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CLASSIFIED
R A B B IT  SK IN S

P O V I .T R Y .  H id e s . W o o l. Good w h ite  
f r i e r  ta m e  ra b b it  s k in s  t»Oe to  >1.00  
a lb. S h ip  o r  ask  prices . * u b y  A
C o .. 935 S. W. F ront, P ortlan d , Ore* 
8*on.

FOR SALE
R E G IST E R E D  ROM NEY  

SH E E P
A ROM NEY F O U N D A T IO N  c«nnct 

b i  ex ce lled  for  «11 around u tility  
p u rp oses O akm ead rants and ew es  
are out o f  Im ported s ir e s  r .'e r y  
an im al in flo ck  h as been ca re fu lly  
Inspected  and c la s s if ie d  for vour  
re fe re n c e . Inquire O akm ead £»r«*>. 
B e n te  a. K.wlarr, O refon . P hone  
341*3 or 818 8 W. J e ffe r so n  S treet, 
P ortlan d . O regon. A T w ater  1146.

IN T E R N A T IO N A L  ELECTRIC  
FEN C E C O M PA N Y

s e l ls  th e  h ig h est  v o lta g e  and m ost  
su c c e s s fu l  fen ce  co n tro llers. G uar  
a n teed  to  ou tp erform  any other  
m ake, reg a r d le ss  o f  price. S erv ice  
on  a ll  m akes. U sed  fe n cers  fo r  sa le  
Cheap. L iberal trad e-in  a llo w a n ce . 
See vour d ea ler  f ir s t , or w rite  to  
In tern a tio n a l E lec tr ic  F en ce Co­
ln e .. 2315 M ain S tr ee t . V ancouver. 
W ash .

F A R M S: S evera l good  b u y s In su b ­
s ta n t ia l  reg ion  o f  W ash in g to n  S ta te . 
S m all and m o stly  fa m ily  s u e  T ost 
w ar se cu r ity  P rod uces b e r r ie s -f il-  
b e r ts -a lso  cen ter  fo r  P ou ltry  and  
P a lr v in g  b u sin ess  H ark in s R ea lty  
C om pany. W in lock . W ash in gton .

M IL L IO N A IR E  D ude R anch 1500 
a cres , m o st ly  open f in e  g ra tin g  300 
a c r e s  tilla b le . lu x u r io u s m odern
b ld g s. 535.000. A lso  233 O regon s
R est A cres, lev e l, b ea u tifu l, f in e  
b u ild in g s . 520.000. C . B. B o o t. A r e n t, 
» 4 .  E u gen e. O regon.

HOT A C RES sto ck  and w h eat ranch .
10 m ile s from  H eppner. Ore. 375 
a c r e s  cu ltiv a ted . 20 irr iga ted  Y ear- 
round creek; 3 good sp r in g s , one  
piped  to t-room  h ou se  and yard  
b a l ly  mal< A. V . W righ t, H ep p ­
ner. O regon.

«

' FO E  SA L E — 220 acre  ranch; very  
good larg e  b u ild in gs , stock , f in e  
eq u ip m en t, ab u n dan ce w ater , fu e l, 
p a stu re  fen ced , la rg e  ran ge area. 
Com e and see  an y  day ex cep t S u n ­
d ay . H elth  Conner, R 2, V sk . 
W a sh in g to n . __________ ________

S E L L  M asion ette  frock s. Low  price.
vou r d r e sse s  free . Av. 510 day up. 
Conor. V esta  R u th erford . P . O. B ox  
1261, P ortlan d . Ore.

B U T C H E R  shop  in W en atch ee V alley .
150 lo ck ers and good feed  b u sin ess . 
R oom  fo r  sm ok e h ou se. 52000 cash  
dow n p avm ent w ith  or w ith o u t  
bldg. 57.000 cash  price com p lete . 
B ox  65. D ryden , W ash.

L A T H E S, S H A P E R S , D R IL L  
P R E S S E S

A ll k in d s Shop E quipm ent
M A C H IN E R Y  E X C H A N G E  CO. 

