ealld miw. Bertes DROFR and PO vy

ital | al. Salem. Oregon, Tuesday, Mar. 21, 1944 - !was flushed, his eyes burning. rshouted, “1 saw you with her | w— ' ";]:.'"'
Hﬂl’llﬂ] lourn & ek | ‘}'[r wis in & mood all right, Jim jtonight! Whispering your dirty Ratlonlng
i M. - -

. . N saw regretfully, Looked like he | lies, holding her in vour armz,i
ll‘ld 10 Prugrdlns' 1 ue'qday' P wis going 1o h;_- dragged further | turning her against us! I saw |
KG RS KEX (TET TS KO'N U‘-':‘It KSLM L“' ’ Dates
L1 9 B! l ons v

r feud. vou, and I should have killed
wns pouring | ¥ou then with my own hands!"

into the far
O'Shanne:

|
)
|

THi— 0 T w i Hameapun Tris y vy ; ; bot- Jim. took quick step back-
(LN :‘;:’:I‘:II ';'iur- M hhk:l.'. from-a cobwebbed bot I iy A =D iCiip and Epep for Gandy relerencd)
A Vit Budle  daek Armations tle [here's water over there | ward, Now walt a nuuu'.e‘ p,......,.. Vnads
i With Judie | Capr, M S = it you need it he nodded to- 10‘8113nnr.¢5c}"' he protested, = " um: gu.f;.iln .'if' '-ta 1 "l :I
v e | fa R a decanter as he slid Jim's | But O'Shannewses’s greal jiy e e S I
A— & jghi Bands  Bepari 1 :aun ¥ " glass toward him, a sneering|body rushed forward, his arms {as se o4 Db snd 78 worh |9 seiats .l;nf: I; ..:
" 0 =
(L A wiliEnt Bandy :":"Ih 19 Natian ‘:' raire challenge in his rumbling tone. | Ulted, eyes burning with de-| e Stiee Kt b e LA
| I(i“l nlumbia e e " b i P - at
i ::::.: +igod kol Calwmbiin Tesas him Lewis Thanks Jim  picked up moniac rage. AMaybe 1 \tlli'm 3 MeR: Exbivilion :‘:nrﬁ H
; fed Skritan e EadNariaOF | Kessions his glass and took & swallow of | yel!" he yelled, Boint vl £ A exitration dace, ot
! ir rlian s £l - o . | i Book 4 Ay 20: Fxpirs ate of red sFnd !
Ve e Nios 1 & Maaiery | War the !I.llmrr calmly returning the To be cuullnned strmas AL 1B DA EN , ot ot am's CALUNGA ABOIIE BiaEe dien
BiAE—  Fleeiw'd Lamin Lum & Abner ;lur: lames Or 2:-: tea old man's gaze. There \wunuu| 110 polnt. rach Series AL U8 and O3 10
R Juhmmy Fresents | Bulfs's e Temn relies ¢ i
Sink | dohanr Erecenis, | DUES Rie Tamn Erun: Reienie thun a ecasual conlidence. he 'Homes, Acreuge Sold | Room and B“ard FRCI By (je"e Aflel‘ﬂ
W 00— | Cotman Shaw Amivilban :u:- Cann A R realized abruptly. There “”l Silverton—Sales of property - = =
Onl h Ambliian | Jady Can i noAlr 4 o e ” E L . T waRm AE TUH VISIT T8
||:u"-':'.:..; e News [ Miltn § €lun o in Air ::'\‘“ I]‘““’"' in the O'Shannes | reported during the week by J. P G::’n_ﬁb DosT B :[u,rm_; AN
“a“|'un|l‘ o Haker i i Hean v glare, N i = e MOOSE BEE - LTDAGE
| News w | Dihests TFite Star Final o in He Tad Hotit 16 watt :K" Morley, Include the H"r.‘{-\ PACK YOLIR GEAR VB U AT GOT Y TOAST M*q"“u'\ﬁf-.jk
|m|_\..l;|.,.,.. r.... Sewe | dbrehiest }\:ulm: \\lnl-::lru L Elime 1 n.l long to wait. .Sm"h residence on Madlison AIJ'EEAVF THIES ‘;glm]“’ M- ] COULD STICK EM
AT T [ 43y e : “Mr. Blair, I happen to have -street to the Ivan €. Smith fam- HOUSE "f-*,L"_—-E;‘Ff“-" ORDERTO GET ON DA, FOINTS OF YER
IR ATia. Spaaks game laws on my island. And J ily Irom California: the Willlam ‘grpﬁ::z-‘\el.ﬁf LLIMBER FOR _f "‘_E“'J_“c’_“E AN
| the first que iz our sacred duty | Stanton theee-acre place on the : . YOUR SPLINTES -O'E‘J: :LI.I:E(}VER
| to a guest. He must be glven ! Silverton-Marquam road to Wal- -
Seremaddn every comfort and mnr"rlam—llt'l' Bell whe recently sold his
2 ment the lsland affords.™ tacreage on the Mt Angel high-
