
C L A S S IF IE D
D E P A R T M E N T

RABBIT SKINS
FOVETKY. Hides. Wool. Good *h lte  

frier lam e rabbit skins <•« to $1.00 
a lb. Ship or ask prices. Baby »
Co., 935 S. W F ro n t. P o rtlan d , Ora- 
fo n .

F O R  S A L E
REGISTERED ROMNEY

SHEEP
A ROMNEY FOUNDATION cannot A be excelled for all around

purposes. Oakmead ,ranJ’  • ndEe * ,y  
are out of imported sire». Every  
anim al In flock has been carefuUy  
inspected and c .asstfled  foi vour 
refer, nee. Inquire O akm .ad  J a r iu .  
B e n t . 3. N e » M r i ,  Or.<on. Phone 
34F3 or 218 S. w  Jefferson  S tr .« t, 
Portland. Oregon. ATwater l i . e .

INTERNATIONAL ELECTRIC 
FENCE COMPANY

sella  the highest voltage and m ost 
su ccessfu l fence controllers. Guar­
anteed to outperform an> otner  
make regardless of price  Servh-e 
on all makes Used fencers for sa .e  
cheap Liberal trade-in a lio»an ce  
See vour dealer first, or write t 
In t.rnatlonal B l.c trlc  F .n e .  Co 
Inc.. 3215 Main Street. Vancouver, 
W a s h . __________ ■

" farm lands “
Snohom ish County dairy farms' m»"F 

stocked and equipped. i in * 
farm s suburban homes and acre­
ages. Also Okanogan 
from 1200 to 6000 acres. These ar. 
going o u tfits  with a k’«md 'iistory 
of successfu l op eratio n  Gt^ ' r 
demon St Co. B ealtors. 2933 W et­
more Ave.. Everett. W ashington.

TO JERSEY CATTLE 
BREEDERS

F O R  S A L E — A com plete accredited  
herd of highest c la ss  Jersey cattle  
o f Glamorgan. \  olunteer and Lord 
o f the Isle strains. Now Produc­
in g  16 to 1700 lbs. of m ilk P«r day 
on R. O P. Apply to owner. BASIL  
q A R H O M . 1005 Vancouver Block, 
Vancouver, B. C.______________

1080 A., hay. grain and stock  farm. 
514 m iles o ff highway; 4.5 a. till.. 
115 a. a lfa lfa , leases on 880 acres  
w ith  325 a. till. New modern 
house, water system , large barns. 
400 sum m erfallow . Price >35, " _  
half cash, balance 4% int. C. B. 
Brooks, Qoldendale. Wash.

TO CLOSE ESTATE. 30 acres near 
Troutdale for sale; a third or more 
is  black sandy loam and beaver- 
dam. ideal for producing celery and 
sim ilar crops; creek. d ltc h e .. 
springs, and am Ple.  wateIliwal opportunity. A. T. A llen, Por­
ter Building, Portland, Ore.

FARMS; Several good buys In sub­
stan tia l region o f W ash.ngton S U te . 
Sm all and m ostly Jam ily  sue- Post 
war security. Produces berrles-fll- 
berts-also center t<r P oultr' and 
D airying business. Harkins R ealty  
Company, W inlock, W ashington.

M ILLIONAIRE Dude Ranch. 1500
acres, m ostly  open fine grating. 300 
acres tillable. luxurious modern 
bldgs. »35,000. A lso 233 Oregon s 
B est Acres, level, beautiful, fine  
buildings. »20,000. C. B. B oot, Agent, 
B4. Eugene, Oregon._____ ___________

1107 ACRES stock and w heat ranch, 
10 m iles from Heppner, Ore. 3 .»  
acres cultivated. 20 irrigated. Year- 
round creek; 3 good springs, one
Biped to 4-room house and yard.

laily mail. A. V. W right, Hepp­
ner, Oregon.

day Keith Conner, 
W ashington.

VI» CZllaL, .
good large building?

ranch ;
—very

stock. fine
water, fu e l.
range area.
except Sun-
B  2. U ,k .

800 ACRES, good soil; 100 acres in
peas, SO acres in hay; running wa­
ter , fair im provem ents; gravel road. 
Priced »30 per acre. Address
George J. McFadden, Plum m er, 
Idaho._______________________________

12-UNIT stucco tourist court, 8 fu lly  
modern, store and gas station a t ­
tached. H iw ay 30. »13,500 plus
store Inventory. W rite owner for
details B ox 396, Union, Oregon,

UTAH BLANKETS— W rite for our low" 
w holesale price list. A ll blankets 
shipped on approval. J. E. Weal
Blanket Co., Spokane, W ashington.