2730-1 s t  A re. So.. S e a ttle . W ash .

R E G IS T E R E D  m ilk in g  Shorthorn  b u ll 
c a lv e s , 2 to  6 m o n th s old . from  
c o w s th a t are prod u cin g  8,000 to  
30,000 lbs. m ilk  a year. P rice  5150
up. B ert C onnell, H am er. Idaho.

F L O W E R  SH O P and G reenhouse—  
e s ta b lish e d  15 y ea rs , co m p le te ly  m o­
dern O w ner retir in g . R eal oppor­
tu n ity . O nly b u sin e ss  o f  th is  kind  
In S t. H elen s. O regon E. T. S tee le , 
295 S. 1 s t  S t., S t. H e len s . Ore.

FO R  S A L E  R E D B O N E  b itch  and r e g ­
is tered  B lood hound pups from  the  
b e st  cou gar cat bear dogs. 510.00
a nd  515.00. E .  B . M i l le r ,  B .F .D . 1, 
M o la l la ,  O regon .

HELP WANTED
100 raspb erry  p ick ers w an ted  now . 

C abins, wood, w a ter  & lig h t fu r n ­
ish ed . P r ice  >1.00 a cra te  w ith  25 
c e n ts  bonus. W a sh in g to n  R aspb erry , 
Sour C h erries ¿z B lack b err ie s to be 
h a rv ested . I*. I*. W ade, R oute 2, 
B o x  130, P u y a llu p , W ash.

SPECIAL
G ET O U R  C ASH  O F F E R  

B E FO R E  YOU SE L L  
T O U R  TRU CK  OR AU T O M O BIL E

BO O N E k CO. 2033 T hird  A ve
S ea ttle . W ash .

DENTAL PLATES
A P S  ALL BSANCHCS OF
D E N T IS T R Y  on 
CREDIT TERM S
Toko 5, 10, 15 Mo/tfN» to Soy

Dr. Harry Se m u r , Dentist 
MIÎ«TMC.-3»II««BSeiWtTUM,9«L .

Large Order
Salesman—Well, I’ve shown you 

all the linoleum we have in stock, 
but there are some other designs 
I could order sent up from the ware­
house.

Lady—That might be a good 
idea. You see I want something in a 
very small pattern—just a little 
square* for my bird cage!

Precocious Baby
Joe—Will you lend me five dollars 

lor a week, old boy?
Bill—What would a "week-old boy 

do with five dollars?

Quick Cure
Jones—Weren’t you in the hos­

pital last week?
Smith—Yes. I had a terrible high 

fever.
Jones—What did they give you to 

cure it?
Smith—A homely nursel

Bragging!
Joe—Why, my girl is so bashful 

she won a prize for bashfulness.
Bill—What was the prize?
Joe—1 don’t know. She was too

bashful to go up and get it!

No Errors
Nit—Our school has a baseball 

team that made a single and three 
borne runs in one inning and yet 
not one man came across home 
plate.

Wit—Why?
Nit—It’s a girls’ team!

© .  W HITS,

PR O U D L Y
WN.U.PrATURU

QUEENS D IE
THE STORY THUS FAR: I.letrt. Col.

Frank Kuril, pilot of a Flying Fortree», 
tells of that fatal day when the Ja p , 
•■ruck In the Philippine,. Eight of h l, 
men were killed while fleeing for shelter, 
and Old »9, with m any other Forts, w as 
dem olished on the ground. Alter escap­
ing to Australia, what Is left of the squad­
ron flies to Java, where they go on many 
m issions over the Philippines and the 
Java sea. The boys In Java hear what 
happened to the M arblehead and the 
Houston and m orale sags. Hud Sprague, 
who got his rom m lssioo In the morning, 
d ie , that afternoon. The Japs take Ball 
field, and all Java la raving In. Sergf. 
W arrenfelts volunteers for a very dan­
gerous m ission.

CHAPTER XVIII

“I had only four bombs—we hadn’t 
had time to load more before the 
air-raid alarm blew and we’d had 
to clear off the field—so I sighted on 
the last ship and let go all four in a 
stick.

