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AT NOPBIS:
Hiher of the Warrenion Ceurier. fallv in
Jove with hik atirsciive society edijer.
Bally Warresn. whe ean't forest her for.

Phillp Page. youns

mer flance,  In his campaian far Better
llﬂﬂl eanditions.  Philis i fighting the

y-awning falber rr Morriv
l-lhr I siaving with Marr. who parrued
Philip, Glles Nenion, s geireiive enzaged
By Mergis, accuses MeDonald aoe of Mor-
T discharced mill workers. with [iring
the Morris-owned thester and has him
dailed,  Bally endrame e Benton  and
Morria, ihen te muil;.

Clumﬂ \'r
BALLY PLAYS DETECTIVE

*1'mi no detective,” said Sally, “bit
Tve got an idea about thin, You're
working on the proof of McDonald's
ihnocenee—"

“I'm trying to lind the man that
Bentson used to belp him™  sald
Philip. *Thats all thal can save
McDanald, even though he has your
father fighting for hitm "

*Then 111 work on Giles Beuton,'
anid Sally. “I'll find out who Marty
in, and 1711 bet ahe'll unravel a thing
ar twa'

“T don't like your turning Jetecs
Hye, sald Philip, “You stick to your
desk and stay awnay from Benton."

“T'll do my work, of course,” anid
Bally, with a mischievous  smile,
*But my time after office hours ia

my own.*
*80 you ean be |mpudent, too”
aaid Philip. “I'm finding oul new

things about you, Sally.”

“If 1 develop inte a good detec-
tive, I may leave your employ.” sald
Bally., “There must be a career for
& really tulented lady detective”

“You might apply to Oiles Ben-
ton,* Philip suggested. “If I'm not
mistaken you've found fevor with
Bim."

Bally made n» wry face. “No thank
you, I stick to my desk and wait
for a bettor offer”

“There 1 a better offer waitmg

for you,” Philip sald, looking at her
steadily.

Sally flushed. Perhaps he wan
tessing her. She could never be

sure whntler he was serious or not
He had seomed serlous enough the
other night, when he hiad said ne
Joved her.

“1 must get to work.” said Sally,
and fled to the outer office

She did not see Philip again that
day, except when he prssed her door
on the way to his own office. It
win A long, hot day, and Sally wos
§lnd enough to get awny ot 5 o'clock

Ehe popped by the hosplial to see
Muy, But she wan not allowed to go
in, May was “doing nicely” the
nurse informed her, but she  was
still sulferd fiem the effecta of
ether, Sally left her  telephone
number and went on to the Morris
house.

There was still time for a dip in
the pool before diner. Sally
changed Intd het bathing suit and
went down to the pool, where she
fountd Mary In a deck chalr, with
Bob Dawes close besice her,

“Datling, I'm 0 glad you've
cotie,” maid Mary, "Bob’s been ask-
Ing me to marry him all afternoon
and U'm mbpolutely worn out re-
fusing him 14 snotler hour my
redlstance will be broken down and

mllurudlwhmmlm
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pub-| I My 33¥ ‘Foa' Lo gel rid of him'

{all the winter world than that of a

| the Puddie Muddiers for,
4| the air, wns Christopher. Hls black
| wings iooked so wide and strong and |

“Will you go to dinner with nie,
Bally?" asked Bob Dawes, his face
deeply flushed |

“I told Dennison you'd bolh have
dinner here,” sald Mary, “I'm go-
ing out and you shall have it alone
together.”

Sally felt sorry for Bob. who
she thought deserved better treal-
ment at Mary'’s hands. She did not
care for Marva cruel teasing |

“Mary can't oxder our lives,” she
told Bob airily. “Of cotrse 171 have
dinner with you—anywhers you
say."

“If you don’t mind too much. T
wish you'd have dinner hete ns I
nsked you to" said Mary coldly.
“Clles Benton has gone away for a
day or two and since I have to go
out dad will be ail alone, He hates
eating dinner alone, That's why 1
séaroely ever have a chanee to go
out, I'd counted on you and Sally
to stay.”

