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that auddenly came over the waiting
gang.

"Who weel hurt me, ha?" demand-
ed Tony, stepping nearer and touch-

ing Joe'a bending back. Joe slowly
emerged, his fat red face weoring an
annoyed expression, his keen gray
eyes glittering. And after the fash-

ion of some forecastle fighters, Tony
leaped to get the advantage before
his foe could straighten up. He fell

upon Joe whilo the fat little red man
was twisted halfway around, and

drove him bnck savagely upon the

sharp edge of bis' bunk. It was an
old trick, and on likely to break ribs
if properly followed up. Tony pro-
ceeded to follow it up. One knee was
on Joe's hips. Tony's nervous fin-

gers were twisted in Joe's gray-sh-

red hulr. The sailors drew up their
legB and howled delightedly, for
nothing could stop the fight now
until one man.was beaten to a pulp.
That was a sailor's woy. But they had
to wait just one broath longer. Be-

fore Tony had fairly seiicd Joe's red
hair, Drake left his place by the door
and reached the pair In one smooth

(Continued)
TOE. sat beside hi pal and threaded
J a needle. He could help, if he
could not dissuade. An he stitched,
he, too, stole glances aft, for he wa
a loyal little man, was Joe. He sided
with Drake. For the proverbial pair
of fat weevils he would have marched
aft and demanded clothes for him.

Mary Manning laughed merrily.
Drake glanced up, to gratify the

enac with sight of her. As she
Blood there in sailor blue, her brown
lut i r full of. golden glints, her face
alight in the last rich rays of the
setting sun, she was a vision for a
Sailor to see.

"Wot's bltln' th' Old Man now?"
growled Joe. Drake started at the
voice. It dragged him out of his
dream. He looked at the skipper.
And he too wondered what could be,
the matter. Jaka Stevens was sot
looking at Mary Manning. His eyes
were cold and hard. He was smiling,
In truth, but It was the smile of a
sailor-fe- d shark. And It was fixed
full upon Drake and the work In his
hands. The skipper spoke to Mr.
(Twining, and the mate's whistle
hriled out

, Ton, Drake! Lay aft!"'
Qe on, matof" urged Joe hoarsely.

Don't glv 1m do chance to git after
M1"
i Drake laid down his work leisure--.
Im ami rummaged among the canvas

leap, and his hands dug down into
Tony's ahirt collar.

"Fair play, Tony! Let him up!" he

shouted, and with a knee at Tony'a
back forced him upright.

"I t'eenk you ask fr.r get keel,' by
Jeso I" stuttered Tony,, and let go of
Joe to punch Drake in the eye. Joe
got up, and thrust at Drake.

"Leave him .to me, ' Joe," Drake
said quietly, and methodically went
to work upon the spitting Tony. Even
Joe stared. Drake bad not gone
through a Ben apprenticeship without
learning to fight; and, being Intelli-
gent, and hating a beating, he had
learned to fight to win. But winning
by auch tactics, as he used was a new

experience In the forecastle. He used
his fists entirely. When Tony, almost
blinded by straight jabs, his lips split;
and hla nose a gory ruin, rushed
cursing to a clinch and used knees,
skull and teeth In desperation, Drake
used one arm to force space for him-ael- f,

and with bis free fist drove
to Tony'a chin that came

near unshipping his head.
(To be continued)

FLAPPER FANNY says JACK DAW'S ADVENTURESToday's Cross-Wor- d Puzzle
What makes this a cross-wor- d Valentine is not merely the heart

within the puzzle but also the words hidden in 17 vertical and 18 vertical.
Story by Hal Cochran Drawings by L. W. Redner

TIMBERLAND CHAPTER 14 j

to dinner and to dance several times
with my boss, who is a married man.
The affair started harmlessly enough,

but this man seems to have fallen in

love with me, and wants me to quit
my Job and wait for him while he
divorces his wife. Wouldn't this be
wrong of mo? I

You don't need me or anyone
else to tell you that such a
course would be wrong. Quit
your Job, but find another one,
and stop seeing your present
employer. The girl who comes
between a man and his wife does
a cruel and unfair thing. Im-

agine yourself in the other wom-

an's place.
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i "Q onf wheesed Joe, painfully.
A Upper was scowling. Drake
rtckd np the scissors be had bor-

rowed and walked oft, trying to brush
sjad pull hla soiled and torn dungarees
.toooine sort of fitness as he went.
"Grata move on, mladl" cried the

kt. Th skipper's eyea glittered.
Idary took her aye from the fore
ketch gathering and looked lntereat-Ml- y

at Drake as ha mounted the lee
Ndaladdos,
' Ton toM-- yon Bad been to aea
frafuie,1 napped the. skipper.

Tts, air, smiled Drake, meeting
kho (UttarJng ayes squarely, wonder-
ing what saw humiliation waa to be
tried out qpon him.

