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Meet Mr. Lochinvar On the
Radio Chains

Dance Hour, KOO; X Want a Divorce,
KNX, KOIN. KSL.

8:15 Hawkins' Orch, KGO; Oood-man- 's

Orch, KNX: News. KEX.
8:30 Osborne's Orch, KOO: Ma-

tin Orch, KSL; News and Sports.
KNX, KOIN; Death Valley Days, KPO.
KGW. KFI; Baseball Game, KEX.

8:00 Levant's Orch., KPO.
0:30 Tucker's Orch, KPO. KGW.

McNutt Campaign
Opened in Idaho

BOISE, Idaho, Sept. 14. (AP)
Prank M. McHalo of Indianapolis. In-

diana Democratic national commit-
teeman, opened In Idaho today hi
campaign to secure the 1940 Demo-
cratic presidential nomination tor
Paul V. McNutt, former governor of
Indiana and former governor general
of the Philippine.

"We ere d the opinion President
Roosevelt will not be a candidate for

velt Is not McNutt rill be uomlnated
and elected In 1940," he said tn an
Interview.

GREEK STEAMER HITS

M.ME OFF FALSTERBO
COPENHAGEN. Sept. 14. (AP)

The Greek steamer Oatlngo Hadjl-pater- a,

8,601 tons, reported today she
struck a mine off Palsterbo. Sweden,
and was proceeding to Copenhagen
escorted by a Swedish minesweeper.
The report made no mention of

GERMANS BLOW UP SPAN

OVER MOSELLE RIVER
BRU8SELS, Sept. 14. (AP) Re-

ports from the Luxembourg frontier

tonight said the Germans had blown

up the bridge on the railway be-

tween Metz, Prance, and Trier, Oer

many, which eroasea the Moselle
rrre'r ntar the Luxembourg village
of Schengen.

Border observers attributed this te
German fears of a French offensive,
in this region.

8:80 Strange As It Seems, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Barnet'a Orch., KGO.

0:30 Dance Orch., KPO, KPT; 's

Orch., KSL: Sports, KOIN.
10:00 News Reporter. KPO. KOW.

KFI; Kent's Orch.. KSL; News, KOIN.
10:18 Gentlemen Preferred, KPO,

KFI; Classlee for Today. KEX: Night-
cap Yams. KSL. KOIN.

10:30 Oiler's Orch, KPO. KGW.
KFI; Nottingham's Orcn, KEX; Ma-
rtins Orch, KNX, KSL.

11:00 OUen's Orch, "KPO, KFI;
Osborne's Orch., KOIN, KSL; News,
KOO, KEX. KNX, KOW. a third, term, and If President Roose

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS By JOHN HIX
For farther proof address the author, lncloalnf stamped envelope tor reply. Reg. TJ. & Pat Oft

STATIONS)
Where to Find Thtm on the Dial:

HEX, Portland. 1180; KFL. 640.

Los Angeles; KOA. 1470, Spokane.
KGO. 790, San Francisco; BOW
MO, Portland; KJB. Bio, Seattle;
KNX. 1030. Los Anieles; KOA. U0.
Denver; KOIN, 040. Portland:
B.O.MO. 826. Seattle; KPO. 630, San
Francisco; KSL. 1180, Salt Lake.

Thursday
6:00 Major Bowes, KNX, XOIN,

KSL; Oood News of 1040, KP- -, KFI,
KOW: Symphony Orch., KOO, KEX.

8:00 Drama, KOO, KEX; Work-

shop Festival. KOIN, KSL. KNX;
Music BaU, KPO, KT KOW.

8:30 Concert Orch., KEX; Ameri-

can Viewpoints, KOIN; News, KJB.
7:00 Fred Waring, KPO, KOW.

KPI; Frank and Archie. KOO, KEX;
Amos and Andy, KNX, KSL, KOIN.

7:15 Question Box, KOO; Jesters
Orch., KOW; The Parker Family,
KNX; KSL, KOIN; Safety First, KPO;
Doe's Music, KEX, KJB.

7:30 Jos B. Brown, KNX, KSL,
KOIN; Oorsey's Orch., KEX, KJB;
Savltt's Orch., KPO, KOW, KPT.

Dance Orch., KPO, KOW;
Concert Hall, KOO;
KNX. KSL, KOIN; Now and Then,
KEX.

