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rJR, KEX; Billy Marshall. KNX.
KSU

Tha crisis arose after tha only
barber within 35 miles left his
scissors to work in the mines.

The advent of summer ish
weather brought not only an
itch for a shave and a haircut

but many an itch. The males
set to on a trlm-for-tri- pact,
They weren't so near but wera
comfortable.

ItSTlRDAlt In tfieory Ann
Fillard end Her two compan-
ions. Blaze 5hrtoood and Pet
Sfaclcey, are eseaptno from She

1M p. m Kay Kinney's Orch,
KOO, KEX; Jack Benny, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Hollywood Smart? Party.
KNX. KOIN; Tropical Moods, KJR.

1:00 p. m. Oua Arnhelra'e Orch,
KNX; Walter Wlnchell, KPO, KOMO.
KOW; News. KOO, KJR, KEX, KSU
Leon P. Drews, KOIN.

:S0 p . m. Vera Vague, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Al Donahue's Orch..
KOO, KJR; Dont Be Personal, KNX,
KOIN.

:00 p. Editor, KPO,

On the Radio Chains
STATIONS!

Where to rind them en the dial.
SIX, live, rortland: Kfl. a
Los Angeleai BOA. .1510. Spekane:
KOO, 110. San toe
Szo. Portland) KJR, 1000. Seattle'.
KNX, 1070, Lot Ancelrst KO.
ISO. Denver! KOIN. STO. Portland:
KOMO, so, Seattle) KPO. sso.
an rranrlaeot KSL, 11(0, Salt

Mae.
" time Shown la PSt "

Laeeruo, KJR.
30 p. m. Pick a Tune. KPO.

KOW, KOMO: Beautiful Music, KOO,
KEX; News. KJR, KSU

10:00 p. m Ray Noble's Orch,
KNX; Reporter News, KPO. KOMO.
KOW; Basin Street Chamber Music.
KOO. KEX, KJR; News, KOIN;

of Music, KSU

10:30 p. m. Ed stocker, KOW,
KOMO: Jerry Jones, KSL; National
Radio Forum. KOO; Masterworka of
Music. KNX; Eyes of the World, KSU

110 p. m. Chuck Foster's Orch,
KOW; Music You Want, KOO; Oman.

BY CO-O- P HAIRCUTScourt of tfte wicked fmir. Blaze
hatrino married Anne in order to
accomplish, it all. But actually the
three of them fear they have been
tricked by the Emir, although
none Is rure. They are gallop-
ing over the desert, talking to

The fanlike delta of the Nile ex-

tends 150 miles westward from tha
Sues canal to Alexandria.KOW, KOMO; Bob Saunders' Orch..

Mayo, Y. T, May 31 W
Cooperative endeavor solved a

g crisis in this Yukon
territory outpost today.

Jceep up their courage KOO. KJR, KEX; ( Waa There. KNX.
KOIN; Everybody Sing. KEX; Ogden
Tabernacle Choir, KSU

Use Mail mbune want eda.

lowed him to the opening of tha
tent and stood beside him. He
told Mackey of his talk with Dod-da- p.

Mackey nodded towards the
gash in the plain where the
river ran.

"Cheer up. Well soon be free.
That jumble of polea you see
farther down is the bridge where
we cross into Chinese territory.
Once past it we're on our own.
I hope the bridge is in repair.
They never mend a bridge in this
country until it collapses and
kills a man or animal."

A postillion mounted the mid-
dle cameL The driver climbed
to his seat, the footman bowed to
his passengers. Anne took her
place in the carriage followed by
Sherwood and called back to
Mackey;

"I suppose they'll test the
bridge with us and if we survive
you riders may cross."

"They'll probably have You

Sunday
1:00 p. m Manhattan

KPO, KOMO, KOW; Charles
Dent's Music. KJR. KEX; Bummer
Hour, KMX, KSL, KOW; Music rat

Chapter It
Trapped t 30 p. m. Enrle Madrlquera'a

Orch, KOO; Lionel Hampton's Orch, STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

Monday
8 00 p js Radio Theater, KNX,

KOIN, KSL; Dr. I. Q. McClaln. KPO.
KOW, KOMO: String Ensemble.
KOO, KEX, KJR; Fiord Wright,
KPO; Stars of Today, KOW.