"Take the helm. Mister Twining,
tratch himl If he's been lying, keep
him than until ha learns I"

Captain Stevens turned to Mary,
and aha looked up rather snrprlsedly
Into a face wreathed In a broad smile.
Sometimes she was puzzlod at Stev-
ens' moods. She folt certain this
sudden decision to have Drake stand
a trick at the wheel waa Induced
simply by meanness. Aa for the
genesis of that broad smile, she did
not know what it waa. Only a sailor
could be expected to know the

disgrace of being driven from
the helm of a sailing ahlp for in-

competency. Besidos, she had no
inkling of the depth to which "Stevens
had been stirred, by her outspoken
championship of the mature ship's
boy. The helmsman whose proper
trick it was, passed on his way to
jolu the singsong, grinning expec-
tantly, for he was one of the foe'ea'le
hands who could not understand
Drake and therefore disliked him.

'.Shall we walk a while!" tha skip-
per Biiggosted, taking her arm in a
strong grip. They turned and walked
the deck, past the wheel, to the taff-ra- il

and back to the forward rail. Mr.
Twining stood beside tha wheel,
watching tha compass with a queerlook on hla brown face. i

Drake stood at the helm as uncon-
cerned aa if ha had done nothing but

teer clipper ships all hla life. Mary
(lanced at him, and smiled. Tha

kipper glanced at htm, and smiled
leaa broadly. Neit time they passedha flashed a (lane at tha mate,, who
avoided hla y. And when once
mora they approached the wheel, the

kipper atapped to tha binnacle and
peered in sharply. .

"Drake toara better than anybody
i my watch, air," grinned Mr. Twi-ftin-

'Then yon hava a rotten, lot!
flWra not watching UinJ" retorted
the skipper.

"Why, th wake runs aa straight
laMcan br cried Mary, pointingatern where tha after glow of the
TamlabM Ban touched with

jpiNALLX the sap man asked Dotty to run and get a coupje of put.
The girl rushed to a wooden box. nearby, lifted the lid und brourht

the pans forth. She also grabbed two spoons. Bringing them back to the

sap tender, she held them up while ho dipped the wooden eiiooh In tin

sap, and poured some out.

A kiss Is lovs being broadcast from
one station to another without

Af ANT ft girl who hna pursued a
man baa found out that Nurmi

the Finnish runner, ian't the only man
in the world who is quick on the get-

away!

The real life of a woman begins
the day when she first sots eyes on
the man she loves . . . and ends the
last time he takes her in his arms.

When a girl makes up her mind
on marriage to a certain mnn it's as
inevitable as rain on picnic day.

A woman always knows when she's
hopelessly in love with a mnn by the
fnct that she wants to "mother" him,
and to tell him the sad story of her
life, besides!

; -

Questfons Answers
Dear Miss Grey: , I, am a stenog-

rapher, working for a bachelor 15
years older than myself. IIo seems
to be much interested in me, taking
me to shown and parties and giving
me lovely gifts of candy and .books.
There Is no reason in the world why
this man cannot marry, and yet he
never speaks of doing ao to me. How
can I bring him to the proposing
point? Marian W.

Thcro Is no technique, Marian,
that a woman can use to mnke
a marrying mnu out of a con-
firmed and determined bachelor.
It mny be, however, that your
particular bachelor is not of this

.type, and that he only wnnta to
be very sure you are the girl he
wants to marry. Hide your time,
and see.

Dear Miss Grey: I hare been out

Home Hints j

IF you are eating salads to reduce,
remember that green and fruit sal-

ads Bcrvcd with French or cooked

"JJOW be careful of that," warned the man. "It's hot." Dotty Inn

ed the pan to her little cousin and then snt down on a log with tin

other. Jack joined her and they both turned to blowing on the ssp t

cool it. "Gee, this is good," shouted Jack, as ho took his first
my dog have some?"

dressings are much less fattening
than meat and egg or cheese salads
with mayonnoise.

Saves Sugar
To save sugar when cooking acid

fruits, add a pinch of soda, then you
will need only about half as much
sugar.

For Meringue
A pinch of bilking powder added

VERTICAL
Young reporter.
One who leaves a will.

Vessel for heating liquids.
At.
Light beam.
All right' (abbr.).
Bores .of rifles.
Snore.
Because.
A large fabulous bird,
A small island.
Lover.
What 17 vertical is called on
this day (pi.)
The origiual garden.
Yelps.
Bolsheviks.
Thus.
A
boat.
OheisnnceB.
Bill of fare.
Subjected to equal pressure
from every side.
Bight to use another person's
property.
Jacob's brother.
Baseball playor.
To remove hair.
More cunning.
An idol.
Cleared out. i

To tell.
A walking stick.
Not fnt ,

1'pon.
Proceed.
A musical note.

