. then three—finally just as the

. flooding

- Into Rita's soul.
. lingle through her strong, young

L acountry girl) gleding for a lone

“delt hat.

" ahe fell an Inner urge lo open
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Room and Board .

By Gene Ahérn

A PILE OF LOSS FROM THIS
LOT 7-+=THEY WERE SFECIAL

CELL AWAITS
THE CULPRIT
WHO STOLE

2’ <7 BREAK

Whar A

AN ARMY TRLCK CAME
HERE AND SOLDIERS
LOADED THE LOGS oH 1T/

THEY SAD THE LOGS

WOULD BE USED FOR

TESTING TAMKS /

T GAVE ‘Em YOUR
HAME AND ADDRESS.
AND THEY SAID THE

ARMY WOULD SEND

SOU A CHECK [/

FOR HiM

Chapter 11
End of One Life
Years were crowded into that
one night, Ria cried herself;
into complele exhaustion, She|
heard the old Colonial clock in
the hall strike one, then two,

sun was reaching long, thin fin-
gers over the misty foothills and
down belween lhe even rows af
wixy orange (recs—sleep vame.

The worm, fresh sunlight
in the windows, the
sight of the long, rolling fool-
hills sleeping Immovably In the
distence, poured new courage
She felt It

body, giving her slrenglh to
meal the challenge Lhat anly a
few hours ago had seemed In-
surmouniabla.

Rita look a cold shower and
dressed qulckly. As she stood
surveying hersell In her full
length mirror a sardonle smlle
crept over her face, The last
time she had worn this new grey
twead suil was the day that she
had left for New York,

Her heart had been falrly
bursting wilh high hopes, she
was embarking on & great mis-
slon, ‘a liberalor going forth In
the Interest of the community
—I" Now she was just & girl,

fight against a world' loo busy
with its own nffairs to stop and
lend a sympathetle ear to her
amull troubles;

She' Hited her small chin a
littlz; a spark of fire seemed lo
suddenly sirike In the depth of
her goft brown eyes, there was
even' a suggestion of grim de-
termination In the movement of
her fingers as she {ucked wisps
of red-gold hair under her green

Plcking up hor sultcase she
clpsed her door softly behind her
and slarted down the hall that
led past her father's room. She
had closed the door before she
went to bed and for an Instant

il again, to walk among her
falher's things, hls guns on the
wall, his bookshelves thal sag-

god under Lheir weight, she
knew the pungent odor of sweet
pipe smoke siill lingered there.

She pnt thc thmu.ht from her

“‘umm l’ratml Alr Station—

#nti-alreraft machine gun on

mind and walked straight past.
Good-hye to Jeb

Quickly she fixed
bite of breakfast and ate it
mechanically, slanding by 1he
sink, Glancing at her wristwateh
she saw thal it was only forly
minules until her ftrain pulled
into the village. Dr, Burrows had
told her to leave everything just
as it was and he would see that
things were taken care of. Meth-
odically she checked the doors
and windows and lefl,

Ayn she wonl across
carpel of green lawn toward the
garage she saw a familiar abjccl
coming down the poad. She
could always tell Jeb's old car
long before he reached the house
as he wove a zig-zag path from
one side of the road (o the olher
slopping at each mall box. Each
tlme the car slarted up Il senl
a white plume of dusl rlsing
In its wake.

Al firat Rita thought she'd
walt to say goodbye and then
she thought the tears might
come—goodbyes were always =o
hard for Hher. Resolutely =he
thought, much better that I wave
& Iriendly goodbye as I pass,
throw him a friendly smile, he
will be about stopped at the Jar-
vig place then, \wo houses down
the road.

Swiftly she {hrew open the
garage doors and backed out the
sintion wagon, wheeling Il
around suddenly so thal the
white crushed stones In Lhe
driveway beal a metallie talloo
under the fenders, Out the drive-
way and down the rond she sped.
Jeb had Just pulled up in front
of the Jarvis place. Rita bit her

herself a

lip. She was abreast the old car|

now, Jeb was smiling and wav-
Ing; a
smliled back and waved & friend-
Iy hand—it was over and Jeb
would never know whal a strug-
gle it really was. Quickly she
wiped two hot tears from her
eyes.

The village street was almost
degerted as she drove between
the rows of lowering pepper
trees thatl shaded the dozen small

bulldings that comprised the
“business scctlon.” She turned
sharply at a sign lhat read,

“Miller's Garage'" and Lhe car
rolled to a slop inside the liltle

Miss Mildred Blal.knv\' ane
of the women civil service guards al the South Weymouth,
Muss,, naval air station, took (he firing position of an

the station grounds where

25 women replaced men by taking over their duties of pa-

trolling, guarding and checking the area.

