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YESTERDAY: Now Menty Pell
iz actually 1o & dress re-
hearsal of the radio progrem ke
har such high Mt“ for without
Lveila, his wife. Luella ia cut to
the quick, more becauss she
knows the plamorous Marie Ma-
be there than becouse
ahe will mizs the show. Luella

by telling him that their friend,
mnu MclIntyre, 4 in love with

Chapter 17
Lonely Girl
Hm‘l slipped on a smoking
acket, a birthday gift from
Luella, and went Into the lv-
!nla;m%x I.uelltn I"’ud the 'l'tl-':nl :::
ready. sat down.
in ntnlr:? sllence for l"tim'.
Luella finally spoke.
“How are things down at the
office?” she as!
“Okay,” sald Henry. “Whyt"
“Oh, 1 just asked, that's all,
You never mention your work
down there anvmore. All your
aitention seems to be centered on
radio songs.”

Henry frowned. *Well, if you're
under the impression that I'm
my work at the office,”

wm. Iom‘m

“Thank you, Tommy.™ Luells
laughed ghortly. “I kope you dan't
mind too much if this turns out to
be another one of those times
when misery is just going to love
company.”

"Of course nol,” Tommy as-
sured. “Only, if I'm going to be

with you, I shan't be miserable.” |

"Careful—Tommy!"

Tommy laughed, “See you as
soon s I can get into my Tux,
and grab a taxicab!™ he said,

Luella turned away from the
telephone, and went into the bed-
room to kept asking
hersell it she was doing wrong,
and there was no answer. All she
could think of was the old adage
about the goose and the gander.
And that, she knew would dis
please Henry, Henry Pell disliked
people who were so mentally ster-
ile they had to resort 1o worn-out
saws and sayinge.

Alma Speaks
’I";l‘E lrehnrm \\lr:nl over per-
ectly. Henry Pell, lstening,
wu:hlni. was enraptured by it
To his way of thinking it was not
only perfect, but brilliant ax well,
A am, who sat beside

him, was also pleased.

“l do hope,” she sald, “that
Malcolm decides 10 go on with the
pkr? :lm. Did you like my
skeich™

neg
he said, “you'ra wrong.

*“l never thought of such a
thing."

“It sounded like it."

“Aren't you yrett'y touchy lbcmti
your work here of late?

“Perhaps, but you are pretty'
touchy yoursell. We seem to gel
on _each other's nerves.”

“Whose fault is that?"

*How should I know?"

*“Oh, Henry, dulm*‘l do let's

snapping like this!
m‘,%uiu me.’

Henry stopped eat.
ing long enough to give 1la a
searching look. “What you need
10 do is get out more. You sit
lone too much. It's bad for you.
ll.I.nl 20 bl:;ﬁh ll‘:{u makes peo-
maor! uspicious,
% y?" sald Luella, “Then
why don't you do something
about it?"

“I1 . ., What can 1 do—when
I'm working at the office?”

“You could do something about
it in the evenings.”

:eh. lhﬂ. again!" s .

enry — that again.
!m'r;.ﬁ Luella  shrugged, g‘hc
g-l,'l are I!nn when om; kmml 50
ew people. I suppose 1 could go
out and pick up people in th
Park” She saw Henry's startled
Jook, but went right en. “I didn't
seem to make much of a hit with
those wives of the men at the of-
fice. I've tried several times to
g2t one or two of them for lunch,
or a matinee, but they're always
dated up."

“Even Sue?" Henry questioned.
*“She struck me as £ some-
thing of a home-body-—and ought
to have some free time”

“She's wvisiting her mother”
said Luella, “She won't be back
for a month. Irene spends all her
afternoons ‘\'oHrymF balls for

ros,’ or something like that. As
fnr the others, well<they, too,
bad excuses. So—there you are!”

“How about the women here
in the house—the other tenants?™

“I have, more or less.” sald Lu-
ella. “When they are walking
their dogs, and I'm marketing. |
There are only two other wo-
men in the house, you know-—
and they each have dogs. One of
them has two—as you doubtless
Tealize, considering the hair on
the hall carpet.”

“Well, go on™

“1 tried to appear friendly,” sald
Luella, “but l.h:g both seemed
strangely reserved. They concen-
trated on thelr dogs, and left me
{rel a bit awkward. 1 take it

“] eertainly did™ Hen.r{ ns-
sured. “It's just the Intelligent
sort of humor I've always wanted
to hear on the air"

“Thanks. Marie certainly hﬁnp
nlive those songs of yours, doesn't
she?” Then before Henry could
reply, Alma sald “She has talent,
no doubt about that; but it would
be useless if she didn't have the
right sort of material*

“Then 1 take it, you really like
my verses?"