Today's Stylesnd gold th dandng foam-threa-

HORIZONTAL
1. Feline, r

3. 'I'o entangle.
8. Tin' container.

10. Newt.
12. A lnrgc ox of Tibet.
13. Mouths.
15. Buffaloes.
18. A color.
20. Like straw.
22. 'The smell of spoiled butter.
23. A musical note.
24. An artist's drawing tand.
20. To exist.
27. Placed.
25. An epode.
20. Half an em (pi.)
31. Leaves out.
34. A fncial expression of contempt.
37. Anew. '
30. A Imaging ornament.
41. Smnllest state (abhr.)
42. Thoso opposed.
44. Where the famous leaning tower

loans.
45. The one who pays for the valen-

tines.
40. Act of reading.
4S. Loss of nervous energy.
50. An international langungc.
51. To attempt.
52. Jewel.
53. A tree.
54. To teach.
50. Ancient Venetian mednls.
58. French for state.
50. A staff.
111. Tidy.
02. Withdraw.
04. To declare.
05, To luro into a snare.
00. French river made famous dur-

ing the war.

Answer to yesterday's cross-wor- d

piixxlc; ,

i in passing waters.
Th Oroutes romned thrnnvh t.

ntorthoaat trades with a bone in her
twth, and with never a pull-ha- or

Why is Friday the thirteenth un-

lucky? This question will be ex-

plained by Professor F. K. Folts
of Eugene over the Orcgoninn's radio
tonight. Tills is one of the regular
extension division radio lectures. Pro-
fessor Folts, who is assistant dean of

business administration at the uni-

versity, will show the influence of
this time-wor- n superstition on busi-

ness, and how it affects the business
world, lie will trace Borne of the
enrllcst beliefs, showing whero they
had their Inception. "Mythology and
religion nro the two important places
whero superstitions Imvo their ori-

gin," saya Professor Folts.. .
Remember the "Hired Hand," fam-

ous character In WAP, the Fort
Worth IIo Is to

open the new Mnson.IUanchc and
Sanger Amusement company station
at New Orleans on or about Feb-

ruary 24. This broadcaster will be
New Orleans' first station....

To stop rattling In your loud speak-
er unit drop a hit of shellac ou 1 ho

pin Joint in the middle of the dia-

phragm. A" narrow disc of blotting
paper placed Inside the cap so it
lays over the edgo of the diaphragm
also will help. .

TONIGHT'S PROGRAMS
Psoltio Coast

KGW Portland 48.". 1 meters
B p. in. rhlldren's program; story by
(Aunt Neil.

7:15 p. ru. Market, woollier and
p'ollco reports and news bulletins.

8 p. in. University of Oregon ex-

tension lecture, Professor Franklin
E. Folts, assistant dean of the school
of business administration.

10:30 p. m. Hoot Owls with Elks'
quartet and other features.

KFI, I.os Angeles, Cal., 407 .meters
r :.Hl)-- p. in., nuisicnl half hour;

0:40-8- , organ recital; Evening
Herald program; Carl Meyer
and his orchestra: 10-1- vocal and
Instrumental program.

KFOA, Hostile, Wash., 4,"0 meters
8:80-1- 0 p. in., Tillies studio pro-

gram; 1011, Olympic hotel dance or-

chestra.
KFQX, Seattle. Wash., 2.18 meters
St p. in., Karl (lrny and his or-

chestra; concert tour; lOvll,
Earl tlray- - and his orchestra.'

KKSO, l.os Angeles, Cal., 278 met-

ers 7:30-0:1- p. m., young people's
evangelistic service; 0:1510, Silver
band concert; organ recital.

Kt), Oakland, Cnl., 2H0.8 meters
A:ito-- p. m Olrls' hslf hour.
KI1.I, I.os Angeles, Cal., 404.1 met-

ers 0:30-7:3- p. m., stories from
American history; 7:B0, talk, "The
Future of Advertising"; diver-
sified musical program; e

hotel orchestra.
KNX. Hollywood. Cal., 3.17 meters

5:45-0:1- p. m., organ music concert;
0:15-7:3- dinner hour music;
musical program; amateur
hour; Coroannt Grove dance
orchestra.

KPO, San Francisco, Cal., 42ft 5
meters p. m., program;
one-a- play.

w.
HY sure," replied the sap man. "We'll just pour some out on "wA An fV4 of wood for him." Jack got the flat piece of wood ana iniu -

in front of the kettle. The mnn pouted a bit of sap on it ami Hip '

licking it up. At the first lick he jumped back and voliiocd.ST i to merlngn will keep It from falling.
(Continued.) (Continued.)

