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9:49 Ray Towara, Troubadour.
9:00 Mystery Chef. NBO, . By Gene AhernRoom and Doard

Henry . By Carl Anderson
9:49 Armchair Quartet, NBO.

10:02 Annette Kins. NBO.
10:15 Lei i Talk It Over, NBO.
10 :30 Oreeonlan News.
10:45 Ores ontaa Horn Institute.
11:00 NBC.
Urlft Melody In Time.
11:30 Your Radio Review.
11:45 O. B. Army Band. HBO.
12:000. 8. Dept. Asrtrultur, NBO.
12:15 Club Ma tine. NBO.
12:2ft Oabrtel Heatter.
13:30 Oreconlan News.
12:4ft Dance Hour.
1:00 The Pour of Us. NBO.
1:10 Dean Poasler. Onanist, NBC.
1:1ft Don Wlnslow of th Navy. HBO.
1:30 Financial and Oram Reports.
1:3ft Edward Davits, Sinter. NBO.
1:4& Klnt's Jesters, NBO.
2:00 Syracuse Orchestra. NBO,
3:30 Bones of Yesteryear.
3:3ft Press Radio News, HBO.
3:30 Johnnie Johnston. NBO.
1:45 Marlows Lyon, NBO.
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9:10 Uri. Wltaa of Cabbaf Patch, NBC
:30 John's Other Wife. NBO.

9:4ft Just Plain BUI. NBO.
10:00 Betty Bob. NBC.
10:15 Arnold Grimm's DautbUr, NBO.
10:10 Valiant Lady. NBC.
10:4ft Hymna of All Churches, NBC
11:00 Story of Mai? Martin. NBC.
11:1ft Ma Perkins. NBC.
11 :10 Pepper Youna'a PamllT. HBO.
11:4ft Th Ootdlni Ltaht, NBO.
13:00 Refrenhment Time. Slot la Ban.
12:1ft Top Hatters. HBO
12:30 Rush Hushes. NBO.
12.4ft Dr. Kate. NBC.
1:00 Hollywood Newa Plash.
1:0ft Bennett th Wolvertoo, NBO.
1:30 Your Radio Review,
1:4ft Joseph Oallrehlo Orchestra, NBO.
1:00 Btara of Today.
1)15 Candid Lady. NBO.
2:10 Woman's Maaaxln of Air. HBO.

REX 1190 Rlloeyeles
aienssy P. f.
9:00 NBC.
9:19 Dr. Joseph Jsstrow. NBO.
9:30 NBO.
9:4ft Concert Ensemble, NBO.
4:00 NBC.
4:30 The Oreconlana.
ft: 00 NBC.
9:80 Dick Tracy,
5:45 Speed Gibson.
9:00 Sports by B1U Mock.
9:1ft Harnolla Blossoms, NBO.

:30 Advertising Talk.
9:35 Benson Coneert.
7:00 Sons of the Plains. NBO
7:15 Hrrmltai Orchestra, NBO.
7:30 NBC.
9:00 orraonlao News.
9:1ft Drake Orchestra. NBO.
9:30 Terrace Beach Orchestra. NBO.
9:00 Blltmor Orchestra, NBO.

:1ft Stanford University Pros ram, NBO.
9:30 Wrestling Matches.

10:30 Varieties.
10:35 Beaux Arts Trio, NBO,
11:00 Oretonlan News.
11:15 Paul Carson. Onanist. NBo.
To 13 Complete Weather and Police Re

port.
REX 1190 KIlMrelM
Taeedar A. M. .
9:30 Musical Clock.
9.45 Family Altar Hour.
7:1ft Sweethearts of the Air. NBO.
7:10 Financial Service. NBC.
7:46 Viennese Ensemble, NBO.
7:3ft Market Quotations,
9:00 Dr. Brock.
9:30 National Farm Horns, NBO.
0:30 Mary Bullock, Pianist.

Little Orphan Annie

KOAC . Kileeyelea
Monday P. M,
2:00 Musle.
9:1ft Your Health.
3:30 Musle.
2:4ft The Monitor Views the News.
4:00 The Symphonic Half Hour.
4:30 Stories lor Boys and Olrla,
6:00 Musle.
5:45 Dinner Concert.
9:15 United Press News.
9:10 Farm Hour, Agriculture as Viewed

by Oregon Editors. 9:45 Market
and Crop Reports; Weather Fore-
cast. 7:00 Club Summer
School Broadcast.

