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DAYTIME NAP By GLUYA5 WILLIAMS
PEACE URGED ON SurrAJudith Lane

hw JEANNE BOWMAN

were $2,001,059,165 as compared with
$1,203,522,900 la the same period last
year.

The biggest Items In the Increase
were miscellaneous taxes swollen by
new levies and distilled spirits revenue

which Jumped from $548,008,000 lsst

WASHINGTON, March 14. (AP)
The government's Income for the fis-

cal year It ends July 1 today pass-
ed the 92,000,000,000 mark while ex-

penditures Stood at 11,444,687,000.

Receipts from last July 1 through
March 10, the latest day available,

year to $1,035,581,000 this year. i

The state of Oregon fixed salaries!
of $246 for the three supervisors of!
ltsstat-operate- d liquor stores. Man-

agers of Individual stores will re-- !

ceive a net of $132. j

Suits cleaned and pressed, 85o
Dressea 75c up. Tel. 835-- Economy
Cleaner, 1728 No. Riverside.

:l 1:1 WSi IFlll'lM VI rTAY.'J

eifs CHILDREN1 miffoftitfiN
frt SUNSHINE AND LIES TJ0W

16 Take a nap

APPS SHE WISHES THtV'D TRV
10 BE A tfffLE QUIET, AND

"tfUES 1b DOZE

THROSfS HEAP OUT, 8Uf FINDS

If OU&f frt SMALL BOY NEtf
POOR Wrfrl A MINOR SCRPffCH

3--

.
VETS'

WASHINGTON, March !4.-(-

Conciliation rather than a knock
down, drag-o- combat between the
president and congress over veterans
benefits was urged upon the house
Tuesday.

It came up with the question of ac

cepting the mult Honed senate
liberalization of the economy act. The
democratic leadership doesn't want
this done, but settlement has tcFwalt
until tomorrow.

The Bankhead cotton control bill
waa taken up this afternoon In the
nous while opponents of ths water-

way pact with Canada held sway In
the senate,

WOLFE ESTATE NEAR

PORTLAND, March 14. (AP) The
will of Adolphe Wolfe, Portland phil-

anthropist and founder of Llpmin,
Wolfe St company, leaving an estate
estimated at about $250,000, was ad-

mitted to probate today. He died on
March 4.

Andrew Koerner, attorney who pre-
sented the will for probate, explain-
ed to the court that it was difficult
to estimate the value of the estate
due to the fact the Wolfe had given
away so much of his money, partic-
ularly In recent years.

Dane at Rogue Elk Saturday,
March 17.

8 'MATTER POP

CHJLDKOJ, JOINED By MOSf OF
YWK66tER6 OF NEIGHBORHOOD,

CHOOSE $?0T OWSIPE HERWItt-- W

TOR VERY SHRILL. 6AME

AteOLUfE SILENCE OWSIDE.
BEfelKS "(b 6Ef ALARMED Af
Tr QUIff, AND LOOKS 001 fO
MAKE SURE TrlE'RE flu RI6H?

S0&6ESfS A 6AM OF

WHICH MEEfS WlfH

APPROVAL 5Efrt.ES FOR SLEEP

HEARS DISCUSSION 61& WHflHER

MOTHER WOULD WANf TrtEM fO
OJMB OU ROOF OF 6ARA6E.
HMTilV lNfJWEriE&

RfftS&WEP , rlftS AJ05f
oppEp off, when waija

SUPPENLV KEND THE M-R-

IS JUST" P02IH6 OFF WHEW

VOICES BELOW HER WINDOW ASK

CAN frllV COME IN NOW, THEY'RE

COLD . Slt-HS-, AND 6m5 VP

By C. M. Payne

(Copyright, 1934, Bell Syndicate, Inc.)
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Judith, a sun bronzed girl In khaki
shirt and breeches, high boots and
broad Lrlmmed campaign hat,
thought of that moment many times
as the red gold days which followed
winged along.

The trip was worse than Big Tom
had anticipated. The Rio Diablo val-

ley had been held for two years In

the tenacious grip of an unrelenting
sun. The Devil River bad dwindled
In size until It wound through Ha

rock ribbed channel like a red hot
wire. The plains cupped up like a

copper brazier, bound by a far circle
of hills.

"TpHB native families were starving
and the expedition, sharing ra-

tions brought In by occasional mult
tralnB from the Quit coast, grew
bone-thi- n and taciturn. And ai
though the heat had burned the
dross of artificial living from each,
Judith watched a new Norman Dali
emerge.

She sat on the hillside now, watch-
ing him In the valley below. Thi
fearful drouth was about to bi
broken by a storm which might
equal the drouth in its intensity.

