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By GLUYAS WILLIAMSTHE PATENT TOPby a fall after turning hla ankle,
slid 100 feet down the steep mounSTARKIMORNING tainside over rocks and ice. As he
was about to tumble over a
ledge, O'Brien, at the risk of his own
life, hurled himself through spaceay Mjuixjlm Sims

FOOTBALL TACKLE

CHEATS DEATH ON

MOUNTAIN FLANK

to seize the victim of the fall.

e coach was credited today
with having cheated death of a cer-

tain victim on the treacheroua Sen-

tinel peak In Chelan (Washington)
national forest.

Denlaon H. Lawrence of Portland,
the fortunate victim of the tackier,
told the story as he was treated for
painful injuries.

The hero of the episode was Dan
O'Brien of Portland, who, with Law-
rence' and Dr. W. Ronald Praser of
Portland, scaled Sentinel peak last
Saturday.

They were descending the peak
when Lawrence, knocked unconscious

Lawrence, son of Ellis P. Lawrence,
dean of the school of fine arts at

You were supposed not to b toe
eager at a time like this, she bad
beard somewhere She wondered
vaguely how yau achieved Indiffer

University of Oregon, suffered
broken heel, broken nose, six rib
fractures and many facial lacerations.
Dr. Prazer rendered first aid. Five

SYSOPSIS: Emily Felton's ronm-tin-

at Ardmore, Judith Carroll,
kit outwitted Emily's managing
mother, and gotten Emily down to
Carrollton for the Eautcr vacation.
Emily's prim home is luxurious, but
MOihtnn like the vrodlanlly run Car-
roll fjJmtratiOM. Store important,
one of the moat chnrmlno of the ir-

responsible C ar rolls, Judith' e broth-
er David, has fallen head over heels
m Ima with Emily. David juxt has
enmvcered a done in honoiQOf
Emily.

ence, It the man were David.

"I wouldn't mind being a ditch days of agony followed for the InjuryPORTLAND, eept. 6. P) A per-
fectly timed football tackle that
would have warmed the heart of any

digger's wife, David, If you were the ta man during the long trip to civ
llizatjon from the Isolated area.0

He uttered a smothered cry of
as be took ber In his arms.

An eon later he said persuasively,
"You don't need a diploma to be a

Chapter Seven
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS By JOHN HIX
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farmer's wife, Emily."hear them alng whatT WANT to
Is it 'The Wreck of Ninety- - To marry David, now But of

Seven?' " course things like that didn't hap
David nodded. "We'll have that for

a specialty. Right after Leon id as
does Sis stunt" Ha Indicate the
tiny, wide-eye- black boy who ft as

a ding motionless beside Damon
"He's golie to

Ewtly ktri seei 01 the
iMit3, but ske had aerer seei It as

tcWsi &oed It few mliutes
fcw. Me IH'm llttte body waa as

pen. "But David, I'm Just elghtecs).
Mother ould never five In."

She could fsl the shaven smooth-
ness of his chcefc sh'11- - her "NmbI
she?'

"Of cour:! Aid bwldw," thin ttm
confessed to'htriel', wi evei utn
pertinent to the Issue, "It wouM
break Df hrert. Wt'll have to vvjt
1 irhlla."

"I ktt vlt!!" ErH rrrtima
t titrm, Im oH. Ail 1 roaoMy,

ha tiej)it viibM kef, rmvM vw
tae v,ti vho vovliVt vh wrry

"it yoi will!" she alw1.
fX coaraa, I! tkre's ftotklse eavai

a. ut I'll iT yo qhi f."
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"I hate waiting," David protested.

Strmige ns It seems, the first sub
lead, and bis feet refused at last to
respond.

When he stopped there was a roar
of applause that tinkled the crystal
pondnnts on the chandeliers. Some

marine warfare dates back to the
beginning of United States history.

one Hung a coin at his foct, and the
coin nrerlnltntofl n iihnu-n- nf ntlinr.
Lcfnldns scrambled wildly to re

The word "lumber" Ig traced baca
to the name "Lombard" In Horthc

Italy. The Lombards wer notad for
iheir money lending, and in

the word came to meos litoney
lender or pawnbroker. 9y a tendon,
it was also applied to thlnp pawns,
later to furniture and other thlns
held by a pawnbroker, and finally
to anything that Is stor or piled
up such as lumber in the senw wt
know. Corruption of tht original
spelling chpngwl Lombsrd into

cover them, bis teeth flashing In a

attach It to an enemy ship. On Its
first attack, this submarine, called
the "American Turtle," was actually
brought up under tho hull ot the
British worship "Eflgle" in New
York harbor but the copper sheath-
ing oil the bottom of tho ship was
too heavy for the screw to penetrate.
Unsuccessful thus far, tho operator
cut his torpedo free and propelled
his submarine to safety. The torpedo
floated to the surface where men
aboard a captured British prize
schooner saw It and hauled it
aboard. The torpedo then exploded,
killing three of the crew, blew up
the ship and set It afire.

when a crude yet Ingenious n

submarine nttacked n Brlt'.sh
frigate lying at anchor in New York
harbor.

