‘WATCHED Adam and Gerald

- Begufort tennis inst
i mﬁ-’lﬁ and Jéﬁ'mn d

civilians, though what possible
lies between a man’s
my and his ession
't pretend to know. 1 only
t every uating class

E%g

{

seems to have a large percentage
of these old-young men whose
change very little as the

pass. They have dignity

mtnl;\rr they s;::n u::stuu
Eﬁnd eir I8, y are
all as -um a8 Jeff Tack.

sterling: but in my
opinion he

1 was wondering what Sandra
would be like, whether he would
thaw in her presence, when the
colonel's
l.rlp to_the curb in front of the
club. From the front seat. beside

er driver, emer with
8 certain reluctance, Julis Pen-
nant: she turned, slung her dark
straw hat into the tonneau of the

car, ran a casual hand over the
moist thatch of tow hair against
w her face was as brown as

sn East Indian's and strolled,
with long-le grace, across
the lawn to courts, -

*Tired?™ lu:ed as she paused

beside my bench.
“Hot," said Julia simply. “Lord,

what a day! Why is 1t necessary

to away from people to keep
Clesnt

t% stared moodily at mh'nui;
ul m{roued men, o
the j:-.m of her rumpled brown
linen suit and fanned hersell
with it,

*Sit down 1 said, makin
m.tor her. “It's quite coo

“Mim! and Sandra are in the

ear. I'm supmﬂd to fetch the
boys,” she observed dispassion-
, and sat,

“Mimi? Oh, of course, that's
your stepmother, isn't it?

“Don't let her hear you call
her that,” Julia murmured, her
ly unhappy light blue
eyes, half mmnlg y_ thelr
wi lashes, watching Jeff.

“l suppose she wouldnt like
it She's quite young, isn't she?”

“Thirty-four, but doesn't admit
it" Her eyes opened wider. she
seemed 1o brace her=elf. “Mimi's
all right” she sald. “We get along.
gun_'i blame her for my B-ach-

ltlb:hoﬂ-brnlhed voices, merged

the evening quist to ¢reate
There were

a dreamy peace.

children In the playground on

the far side of the club. Their
muted by distance, was
t 10 hear.

Sandra
WAS a pleasant place; and
o me. breathing the clean afr,

hearing the faint sigh of the lake

against the sand, feeling

the kind touch of the depnning led

“mn‘ .lknll an miolml c?n breat
e breeze, seeing a landsca
submissive, but not .uumm'?'
1o munh it seemed that lives
rﬂd are were privileged. |
ooked at Julia's tormented eyes
and felt, for the moment, only an

lmx;!icm envy.
d then her faes sofiensd,
almost a amile crossed it
“Dan's having a swell time”
she sald, affectionate eyes on her

father, “Who's the y ?
e Iroo8 Aconks | You're lucky that you can work.

Don’t tell me that's your under-
draped chaplain?” :

I reassured her and brought
her up 1o date on the day's de-
rﬂ':rlmetnta.l:m her ll!renlmn was
argely lor the game. Even when
Mimi Pennant and Sandra Fer-
guson, the girl Jeff Tack was
lnil'llf to marry. left the car and
strolled over to join us, Julla
ﬂllgtl‘y :n-mg the-rg ;n silence

ush.” she sald lazily. “Th
don't know we're here w il

“*Really, Julla)™

There was good-natured im-
patience in Mimi's voice, but she
wasn't the type of person you
would describe as good natured
And 1 don't mean that she was

vish. Wistful approaches what | At & small college. I'll probably

would like to say, but that is
an overworked word Mimi's soft

army, not so often among

was cold as 2

he smnck and whine of rack-

r'

|
i

kinstall on it my typewriter and

|

mouth was usually curved 0 a|

lﬂfiﬂ!‘_h('r violet eyes would 1'3ht
with interest at a word: but in

their depths was something un- |

satisfied, some fretting
ungratified need

he Introduced me
and 1 had time for o
survey of the girl | had been
wondering about when Jeff, In
midstroke, saw her and dropped
his racket. Not impetuously
Accidentally. A fact at once ap-
parent to any observer. F ! he

forever

Sandra

B oquichk |

did his best to repuir the d.mage |

by letting it lle where 1

With & self<onscious at
smiling, be strode off the ¢

t and kissed her awkwardly
on the cheel. When he straight-
ened again there was a deep bwsh
under his tan, but 1 wag at & losn
to'pame the emotlon that caused