Lowell Smith is
Assigned to Duty
At Rockwell Field

as inspector of all military airplanes
and motors distributed from liockwcll
field to service units in the western
United States, Hawaii, the Philip-
pines and Alaska.1 Til
Nobleman Wants to

Become Movie Star

AVIATORS AT ATLANTA
ATLANTA, On., Feb. 13. Lieuten-

ant Kneip, chief naval observer and
Bradley Jones, navigator, arrived at
Pensacola, Fla., yesterday In a naviga-
tion plane In which they left McCook
field. Hayton, on a non-sto- flight, the
Pensacola naval atatlon announced
over long distance telephone.

PAN PIEOO. Feb. 13. Captain
Lowell H. Smith, commander of the
United States army around tha world
flight, reported for active duty at
Rockwell field yesterday after com-

pleting his official report of the world
flight, and has been assigned to duty

samara to aeep tha crew from grow-4n-g
fat and discontented.

Drake soon discovered himself therenter of difference between two
harply defined factions In the 'fore-

castle. Ther waa a friendly faction,headed by rubicund Joe Hunting,backed nobly by Nick Coombs, and
(Ivan dignity to by Sails. There waa
a frankly unfriendly party urged on
by Tony, headed by the two youngand lusty aeamen, Tuhhs and Sims.
Tony would have led that gong, but
hla two lieutenants proved far too
assertive. Old 111 Gadgett plaved a
ort of Jack o' both sides. That wa

old Bill's way. He ployed the winner
after the race, always. There was
the cook, too, and Cliipsj these dis-
trusted each other so vehementlythat neither would declare himself,

ach waiting on tha other.
Hut little did Drake worry about

factions. He was only concerned in
the progress he wos making, Physi-
cally he was satisfied. He had tried

nine of the stunts practiced bv the
apprentices; stunts he used to do
himself in bygone years; and he

could swarm a backstay as far as the
best of the lads. More, he gave them
uiiiethlug to ponder over one fine

evening by swarming clear up to the
collar of the tnpmsst hackatsy and
there hanging by one hand for five
minutes before descending hand under
hand.

When he went to the forecastle
after that gratifying trial of strength,he found a wordy battle on between
Tony and Joe, and the gang egging
them, on. Tony had a bitter spite
against Joe ever since having been
hauled from hla hunk In favor nf
Drake. Joe was busy upon a general
overhaul of his bunk.

"I t'eenk you keesa da boy some-

time, Joe, lis?" challenged Tony des

HOLLYWOOD, Cal., Feb. 13. Mo-
tion picture casting directors today
were adding to their waiting list of
would-b- e film players the name of
another nobleman. Thin time it was
Count Alexander JuladJ.i, who claims
relationship to the late I'inr Nicholas
and who arrived at San Tedro harbor
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yesterday aboard the steamship EmHE Peacock is a ly bird ma Alexander, on which he worked
his way south from Seattle as a
woiter with the avowed purpose of
restoring his fortune In the films.on trie farm.That lives

Retaliation Against
Dancer ThreatenedSocialists Offered

Sirens for Noise
mi wuijp Tfcrfv.-w wi

NEW YORK, Feb. 13 H. Gordon
I'uval, wealthy bacbohor, said today
he would consult attorneys regnrdiii-- i
possible retaliatory action against Ivy
St. Claire, musical comedy dancer,
Who haS hrnilirht Suit fn tllMUMHl

It stnatsindal proudly, but

Wipfttfgyou harm.
ThebrfutVf of its coloring

whatjt's proud about.

We see a inaze of tints whene'er

.t"spreads its feathers. out.

I lin..lti'.trf3V." .fcWS&W

A fliwer ran into

Which was Ot.it.

")
tlim"If you're g ,,,

Paid the msn in 4
the J

"You can tack.'e

(1) CnfentpliM
(2) Opposite direru

'
,3) Abbreviation "

ters, sounds like

hiccoughs.
(4) lours truly.

perately. Joe seemed to be proof

VIENNA, Feb. 13. The socialist
members of the Austrinn parliament,
who depend upon noise for obstruc-

tion of parliament debate, have found
an ally In a dealer in automobile sup-

plies. This enterprising business man
recently addressed a letter to the so-

cialist members offering them "sec-
ond hand auto sirens and horns chesp
ior obstruction purposes."

There's elegnnoe and rlmrm and
distinction to this spring street frock
of amber rhnrmeeu with its vent and

against fcira charging breach of proagainst his Jibes.
"M'lsd, you run away an' play be

Henna Featured
ltrown and all the shades of henna

and tan are in the springfore you get hurl," replied Joe, his
mise to marry.

He denied Miss SL Clair's charge
that he had proposed to her last July
with a promise of a life of "luxury

nd ."

ruffn nf white rorded silk and the
ilintinctire tie ftitti its long end. Tht
flared orrrtmiic is being much fea-
tured Bow.

bead and shoulders still buried in hli
bunk gear. Drake atood just inside

l collections, partirtiierly in the light
wools and flannels that are to be the

I vogue.th door, wondering at th silence