Fear bung over the natives like a
visible cloud, their cattle were low-

ing uneasily, the pack mules were
fretful, even the expedition men,
moving with swift offlclency as they

mude ready to carry every movable
thing 'to the one high spot within
reach before the storm struck,
seemed oppressed.

Through it all Dale's voice could
be heard, calm, ebecrfvl ,. .

"MIm Lano," a smi'l hand tugged
at her sloove. "You've been slttln'
there and a thlnkln' and you haven't
told the rest of the story. Y'sald the
prince and Cinderella were married
and then you atopped . . . what comes
after?"
' "I'm sorry," Judith's voice soft-

ened as she looked down Into the
circle of eager faces peering Up at
her. "The prince and Cinderella
were married and lived happily ever
after."

''Ever after?" piped the Binall one
who had snuggled close as the black
pall of clouds spread over them.

"Ever after!" repeated Judith
firmly and smiled at the tall figure
below, who had started plodding up--

hill behind a pack train carrying
housohold goods.

Last night, when a white moon
had turned the valley to' Old gold,
she had promised to spend her ever-afte- r

with him.

She had wanted to work at hla
side now, but Big Tom had pointed
out the necessity of keeping up the
native children's morale and she
had kept their eyes from the ap-

proaching danger by keeping them
focused on herself as she told them
stories.

'Top says this storm's goln' to
be a r and we'll be lucky
It any of us gits out nllve," offered
a touslod haired boy on the outskirts
of the circle.

"You've lived here through other
storms havon't you, Tommy?" in-

quired Judith, calmly.
(Copyright, JMl. by Jeanne Bowman)

Tomorrow, tho storm breaks.

Inr.ictte river here todny. Miss Allen
had been missing since February It),
after a mlimnderstnncilng with a
young men. A friend of the dend
Slrl Identified the body by Jewelry
and clothing.

Phone 843. We will haul away your
refuse, city Uanltary Service.

L",

SYNOPSIS: CUa lanford ia In.
terviewing Judith Lane, Tom
Bevlna' eeoretary, at the "perfect
stenographer." But Judith it even
more interested in the fact that
Norman Date, iunior partner of
the law firm that handled flavins'
bustneee, has driven her to the

'' hotel. Norman aaka for Mother np- -

polntment; Judith telle him that
the and Bevine are leaving eoon

' for the Rio Dtahlo dam In weal
Texae, one of her employer' b'o
engineering .profeate.

Chapter Three
THE INTERVIEW

CLIA'S quick laugh caused several
to look at the two girls

"you would remind me I was sup-

posed to be working, Instead of en-

joying myself. Walt until I finish this
salad and I'll begin on you.

"There . . . now this Is the Idea.
Someone at the Engineers' luncheon,
today, said that the averse stenog-
rapher thinks that all iio needs to
kold down a Job Is a Hollywood face
and a Follies figure.

"Fellow named Kline said It his
office orcameut worked halt as hard
on the typowrller. as she did on her
face, both her face and his letters
would look better. He said there
couldn't be a perfect stenographer
fcdeause "

"Yes, I know the rest," Inter-

rupted Judith. "Big Tom confessed
his part also. I'm willing to admit I
haven't the brains of an Elnateln,

the patience of Job nor the endur-
ance of a Robot, but 1 must have
considerable talent as an actress to
make him think so." She laughed at
the expression on Clla's face and
added, "What else would you like to
know?"

"How can a glr become a perfect
stenographer."

"By following a simple,
rule."

"What la it?"
"Find an employer like Big Tom

Bevlns."
Cila was delighted with the an-

swer. "Anything you'd like me to
say?" she asked. "I know nearly
every detail of your checkered ca-

reer. I know how you wanted to
become an engineer and wby you
took up stenography. I know bow
you took a shabby three-roo- attic
that looked like a turret with an

underslung Jaw and made It look
like an pent house,

"Think I'll use that picture Cal
took of your place last August . . .

and then a close-u- he took when
he was testing out his new studio
light."

"CUa," Interposed Judith eagerly,
"why not have your staff artist
sketch a figure of a Robot with
Einstein hair sitting under a gourd
Tine, that's what Job sat under,

. wasn't it? I'd much rather you
wouldn't use my picture."

JUDITH'S wUh was granted. Next
with Big Tom chuck-

ling, they read Clla's story and

dipped the cartoon from the news-

paper to be framed, then thoy turned
to business. '

"Notify the expedition personnel
to meet us at the Turning Basin,
Pier 24, June 1st at six a.m. Bettor
buy yourself a new pith helmet; Its
going to be hotter than Hados. How
about the cook's wife, will she go
along? Fine. That will protect your
reputation from the biddies . . .

catch that telephone, Judy."
"Bevlns Construotlon Company... Oh good morning Mr. Dale, Mr.

