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0. S. Stee! Reports 1942 Production |

28 Per Cent Greater Than World

War | Peak
United States Steel 4 paration’s Ane-
Bual Report for 12, reporting atiain-
ment of a steel ingot tonnage piroduction
28 per cent greater than in the peak
year of World \\1 l, has just been
released as “a production ory —and a
of a great war effor
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contrib s of U, S Steel to the war
effort. These contributions were enus
merated as follows First, a record vol=
ume of steel and other materials needed
not only for U . f essentia
war products & vy w Ccreation
of new (acilit t md such war
products Secand,
the techn iE many
decades of a !\ and
experience has been le for
the requiremel i the Government.
T‘hl".l the cot uction and operation
of vast new l. lities for the Governs
ment in con n with the war effort
have been u u.h 'I.uaun Fourth, millions
of dollars of S. Steel's funds have
been expended for wvarious facilities
contributory to the war effort.”
one-page condensation of the
financial record of the Corporation for
the vear describes in sir 11,\u- language
what disposition was made of the
$1.865 851 652 received t‘_v the Corpora=-
tion from sales of its products and ser-
vices during 192, Employment costs of
$783 million in 1942 were 3% greater
than for the previous vear; 1942 taxes
of $204 million were 21% more than in

the preceding year; while dividends to
stockholders remained unchanged. " he
amount carried forward for future
needs of the Corporation was T8% less
than in 1941
Among achlevements cited Is the de-
velopment of the alrplane landing mat,
The serious problem of hnndllnf plane
landings on tily built alr fields was
solved with the war-time invention by
Carnegie-lllinoils Steel Corporation, a
U. 8. Steel luhndur{. of a landing ma
consisting of portable interlocking st
sections. It was pronounced the out-
standing development of the year in the
field of aviation by the Chief of the
Army Air Force. mass production
methods were evolved, other companies
were licensed to use the process, and
thirty smaller manufacturers are now

:-nducu:ft’ ese landing mat sections
rrporl reveals that in 102 one
subsid
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and is being
operated for the Navy Department by
mmim Bridge Company, another
s ary.
An Interest' coraparison of the use
of U. S. Steeis own resources and of
t funds on of
ken by

for the ex
emergency facilities und
U. 8. Steel from June, 1940, to the end
dmmommtmenuodt‘! 8.
s investment to the use of Gov-
crnmem funds was 65c of its
moaoney to every dollar of Government
funds used. This compares with a ratio
for all industry of ZTc of private funds
to one dollar of Government funds
this ex S‘:’t;vd ]

ent in

Telling time in the Navy is on |

the 24-hour system. Morning hours
are from one to twelve, but after-
noon hours are from 1300 to 2400
(midnight). So if you ask a sailor
the time and he says '‘seventeen,"
subtract 12 and you get five

o'clock in the afternoon. It's sim- |

pler if you ask him what cigarette
he smokes. Chances are he'll say:
“Camel,” for Camel is the favor-
ite cigarette among Navy men as
well as among men in the Army,
Marines, Coast Guard. (Based on
actual sales records from service
men's stores.) Local dealers are
featuring Camel cartons as gifts
for men in the service from the
folks back home.—Adv.

® In NR (Nature's Remedy) Tablets,
there are mo chemicals, mo minerals, no
phenol derivatives. NR Tablets are dif-
ferent—act different. Purely segetable—a
combination of 10 vegetable ingredients
formulated over 50 years ago. Uncoated
or candy coated, their action is de-
pendable, thorough, yet gentle, as mil-
lions of NR’s have proved. Get a 10¢ Con-
vincer Box. Larger economy sizes, too.
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ME ! SINK A

SUB?

ES, you! You can help to provide the

depth charge that will sink o Nozi sub and
insure more supplies for our fighting forces!
Just buy U. 5 Wor Bondy—buy them with
every single penny you can sove. They're @
powaerful way in which you can moke Victory
owrs!

And remember, U. 5. Wor Bonds are the
soundest, most productive investment you can
make—one that pays you bock §4 for every
$3 of the end of 10 yeors.

BUY WAR BONDS TODAY!