H E LP  W A N T E D

AUTOMOTIVE machinists
Engine assem bling also  crankshaft, 

piston grinding & main line boring 
operators. Permanent postwar jobs. 
Union shop. 48-hour uk. Auth. ref.
req. N orthw est Motor P arts A Mfg. 
Co., 566 1st Ave. So., Seattle, W ash.

SPECIAL
GET OUR CASH O FFER  

BEFORE YOU SELL  
YOUR TRUCK OR AUTOMOBILE

BOONE « CO. 2033 Third Ave.
____________ Seattle. Wash.___________
TREATM ENT HELPS DIABETICS

DROP INSULIN, elim inates sugar.
Leon W illet Hyde, M. D„ Toung
Building, Astoria, Oregon.

Toothy Laugh
Harry—I’m stepping out in soci­

ety. Tonight I’m going out with the 
upper set.

Jerry—The steak may be tough. 
You’d better take the lower set, too!

Couldn't Be Helped
Teacher—This math paper looks 

as if it is in your father’s handwrit­
ing.

Johnny—Well, I did use his foun­
tain pen!

H E M O R R H O ID S  (Piles)
Hernia (Rupture), Fissure or Fistula
Such disorder« Impair your 
h ea lth -e ffic iency— earning 
power. For 30  yeara we have 
successfully tre a te d  thou­
sands of people for these a il­
ments. No hosp 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 Evening«, Mon., W ed., Fri., 7  to 8:30

Dr. C. J. DEAN CLINIC
Phytieian and Surge««

N E Cor. E. B u rn .id . and Grand Ave. 
Talaphona EA«t 3918, Portland. Oregon

CKwnitk
THE STORY THUS FAR: Lieut. Col. 

Frank Hurts, pilot ol a Flying Fortress, 
tells of that fatal day when the Jap* 
struck In the Philippines. Eight ot his 
men were killed while fleeing tor shelter, 
and Old 99. with many other Forts, was 
demolished on the »round. Alter escap­
ing to Australia, what Is lett ot the 
squadron dies to Java, where they »o 
on many missions over the Philippines 
and the Java sea. The Japs learn the 
weakness ot the E model Fortress, but 
the boys stick a .»-caliber »un in the 
navigator's compartment. Kurla senses 
he ts being watched tn Java ami one 
night wakens at the glare ot a flashlight. 
The hand that held it also held a dagger. 
The would-be assassin gets away.

CHAPTER XVII

“We dreamed and prayed for this.
And as a matter of fact the Navy 
did make an attempt. An aircraft 
tender was loaded with P-40 s and 
started out from Australia. But what 
happened was just what was feared. 
Those P-40's were in crates stacked 
high on her decks, so she had to 
come clear in—through skies the Jap 
bombers ruled. She went down witli 
her entire crew and those crated 
P-40’s forty miles ofl the southwest 
coast of Java—but I'm sure the Navy 
was doing the best it could for us 
with what they had.

“ The next night a Navy- man who 
had just got in from our little fleet 
told me what had happened to the 
Marblehead and the Houston, those 
two beautiful cruisers which had 
been the nucleus of our Asiatic Fleet 
—helping the Dutch and Australians 
defend Java. With the rest of the 
fleet they’d been out in the Java- 
Sea. When they sighted a Jap recco 
plane overhead about noon, they 
knew they were in for trouble. They 
had no carrier, of course, which 
could send a fighter up to shoot it 

! down. He said the Jap bombers pres- 
! ently came over them from their 

bases in Borneo and the Celebes 
(our bases they had captured) in 
three waves, spaced about half an 
hour apart. By skillful maneuver­
ing they dodged the bombs of the 
first two waves. But the third, 
which crippled them, caught them 
just at sundown, and chewed their 
superstructures into steel spaghetti.

“ In the darkness, they were able 
to crawl away out of range, and the 
Marblehead eventually got back to 
the States.”

“ But troubles of our own were 
looming ahead. The boys in Navy 
Patrol Wing 10 came in with the 
report that their planes on recon­
naissance had sighted a force of 
six Jap transports and five warships 
headed toward Bali Strait, which di­
vides Java from Bali. They were 
after the Den Passar airdrome on 
Bali—our last stepping-stone—hav­
ing already occupied the airfield at 
Timor. This was, as maybe you now 
begin to see, a war of airdromes— 
Clark, Del Monte, Kendari, Sama- 
rinda, Kupang, all of them lost 
pearls in the United Nations’ de­
fenses, and now Den Passar. Next it 
could only be Malang, KNILM, Gno- 
ro, and Madiun—all we had left on 
the strand.

