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 Meet Mr.

.. =H#DAY: Locke finda
Lanra knocked out om the path
to his cabin. She dopsn't recover
until morning, Locke tells her she
must keep secret what happened.
Meanwhile, Cecily, worried, geta
Donald Hewiingway to help her
look for Laura,

Chapter 32
0Odd Behavior

OMING toward them was the

glight figure of a woman lean-
ing on the arm of a tall erung man.
her face turned up o his,

Laura and Locke,

Asthe two couples npproached
each other the alr waa electric.

Cecily could {eel Donald Hem-
Ingway stiffen. She was conscious
of feeling two things in aerself at
once: relief to see that Laura was
gafe, a guick stab of jealousy.

Laura's face had been turned up
to Locke's, the way that she,
Ceeily, had so often looked at him.

Whatever Locke's reaction, none
of them could tell.

Laura was nonplussed. She was
startled to see Donald there so un~
expectedly, Cecily's presence had
destroyed completely her joint
plan with Locke to tell her another
slory, Waves of flushes rose in her
cheaks, giving her alook of blatant
Ruilt

"Hllo,” she sald. There was so
Little eise to say,

"Hello," Cecily sald,

“Nice day for walking" Locke
commented.

They might all have met casual-
1y on Fifth Avenue, Ceeily said,
“0h, Locke ... 1...1don't believe
you know Mr, Hemingway."

They bowed to each other.

Oh, if only I could call a taxi
and get Into it, Cecily thought.
Why doesn't somebody say some-
thing! Why did people ve lo
look gullty?

Laura surprisingly, broke the
silence. T was just coming in,”
she said, “It was such a beautiful
maorning I couldn't resist the im-

pulse to take a long walk I had
no idea It was 8o late. Then . . .
thon I. .. I happened to turn my
anlile and . , . and Locke came
along and offered m. his arm.'

: "thl tI,s i mlﬂ:ﬁd bndhi'if uCl:c%lY

nguired quickly, solicltously.
Anything to ense lfﬂs strain. “M’;
Hemingway dro‘rpeﬁ in to take
wou to lunch and I, . I thought
that we might walk out and pick
you up at your place.”

Ceeily was thinking: Never
mind that you know Laura hasn't
furned her ankle. Pay no atten-
tion 1o the thought that Laura's
coliage was in another direction.

“Oh, thank you, Donald. I'm . ..
I'm alraid that I can't lunch with
you today.”

Donald murmured that he was
BOTCY,

Coeily thought that perhaps the
four of them would spend the rest
of their lives as an inanimate
gtroup standing there by the road-
side. And how could she spend an-
other minute there when she
eatildn't meet Locke's eyes?

She had met them once =nd for
the first time since she hae known
him, his glance had dropped be-
fore hers. After that she couldn't
look at him.

Funny, how quickly a thought
ean dart through your mind. You
can think: Loura is in her early
thirties, but she & ns preity as a
young girl and men like Locke
eould like %lria like Laura. He
might have been atiracted to her
all the time that he was coming
{o oo me!

At
nlong. Donald walking as though
his 1rgs were sticks and his mind
was fixed on mortgages. Mortganes
te foreclose, Ceelly thought.

Then Locke said, “Sister Anne!
Sister Anne! What do 1 see in the
digtance? As I live and breathe, a
r}lrrlllt! Now, milady, vou shall
ride.”

Inst thoy began to move

Specchless

ECILY was never ao glad to see

4 anything In her life as the
ancient horse-drawn lumber wag-
on that hove into view and drow
up beside them.

“"Hi, Dod!" Apparently Locke
knew all the natives, “We've got
a lady here who his an injured
ankle. Do you think wou could
balanes her on that plank that
serves ns your carripge?”

Dod reckaned he could.

Very tenderly, Donald glving
no help, Locke azsisted Laura to
s comparatively safe spot on the
single plank 1}#!}\'(‘”\ the rear
whenla
“Whon vou get home—and you
must go home directlyv—put that
ankle in waler as hot a= you can
stand it and kecop off it for the rest
of the day. 111 be all right tomor-
row, 1I'm sure.”

