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PAGE EIGHT

1

she wasn't to let a lot of

worrisome m about Hen:

and Marie and ry's job rpm

her afternoon and evening with
cintyre

lumch together a few days before.
not mind much—

But chen the guests
pone she finda it o little dif-
to foce Henry elone.

Chapter Nine

Perfect Housewife Type
TB!: door closed, The three

were gone. Henry and
Luelia were alone, il

“A perfect evening!” sa en-
. "ia:u were swell, honey, And
what a grand dinner.”

“I'm glad you lked " sald
Luella a bit stifty.

Hi looked &t her. “Any-
thing wrong, Luella?” he asked.

Luella shook her head, and
glanced about the room.

*1 hope,” sald Henry, “"you
don't mind my not mentloning
the lunch with Marie.”

“No, Henry." Luella hesitated
& moment, “Only—well, it's just
that 1 don't want {ou to feel that
you have to mee e on th

“Ye gods and little fishes!"
Henry cried. "1 never thought of
such a thing. It's just that it
slipped my mind—lunchin with
Marie, 1 mean, | ran into her en
{he street, and thai's the way it
came about”

“Yes, Henry, 1 understand,” sald

But l&n didn® understand—
not at a

Had she run into Marie on the
street and lunched with her, It
would have been the most natural
thing in the world to tell Henry
about it It should have been the
most natural thing in the world
for Henry to tell her about lunch-
lt:g! with Marie, But be hadn't

81“tmh’r.:---md that was .I‘.hhn:.

an empty “Arays.

Ly | thl.t& I umm‘l.n,“ Henry
smid. “T've got a bif day before
me tomorrow, ‘'Night, Luella,
heney.”

“Good night, Henry," Luella
said. “I'll be joining you As soon
as 1 straighten up a little. It's
such a depressing sight to get up
in the mor:un&md find a lot of
cigarette  stu and smelly

* Henry paused in the doorway,

L) .

She was the tcr!ad housewife
type, he lhl’ll.ﬁill And he honest-
1y believed t emptying ash-
trays was of more importance to
Luella than the fact that some day
her hushand might be out of the
land selling business and %ﬂ[
places in the world of radio, Fun-
ny things—women darned funny.

Presently he turned “:ﬂ' ‘. it

He went on into the
and got out his pajamas.

As he prepared lor bed he
thought about the eplsode out on
the extension roof. Marie's liPa
pgainst his own, Was it possible,
he wondered, for a man to love
his wife and another woman at
one and the same t

Date With Tommy
N A Saturday afternoon two
weeks after the Pell dinner
party, Mclntyre tele-
Luella

phoned A
“I've got the afternoon and eve-
n.wh‘ ) he said. “"How aboul
driving up to The Cloisters? I re-
member hearing you say you
wanted to go up there sometlme.”
“I'd love to, Tommy,” Luella

nid,
*1 should have given you more
1nu¢c{“ Tommy went on, “but

I'm glad you haven't something
tlse planned.”
Luella laughed mirthlessly,

*Oh, my eagagement book 3
are all {:hnfu.q‘ she said, "Pl?r\n
wiully glad to see you, Tommy.
i{:ll'nc y any time you feel like

“I thought we might drive up
Ihe Hudson after The Clolsters
ind dine some place overlooking
the river,” Tommy said. “We
might even getina dance or two,
I'd like that"

“So would I'* Luella told him.

“Then I'll be by around three
s'clocke. That all right™™

“Finel , . . I'll be ready.”

Later, as she dressed, donning
a knitted sport frock that went
well with the smart spring coat
Henry had insisted upon buying
her, Luelln found that she was
eagerly looking forward to the
drive. 1t would do her good, hav-
ing an ouling.

uring the past week she had
been lonelier than ever before,
Although ghe counted the hours
each day until Henry came home
from work, he wasi't very good
company when he did get home,
As goon an Whe evening meal was
over, he hurried to his desk and
began working on his negro
verges,
“T've got to get them jJuat
ight" he iold Luella. “Marie's
mposer friend L waiting for

e .
“But, Henry * Luella had sald,

don't you think you ought to|
have a little recreation—a mo
or something?

