelly's plane settles for a
Jap battleship, but the plane Is ah la ie . 
Eight bale out Krll» bale, out but Is so 
close to the ground he never had a 
chance.

LOW, BLOCKY, M ODERN TY R E  
R E G IS T E R E D  A berdeen  A n g u s  
b u lls, b est o f  b reed ing Com e and  
se e  them . H am ilto n  M eadow s, Che­
h a lis , W ash in gton .

FOR S A L E — Irish  s e tte r s , pups and  
a d u lts ;  reg istered  A K.C. C ham p­
ion sh ip  blood lin es A ddress P. O.
B ox  226, L ynden , W ash.

FOR SA L E —C O LD  ST O R A G E  LOCK­
E R  B U S IN E S S  and cream  buying  
stats-r.. W a i t i n g  l i s t  f o r  1« 
new  plant. E x c e lle n t b u sin ess  In
fin e  shape. W h olesa le  ice cream . 
W rite B ox 7, S ta n fie ld . O regon.

H A R N E SS A: H A R V E ST E R  CAN V A S  
Add 10*5» to  our No. 55 c a ta lo g  
T h is c a ta lo g  w ill be m ailed at re-
i uest. M ichel h  Son, Spencer. S. D.. 

»ept. 10.

SA W M IL L — S ell or lease. A m ple t im ­
ber. E s p e c ia lly  d esira b le  for  a n y ­
one w ish in g  to  e s ta b lish  perm anent 
b u sin ess. J. W. W aldner, O rleans, 
C aliforn ia .

B A K E R Y — Good b u sin e ss;  no com p e­
titio n . B r ick  and t i le  b ldg. F u ll  
equip. D e liv e r y  truck. 5-rm. mod. 
house. On pav»d stree t $7000. Som e  
term s, or part tradt A tw ood  A P ulp , 
W aldport, O regon.

BLACK P O L A N D  C H IN A  BOARS, 
G IL T S B R E D  fo r  su m m er farrow . 
T he b est w e have ev er  o ffered . New  
blood for  old  cu stom ers. H exle  E g ­
gers. W arm  S p rin gs R anch, L a- 
cross» . W ash.

560-acre c a t tle  ranch reap  R epublic, 
over 100 acres h ay-gra in  land; 
range on C o lv ille  fo r e st;  nearly  1.- 
500,000 fe e t  tim ber: m o stly  y e llo w  
pine; su ita b le  100-200 ca ttle . Loda  
Mae D av is. 210X S ou th  L ynn. A r l­
in gton , V irg in ia .

FO R tsA L E— R eg istered  P olled  H ere­
ford  bull. T w o y ea rs  old L . B endt-
■en, R t. l ,  P arkdale, Oregon.

BABY C H IC K S

OBAN'S BABY CHICKS
Im m ediate d eliv ery . W h ite  L eghorns. 

N ew  H am psh ire»  and R. I. R eds. 
C hicks from  h igh  eg g  p ed igree s ir es. 
W rite for  p rices and F R E E  lite r a ­
ture. O B A B S  K A T C B I E f ,  B ox  
V 5I7, K irkland. W ash in gton .

L E G H O R N — N E W  H AM P. C h ie fs  &
P u lle t -  B e st  C h ick , H atch ery , B I . 
E v erett, Wn.

O R D ER  ch ick s now. W hite L eghorn. 
N ew  H am psh ire-. S u n n y a c r ,, H a t­
chery. K ennew ick . W ash in gton .

H ELP W A N T E D

MECHANIC WANTED
T op-notch  tune-up  and gen era l repair  

m an a t  once. W ill pay $1.40 per 
hour and ov ertim e for  r igh t party . 
D o not ap p ly  u n le ss  top  m an. A u ­
thorized referra l required. L iv in g  
con d ition s ava ila b le  P ort A n g eles  
M otors, B u ick -P o n tia c-In te rn a tlo n a l 
T ruck A gen cy , P ort A n g eles . W a sh ­
in gton .

