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'A Bell /or Adano?
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THE STORY THUS FAR: The Amerl
can troops arrived in Adano, with Major
Joppolo, the Amgot officer in charge.
Sergeant Borth was in charge of securl
ty. The Major was determined to hold
the confidence of the people and to re-
place their bell stolen by the Nazis. De-
spite orders issued by General Marvin,
barring carts from the city, Joppolo re-
called the orders, to permit food and
water to enter the city. The Major placed
& ceiling on all prices to stop a black
market caused by the generosity of the
Americans. Mayor Nasta, who had been
placed In the prisoner of war cage, es-
caped, but was soon retaken. German
prisoners, who believed him still a pow-
er, had aided his escape.

CHAPTER XIX
On the evening of their third day,
some of them went to Tomasino,
and Agnello said: “Tomasino, don't
¥You think you ought to go to the
Mister Major and thank him for
making it possible for us to go fish-

ing?"

Tomasino was as happy as he
could ever be, but that did not
mean that he smiled, or that he

would answer happily. ‘1 have been
to the Palazzo once to see him. be-
cause my wife Rosa forced me to.
Never again. I hate that place.”

The young man named Sconzo
said: “Then don't you think we
should send Agnello? We think that
we owe our thanks to the Mister
Major. We were talking about it
while we were out today.”

Tomasino was not pleased with
the suggestion that Agnello should
go in his place. “Is Agnello the
head of the fishermen?" he said.

*No,” Sconzo said, “‘but if you do
not wish to go . . .”

‘““The best fishing boat in this har-
bor is named Tina,”” Tomasino said,
and though he spoke gloomily, there
was a kind of gaiety in his idea.
““Therefore the one for whom that
boat is named ought to be the one
to go and thank the Mister Major.”

The other fishermen thought that
that was a fine idea, but Agnello said:
“We would all like to be present
when you give instructions to your
daughter as to what she is to say
to the Mister Major.”” He was afraid
that grim old Tomasino would tell
her to say something begrudging.

So all the fishermen went up to
Tomasino's house and found Tina,
and Tomasino said: ‘“Tina, we have
an errand for you. The fishermen
of Adano want you to go to see the
Mister Major for them. . . .”

Tina surprised everyone by blush-
ing and refusing to go.

“But why not?" Agnello asked.
“We thought it would be nice if a
beautiful girl took our message to
the Mister Major instead of a man
who stinks of fish.”

Tomasino did not like that re-
mark and he said angrily: ‘“Toma-
sino does not stink of fish any worse
than certain other fishermen he
knows."

Agnello said: “I did not have any
particular fisherman in mind. Do not
forget that it was suggested that I
should go. I stink too."

“That is true,” Tomasino said
with a puckered face.

Tina said: "I just do not wish to
go.”

Tomasino turned on her: “Girl,
by the same reasoning which made
your mother force me to go to the
Mister Major against my will, I now
order you to go to him also.”

Tina lowered her head and said:
“Well, if you order me . SOAg-
nello said afterwards that he thought
by the way she said this, she really
wanted to go all along.

Tomasino said: “I want you to tell
him that we are glad to be able to
go fishing . ot
I “And that we are thankful to him
for making it possible,” Agnello
said.

“And that we are very grateful
for the new rigging,”” Merendino
said.

“Also if he has had anything to
do with sending so many fish into
our nets, we thank him,” Sconzo
said.

Tomasino said: ““Tell him those
things but don’t make a fool of your-
self, daughter.”

She said with more vehemence
than was necessary: “Don’t WOrry,
I won't.”

Tina went to see the Mister Ma-
jor at eight o'clock the next morn-
ing. When Zito led her to Major
Joppolo’s desk, she said defiantly:
““You said that if I had business
with you, I should come to your of-
fice. I have come.”

Major Joppolo had the discretion
to wave Zito out of the room be-
fore he said: “I am sorry I said
that. 1 have been miserable about
it ever since.”

Tina said: ‘“Have you?” That
much she said softly, then she added
harshly: ‘“You ought to have been.
You were very rude.”

The Major said: “I know I was.
I'm really very sorry. [ have been
trying to find out the thing you want-
ed to know.”