7:45 Music
9:15 American Industry.
9:30 Lebanon American Lesion Auxiliary

:4ft Music

KOAC AIM Hlleerelos
Taesday A. M.
9:00 Today's Procrama
9:05 The Homemakert' Hour. 9:0ft

"Time Out." 9:1ft Oreson Bank-a-

Association, "Budgeting,"
Moor. 9:30 Tessls Tel.

10:00 Music.
10:15 Story Hour for Adults.
10:4ft Musle.
11:00 The Bellman.
11:30 Music of th Masters.
13:00 United Press News.
12:1ft Farm Hour. P. C. Mullen. Linn

County Agent. 13:20 Market and
Crop Reports; Weather Forecast.

1:00 Music.
1:1ft Variety.
1:45 Music.
3:00 Club Bummer School Assembly.

Came the DawnBy Harold Gray
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INSTINCT, ACE CHANCE WENT

STRAIGHT TO MONTE PETE'S
GAMBLING DIVE. DOWN BY
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PRETEND TO BE ASLEEP I
I

WHY MUST rT BE
OH, DANNY MY
i dam, tu rrr wmi
STRONG, "NOT A

HE COMES IN OH. WELL- -
Or MY BUSINESSr' JUST GOING OUT FOR A I

BREATH OP FRESH AIR. HE SI 1
iiwiiiim mm

SAID FRESH AIR II! THE FOUL Y&m
AIR OF SOME GAMBLING J?M

ENOUGH ROSP
SITTING KID 'EM SHELL

HAl NOW TO GET IN WHEN
BEING HEARD - NONE

I

mm

BABY HOW FOR ONE
rend iia ALONG!
WEAKLING? WITHOUT

Bj Gene Byrnes

By Hal Forrest

sgllfTlEFeNOAMT PINMEAONS rjL5LA'NT,FF rjOFFY fSSUMPN TELLSi.N?T.?N1EI SpLUf YOU ARE ORDERED & iJCjSl AFER 006 PBOCESJL I SHOULDAWJmfMS dWf- -m TO TOIN OVER THE AM NUX VOMICA I FIND SFTTLEDTHIS Iffifl-flEf- fl?

lmCO,
OM

By Gus Edson Asleep At the Switch
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Tailspin Tommy

Justice

A Surprise for Tommy!

"Is It?" Asey said. "Handles nice
for a little car. dont she? We had
one at the Porter testln' grounds, an
It run circles around our sixteen. If
only they'd stand up "

"That's exactly my point about the
rear tire, Tim interrupted quickly.
"If only lt'd stand up when you go
over fifty-fiv- e. But no matter what
tubes you put In, It always seemf
to blow "

"Don't seem to be blowln' now,
Asey said.

Tun watched the speedometer
needle swing around the dial. At
least, he thought. If the tire stood up.
he could truthfully report to his
grandmother that those last figures
were not the fakes they had always
Imagined,

"What about the troopers?" he
asked, suddenly remembering that
the speed of the car and the stamina
of the rear tire were not, after all,
the principal Issues.

"Oh," Asey said, "you gimme the
Idea when you talked about the re-

porters beta' waterlogged. It Just oc-

curs to me that we done a lot of land
serchln'. but we sort of Ignored the
water. Pretty silly of me not to think
of It before. There's so much water
around."

"So we're going to sea hunt, are
we?" Timothy sounded very dubious.

Will Asey Find the Troopers?
Continued tomorrow.

Rickreall Ladies'

Aid Holds Meeting
Rickreall Mrs. E. A. Stenson

opened her home Wednesday after-
noon for the June meeting of the
Ladles' Aid society. Mlsa Caroline
Burch waa Twenty-thre- e
women were present.

After prayer, led by the president,
Mrs. C. C. Bmbree, a short business
meeting was held. Plana were com-

pleted for the annual rural federa
tion picnic, scheduled for the Dallas
park Thursday, June 30, for which
Rickreall Aid la hostess club. Com-
mittees were named as follows: Cof-

fee, Mrs. George Walt and Mrs.
Thomas Burch;. tables, Mrs. W. C.
Hill. Mrs. D. V. Price Is to arrange
for the Ice cream.

The Aid went on record as favor
ing an all-ti- county club
leader and an all-ti- home dem
onstration agent.

Flowers was the topic for an In
teresting roll call. Including culture,
questions and answers and original
verses.

