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BURNED

FINGERS

HERE'S A

By KATHLEEN NORRIS
CHAPTER w . We're going o
Weeks e i to him: |be marTied: t 20 fart’

*Jim, ev girl ought to bave a

like

“Like what, darling?™ sa'd Jim

“Lika those three weeks at the
lake, Jim, to know that you were
going to be there and couldn't
ge away from me.

“Oh, Jim—and the moon that
night!™

He had caught her hand and
drawn her back on the trall, They
had & favorite walk up Lo a moun-
tain meadow. And on this 11
Jennifer noticed Jim walking
more slowly, falling behind the
others, and her heart began to beat
with & happy frightensd beat. She
had been six daya at the lake; she
felt unable to absorb any more
felicity, but here was her hour—
coming — now, this minute. and
nothing could stop It,

Presently he had turned her
about and she had looked pp at
him, tened and estatie

“Jennifer, you know what I
you? I couldnt ask

Ing my way. You know I want you
to marry me, don't you?* .

*Well, I—1 didn’t know it, Jim"
Jennifer had stammered in reply,

Now his hard arms were around
her and his hard cheek againat
her own, And they were both
er, At least,

almon: ns if you were angry.”
“Well, this is the m: 1
"i:m"m any girl to marry me”

m-gumg,m Tith” sove | short

Iaughter, *hey went inlo the eager
delight of remembering: he had
always loved her; he never
dreamed there was the faintest
chance In the world of getting
her; she had loved him from
the very first minute; ahe had
been
th’?"bo ! t of the discovery

. in-
toxicated them: They  clong io-
gether and the man not
enough

5 eouldn
ried for a lonz while. “We have
no * Jim sald firmly, “And
eventually, T suppose, they'll take
me. We've got & war on'"

“But, Jim, Jim, don't uf}uﬂl
be called, T eouldn’t bear It Jim
“aughed,

“We'll worry sbout that when It
eomes,” he sald. “You'll get ?lm-
ty of poverty, but we've got fo be
reasonably certain of enough
fore we get Into k. There might
be . . . we've ot to think of that

. otrm“people have that prob-

"}'&n mean children? There will

They were hinching tosether in
a little eity restaurant when they
renched this polnt. and Jim look-
ing at her across the tabls, put
otut & bie hand and clamped It

on her own.

“1 wonder 1f you have the faint.
est idea of what a wonderful, ra-
diant, warm, sweet woman Yyou

ted. *You sound |th

of nobody else all |of

"Ouc;u;u ul far” There were
teara eyes.
“So that aﬂ% are to-
gether, war or no war. Get that?"
- utely.”
“1 mean theres ;olntlto be Do
wT|

g, 2, %
thay it was all a mistake that
you feel terribly about it.”

“1 writing yuu . 1" Bhe had
. “Good God, not!”
she whispered. “What do you
think I've been waiting for and
unym;? for, for more than &
year?"

‘x‘}:'dzlut. Jenny, you're such A

e perun, -
v .. No Jim said decidedly, “the
minute 1 leave ;-mz this afternoon
110 say to mysel, 'l
she’s not for you. It lsn't
to be your luck ma'tu girl that
H’:‘r gt.adn wants, u::' upl'™

4 stopped car;
were w sbout facing
other, hands gripped tight-
Iy, their adorinz eyes close to-
gether.
“S0,* Jim sald. “1 go back lo
Pasadena, I'll try to get three or
four days before 1 start: for Bal-
timaore, and 1'll come up here and
we'll announce it. Then 1 go on

“Oh. yes, I'm sure we do, We
n“titlob:hm‘

promgised g
*1 suppose,” Jim sald with a
suddenly penetrating look, 'g.ou
were in love with your Hm.?

I wish you could see Monty.
Bald thin, forty-something." Jen-
nifer answered, nndisturbed
“He waa In Jova with you, of
course?"

“If he was he never told me.
He more or less—indicated it to-
ward the end I suppose,” Jenni-
fer sald honestly. “Once he came
close to saying 't, 1 thoughl, and
then--that was why he went Away
s0 suddenly, He thought 1 was—
well, cln'{‘llngr m th another
man. An o lend of his, Stanis-
laus Lichtenstein.”

“And he fell in love'with you?"
“For a moment. He wanted fto
give me a very pretty coal,” Jen=
nifer admit demurely; "but I
wouldn't take it, and he changed
It for one for his wife."

*"Oh, there was a wife” Jim's
tone was ane of rellel, “Did you
like the wife?” he naked,

“T never met her. But Monty
told me she is very nice”

are. Jenny?”

*T like you to' say It true or
nol, Jim."

“You make other women seem
so thin, You're so—so rounded so
glowing; there's something so
generous about you! You laugh
and you er{: you can't pass any-
one without stopping to say some-
thing: you plek un bables or you
race upstalrs for Mrs. Evans: you
do verses for thelr birthdays—"

“Lard, T hate to go away from
you!"