Tina was all softness now: “Do
you mean about my Giorgio? Have
you found out? Is he a prisoner?"

“l don’t know yet. But I may
have some word for you on all the
prisoners in a few days.”

“You may? Good word, Mister
Major?"

“Good word, Tina.”

““Oh, Mister Major, I thank you,
I thank you and I kiss your hand.”

Major Joppolo hardly had time to
think vaguely that he wouldn’t mind
kissing Tina's hand before she had

run mat.

She ran all the way home and
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when Tomasino asked her if she had |

said what the fishermen had
her, she said that she had, oh ves,
she had, and she threw her arms
around her father's neck and kissed

told |

him on both cheeks, and he put his |

arms around her and pressed her a
little and said glumly: “My little
lina, I think you are crazy.”

|

The trouble with Errante Gaetano |

was that he couldn't keep his mind
on anything

way around: whatever had his mind

Or to put it the other |

at the moment seized it so wholly |

that he couldn't think about any-
thing else. It made no difference
what his mind ought to be on; what-
ever it was on, it was really on
After General Marvin ordered his

| the

good mule shot, Errante got anoth- |

er. This one was not as amiable as
the first, and was more stubborn in
its mind. But it was a mule, and
it gave Errante both pleasure and
work.

One afternoon
ing this new mule through the town
It was late in the afternoon, the
hour when most of the children of
the town got out on the Via Um-
berto the First and shouted for cara-
mels. American military traffic
seemed to be particularly heavy at
that hour each evening.

As he thought back on it later
(and he had plenty of time to think
it over in jail), it seemed to Errante

Errante was driv- .
| rich little sulphur boy in blue!
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“My little Tina, I think you are |

crazy.”

that a great number of things hap-
pened very quickly. Actually it was
just that quite a few things flashed
across his mind in fairly rapid sue-

cession, giving him an illusion of |

great activity.

Via Umberto the First and he saw
the bridge over the Rosso River, and

he shied, lik itive hor ee- |
e shied, like a sensitive se s | Sank ‘ot the mule.

ing a place where it has hurt itself
once before. Errante shuddered ev-
ery time he saw that bridge, be-
cause it made him think of the rude
awakening he had had there and
of the shooting of his mule.

Next he saw a row of amphibious
trucks come toward him across the
bridge. These amphibious trucks
fascinated Errante. He had recent-
ly spent one entire day sitting on a
knoll near the beach about five miles

west of Adano watching these fat |

creatiures waddle out across the
sand, let themselves gingerly down
into the water and then churn off
to the cargo ships lying offshore:
and then churn back again, and
climb up out of the sea, like any
amphibious animal looking heavier
and clumsier on land than in the wa-
ter. Errante loved them and called
them Swimming War. “Here comes
Swimming War,” he thought to him-

First he looked ahead down the | DM

laughed with a

ters—all of them
tinkling laughter and shouted for
caramels as if they really expected
to be rolling them on their tongues
in no time at all

What the mind of Errante did not
note was that his new mule, either
following an accidental whim or fas-
cinated, like its master, by the chil-
dren, had turned at right angles
to the street and had stopped walk-
ing

Swimming War was coming up
the street. Gargano the Two-Hands
had a vigilant eye out for trafic on
street. The new mule of Er-
rante stood stock-still right across
the road. And Errante stared at
the children, “thinking only of them
and not noticing that anything was
wrong

“"How
child!"
thought,
of the fat Craxi! Look at the thin
son of stupid Erba! See how Erba's
ragged child holds the hand of the

would be to be a
one-track mind

nice it
Errante's

“Look at the fat little son |

Noisy |

old Afronti was shouting to me the |

other day about democracy. He said
my mind was slow. He said I would
never understand.
here now. Here are the true demo-
crats of the world. Childhood is the
real democracy!""

All of a sudden a terrible confu-
sion burst in on his thoughts

Errante’'s slow eyes saw only a
flash of uniform. The uniform hurled
itself at the head of his
wrenching the head to one side. The
mule reared and screamed.

That scream did something to Er-
rante’s mind. He saw a vision of
his other, beloved mule dead beside
the road. That awful thing would
not happen again while Errante sur-
vived to prevent it.