Published in cooperation with the
Drug. Cosmetic and Allied Industries by

Resinol Ointment & Soap

For itching of many skin irri-
tarions, snd for skin cleansing.

and |
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own |
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Try “Rub-My-Tism" — @ Wonderful Liniment
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S0 FAR Charlotte
an orphan, has been

THE STORY
(Cherry) Rawlings,
at Saint Dorothea's convent school since
she was seven. She knows almost noth
ing of her early history, butl gradually
comes (o realize that like the other girls
at the school she has no family Judge
Judson Marshbanks and Emma Haskell
are her co-guardians When she is iwen
ty, Marshbanks tells her that Emma has
gotten her a secretarial position In San
Francisco with ald Mrs. Porteous Porter.
She goes first to the Marshbanks man
sion and dines alone with the judge as
Fran, his young wife, and his nlece
Amy, are dining out
artist, drops in and Fran and Amy stop
on their way out As they leave Cherry
hears laughing reference to her convent
clothes and is bitter Life with Mrs
Porter is monotonous, and she Is thrilled
when Kelly, horseback riding in the park
with Fran, stops to talk to her while she
Is motoring with her emplover Later
he sends her a box of candy and she is
Jealous when she sees him with Fran
at a party given by Mrs. Porter, Emma
tells Cherry that her sister Charlotte
was Cherry's mother. Kelly picks up

Cherry in his old car to “chaperone’
Fram on a wvisit to his studio. His
car breaks down in the rain. Fran and

Cherry take a taxi and Fran asks Cherry
to stop at the Marshbanks' belore go-
Ing home, where Cherry meets Judge
Marshbanks' mother.

Now continne with the story.

| CHAPTER VIII
‘ Emma was going to the ceme-
| tery; Cherry was going back to the
empty house. She came out of the
big hilltop church with the other
| mourners.
| Across the street, standing quite
| still, was Kelly Coates. Cherry
smiled at him, and he crossed the
lltreet and joined her and they
| walked away together.
“You weren't waiting to see me?”
“Why wasn't 17" he asked moodi-
ly after an oblique glance.
“‘Because I supposed you were
waiting to see her,”” Cherry said.
To this the man made no direct
answer, muttering after a moment,
“God, she's beautiful!™
*“I thought she looked rather tired
this morning," Cherry observed
| somewhat timidly.
“She might very well look tired,
| being dragged through a lot of non-
| sense like this showy funeral!™
| *“*They had to come,” Cherry told
| him. “Amy’s mother was Mrs. Por-
| ter's niece, or some relative any-
| way. Amy's mother's mother was
| a Wellington, and her husband was
| Mrs. Porter's uncle; something like
| that.

o'clock, and had a late luncheon
in her room. Cherry, dressed to go
'dowmown joined her there.

“You're going out?™ Emma
asked, mincing roast beef for the
gray kitten. ‘‘Here, if you must
steal my lunch!™ she said to Cappy
in an undertone.

“1 thought I'd walk downtown and
see a movie,'” Cherry answered,
dropping into a chair.

“Well, do that,” Emma approved.
“You've got money? And then may-
be if you feel like it you might bring
your cards in here before supper.
and we'll listen to the radio.
| ""We could have supper up here.’
Cherry spoke quietly. But the awk-
ward little overture touched her
deeply.

She walked down the street a few
minutes later, passing the Marsh-
banks house just as the judge de-
scended to the street.

“‘Hello, Cherry.,"” he said. “Walk-
| ing? The little car is right here in
| the garage if I could take you some-
where. | came back from the office
to get a bite of lunch but I've noth-
ing to do now."
| *No, I really want to walk, Judge.
I've scarcely stirred out of the house
for a week, and 1 feel so free today
that I can hardly keep my feet on
the ground."

‘“You look it!"" he said with his
friendly smile. *‘Here's Amy!"

Amy came flying down the steps
to join them. *‘Where you going,

’ Emma came back tired at three

Cherry?"
|  *“I'm ashamed to say,” Cherry an-
swered laughing, “that I'm going

| to a movie in the daytime!"’