“You won't really be away. In
Baltimore, You were much fur-
ther away from me belore 1 knew
von loved me. Tt's—it's the other
thine that scares me "

“Wars don't last forever, And
you won't look st anyone else?”

“Onlv in utlter pity and con-
tempnt.”

“Oh, Jen” Jim sald, "waa any-
one ever as happy A we are?
T'm diey”

“I'm walking on ale,™ she sald
simnty,

1t was the last day of hid vaca- | perl

tion. He was driving to Loa Ange-
les that night, and in & few days
would be on his way

for his intern scholarship at Johns
Hovkins,

“After the war® he told her
T elther be back here tving up
with Ehrmann or one of the oth-
era. or 17 algn un for snother
vesr at John Hopkins and come
Wesl to et you and well start
in there"

They walked 111. into the dry
wind and blow ohaff of the
sirerl. The cool summer city In
thelr happy eves was irradiated
1n'r;. the splendor of Bagdnd it-
sel!

"We pald we'd o up fo
Evanses’ and say good-bye™

“That’s where we'll go then”
Thev walked. or rather hall ran.
downhill to the parked car,

“What time do you start, Jim?"

“1 told Wilcoxson I'd pick him
up at slx, We'll drive all night "

Jenmiter snld, “1'1 wrile you ev-
ery other day.”

“You'll write me every day.’'

She econoeded this with a laugh
bumping her shoulder against his
As he drove.

“H want tol"

"Let's get this clear, Jennifer
We don't want to separale in a
few hottrs and begin to wonder
whether it ail really h_lpl_‘m_g

Enjoy good chewing

Want to feel happier?

Chew Wrigley'™ Speum'u'ltlculﬂ!
Cives you a nice hittle lift
Hlelps time pass pleasantly.

&
“
|

“But yet he got mad at you for
—~what? Being friendly with this
violinist?*

"It was the violinlat who more
or less Jost his head—aa 1 say, for
the moment.” Jennifer said, add-
ing the last phrose indifferently,
“I've mnot thought of him for
months, But you're not jealous,
Jim,” she weni on more As &

statement than mﬂﬂm,

“I'm afraid 1 be, Jen, I've
never thought so before. But don't
—don't ever give me ANy cause
ta be, Don't make me unhappy.”
His tone was pleading, almost
frightened.

“Never," she sald simply, bring-
ing her upraised face nearer his
own, Hla arms went about her;
his lips were on hers: he sald, as
it the words were for the first
time pronounced by the first man
who ever loved a woman:

*1 love you so much. I love you
so_much.*

Ho did not come up to the city
uain, It was only a short time
later that he had an tunity
to act as driver for the older doc-
tor who would be one of hisx su-
ors in the Baltimors hospital
on the long three thousand miles
the Emal, an opportunity too
wvalunble Lo miss, Jennifer's let-
ters urged him not to think of
giving up such & chance to make
a friend; it meant that they would
know each other when Jim siart-
ed on his hard first months: he
would not be entlrely among
strangers.
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(To Be Continued) 1
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Jdim Dandr [News

-~
MUIT & JEFF

ﬂ:; Carlton spent the past week at

e e |

lisen
Reerel Stary |Dr. Malans
Seerel Stary |Guld, Lighi | Nething

[Beck Fenoa | Roy's
Mallnes Hecards

Task Fenes |[Rar's

Ben. Comnted Malimes Keretds

C. Huntley |Glem Mardy |Back Fenes [Rars

Tele Tesd Matines Eeeards

1A [Phrase Pars (Mowse Party |N

H Grand Whispering
21 [Te Marry asls Kpark)|Girl Marries |Ladies- Falr | Matloew Recards

Ll Qaren
+47!tnd Chanee [Homse Parly [Barmey Keep| Doy Matines Rerards

1:00, Ride ‘Em Cowbey; 2:09, Liviag
and Learning; é:08, World Review: 5.9,

Children's Theater: €100, News and Wea-
iher Ti8 Evening ¥arm Hour; 9:40,

KOAC St coess” aves| RO

M Mer: KOIN 10 L1, € s s 13 pm, KEX 005, § be § pm.
DIAL LISTING, KOAC, 550

A Wednesday AM. — 1008

News and Wealher; 1008
Espéclally for Wameni 101:00, Musle;
12000, Noan Farm Hour.

Meditativn; 10:08, Blem Of1.