He leaped from his cart. He saw
the blur of a uniform running at his
mule’s head again. He charged at
the uniform. Where a head should
be at the top of the blur he struck
with the heel of his hand. He hit
something and heard an angry roar,

The roar, he realized in a few
moments, came from Gargano the
Two-Hands. It said: “Imbecile! Get
out of the road, can't you see the
trucks coming? Don't you know that
blocking traffic is sabotage? Don't
you know that you can be shot for
blocking traffic?"

Errante's one-track mind played
him a funny trick now. It stopped
in the middle of its fury to think:
“Look at Two-Hands! Trying to talk
and catch my mule at the same
time. He has to use his hands to
catch my mule, and he has to use
his hands to talk. He cannot do ei-
ther."
But when Gargano gave off trying

talk and concentrated on the
mule, Errante's mind went back to
its business.
Gargano again.
blow with the heel of his hand that
was to decorate Two-Hands with a
purple spot under the left eye for
several days.

Two-Hands roared again with pain
and anger. But he did not try to ar-
gue now. He grabbed the mule's
reins near the bit and tried to pull
to one side. The mule. how-
ever, had decided not to move until
this hullabaloo was over. Two-Hands
could not budge it, so he kicked the

Errante decided to retaliate in
kind. He kicked the flank of Two-
Hands.

Gargano roared again, and beat
the mule in the head.

Errante beat Gargano the Two-
Hands in the head.

Errante grabbed Two-Hands by
the ears, even though Two-Hands'
ears were not as handy to grab as
the mule's, and he pulled.

Gargano the Two-Hands would
have lost this batile, for he was
fighting against two beasts, but at
this moment some American sol-
diers from the amphibious trucks
came running up.

One of the soldiers pulled Gar-
gano the Two-Hands aside. Three
of the soldiers went to work on the

| mule, and succeeded in making it
| get off to one side of the street. It

self when he saw the amphibious |

trucks crossing the bridge,

After the trucks, his mind focused
for a few moments on the figure of
Gargano, Chief of the Carabinieri,
who was directing traffic about half
way down the Via Umberto the
First. Errante said to himself:
“Even if Gargano can talk three
times as fast as anyone else—once
with his mouth, once with his left
hand, and once with his right—I
do not like him."

Errante’s mind did not dwell on

the distasteful subject of Gargano |

for long, because Errante's ear
transmitted to Errante's mind the
sound of many children shouting:
“Caramelle! Caramelle!” Errante
liked children even more than he
liked Swimming War.

Errante’s slow mind swung his
eyes around to the direction of the
sound. He saw the children on the
sidewalk, and his mind concentrated
on the pleasing sight.

His mind noted that there were
approximately fifty children running
up and down the sidewalk, that
about six or seven leaders, some-
what older and taller than the aver-
age, were always out in front, that
the others tagged willingly behind,
and that all of them, from the rich
little great-grandson of old Cacopar-
do all bright in blue, to the numer-
ous beggar children in brown tat-

took four soldiers to put Errante off
the street.

When these things were accom-
plished, the American soldiers went
back to their amphibious trucks. All
they wanted was to pass.

Major Joppolo enjoyed his after-
noons as judge, partly because he
liked to see the happy effect of real
justice on the people of Adano, and
partly because Gargano, the Chief
of Carabinieri, acted out every
crime as if it were a crime against
himself.

Major Joppolo's trials were im-
pressive, because he managed, by
trickery, by moral pressure and by
persuasion, to make the truth seem
something really beautiful and nec-
essary.

Gargano brought in the first eul-
prit, one Monday afternoon, and ag
he led him in, he said: “We will
take the light cases first.”

“You have some serious cases,
then?'" Major Joppolo asked.

Gargano held up his forefinger,
and said angrily: “One.”

“Then maybe our nnes will be
high this week,"” the Major said. He
thought he was joking, but he had
become almost miserly on behalf of
Adano, and each Monday afterncon
he used to try to see how much he
could net in fines.

“I hope s0," said Gargano, vehe-
mently. Then he said: “First case.”