Coeily, anxious to escape, sald,
or go with Laurat
L MO, it isn't neces-

d 'l be
w, You'

work,” Locke saig
off. And with no n

aura drove
than a wave

of his hand he turned and walked

back the way he and Laura ha
come

"Pinch me" Ceeclly whisperes
when she could get her voice,
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OAKLAND, Calif.. Sept, 30 — (AP}

Workmen were busy todiy dimmantl
Ing the 42-passenger Douglas airlitner,
DC-4, world's largest land plane, for
ahipment to Japan

The Japanese Air Tranyport com-

pany compietad arrangomenis sevesal |

months age for purchase of
fottr=motared  trannsport

Peroniise of [ta sipe the wing
aptend s 138 feet—It was bBelinved

the pinne would be carried acrosa

By Marie Blizard

rfing vou in good |
ng back tolFo

Lochinvar

| 1 beg your pardon” Donald

said.

| " Lnura ealled out, “Thank you
fur the invitation, Donald. Pleass
ik me another time."

Cecily hadn't seen the expres-
sion on Donald’s face but she did
see the desolation on Laura’s be-
fore her cart rounded a corner in
the road.

Donald and Cecily, speechlesa
for the first few yards, retraced
thelr stepa, Then Cecily said some-
thing bright about the Yacht Club
| dance, getting, she noted. no re-
sponse, Somehow she managed to
leeep  conversation going until
Daonnld escorted her to her door,
without once wondering what his
guest nt the inn would think of
the delay. It was then nearly two
a'clock. An odd hour for lunch in
Vickeraport.

But would you tell her, please,
if there was anything that wasn't
odd that day? You meet your best
friend on the road with the man
she knows you are in love with.
Fate, that wily playwright, takes
the moment when you start look-
ing for her to turn up that ald cot-
tonball of a bank president that
ahn:: foolish enough to fall in love
with,

You know perfectly well that
Laura and Locke are not interest-
ed in each other that way, Or do
you? Anyway, you know that
Laura is Incapable of doing any-
thing wrong or unfair,

But why did Laura have to lie
about 17 And why did Donald
have to hear that odious child sa
that Laura had not been home a
night?

While you're asking yourself
(ﬂuusl:mu. Miss Stuart, why did

aura trest you that way? Why
did she say she didn't need to have
you go home with her? Anyone
with half an eye could see that
there was nothing wrong with her
ankle,

What had Locke told Laura?

That min could get away with
anythingl At this very minute
Cecily waa prepared to think that
he'd murder Laura in her bed to
get away HNer wrist - watch with
the ten diamond chips.

Algn, at that moment, Cecily
would like to have strangled some-
one to get rid of the frustrations
that choked her.

‘Please Come’

IT SEEMED to her {hat day that
every person who came into the
shop came in merely to find some-
one to talk to, She distussed ton-
silectomies with one woman, the
loss of nuances in translations with
nnother. She pleked out love sto-
ries for a flerce-browed old lady,
did up a gift package for an in-
valid, hunted down a copy of
Jnmes Elroy Flecker for someone
else, She exchanged books in the
cireulating department. Stamp.
Write the date on 4" o card, Six
cents. Filleen centa The little
strong-hox was filled that day. but
it gave her no satisfaction,

She got out her cost sheets and
ealculated the cost of taking her
new stock back to New York, She
tried to wrestle with the problems
attendant on opening a shop in
New Yorlk. But figures flew out of
her mind. She couldn’t make her-
sell write neat columnas,

Cecily was fed up with books.
With people. With Cecily Stuart,

At five o'clock she drew the
Venotian blinds in the window,
banked the fire in the hearth and
put up the fire-sereen. She tidied
the effects of the day's business,
pultnwny her cards and put on her
cont.

She was angrily tucking her
hair under her blue felt when the
knocker on the door thudded
heavily.

“No more customers,” she said
under her breath, “I'm tired of
waiting on people.”

The knocking was Insistent.

She sighed and opencd the door.

There was a little girl there. "]
gotta nate," she snid, holding It out
in her grimy hand,

Ceecily tore open the envelope,

"Plonge come out, Cecily,” Laura
had written. “1 want to talk to
vair" There was nothing more but
Laura’s name.

Coclly felt as though a woeight
had bicen 1ifted from her heart. It
was bad enough to lose Locke; it
wis a tragedy to lose her friend.