The hostesses were assisted at the
tea hour by Dorothy Irene White
of Salem and Mrs. E. A. Hamilton.

Bentsons Entertain
Sllverton Mr. and Mrs. Oscar

Bentaon entertained at their home
In South Second street Wednesday
evening for their house guest, Mrs.
Roy Webb, who left for her home
in Spokane following a three days'
stay here. Two tables of bridge
were In play and a late supper ser
ved. Other guests included Mr. and
Mrs. Clyde Ramsby, Mr. and Mrs.
Fred Otjrn and Mr. and Mrs. Mert
Egan.

Radio
Programs

RO-W- tft Kllwrelss
MnUr r. M.
s oo miloptnt Otltolnt, WHO
I IS Dorothy MarKtntlt, MBO.
1:30 Orfiaalin Newt.
t:4S BikF Atton. Tfnor. KM

Start of Today.
490 ThOM Wf Love NBO.
ft QO Radio Bhow Window.
ft: 15 Muite for Mod, HBO.
1:30 Piano Surprlsea.
9:4ft Musical Interlude.
ft Cocktatl Hour.
I 30 Burns Allen, NBO.
T:fl0 Amos 'n" Andy, NBC.
1:1ft Unci Karm a Radio Station. HBO.
9:00 Patains Parade. HBO.

30 Vol Pot. NBC,
00 Hawthorn Houa. HBO.

9 30 Ambassador Orchettra. MBO.
10 00 Nwa Plashes, NBO.

0:1gTana and Otona,
10 30 Mflody ftlemoira.
H OD Blltmor Orchestra, HBO.
11 :3r Rererlea, NBO.
To 19 Cotnpltw Weather RtpOfts.

ROW trs Rfyelo
Totvtlajr- A. M.
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TAYLOR

got a sock to repay-- want to meet
up with thai violent one."

Cummlngs laughed. "Speaking of
violence, you should have seen Earl
Jennings over at the hospital this
momlng. He was being mad with
Chase, the traffic cop. There's a man
that's sore at that mural

"Chase, you mean?"
"No, Jennings. He's a big husk, and

Lome put him In as Industry Mend
ing the Leaking Pipes of Civilization.
Jennings Is taking It as a personal
affront, and an Insult to his busi
ness. Particularly as an Insult to his
business"

"Are you talking about Jennings?"
Pam, passing through the hall, stop-

ped long enough to stick her head
In the door. "I thought so. He was
simply enraged I think myself
mats why he did such a rotten Job
on the plumbing over at the cottage,
as a sort of revenge. You know, that
bathroom overflows copiously and
hideously."

"An" no one," Asey said sincerely,
"could think of a much worse re
venge than that. It occurs to me that
Lome ain't goln' to have an easy
time gettuv his vine an flgtree re-

paired."
'Not to apeak of his grocery bill."

Pam said. "His credit Is nil look.
I'm going to yank some carrots and
things for dinner. I'll be In the gar
den If you want me."
Waterlogged

'Jerry Chase kidded Jennings
about the leaking pipes." Cummlngs
went on with his story, "and they
had to be forcibly separated. Asey,
what about Roddy, the menaced? I
think you ought to see him."

"Yup."
"Well, who don't you, then?'
"I'm waltln' to talk with that pilot

of his, Brlgham, first," Asey explain
ed. "They told me last night at the
hospital that I could see him this
afternoon. After him, we go to Rod'
dy. In one sense, I don't want to
wait one bit. I've got a feelln' Roddy
might try beatln' It, though I don't
think he'll dare to. An' on the other
hand, I dont think I'd ever get the
truth from Roddy unless I got some
thin' solid on him first. If I get
Brigham'a story I think It'll be
worth the wait."

"Brlgham," Cummlngs said. "Oh.
yea. I'd forgotten that pilot. So you
are going to let Roddy slide?"

I'm goln to let him sizzle, Asey
said, "on the theory that the longer
he slzzlra the better Itll be when we
do get him. You go see Aaron, Doc
I want to run to the Tillage an' find
out how Hanson's com In' on with
his trooper hunt."

"Where can those fellows be?'
"I wish I knew!" Asey said. "'.

wish I knewl"
As he went out on the bark porch.

Tim Carr drove up In his little coupe
"I've been helping the bloodhounds

but there's no sign of O'Malley and
Shorty." he reported. "Hsnson li

now little better than a psycho-

path."
"How's the reporters?" Asey ask

ed. "Where are they?"
Gorging themselves on shore din

ners at that roadhouae near the
Junction. They ought to be logey and
waterlogged for hours to come. I
mean, you can eat Just so many
steamed clams and wah them down
with Just so much beer before
what's the matter with you?"