6:00 p. m. Out Lorn bar lo's Orch,
KNX, KOIN. KRL; Oordon Jenkins'
Orcb, KOO, KEX; Contented Hour,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Scandinavian
News. KJR.

S SO p. m. Cavalcade of America.
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Blondle. KSU
KNX, KOIN: Natl Radio Forum.
KJR; Mimo Bonaldl, KOO; Shall We
Walts, KEX.

7:00 p. m. Amoe n' Andy, KNX.
KOIN. KSU' Fred Waring, KPO.
KOMO, KOW; Voice of Hawaii, KOO.
KEX; Oreater Washington Hour.
KJR.

7:S0 p. m. I Love a Mystery. KOO.
KEX, KJR; Oay Nineties Revue,
KNX. KSU KOIN: Harry James'
Orch, KOMO; American Challenge.
KPO: Richard Rlmber'a Orcb, KOW.

8:00 p. m. Nell Bondshu'a Orcb,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Those We Love,'

KNX, KOIN, KSL; Amateur Hour.
KOO; Sporta, KEX; Buy Washington,
KJR.

8.30 p. m. Point Sublime, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; What's On Your
Mind, KSU KNX, KOIN: American
Challenge, KEX: Concert Hall, KJR.

B OO p. m Paul Sullivan, KNX.
KOIN; Fantasy in Melody, KEX;
Hawthorne House. KPO, KOW, KOMO,
Memory Book, KOO; Hot Stove

ANNE put up hand to stop
Everybody, KOO; Melody Time, KEX.' him. you know all the sn- -

awer, don't you?" Then her tone
changed. "We'll toon be parting

8 :SO p. m. Bookman's Notebook,
KOO, KJR; American Album of

ana I want you to know that 1 m Familiar Music. KPO, KOMO, KOW;
Vincent lopes' Orch, KEX.grateful to you (or rescuing me.

"And I'm srateful to you.1 HOOO.000
SHOTS

.N5tyEA

' W Jfi'YzyT HAVE BEEH FIRED BV

8 00 p. m Hour of Charm. KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Ooodwiu Hour, KOO,
KEX, KJR; Take It or Lear It.

emphasized. "Imagine an arch'
aeoloeist seriously married to i

harem beauty." They both KMX, KSL. KOIN.

KNX; Eddie LeBaron's Orch, KPO,
KOW; Book Chat, KEX; News, KJR;
Northwest Round Table. KOIN;
Mliem and Matcbem, KOMO; Ogden
Tabernacle Choir, KSU

10:00 p. m. Oszle Nelson's Orch,
KOO. KEX, KJR; Ray Noble'a Orch,
KNX: Reporter News, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; News, KOIN; Temple Square,
KSU

10:30 p. m. etchings In Brass,
KOO, KEX; Ken BteTens, KNX.
KOIN; Rev. Henry K. Nesa, KJR;
Sabbath Reveries, KSU

110 p. m. Sklnnay Emits' Orch,
KEX; News. KOO; Bob Saundera
Orch, KPO, KOW; Dick Aurandt'a
Orch, KOIN, KSU Knox """"i.KNX.

drive the camels over alone,"laughed. JOHN REIPELMackey Jested in return. "I've
heard of the natives making such

A aharp turn In the road and
they came to the end of the can-

yon and nw before them a great ua of a woman." He would have
mounted and ridden at their side,
but the captain of the troop held
him back.

:0 p. Dramas,
KOW, KOMO; Helen Hayes Theater,
KNX., KBL, KOIN; Comedy, KPO.

7:00 p. m Crime Doctor, KNX.
KOIN; Arturo Arturo's Orch, KPO,
KOW; Inner Sanctum Mystery, KOO.
KEX, KJR; News. KSU Radio Par-
ade, KOMO; Sympnonlo Serenade.

a YA aV" at . , Tf. XV aaf .
depression stretcning wide and
barren as far as the eye could see.
Under a cliff at the right, beside 77 m i'im8asm HE MS PERSOMALLYI wonder why? Anne asked.a SDring and a ooolar tree In full 7 L:-- f jyrleaf, was a tent flying the colors Tested ahd approvedof the fcmtr of Xangsar.