Wedneﬁda}'. "i'i\'ll' 07'5| “Which has been r|;r|$l<[|‘r-1 and the Earl Dristy resi-
Lif— | Dawn Fatrel = e — Paitern No, 2073 |'able, thank you,” sald Jim stea- | dence in Miller street to the
_| — | \Nu» Madness :!ml;:! [ 3 \'“- ;'.;'n.llnru.nrt. ] This head of Christ Sampler worked in a subtle comhbination of | dily, Grossnickles.
. ) vyl e ' o [ - .
i i onty oS [l frided | rose, brown and purple tones has s warml, lving quallly,  An | SIn peturn”  O'Shannessey’ bl |
s—'\n-- Pataile West ‘!r‘l'"'ll'" :::: ::"‘: e equally beautiful companion plece Lo this pattern is the B]l::--i.(l|mp(,l fumble deepened violent- :Eusl’ern Sturs Meet l
- ~ Mo T
lhullul Livine Iinmrm"::):l:nnl;; [0 ae s hiee Mother Sampler No, 724, fly, I have always expecied ”\: Miil Cliy—Marilyn chapler. I
n:nllf'-ll Nekar Friiita Mouts Pattern ‘envelope contains hot-iron ranster for one design, | return, if not iy feiendghip, at | No. 145, OES, met for a regular
T T :llllll‘“ I I| .h) 14 inches; color chart, stitch illustrations and full | a0 rh‘vll-ml couriesy from '!hi:: meeting, with Gertrude Mason,
olwh, | ni Lade Neil Munshu Or ireciions, guest, iave not expected | worthy grand matron, presiding.
ik rs Am. Laves  Tungs . . " . : e 5 oy i = fotae s et y :
Hi s Yante Our 60-page multicolored book of Needle a\ll; [ l-dlIIHHH _fn:. treachery and back-stabbing! During the course of the moot-
mum Sente smiih Paster's Call free patterns, and many other AUEERRLIONKE for dr Mg MR ¥OUF| - o¥gy haven't had it from |jng the lodge voled a Red Cross
I' .lll .h_:mt | W' the "\llh home and yourself iz now avillable, Send your request for this me:" Jim' retorted equably, ldllllaljun At the closeé of the
Lo A e slow: enclos R S ) -
Saadin |0 I Wunaar hook lo the address listed below, enclosing twenty cents (20€) IN|  O'Shannessey’s great frdmelm ening relreshments were ser-
| Tieawiiful Sewn coins 1o cover the cost and mailing charges . lurched forward, his huge hands | ved, Mel Robinsoi and Ger
A= | i Thing nwhary Send 11 cents (eoin) for Pattern No. 2073 fo Capital Journal, | .. hed { “D 2 it IM, GENTLY,
e | Nakr Tnst, Bernadine Flsan | Orehesira . & clenched in fury. oi'l lie to |trude Mason were in charge u!’ i TERRY =
ri e Mutle Mremories | The finldberes | Orehenira Needle Arts Dept,, 111 New Montgomery (Street, San' Francisco, 'mL- vou vellow skunk!” he |refreshments |
M_.'J | Inum Hr. Malone | 5, Calll, = - =
f\ Tedh hildeen | i dnvee Jordan el — WS ——— | - = o
— | Light ot it [Ladtes, o Sexted | We Lovs & Lears | Musia Henry By Carl Anderson
S UL L0 s ems M Kaven't time, Jim! They need it | Landa laughed up &t Jim's ) U N\ v
Ho— | Woman \m!ﬁrl 1 Marinn Dawney srr Marlin Munin | 3 It . T . z a - e o]t —_—
5 1Mt Peek ' Sar Time ! Selgtitmrs | News now—nol @ year from now whon | hone 1. sun burned | fa v 1 i Feat o 1
M—r, huu-x !-mm | | Willimss Winiers "I"N‘I' serenmade | Upele Mike geis used to the |do it,” she promised, “Thanks, - 1 o
45— | I Ruch, (thildren Mid-ar Mai iden." | Jim." . - el
1 Nares Broadwar Munle "\ A n i Y
Newsranm Review | 3 M o1 know,' gaid Jim And you He gave her a hand a guick. 3
I\ New 1 . =4 i . AR i WA P,
Enaroam || New Toriinn can sell your half if you wanl l.dlmhnnn[[ ]n:r\.:-.-urr:' You're
\\'I i Open Dune “,,.'.,— to muake an oppn break with i weleome as rain, he snid = -~ A
| ladles |““'""‘" L] Musin O'Shanpnessey, Thal's your “'Come an, 'l walk you home.
‘mites Harmany the Alp M = |