Aumsyille

Aumsville — Sunday visitors
at the Elmer Klein home were
| iss Sophia Lenz of Inglewood,
alif., Mrs. Violet Wells of Los
| Angeles, Mrs, Elizabeth Lenz
| and Miss Lucy Lenz of Salem.
‘4 The group took a sightseeing
frip to Detroit Dam.
Linda Sue Youngberg of

41 the home of her grandparents,
| Mr, and Mrs. Elmer Klein,

AFL CHIEF HOPEFUL
OF CARPENTER RETURN

Chicago WA—AFL President
George Meany today said he
was “very hopeful” that the
rebellious 750,000 member car-
penter's union would rejoin the
national federation

As a result of the carpenters
withdrawal Wednesday, Dave
Beck, dynamic president of the
Teamsters Union, was elecled
a vice president of the AFL
and given a seat on the union’s
powerful executive council.
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ANYTHINGS
POSSIBLE IN

WHISTLED SHARPLY: -

DOWN THERE .
WHATS ALL THE
COMMOTION
SOING ON OUT
. THERE T

oy
THEY RE BINGNG
HiM INTO
EMERZENCY !

Ballston — Mrs. Jay Se-
christ was honored with a sur-
prise on her birthday when a
few of her friends gathered In
the little church grove last
Thursday and spenl the day
visiting and talking of former
days in Ballston.

Present  were Mrs. John
Focht, Mrs. Howard Shaler,
Mrs. Jerome Reece, Mrs. Mary
Bowman, Mrs. Bob Brooks and
two grandchildren, and Mrs,
Edna Tufford and the honor
guest,

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Edson,
Mr. and Mrs. Dourva Mellema
and Dee Mellema attended the
Shrine picnic at Mary's Park
récently.

Joe Carrol Is slowly recov-
ering from his recent accident,
but Is #sill confined to his
home.

Dr. and Mrs. R. E Silvis
lof Eugene spent the week-end
at the home of Mrs Silvis'
| sister, Mre. Edna Tufford
| Mr. and Mrs. Cliff Hill and
son Harold have returned

from a vacation lrip spent in

the Coos Bay country.
Mrs. Jerome Reece has re-

turned from Portland, where|

she spent the past week

keep a package haniy
In purse or pocker
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Crossword Puzzle
ACHDSS 31 Hale
L Mineral 30, Artificiat
P
4 Nl"‘:\"!nll\'llm 40. mﬁ?gﬁ'a"
7. Dish of und
greens 41 In addition
1L Custodianof 4. Affirmative:

TEY B8 L CANT JT-roiE LAa:
TAKE HIM ON = 5By

THE BU = | =
| [ ncEss s i =i &‘J

MARY WORTH

THE AGENCY SENT ME OVER-+ ) yrs! pONT BOTHER
AT YOUR REQUEST, 1 BEUEVE--TO, PALK'
REPLACE YOU ON THIS CASE? L ROLTR
HAVE YOU ANY ADVICE+++ 7

a museum dialectic
18 Ascend 44, Kind of
15, Alternative Hawallan
18. Burrowing cloth

animal A7. Troubles
17, Annoy 50. Small round
18. Tearona mark

52, Marries

seam

20. Religious de- 54, Twice five
nomination 5% Cognizant

22, Black cuckoo 57. Horseofa

2% Give forth certain

25, Cense color

27, Beast of 5, Parent
burden 60, Scarcer

2. Sorrowiul B1. Armor maker

31, Auction 63, Closed sacy

11, Toward 84, Behold

34 Male ducks 85 Before

ROOM & BOARD By Ahern
LIKE YOU, BLOHART, I M.SOVQ WELL S1R2.«THE VAPOR OF /=
WAS ON AN EXPEDITION TO g MY WHISTLE INSTANTLY
THE NORTH POLE/-- ONCE A\ FROZE INTO A POINTED
WHEN THE TEMPERATURE FELL ICICLE, AND THE BLOWING
TO AN EXTREME LOW [ GOTOUT | FORCE FROM MY PURSED
OF MY SLEEPING BAG TOREAD | LIPS DROVE IT THRU THE TENT
THE THERMOMETER AND WHEN A WALL-"AND NEXT MORNING
' I SAW T WAS 78 BELOW, [ I FOUND IT HAD FATALLY

PIERCED A POLAR BEAR!
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Bolution of Saturday's Puzzle

DOWN 8. Builds
;".{l";' 7. Took a chalr
';,::,:ﬂ 8. Plane surfsce
1 100 square 9, Tropleal vine
melers elps
4 American . Seolch river
Indians

it
-

eﬁ aracters leaning

B R L I

N TR " ladpole

3~

2 o] %

24, Aceepl
26, Supplication

6 L] T

PAPPY: « « WITH SOME-
THING FROM BARNEY!

28, Drunkard
20, Floor ol »
ship

B L |<= 32 Voleaso

34, Arnd

a7 3 35, Thorough
fare

24 i
e BT Ea
Jn 38 |, 13

dramatist

(T 551 | 38 Irish
; 38 Prepare for

publical:on
41 Musical

5 dramas
e 4. Flims

=] a8 | 48 Worship
# 48 Pariab

g

45. Trap
51 Waste

— allpwance
51, Identical

53, Segment of
A circle
54, Ritter velch

[ St Negative
61 Again: prefis