“If you're dropping instantaneous 
fuse bombs, of course you see the 
splash of deck planking and debris 
the instant it hits, but it doesn’t do 
much damage—all on the surface. 
But these were delayed-action fuses. 
From that altitude there isn’t much 
to see when they first crack the 
deck. There’s a little pause, and 
then there's the sweetest geyser of 
deck splinters, and foam, and ma­
chinery, and Japanese infantry cor­
porals you’d ever hope to gaze down 
at. As I think I said, we blew her 
stern off. I kept peeking back un­
til the debris subsided, and I could 
see solid blue water between the 
two halves of the ship.

“We got back to Madiun Field 
just in time to take off in the face of 
three strafing Zeros, our side gun­
ner—a National Guard boy we'd 
picked up in Java; the rest of his 
outfit all stayed and got captured— 
knocking one of them down almost 
before we got our wheels up. When 
the other two went away we re­
landed, and found a bomb some­
where had knocked our electricity 
out. We had to refuel by hand, us­
ing flashlights. Also we were us­
ing them trying to repair our brakes 
when all of a sudden came a terrific 
Bang! It shook the ship so badly 
it knocked one guy off the wing, and 
he fell face-down on the field. Of 
course we were sure that the Japs, 
seeing our flashlights, had dropped 
a bomb. But no. Oh, no!

“ It was just the methodical Dutch, 
carefully scorching the earth by 
blowing up our ammunition dump, 
which by some miracle we weren't 
near at the time.

“ It seemed the order had just 
come through to evacuate, because 
the Japs were coming, and what 
with the language difficulty, this was 
their way of announcing it. The 
funny thing was, for weeks they’d 
had a gang of men working to im­
prove that field and repair the run­
ways. These guys kept right on 
sweating away up until the minute 
the order to evacuate came through 
—then they went ahead sweating 
just as hard to blow up what they’d 
just been fixing.

“ We were jittery — been going 
through a lot of strafing—but finally 
got our plane refueled, and loaded 
twenty-four men aboard. Wc still 
had no brakes on the right wheel, 
but we all hoped together in unison 
that we'd clear the runway. We 
did.

“It was two o’clock in the morn­
ing. As we climbed for altitude we 
could see refineries flaming all over 
the island—fires and explosions—and 
as we circled the field in the dark 
for the last time, the Dutch down 
below us threw a switch and blew 
up that beautiful new concrete hang­
ar. It had huge arches like a bridge 
span, control tower, and everything 
—it all came rolling up at us in a 
parting salute.

“Now we were headed for Aus­
tralia, buzzing along at about 10,000 
feet.”

“ Getting into Broome, Australia, 
we began to worry about that bust­
ed brake, and the momentum we 
would have when we hit the field 
with all these men aboard. We could 
lighten ship by having the guys bail 
out, but the trouble was we had 
only nine chutes. But when the 
pilot called the airport, they re­
ported they had one runway which 
ran uphill and was soft at the far 
end—perfect for us, so we made a 
beautiful landing.’’

“I was still back in Surabaya,” 
said the pilot, Frank Kurtz, “be­
cause I had a couple of jobs to do. 
The day we got Warrenfeltz off in 
the Corregidor relief ship, the Colo­
nel had told me he was leaving Ma­
lang for Jokyakarta—the town we 
called Jockstrap—and that I ’d bet­
ter join him there and he’d send me 
out to Australia. All the other boys 
of the 19th were going that day.

“ But I asked him if I couldn’t stay 
over just a little longer. I was think­
ing of the fighter pilots. No one was 
looking after them; they had abso­

lutely no liaison. When a place is 
cracking up, everybody tends to 
think of themselves. Why bother 
about the fighters? They got in, 
didn’t they? Well, let them get out 
again. The trouble was the fighters 
had got in with belly tanks, hop­
ping via Timor and Buli, which were 
now held by the Japs.