problem, isn't il (It's not every night 1 can stroll
rwnod News | News ert Hour She nodtled miserably. I\HH. a porgeous lady in a white
Jewand el lageld l:::::::: ik cAnd T ean imagine what your levening dress!'"  They moved
LLeneart I life would be alone on an Is- [off laughing across the moon-
land with that violent old Irish | lit sand. Nelther one of them
renegide,” Jim omuttered  bu- [eaught the stealthy movement
morausly. “When do you have | in the dark shadows of the jun-
lo decide?" ‘gle behind (hem,

4 Malane [ American Wamen | £

e H@? 311

ran MNites l!lu L]
tenharn | The

nid haw
i W I'| fieliexe 11 ar ‘lnl

A fn 2 9L, Muates 9:36, Newns | Quentini fisn. Newa; #its They're coming back In len Half an hour laler, Jim ap- : ;
'"‘ """'""" day A 3 Lis, n""":;' """"' Nrey davs." | proached the castle, He passed e
Wednrada o« M ednrsdar—a. M. ¥ - . P} | : = -
1hoa, Newni (i I"l_nmrm-l . Camhany 1100 Nomss oo, meskei Jim got 1o his feet, “Hell, | the |‘n|‘ll|dm|u:. main entrance | Donald Duek By Walt Disney Good Hunling
B jnstl LALN ¥ 3 . "’"I anvthing can happen in  ten | and let himself in at a side door. 7 On, BDY}
40, LU UL T days,! he sald cheerfully. *The | Hallway up the wide stone hall

i 3. . Bl
—— -——iwr-rld was crealed in less than'|he saw a light from an open

that, remember? Why don't you | door cutting the dusky shadows.
@ forgel the whole Lhing for | As he neared it, the huge figure |
| while? Maybe Uncle Mike's|of Mike O'Shannessey loomed

umuumnun will work on IIIIII.IJII the doorway.
Or maybe Don and L can figure “Come in 8 minute, lad."
A
By out some educational therapy Jim gave the towering old
JOHN €. FLEMING for the stubborn old goat.” man & quick look. His face
and LOIS EBY |
S—

Chupler 17 '!'ll.ﬂ arm and suddenly she was | CrosSword Puzzle

SWilL vou #go Lo bed now ferving, long learing sobs of |

S Tf_lffjj

Seaorita?! | weariness find hedartbreak, ! ACROSS % Negative

Landn  tdened back  from Near the fur end of the white | 1 2o food ¥, Gy I Para-
walehing O'Shinnessoy and | creseent of beach ‘ah old half- | ' e = ?
Don's disappunring  figures Lo | buried ship's spar, Jim lod her ) Sy [ [y ey R
goe Matin pulling the rope to | lo it and spread his jncket down T_h-l.' Nehhs m N : == [‘ighlin Wordal
lower (he dinfing room: lamp over it for her o sit on.  Then |

“1 don’t think I could sleep he dropped 1o the =and lu'ﬁi(l!'l_
The wise old Indian nuese did | her. his guick eves searching |
not argue. She had heard the | out the taut misery of her face, |
|
|

- 0 mmu:ww GAVE ME
YOUR BEST ROOM RENT
FREE ., WAS 1T JUST
TO HAVE ME NEAR
YO 7

furious argument between Lan “Better gel it off your chest,”

da and O'Shunnessoy and she | he advised,

ecould see thit Lunda was siil! In & spent; wealk veijce that !

trembling with nerves, broke oceasionally with a ners |
Landa slipped a searf about | vous reflex -sob, she told him | 2