Cecily said, patiently, "I'm iry-
ing to understand, Laura, if only
you'd tell me something!™

Luura's face, under her brave
rouge, was white. Her hend
throbbed with pain and she
couldn't tell that to Cecily. The
pain kapt coming between her and
what she was trying to say to the
other pirl. She wished that she
coudd take a sedative and shut out
aull the imps thal posscased her
mind. Shut out the memory of
Donnld's eold face,

She had watehed [t soften dur-
ing those weeks that she'd known
him, watched the light in his eyes
grow warm, and in that warmth
aspmed,

e ia a simple ex-
cecily peraisted.
1R 1o give you one, I've

e's right, T really ought to | 5ald
od ‘a8 new fo-|T
ter get back to

P 8am
1 to you in the after-
1t was sald—well, 1

3|
ey were tlght back whera
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deck mther than
Ia

|

tha Fak L

noihe hold of whatever liner it
Poiir At

[t J

hut b
than

LITTLE LAD DROWNS

| IN FALL IN FISH POOL

PORTLAND, Sep
Exiop

n
14 months, drowned
shitle I Saydar
yed neariy
mother s on In A e

avrral

L]
Use Mall Triouns want ads.

AT Paut

MEDFORD MAIl TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 28, 1939,
— e ——

On the
- 3
Radio Chains
STATIONS
Where to Find Them on the Dlal:
KEX, Portland, 1180; KFL, 640
Los Angeles; KGA, 1476, Spokane
KGO, 90, San Franclseo; KGW
630, Porthand; KJKR, Y70, Seattle.
ENX, 1050, Low Angeles; RDA, 830
Denver; KOIN, ®40, Portland

KOMO, 026, Seattic; KFO, 630, Nan
Franclsco; KSL, 1180, Salt Lake

Thursday.
5:00 — Bongs, KOO, KEX, KJR
Rudy Valley, KPD, KOW, KFL

5:40—Pay Dirt Dan, KGO, KEX
KIR.
6:00—CGood News of 7940, EPO

KF1, KGW: Major Bowos, KNX. KOIN,
KBL; Bymphony Orch, KGO, KIR
KEX.

T:00 — Nown, KGO, KEX: Drama,
KOIN; Music Hall, KPO, KFI. KGW

7:30—Concert Orch, KGO, KEX
Bports Pop-Offs. KNX, KOIN
800 — Pred Waring, KPO. KGW

KPI. Amos and Andy, KNX. HESL
KOIN.

8:18 — The Parker Pamlly, KNX,
KSL, KOIN; Dot's Musle. KGO, KEX,
RJR; Bymphony Hour, KPO. KOW
KFL

8:0—Jos E. Brown, KNX, KS&L,

HEOIN: This Moving World KGO,
KEX, KJR.

8:00—Concort Hall, KGO, Ask-It-
Banket, KNX. KSL, KOIN, James

Orch.,, KGO, KEX, KJR

9:830—Eldridge’s Orch., KPO, KFL;
Strange As It S8eems, ENX., KOIN.
K&L: Barnett’s Orch. KGO, KJR.
| 10:00—News Reporter, RPO, KOW.
KPI; Sullivan Sangs, KSL: Foster's
| Orch., KOO, KIR.

~0:15—Tucker's Orch., KFI, Fosler's
Orch, KEX. Nightcap Yarna, ENX.
ROIN: Dance Hour, KPO.

10:30—Havazza's Orch,, KPO, KGW, |

EFI, Nottingham's Orsch.. KGO, KJR,
EEX: Tuckera Oreh, ENX. KOIN.
ESL,

11:00—Martin's Orch. KPO, KPL
Barnet's Orch., KOIN, KSL News,
| KoO.
Friday.

500 — Music for Listening KGO,
| KEX, KJR. ¥ AB. Prgm. KOIN, KNX:.
Jambores, Ki'0, KPFI

530 — Don't Forget,
| KJR; Musle of
Now and Then,
RPO,
| G00—Piantation Party, KEX, KGO
HJR: Walte Time, KPO, KPL KOW:
| Prot. Quis, KNX. KSL, KOIN.

6:30—Horlick's Orch., KGO, KIR;
In the Good Old Days, KPO, KFIL;
First Nighter, KNX, E3L. KOIN

T:00 — Drama, KNX. KOIN, KSL;
Lombardo's Orch. KPO. KFI. KGW:
1Dmmn. KGO0, KEX.