“That day we heard a big Jap 
force was closing in off the north 
coast, headed for the Java beaches. 
We got reports from scout planes, 
even from submarines, but we didn’t 
know just how big it was. Because 
hanging over it was a Jap fighter 
screen so thick that our recco planes 
didn’t dare fly through to see.

,ftrhat night out went the tiny 
Dutch Navy—it was all they had 
left—which pounded them under cov­
er of darkness and then pulled away. 
It did some good, because in the 
morning we found the Jap advance 
guard, which had been headed right 
for Java's beaches, now pulled back 
a little, under that bomber-and- 
fighter screen, waiting for the main 
force to come on up.

"Colonel Eubank was now in Jock­
strap. and by telephone I put a prob­
lem up to him. The position of our

There's a little pause, and then 
there’s the sweetest geyser of deck 
splinters.
fighter pilots in Java was hopeless 
now—any minute their field would 
be hit by Jap bombers and put out 
of operation. I wanted them to turn 
their P-40's over to the Dutch fight­
er pilots (who had nothing left now 
but three Hurricanes which had 
been rescued from Singapore) and 
come on out to Australia with us 
where we couid continue the war.

“ Further air defense in Java was 
hopeless. We had broken camp at 
Malang—Jap bombers were swarm­
ing over the island.

"But Van Oeyen, the Dutch com­
mander, wouldn’t listen. He was a 
stout old infantry officer, and he had 
given orders to fight to the last.

“We had to plead our viewpoint 
with Van Oeyen. Yet it would be 
hard to explain to men who were 
defending their homes and families 
in this beautiful island, whose lives, 
when it fell, would be over.

“That night, fifty miles off Sura­
baya, the naval battle was resumed. 
The main Japanese invasion force, 
ringed by submarines, was headed 
for our beaches. At midnight the 
United Nations Navy moved in to 
throw their little all into the balance. 
This final night the Dutch struck no 
glancing blow. It was now or nev­
er. They moved in and fought them 
toe to toe, the Australians at their 
side.

“Java died that night in the gun­
fire which came rolling in over the 
water. It took until dawn for the 
Jap battle fleet to crunch to bits 
the Dutch and Australian navies.

“ But early the morning before I 
had put in a telephone call to Amer­
ica. It was to Margo, but it was 
government business and the Dutch, 
when they understood what it was 
about, said they would pay the 
charges themselves. They said the 
connection might not be made until 
midnight. I privately wondered if 
it would go through at all. Java was 
collapsing fast all around us.

“ But I said I’d take it whenever 
it came, knowing I’d get no sleep 
that night—maybe little sleep for 
many nights. So at midnight I start­

ed for tlie telephone office. Just ns 
I was leaving the hotel 1 ran Into 
Commander Peterson of the Navy's 
Patrol Wing 10. By now he wus al­
most the sole survivor. He seemed 
surprised to see me, told me he wus 
just leaving for his plune—the last 
of the Navy was leaving Java. He 
asked how I expected to get out. I 
said I didn't know. 'Come with me 
now,* he said, ‘and I’ll take you out 
to Australia.’ I couldn't. There was 
that telephone call. And ulso I 
mustn't leave those American fight­
ers to be swallowed up in the col­
lapse tomorrow. So I thanked him; 
we said good by.

“ Walking to the telephone build­
ing I could hear a dull rumble in 
the hot midnight air coming from 
far over the water. The few people | 
in the blacked-out streets assumed it 
wus distant thunder. I knew it was 
the little Dutch Navy in its final 
agony out there in the dark.

“Then I waited in that dim-lit 
mosquito-fiiled telephone building 
for that call. Sitting on a bench, 
with tlie help of a flashlight I made 
my notes for the call. Then I paced 
the floor. Each time tlie window 
opened, letting out a little light, I ! 
was sure the half-caste girl was 
telling me the call had been com­
pleted. I had other pressing busi­
ness, but none more pressing than 
this. I thought of the eager face of 
the boy just before he went out into 
what looked like almost certain 
death.”