(TO BE CONTINUED)

I wish he were |

mule, |

He threw himself at |
He struek another |

SEWING CIRCLE NEEDLEWORK

Canary l)csign to Embroider

A

BRIGHT little canary

6 by 6 transfer designs on tea
towels, on cottage curtains, on
the corners of a breakfast or

lu

ncheon cloth. Besides yellow for

the canary, red, green and blue

are the other colors needed.

Loveliness of Queen Beth
Started Saluting Business

There has

One story runs that it

Francis Drake invited Queen Eliz-

abeth to come and review the
ships after the defeat of the Ar-
mada.

The queen arrived in all her im-

perial glory, the officer in charge

of
li‘

the parade issued orders that
m account of the dazzling loveli-

ness of her majesty, all seamen

should shield their eyes with their |
right hand.”
| eyes is claimed to be the original | QASM IN FEATHERS .

This shielding of the

version of the naval salute,

Nm‘ long ago, Russian armies

were lined up on the Oder, fac-
ing desperate Nazi resistance before
Berlin. On the 14th of Fcbruary,
nearly 4,000 bombers and fi rhters,
part British, part American, flew to
that vital sector and smashed at
enery strong points and concen-
trations. Some planes actually un.
loade | their bombs only 12 miles
in front of the Russian spearhead!

That was Combined Operations,

In Burma, a British Admiral led
tough U. 8. Rangers, Tommies
from all parts of the Empire, Indian
Ghurkas and Sikhs, Chinese foot
soldiers, carrying weapons made
in Bridgeport. All wore different
uniforms. But all shared in their
hearts a single determination—to
destroy the arch-destroyers, to con.
quer the common enemy,

That is Combined Operations —
two words that affect the future of
mankind.

We have learned the lesson that
to win this war w= had to fight side
by side with our allies, regardless
of race, religion or politics,

And now, with durable peace
within our grasp, we cannot aban-
don that lesson, Unity, efficiency,
fellowship, international coopera-
tion must be continued,

Every American citizen, every
man and womah in the nation, has
a definite contribution to make
toward seeing that a permanent in.
ternational body to maintain peace
be made a going concern,

on- |
livens any kitchen. Use these |

undoubtedly been
more saluting in this war than
ever before in history, And there
has been a lot of argument as to
how the salute with the hand origi- |
nated,
originated in England. when Sir

| To ebtaln six transfer deslgns for the
8244, culor
chart for working, tHustrations of stitches
your name,

| Canary Towels (Pattern No

used, send 18 cenis In coln,
address and the pattern number

the most popular pattern numbers
Send your order to

Due to an unusually large demand and
current war conditions, slightly more time |
is required In Niling orders for a few af |

SEWING CIRCLE NEEDLEWORK
T09 Mission St., San Francisco, Calif.
Enclose

16 cents for Paltern

You CAN relieve

ATHLETE'S
T ==

- SORETONE |

provement after only
10 days treatment
| Made by McKesson & Robbins
Sold with money back guarantes

O 50¢ and $1.00

WHY BE FAT\?
|

Get slimmer
without exercise

You may lose pounds and have a
more slender, graceful figure. No
exerciging. No laxatives. No drugs.
With this AYDS plan you don't
cut out any meals, starches,
tatoes, meats or butter, you sim-
ply cut them down. It's easler
when you enjoy delicious (vita-
min fortified) AY DS before meals,
Absolutely harmless.

In clinical tests coaducted by medica doctors,
more than 100 persons lost 14 to 15 Ibe. aver
fage in a foew weeks with AYDS Vitamin
Candy Reducing Plan,

Try a 30-day supply of AYDS, only $2.25.
Money back on the very first box If you don's
et results. Phone

e—

Leading Drug Counters
Everywhere

lOR SPREAD ON ROOSTS

We musc add our strength to the
surgmg movement toward {ll'\l[y
among all men of good-will in
every part of the globe. We must
pledge our unswerving support to
that movement, give our statesmen
and legislators the support they
need to make it effective. We must
determine to make the ne. essary start,
even though the first step is not as
altogether perfect as we might wish.

Will you play your part in this
greatest of all Combined Opera-
tions? Will you take your place in
the ranks with your fellow men in
the striving toward permanent
peace?