[ “I'm going with you,'” said Amy.
“Funerals give me the horrors.
Wait for me; I'll get my coat!"

‘ She dashed upstairs again just as

| the big Marshbanks car drove up

| and Fran got out.

“She's seen Kelly; they've had
| lunch together!' Cherry thought in-
stantly.

‘“Where've you been, my dear?”
the judge asked casually.

*I suppose it was scandalous not
to go to the cemetery and see the
whole funeral through,” Fran said,
avolding a direct answer. “‘But
there were things I had to do, and I
just ran out on it!"

‘““He’s probably crazier about her
than she is about him,” Cherry said
when Amy brought the subjeet to
Kelly and Fran a day or two later.

*“You never can tell with Fran;
she's deep,”” Amy answered. She
had to come to the Porter house by
appointment on this occasion; it was
the afternoon when Mrs. Porter's
will was to be read. Two quiet el-
derly women were there from Pas-
adena; cousins, Emma told Cherry,
who had been supported by their
rich relative for years. The judge
was coming, and surprisingly Amy
had been notified to be present.

“She must have left you some
money,"” Cherry surmised, “or they
wouldn’t have asked you to come."”

**She must have had plenty,” Amy
sald in satisfaction.

Emma put her head in the door

Kelly Coales, an |

SfeczZEMARSHBANKS

* % KATHLEEN NORRIS *

There was a nilenre.
as shocked as her own,

and told both girls to come down-
stairs.

“Me, too?" Cherry asked.

‘“Yes, 1 think s0. Everyone in the
house,”” Emma said briefly, and
vanished. Cherry and Amy followed
immediately to the library, where
chairs had been set in a solemn
semicircle to face the wide, flat ma-
hogany desk at which the lawyer
sat. Judge Marshbanks was near
him; he smiled at the girls as they
came in. Almost at once the will
was opened.

Their late employer had remem-
bered them all, leaving to every
servant a sum approximating a
thousand dollars for each year in
her service, and for Emma's eleven
years of faithfulness a round twen-
ty-five thousand. Cherry was stupe-
fled to hear her own name read out
as beneficiary for a legacy of fifteen
hundred.

The old house was to be given to
the city as a museum. Everything
in the way of personal belongings,
upstairs furnishings and the bulk of
the estate were left to the grand-
daughter of her beloved old friend
Amelia Wellington, Amy Marsh-
banks.

“What are your plans, Cherry?"
Judge Marshbanks inquired.

*“l haven't had time to make
plans,” said Cherry, “but I think 1
feel as if I didn't know anything."

“Well,” the judge said, “thal's not
a bad idea. It will get you among
people your own age, shake you
up, put you on your own—yes, that's
a good plan. Berkeley?"

“Stanford, 1 thought.”

“Why not?" he agreed. ‘“‘Wait a
minute—wait a minute,”” he added,
“l know a nice place down there
where you might like to stay. Lots
of youngsters in the family; you
wouldn't feel so strange. What does
Emma think of this?
talked to her?"

“Aunt Emma and | talked the
night Mrs. Porter was so ill, the
last night but one—"" Cherry was be-
ginning when Amy put in an ani-
mated interruption:

“D’you call her ‘Aunt Emma?"' "

“Well, yes, | do—sometimes.”
Cherry's face turned toward the fire,
flamed until the tips of her ears
were red.

“We were sitting upstairs waiting
for the doctors to come out of Mrs.
Porter's room,” she resumed her
story, “and I said I hoped she would
get well, and Emma said she was
sure she wouldn't. So then we talked
of what we would do, and Emma’s
going up into Mendocino, where she
has a little place, and retire.

“Well, I should think Emma’d be
fixed well enough to do that,"” the
judge said again with an approving
nod. And then with a glance at the
doorway through which Amy had
disappeared in quest of her coat and
hat, he added, “So she told you
about your mother, eh?"

“A month ago."

“Shock to you?"

“Oh, no, I think,"” Cherry con-
fessed honestly, 'l had been dream-
ing—imagining that I might have—
well, different relations. I always
thought Emma was my mother's
nurse., But we—we like each other.”