“ All I can say is the Dutch and 
Americans were ready to defend 
Bali with what we had. Our little 
surface navies moved in that night 
to clip them a glancing blow on the 
run, as they’d done at Macassar 
Straight, and our submarines did a 
grand job in the moonlight. The 
Colonel sent his Fortresses out and 
down to 5,000, to paste them from 
the air. We left two transports 
burning in the moonlight, and a crip­
pled cruiser.

“Next morning it was up to the 
Air Force alone, because the Navy 
was too tiny to venture out by day. 
The Forts went over, of course—in 
fact everything we had, to smash 
at those Jap transports as they 
poured thirty thousand troops onto 
the beach at Bali. The P-40’s were 
led by Bud Sprague himself. That 
morning he got his commission as 
a lieutenant colonel. He paused just 
before the take-off to scrawl his 
signature on his papers, but he didn’t 
take time to pretty himself up in 
his new silver leaves; I guess he 
was satisfied to die in his old gold 
ones. Because what they desperate­
ly needed was dive bombers, and 
about all they had was P-40’s—a 
fighter plane which was never built 
as a stable platform to launch an 
egg from. But all right, there the 
job was to do, and so Bud climbed 
into the cockpit.

" ‘How many passes at the target 
are we going to make?’ someone 
askea.

“ ’Depends on how many wild 
hairs I’m sprouting when we get 
over her,’ says Bud with a grin, 
and they were off.

“ He led them cold pigeon into that 
Jap barrage over the Bali beach— 
Hell!—back here, the people don’t 
know that boy ever did a thing out 
there—and the other boys saw him 
go down in on his run—and never 
come up again. Yet his boys—what
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are left of them—still like to hope 
maybe he succeeded in landing on 
that Bali beach, which looks so nice 
in the travel folders, and will turn 
up grinning some day, telling them 
what a social success he was with 
the natives.

“ But it was pitiful. We lost al­
most all our dive bombers there, 
and about half our P-40 fighters. Of 
course Bud and his gang made the 
Japs pay ten to one for taking that 
airfield—but the Japs had it to pay.

“ With the Japs holding that Bali 
field, they could send bombers and 
fighters into every corner of Java, 
and we knew it was almost over. 
But anyway the Forts could now 
bomb our own field the Japs had tak­
en from us—very convenient, be­
cause we knew exactly where every­
thing was.

“ When I got back late to the ho­
tel there was that beautiful Dutch 
girl, the one with the black hair 
and the pale face which was so 
wistfully sad in repose. Only there 
were no sudden little smiles light­
ing it up now. She was at the table 
where she and John Robertson

Caught them just at sundown and 
chewed their superstructures into 
steel spaghetti.
usually sat, alone. When she saw 
me she jumped up and came run­
ning across the room. Had I seen 
John? she wanted to know, in her 
pretty broken English.

“Out in the lobby they had told 
me John was missing. He’d been 
out on reconnaissance patrol in that 
lumbering slow old Navy flying boat, 
and there had been two messages 
from him: ’Many Zeros sighted,’ and 
then about a minute later a final 
one: ‘Zeros closing in.’ That left 
only three of the ones I knew in 
gallant Patrol Wing 10, Commander 
Peterson, Bill Hardy, and Duke 
Campbell. None of them had been 
able to tell her, and when I looked 
at her face I found I couldn’t either. 
Because it was the face of someone 
frozen with fear in a nightmare—so 
frozen you knew she daren’t move 
to accept the truth if you told her, 
so I too was afraid.

“ In all the evenings that were left 
(there were not to be many) I avoid­
ed that lobby, because it was haunt­
ed by a ghost—a pretty, pale, fear- 
frozen face that came running up 
to you and asked, with hope forced 
into a frightened smile, if you had 
seen John. To me the most frighten­
ing ghost of all—the ghost of a dead 
love which will not die.

“ But there’s something else that 
should be told, only I must go back 
in the story a little. The Army had 
sent a high ground officer to Sura­
baya on a special mission of great 
importance, and with about a mil­
lion dollars deposited to his credit 
in the Javische Bank. With this he 
was to buy and equip with supplies 
three blockade runners which would 
carry to Corregidor ammunition, 
medical supplies, and food for those 
poor devils on Bataan who were still 
fighting on. Two of the ships had 
already left. A third was almost 
ready to go.