'l get recreation later.”
sald Henrv {4 T

tor
wants this « « Marle
inks this . Marie sugpests
Oh, darmm Marie!

It was beginning to look to Lu

ing more about !
than he was aboi
hoped he w nt
ietting the job, and geitis
ouble with his emplovers, But

I‘ammieu X
She began 1o hum softly as she
fAnished her dressing.

Tommy arrived on the dot, and
not long afterwards they were
vt 2, Bt e

par t e the ¥
B!.Ic that u!u The Clnhuu%l
efore going inside they ste
to a stone wall and looked
at the river, far, far below.

“]1 remembe a plece my Aunt
used to lslu or the piano,” said
Luella. “It war called “Moonlight
On The Hudsun.' And here I am
looking at the Hudson River In
the flesh, 5o to speak.”

“But without the moonlight”
said Tumm?'.

“The sun l!hl does very nleely,
though.” sald Luella. “But
it's lovely when the moon
nhlnln&"

“It is. We'll drive up and see it
mmr night this summer, if you'd

eﬂ

“1 would.”

And then they were in The
Cloisters.

They walked through long gal-
leries, gazing at tapestries, and

| commenting upon them. They sat

for a moment before an altar in
a high, vaulted room. A life-si
crucifix hung from the ceiling
and the afternoon sun, comin
through a tall window, touch:
it with light, giving it a strange

glow,

They strolled about in a ecourt-
gard in which spring flowers wera

eginning to bloom, 'ﬂu{ ll:fpvd
for a time before a pair an
clent, battered doors, which had
been taken from a Thirteenth
Century castle,

They studied sketches of armor,

selves—gazed at pictures of med-
feval castles, some of which the
originals were said to be still
standing,

“The Cloisters,” sald Tommy,
“are supp to be patterned
after one of those old castles” He
looked around him. *I think
they've done a pretty thorough
Lnb. too, 1 feel ax though 1 were

ack in the Middle Ages righ!
this minute!™

Just Relax
PRE&EN'!‘LY they went out into
the sun-light. The Bronx lay
at their feet, automobiles whizzed
by far below, horns honked, and
scveral planes circled around
abuve them.

“And now," sald Tommy, "let's
hie ourselves up the river for
some food, Hunlr’v'.'"

“Yes,” said Luella, “1 am. Tha
drive and this wonderful air has
given me a terrific appetite.”

“Good!" said Tommy, as they
gol into his roadster. “I like going
out U”Iﬂh people who have appe:

8.

“I'm going to leave everything
to you," said Luella. “It'll be nice
not having to plan & meal- o
tmr\_!( about what I'm going to

eat.

“Then I shall do myself proud,”
Tommy said. “I imagine you de

el & little tired now and then
to think about what to
for dinner, of lunch, ot
breakfast.”

“I do, although T am the house-
keeping type."

ommy gave Luella a quick
look, and then speeded up the
Clr.

They found a roadhouse several
miles up the river, a place tha!
was open all year around, and
Tommy drove into the curving
road which led to the wide, rustic
porch.

K “This looks like a nice place,’

e said,
“Yes," sald Luella, *T like It
It's downright rural”

Later, while Tommy ordered
their drinks and dinner, Luella
leaned forward, elbows upon the
table, chin in palms, looking out
across the broad expanse of river
It was an impressive scene, bul
her thoughts were elsewhere al
the mioment. They were back in
New York with Henry Pell, She
had telephoned him to say that
she was going out with Tommy
Melntyre,

The conversation came back it
her now=—upset her somewhat.

“Do you mind getting dinner
oul, Henry?™ she had asked
“Tommy suggesied we eat up th
Hudson somewhere, after we've
visited The Cloisters.”