B

Colone! Pennant said, “Sundra,
my dear!” put an arm around her
shoulders and gave her a warmer
kiss than JelMs. Then Adam and
Gerald Beaufort were belng in-

Italian Warship Sunk
Calro, Egypt, July 1-
The sinking of one of
Natian destroyers in an enguge

fell.

P

three

menl Friday night was an
nounced today by the Britian
navy.

Dock Fuss Ends
Portland, July 1 — 3 —Long
shoremen compieted loading the
seamer Portland yesterday end
ing Portland's latest waterfront
controversy,

MEDFORD MATL TRIBU

troduced and Sandra and Mumu
were the center of sttention.

I ste back 1o watch, busy
reaffirming my first, surprising
impression that Sandra Ferguson

was not pretty. She wasn't even
distinctively ely like Julis,
whose strange, salty ugliness kept

small, her straight brown hair
that she wore parted in the mid-
le and pinned up with almost
Puritan severity, grew a little too
low on her forehesd. | could see
all this, ev»n though she was
wearing » hat, for the hat was
one of those affairs milliners as-
sure you you are “amusing” when
they perch them on top of your
defenseless head.

For the rest, Sandra's skin was
clear, her face mcebv th:red: and
she was slender and small boned.
She mam 80 easily have been
beautiful that it was a little puz-
tling to decide why she wasn'L

And then [ looked at those sur-
rounding men and realized that
1 was trying to use arithmetie
to solve a problem that contained
an unknown. For il she no
beauty she had something in-
finitely more to be desired. Some-
thing that people have been Liy-
ing for years to label, ,

The Lake
“I'M GOING in the lake.” Julia
said abruptly. *Want (o
come?"
I glanced sround st her, saw
an appeal in her eyes, and
nodded,

“Come In with me while 1
chan Have you had dinner?™
by ‘;ldr up something later.”
she sald indifferently,
o one seemed to patice our
riure.
prowled restlessiy about
my two rooms while | out on a
swimming suit,
“Mimi supervised the decora-

tion of these guest rooms last
fpring” she confided, and | had
the impression that she was try
ing to divert herself rather than
me with the impersonal subjeet
“Not bad, are they?™

“Better than that. They're sen-
sible as well as attractive--and
that's nothing short of genius in

the fleld of decoration. Evea the
beds are comfortable.”
“Well, she didn’t actuall

choose the furniture—the QM.
furnishes that. I guess the bache-
lors have about the same. But
they don't rate curtains and
draperies and rngl—-lhcx'u sup-
posed to buy their own.
Mimi had dons well. There
were scatier rugs or. the floor of
the sitting room ahd a dust-con-
ored broadloom in the bedroom
The tailored curtains were thick
enough to insure privacy from
the pear-by street, and side
draperies of a small-patterned
reen chintz saved it from the
nstitution look that bare painted
walls and heavy furniture give
to rooms. The {vedspruda NeTE
of the same green chinte, and so
were the slip covers for the studio
couch and the one easy chair in
the sitting room. Thera wers
even reading lamps and cushions,
The only change | had made
was to move a table to the front
window of the sitting room and

a litter of manuscripts.