B:lfi Now and Then, KOO; Stand
ard Symphony Hour, KPO, KOW,
KFI; News, KEX.

TAKING A MESSAGE
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ANSWERS TELEPHONE WTO RE-

PORTS HIS MOTHER ISN'T HOME

loses Interest in messa6E
and tries to 6et kinks 05f
6F TELEPHONE CORD BY LEffir6
If iWWl&f

KPI: Dance Orch, KOIN; News, KSL.
10:00 News Reporter, KPO, KFI.

KGW; Kent's Orch, KSL.
10:80 OUen's Orch, KPO, KGW:

artel's Orch, KEX, KFI; Martin's
Orch, KNX. KOIN, KSL.

11:00 Nottingham's Orch, KPO.
KFI: Pasadena civic Auditorium.
KOIN, KSL; News, KOO, KNX, KEX.
KGW.

SAW TAKES HAND FROM
CAMAS MILL WORKMAN

ROSEBURO. Ore, Sept. 14,. (AP).
Clarence Grant, 19, employed with
the Harmeson-Waketle- Lumber
company In Its mill at Camaa valley,
lost his left hand, today when be
was thrown against a saw.

Physicians stated the wrist and
hand were so bsdly mangled ampu-
tation was necessary. The young man
was brought to the hospital here fol-

lowing the accident early this morn-
ing.

Meters Harvest Jitneys.
PORTLAND, Sept. 14. ( AP) ortland's

parking metera have token tn
4.589,788 nickels, or t228.489.40 since
their Installation In March, 1938, City
Treasurer William Davis said today.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

MAKES HIMSELF C0MF0RTABIE
(6 HE REALIZES THE JflESSAOE-I-

601K& lb BE 1Mb DRAWN OUT

HEARS WOMAN SAY 600D-BY- C JUST

to TABLE 60E5 OVER. HAH65 UP,
W0NDERIW6

WAS

9-- 7 v

AND YOU ITH1 HECK WE
BOYS SOLO did: WE SOLD

THEM, THEM LOTS FOR
TOO, HOMES, AN' THEN

DIDN'T THIS OIL OUTFIT
YOU?. COMES SNEAKIN'

AROUND BEHIND
US AND SNAPPED
UP EVERY LOT .

vue --ni II n I

f SARV 1 WANT
OU TO MEET

Friday.
8:00 Plantation Party, KOO, KEX.

KJB: Waits Time, KPO. KFI, KOW;
Prof. Quia, KNX, KSL, KOIN.

8:30 Horllck's Orch, KJB; Quia
Prgm, KPO; In the Oood Old Days,
KOO; First Nlghter, KNX, KSL,
KOIN.

8:00 Drama, KNX. KOIN, KSL:
Lombardo's Orch, KPO. KFI. KOW;
Boxing Bout, KOO, KEX.

8:30 America Unlimited, KPO,
KFI, KOW; Boxing Bout, KGO, KEX;
Believe It or Not, KNX, KSL, KOIN;
News, KJB.

7:00 Fred Waring, KPO. KOW,
KFI; Amos and Andy. KNX, KOIN,
KSL; Frank and Archie, KOO, KEX.

7:15 Teagarden'a Orch, KFI. KOW;
Lum and Abner, KNX, KOIN, KSL:
Whimsical Swing, KOO, KEX; Who's
in Town Tonight, KPO.

7:30 Dorsey's Orch, KOO, KEX;
Johnny Presents, KNX, KOIN, KSL;
Deutach's Orch, KPO, KFT, KGW.

8:00 Hawkins' Orch, KEX; Good
Morning Tonight, KPO, KGW, KFI;

PEACHES OH ED6E 0F"faBlE AS
W6MAH .WHOSE HM0E HE DOESN'T
6Ef, SfflRTS 6IVN6 HIM A MESSft&E

FOR H16 MOTHER

AMUSES HIMSELF UFflN6
chpir. bv HooKiNa his toes
UNDER BACK

(Releases by The Bell Syndicate. Inc.)

Plenty Ideas?

SO THAT'S
THE CAUSE. OF

NIGHT 1 ALL THE

Wizard

He gave one back.
"Just the cost of the wood to

you."
"So now, you're a carpenter?"

she asked, returning the other bill
to her purse.