The tall, angular beasts stretched
out with increasing speed, their
legs like animated

Sometimes they
broke into a gallop.

The coachman drove up and
(topped. f MILK BOTTLES OUT"Lunch time." said Sherwood. By GLUYAS WILLIAMSI presume the men have been

r j

noticing the furnishings of the

ENOUGH RIFLES TO EQUIP
AN ARMV OF

2,500,000 MENf
Winchester Arms 'plant,

New Haven, Conn.

tent He looked at the sun. 'tarty
lunch time.

ordered to travel in a certain for-

mation," said Sherwood, watching
an eagle that circled above them.
"Look, he seems almost aa big as
some of the new midget

iThe riders followed Immediate
ly. Mackey rolled from his kneel
ihg camel and came crippling
over to the carriage as Sherwood Anne followed the bird witn CALLED TUC ei tru
helped Anne down. her eyes. "Will we ever fly our

own machine as an eagle does?" StAAXElNOS (HOSTILE TO"Sweet serpents." he moaned.
TrTAH6ER3 APTCR COlONlZNQI Imagine Its all a matter of"Piloting these ships of the desert

learnine how." he said. "We'reIs terrible business. I eouldni
slowly acquiring the wisdom of lis snuKt iHiry CHAMatD c

TUP UlMC 171 CllVCiunemanage her ailerons or read her
instrument board. She wabbled
all over the map." He looked at

1rlEUBANGl"0F FIRE VALLEY,. eW Ft Ithe animals, remaps man one 01
the reasons why we're here." TO STRAMfiEKS): 7 V,V 9 . ! IThey rode a while in silence.

Suddenly they noticed- they
the tent, uo we dine in stylel
I euess you were right. Blaze.

were being carried on past the
bridge they should cross, being

when you said that my brains
and your luck and Miss Willard's

Rock formation that looks
like an african native

VViTN LIP PLUGS

Neat Lis Vegas, ttev.
taken deeper into Yangsar terricharm would get us out of this. SOOUA OUf-f- t KlfOlft).tory instead of out to freedom.Anne laughed llghtheartedly StTs BCfUK DOWN. ttiV

MOPS UP SlElVEand led the way Into the carpeted No Bridge MILK BOTTlES OUT.

foRCKTHEMAU.UP)rt
ONE LOW

HOf WWCR IrfMEDlATQy
Dawns oor or BomE
UNDER HIS ABM ArJD

RuXS OVER SLEEVE

A4WrFEFlNriHKt0lS6
THE DISHE5, AND ASKS

BRlf.Wi.V WHAT" HF
tent with its low tables and hard

SHERWOOD sprang forward and
driver's shoulder.bolsters. The cook and his men iH I9tii CENTURY ENGLAND BANHHOftSserved soup made of rice and al WTOHOP?monds and camel milk. They

served lamb roasted before the
They spoke sharply to each other,
the man whipping up his camels
and continuing on his way. Sher-
wood seized the whip from his

ncKCLUl IH HALF WHEN
SENT BY MAIL... EACH
HRLF IN A DIFFERENT

open Are and with It sour milk
and oaten bread. There was tea

ENVfcLOPE
hand and ordered him to stop.
The other man grabbed at the
whip and in the struggle was
knocked from his scat to the

and sweet cakes and candied gin.
ger.