“Wizh | could move over here,
said Julia with sudden pass:on,
her attemipted diversion having
her, as is so often the case
back to the sore subject she had
tried to avoid. “Can you imagine
what it will be like in that bouse
for the next month™

“Park here any time you ke,
I told bher. *1 work from break-
fast until lanch, but if you den™
talk you won't bother me™

*Thanks." She had paused by
my iypewriter, wad ataring
moodily at the stack ol yellow
paper beside it “You're |ucky
that you can work anywhere

[ can't do anything . How
tnnq_ e you gmnr to be here?”

“That depends. ['ve loaned my
apartment until the first of Sep-
tember, [ could go back and stay
with a friend, but—well, there's
nothing to take me back, and
you know Chicago in the sum-
mertime.”

“Why do you live there?™

“No reason, any more. My kid
sister was studying music there,
but she won a scholarship and
she's in New York now with her
sponsors getling -ready to go
abroad *

“ls she your whole family?™

“All but Dad He's a professor

g0 back there eventually, but It's
pretty dull.”

I walked with her to the com-
:r..n:'.d'.u1 officer’s quarters at the
east end of the quadrangle and
waited on the veranda while she

changed. Then we went down 1o
the lake. The others were still at
he elub, and | thought of them

b the virtuous scorm ol those
who take even the mildest exer-
clse for those who do not

The oficers’ beach was deseried
at this hour. We swam
Aout and pulled ourselves up on
it and lay still, watching the
shadows af trees reach out over
the water towasd us, away from
the flery sun st their backs. Here
inds of the post were a
f, overlsid by the gentle

aut to the

lipping of the lake against the
Hoat

Julla said, "I'll ask questions
and you anawer the ones you
| want to. OK

QK,” T said, and taughed
1 ul reason excep! that the |
1 waler was a mirthfal |

Te be continusd

Highway Death
foledo, Ore. July | —iP-
An autormobil i

Byer |

Rename Welfars Chiof
July |

Portlatd
Hululhn of |
mously reel
the ot
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On the Radio Chains

ATATIONS
Whers to Find Thin on the Dlad:
KEX, (180, Portland; KF), &40,

wid Angeles, KGA, 1478 spobane
KUO, 9. San Franciseo: KOW
i20, Porthand: KJN, 70, Seallle;
KNK. 1000, Los Angeies; KOA 830
Denver; KON, G40, Portland:
KOMO #26 Seatlie; KPO, 030; San

15 00—Budy's Oren. KP
Moving World, KEX, XKJR.
Bose, KOIN, KEL; News KP], KNX

KGW,
|

Francisco: KSL. 1130, Salt Laks

Monday
8:00—Cireez Hornst, KOO, KEX
KJR. Radio Theatsr, KSIL XNX,
KOIN; Dr. Quiz KPO, XKOW, KFL

" pm0—mMartins Muse, KOO, KJR

8:00—Nows, KEX Countentad Mour,
KPO, KGW, KM Ricardo, KOO,
Lombardo's Oven, KNX. KOIN, KSL

0 30—Burts asa Allen. KPO, KPF7,
KGW, Blondis. KNX NSL. NOIN

TO0—Pred Waring, KPO, KOW,
KFL A=os and Andy, KNX KON,
KSL

7230—Trus or Pulse, KOO, EEX,
KJR; Where and When, EPO, KrF,
KGW: Plps Smoking Time, KNX,
K&l KOIN.

8 00—Faming Parade. KOO: Alex-

American Challengs, KPO, KF,

B:30 — Hawihorns Houss, KPO,
KOW, KFl; Dance Orch, KSL:
Royal's ' Orch., KJR, KEX

8:00—Little O' Hollywood, KEX:
Paul Sulllvan, KEL, KENX. KOIN:

Clasales for Today, KPO, KPL KOW
#:30—Richard’s Orch, KNX. Friml
Orch. KPO, KF1, KOW; News. KJR
10:00—Cuodman’'s Orch,

KSL. Reporter, KPO. KPT,
Bistk Velver KGO, KEX, KJR.