A V A IL A B L E  a t  once; nearby R aw - 
le ig h  R oute; good op p ortu n ity  for  
m an or w om an w ith  car; trade w e ll  
esta b lish ed ; rou te  exp erien ce  h elp ­
fu l, but not n e cessa ry  to  sta r t . 
W rite a t once or se e  L. M. Snow , 
823 Cherry, Sum ner, W ash.

LO G G ER S. SA W M IL L  W O R K ER S. 
E xperienced  and inexperienced . Are 
you in te rested  in perm ancy?.. W ey ­
erh aeu ser  T im ber C o , a perm anent 
organ iza tion  n eed s 300 m en. W e 
w ill a d v ise  you  regard in g  g o v ern ­
m ent reg u la tio n s  cov er in g  em p lo y ­
m ent. C ontact W. T. Co. E m p lo y ­
m ent O ffice , L on g v iew , W ash in gton .

M ECH ANICS, sk illed  and u n sk illed  
help ers w anted . A uthorized r e fe r ­
ral required. Seidelhuber Iron k 
B ronze W orks., 1421 D earborn St., 
S e a ttle , W ash .

SPE C IA L

HENRY BLACK 
PRESIDENT

For Platform and information, see Political 
Advertiser and Soldier, Gazette, 25c at news­
stands (free by m ail). Pd. Adv. by Henry 
Block, 322  S.W. 9th Ave., Portland, Oregon.

HEMORRHOIDS (Piles)
Hernia (Rupture), Fissure or Fistula
Such disorder» Im pair your 
health — efficiency— earning 
power. For 30  years we have 
successfully tre a te d  thou­
sands of people for these a il­
ments. No h o sp ita l opera­
tion. No c o n fin e m e n t. No 
loss of time from work. Call 
for examination or send for. 
FR E E  descriptive Booklet.
Open Eveningt, Mon., W ed., Fri., 7  to 8 30

Dr. C. J. DEAN CLINIC
P h y tic la n  a nd  S u rg e o n  

N. E. Cor. E. Burnside and Grand Avs. 
Telephone EAst 3918, Portland, Oregon

CHAPTER V

"Of course when I heard all this
I also heard about the whopping big 
target he'd hit and sunk. But I 
didn't think much of this at the time, 
and I don’t think Colin did either.

“ If  I know the boy. and I think I 
do. after he saw his oxygen system 
was on fire, and had given orders 
for the other guys to jump, and was 
sitting there hanging back on his 

j stick and fighting his rudder in order 
to give them a chance to do it, he 

I wasn't thinking about how many 
gross tons that Japanese ship dis­
placed, but about his parents and 
Marian and little Corkie. And later 
when he was trying to crawl out of 
the upper escape hatch before his 
clothes caught on fire, it was the 
same, and still later, when he cleared 
the hatch but saw the ground coming 
up at him, too close and too fast for 
his chute ever to have a chance to 
crack open, I don’t think he was 
worrying about how big his post­
humous medal was going to be, but 
only worrying about Marian and 
Corkie.

"A  little later in the afternoon one 
of our fighters came in and began 
to circle the field, fluttering like a 
wounded bird. I could see it was 
something serious — guessed even 
then an aileron might be shot away, 

i so I  gave him the green light to 
come in and land. He began to 

j make passes at the field, cutting his 
throttle to pick out the strip of 

! straight sand through the bomb cra­
ters, marked by a maze of red flags 
we'd put up. But each time he’d 
throttle back his left wing would 
drop and he'd have to gun her again, 
making a slow climbing circle up 
off the field.

