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ANSWERS
to

QUESTIONS

ball is our national putimi because
the qualities It develops In lu coo
tests, the team play, cooperation of
all members of a team toward on
purpose, with stardom achievable
only through and with such cooper-

ation, come closer to expressing the
fundamental principles that make
up the spirit of American people
than Is true in the case of any other
sport on the calendar."

Q How fast can currency be count-
ed? R. McE.

A. The expert counters of the de-

partment of the treasury have count-
ed approximately as many as 40,000
new notes a day, and 25,000 old ones.
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U By Frederic J. HaskinsJ
Q. Please name the sons of John

D. Rockefeller, Jr.. In order of age.
A. John D 3rd, Nelson Aldrich,

Laurence S., Winthrop and David

ANS EWERS to ques? Y

Q. Why is baseball our national
sport? P.M.

A. Ford C. Frick, prwident of the
National league, says: "I think base- -

"Not ever."
He said firmly: "You don't know

that. And as long as there isn't
anybody else, I'rtl going on think-
ing you will. Except," he said
naively, "that I'm crazy over you.
we scarcely know each other yet."

Hls eyes never wavered, but she
saw that his hands, those broad
strong hands laid flat on his knees,
were trembling. ,
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WEDNESDAY A.M.
KKX MK0 Kilocycle!

8:30 Musical Clock.
7:00 Calvary Tabernacle.
7:30 Organ, NBC.
7:45 Hollywood
8:00 Financial Service. NBC
8:15 Trail Finder, NBC.
8:30 Dr. Brock.
9:00 Oregonian Home Institute.
9:15 NetBhbor Nell. NBC.
9:30 Women'! Clubs. NBC.

10:03 Crosscuts. NBC.
10:30 Oregonian News.
10.45 Did You Like That?
11:00 Southernaire. NBC.

TI'ESDAY P.M.
KOAC 550 Kilocycles

12:00 United Presi News.
12:15 Farm Hour.

1:00 Symphonic Hour.
1:30 Stones for Boys and Girls
1:45 Music.
2 00 Honiemakera' Half Hour,
8 30 Farm Hour.
7:30 Music.
7:45 United Pres Newa.

WEDNESDAY A.M.
KOAC 530 Kilocycles

8 00 International Relations Classroom

By Harold Gray
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Q. Does the Royal Canadian
Mounted Police use any airplanes?
BBC.

A. American Aviation says that
the department has acquired four
airplanes for use In the Maritime
Provinces in search of

Q When a ball of cotton Is Huff-
ed up in a cotton mill how much
space does it occupy? A.MS.

A. When a bale of cotton Is opened
the eroded lint Is loosened, beaten to
a swan's down fluff and fanned free
of dirt. It is then so light that one
bale fills a big room.

S 45 Just Plain Bill. NBC.
10:30 How to be Charmlnt. NBO.
10:45 NBC.
11:00 Pepper Yount'a Family, NBO.
11:15 Ma Perkins. NBC.
11:30 Vic and Sade.
11:45 The O'NrlUa, NBO.

TTHSDAY P.M.
HEX 1180 Kllocrclrt

12:30 Market Reports.
12:35 Club Matinee, NBO.

1:00 NBC.
1:30 Orchestra. NBC.
1:45 The Kind's Men. NBO.
2:00 Better Speech.
2:05 Charles Hart and Orchestra. NBC.
215 Baseball.
4 00 Husbands and Wivei, NBO.
4:30 Baseball.
4.45 Chaiuonette, NBC.
5:00 Ben Bernle and Lads, NBC.
5:30 Oregonian News,
5 45 Baritone Balladler.
S 00 Other Americans. NBC.
6 30 Manuel and Williamson, NBC.
7:00 Drives, NBC.
7:15 Lum and Abner, NBC.
7:30 Orchestra. NBC.
8:00 Oregonian News.
8:13 Guest of the Evenlnc.
8:30 Covered Wagon Daya.
9.00 Russian Rhapsody. NBC.
9 30 Johnny O'Brien. NBC.
9.45 Orchestra. NBC.

10:15 Speak Inn of Sports.
10:30 College Inn Orchestra, NBC.
11:00 Oregonian News.
11:15 Haven of Rest, NBC.
11:30 Charles Runyan, NBC
To 12 Complete Weather. Police Reports

TO I'M NOT SO SURE
PLAN TO ANNIE - THIS MAN.

THEPOOR.

Broadcast.
8:50 Music.
9:00 Homemakera' Hour.

10:00 Music.
10:15 The Monitor Views the Newt.
10:30 Music.
10:45 Story Hour for Adults,

11:30 "New Trend! in Education."
11:45 Music.

Tl'ESDAY P.M.
KOIN V1Q Kilocycles

12:00 News.
12:15 Pretty Kitty Kelly. CBS.
12:30 Home Town Sketches, CBS.