“ From Florida,” said Margo, “I 
could hear the telephone operators 
working, setting up that line all 
around the world, from here where 
it was noon to midnight in the trop­
ics. And fi.ully Frank's own voice. 
'Have you got paper and pencil?’ he 
asked. ’Now take down this name: 
Mrs. W. H. Warrenfeltz, of Hagers­
town, Maryland. Her son Bud ia 
going on a mission and he wants 
her to know there probably will be 
some money deposited to her ac­
count in the Hagerstown bank from 
New York. Tell her Bud sends his 
love to Billy, Jane, and all, and of 
course to her. He wants her to use 
half the money to buy her home, 
and the rest is for her to live on, and 
he wants her to be happy, however 
it comes out.’ ”

“Then I told Margo the boy was 
going on a most dangerous mission. 
We didn’t know how dangerous until 
after he left, for his course took 
him right across the path of the • 
main Japanese fleet. And now,” 
Frank said bitterly, “ this little story * 
has a happy ending, so far as the t 
War Department’s auditors are con- ! 
ccrned. Because the five thousand I 
dollars which Bud Warrenfeltz I 
thought his mother was going to get, i 
when he went out to face the Japa- ! 
nese fleet, was never paid. It never i 
cleared through the New York banks 
before Java fell. I suppose those 
New York bankers were more pru­
dent than Bud, and took no chances 
on Java paper. So Bud's mother 
didn’t get any money, and even Bud ! 
himself never got through to Manila, i 
Let’s hope he's a Jap prisoner.”

“After I’d written down the men- | 
sage to Mrs. Warrenfeltz, it seemed 
that Frank just wanted to visit," ' 
said Margo. “Of course it was won- [ 
derful to talk to him, because for [ 
some reason there didn’t seem to 
be any censors clicking in on the j 
line.”

“The censors had all caught the 
boat,” explained Frank. “ In a few 
hours the Japs would have Java, so 
it didn’t much matter what they
knew.”

“ But after we talked about fifteen 
minutes I began to worry,” said 
Margo. "Living on an Air Corps 
salary, you have to think of money. 
As we talked I couldn’t help think­
ing it was six dollars and a half for 
every minute, and I said we'd bet­
ter hang up. Then he explained 
we could talk all wc liked, because 
it was a government call."

“I didn’t tell her what govern­
ment it was on,” said Frank. “She 
didn’t know that the Japanese were 
taking over tomorrow, and they 
would get the bill."

“ After that it was wonderful,” 
said Margo. “ Frank was coming 
through as clearly as if he were In a 
pay station downtown. He told me 
there would be no more calls for a 
while, and from that I guessed that 
maybe in a week or so the Air Corps 
would be retiring to Australia. I 
didn’t dream that the Japanese 
were already just off the bench, that 
Frank didn't know how he could get 
out.

“ He talked a lot about a letter 
he’d written me months ago from 
the Philippines, a few days after 
the first Japanese attack, when he 
thought there was no chance of his 
getting out alive—explaining that 
while he’d meant every word of It, 
yet he’d been tired when he wrote 
it, so I was not to tuke it too seri­
ously.

(TO BE  CO NTINUE!»

THE CHEERFUL CHERUfi• aMHHBMIHHHiMMHMaMIMflHHIMflflHflMHMMflMaMflMflflflMH» «
Irn iu c k  w m o d a l 

c i t i te  n ;
Down b e a te n  t r a c k s  

1 <Jo.
B u t t r a m p s  hi.ve tim e  

to use th e  w orld
And w itch  th e  C loven

WNU F ratture.

CLASSIFIED
D E P A R T M E N T

H E L P  W A N T E D
MACHINISTS

w r MAW: NttAhV HOICK ut «hip re p a ir
a m i r  it bop 1« r h m *  In  W o rk in g  r o n d i­
l i  tx t •  « i r  g»w»d A p p ly  a l  o n r r

N O IC T IIM I HT f tH t l ’ It  fr i ’ A I I I  CO. 
« r . l l . k r  N  M a m l l l r  H ««ft

A uthorised  re fe r ra l req u ired t

BUY—SE L L —TR A D E
W ill  III V. » i l l . .  Oil THAlfrfc 

Guns and am m unition
A M  N e r tb  M lg k  M ira s i,  fta la n t, O r a fa « .