Timothy, my son." Aaey said.
"crawl bark into your little low--
backed car. I Just had a brain wave."
Sea Hunt

You've had something," Tim ag
reed. "This rosy glow look, you
dont think you know where the
troopers went to, do you?"

I don t know where they went
to." Asey aald. "but I bet you 110 I
know where they are now let me
drive, d'you mind? I'm In sort of a
hurry, like. Waterlogged. That's the
anawrred. Waterlogged. Hang on.
Timothy."

The coupe backed down the drive
way at a speed that made Timothy
blink behind his glasses. Before they
reached the comer he waa gripping
the door strap with both hands.

"The right rear tire." Tim remark
ed in what he hoped was a conver
sational tone, "Is quit old and very
eccentric."

- IV PHOEBE ATWOOD

Th Story Bo Far A spy Mayo. Cap
Cod detective, ti Investigating the
murder of Marina Lome, whose hus-
band's postofllce mural haa aroused
Quanomet. She was killed by a left- -
handed mow irom ner suiters untie,
Pam rrye la innocent as well as agree
able Tim Csrr, boarder at the Frye'a
Octagon House. Marina waa married
to Tim. unknown to Jack Lome, and
also had played around with wealthy
Roddy Strutt. Then the barn ta set
on lire; Asey, Tim ana rams xamer
are knocked out, and two troopers
disappear. The problem uppermost in
Asey's mind Is a 150.000 lump of am-
bergris which Pam found the day of
the murder and Aaron Fry hid in the
barn. He la convinced that the am-
bergris waa not In the barn when It
burned down.

Chapter 91

Tracking The Trooper
"Well," Doc Cummlngs asked,

"what do you make of things. Asey?"
HI don't, If you want to know the

truth," Aaey said. "We've got one
shrewd an' canny soul who set the
barn on fire to set us runnln' around
locatln the ambergris for him. An1
we got a violent number well. I
don't know what he's after, unless
It's just a aeries of punchln' bags.
Maybe his got broke an' he s nuntin
a substitute."

"But what about the third person,
the one who took the ambergris?"
Cummlngs asked. "That's what in-

terests me the most. Who took it,
providing they did take It before the
barn was burned, and how? Why
couldn't the burner have taken It
before his burning?"

"Your guess," Asey said, "la every
bit as good as mine about the whole
business. I don't know, an' I don't
know bow we're goin' to find out. I
Just hope I get a crack at this Differ,

though, before this Is over with. I

Sundown
Stories

fijr Mart Graham Bnmir
Christopher Ohm PnnUhment

Christopher Columbus Crow had
Worried ao much and had gone
without food (or ao long that It 1

no wonder he had fainted. But now
he waa feeling much better.

"What li my punishment to be?"
he asked. "I deserve a good one. I
know that.

"Christopher." said Willy NUly,
"you are at least an honest crow
You admit when you are wrong.
Sometimes we have to wait for you
to admit It but you never put the
blame on anyone else. We care for
t-- is

you, Christopher. We know how you
nare saved lives through your cour
age and bravery, how you would
risk anything for us.

"You are mischievous. There Is no
getting away from that. At tunes
you are wicked, really wicked, such

a making the ducks dig for hidden
treasure when you did not believe
there waa any treasure hidden In
the pond.

"Your curiosity got the better of
you and you took chances with my
watch."

"You might have hurt It beyond
repair but I have been looking at It
and know I can fix It again In a
very snort time."

"Oh, I'm so glad," murmured
Christopher.

"When one of the Puddle Mud-
dlers aald you should be banished
from Puddle Muddle," continued
Willy NlUy, "It was only said In an-

ger and exasperation. We want you
here. But when we talked It over
we decided you should spend a week
In your nest coming down only to
tat the grubs and cut worms In my
garden."

"I'll live myself a punishment"
qawrd Christopher.

Tomorrow "Christopher Works."
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Mutt and Jeff By Bud Fisher Very, Very Aecommodatinfl
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roo Oriflnalltlfa. HBO.
1:l Trail ma ten.
7:4ft Omonlin Newt.
9 00 Vauartn I Leath. tmiar. HBO.
9 1ft Th ONeilU. NBO.

90 Btara Today.