1:00 Del Casino. CBS.
1' 15 Mary Cullen. The Journal
1:30 St. Louis Syncopators. CBS.
1:45 The Journal Newspaper of the Air
2:30 Newlyweds. CBS.
2:45 Oood Afternoon. Neighbors, CBS.
3:00 Western Home Hour. CB8.
4:00 Hammersteln Music Hall, CBS.
4:30 Variety Matinee.
5:00 Cassandra. Sylmar Packing Com-

pany. CBS.
5:30 Benny Goodman's Swing School,

CBS.
8:15 U 8. Navy Band. CUS.
8:50 Blue Velvet Orchestra. CBS.
7:00 Scatters ood Bafnes, CBS.

SOUR. BUT GOOD LIFE
HE'S A WEAK ONE, AND AND

ARE
OF
WEAK

wfcAry
FEAR

7:15 Bunny Berlsan Orchestra. CBS.
7:30 Xavler Cum, Orchestra, CBS.
8:00 Al Pierce and His Oans. CBS.
8:30 Tommy Dorsey Orchestra. CBS.
8:45 On the Air with Lul Glusklu, CBS
9:15 Jan Oarber Orchestra. CBS.
9:30 Leon P. Drews, Organist. .
9:45 Final. A

10:00 Nisht Rider, to CBS.
10:15 The Art of Conversation. CBS.
10:45 Glen Gray Orchestra, CBS.
11:00 Eddt! FiUpatrlck Orchestra. CBS.
11:15 Studio.
11:30 Pete Pontretll Orchestra, CBS

By MARGARET WIDDEMER

TI ESDAY P.M.
KGW 'Jll Kilocycles

11:00 Refreshment Timr
12:15 Gospel Sinner. NBC.
12 30 Oregon la n News.
12:45 The Guidinu Lmht NRO.

1:00 Lone Siar Troubadour.
2:00 Woman's Maicaziiie of the Air. NBC.
3:00 O. Susannah.
3 15 Ray Harriiiftton. Saxophonist. NBC.
3:30 Sonus by Bonnie Stewart, NBC.
3:45 Duart'n Pas.nnii Parade, NBC.
4:00 Rdlrcllons. NBC.
4:30 Sharps and Flats,
4:55 Cocktail Hour.
5:00 Stars of Today.
6:30Jimmy Fldter. NBC.
6 and Sade.
7:00 Amos 'n' Andy. NBC
7:20 Les Brown'a Orch., NBC.
8:00 Dtath Vullpy Days. NBC.
8:30 Good Morning Tonlte, NBC.
9:30 Alias Jimmy Valentine.
9:45 Moliva s Orchestra. NBC.

10:OO News. NBC.
10:15 Spiritual Fantaiy. NBC
10 30 Ambassador Orchestra. NBC.
10:45 Ambassador Orchestra. NBC.
11:00 Bal Tubaiin Orchestra, NBC.
11:30 Uptown Orchestra.
To 12 Complete Wmther Report.

Wi:tr:SIMY A.M.
Kf.H Kilocycle

7:00 M or in ik Melodies.
7 JO Petite Music ale.
8 00 Or eton la n News.
8:15 Story of Mary Marlin. NBv
8:30 Thrre Marshall, NBC.
8:43 Stars of Todny.

:!& Mrs. Wikks ol Cabbace Patch. NBC.
9:30 John a Oilier Wile, NBC.

LITTLE OK I'll AN ANNIE

AS I SAID. DONT HAVE
GO AWAY - IN FACT THEY

"Here, take it down," she said,
waving it. She felt that kindness
toward him which one feels for

parting guests because they are
parting.

"No hurry," said Jack, with a
smile. He slid the Inevitable arm
around her.

"Oh, don't," said Eve as casually
as she could for the shiver of re-

pulsion she felt. She would have

WEDNESDAY A.M.
KOIN 010 Kllacrclea

6.30 KOIN Klock, Ivan, Walter and
Ftankie.

7:00 KOIN News Service
8:05 Sons of the Pioneers.
8:15 Neighbor Jim.
8:30 Fleet Week Speaker.
8:35 U. 8. Navy Band. CBS.
9:00 Betty and Bob. CBS.
9:15 Hymns of All Churches. CBS.
9:48 Whos Who In the News, CBS.

10:00 Bis Sister, CBS.
10:15 Aunt Jenny's Real Life Stories, CBS
10:30 Edwin C. Hill. CBS
10 45 My rt and Marge, CBS.
11:00 Magazine of the Air. CBS.
U: 45 This and That with Art Kirkham

THE CHISLER
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FOR YOU, BUT YOULL BE SAFE
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"Here, sit down, you poor child."
He was talking rather faster than
usual, and more angrily. "I hap-
pened to go to Groton with him,
and he came prancing and wagging
up to me when Mother dragged me
to Mrs. Power's, that's all. And
Mitzl's tried to team us ever since.
I know he's a bounder. Thank hea
ven, I came up for the bag, too."