ALl Fight.” sald Sally. “We'll stay
und keep him company, won't we
Bob?™

Bob nodded unhappily. Bally knew
better than to armie with Mary
when ahe wis in this mood. One
could win by holding out jong
enotugh, but there was no fun win-
ning over Mary., Sally was curious
about Mary's real reason for asking
them to stay. She could not be-
Yeve ihat Mr. Morris needed or
wanted their company.

As for Giles Benton being out of |
town, Sally was stre that meant he
had gone to sce “Marty.® Hadn't|

S UND%WN»’
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FCAW. CAW, CAW™
By Mary Graham Bonner

Over e snowy world, Uirough
the clear) cold air came the distant,
faint sound of & volee that said:

‘Caw, Caw
Caw!"

“T hear him! 1
o!* shouted
Willy Nilly, and
started to Tun
right out Into
the snow. But it
Wis 30 deep that
he fell down.

FR

“Let me get o
brush and sweep
AWAY sOme of
tLhis snow'
Pt GRS kKed Mm
q:uc.‘m
III art the snow ahovel” said
Willy Nilly.
“Youll put on some dry things
firar™ quarked Mre. Quatko Duck.

“You're goltig to eatch cold It you

dm’t.  Hurry now. You want to
be rendy Christopher.™
Willy Nilly amiled st Mrs. Quac-

ko'n fussy waya, but she wns a «on-
sible duek, so he obeyed.

“Can you hear him?" shotited
Willy Nilly from his ypstairs room,
and in a Jify he was down again
He put on Nis tall apow boots snd
his conl apd began to ahovel a
path o front of the deor |

For now, elearer and clearer rml
the jovely cawing muosic of Chris-
tophers volve, and L sounded
strong and full of good spirits,
“There n't a lovelier sourd in

crow cawing over the countryside,
=mid Willy Nilly.

“Caw, Caw, Caw!” came he call
~nearer and nearer and nearer.
And now a shout wen! up from
high n

they were & beautiful sight sur-
rounded by a dnzalingly white,
smawy world

“oh r Oolumb Crow!"

yells
-ﬁm'. the Mlh Pole:™

And surely enough there it ls—1all | Muddlers
and sirsight—

*Oh gosh,* shouts the penguin, =1
hops we're nol latel™

called and barked and Bleated and
quacked and cackled the Puddie

“Caw-caw. taw, I'm back and

with news, too!"
= A -
Tomorrow—"Christophers Report’

he told the mysterfous Marty to
Ieave town. and that he would see
her in few daya? If she knew where
Giles bad gome, she would kpow
where Marty wis,

Dennison, the butler. unexpected.
Iy supplied her with the inferma-
tion she santed

“Do you know where Mr. Benton
went. Dennison ¥ Sally asked, when
she happened to encounter the but-
ler in the hall as she was going
down to dinner

“Yes, Miss Warren, 1 was put-
ting the bagy in the car when Mr.
Benton asked me about a short road
to Hillcrest. T belleve they're work-
ing on the highway but there 4 a
sood dirt road.
the golf cotirze at Hillerest.”

There was a shade of disapproval
in Dennisan’s voloe, ax if he deplor-
od her inlerest s Giles Benton

*Thank you, Denriison,” safd Sal-
Ir. 8ha went on into the library
to join Hob Dawes, @il purzling
nbout Giies Bentor. Hillerest was
A resort town for wealthy tourists
from the north. Its golf course
was famous and it was quite pos-
sible that Giles had gone there to
play. TL on the other hand, he had
gunie to see Marty, she must be a
woman of wealth. Neo one who
stayed at Hillorest could be other
than prosperous

“1 don't fanoy spending the even-
ing In this morgue” Bob Dawes
greeted her. "What abaiit going ont
and finding some place to dance
Inter?™

"Good" said Sallv
Hillerest?"

“Anything you say." agreed Boh
“They've got a awell orchestra at
the Gray inn this week"

Sally was amared by her own dar-
ing. If ahe and Bob Dawes went
to the Gray inn, they could scarce-
Iy Iafl to sce Giles Benton If he
wrere there. Al the visitors at Hiull-
crest gathered in the bull room of
the Gray inn to dance in the even-
ings.