Press Phalo,

~— Associnted

|
the wide|

letler in his hand. Rila|{

appeared from under a car.

I do for you?"

ter old Betsy for me? Maybe you
can sell the old bus. The tires
are almost new, I hate to use
them with

buying stalion wagons at Fort
Dade and tickled lo death lo get
them.'"

“I'1l look Inle It fof you and
let vou know," Don Miller sald.

Rita walked briskly along the
familiar, sleepy village street
the short two blocks to the rail-
way station. The train was al-
ready in as she bought her tick-
et and gol aboard.
Alone In San Franclsco

Old Jeb scralched his head
In quiet wonderment as Rita's
ear raced by, He was looking
hard at the letler he held in his
ADD: Two Girls & a Man Ch, 11
hand, With a series ol sharp
jerks his old car started and
traveled (he short distance from
the Jarvis place to the Ralston's
mail box. Dropping the letter
slowly in the box he mutlered
hall aloud, "More advertisin'

from thal durned New York
bank.”
. - .
IL was lale aflernoon when
Rita's train pulled into the busy

terminal at Frisco. Like a great
river suddenly overflowing its
banks, streams of hurrying tra-
velers were flowing in all di-
rections. Rita mounled the wide
stalrway that led lo the cab
sland and was soon riding
through familiar streets thal led
to the Chatham Club, It was a
quiet, homey place, that had
been eslablished for single
working girls. She had stayed
there before and loved her room
| that overlooked the bn\r. 1t sat

structure. A greasy, smiling face | high on a hill with the city bust-

“Hello, Miss Ralston, what can | ed now how good it used to seem
.lo get home from her work at

“I'm going np lo Frisco for althe Taylor Publishing Company,
while, Don. Would vou look &f-| out of the conslant droning din

the army needing|
rubber. Someone told me they' T8 | hoped. The girl who had been

{ling far below, Rita remember-

of typewrilers and huge print-
ing presses to the guiel of her
little room.

Things were jusl as she had

renting Rita's old room had left
two days before {o go back lo
Washinglon to taoke a govern-
ment job and she could have it.
Mrs. Chatham was a round,
motherly soul and welcomed
Rita warmly.

“You coming back lo your old|
job, Honey?"

"I—don't know,” Rita replicd.

Rita closed her door and loss-
ed her suilcase an the bed, It
was almost dark, only a trace of
soft, faded light flooded in the
windows, The familiarity of it

all warmed her heart as she
stood  looking down upon the
great city with ils countless

lights now flicking on, She drew
Clark's wire frem her purse and
in the almost faded last glow of
light read again the short, fersel
words that stabbed so pumfuiiy!
at her weary heart, |

To be continued
s=Ees e

Raock Crusher Work
Making Progress

Scio—Worl this week was re-
ported progressing satisfactorily
at the Bilyeu Den site of the
rock crusher in course of in-
stallation under direction of E,
G. Swagegart of Eugene The
work would be completed wilh-
in a week or len days. Murphy
Timber company and Linn coun-
ty will utilize the outpul/ of the
erusher on road work in that
locality, according to plans an-

nounced here.

! Radio Programs

Kll.bl-—-ll!. ll.lul'thl
Manday .

[ ¥ N—Mlnllon Bingers
B:1k=Let's Reminlica
B30-=Orsan, Vielln, Hard Trio
g:00—Tonlaht's Headlines,
8:16—War News Commeniars
A130=—-8inging Atringa
§:4b—=Propujar Muals
Tid—Newa

7:08=Vicior Arden's Gren
TiA=Willamatis Vailer uumlul
T:80—Mark Levant Violin
M:00—Wpsr Fronls in Review

: Pewell's Oreh.
u

$i00—8rail Myri Presenis
16:pt—~Lei's Dance
10:30—News

1040 —Hlgn O

KOIN—=8 Klloereles
Munday I' M.
filg—Curtain  Galls
s d0—Harry Flanners,
Bi4) Paier Fall

OB8
lln-.mds, cES
(i1 ]

83

creen Quild Players, OBS
7 i0—Riondly, CB3
B:00=—Amos and Andy, CBS
§:15—~Oelling u-uunlmt oBs
l Ab=Car Hinstles,