She took a long breath. Things
were less important, suddenly, at his
steady coolness. She stood, forget-

ting to move or speak, leaning
against the door. Downstairs the
front door slammed. The cars start-
ed up outside, dimmed In the dis
tance. The party was gone, all but
the Feathers tones. A sense of spa
ciousness settled down over the old
house. There was no sound ex-

cept the normal country ones; a
sleepy hen remarking that she had
laid an excellent egg, the creak
of a tree outside the window In the
wind.

Eve sat down on the bed. She
did not know how piteously and
wearily she looked up at George,
nor why he suddenly came and
stood over her with his hands reso-

lutely behind him, and said, "Eve"
and stopped, and then said, "Eve "

again. He said it a third time, and
then:

"I can't stand it any longer.
You're so sweet and beautiful and
plucky and alone, with not a soul
to look after you. I meant to keep
quiet for a long time, but I can't.
Brutes like that being able to Jump
at you, because they think you have
nobody to fight them off "

She stared up at him, scarcely
able to believe what she heard; she
was too tired to move. She put her
hands flat on each side of her and
leaned on them and listened help-
lessly.

"Please don't look frightened at
me," George said desperately. He
sat down opposite her on a small
stiff chair. "I won't rush you.
There's nothing to do about it for
a month, if you like. I tried to
prepare you a little yesterday for
what I thought I'd be saying in
a month or two about what my life
is, and the sort of things it would
have ... I thought you understood
a little. I always know what I
want out of life immediately. I
don't act like it or look like it, I
know, but it's the way I am about
everything. My profession, Get-

ting this Seymour house. My uni
versity. I knew that first night
Mltzt Power dragged me over to
your party, where I didn't want to
come I knew, when I saw you and
talked to you, that I wanted you
for my wife."

He stopped talking. He had
flushed, but aside from that, he
seemed perfectly collected. He
waited to hear what she would say.
as if he had been asking her to so
for a walk.

Eve continued to set on the edge
of the spare-roo- bed.- She was too
astonished to answer George Im-

mediately. He was by no means
the first man who had wanted to
marry her. but he was the first who
had ever surprised her when he said
so. There he sat, quite motionless
In the little walnut chair he had
pulled up before her. His steady
bright blue eyes were on hers; his
lips were shut close. She felt
afraid, suddenly, of the strength
she sensed behind that seemingly
unemotional waiting. And she rea-
lized suddenly, with a sinking heart,
what loss her Inevitable answer
might mean; how much. In spite
of short-live- d angers, she had come
to depend on this strength and
kindliness. Few men were friends
if they once had wanted to be
lovers. And Eve did want him for
a friend!

Nevertheless, she spoke.
"I can't. George."
"I don't mean now. I mean

think about It "

"I can't even think about it
"You don't know that." he said

"So long as there Isn't anybody
else, you might want me after a
while. If I work hard at it. I

don't think you do now. You might
arc for me enough to marry me

after awhile."
She shook her head.
"Oeorgf. I can't."
"Not ever?"

THOSE IT BUFFETS THE
ARE BROKEN-YOU'- NOT
ANNIb NO, HAVE NO T
FOR YOUR FUTURE - II

TOMMY... UNMASKED!

SYNOPSIS: Eve Minnersflrid toei back
to her tiouse mud orchard in
Connecticut after five working years in
New York. She plana to rent or sell,
marry nay, slim Inny and return to
Manhattan apartment life. But the tend-

ency to itay In her beloved old home
rows. Quiet, practical George Cleveland,

who lives nearby, and Uncle Htnry, an
old family frirnd, help her move in.
Eve's old crowd drives out the first
Sunday. When they Irjve, Harylin tells
her surprise Rlie and Peter. bring
homeless, have decided to board with Eve.

Chapter 18
GEOIKiE PROPOSES

Peter spoke gently behind Mary'
lin, as Eve hesitated. "We love you
whether you want us to or not. Af-

ter all, I don't know why you should
want us."

Judge, always responsible, had
heard the horn and was in the room
by now, overcoatcd to go. He said
nothing. Judge would never ask for
anything. But his eyes, his

anxious little face, begged
by its very intensity of effort not
to ask anything.

Eve thought quickly. After all, as
with Uncle Henry, It would only be
till she rented. The house was bip
enough, certainly; the money would
help out; but, more than anything
else, she couldn't let Judge down.
It would mean everything in the
world to the child "like a dog on a
chain," as George had said. The air
of tenseness, the undernourished
look that enme of late hours and lit-
tle fresh air. would disappear with
a country vacation.

"You understand I may rent in a
fortnight. evtTi." she said. "But I'd
love to have you till then."