"Of course 1 don't mind!" Hen.
ry had replied with what seemed
to her to be a little too much en
thusiasm. “Go on and have your
self a time, honey, since hu{lb)"r
100 tied up to pay you much at
tention."”
| “Thank you, Henry,” she had
:nid_.' “1 ought 10 be home around

en

“Stay as late as vou like,” Hen.
| ry urged. "I'll grab a bite to ea
| at a place neny the office, and
| then go hame lo put some fAnlsgh-
Ing touches on one of the songp
I'm doing for Marie. ‘Bye, darling
be gay, and don't worry about me,

I} manage.™
|  Yes, Luells now thought., Hes.
ry would manage—much too well

el it soemed to her. Of course ahe

was glad to have him want her
o ¢t hersell, but she felt »

e hurt over tha tone of his
t that made him sound
eved. It was almost

rv waa glad to have
er away (rem him for awhile
Muaybe she was » 3 t

13

. ahe mused, wouldn't

1 at
Te be continued
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Where to find them on the dlal
KEX, 1190, Portland; KFl, 840
Los Angeles; RGA, 1510, Bpokane
KGO, 810, San Francisco; KGW
20, Portiand; KJR, 1000, Beatile
KNX, 1030, Los Angeies; KOA
830, Denver; KOIN, #70, Portiand:
KOMO, 550, Besttie; KPO, &30
san Franciseo; KSL, 1180, Salt
Lake.

w———— Time Shown ls PST ==

Sunday
300 p. m—Manhattan Merry Go
Round, XPO, KOMO, KOW; Prim-
ross BSting Quartet, KGO,
KEX; Summer Hour, KNX, KB8L,
KOIN; Malody Time, KEX.
830 p. m.—~Bookman's Notebook.
KOO, KIR: American Album of
Pamiliar Musie, XPO, KOMO, KOW,
Suep Plelds’ Orch., KEX,
600 p, m—Hour of Charm, KPO,
KOMO, KOW, Goodwill Hour, KGO,
KEX, KJR: Take It Ov Leave It
KNX, K&L KOIN.

KPD, KOW, EOMO; Answer Auction.
KENX, KOIN.

8:00 p. m.—~Walter Winchell, KPO,
KOMO, KOW, Ossle Nelson's Oreh,,
KOO, KJR, KEX: News KaL
Spebeqea, KNX: Leon F. Drews
KON,

830 p. m—Vers Vagus, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Volce of Hawall, KGO,
KJR; Don't Be Personal, KNX, KOIN;
Mawthorne Templs, KEX.

800 p. m~—Night Bditor, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Bob Ssundens’ Orch,
KGO, KJB, KEX; I Wes There, KNX.
KOIN; Ogden Tahernacie Cholr, KAL,

2:30 p. m.~Don Kaye's Orch., KGO,
KEX: Bddie lLaBaron’s Orch., KPO;
By the Way, ENX: News, KJE;
Northwes: Round Twble, KOIN; Mix-

KJR, | om and Matchem, KOMO: Chorus,

K81,

10:00 p. m~Southernalres, KGO,
KEX, KJR: Dick Jurgen's Orch,
KNX: Reporter News, KPO, XGW,
KOMO; News, KOIN; Temple Bquare,
HAL,

10:30 p. m—Btchings In Bras,
KGO, KEX: Kan Stevens, KNX: Dr.
Henry H. Ness, KJR:; Sabbath Rev-
aries, KSL.

Inner Sanctum, KGO, KEX, KJR;
Old Cabinet Maker, KPO; News, KSL;
BSymphonle Serenade, KSL,

7:30 p. m.~Treasure Tralis of Song,
KGO, EEX, EKJR: Reglar Pellers,

Monday
800 p. m—Radio Theater, KNX,
KOIN, ESL: Dr. I. Q. McCUlain, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; String Ensemble, KJR;
Summer Serensde, NEX.