T:20 — Ameriea Unlimited, KPO,

KO0, KEX,
the Theater, KOIN;
KFLI Quiz Prgm

| KFl. KOW: Holdt's Orch
8:00 — Fred Warlng,
KPl. Amos and Andy, KNX. KOIN,
KEL: Dance Orch, KOO, KEX
B13—Teazarden’s Orch., KPO, KFI,
KGW
KSl: Swing. KGO, KEX.
| B30 — This Moving

KGO, KEX. |
KFD. KGW. |

Lum and Abner. KNX. KOIN.

Waorld, KGO,

XEX: Dorsey's Orch, KOMO. Death
Valley Daye, KGW, KPO, KPI; John-
ny Presents, KKX, KOIN, KSL.

#:00 — News, KGO, KJR, KEX:
Dance *Orch, KNX, KOIN, K51
Jamew' Oreh. KPO, KGW, KFL

9:30—Oaborne’s Oreh., KOO, KJR;
Dance Orch., KNX, KOIN, K8L, KFO.
ROW, KPFL

10:00—Barneti’s Orch., KGO, KJR;
News Reporter, KPQ., KFI. EGW:
Rews, KNX, KsL.

10:30—Tucker's Orch., XPO, KGW;
Roberta' Orch, KGO, EJR, KEX,
Fasadenn Dance, KOIN, ENX. KSL.

11:00 — Nottingham's Orch., KPO,
KFl: Civie Auditorium, EOIN, KSL;
News, KGO.

————

'BRITISH CRUISERS KEEP

GERMAN SHIPS BOTTLED

BAN DIEGOQ. Cal. Bept. 28.—F—
Three Hritish crulsers are lurking
off the Central Americhn coast, walt-
ing for 13 German vYessly ta leave
the safety of neutral ports at Cortnto,
Niearagua and Puntarenas, Costa
Riea, the San Dirgo Unlon says to-

day. Nine of the vessels wore re-
parted tled up at Corinto and foun
at Puntarenas.

E—
Lost Mun Safe
ASTORIA, Ore. Sept. 28— (AP)—
Joe Anderson of Warrenton, a deer
hunter, missing for two days found
his way out of the timber to the
Waolf cresk highway sesterday.
— 4

Closing time for Too Late to Clas-
sify Ads is 130 p m.

EARLY TO BED

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

7-23
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e

(Releiiod By Tho Dell Byndieats, oo}

g

L)
GOES UPTOBED EARIYON (AL D FAMIY TOMANE  CA. [ MPKE THEM HEARS  REfUnNS AND PRESENTLY
ACCOUNT OF BENS VERY  SURE MEBRCK DOOR 1S BECAUSE RADIO 15 80IK6,  TROTS DOWN 10 SETISFY
RED LOCKED BEFORE THEY GOES DOWH AMD ATTENDS  HIMSELF THAT PANTRY
COME LP 10 If HIMSELF YIHDOW 15 ¢LDSET

D = =
ALMTLE LATER ASKS TAMILY FAILING TOLOCATE  CLIMBS INTO BED ATLAST  HALF AN HOUR LATER 60ES
FAMILY 10 LDDK FOR WIS I, 60E6 DOWN AND LODKS  PSRESTOF FAMILY COME  DOWN o MAKE SURE HE
POCKETBOOK DOWN THERE, ~ HIMSELF, EVENTUALY RE-  UP 70 REfIRE PUT CELLRR LIGHT OUT,
1 WASHIT IN WI6 SUIT MEMBERING HE HAD OTHER AND 50, KT LRST, To BED
NHEN HE T0DK 1 OFF SUKf ON EARLIER IN DAY

S8y

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Ritis Makes

MRS, RODSEVELT FOR
REPEAL OF EMBARED

WASHINGTON, Sepl.
Mrs. Frankiln Roosevelt mnid today | in defending her own country, but
ahe would like to ses the arms #m- | that ahe was just as anxious as ever
bargo In the neutrality met repealed.! to see this country remaln at peace. lsald a word about x thing she wrola,

but, she added, that Wea for con-
important

“Looking back over our experience
in the last war' ahe sald, “1 feel
that we are In greater danger with

‘the embargo than without "

Axked at a press conference
whether she wos lesa of a pacifist
than formerly, Mrs, Roosevelt sald
| she never had been a pacifist in

ON ARMS SHIPMENTS

1B —(AP)—

e ——————————

When & reporter asked Mrs. Roose-

gress and ber opinion was not very¥ | yuie i shs did not think the forelgn

pituation would “almost i(nsure a8

shird term for the preaident,” the
first lady rteplied the questioner
would have 1o ask her husband. Bhe
said ahe personally could not see why
the present aituation should have
any bearing on the quastion.