"I'm an odd-Jo- b man," he cor-

rected.
"You don't stay at one thing very

long, do you? A couple of weeks
ago, it was fish that engaged you."

"Fish and carpentering. I'm
rather a dilettante, you know,
dabbling In this art and that And
doing very well," he added with
a twinkle in his eye. "In fact I sold
two pounds of mushrooms to old
man Fuller for a half a dollar this
morning. I was planning to have
a luscious meal of them for myself
but gold tempted me."

Something struck deep in Ceci-

ly's breast What had he had for
lunch?

"And the berrv season Is here ,

with more bright prospects. By the
wav. Cecily, what do you know
aooui maKing raspDerry jtuiu
Does it take much sugar?"

Cecily had risen ana stood Be
fore him.

'Locke, are you serious? Are
you really going to make jam for
yourself?"

He tilted her ehln up and smiled
down on her but his eyes did not
laugh.

"Why7 he asked soitiy.
She couldn't say. "I can t bear fox

you to be so poor hungry, per-
haps." She couldn't say anything.
Yet her eyes were full of things.

And there in broad daylight, in
shop where anyone might walk

in, he bent down and kissed her on
her parted lips.

Cecilv closed her eyes and
swayed toward him. Then his arms
were around her, holding her close,
tenderly. She clung to him for a
moment then he let her go.

Still she kept her eyes closed,
reluctant to let the breathless
moment go.

His hands srasDed her arms.
commanding her to open her eyes.
When she did, she saw that his
eyes had darkened and that his
face was wooden with his effort

conceal his emotions.
"I m sorry, dear, ha said, re

leasing her.
"Oh, don t be sorry," she whis

pered. "I'm glad! I'm glad, Locke!
wanted you tor
"Did you?" His Question was for

her eyes which answered him.
"You shouldn't have," he said

strangely. And then, abruptly, he
turned and left her.

She couldn t move. She felt

call him back. She felt that that
was the time to ask him questions

that moment she could have
said, "Do you love me?"

But when he was gone, she was
glad that she hadn't

"tie win come again and soma
day I'll understand?' she said.

The Simple Life

TONY RICHARDSON dug
in the smooth stones ol

the beach. She selected a handful
with flat edges. Her careful scru-
tiny was worthy of better thingt

of pearls, let us say, at Cartier s.

Tony had pearls, inherited pearls
She was the debutante of Gloria
Watt's season perhaps you will
remember whose mother bought
her a foreign car, accompanied by

chauffeur of her own; a silver
fox cape, and the suite de luxe on
the smartest of the
floating palaces to celebrate her
seventeenth birthday.

At the moment like the other
Ave girls on Gloria's picnic lunch-
eon, she was embracing the simple
life.

She scaled a very flat stone Into
the icy blue water and watched'

skip across the surface, "Hi,
Gloria!"

"Yes, darling," Gloria answered,
concentrating on getting the first
olive out of a bottle.

"Why didn't you ask me up here
before? I think it's grandl"

"Do you?" Gloria retorted.
"Fancy ever hearing Tony Rich-
ardson say that! Since you like it
how about a little help?"

Tony continued to skip stones.
"Am I supposed to be so hard to
entertain? I'm not, really. Further-
more, I like the simple life."

Allene Bixby lifted the top side
of a sandwich, peered hungrily
into the interior and said jeeringly.
"Tony and the simple life!"

Lucinda Shaw touched a match
to the Are which Wilson had pre-
pared. "Tony's idea of the simple
life is having only one maid, and
lots of handsome local yokels
around. Something out of a
movie."

"Wrong, as usual," Tony said
...Ilk u .t- - ,mvii vjid luiiiiii.iviiio ui buc air- -

knowlcdsed leader. "As I started to
say, 1 like this autumnal sunshine,

like the smell of this place. I like
the tempo of Vickersport and I'd
like to be invited again." She took

deep breath. "It's a great change
from Newport and Southampton."

"I really feel grateful to you,
Tony," Gloria said. "Mother does
insist on my being here most of the
summer and the only way it's
bearable is to have guests. But it's
all so dull!"

"Dull, eh?" Tony stamped out
her cigarette in the sands. "Life
shouldn't ever be duil for us, but
unfortunately it is! By the way,
why isn't Cecily here? I thought
this picnic was to include all the
girls?"