News, KGO, KEX, KJR; That Strange KOO, KEX, KJR; News, KOIN; Mas-
Mr. Pertwes, K?l:;: Foyd Wright,
KPO; Stan of Y.

ENX, KOIN, KSL Gordon Jenkina,
| KGO,
KaWw,
EJR

83 p m—Drama Behind m1m: Basin Strest Chamber Music, |

terworks of Mualc, KSL.

10:30 p. m —E4 Stocker and Muate,
KOW, KOMO; Jerry Jones' Orch.,
KBL: Concert Hall, KPO;, National
Badlo Porum, KOO, Masterworks of
Musje, KENX, Eyes of the World,
EOIN.

KOW
800 p. m~Ouy Lombarda’s Owch.,

KEX: Contented Hour, KPO,
KOMO: Scandinavian News,

Oregon Traffic | Streamlined Turkey
Fatalities Drop|

Salem, July 5.—#—During
the first six months of 1841,

A streamlined turkey, small

|traffic fatalities in Oregon WETE | enough for the ice box and oven
redaced 4.3 percent under the| ron gmay families, is being de-

total for the same period last|

Goal of Breeders

Raleigh, N. C., July §—(%F)—

Orch.,, KPO, KOW; Manny Strand's|
.| Orch., KOIN; Light Clamics, KSL.

830 p. m—Cavaleade of Americs,
KPO, KOMO, KGW; Bloodle, KNX. |
KSL, KOIN; National Radio Forum.
KJR; Ross Remnick, KGO, Dance
Orch., KEX.

700 p. m—Amam ‘n' Andy, KNX,
KOIN, KS5L: Pred Waring, KPO,
KOMO, KGW; Tommy Dorsey’s Orch.,
KGO, KEX.

720 p. m—World's Best KOO,
KEX, KJR: OCay Ninetles Ravue.
KNX, KSL KOIN; Harry James Orch.,
XPO, KOMO, KOW.

8:00 p. m—Nell Bondshu's Orch.
KPD, KGW, KOMO: True or Fals, |
KEJR, KEX; What's On Your
MNX, XOIN, ESL, Amateur
KGO.

830 p. m.—Point Sublime,
KOMO, KGW; Charlle Barnet's
KBL, KOIN; Milt Herth Trio,

: | Park Concert, KNX.

#:00 p. m~—Psul Sulltvas,
KOIN: Melodles by Miller,
KEX, KJR: Hawthorne House, ,
KOW, KOMO; Hymn Bervice, KSL |

930 p. m—Pick & Tune, KPO,|
KGW, KOMO; Beautiful Music, KGO,
KEX: News, EJR. KSL

1000 p. m—Ray Noble's Oreh,

KPO,

11:00 p. m—Cuarl Ravazma's Orch.,
EBL, KOIN: Chuck Fosters Orch.,
, KOMO: This Moving World,
KEX; News, KGO,
News, KEJR; Knox Manning, KNX,

Tse Mall Trih ne want ads,

KEGW: Pshing

year, while pedestrian fatalities

have dropped 47 percent.
Secretary of State Earl Snell |

asked all persons to drive and| white

walk carefully over the fourth world today, the federal fish
of July week-end.

| and wildlife service reports.

veloped by the farm research
| division of N. C. state college.

Not more than 800 great
herons are left in the

AP

RA “"MACHNE GUNS”

WART-LIKE PROJECTIONG
sHOOT POGON CAPSLLES
THAT PARALYZE THE

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

IT% PREY/

VIC.TIM/

: Reporter News, KPpO, KOMO,

examined suits of armor them- |

y -

Walking Soldier

Tacoma, July § Struck

successively by three automo- |
biles as he attempled o eross
the heavilvtraveled highway

Private Willlam J. Cunningham
23, Fort Ord. Calif., was kilied
jast night near the recer
bullt overpass at Fort Lewis
His home was Pelaluma, Calif