Bevlns? Yes, Indeed . . . I'm fine . . ."
She handed the telephone to her

employer then turned to her type-
writer "ratatat ratata ratatlngl"
went the typewriter and ratatata
went Judith's heart

"That was Norman Dale, Judy,"
Interrupted Bevlns, "be phoned to
say he'd make the trip to Rio Diablo
with us, representing his firm, you
know"

"Norman Dale telephoned to say
he waa making the trip to Rio Diablo
with us."

Three months, nearly four had
passed since Tom Bevlns had looked
across his desk to whore his stenog-
rapher sat typing, and relayed the
telephone message.

BEAUTY OPERATOR'S
BODY IS RECOVERED

PORTLAND, On.. March 14. (AP)
The body of a young womnn, Iden-

tified M that of Dorothy Ondls A-
llen, 25, miulng beauty parlor em-

ploye, was recovered from the WIN

THE FLAVOR
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(qoPyriglit,-'l8M-, by The Bell tlyndlcat., Inc.)

TAILSPIN TOMMY Wilkins Gets Another Threat! By Hal Forrest

gisS-THOUGHT-l- tOAS-- W WHO CAR 'r I C fgrSpWf ITU I IBEAfcT ! DOG! t i BtyiaerZ?-- '
&-J)V- 2L VOUl LEAVE Mffll YOU GIVE AZ-QS- " "SiS WWI II r4m MON .136EL KEEL YOU TSW 7Scs trre-- sfu

YES,W6 HAVE SOME FOOD Y ( NO, I (NPlS HE BADLY WOUNDED? USTSN.KID, I IvOU'LLCOME WOH, GIVE ME SOME FOOD? I'M W lOU AND OBREN ON 1HE SPO-T-
HERE.BOT BEFORE NNE60 He'S NO.YOU SAV? O.K. ,THBM-- - IF YOLVVE CLEAN &, .DYIN',1 TELL. YOUT VLLSPILL- - 8$NE'D CLEANED DF ENeKyTHIMG
OVBRTOMR.3EPPARD, I f ALL ' NOW VOUD BETTER B 60T SOME WITHOUT 0 EVERYTHING! NEBEEN M CONE THE JOB FOR IftSPER AND
THINK YOU AND I HAD (WMRIGHT i TELL MS ABOUT M FOOD AROUND ANV FOOD, 1 WORKING FOR3ASPER I VSJERET HEADING OUT FOR SEA TO
BETTER HAVE. IT OUT ( YOUR CONNECTION HERE I'LL COME 6PDER B HEADED THE GANG AT W LET A JASPER STEAMER PICK US
SPIDER WHQXABOUT J l&jki VAJITH JUNIUS 3ASPER BCLEAM I'M IF 1 WANT Q HURRICANE ISLANDT.ASA M UPWHENTHEHURRICANE j
LUKE 5TS) , . S Ktr'A AND VNHAT YOU'VE --tr- w eTARVEDT YOU TO T ta.MOORE DID jm STEPPED ir THERE, THAT'S

THE NEBBS Happy Day
'

By Sol Hesa

i'M OEU&MTE.D MSTSA ArWKlS, MR. " IF 1 DtDNJ'T KlOOLU THAT N Kves.VES.GO OrO- - I "ff irVitMj1 KJEBS IT MAKUSS TME )( LOTT5 r'S WICE ) nOOR HUSBAMD IAEA'S SUCH ALL. EARS' I "iJNl(i( JlrJ'SShc-- S 1 '
V 'CHEERFOL TO I OF Vo'o TO J AM ADWRABLE SENUEMAKiJaMD THERE'S aJ V1" -- Tt-X MMmm

- MgZ SEWm J SO rk I'D SAW THAT SUCW A ). LOT OF ME J I MARRIED, VERY OF n.

,' s JT-r-??-Sy DELIGHTFUL VJIFE WAS TOO - ; k yn THAT COMES VOOR vAV.RoryoSEDTDP:W3- -'

, I I C C s n iGOOD FOR ,6ori. OJILL )( tripl ' 5?SiW SUCW PBSTTV TM1KJ6S TO ME OUT IGUESS) if

"
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BRINGING UP FATHER ; t
By George McManu

B'JT-OAOD- I f WELL-WHE- (7 7 '
1 I N t f A I ENT VT RACK

W PACKAGE. ( f xyl SIR BUT THE.W ScTmtBACK- - g'X? rC.DK,Ir5-,iE- , --J h?4 OOE0
I SE-N- c 0 0 J toolw,Sder dollars- - it- - famTly that IHAT VOO INSISTED .

MONET- - '
v

. . J V . ' MONEY lb NOT THAT THET BE I

. . j--l --- 0 1 PICKED UP IN DELIVERED - TEE HEE- -

S I I
1 THE STREETS)- - Y V ; .

j-
- '

fN