Continued Monday,

PORTLAND nnt 11 (Apt Tm

port licenses still will be Issued by
me ami&n government for pacific
normweai iresn apples, pearl, lum
ber and plywood, a commerce de
partment Hat Indicated today.

The British, In an etfort to con
serve capital, will not grant Import
llcrnara ior milt juices and nuts
Certain WOOd msntlfnetttrea .ftnrtorl
fish, hops, hop oil and extract and
nnea vecemoies otner than peas,
beans and lentils.

There were only 1.613 deaths from
Infiuenm in Texas in 1938, compared
W1W 3,0.0 in 1V97.

By Marie

XtSTtSRDAV. tvtr timt $ht
Kit Locks, Cecily's heart tunu
eartiflfwels, but shs Hill cant
penetrol hit rtterve. The turn
mer season it nearly over. Mean-lohil- s.

Laura coneues that she's
: seriously interested tn Donald

Hemingway.

Chapter 20

Two Kisses

"rONT you want to Ml me
about it?"

There really isn't anything to
leu you, uniy ... a care lur
him and 1 think hu cares for me."
Cecily felt a swilt dart of envy.

"He has been beauing you,
nam t tie?

Laura smiled like a schoolgirl.
"Very much. When he doesn't stop
in here, I mean on the days when
he doesn't, he drops around to my
cottage. And last night he took ma
back to nis House to dine, tie told
me there hadn't been a woman in
bis house. I mean a hostess, since
his mother died thirty years ago.
He showed me all the silver and . . .

everything and then when we got
home . . . she couldn't go on.

"Well?" Cecily demanded.
"He told me ... he told me that

he had been thinking about me
ever since the night of your first
party and . . . and when he was
leaving he kissed my hand.

"Considering what kind of a man
he is, Laura, you could practically
ue him for breach of promise if

he doesn t propose." a
"Then he told me how beautiful

the winters were here and he
asked me if I wanted very much
to go back to Boston this winter."

.Cecily leaned down and hugged
her. "There's nothing that makes
me so happy as to see a good girl
get her man and it looks as though
you had got him."

Laura looked up. "Oh, Cecily!
I know that Donald is a typical
down-Easte- r, a
Puritan and no movie hero, but I
don't mind. I'm not a very gay
person myself."

Cecily laughed. "And as long as to
you have no past to hide, nothing
that would shock Donald, you're
quite safe."

"Of course I haven't!" Laura
protested.

"Nobody ever has that I know,
that's what makes life dull," Cecily
bantered. "The movies and the
thrillers always make out that
everybody has something to hide,
but who has?"

' "I've been hiding my light under
a bushel for years," Locke's voice
interrupted.

"You do always come In on cues, In
don't you?" Cecily laughed at him,
the song in her heart springing up,
his presence the upbeat that
atarted it "Where did you come
from?"

"The back door. I've been having
a talk with Silas. Think he ought
to go into Dolitics. What a future!
He s the man who warms the heart
of the community, not to mention
its feet Why, if he ran for the office
of sheriff, who'd dare to turn him
down? He could go on strike and
who'd supply . . .

"Oh. dear, he's off on his non-
sense! Cecily said dolefully.

"On the contrary, I'm here for
business reasons. I've made a shelf
for you. You've been ruining those
prints propping them up on a wide a

shelf, so I've made a neat little
number, as you can see."

He went to the door and got the
shelf he had left there. He brought
it back to show them. It was about
four feet long and two feet deep.
It held grooves at top and bottom
to support the photographic prints
so that they wouldn't buckle or
curL

He explained the principle of it it

to the girls in the manner of a col-

lege professor explaining a difft-tu- lt

engineering problem.
"Pretty cute, eh?"
Cecily chewed the end of her

pencil. It was pretty cute, she did
agree, but she had her mind on
something else.

If she expected to do any ex- -

this was the time toSerimcnting,
"Laura," she said suddenly,

"Mrs. Brickell's little boy stopped
me on my way down this morning.
He said his mother can't get around
without a cane since she sprained
her ankle and that she wanted to
finish her green wool sweater. I
wonder if you'd mind taking some
wool up to her?"

"But she isn't . . ."

"Some Day, I'll Understand'

CECILY'S eyes flashed a signal.
It would be awfully

nice if you would " she said firmly.
Obediently, Laura got out some

green wool and slipped on her
white coat. IWhen she had gone, Cecily sat
down and regarded her guest "I
think it was very sweet of you to
make that shelf for us," she began.

a

"Oh, it's strictly business, he
answered blandly.