First, get and keep yourself in-
formeﬁ about the specific pro-
posals for peace and interna-
tional cooperation which are
now before us. Read and listen
to the discussions of them.
Ask your Public Library for
material on them.

Second, interest your friends in
these questions. Get them dis-
cussed in any social, labor, bus-
iness, religious or other groups
to which you belong. °

Third, say what you think—for
Or against—in writing, to your
Congressman and Senators, to
your newspaper. Declare your-
self. Speak up,

Wprk today for peace, that your
children may live tomorrow,

7 14 14

(PREPARED BY THE WAR ADVERTISING counciL)
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|
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Classified Department
RABBITS & SKINS

LIVE rabbits 4.4 Lba 24e¢, Want rab
bit skins pouliry, veal, all mentns,
paying goawdl prices RBuby & Co., 38
B W. Front, Portland, regon

EAXPERIENCED boommen for esseontial
wartime work with post-war future,
sorting and rafting logs, tlde work;
mix shifte per week, maximum
hour shift wiges 3036 per hife,
time and one-half for Ixth wmhift;
unlen conditions authorizsed refer
ral required Wrlte Milwankee

Boom Co., P, 0. Box M7, Tacoma 1.
Wanl,
N WY Y MITTW I—‘—; '._'_ ore

YIMIINPF
Hearer and log cutoff man, at top
wage sonle iS-hour week "tendy,
full time work Write Jamleson &
Costello, Myrtle Point, Ore, Box
146, or phone 71 J.

BLACKBEILRY plekers Aug. 16, Large
¢lean field pleking to Oct, 1 Cab
LS lMghtn wauter, fuel 51 erate
and bonus Adults preferred. 0. B
Loaeab, 1007 13th St 8. B, Puyal-
lup, Wash.

BLACKRBEILR I"CKE] wanted,
Cabin  for piarties of ;o maore,
whiltes 0 how I ehildrer 'hone
Puyallup FZX4 or addr Arthur
SBpooner, R, 1, Box 205, Orting,
Wash.

TEACHERS urgently needed for high
school and grade wiork rfor | 046-48
pchool tern Washington Teacherws
Agency, 3141 Arcade Bldg., Seattle,
Wash.

TWO MAID ward K ernl
$585.00 per month room, board &
laundry T. B Pavillon, Troutdale,
Oregon. Tel. Gresham 05235,

T'wu practical nurses $125.00 per
month roo board, & laundry T.
B. Pavillon, Troutdale, Oregon, Tel.
Gresham 05235,

INT janitor ind on orderly 15600
per montl Fodm board & Inundry
T. B Pavillon, Troutdale, Oregons.
Tel. Gresham 5238,

WESTMORE Teachers' Agency, 1408

Old Nat'l Bank Blag K regis
tratlon All vmeanela ant by chool
officials Spokane, Washington.

TO SBELL~—C & D Dre Lingerie
& Hose, Set Free, good money, part
or full time Box 1261, FPortlana,
Oregon

415 A. best irrigated farm lands of
free water right About bLO0D a,
priv grazing ground Incl, 2000 n
mevernl m, ft. of merchantable tim
ber Sawmlill now wstartiag with
contract of 32.60 stumpage, running

of farm. dood

witer In every K0 a
100 n,

creeks and springs on every

gErazing ground, Taylor grazing per-
mits for 250 head cattle 1000 or
more Herefor® stock cattle for sale

3 farms with elec. In all 2 are
modern Includes all farm mach
Inery, hay bucks Mmowers rakes,
traclors, wagons, nid
dle orses, el y 1
to 2 mil from ools,
churches May ne a unit
A perfect cattle metup In best valley
in Ore Thi property hne been
bringing In from 330,000 to $40 000
in cash the past several yre. Priced
right with ters I'ue to 111 health
must wsell Owner, Oscar Burnside,

Baker Co., Richland, Ore,

IERE'S a 190-acre Chicken and Stock
Ranch producing $4,000 a4 year net
You really must see this place to
appreciate the many unusual advan
tuges Around 4,500 chickens 17
head of stock and all the modern
equipment to earry on this produce
tive farm About 65 acres leared
nand a swift running stream through
the cholce valley land, 18 stanchion
barn, 2 Mllos, and plenty of sub