"Darling!" Marylin embraced her.
"Even for a week It would give us a
chance to get our breaths. And any
way, you mayn't rent for ages. The
wanderers have a haven!"

Peter also hugged her. "And now
that our crime is revealed, I'll go
carry the suitcases up," he said.

As for Judge, who never kissed
anybody, he came up and stood very
still beside Eve.

"I I'm obliged. Eve." he said.
Then he ran out of the room. Eve

knew he was hunting for some-
where to cry without being seen.

Ellen, behind her, said nothing at
all In a way that Eve well knew
meant disapproval.

"Ellen, what else could I do? And
after all. I love a household, and it
will help with expenses in the mast
wonderful way," she said, moving
with Ellen to the other end of the
room and speaking In a low voice.

"Why. yes, dear, if you're glad I
am," Ellen said. "Shall I come up
and help you hunt them up bedding,
or did they bring it?"

Since everybody knew that for
years the Featherstones had told
everyone that they were through
being slaves to things, and had re-

duced life to four suitcases. Eve
wondered if Ellen was being sarcas-
tic. But It wasn't like Ellen; and
seeing hiT sweet little pointed far,e
so anxious always to be kind, Eve
was ashamed of herself for think-
ing so.

"No. you wouldn't know white the
sheet arc." she said. "I'll get them
when the rest have gone."

But Ellen slipped out of the room.
Kilian had vanished somewhere;

Dlllard Betz had stolen out of the
darkness, shamrfneed. but not suffi-

ciently so to walk to the station.
Denny came close and took her
hand. He bent and kisstd her good-b-

The presence of Maryhn never
counted; Marylin kissed everyone.
The rest were at the car.

"My own darling! I've scarcely
had a minute alone with you. 1

be out next week-en- d if it's hum-

anly possible," Denny whispered be-

fore he went.
"Oh." Mar "- ried suddenly.

"Flor i ' ndbag! I pro--
m. u e it back yes- -
teT'i;.y. v.- ( tomorrow!
Wheef ennv, Denny,
tel - - i.

1. niv-- v irre It was
Sh i. r ' it from the
mid n if front room.
She d ik v : Us contents
on U ounr .m turned to
run b wit.1

Jac liar f Into the
room, . lnv'.. I orlrht eyes on
hers.

been sharper, but for remembering
how she had let him kiss her for
Denny to see. "Must you do that
sort of thing?

"Oh, say, why make an exception
of me?"

This wasn't funny. He was grab-

bing her again, and he was strong-
er than she was.

"Stop! And go away!" She sound-

ed to herself like a frightened small
girl. She struggled to get loose.

"I really would stop, Kilian," said
George's unhurried baritone behind
hcT. "I don't think she likes it.

Jack Kilian released his grip,
looked foolish, then recovered him-

self and managed a grin. "Always
butting in, Cleveland. Eve and I
didn't want you."

"Better take this down with you,'
said George, handing his friend the
handbag Eve had come for. And
Kilian, so nuitter-of-fa- was
George, actually went.

"See you soon!' he said to Eve.
He tried to be jaunty, but his air
was rather crestfallen.

"Thank you." Eve said, scarlet
Then, "I hate your friend. He's
horrible."

"Not my friend!" said George.
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Ry Mary Graham Bonner

Rip was so sleepy after all the
excitement that he fell right asleep
itgainst Willy Nilly. Mrs. Quacko
Duck s eyes simply could not stay
open and she fell asleep against
Rip. ChristophtT Columbus Crow
decided he would not stay on the
fender and be on the watch-o-

He would rest for awhile. So he
flew into the car and rested back
of Willy Nilly.

In the trailer all were asleep.
No one asked where they were

going. No one really cared. They

were on a Hip vwili Wiliy Nilly and
Uie little man was having a fine
rest and change. That was all that
mattered.

Nor did Willy Nilly know Just
where he would go next. He
thoucht about it as he drove along
He thought, too. of how splendidly
the Puddle Muddlers had acted. It
was because of their cleverness
that the man had been willing to
put his car in such good shape. Nev-

er had it gone so smoothly.
"I might." he thought, "pay a

visit to some skunks. They're gen-
tle animals and pretty, too. They
only give forth that very horrid
smell when they are frightened,
and, aftiT. all, they have to have
some means of protection.

"But they're none too fond of
dos. and Rip might frighten them
and then we'd have to bathe and
bathe and bathe to get rid of their
smell. Maybe I'll stop and see some
rabbits. Some dogs go after them
and the rabbits have to be on their
guard. But Rip won't bother them.
I know He is an exceptional dog
that way. I suppose it Is because
he has so much to amuse him I

think, after all. I'll let Uie Puddle
Muddlers sleep while I pav this
call "

But there was a cry of fear.

Tomorrow "Baby Bunnies.
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