“ It  began to get me. 'Come on,
' son, come on, put it down, before 

we get into trouble.’ On the last trial 
! he gunned it, came around, and then 
: tried to pull up straight, but too late.
. Teetering down the field, he caught 

one wing on one of our slightly 
damaged Fortresses, tearing it off, 
and then himself cartwheeled off into 
the trees—killing a sergeant who had 

‘ been working on a plane back there.
' The pilot wasn’t hurt much himself, 

but one more of our precious few 
P-40’s was gone.

“ But, following orders, I was still 
giving the Fortresses the red light 
to stay in the air, and I began to 
worry about this. Maybe orders 
had been issued to bring them in, 
but someone had failed to notify 
me. Some of them would circle for 
a while, and then would head on 
back for Del Monte, more than six 
hundred miles away, while they still 
had enough gas to get there.

“ Finally old Jim Connally said 
the hell with it, and came on in 
without my giving him any light at 
all. He needed more gas to get 

i back to Mindanao and couldn't perch 
up there all day, and a little after 
this the Colonel said I could give the j others the green light to come in 
and gas up, although any hour, any 
minute, we were expecting the Japs 
back. He wanted to save those re­
maining Forts at any cost.

“ We got out of bed just as dawn 
was breaking and, folding our sheets 
inside our brown blankets so no 
white would show, stuffed them un­
der the khaki cots—we didn’t want 
anything that would indicate on a 
Jap recco picture that we were now 
sleeping in that field. The Japs were 
reccoing the hell out of the place 
with high-altitude cameras, two or 
three times daily.

“ I spent the next day in the tower 
and it was much like the first, ex­
cept it was plainer and plainer that 
we would have to abandon Clark.

'T i l  never forget my last trip 
out. It  was at night of course—it 
wasn’t safe to leave a plane on 
the ground by day at Clark any 
more. We were taking off at three 
in the morning in order to be through 
the danger zone by dawn, and I ’d 
had almost no sleep at all. But 
while they were warming the mo­
tors they came running to me with 
the news that there was a pretty 
bad leak in my fuel line. So what 
in hell to do? I could wait while 
they ripped a fuel line from one of 
the semiwrecked Forts standing 
around on the field, and installed it 
in mine. But by then it would be

well after dawn, and if we encoun­
tered Jap fighters, there I'd be, 
with sergeants stuffed into every 
corner of the plane, so that we 
wouldn’t have room to swivel a ma­
chine gun in our own defense.

“ Or we could tape up our leaky 
line, get the hell out of there in 
the darkness, and pray the leak 
didn’t get worse or a hot exhaust 
stack didn't set it off in mid-air. 
We chanced it, and made it all 
right, but it turned out to be my 
last trip, because the next day the 
Japs came back and put out of com­
mission what was left of Clark Field.

" I  got the story from Eddie Oliver, 
who had been my navigator on Old 
99—he and I were the only survivors 
of the entire crew—when he got 
down to Del Monte a few days later.

“ The Japs, having reccoed Clark 
Field thoroughly, came over all 
ready for business. Some guy had 
carelessly left a pillow exposed in 
the cornfield, so they knew we’d 
been sleeping there. They blew hell 
out of it with their high-altitude 
stuff, and didn't touch the regular 
flying field, which they'd put out in 
the first day's raid. Then their fight-

He wasn't thinking about bow- 
many gross tons that Jap ship dis­
placed.
ers came over and with incendiaries 
set fire to the mpa shacks which 

, had been our quarters. In them was 
everything I owned, including the 
watches, diaries, and wallets which 
had belonged to the crew of Old 99.

" I t  was now hopeless to operate 
from Clark, everyone saw. Any­
way, the Japs had landed light tanks 
on the coast at Apari, so five hun­
dred rifles were issued to what 
ground personnel we had left there 
and they went off with infantry units 
to chase them out if they could. The 
poor devils end<d up on Bataan. 
Each time we moved, we had to 
lea ve some of tr < ground crews be­
hind.

“ So here we were now at Del 
Monte, about fifteen Fortresses in 
all, tu t patched .p and in such bad 
repair we were lucky if we could 
get half a dozen off the ground at 
any one time.