Anne and Mackey were in oar
ground. He fell clear and the
driver halted.

tlcularly high spirits all through
the meal Sherwood laughing
with them but not saying much
of his own accord. At last Mackey

Sherwood gave the command to
turn back. Instead the fellow
umped from the carriage pulilit his pipe and leaned back on

his bolster pointing to the scene ng the white man after him.
In front of the tent. Anne watched with dismay. The

native seemed to be something of
a wittier and clever enough for

"Spread out before us is the
Bekkan Depression, he began

while to give Sherwood no mi , nu rtw mm, ,like a professional guide, "it's so
wide that we cannot see the
mountains on the farther side, so

chance to use his fists where they
would do any good. The other
native limped up and added him-

self to the pile.
that even wild

PICK RDIflK UP h&DJrJ rW3 BOTTLES T0WM.6PD Rrou7P iff Nrvui ranrCMackey and the riders who had
goats shun it Salt marshes, quick-
sands, and miles and miles of yel-
low brown clay as barren as the OPES SCREEH DOOR 1b 60

BefHE STARTS lb SUP

Tpm UNDER ARM. AlJP

HE JOSt MANAGES 13
SAVE if

been some distance behind came
on the run, but Sherwood hadcraters of the moon.

BACKDOOR AKD5CPEEN
DOOR, ANDSE-f- e BOTuB

OUT, OfJE 8V ONE

AriD TriES WrtV Ho
SUCCESS 1b OPEW BACK
POOR rVltH Hie, fwO
TREE TMW$

fought clear before they arrived."I've seen It from the other BoTTlES OVER OR MOVlNtJ

34 YEARS OF SHOOTING
In 1887 John Heidel wont to work as a rifle tettor and has held tha same Job ever since.

Pi'ff'ni"151' h" had mor xP"rienc in handling guns than any other man in the worldlCUT BANK NOTES
About 80 years ago bank notes came back to tha Bank of England in two pieces. It waslearned that people often cut them in two and mailed each half in a different envelope, ap-

parently to prevent the money becoming lost in transitl

the driver nursing a blackenincside, said Sherwood, turning to
eye, the footman on his back, Wl. 6E1SIN AfLONfe

LAST, EXHAUSTEDtoAnne, a lew miles below the
Slace where your father's camp

All that country
including the Bekkan Bula

'Sweet serpents." howled Mae- - (XeleaMS ay The BUI Sreeie.,.. (. , 51key in delight, "can you be the snuDA: Cliffs.
guy who s surrendered to i i aHNE-- ti r . ,, . . .mountains, is disputed territory.

The Chinese claim it Shanl Lun
claims it Our host, the Emir of They're not taking us to Chu

ka," barked Sherwood.
High waters wrecked tha

bridge, they tell me. We've got to
go round. The river sinks into
the ground some distance ahead."

1 don t believe It.
Mackey looked back up the

river. "Maybe you're right," he
said tersely. The rest of the con-
versation was continued In Turkl
with the native men. Presently
Mackey and the captain of the
soldiers swung back up the road
to examine the bridge.

Sherwood revived the fallen
footman and gave the driver an
American silver dollar to hold
on his eye.

"They re right said Mackey
returning. "One end of the bridge

hanging in mid air.
Sherwood washed his hands

from the water skin and took his
place beside Anne. "The Captain
may have known that the bridge
was down but the driver didn't

is orders were to go the way
we re going."

Well, now that you ve got me
thoroughly worried what are you
going to do about it?" Inquired
Mackey.

- turn vomvoiia noostc box "

By AL CAPP

PRESSOR'S DOTTER. BACK T 'jr' ) IT COMES FUM AHXli ti. WHUT7" J UP THEY GADGET UKmJT. W$ml&(GULP)SHE CLAIMED HEALTH, SON. J ""N ZL' THr MOMIC-RQ- Jt Vr1 AN SAY'HOW&Y-DO- r LTOF
AH OWED IT 1 HAVE SOMEC 11 I T OVER THR ON wamIo.-At-e ll TA. IT'LL SAY HOWDYDO IT?ON ACCOUNT SHE. I10RE SQUIRREL I 'WALL' HANTS JW RIGW BACK.V-A- fT H0WBr--D-

0

,,rii.
TAILSPIN TOMMY Something Cone Wrong? essssiaeassn.