KGW,

1030—Muste by Woodbury

KPO:

ENX. |

| Musical Beyue. KPO, KPL KOW
Pun With the Revuers. KOO, KEX.

Itom:t-_ ESL, KOIN; New:, KGO,

RSE Y HOTE
BULDNG SPURT

o Thi

.|
Clark |

‘Tﬁl,‘ |
5 00—Dance Oren KFO. KM
Exposition Band, KOO, KEX,
5:30—Kants Oreh

Kol KX

MEDFORD, OREGON, MONDAY, JULY 1, 1940. .

Reichmap's Orch., KOO KEX KF1; !llm!rt; Werld, EKEX. KJR: Busse)
Camers Club. KSL, KNX. KOIN.

Three gvpsies were sentenced

SENT 70 PRISON

= e

Roseburg. July 1

savings.

Reject Wage Increass

300 cooperage workers

the

Fortland, July 1.—i#—More !
than
rejected a S-cent hourly wage
increase in a secret vote, Chair-
man  Harry Peterson of

|bed & week ago by some gypsy | Clarion came in with nine tons B |

|women who placed their hands|of tuna in their holds, first im.
on her, claiming healing POWers. | portant 1840 catches.

The $460 represented her life's men

Fisher.
immediately speeded up
preparations for tuna fishing,

Runaway Fatal.

Bend. Ore. July 1.—{P—A
Runaway team threw A. D.
Oster, 68, Lake county farmer,
from a hay-rack and fatally in
jured him Saturday.

38th Traific Death.
Portland, July 1.— P —Port

[land's 1940 traffic death toll

|m | Portiand. July 1. — (3% — A -t‘gda'n‘! ;::r‘:;r:u :14;;“;:‘:1:!“:: union negotiating committee
§00—Dorseys Owch. KPO. KGW. building revival just short of a e . ]:' said today.

KPI: Baning Bout KEX: Alsta land, i . . _elderl_\ paralytic woman at ;

KGO, Milers Orh, KOIN, KNX, m marked the business|Reston | Tuna Hel |

KSL Year's turming point here today.| A fourth was fined $300. All North Bend, Ore., July 1.—|
630—Fasy Aces KOO KJR. KEX, Bullding permits lssued in |plesded guilty to larceny from (3 —The pulse along the water-

Dog House, KPO, KPL. KGW: Newn | June wepre valued at $840.300, | a person

of

KSl: PFred Warlng, KPO, KF1
Information Please, KGO, KEX, XJR

| KOW, KFL Professor Quls, XENX,

‘x
KiL: symphony Orch. EPO, KGW

Powell's Creh., ENX; Treasurs Chest,

K

K

|ard’s Orch., KEL KENX, KOIN

IJohnnr Prosents
'Q'Inluan Box, EQIN, KENX, K5L

|!.5!.. Newn, KPO, KF1. Bports. KGO.
anders Orch, KNX, KBL KOIN: The |

Goodman's Orch, KNX

the War, KNX, KOIN, KSL. increasirfy the years evalua- |

Mrs. G. C. Sellers was rob

{ront
the fishing boats Killdeer and'

guickened yesterday as

reached 36—25 per cent above
the first half 1638 total—yes
terday ith the death of John
Burr, 88, Negro.

TO00—Amos and Andy, ENX. KOIN,
Kaw:

lions to $4.032,015 compared
with 83,976,665 for the corres
ponding 1858 perlod. The city
|lnutd 743 residential permits in
|the six months against only 488
|last year.

Bank clearings for the month
reached $155.077,600 compared
8:30—Battie of the Hexes, KPO. |with $128868.357 for the cor
responding month last vear. To
date, clearings are $873,051,283
| against $786.356.534.

Poles In Palestine

Landon, July 1.— d%— Six
thousand rolish troops have
crossed the Syrian frontier into
Palestine and joines the British
forces there, the Polish govern-
ment announced today through
KPO, This ' British officlal sources,

T30—Breese’s Oreh, KOO, KEX:
EPO, KFI, KGW;

B:00—We, the People. KNX. KOIN.