“ But otherwise it was a lovely 
setup. A pretty turf field right up 
against the big pineapple cannery— 
the executives had used it for their 
little private planes before the war. 
A country club these executives had 
built, swell food funtil we ate it all 
up), a swimming pool, turf tennis 
courts—even a few white women, 
which set all the boys staring—but 
not an antiaircraft gun or a fighter 
plane to protect us for hundreds of 
miles around.

“ Pretty soon we improvised our 
own ack-ack. A couple of ships 
cracked up, and we jerked their 
,50-caliber guns out of them and 
installed them in sandbag pits,

“ And one of the first things that 
happened was that we lost our 
squadron commander, Major Gibbs. 
He had taken off under cover of dark­
ness on a secret mission—and did 
not come back. We never knew 
what happened. Weeks later the 
native constabulary of Negros Island 
was to bring in the cushion of his 
plane—it had cracked up against a 
mountain in the dark."

“ But, sweetheart,”  said Margo, 
“ you’re forgetting your first cable.”

“ No, I ’m not,”  said Frank. " I  got 
it off as soon as I could.

“ All it  said,”  Margo explained, 
“ was:

“  'Beloved Doing all right under

circumstances! Wire Eddy's broth­
er. Frank.'

"Of course I sent the wire, but I 
couldn't understand ut all. Eddie, 
of course, was Frank's navigator on 
Old 99. But what about the other 
boys? Why hadn't Frank told me 
to wire their families of all the 
sergeants. It wasn't like Frank 
to forget.

"Then I had to do something about 
myself—I could see that. Sitting in 
my room thinking, I would go to 
pieces. And I wanted to get started 
doing something useful before Christ­
mas. Back in October Frank prom­
ised me he'd call on Christmas Day, 
and now I realized I ’d been building 
on hearing his voice then more than j 
I knew. I also realized that maybe ; 
he wouldn't be able to. If that call I 
didn't come through, it would be j 
hard for me to take.

“ My little brother (he's a fighter ! 
pilot now) was getting married out , 
on the Coast during the holidays | 
They were asking me to go out. But 
suppose Frank did call me Christ- ; 
mas, and missed me? I decided to ! 
w att in Omaha for that call.

“ But just waiting would drive any- | 
one crazy. I wanted to help—to get i 
close to the Air Corps. So I went 
down to Colonel Houghland’s office i 
—he was air officer of our ?th Corps ' 
area in Omaha—and put it up to 
him.

“ He didn't laugh because I wanted j 
to work without pay—he couldn't ; 
have been nicer. He showed me 
huge piles of applications for avia- 
tion-cadet assignments in the Air 
Corps that were coming in. I could 
help, he explained, by classifying 
and filing these, getting them in 
their proper groups, help speed up 
the stream of reinforcements which 
the boys out East would need so 
badly—we didn't dream how badly.”

“ We needed everything.”  said 
Frank. “ Ground crews, pilots, co­
pilots. And to make it worse, our i 
own group commander. Colonel Eu- I 
bank, had been hurt and was in ! 
a Manila hospital.

“ But here at Del Monte we saw 
people who didn't seem to know a 
war was on. The only m ilitary i 
around was some kind of a trans- ! 
portation outfit. The first day we i 
were there I got hold of a couple j 
of privates and gave them orders ? 
to dim out the headlights of every 
car—no matter whose—that ap­
proached the field. But the trans- • 
portation officer decided he'd stop 
all that. It seemed the boys, carry- ! 
ing out my orders, had even stopped ' 
a staff car, and the transportation ! 
officer explained that they needed 
more light.

“ Well, our planes were on that 
field, and I knew the Japs were 
headed down the coast and would be I 
here soon enough anyway, and I i 
didn't want to attract them any 
sooner than necessary.