“1 do. By the way, where s that
pretty wife of youra?"

“She's at home,” sald Henry,
“No one was permitted at the re-
hearsal, you know, but a selected
audience.”

“l see. Did your wife tell you
that | considered her s most ré-
markable young woman?"

“No!" Henry replied, surprised,
Imagine a worldly person like
Alma Latham econsidering little
Luella Brown Pell remarkable!
*How do you mean?™

Alma nodded toward Marie,
who was talking o Mr, Everett,
“Letting you spend so much time
with her,” she said.

“Oh, that!" Henry laughed
“Marie and I are old friends.”

“That doesn't make her any the
less dangerous,” Alma retorted,
YAnyway, when I'm Mrs, Malcolm
Reetor, I'm not going to Eiye my
husband as much rope as vour
wife gives you; not by a long
shot!"

“Oh, well, T reckon Luella
knows me,” Henry sald, trying to
sound easunl, but knuwing darn
well he didn't. Then he changed
the subject. “Those three Broad-
way people In your sketch were
great. Didn't you think so?™

“Yeo" sald Alma. "Maleolm cer-
tainly knows how to pick them )
don't think he could have found
A better actress and Ywo hetter acs
tora i he had looked for years”

Before they could talk further,

Marie, Rector, and Everett joined
them, They wenl on from the
broadeasing studio to a reataurant

*[for a late supper. There the pro-

gram was discussed thoroughly,
suggestions made, eriticism given
~and the final decixion ae o what
was going to be done about it left
up in the air!

It was after midnight when
Hmrg qlnnccd at his watch, and
said he had to be going

“After nil,” he added, “1 have »
Jab, you know, office hours, and
all that™ He grinned feoling the
cocktalls he had taken. “Besides
my boss, Herr Crabb—a man with
totalitarian leanings—is beginning
to resent my interest in radio.”

“Don't let that worry you too

their lives are wrapped up in ea-
nine problems, and there’s no
room left for nelghborliness.”

"Would you like a dog?"

"0t course not! Good heavens, |
Henry, do you think a dog would
take your place?”

Luelly Makes A Date !
AND a half hour later she|
watched Henry go off to the
rehearsal) Jooking breathtakin ly |
handsome. A briel kiss on t‘}u-
cheek, and a casual, “I'll probably
be out until pretty lute,” and that |
as all. Henry off once more, and |

e four walls of the apartment |
leemmr o close in on Luella, as|
the walls of a prison upon a pris- |
oner,

She sank into her tavorite chalr, |
gick at heart, dreading another |
long evening alone. She had got- |
ten a book from the lending I|-|
brary—for just such an ooeeasion |
as this—tut she didn't feel like
reading 1. She was sick of books, |
She was sick of many things, es- |
[»r:a'g\- this heart-broaking wait- |

She gazed st the opposite |

lealy, unable to stand the
em and gilenice a moment

lla sprang to her feet, |
the telephone and

& masculine volee.
that ™ sald

AY,
80 dancing still h
*Nou bet it
“Can wo do |t 1
“You're darned tootin' we eant™
W pick me up here
i youa can make ft*
O —Of—wings *
my, you're a
And then: “But

much,” said Maleolm Rector, *1
still think we'll have a place for
Yyou in our organization

"Thanks,” said Henry. *“I'll
probably park on your doorstep

*What wsort of place do you
mean, Maleolm™ Alma Latham
usked, with just & shade of sus.
Ieion,

“Oh, I'm not quite certaln yet”
Rector replied. “But we shall zee.”

Later when Henry was taking
Marle home in a taxicab, he said:

“Alma Latham looked a bit an
noyed, T though, when Rector
spoke of a place for me in the o
Ronization.®

"So 1 noticed™ Marle replied
“That's why you've got to be on
the alert. 1 wouldnt trust that
woman any further than 1 eould
throw a eouple of Fm“d pianog.”

Henry chuckled. *Boy, how you
women adore each ather!" he sald
And then: “Pretty swell evening,
Wasn't ™

“Yen, pretty swell” sald Marle
somewhat listlessly. Then she fell
ellent.