' B HAL FORREST

SE.N.?!,'.MiLGANJ'?i?H',S ,SJUST I CAPITAN TOMKlNS)rOH..tIOJA I llOMMVS THi MOST WONDERFOlJI OoW E8 BUT I THOUGHT A TtST HOP.SENOrt) FLIES THAT J3KY.(GULI) R FLYER. IN THE WOULD 'rrr WISH. HE I STUMTl tl''amy

lLii j
THE NEBBS A Big Guff ,t.. i,

B? SOL HESS

"Nothing." answered Sherwood.

Yangsar would like to claim It
"The Chinese claim must be

the best," murmured Anne.
"There is a detachment of Chin-
ese troops protecting our dig."

He glanced at her sharply. "Is
that true?"

"I thought you knew every-
thing." she smiled.

"Not quite," he grinned.
She wondered if she'd done

wrong In making that revelation.
"What are your plans when you
reach Chuka?" she asked Mackey.

"Maybe I'll go north and prop-
osition the Chinese Governor for
a pilot's job. He hasn't a plane,
but he ought to have one."

"Why don't you try Shanl
Lun?" asked Sherwood.

Mackey leaned towards him,
eyes shining. "Do you think
there's a chance?" he cried.

"Why not? The Prince Is a
white man. He likes to have fel-
lows like you around. I'll write
you a note for him now." He took
paper and fountain pen from his
pocket

Suspicion
ANNS sst watching them,

a trifle lonely and out of
it In the midst of all this plan-
ning. Their lives had been revolv-
ing around hers, and wera now
moving away.

"What are your plans?" she
asked Blare. He handed Mackey
the note and put away his pen.

"I have no plans," he smiled
back, "remember? I live each day
as it comes."

Anne and Mackey stared
doubtfully at his lean dark face
with Its look of be-
low the teasing grey eyes.

"That," remarked Anne,"sounds like the apposite of
knowing what you want In life
and going after It or does It?"

"From what I have seen most
people get in their own way by
planning and scheming, I've a
hunch that if a man will be faith-
ful to his objective life will work
out the plan."

"He may mean It." she thought,
a bit stirred as always by the
id-- a.

The men were hitching three
gurgling racing camels to the
carriage.

"They must Intend to travel
fast from now on." Sherwood re-
marked. Anne and Mackey fol

his head Jerked back by the sud-
den start of their camel. Mackey
and the ridera dropped behind
again.

"Your certainly a whirlwind
hen you get started." said Anne.

If the other natives had been ofl
their camels"

I wish they had been, he re
torted fervently. "I'd like to take
command of this expedition my- -

If."
"What's going to happen to us?"

she inquired.
Me shrugged. Thats on ths

nres of the gods."
1 hey pushed on steadily, deep

er and deeper into the desert all
through the long afternoon. A
man on a camel had appeared
far ahead of them and he kept far
ahead but always In sight as if
he might be leading the party.

"He doesn't look exactly real."
said Anne. "Could he be a mirage

nr a phantom?"
"I'll si--e if he makes any tracks,"

oft a red Sherwood epringing truin
the carriage when they came to a
slow and treacherous bit of going
through a salt marsh so bitter that
no reed or grass could grow in II

T ke eenllnnea

doelnc time for Too Late to
Ada la I so p. m. Noted Editor Die.

St. Louis, May 31 JT Cas

Qp rr vasn"T
FOR HIS PAL,
OBlE SUOER.
NEBB WOULD
HAVE BEEN
KICKED OUT

OF THE
CHAMBER OF
COMMERCE.
HE NOTONlV

tiV-- y TwTi (WVAAT OUST AN HOKORAfJV UPE MEMBER- - J l OOMT KNOW WHICH VJQUlD BE
'
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per S. Yost, 76, editor of the edi-
torial page of the St. Louis

Globe-Democr- aince 1913. and
first president of the American
Society of Newspaper Editors,
which he helped organize, died
today.

JUST . . .
12 Shopping Day
until Father's Day

STORE FOR MEN

STOPPED TMEM

Pioneer Buried
Weston, Ore.. May SI- -

FROM FIRING
HIM BUT

SUCCEEDED
IN GETTING

HIM am
Funeral services were held here
yesterday for Mrs. Elizabeth
Shaw, 81, Oregon pioneer who
crossed the plains to Oregon in
1803.
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1