“You're a nice girl,” the man
commented, as if thinking aloud,
his half-closed eyes upon her. Cher-
ry flushed with pleasure; her little
laugh was proud and embarrassed.

“Did you—did you ever see my
mother? Didn't you say you
hadn't?’" she asked, sobering again.

“No.” He fell thoughtful; his
linked hands dropped between his
knees, his eyes on the fire. *“No, I
was away—I was in Washington for
several years after I married,” he
said. "“But I knew she was very
young and very trusting.

“And you mustn't,”” he went on
after a moment, ‘“you mustn't
blame your father too much. He
was goodhearted; he was a decent
fellow in so many ways. But al-
ways ungoverned—unable to think
out consequences! [I've always
thought,” the kind, quiet voice went
on, '‘that what happened between
him and your mother was the re-
sult of a single moment of wild emo-
tion—two young things completely
deprived for the moment of reason
—what is it, Cherry? What's the
matter, my child?"”

She had gotten to her feet, reel-

the judge was standing naw
“You said that Emma had told you!"'
that! Not that! She only said my mother—she didn't tell me anything—

she said . . .”

Have you |
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Ioo. his fate
“Yes, but not

ing, ashen-faced, one hand gripping

the back of a chair.
“You sald—you said—" she whis-
pered, “‘that—that your brother

Fred—Amy's father . . .**

There was a sllence. The
Judge was standing now (oo, his
face as shocked as her own.
“You sald that Emma had told
you!"™ “¥Yes, but not that! Not
that! She only sald my mother—
she didn’t tell me anything—she
said . . ™
“Cherry!"” The man's arm was

about her shoulders. *‘Sit down." he
said, “and talk with me a moment. |
My dear child, you mustn't take it
this way! I'm sorry—I'm terribly
sorry that I've shocked you!"

She was breathing hard, but she
was quieter. Her eyes, very big In
her pale face, met his courageously,

“It's all right,”" she said, *'I ought
to know. [ ought to have known be-
fore!"

“"Emma was my father's nurse
and my mother's housekeeper,' the
man presently said. “‘She was al-
wWays a superior person, you can see
that. She had been Fred's nurse
and mine in the hospital when we
were boys, had been widowed and
came back as my father's nurse
Her sister Charlotte was much
younger, ten or twelve years young-
er; she met my brother, naturally,
she used to be in the house a good
deal; Fred was always around. He
was married; hls wife was expect-
ing a baby of her own when all this
happened. There was nothing to be
done except make her comfortable

and provide for the child. Amy's
fortune — you understand? — hnl:
nothing to do with my brother '!‘l'mtl
came through her mother's father i
her grandfather Wellington, he left |
that to her. But what Fred could |
do, he did

““The money | have been admin-
istering for you was left you by my |
brother—your father—and in refer- |
ence to this college plan of yours,'
Judson Marshbanks went on, in an
easier tone but still wnlrhlng her
keenly and anxiously. "1 want to|
remind you that we have a balance |
—a comfortable balance, and amr|
pruteuion you would like to lnke:
up R ]

She was not listening. She seemed ]
like a girl made of stone. |

**So you see that I am your uncle
really and truly.,” the judge sald
lightly, affectionately, after a pause. |

“l know,” she whispered with
white lips. And then, with a sud- |
den wince of pain that contracted
her young face: “Has anyone told
Amy? Does Amy know?"

“No. Nobody knows. My moth-
er, mysed, Emma. Not another
soul.”

“Your mother! She was talking of
me then, when she sald she wouldn't
have me in the house!" |

“Did she say that?"" he asked with
a little frown. ""“Well, you must for-
give a proud, unreasonable old
woman. Your grandmother top,
c-hem.n

“My grandmother!” Her eyes
were dark with bitter thought. *“I
think—thank you so much!—but I
think I'll go upstairs. I'm tired,”
Cherry faltered, and was instantly
in his arms sobbing against his
shoulder. His hand patted her.

“1 know,"” he said. “I know. It's
very hard!"

Almost immediately she stopped
erying, gulped, fumbled for her
handkerchief. “"Amy's calling you!"
she said thickly, and in another ino-
ment she was gone.