“This officer left Java the twenty- 
sixth of February. The day after 
he left, his assistant, a young sec­
ond lieutenant, called me up in con­
siderable anxiety. His chief, he ex­
plained, had paid him the compli­
ment of leaving him in Surabaya in

W.N.U.rtATUftYf
entire charge of completing the ar­
rangements.

“ Nothing remained to be done ex­
cept the most important thing of all: 
the officer before leaving had been 
unable to find a radio operator for 
this last ship. Without one they 
could not start, because unless they 
gave a prearranged radio signal 
when they approached Corregidor, 
the Rock's guns would blow them to 
pieces. Could the Air Force possibly 
let them have a radio operator? 
Since the mission was a dangerous 
one, the assistant said he would pnv 
a man who volunteered a bonus otTt 
of the money his chief had left in 
the bank.

“ Now asking our Colonel for a ra­
dio operator was like asking him for 
h is  r ig h t  a rm . B u t J a v a  w as e a v in g  
in, the situation was tense. Our Colo­
n e l h e s i t a t e d ,  and t lu n  sa id  th a t 
while he couldn't order anyone on so 
dangerous a mission, he thought, 
even after we explained clearly what 
it was, we could get a volunteer.

“ And we did. We told the men 
the mission was most dangerous but 
of the greatest possible service to 
our country. And out of the line 
stepped a elean-cut. alert-looking kid 
called Sergeant Warrenfeltz. Only 
after this did I tell him of the five- 
thousand-dollar bonus. We let War­
renfeltz go down and look over the 
ship, loaded with surgical equip­
ment, food, drugs, and three hun­
dred thousand rounds of .30-caliber 
ammunition, so that she was practi­
cally a floating bomb. He talked to 
the captain (a Swede) and looked 
over the Negro and Chinese crew. 
There were two—one for topside 
dressed like Javanese natives so the 
Japs might mistake her for a fish­
ing trawler. Then Warrenfeltz came 
to me with written orders from the 
bomber command and I told him 
the ports of call. They were to 
slip out at night, down the north 
coast of Java, through Lombok 
Strait, then along the Netherlands 
East Indies, then cut up east of 
the Celebes, running the Jap block­
ade into the Philippines till they 
came to Manila Bay entrance, 
where they would be challenged by 
the Rock. And he was to answer on 
the radio with the proper signal.

“ He knew what he was getting 
into. We’d been flying over those 
waters for months; he knew just 
how thick the Jap surface ships
were, and also that they had hardly 
a fifty per cent chance of escaping 
being blown up by a Jap mine just 
outside the breakwater. Why did 
he do it? To help those poor devils 
in the infantry, dying on Bataan. 
He'd seen the cargo. And then the 
money—he told me exactly what to 
do with that, and the message I 
must send, but we'll come to it lat­
er. Of course it was all pretty ir­
regular, paying a man for heroism. 
Maybe when peace comes, some­
body in a swivel chair in Washing­
ton will start writing us letters ask­
ing us why we did it, and I don't 
know what we’ll say. And then it 
all ended happily for us, because 
the money Warrenfeltz was sup­
posed to receive for trying to do 
what he did was never paid. But 
that comes later.

“ Meanwhile we had other things 
to worry about. The Japs had put a 
little landing force ashore on a tiny 
island sixty miles north of Surabaya, 
and taken over its radio station.

“They hadn’t told us yet,” said 
the Bombardier, “but we smelled it. 
Rumors were running all over the 
place that we might evacuate any 
time now. Madiun, where I was 
based, was being bombed every day 
now—we’d go out on a mission and 
always come back to find craters in 
our runways. When we'd land, im­
mediately there'd be another alarm 
and we'd have to hop off the field 
without servicing the planes or load­
ing more bombs.

"Also, instead of going out to tar­
gets in formations, we now were 
going singly. As soon as we’d get 
one ship on the ground long enough 
to get it gassed and bombed up, 
we’d take off by our little lonesome, 
dodging Zeros to pick just any target 
from the countless transports that 
were swarming off Java. In the 
last week I got a light cruiser and 
a transport—blew the end off the 
transport.