PO U L TR Y  S U P P L IE S
A T I  F M I ' IO N  H ea ler«  af f a a l i r r  » « » » lira  
and Faag II«  (he Aral In  y o u r c o m m u n ity  
to  h in d ir  the famotiR H Ila nt Mie«« (Ml 
B reeder. O»e moni e ffic ien t on the m arke t.

M o o i t i c  i» f a k m u i m  mi f f i . v 
M e« -W  -  C a r  ♦•111«. O re g e a .

LUM BER
W lndew F ra m e  end C ab inet M ahara

D rfrn a e  housing ava ila b le  
A uthorised re fe r ra l required

R A V A t.f r . 1.1 M B »  I t  A M f r t i .  C O M r A M T  
K r n ls n  W a«h .

Books— Pamphlets, Etc.
F A N N IN G  <¿<>11» fo r h o b b y  o r  o c c u p a tio n .  
H o ok fo r b e g in n e r«  A b lu r p r in t«  on  e q u ip *  
in e n l S end  n a m e  fo r  l i t e r a t u r e  r i t o k  
F fr .t  T O K , H a «  «1» KM. O a k la n d  4. C a l i f .

REM EDY
M tap I t r k ln g  o f  A th le te *«  F e e t .  K in g  W o rm .  
N e w  s ta in le s s , sa fe  lo tio n  atop« b u rn in g  
M o n e y  re fu n d e d  o n ly  >1 OO V A N  M< O T T  
I.A ll , f î t - J Ma |> e a r k « re ,  C’k le a g «  ft. t i l .

N ew est Word
America's newest word, now 

coming into use as nn adjective 
synonymous with television, is 
video—which means “ I see” in 
Latin.

Cw__ »
c o o ts

SUnBtIRN
MEXSANA
SOOTHING M lD lC A T ID  FOWOIB

HARSH LA XA TIV E S  
UNNECESSARY?

Millions Find Simple Fresh 
Fruit Drink Gives Them All 
the Laxative Aid They Need

Don’t form the hnbit of depend­
ing on harsh, griping laxatives 
until you’ve tried this easy, health­
ful way millions now use to keep 
regular.

I t ’s fresh lemon juice and water 
taken /ir«t thing in the morning— 
just as soon us you get up. The 
juice of one Sunkist Lemon in a 
glass of water. Taken thus, on an 
empty stom ach, it s tim u la tes  
normal bowel action, day after 
day, for most people.

And lemons are actively good 
tor you. They’re among the richest 
aources of Vitamin C, which com­
bats fatigue, helps resist colds and 
infections. They supply vitamins 
B, and P, aid digestion and help 
alkalinize the system.

Try this grand wake-up drink 
10 mornings. See if it doesn’t help 
you! Uso C a lifo rn ia  S unk ist 
Lemons.

WNU—13 28-44

Watch Your 
Kidneys/

H e lp  T h e m  ( J c a n a e  t h e  B lo o d  
o f  H a r m fu l  B o d y  W n ate

Your kidney« are constantly Altering 
waste matter from the blood stream. But 
kidney««ometiniea lag In their work -d o  
not a rt a« Nature intended fail to ro* 
move Impurities th a t, if retained, may 
BOlgOg (he «yelrni and upset the whole 
body machinery.

Hymptom« may be nagging backache, 
pi ra n icnt headache, a tta ck«  of diaaineaa, 
K* m ug up night«, «welling, pufhne«« 
under the eyes— a feeling of nervous 
■ o 'o t y  and loM of pep and strength.

Other sign« of kidney or bladder dio- 
order ora somet ime« buraing. «canty or 
too frequent urination.

There «hould he no doubt that prompt 
treatm ent la wiser than neglect. V n  
Ihtan's I'tlls. Doan's have been w inn ing  
new friends for more than forty years. 
They have a nation-wide reputatioa. 
Are recommended by grateful people tka 
country over. Ask your neighbor/

Doans Pills I

RAVAt.fr