OIN. KSL.

#.00Paul Sulliven, KNX. EOIN,

#30—&avitty Oreh, KOW, KPFI

FO.
10:00—Reporiar, XKPO, KFI, KGW;

10:30—~Young's Orch, KGO KEX.
JR: Prim] Orch. EPO, KFl: Rizh-

11:00—8udy's Orch.,

‘)

AN

BiliRtes

“}f;)‘f;} //"/#

YRED PERLEY AND THE ENTERTAINMENT COMMI(TEE AT THE
COMMUNITY (LUB ARE AT SWORDS' POINTS, BECAUSE NOT KNOWING
TAAT THEY WERE IN SESSION INSIDE HE HAD THE PORCH FLOOR.
“AINTED AND TREY HAD T0 MAXE THEIR EXIT -THRoUGH A WINDowW
BEFORE AN APPRECIATIVE AUDIENCE

—

7-2] |

(Raleasad by The Bell Ryndicate, lney

TAILSPIN TOMMY A Ray of Hopel

R/

ALTHOUGH [THAS NoSTINGER

By DAY g

i1 FLIES

WEZTERN CLEAR-WINGED MOTH,
Aﬁm LIKE A BEE, SMELIS LIKE A BEE,
FLIES LIKE A BEE, AND EVEN
TRIES 70 STING LIKE A BEi

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

W6 BORN IN
AT LAVERNE

DuslY WEATHER OHAIR-=

A DusT $TorRM
s OKldey 1936

FAKE BEE

One of

the strangest familie
moth [Aegerildas), the majority of whose species mimic bees, wasps and {lles. They have few
or no scales on their wings and fly by day.

The western clear-winged moth carries its deception to unbelievable lengths, as a means
of self-protection. It has been cbrerved to go threugh all the motions of stinging, although

entirely lacking a stinger.

Tomorrow: “Old 571"

e

s of creaturss In

MARK ARIE-=
Y Champagn, Tl 73
BROKE /68 CoNSECUTIVE DoLIBLE TARGER

. He 4corED 198 ouUT OF 200..
(Deryer, 1926)

the world is that

by JOHN HIX

ool L’Xpﬂ'/f ;

of the eclear-winged

By HAL FORREST

HEN
A PTIVE
o

F
SABOTAGR
GANG,TRIED
TO POIN

MANAGED TO
GET HANK
QUTSIDE

EVEAY THING'S
wWAS

HAN !

ILE 'N THE ADOBE,BETTY
LOU WAS A RAY OF HOPE
AS SME SEES.. ..

% A TELEPHOME )
IF 1+ CAN OMNLY
SEND OUT A CALL
FOR HELP BEFORE
THEY RETURN

By EDWIN ALGER

LV ;
MOKES: <
LOOK ar |1

THE RUINS|

‘,,\i'

r
BUT WHERE'S RUSTY?
HE WENT OUT TO THE
GARAGE TO CLOSE THE
DOORS — BET WE
STAYED THERE =

By RwIs alcpe

THE NEBBS—Something to That

I
I

1 HAVENT TWE MEART \
'O LOOK, AT WiM L IVE BEEN
\EATING HIS RELATWES

Ry L e 2
§ v"'\f"'\-'

TN A R [
LAY s

AN
- ———t | L
g [

! »-'-‘-J}
; el R

DONT YOU THINK
EATING PORK THREE )
TMES A DAy 1S A

#

-:-" b (
Fron A ‘.:::{"
VT e

{ NOT FOR ME _IF “CU\'
WORK “ARD YU CANM
EAT ANYTHING AND

HANDLE 1T~

\Q"& Y

A PORK 1S CHEAP NOW AND THATS
GOOD FOR ™Y POCKETBOOK AMD ID

RATHER WAVE MY POCKETBOOK
THAN MY STOMACH

2 |

-