She fled upstairs and to her room
and to a restless agony of thinking—
to walk the floor, to pause, to burst
into violent tears again and fling
herself on her bed. The Injustice of
it, humiliation of it, the cruelty of
her belng one of two sisters who
were strangers and whose destinies
touched almost the extremes of hu-
man contrast, choked and maddened
her and she stopped her weeping
only to pace the floor again, and
again to break into
tears.

It was eight o'clock, and she was
haggard and weary, when she ran
downstairs to the telephone upon a
sudden desperate impulse and called
a Sausalito number,

But when Kelly's heartening,
pleased volce answered her, her
tears came again and she cculd
hardly make herself coherent:

(TO BE CONTINUED)

self-pitying !
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"EEP those home fires bright-
ly burning—by making your
home a place of beauty. These
ingenious, simple directions in-
clude a variety of decorative ideas
for dressing-up old household ac-
cessories—gnd for making new

ones.
. " .

And there are many other attractive
small articles, too. Directions 483 con
tain detailed instructions for 18 articles
Send your order lo:

Bewing Circle Needlecraft Dept.
117 Minna St.  San Francisce, Calif,

Enclose 18 cents (plus one cent to
cover cost of malling) for Pattern

YOUR CHMILD'S at night
—caused by throat “tickle” or ir-
ritation, mouth breathing, due to

a cold—can often be
rubbing throat mJ chﬂt wt
Vicks VapoRub at bedtime.

VAPORUPN'S poultice-and-va

action loosens phlegm, relieves irri-
tation, helps clear upper air pas-
sages, thus tends to stop mouth

.'::'::':":‘..:::i VICKS
Try itl roRus

Winner's Secret
The winner is he who gives him-

| self to his work, body and soul.—

Charles Buxton.

DON'T LET

CONSTIPATION

SLOW YOou uP

® When bowels are sluggish and you
feel irritable, headachy, do as millions
do — chew FEEN-A-MINT, the modern
chewing-gum laxative, Simply chew
FEEN-A-MINT before you go to bed,
taking only in accordance with package
directions — sleep without being dis-
turbed. Next morning gentle, thorough
relief, helping you feel swell again. Try
FEEN-A-MINT. Tastes good, is handy
and economical. A generous family supply

FEEN-A-MINT “10¢

ff.mm.‘m7

Female Wealulm

WHICH MAKES YOU CRANKY, NERYOUS!

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound has helped thousands to re-
Heve periodie pain, backache, head-
ache with weak, nervous, cranky,
blue feelings — due to functional
monthly disturbances. This 1s due
to ita soothing effect on one of
WOMAN'S MOST IMPONTANT ORGANS.

- Taken regularly—Pinkham's Come«
pound helps bulld up resistance
agalnst such annoylng symptoms,

me label directions. Worth trytng/!
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Kidneys Must

Work Well-

For You To Feel Well

24 hours every day, T days every
woek, never stopping, Lo ildnm fltar
wuu matter from t
I more people were urm ‘of how the
kldn7| must constantly remove wsur-

Id, excean ncids and other waste
nnm that eannot nu‘ In the blood
without Injury to health, thers would

better uadtmandlnl of why the
whole aystem (s upun when kidneys (ail

to lunctlon
H prnt'u or too frequent urina-

Burning,
tlon sometimes warns that something
You may suffer nagging back-

I esn, rheumatie
( awelling.

is wrong.
ache, headaches, d
pnlm. ptl.lnr up at nights,

Doan's Pills? You will
“ bo u ng e -udiciu recommended the
country over, Doan’s stimulate the fune

tion the kidneys and help them to
flush out polsonous waste [rom the

001)..50,' wnt.dl Iotllln' harmful,
Get n'e wda.v Use with confidence.
At all drug stores.
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Al . ADIAN CROWN AND PURFLK
Top Turghal Proso Millets to yield
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" RABBITS AND SKINS

LTIY In Hidew 'elte,

i bibltm
Nool, €l it skins

\V d white frier @
L1 I I r wrile post card for
P RBuby & Co, 016 B w.
Yront, Portland, Oregomn