her shoulders and wandered | of the struggle with O'Shannes-

out through the patio and down |sey oyver seiling the papayas

the Jungle path. She felt stuns [ When she had finished he said i
ned and wounded. Never be | slowly, i ikt e nEioy g
fare had ghe stood up against “Naturally T think you're T2 13 = 1= (e |7 |8 |7
the wvislente of Mike O'Shan- |right, II that acidn medulla l.'-i
nessey's anger., Now that he | urgently needed, like they sav, | [/® 3
was gone, her bLlazing defianee o relleve the  suffering r-fl
| - 1|48 Ll
drained from her, leaving only | wounded troops, [ don't see how
Broken exbiaustion and the sick | anyone could 156 1o sell |I—] = 8 i —
knowledge that Don had hol de- | auyone who swasn't completely | BUT NOT ONE PERSON LETS GET SOMETHIN' vEAH! SHES 1IN A
fended her, and ulterly callpus o what's | (20|28 ohd | WE KNGW, OR WHO GIVES TO EAT* THEMN, MAYBE, LUNCH Car! YEAM?
As she stopped feom the sha! [ golig on inthe world."  His ‘ 7% 2% [ie Fo F] GEE, TS LONESOME! WE CAN GET AN IDEA SURE! 0.k, DUKE!
dows of the path onta the white [ thoughtful gage mel ey somn- ' MILLIONS AN’ MILLIONS WHAT TO DO NEXT )
beach, the dinghy wos beachs [ber eves.  “That's It ton, lsn't ! (24 3o |3 i Bl O PEOPLE - b3 S
fng, It was Jim Blade just come it Is more than the pupu_\;l‘ —
ing in from hiz work on the Sea | you've thinking of.™" I 34 35 EFS 7
Bal Abruptly she wanted to T muess 0" she admil- | 5§ 39 e ad
see him—to hear the heallhy  ted |
ring of his voice, his friepdly, After a minute, he asked, | [*2 3 fedad HeS L
easual chuckle.  She ran for | “What did Don say?" | 3 5a T
ward, across the sand, calling A tremge crepl inlo hoer low f
out to him,  He turned, saw her fvoiee i|- didn't say much ul e E
wand came bDack to meet her, o anvthing,' sl ndmitied “1 |
little surprised, “Hello, ther think he'd be willing to i il i i
“U'me=inkiog a walk,” she but he thinks we should hunun . 7] ey '|
murmuietd “Glnd  vou—hap: | Upele Mike—work him around y—
pened along—"" Then her (i | graduslly.”  Her volee rose 'n] e "5 &3 The Giumps By Gus Edson
Roers 'I_I::I_:h-n- d .IH_!}‘|_|_|L\-|I'. on la dz'-{,u-:.{‘l._r_‘-\-\,u' “Hut  we FTesraes s - BUT NOTHING! OH MRS SUMP -. A E 7
Reg'lar Felle = S ar A — : PP YOU EXPECT ISN'T IT WONPERFLIL? | ISHA'S
'y rs Il\ Gene Byrnes Sure Proof OUT OF MY WAY_\ BUT MY THINGS ARE ]’ - = sTEAﬂ;-»?.'

IéﬁlE‘Eﬂ LOTS OF | MiN ALL PACKED-
T A / . ., COM WHEN

AT, =IIee

5 ‘Mvﬂmmkm ) 1 PACK -

e —

| CRATAIMNY
Do

You u;_u_uq':/,q \c‘“ TRUR.! g\ 7 .‘ F r’:!’
SR | &
szt

i
3.1+ = e
LA . r P Pk ]
"By Edgar Rice Burroughs Youthful Ally | Mutt and Jeff By Bud Fisher No Offense Meanl, Jeff Was Just Talking to thulf
'f
t | Tz o s v ey COME 0N, You DOPEY DRIVER!| HEY/GET THAT §/ HEY, YOU BIG CHEESE,[ AINT You NAW! THEY CAN'T

Ul | OT BE 8 UEAVY AS WIS, WE I OWN NIFE THE ROV - 1 AINT 6OT ALL DAY! [} JUNK PILE OFF J\ MOVE OVER iAND AFRAID SCME | | HEAR ME! T 60T ALL
: 4% STRUTED f:as $OY TO SLI5E DOW GAN CUTTING &i/S BOWDS, K STEPON IT! 277! THE ROAD. DRIVER WILL || MY WINDOWS CLOSED!

g | THE POLE AS FAR A§ POSSIBLE. SUBPENY A SHATOW o A ?ASS' SOcK You :
- : FELL AECNS TiE ) w You SAP/ ME‘ FOR YELLING | Sl
; ] == b, i ‘lﬂ‘ L\ % \L‘l\xe THAT?

i e > -y/’ g 7=

N THEN, FLACING msmar

ASAINST TAVAS RACK ME
FUSHED \\_ MU TERRIFKE

EORCE =+# LIKE TWREADS
TAVA'S FONDS BURST/

[ 9 4 e e el Bt

. ! DESPERATE APE-MaN
NEC WITH ALL HIS

STRENGTH TO BREAK HIS STOUT

BONDS=== BUT TO NO AVALL,

R

-