§158=Dick Joy, Nul. Gaa
L) ﬂn—.c.mw Adutr

H ir
11100—Mustzy Mareeiline Oreh., OBS
11:98=Manny Sirand, CAS

3—News, OB

13/00 (o 6:00 A, M.—AMuse and Hews

KGW—4#10 Kilocrclon
Monday P, M,

V. Haltenhorn, NRO
ard Crooks, NBO
yas Alall, NHOD

5 T
T4 nu—con:enlld Hour, NEQ
T:a0=Furleush Fun, NBO
R:00—=Fred Waring Plyasurs Time.
Bi18—James Abbe Covers lhe Mews
u—-c:u:udl of Amarica. HEO
Telephone Hour,
thorne Houss. NRO

s, NB

NBC

10:55—Newy

11:00—Yaur Homs Town News

1 10—=Musieni Inlerlude
e

12:00-2 A, M.—Swing Bhift

KEX—110n Ki1an elan

Manday P, M
Al00—Don Wm.ﬂu-. BH
5:18=THp Sea Hound,” BN
D—Jack Armsirons, BN
~Oapinin Midnight, BN
#l00=Hendelhon & Ls Yers,
A45=Newy
8.25—The Lins's Hoar, BN
light Bands, 8N
cle Flelds, BN
aymond Gram Bwing,
Ity dohn Freedom, BN
'? A=A Man'and Rix Ii\mt Il'l
i rl Oodwin, N

BN

a=Lum and Abner,
l J0—Everybody Every
B:00=Trie or Falte, AN
§;30—=News

Widd—Dawn Memory Lane
10:15—Navatlne
:g 10—Nivadway

Bandwagon

iAS—Josrpli James, Binger. BN
1- Moving Werld, BN
n Coucerl, BN
11 H0—War News Reundup
KALE=1210 Killocycles
I
the Barrsan. MBS
J0=Bulidos Drummond. MBS
Heatisr. MBS

I3=Movie Parade

10=The Hetier Half
00—Rarmond Ciapber. MBE
Tiid=0ur Morale, MBS

TA0=Loke Naneer, MBS

BiBi—Toart o the Allips
Ri0d—=Candirliaht & Silver

B130—Double or Nothing, MES

9 00—News

8:13=¥au Can't Do Busness wilh Hiller
dd—John B Hughey MBS
Bidd=Fulton Lewix Jr. MRS

Br Garber Orch, MDS

BT
10: 18 Wilton Amas

10:3b—Nans

10:45=Henry Kine Oreh.,
11:00—Renny Carter Oren.
11:30—Jan Ourber Orch,

MEA
Mna

KOAD—334 Kilacyelea

Ay
~8ymphonle Mall Hour
D=-Ataries for Boys and Girls
Aifo—Elenieniary Educstion
LT lz:?u Ve Oampiises

m Hadr
B—i-H Club Program
10b—Springlime Prozram
B—3Memary Book of Songs

$ids—Uniled Press News
1B e0—American Melndies

10 30—Melndie Bongs
11.00~Cancere Hall
12.00—8n O.,

|

..::.,—'um ;muxln
Monday P,

S:00—News

508 =Hillbokrd of the Alr
5:30—8ilenl,

l'uesday Programs
‘ll.ﬁ-—-iﬂlm ﬁilnu'!rl
qulu A

0-—Ne

Tﬂ! Russ ‘a" Bhine

!—-—Dn the Farm Frant
owi

uul' Casgel Prozram

B2 Hinch Novelly Band
LB l.’.l—-hznn

82 —Aingiag Girinegs
8:00-=Puator's Call

#ils—Muyic » La Carter
-Papular Muile

Henry, King's Orch,

Weorld, in Review

Boyer & Tomboreos
tn Remembzt
mette U, Ghapel

Valley. Opinions

Tl
1:00=Lum rmrl Abper
Lilb—=Jlohnny Lom's Oreh, |
Lid0—Miladr's Melodies
Lidf—Alelodr Mart
3i08—Irle of Parmdise
Ir1a—Bnlem Art & Huru ional Genter
2:M—Lanswarth HUlbilie
Adi—Brondway  Band \\nI(O’!
3 on—-0)1d l‘Jsl'rl House
‘ 00—H wen's Orch,

orth Concees Osch,

KOIN—810 Kilocyeles

Tueadar A, M.