The detour Lo Hillcresl was little
more than a country lane that ran
hetween ctiltivated flelds and lonely
tracks of scrub pine. There were
few farm houses along the 40-mile
stretch and nol a single filling sta-
tion, Thick yellow clouds of duat
were stirred up by the car. so that
Sally and Bob were obliged to close
the ear windows

They plssed only one person on
the rond, a singie motarcyelist who
inoked grolesque as the car lights
showed him in helmet and goggles.

Hilicrest was gay with colored
lights and music. A number of Ht-
tie tables had been placed on the
terrace, Buropean style. and Bob
and Sally pawsed at one of them
for a cool drink before they went
in to dance

“It was pretty swell of you o
come out with me, Sally.,” sald Bob
gratefully. *I don't mind telling
you T was feeling pretty low.”

Sally felt suddenly guilty to think
that abe had brought Tob to Hill
¢rest in the hope of seeing Giles

"What about

Benton, but she could comfort her-
sell with ¢ knowledge that Bob
seemed to lke it

“Don't be a0 fiice Lo Mary.” Sally

advised. “Bhe takes you oo much
for granted because You never cross
her or talk back (o her. Mary thrives
on indifference”

“Not from me™ sighed Bob “She
doeannt care whether I'm fndiffer
ent or not. In fact, 1 think she'd
rather like it if 1 staved away and
Teft her alone entirely”

“Don't you belleve that™ said
Bally comfortingly. "Bhed miw
you. She likea godng places with
you better than she doss going with
anyone elee.”

Sally feit justified in gieing Bob
this ymall comfort, She knew that
it was true. although Mary would
never sdmit it. Sally forgol Bob
as alie searched the swmall tables in
her nelghborhood for » sight of
Citlex Benton,

“Looks like alie wants to be with
me." Bob grumbled. “She made that
engagement for dinner rontaht with
Philip Page after 1 got to town ™

“Philip Page?” Sally’s mind came
back to what Bob was maying

“Sure. That’s who ahe's with
8he's falien for him*™

*Let’s #o and dance.” saw Sally

“There was no resson why Phillp
should not have dinner with Mary,
bt Sally was tot pleased to hear
about It Surely Philip would not

Mr, Bonton likes p

T
stoop to extracting information |
from Mary by taking her to dinner |
The only other explanation for his
takig her was one Sally did not|

¥ like to b that Phil.
ip wanied to take her to dinner.

“1 don’t suppose you'll over come
out with me agsin” said Bob con- |
tritely. “I''n auch good company. |
Griping about my own affairs all
the time”

"That's all right.” sald Sally. feel-
ing that they were preity even,
since she was nol giving much
thought to Bob's nffairs,

It was Bob, after all who f‘lﬂt‘

saw Giles Benton. He and Sally
were dancing near a door which
opened on a small balcony overlook- |
ing the lake,

“Hello! There's our friend Ben-|
ton.” zald Bob.

“Where?™ Sally demanded eager-
.

“In the balcony—with a lady, T
didnt know he knew anyones down
here—that ls oulaide of Warren- |
ton.* }

ANSWERS

to

QUESTIONS

A roader can get the antwer lo
any question of fact by writing The
Capital Journal Information Biucau,
Washington, D. C. Frederic J. Haakin,
Direclor. Please enclose three cenls
for repiv.

e g

Q How many daily newspapers
are thers in the United Statcs?
How many have Sunday editiona?
FLC

A. There are approximately 1050
dully newspapers with some 350
Sunday editions

el
Q Has James Roosevelt become

his father’s secretary? W, J. H.
A, Presid elts  eldest

Bally peered over Bob's
but tiw angle of the wall cut off
her view of the couple on the bal-
cony. She did not lke to ask Bob
to strall on the balcony with her,
He would think it strange, and be-|
sides she knew he disliked Den-
ton for some unexplained reason.

To her surprise. Gilas Benion
himself sought them out as they
were leaving the ball room for the
termace.