“ But before they did come, the I
old 19th Bombardment Group_or
what was left of it—got in some ’ 
mighty hard licks at them. For in- i 
stance, there was the Le Gaspi Bay ' 
mission. Our Intelligence reported j 
a big concentration of Jap ships : 
moving south toward us down the j 
coast of Luzon. Of course that meant 
the handwriting on the wall for us, 
particularly if one was a carrier 
with Zeros which would presently 
be in range of us and could strafe 
us on the ground—remember we 
hadn't a single American fighter ' 
within five hundred rules.

“ Sure enough, Intelligence pres­
ently reported that they thought one 

| of this concentration was a carrier, 
and now they were just off Le Gas- 
pi. It was up to us to take off and 
do what we could. We’d been work­
ing like hell to get the planes in 
shape, and finally hud six which we 
thought could complete the mission 
and get home. But remember Old 
99 was back on Clark, and I was a 
planeless pilot. So it ought to be 
Ila rry ’s story—he was navigator on
Jack Adams' plane.”

“ Well,”  said Harry Schrieber, the 
navigator, " i t  was like this. The six 
of us were to start at ten o’clock, 
and Jim Connally rolled out first, 
and got a flat tire right on the run­
way-throwing one wing into the 
ground and crumpling it. That left 
five, and it wasn't so good, because 
there is safety in numbers in For­
tresses—the more of them that go 
over a target together, the more fire 
power you can bring to bear against 
the Zeros, and the more Forts will 
get back home.

“ But anyway we started. The pi­
lots were Shorty Wheless, Pease, Lee 
Coats, Vandevanter, and of course 
Jack Adams—I was his navigator.

“ We are flying in formation to 
our agreed rendezvous, in case we 
got lost in heavy weather—a point 
thirty-five miles due west of our tar­
get—and we are due to be there in 
two hours and fifteen minutes after 
our start.

ITO BE CONTINUED)

monk m i  i Fiiv m o re ra  m Coehr.n'a 
N ew  H nm pabire  or Paratnwntwr Kode, 
W rit»  t seh r««  F e u ltry  F a rm . t a n k y ,  O re .

T O  L E A S E
I K A K I «ad I  I It S IM U N G  A o f u M  o f tho  
Ir.«ditta h u ir la  In M ontan  «'a lo raeet rlty. 
H r., n . l l r  H O *  9001. IU  I I I .  M O N T .

B O O T S — R E L I N E R S
Rblved Heele and re lln e re  A ll » Irr»  W hole- 
•  a ir  and i r t a l l  l*»»llaMd K«e4 A H « tla e r  
M f f . .  a?A » » . M e rk e l, P o rtla n d . O reg ea .

C A T T L E  E O R  S A L E
H t  < i l« î»  K l  I» f i t  I N M I  V»

T eo hr .d of r rg la lr ro d  Ouernawy row s tn  
r a lv a  thta oum m er a l r a i h  F«»ur
i im l ip  re f le t»  red bu ll « ilvaa t t t o  lo gJoo. 
p r ie r»  tnclndlng a il paper»  W rite  fur la l 
ra t  p r ie r  leartela

M II» I» A I>  G l I  I IW M  t  « »A lle r  
Y M il««  N «f V » fi« a «» » t «M F a *  t l lw e y .  

M a il A ddreeei M i» f« » « ld , W a«b.

N U R SE R Y  S T O C K

P LA N T  FR U IT  TREES 
N O W !

B U C K LE Y , W ASH.
W B  H A V E  the largret r«>mpleto 

•fork  o f  fru it trr«-» in W estern  
W ash in gton . in c lu d in g  te a r in g  ale« 
tree». In m oot p opu lar vartatl»».