E.pu—Norihwest Farm Repottet
#:l3—=Hreaklnai Hullelin
#30—Texny Eanoaers
&143=VYiclary Fronit
T—KOIN Kioek
TE—Wake Up Newn

Qis
—Helson Frlrmr Newn,
ti0—Caniumar New

R:if—Vallant Lady CH5

l J0—Blories America Loves, CRS
KiAi—Aunk Jennr, CHS
Bidl—Kuie !lrnnh Speake,
9:i8=Hiz Bister, OB
B30—Romence o Helen ‘l:mL cna
:44—Our Oal Eundsy 1]
10:00—Lils Can Bs Beautiful, CBS
10:15=Ms Terking CBS
NI0=Vic and Sade. 'CHA
10:43="Thes Ooldberzs, CBE
Bk—Younx Dr Malote, chi

Tiin=Dick Jor,

CBS

i)

f—=Carnation Bousuel ODS
—Bob Andersgn, CHS
0—Willlamy \Vli\ttr ons
, Cha

)
1114—0ld Ghisolm Trall
F:3t=Living Art, CH3
Lidi—Motintain ' Muslc, ©pS
00— Newspaper of the Air
1:30—5lng Along, CES
2:Ad—Hen Nernie, ORB
3.00—"Troubadnurs,  OE3
iS—Fdmin © Hill, OR3
B:A0—Mary Bmall, CBS
Bdl=News

AL00—Becond Mes, Rurion,
AilSs—Bam Hayes, CBS
30—American Melody Hour, CB&

KGW—a20 Kllltnlll
Tuesday A.

M—Dun Pattol
00—Everytht Gors, N0
Jo—Ehrppac Beretiade
SA—Lahor M
00—News
13—=Muile of Vienna
—Fam Hayrr. KBC
fa—Melady Tima
If—Jumes Avbe Covers Lhe
10—Symohonie Swing
45—David Hariim, NBO
00—The O'Hellls, NBC
IA=Eversthing Go NDO
O—Mary Lee
Hi=Kneaxs Wi
00—Alr Rreaks, NBO
15=Tapexlry Musicaly, NOO
IN—Homekeeonr's Cnlendar
HI=Dr Kale, NB

Ml—'Ll:h' el the \\n:m Hno
1 0, NBC

CRa

A

Niws

-

Newa

wne

w1 NEO
3—&165y of Mary, Marlin, NBO
Ti18=Ma Preking, NBC
1:30—Pepper Young's Family,
2 43=Rikht to Happinesn NBO
:-Da—n-:luut Wite. NBO

1

1
300—

NBU

(13=8irlla Dallaa, NOO
(30=Llorenio Jones NHU
d=Yauns Widder Nrown, Nog
(0= When » Ciiri Ma

3:15=Portia Faces LIT
3:30—Jubt Plain WL B
TAb=Fronl Page
1.00—Road of Life NHG
115=Vig and Sade, NRO
1A0=Agninu the Storm, NDQ
3 8d—Judr and Jane
Ai00=Frank Hemingway, Nems
:13—The Personallty Mour

EEX—1100 Kilaryeln
Taenday A, N

AN

=MATLH Aeporin
—TrEar Tunea
S—Freedom b the Land
Ta0=Gear and Gien

L}
00~
83

Reg'lar Fellers

$26—Freaklfnst at Eardl's, BM
10:00—Haukhinge ‘Talking. BN

10 15—Andy and Virginis, BN
IB0—The {Ireat Melody, ‘BN
11:08—Wartime Periscops

1L 5—Oeanraphical Traveiogus
11:00—Cinlden Gale Quaret
11AS—Kaop Fiy Club with Paity Jean
l:.ne._,'lrn

i3:158-—Livestock Reporter

1396—The Thres R's, BN
1330—Boiween the Bookends, BN
1305—News

106—The Vielory Hour

130—Club Matinee, BN

Libi—Nown, BN

2:00--Olaney Calllng, BN

2 I0—Eluging Birinzs. BN
F45—Lillle Jack Liltle, BN
2:85—Labor News

Bk
430—Texas Jim Roberison. BN
4:45—Leiiers to Santa Claus

KALE—I1300 Kiloryeles
Tuesday A AL

6145—Good Hernllm Cluh
f0—Nrwa

—Llrmon rumrknnn
O—Jlaven of Reat. MBS

I.ll--l.lone Capter, MBS
Bri5—The Woman's Side of II‘.II News
B0—"This and Thﬂ
10100—News,
I00G—Huy iy &]lulal ol Musle, MBS
10:10—A P News, MBS
MBS

10:33—Sirictly i'!l:l:-‘nl].
1:00—Cedrie Foller, MBS

10 (3—Huyer's P

1
1

—~Bpron Elllgtt Orch,,
8—Concert Gema
S—Luncheon Coneeri
On ihe Farm Frent
f—ligwa
T:{!—LIJM): \':Ilrr !oh
1i08—Walte
115 —Smrer .*.
1i30—Arideepor
2:00—8lieelah
2i5=Don  Lee
245 —Narthweal News
Jit—Philip Kerne-Gardon,
3 1.'1—Hr1o Ariin
—Hill Hay
Inr.-l-umn Lewls,
4i18—Jtohnsaon  Famiir,
4 30—Hews
4:45—Paill Dacker

Mna

I.!I!!