“ Nothing was sure, except the fact 
that all those Jap ships moving to­
ward Java weren’t pleasure yachts, 
and that we didn’t have any recep­
tion committee to meet them. On 
what turned out to be my last day 
I got my plane loaded with bombs 
and took off, headed for a huge con­
voy we’d heard was coming down 
toward us from Borneo. We met it 
halfway — the plane ahead of us 
was already pasting it when we ar­
rived. We came in at 28,000 watch­
ing this first ship plunking direct hits 
on two parallel strings of transports 
—seventeen in each string, thirty- 
four in all, with fifteen or twenty 
naval craft circling them.

ITO BE CONTINUED!
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THE CHEERFUL CtlERUD
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The cloud» Kre tjrntle. 

peaceful things
They -5 tul -don<$ tn 

uimlesa w /j »
VZhod think thvt th ey  

v e r s  m evn enough
To re-in rv^ht 
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BUY—SELT— T R A D E
W il l n t:» , » I I I . .  o i l  YltADK

(Juns aittl ammunition.
MO N orth  H ig h  » l r . . l ,  O t» » « » .

L U M B E R
W indow l r * m r  and < ab ln sl M a k e rs

D e frn a r  housing a v a ila b le  
A uthorized  re fe r ra l req u ired

S A V A « .I I I  W ill II  A W l 'd .  < O M m Ttasb.Hsnlan

Greatest Lipogram

The Odyssey of Tryphiodcrus is 
the world's greatest lipogram, or 
literary work composed only of 
words not having a certain letter. 
In each of these 24 books, the writ­
er successively omitted one of the 
24 letters of the Greek alphabet.

A Dab a Day
keeps

P.O. away!
(•Umterocw P.»ipi.obo/i Otter) f

&  /

YODORR
DEOOORflflT CREAfTI

— I , n ’t » t if f  o r » t U k y l  8 o ft  — h 
apr.ada like fa t«  cl earn.
—  la actually  ao eih ing l U e .  right
• f ta r  »having w ill not irrita te .
_  h aa lig h t.p l»aaan t»c»n t.N o ilck ly  
urn. 11 to cling to fingaia or clothing.
— w ill not apoil delicate fabric».

Y e t t r r u  in lh a  tropica m ade by nur»»a 
— prove that Yodora protecla und»r try ­
ing conditions, la Ivb .. ar /on. 10», J5c. 4O t

AU »».to« A Kobb— . lac. »»«teoport. Co m .

Acid Indigestion
Rafcaved lb 5 etowets« or double nwmy back

When »srrere etomarh a*4rl «'is* palnfol.
Iriif g u .  bmuf et«rtna<-h and hewrtburn. dostora ueuaJlf 
prewenl^ «ha fae«»«< aetinu m w I n - e  know n f« r  
n m p i td M it '  rotW f m * »»<-»•*• »«he «»•«•• In  ItoU-aaa

J iffy  or r lo u b le  F o u r  m o n e y  berk on rv to rn  »« bwtUe 
io  US x&e St a ll  drugtftots

f  To r»li»»» dittro»» of MONTHLY^»

Female Weakness
(Also Fine Stomachic Tonic)

t.ydlu E Plnkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound la /«motti lo relieve periodic 
pain and accompanying nervoua. 
weak, tlred-out feelings--when due 
lo functional monthly dlaturbancea

Taken regularly- Plnkbam’s Com­
pound heipa build tip resistance 
aguliuit such annoying symptoms

Ptnkbam’« Compound la made 
cjpccia/li/ tor womrn—«  helps na 
ture and that's the kind of medicine 
to buy I Follow label directions

LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S cotte«uwi . 
<_________  - J

WNU—13 27 44

That Namin'? 
Backache

M ay W arn  o f l) in o r» lrr« l  
K id n e y  A c tio n

Modern 111» with It» burry »nd worry. 
Irregular habits. Improper eating and 
drinking— Its risk of eipoaure and in fla­
tion— throws heavy strain on the work 
of the kidneys. They are apt to become 
over taxed and fail to filter excess acid 
and other Impurities from the life-giving 
blood.

You may suffer nagging baekaeh«*, 
headache, dlssinesa, getting up nights, 
leg pains, swelling feel constantly 
tired, nervous, all worn out. Other aigns 
of kidney or bladder disorder are some­
times burning, scanty or too frequent 
urination.

T ry  Doan’s Pills, /foan 't help the 
kidneys to pans off harmful excess bo<iy 
waste. They have had more than half •
century of public approval. Are recom­
mended by grateful users everywhere. 
A ik your neighbort

DOANS PILLS