“'I'n be Continued)
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1:00—Menty Due, NBC
1290—Pellow the Moon, NBC
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3 4b—Randall Baten. NHO
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“Toen Hall Tonight, NBC
NBC

son will become one of his regular
secretaries on July 1. In the mean-
Lime his title i» that of adminltra-
tive officer. Marvin Mclntyre and
Steve Early will albo become full
secretaries.
SRE= —

Q. About how many timea s a
song broadcast at (he helght of ita
popuiarity? W. H. B.

A In one year the popular song,
When T Grow Too Old to Drfeam,
was broadcast 29,161 times,
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B.AS—Orchestra. NBC,
8 00-Oregonian News
B:43—Gtorr ol Marz Msrim, NBC.
10 of--Hinger, NBC.
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1088 —Jizat Plain Bill. MBC
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ROOM AND BOARD....................Bv Gene Ahern

YES PODNER =1 KNOWS 7 oW, BOTHER, | | RICE TANDEM
EAACTLY WHAR TH SECRET TERRY, WITH ME, KD,
GOLD FIELD 1S~ vou GOES YOU TOLD ImM BETTING
THUTTY MILES SOUTH OF ME THAT | MY WINNINGS
*HANGHNOT UNTIL YOU COMES ~LETS | ONSECOND
TO "SKULL-GULCH , “~~THAT S PROCEEDTO :

TH HOFSE HAS A
TELESCOPE NOSE,
HE CAN STRETCH
IT UNDER TH'

B WIRE AHEAD OF AN
ANT- 1.=.m‘ER

THE GOLD-
FIELD e~
WE GOT TO |
SKULL
GULCH ;
- THEMN
?

WHERE ME AN TH'BEELER BOYS
HAD T OuUT ~AN TWHAT A BATTLE,
CEDGE .~ TWENTY AGAINST ME"
-1 POPS IN BACK OF A ROCK WITH
MY RIFLE.OLD CLARA AN'PICKS
OFF THEM BEELER BOYS LIKE

WALNLUTS O
A CAKE !«
TH FIGHT

WHERE

AN

[X]avE PATIENCE,
SUDGE #~HE HAS TO
FINISH OFF THE

BEELER BOYS. FiRST‘
2= 10
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Ld Weather. Police Repurts W Mald Hoar
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#30—Musical Cleck
T.00—Calvary Tabernacks, KEX
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LLL

O—Christizn Beirnce Program
T A—Orrgmian News

4. 00—MBaritonr. NBC

18— \-nbnhu. Quarirt. Xpo

3 v UNS2
1 Thestie will Jowies

04
Homemakrrs Moyr

20
1100 —Worts lﬂl‘ Mnlr 'ﬂ'l-l" 10 oh My

By Harold bray

JEAH- BUT
U‘EE
I NEUE

DONT BE A bol’E-
IT WONT BE

THATS WHERE SLIME COME ?
4= CAPTAIN CUFF HAS

ONLT OME TOUGH WITHESS LEFT
BN~ HE'S guﬁb BI.IT

LINER GOIN “THROUGH
SIMMOMNE CORMERS!

REG'LAR FELLERS

NOW ALL YHAFTA DO
IS WALK UP AN’ DOWN
THE STREET WITH THESE
SIGNS ALL AFTERNOON

FREE PAJs/

AaN'TLL GIVE YOU BOTH #

MADE TO MEASURE

ull mmf‘.l'%

T TELL YOU
I CANT
OnN ACCOUNTA
THE SIGNS ARE
T0O BIG FOR ™ME !
THE OTHER wavy/

A
THE
E
A
P

BUT-ER-HENRIETTA-THIS IS
2ir III'.RE_?LIL#R. TO SAY

“rizcur‘?m f'nm
$ ’

LAW‘ Al NG

TAILSPIN TOMMY

THE WEASEL,
THE LEADER
OF THE SKY
RACKETEERS
WAS VENTING

PORKEY..x.
WHE R e Al
INTEROUPTED
BY THE SHORT
wavt RaplO
DINGIMNG OUT
A SECRET
COook CALL..

M THE LL BT, YOU
ISLAMD LUGS.. SEE 1=
RETREAT O | [ o ior smagT

ENOUGH TO
DECODE THIS

Sl

OEAY Db
THIS

AND..A TRAMD STCAMER ...
FAR OUT AT Sta.....