:r‘!mil MAS
nasmble. MBS

BS
AMES
MBS
Headys the Ribie,
Jr., MBS
MBS

MNs

Er, M
wareel,

Oreit,

Tutadar A. M

#:00—0ld Time Musiec

E30—Popular Melodies
T8 —Swing Time

1:00—Hand Ooncert

Ki30—8acred Muile

Bi00—Ovsan Memories

1| 3—Light Cahcers Musia

S5—T!| Homemakery
I! bo—Bchool of the Alr
1l:20—Munlg ef the Masters )
n-na--l!nn d Puu Hewp

B

I:I 5= Nrubuorhond Leader Queition Bua
—Variely Time

1:45—=Pan American Meindies

G=AAUTW. Hzll Hour

—The Unlied EBtates Navy
10G—=The Drim Parade |
A:10—0Orral Bongs 1
Ai4s—United’ Fress Newn
4i86 —Meet the American Compouer
4:30—&iarieas for Bora (<]}

Aad Cirls

EXI—752 Kilecycies
Tursdar A. M.

4:00—Newa

8.05—Algng the Oreson Trall
T:00—News

7:05—&hop the Olock
7:30—8unrite Exprass

758 —=N

. the Banda
1—Ilrﬂlu ol Pater McGrogor
G—H

Du_ln Records
058 —Nrw:
10:00—For \Eqmm Only
10030—Your Oovernment Gpeaks
10:45—Yeur MNeizhbarhood Calis
110t —Newa
11:00—Mornine Mogds
11:30—Littla Things In Lilw
13:00—War Band Hi
13:15—Cowkor Ca
13:30—Axrizulture
12:48—TNand
153 —War Commenlary
1:00—The Quiel Hour
130—Ls3t We Forsel
1:45—5pallizht en Veoeal
300 —News

2:08—Dance Malines
1:30-~Yuletide Sitigh Ride
!ﬂ#—-‘lr-l

L05—Bymphons Hoor
3:36—Treasury Alar Parads
FiAs— M’rlmu and Thowght

b 750
A:48—Orimson Trall

KOAC—I48 Kherreles I

U-Boat Caught In Gullf, Bombed—Caughl on the surface
of the Gulf of St, Lawrence, this German' U-boal crash-
dived and a Royal Canadian air force bomber dropped
depth' charges on its swirling wake n few seconds after .
this piclure was made. Other planes reported a 'mile-long

oil slick™ resulted. — Associnted Fress Photo,

Henry

By Carl Anderson

‘Litile Orphan Annie

GEE] THINGS &

o) HAPPLN Bl AHO
SORT OF ALL AT
ONGE, BOMETIMES!

WATE GETG A LETTER
FROM HER HUSBARO

HE MUST HOVE BEETY Al AL
=3 THE Wi

TRAMP 10 TREAT HER
HE DID AMND LEAYVE HER, 'FORE
LORETTR WAS BORM-- BUT THE

PONT FORGET. YOU VP
e
1 L ASED "‘if

GET HiM OUT OFF HOOK
CHRISTMAS -HIS NAME
15 ANDY SUMP!

AXMAS SHOPPIN'
1S SWELL STUFF!
== ALL BUT TH'
BUNDLE CadmryiN!

YOU JEST HOLD
TH' FOET A MINUTE,
| GOT A \DEA, BUT
| NEED SOMETHIN'
T SWINSG IT!

v CQ.H"E‘?’SD- JARZAN ?ﬂCEU TOMARD THE
TG.\\. HODEN IN THE DSTANT, CANYON. 7

HE Q.HDO'SEM&‘\'DWGY THE AUTHCR:
TES5 60 STEPS MGHT BE TAaKEN TO
COMBIT THE IMPENDNG | CAT)

'THESE ATWLETES ARE CARAYIG
THGS TOO FAR WHY CANT THEY nEAR
MORE CLCTHES LiE DECENT PECALE 7o

TEE SUBUSES OF
THE Town AN OLD
LADY GLANCED OJT OF
THE WNOOW

\_Am GRUNTED, )"’

Mol and Jeff

By Bud Fisher-

Vou SEE, ML GIMMAKER
xips WA sEE

BAHTA €L AND WITH

A SANTA CLAUS |N YouR

—AKD NOW, KIDINES,