W rite  Today
FOR a fr e e  d e sc r ip tiv e  ca ta lo g u e  

of nur fru it, nut and shad« tree«, 
brrrlra. roars, ev erg r een «  end orna« 
m en ta l »tuck

Addreaa a ll ror reep u n d m ee lo
IIOMK HKHVtCK DEPARTMENT

B u c k le y  N u rse ry  Co.
H om e o f  the  ‘’P a c if ic  Gold Peach'*

A

S ervant Problem
Housewife (on phone) —I want a 

cook and »he mint l>e capable.
Em ploym ent Agency—We have 

lev rra l who ore capable of anything.

MEDICATED -»p*.raahne by epnnkbn< on
POWDER FOR Melanti». thosoothin<,
f  - a a* 11 w ■ i r  Kw* Ivaled j*twt|rr. Re*
rAMILY USE lieve» diaper raah.

DON’T LET

CONSTIPATION
SLOW YOU UR

•  W h en  bowel» are «luggith end you 
fee l ir r ita b le  head»« h y do » •  m ilitons  
do -  chew F K F N  A M I N I  . the  m odem  
« h e w in g  g u n  la s e t lv t  S im p ly  chew  
F F .K N  A  M IN T  before you gr to  bed. 
tak ing  only in  errordanr« w ith  package  
direction« — «leap w ithou t I w ing dis­
turbed  Nee* m orning gentle, thorough  
re lie f, help ing you feel swell again. T r y  
FEKN A M I N T  Tee te i good, to bandy  
end econom ical. A generous fa m ily  supply

FEEN-A-M INTToi
Commonsense Says:

PAZO i  PILES
Relieves pain and soreness

Fer r r l t r f  frera Ike lertere  oí eimgle 
F llre . FA ZO  e ta im ra l »se brea famoee 
far mere Iban iNirlp yrare Ifrre 'a  eky  
First. FA ZO  e ta lm ra l «eeikre laflsmed 
areee. reiteres gala and itrkéag Necead, 
FA ZO  e ln lm rn l lu b rka lra  kardsaed. 
drird  garla— belga grevaal eracktag aad 
aereares Tb lrd. FA ZO  elalm eal leada 
la redare  s e e llia f aad rberh bleediag. 
Faerlb, K*a aa«r ta FA ZO  elet-
nteal's gerferaled Fita l’ tge make« ag- 
gllralioa eimgle. tbereafb  Yaer derlar 
rea le ll ja »  aba«t FA ZO  eialM eat.

( it  KZO Hiw' At Tur Druffists’

z  YOU WOMEN WHO SUFFER FROM s

fHOT FUSHESl
If you naffer from hot flaahea. 
weak, nervoiui. cranky feclliiK». are 
a bit blue at times—duo to the 
functional "mlddle-aKc'' period 
peculiar to women—try Lydia E 
Plnkham's Vegetable Compound 
to relieve such symptoms. Taken 
rcguliirly—Plnkham's Cotn[>ound 
heljjs build up resistance against 
such distress. It helpt nature! 
Also a tine stomachic tonic. Fol­
low label directions.
LYDIA E. PINKHAM’Sc^VtJSIi

►

WNU—1.3 15—44

Watch Your 
Kidneys/

Help Them  f ’.lennao I he Blood 
of H arm fu l Body Waafe

Your kldnav» are constantly filtering  
waste m atter from  the blood stream. Hut 
kidney» sonetlm»» lag la their work do 
not act as Nature Intended fail to re­
move impurities tha t, if retained, may 
poison the system and upset the whole 
body machinery.

Symptoms may he nagging backache, 
persistent headache, attacks of dixaincea, 
getting up nights, swelling, puffiness 
under the ayes— a feeling of nervous 
anxiety and loss of pep and strength.

Other signs of kidney or bladder dis­
order are sometimes burning, scanty or 
too frequent urination.

There should he no doubt that prompt 
treatm ent is wiser than neglect. Uaa 
D i/un'i P ill». Doan’a have been winning 
new friend» for more than forty year». 
They have a nation-wide reputation. 
Are recommended by grateful'p^pl®  
country over. A ik  your ntxgKburl

Doans Pills
1.