Including 2 mod-
You practically

stantial builldings,
ern equipped homes

walk in here and hang up vour
hat never before have we offered
such an attractive buy. Price $50,-
000; $25.000 canh am dows payment
W. Woodburn McDonald, Realtor,
Gig Marbor, Wn., 243X; evening,
1015 or 252,

FINE COUNTRY HOME—One of Ore-
gon's beautiful spots: Lakes, creeks,
parks, tralls, wind protection: moun-
tailn alr plus o acres water with
gravity sprinkler Bultahle for
bulbs, berries, garden, livest fish,
ducks, poultry Main hous 40-11t
lHving room, walk-in ecooler unique
kitchen, 4-fToot fireplace: guest | 1
caretaker's house, plus 6.roos e
ant house, Barn, ehieken ho Kar
nge, Tha place you've dreamed about
but seldom seen, 31 mile post Loop
hiway. Price $35,000, Open Sat., Sun
and Mon, or by apm
400-AC, FARM, all cul., near Wood-
burn, ©ire L4505, 000

LUKE WAT.XER (Owner nonresident)
Phone 123 Sandy, Ore.

SELLING out at or below celling
prices two 1942 KRD 12 Tnterna
tional 10-yard dump trucks dual
drive HB 8 Cumings Deisel 1100
20 tires 1 = 1941 LH Mack 10-vard
dump truck Maxle attachment HE 6
Cumings Delsel 1100-20 tires ]l -
1942 Autoear lumber truck HR &
Cumings Delsel 1200-24 Tires This=
unit ean be left on present contract
servicing lumber yard earning ap
proximately $100.00 per S-hour day
2 - 1942 GMC 453 wmerles 2-1942
Chevrolets logging trucks and trail
ors Logging trucks can alse be
left on present contract. Call How-

ard Morf, Anburn, Calif.,, 27y12 for

complete detalls

FOR SALE—Small hotel all furnishe-
ed 2 Lots, large bldg.. on other
lot.  Good location A home with
an  Income $7.600 Box 828, St.
Ignatins, Montana.

GAMBLERS ATTENTION

$70,000 cash will buy remilling plant
that netted $144,000 cash profit last
Year This looks like a better bet
to me than a horse race, the
land, bulldings and equipment are
worth $70,000, And you can get
Your money back In 8 months op-

80 ACRES BY OWNER—80 A.

eration, For full detalls s "
Arnold, 1919 - 5th Ave, Seattle,
Wash,

to 10 KVA gasoline driven light
plants, 1 phase 60 cy, 1156 volt, Gov-
ernment  surplus, makes OHNAN,
KOHLER and KATO. 1 only 6 HP
new Witte horizontal Diesel engine.
New JACUZZI and UNIVERSAL
deep and shallow well pumps. Star
Machinery Company, 1741 1lst Ave.
8o., Seattle 4, aashington.. Port-
land Branch, 801 8. W. Front St.
Portland 4, Oregon.

REAL business opportunity, We
have for exclusvie sale the Grey-
hound bus terminal cafe in a Wil-
lamette Valley elty, 10 miles from
Camp Adalr, Busy place, serving
about 6000 customers per week,
showing good returns. Will stand
investigation, For price and terms
contact CORVALLIS REALTY 0O,
Route 3, Box 3, Corvallis, Ore.

farm
land, Conecord and Wapato silt
loam, tiled, 7-rm, mod, house, big
barn, all outhldgs., wood, frult, nuts,
Will sell fully equipped if wanted,
Priced reasonable, terms, Pe
Bond, Molalla, Ore., Rt. 3, Box 177.
Ph. 47-F-2, 3 mi. SW Molalla.

¥ SPECIAL

DENTAL PLATES
AKD ALL BRANCHES OF
DENTISTRY ow
CREDIT TERMS

Take 8,10, 15 Manths to Pay

DRr. HARRY SemLER, Dentist

ALISKY BLDG.- 3n0 & MORRISON PORTLAND. ORE