Mrs, Roocsevelt laughed delightedly
when nsked whether the presideng

the sense tHat ahe did not believe |ever called her down or picked om

her about her newspaper columns,
She maigd the president never had

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proot address the suthor, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pal OR.
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“'--TWa Locoh;to'ﬁves ARE GOIN'To BUMP/

3 Azrg;«pr?bﬁ;’eriay’i puzzle;
ING THE 2QUARE--
%h’# pies 1o
15, BT(5 7IMES EACH)

o To0BTA

5

N ’THg EWEH Toml&m

off Mass.)

\|
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A TRAIN WRECK -~ Whs SPoNSORED BY
THe MissoUR, KNGS AND TEXAG RPILWRY INTEXNG, 8%/

A CoMPLETE cilY (CrusH, 72x7s) OF 30,000
CAME INTo BEING AT THE GCENE == AND D/SAPPEARED

ONE-DAY CITY

THE SAME DAY/

which mushroomed from

The gquickest zrowth and demise of a cliv on record was that of Crnsh, Texas,
the tumblewerds to a population of 30,000 anly to disappear agalh—all Iy o slngle doy,

C.W. Crusle of the Missouri=fSon spe-Tesas  rallway concelyed the ddea oml the town  wits named  after
hlm. 1t was diterally o muooielpal Chenter, playing to one of the greate st crowds of thelll-seekers ever as-
sembiled,

Presented that day was the only ralluny-<sponsored head-on colllsl op between two Jocomotives,

Amid

the shouting of the crowd, two stee] hehemoths rogred toward each oth er as thelr orews jumped to safety.

The tmpact demollshed both engines and thelr six-car tralls
ing two persoans,

TOMORROW: He Fats Flames!

Fivl ng steel ent through the erowd, kill-

A Demand!

By HAL FORRES!

DO YOU REALIZE
TO WHOM You
ARE SPEAKING,

FELLOW?
~

Y
T

BUT TO ME YOU'RE
JUST A MURDERER!/

EAH! YOURE RITIS,
H' GREAT PIRECTOR/

\)

AN‘HERE'S]( CUT IT, SKEETS!
WHERE 1...

THAT WON'T
BRING POOR

YOU HEAR...
HEEM, YOU MEN?
HE TEI-I’HEATEHC

M ‘

LEMME GO/..I'LL PIN
HIS EARS BACK/

MEESTAIR SMITH, YoU ©
ARE THE OWNAIR  OF
THEES AIRDROME,,.|

N

ik

AN' IT'S KINDA SWEET
ABOUT HER WORRYIN!'
OVER WHETHER MR.

BALLINGER'LL WIN OR
NOT —HE CAN'T LOSE-
HE'S THE ONLY
CANDIDATE!

_] THE NEBBS—Honest Obie

Bv EDWIN ALGER

| KNOW HE

LET SOMEBODY ELSE

15, BUT JEST TRY! WILLIS
BALLINGER'S cOT

ELSE HAPPY VALLEY IN
MIGHT GET THE HOLLOW OF

HIS HAND!

Ey SOL HEBS

HERE'S A LETTER FROM THAT GUY SLIDER

1 SENT THE MUS

KIE TO . HE WRITES...

"GOT YOUR. FISH . IF THERE'S ANYTHING 1

DONT LIKE IT'S FISH AND REMEMBER L DONT,

LIKE TO HEAR FOLKS BRAGGING
CATCHING THE™

ABOUT

)\ CATCH A STEAK,
\WSEND AT ON.

i??w WIFE STUFFED IT AND BAKED rr_ﬁ\

= 1 ATE THE STUFFING_IT TASTED GOOD. Y-
FIF YOU CATCH ANYMORE FISH SCRATCH /
| ME OFF YOUR SHIPPING LIST-IF
YOU CAN TOSS YOUR HOOK INTO
SOMEBODY'S PASTURE AND

LITTLE GUY-IF A FELLOW

DIDNT LIKE IT 1D THANK
HIM AND MAKE HIM
BELEVE 1 ENJOYED |

THERE'S AN APPRECIATIVE
SENT ME A FISH ANDIF1

7/ WELL,MEBBE HE
AINT AS DECEITFUL
AS YOU BE .. HE
SOUNDS LIKE THE £
KINDA FELLER L
"N.COULD LUKE