"Business? 1 see. How much?"
"Well, I'll tell you, let's do It

this way: would a dollar be too
much?"

"Not a bit" she said, nettled She
had thought it was a present But
when she went for her purse, she
Silt ttnft rnmnrcji Aft- all k.k.J
to do something to earn enough to
live, ana a aouar was cheap
enough.

"There you are," she said, giving
him two dollars.

CONTRACT IS LET

FOR FIVE VESSELS

WASHINGTON, Sept. 14 (API
The maritime commission awarded
the Bethlehem Steel company today
a contract for the construction of
S C- -l cargo vessels at a price of

14)00.000 each.

The ships will be built at the
company's 8tate Island, N. T., yard.
They are 410 feet overall, stream pro-

pelled, and have a speed of 14 knots
The commission has awarded con-

tracts for a total of 08 vessels coat-

ing approximately 1330.000.000 and
has Issued Invltstlons for bids on 33

others. These bids wll! fce ripened
ext weft

Towering 105 feet above 3505-fo- Mt. Greylock, highest peak In Massachusetts, the Oreylock Memorial
Tower was erected In 1933 as a tribute to the state's war veterans.

Strange as It seems, the tower's 12,000-wn- tt beacon has to be extinguished on all foggy nights during,
migratory bird season, because its brilliant glare would attract the birds and lure tliem to death against
the hot globe.

e Young Publisher
"Youth will find a way." says an old adage, and Elaine stiles proved It.
For four years now Elaine has published the weekly Kingston (Wis.) Spy, gathering and editing her

own news, g the type and running the press.
Tomorrow: The llunian Picture Gallery.

TAILSPIN TOMMY "Understanding!" By HAL FORRE"

WHAT A SWEET JAM THISMMJI LC7 AND THESE PR&-WA- Ei BY DEAD RECKONING I W IRI WltJll li SWAT GUNS.' DIDN'T
15 CAN'T CLIMB AOOVP INSTRUMENTS AREN'T i W MUST 6E NEAR. WHEAT- - WiiM& If&J1 I'M KNOW I WAJ SO "

THIS CflllNG ... AND CAN T iwmJv A MUCH HELP' BUTj MviLLE.SO I'LlRiSK. liffl ih'l LJL CUOSf TO THS CENTER

teg-- ' il 1

Tower of Death

THMMM, MAYBE

THE LAW CAM
HELP US
AND

En 7 I V
v

MOW YOU CAN SEE
' WWY 1 GOT AMBITION
TO GET AHEAD..
AINT SUE THE. PURTV
THING !" AND SUE'S
GOT BRAIWS ENOUGH

TO PIT TWO SMART,
PEOPLE

Br EDWIN ALGEB

we didn't even know
who was doin' All
THE BIG DOUGH BUYlN
UNTIL BEN FOUND.

EXPLORATION T YES
OWNS ALL YES....

LOTS THEY'RE 1 OM, MV

ON, MB. r GRACIOUS.1
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HOLD ON A

SECOND, MR.
BALUN6ERI
I KNOW WHAT

YOU'RE .

THINKINS
rv got a

OUT AT THE s THE
COURTHOUSE- - I COURT

HOUSE,
SWELL IDEA

TOO jits?? a

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

nil P FtHE OIL
I1 I ff COMPANY

If 11 1 THOSE
MiHi 1 PRILLING

THE NEBBS Meet Stiry

L7

ITS A PLEASURE
TO MEET YOU ,

MISS OAKMH

By SOL HESS

SHES CERTAINLY A
BEAUTIFUL PERSON Jl

JUST A WILO FLOWER IN
THIS 600 FORGOTTEN vJUMGiel

--YOU'D MAKE A SWELL.
COUPLE IF YOU HAD AMBlTlOU
EWOU6HTD SET A 006 ANO

OILITY ENOUGH TO HOLD ITJ

HELLO. HECK . Y HELLO, 5 1

UP
. WITH MR. NE.BB V MROVWIWGVOU tLAST

? ' Ml GHT SEE YOU IP AMBITION THIS I i v : y '- - I I S 11(7a I U rowed njebb; HK I illMrttirviiNjfi rJl, --fT AROUMD
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