The submarine, designed and bull!
by David Bushnell, was hand ope-
rated. For a quick dive, water could
be admitted into the bottnm of the
boat, later to bo pumped out by
hand when the craft was ready to
rise.

The torpedo was tied on the out

wide grin. Then he backed preclpt
tately from the room.

CUE and Judith left next morning,J followed by laughter and bear-hug- s

and farewell admonitions. The
Irish settor, who tclt now that Emily
was hor prlvnto property, wanted to
climb In tho car and sit In her lap,
and Starlight whinnied excitedly
and tried to pull up the post to which
she was bitched.

Mrs. Carroll, who was wearing a
dress as a concession to the occasion,
kissed her warmly. "People always
havo to pay us a second visit to prove
that the first hnsn't incnpacltntcd
them."

To Judith she said, "We're going
to miss you, houcy, like a front
tooth. Ho sweet, llko Emily hero, and
then you won't need to be so care-
ful."

Mr. Carroll putted hor cheek and

At a sign from David, Cicero raked
the bow across Ills violin for silence.
and suddenly the three negroes be

side; with It was a screw arinuge- -

mcnt so that the operator could Tomorrow: sailer nmt.

TAILSPIN TOMMY A Startling Revelation! . By Hal Forrert
i sm r-i- fe- .. i f. ... ,

J.SJSSV GO EAT
S GRANT m PUBS " tOWUffA - hY C I DID NOT- - S MY SISTe..-SCMtO- Nt Jmuttered something facetious about CCONCHlTA , FEDERAL

SPY, AFT&P.Influences (or good, nnd David. In
tho worn biota aad tho torn ehlrl.
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fc'ltrlM ' ff.sJ&ir Vk -vou- -Afte-jI RM 'C4rt-r'&- ' t ' Y .S i?L condor: ErSrllcame lost. He smothered Judith In a
long emliraoe. aaa turned to Emily.

"If th don't approve of this," he

gan to croon: "It's a mighty rough
road from Lynchburg to Danville "
Tho song gathered volume and mo
menttim, the company took It up, and
the gruesome climax burst from

. three dozen male throats:

"H. rounded tr. curve making nlnetr
miles an hour.

Ilia whistle broke Into a arream.
They found h!m In tlm wreck with hla

haiul on the throttle.
And acnl4oa to death by the ateam."

Emily sMwewi'. "Wkat a jlea-san- t

ending!"
"Isc't tot?" tovM Kreed cheerful-

ly, "nut 1 tamckt everybody knew
thoso old scrsss. They aren't negro
songs; they're and Cicero
got that where he got these othes
from a record. But he knows bow to
sing It. Those aid the spirituals are
Areerlra'a ly folksongs, exd la
their y tw.v'xj clmVrs."

Cllli coild r Iknt, hut coming
from ljvl: the etntement sur

sold lightly, "they'll have to look the
other way." And hefore she could
protest he had lifted her In his arms,
kissed her nstnalshed mouth. nnd set
her In the car.

EL HBtRATOR. ,
COPIED HIS OO'W.
PLANS AND IS
NOO ON HtR. WAV
TO MEET "OPERATOR.

WHOM SHE
UMU. RECOSNize
BY A SE.CR.ET
COUNTERSIGN
PReviOUSLY
eXPL,INE.O TO
HER BY ETL
COP-IDO-

"I'll bo there very soon," he whis
pered as ha drew nwav.

School osca more: the same school
nnd yat different one. enveloped
In a pals lavender mist. There were
occnslon.il letters from David, ten
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der nnd brief, because David was too
much a person of nctlon to he at
home with written words.

"You can't Imagine what a tribute
this Is." he wrote the first time.
"Somehow tho family cnaghl me at
It, and tho discovery almost caused 'a

panic. If could hold you in my arms
I could show you how love you,
but words on paper sit therr; and
smirk nt me.

"1 keep thinking aho-- your
mouth, or tho way your Ir.shes turn
backwards, or the way yea hluah. To
think of finding a g'.rl who cae
blush! God knows I do'.l't deserve It."

And then, when she had been hack
less than three weeks, the wire from
David came, fo'iowed two hours
Inter by David himself.

(Copyright r.U. Uurinn Slml

prised her. Ho was tho most amazing
comblnntloa of physical and spirit-na-

she had ever known.
Suddenly his eyes were grave.

"Let's dear for a few minutes, shall
Vie?"

She nodded, and hand In hand
they slipped out Into the garden,
where the rlrh smell of earth min-

gled with tho distant fragrance of

lespedeza that to Emily would mean
Carrollton as long as she lived.
David stopped suddenly, with hl
handa upon her shoulders, and
turned her until she fared htm In
the darkness.

"You're going hark tomorrow," he
sairl.

She bent her head, too unhappy to
apeak.

His grip tightened. "Mind being a
farmer's wife, Emily?" Ills voire
Tas husky.
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