He was hit first by an auto
mobile driven by Elmer D
Erickson, Seattle, State Patrol|
Captain James Pryde’s office re

ported

| FETCH MOTHER'S LITTLE
5L155088 TROM THE 0P
OF HER SEWMNG TABLE

MEY AREN'T THERE
THE SC1550RS ARE HERE,

JUsT LOOK ASRIN

HER SEARCH  FoLLows FATHER
CALIS D DOWNSTAIRS, SMILING | |

MARTHA

CALLED
| Cmpr 1841 b | aised Fratase Brniiuie, Ine,
| Ta Heg U8 Pul OF —aK fghte reered

U. §. NOBILITY
BROADLY '

LI'L ABNER-—He Shows His W

innin’ Ways

_--'——_ . - )
v V1 | atied Praters Sraden 0o S

WAGSHINGTON WAG
WLADY WASHINGTON”
l BEFORE HER RUSBAND BECAME
- PRES\DENT /

e

RING-TALED PHALANGER,
AUSTRALIAN OPOSSUM,
BUILDS A NEST LIKE A BIRD/

DeLMAR WoOD STARTED THE
{939 BASEBALL SEASON A%
GROUND KEEPER FOR

THE MONETT CLUB..»
AND WOUND UP AS
RISHT !JBLDERTgH THE

AM/

\|/ / Arkanede-
Missourt

At the closs of the revolution George Washington was considered Amerlca’s “first cit-
izen.” Because they wished to honor his wife, Americans, who had not become accustomed to
dispensing with noble titles, generally referred to her as “Lady” Washington!

)

--HVAH SAVS
WWIM TTONYH
TENOY.L ON WM gN

3
NOM IH J_I'l? ‘SIOY IONYA
- .N& NILWNIDOSYS S.3HS

* -
MOH
M MV LNMOOOY N

I FIRE POWER
& Polson of the hydra, a fresh water creature, not only nmumbs the wictim, but ls strong
(Melonsnd by The Bofl Srodieste. Toe) m",‘“n‘ J enough to dissolve hard insect shellsl
- Monday: 2V3 Million Dollar Baby.
L By AL CAPP
(—THIS
CoOCo0
THINKS HE'S
HERS e
HOW Xt RR - NO X
S HoR HE ) AVENGER®
PART! H / ,{; by ﬁf-‘{ q ?_R

WiLL DELIVER
HIM TO THE
MORGUE!-)

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Thelr Aerial Friend!

By HAL FORREST

WN THE SHIP,
WITH YNEI, TOMMY AND

[JUST AS THE MURDEROUS BORKO WAS ABOUT TO
SHOOT DO

MYSTERIOUS EL CONDOR ROARED DOWN UPON
THE ENEMY PILOT !

PILOTED BY BETTY-LOU,
SKEETS ABOARD..THE

THE NEBBS-—It Shoulda't Be

NOW /.. MEBBE YOU'LL
BELIEVE ME, TOM
LOOK/....IT'S THAT \
MYSTERIOUS BIRD \
PLANE AGAIN/

WHOEVER. THE PILOT |
IS, SKEETS, HE'S
CERTAINLY OUR

1

\ £/ 1 FRIEND.

(BETTY.LOU! BANK LEFT QUICK'
THAT ENEMY PLANE IS
DELIBERATELY HEADING OUR
WAY TO PLACE US IN THE
LINE OF FIRE!

By SOL HESS

TR

SYLLY APPLERY LOOKED GOCD IN HER
SLACKS 1 DONT KNOW WHY 1 CANT
WEAR THEM 1M BETTER

LOOKING THAN

/  LISTEN, DARLING, THAT'S NO OUTFIT
T0 DISGUISE AVOIRDUPOIS. THAT SORT
OF EXAGGERATES IT. SEND THOSE
BACK FOR CREDIT

YOURE NOT STREAMUINED
FOR THAT KIND OF AN OUTFIT <
THEY DONT LOOK SO AWFULLY

BAD BUT THERES STILL ROOM
FOR QUTSIDE UNOFFICAL

1

»