Iul 1 KHEI larwe .1 |-||-- _-:r--n-
iy ilant !u- plants given wilh
order Folder on  regquest Whar-
hardt lhuuury NWursery, Qlympin,
Wash,
HOME MOVIE RENTAL

LIBRARY

WIE have a complete selection of both
16 nd & film wroeel wur
] tr . mpore nd Clrs
] bt anl ' mil
o8 L.ow rel I rats Moore's Mo-
tion MPoture Nervice, H00 HNW Oth
noar Oak BE o710; BA 2083, Port-
land, Oregon

\.I'_\-ulul' AL -I ALLALEDND \I\T\'.
ALY PR 1043 Now | Iy I'rice

| mull, 1
Dept.

20 cents B

ald Atlll rrlut'nt Co

ultry food per

|.‘.r._. bost  u
Farms,

ner i Millemann
l Dakota.

" OXIGEN DEFICIE NCY
CAUSES DLATH

Devital d 1 s enlled
Inin |||h || LT ;n! prevent e
COuvery CANCER, BTOMACH i
CERK, DIARKTI ABTHMA, AR-
THRITIY and many others are be-
ing helped by my OXIIEN IAY
AND COHNNECT PFoOobD Chemetry
INVESTHIATE FREE, EAOL Fred-

rick, Hpokane, Wn,, Dr. Aldrich Olinle
‘lu Pohne Glen 4484,

" HELP WANTED

COOK private family Portland, §
adults, second mald In house, must
be good plain eook, permanent posl
tion, ool silary IHteferencen
Write Mre. Jones, 17156 B, W, Mout-

ry Drive, or telephgne BE 2831,
ortland, Ore.

MARRIELD women or

widuws wanted

for interesting pary time work.,
hourn dally Averange earnings of
about 81 per hour Write Malson-
stte Frocks, Nillsbore, Ore.

WILL YOU DO YOUR PART IN THE
WAR EFFORT?
We WILL DO OURS,

WE NEED
CHOKER SETTERS AND
RIGGING MEN

1 unexperienced and are willing to
work we will will traln you and pay
Call or wrile

ning wages
tk'lllmm-ttv Valley Lumber Co.

Black ook, "rw,--r .\'l'f-‘"l Portland,
TOP CASH PRICE

FOR Used Cars and Equities
KUPP MOTORS—Ford Dealer

006 NE Unlon, PFortiand, Oregon

SCHOOL OF LIFE

“When your son has completed hig
studies what will he be?"
“Oh, about 78 years

should think."”
What a Help!
“Baby has swallowed a bottle of
Ink.""
*“Let him swallow a blotter as a
chaser."”

of age, 1

Off His Chest
“Do you see that fellow over there
yelling ‘Kill the umpire. Cut his
heart out, the bloody robber'?"
“Of course I see him, and hear
him, too."
““Well, he's one of the worst hen-
pecked men in town. He comes out
here every afternoon to let off

“DON'T

Give Your Car Away

ISee Us Before You Sell

[ |

Immediate Cash!
NODELAY

WE BUY EQUITIES

Logan Qldsmobile Co.
1005 SE Grand
EA 4164

PORTLAND, OREGON

Best Cash Price
For Your Used Car

Make your deal now

Recelve ready cash now,

Drive your own ear until you leave.

No delayws

Present this ad.

f wo buy }mlr mqul enr iIt's worth
an additional

A. B. Smilh Chev. Co.
;T W BURNSIDE AT 5161

0 W RURNRIDRE
PORTLAKD, ORFEGOON

HEMORRHOIDS (Piles)
Hernia (Rupture), Fissure or Fistula

Buoh disorders Impalr your
health —ellicioncy — sarning
power. For 20 years we have
sucosssfully trested thou-
sands of people lor thess ail-
ments, No hoaplial apara-
tion, No oun!lunn-ni No
lows of time from work, Call
for examination or send for

REE desoriptive Booklet,

Open Evenings, Mon.,Wad., Frl., 7 10 8,30

Dr.C.). DEAN CLINIC

Physician and Surgeon
; R Cor, K. Burnside and Grand Ave.
slephone EAst 3918, Portland, Oregon
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