Henry watched her, admiring
the way the street lghts wilhou-

eited her lovely profile against the
taxi window

“*Why 50 silent?™ he asked pres
ently. “Tired ™

“A liftle" sald Marle She
caught her breath, and faced Hen.
ry suddenly. “We ean't go on like

lang that
Marie wo
lown, o
what.
‘Listen
"Ik

er ane wi

: shed to cal
Marie, wa."
Henry * M

He walled. pot

vaiting for to fir hat he

ad started 1o san 1 have mnde

Te be continned

Let Your Bedy Breathe
and wear & . . .
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Whers Lo find them on the dia)
KEX, 1190, Portland; KVFL &40
Los Angeles; KGA, 1510, Spokane
KGO, 818, San Francisce; KGW
620, Portland; MJR, 1000, Beattle.
KNK, 1070, Los Angeies; KOA
850, Denver; KOIN, 970, Portiand:
KOMO, 8§50, Besttle; KPO, 530
San Francisco; KSL, 1180, Sait
lake,

w— Time Shown Iy PAY

Tuesday.

800 p. m.—Speaking of Clamour,
KOW. Streamline’ Journal, KGO,
KJR, KEX: Styles in Musie, KPO;
Becond Hustand, KNX, KOIN: Ar-
boretum Talk, KOMO; Bible Quix,
KSL.

520 p., m~Drama Behind the
Nows, KOO, KEX, KJR: Hap Hasard
Bhow, KPO, KOMO; Lewlsohn Stadi-
um Concert, KSL, KNX, KOIN,

6:00 p. m.—A Date with Judy, KPO,

EOMO, KOW, New Amercan Musle,
KGO, KEX; Olenn Milller's Orch.,
KOIN, KNI, KSL; Scandinavian fe-
porter, KJN.
6:30 p. m~New Amarican Music,
KOO, KJR; Colllege MNumer, KPO,
KOW, KOMO;, Jusn Arvisu, ENX,
KOIN, K5L.

T00 p. m~Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,
KSL, KOIN; Pred Waring, KPO, KOW,

KOMO; Grand Central Station, KGO,
KK, XJR

730 p. m.—Jokany Presenta, KPO,
KOMO, KOW. Information Plesss,
KGO, KEX, KJR: Court of Missing
Helry, ENX, KOIN, KSL.

8:00 p. m.~We, the Peoph. KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Easy Aoces, KGO, KJR,
KEX; Adventures of ths Thin Man,
£PO, KOMO, KGW,

B30 p. m.~Concert by Kalash,
K00, KJR; Battle of the Sexes, XPO,
KOMO, KGW; Hal Grayson's Orch.
K3L; Hollywoood BShowcase, KNX,
HOIN, Baseball Game, KEX.

§:00 p. m-Faul Sulliven, KNX,
KOIN; Don Ksye's Orch., KGO, KJR;
Barrel of Pun, KPO; FPalthful Strad-
ivari, KOW, Comedy, KOMO: Saltair
Orch, ESL.

#:30 p. m.—Bill Henry, KNX, KOIN;
Ozxie Nelsoms Orch, KGO, KOW,
KOMO:; J'mmy Dorsey's Orch., KPO;
News, XJR, KSL,

10:00 p. m.—Reporter News, KPO,
KOMO:; Nell Bondshu» Orch, KOO,
EJR: Dick Jurgen's Orch, KNX.
News, KON, KOIN; Freddie Nagel's
Orch,, KSL.

10:30 p. m ~Chuck Postar’s Orch.,
EGW, KOMO; Army Band, KOO,
EJR; Conoert Hall, KPO; Behind the
Headlines, KEX: Mastorworks of Mu-
nle, KNX.

1100 p. m~— News, KGW, KOO;
Bob Saundems' Orch., KPO, KOMO;

Moving World, KEX: Pahing News,
KJR; Knox Manning, KNX.

Wednesday

500 p. m.—Treasury Mour, ENX,
KSL, KOIN; Southarnalres, KOO,
EJR; SBummer Serenade, KEX; Play-
ground, News, KOMO,

530 p. m~Drams Bsahind the
Naws, KGO, KJR, KEX; Concert Pav-
orites, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Concert
Music, KOW,

€:00 p. m.—Olonn Miller's Orch.,
KNX, KL KOIN; Authon' Play-
house, KGO, KEX; Kay Krser's Mu-
sieal Quis, KPO, KOW, EKOMO;
Bcandinavian News, EJR.

KOW, KOMO; BSunnyvals Folks,
ESL

930 p. m.—Don Kaye's Orch., KOO;
Five Edwards, KPO, KOW, KOMO;
News, KJR, KSL.

10000 p, t—Reporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Dick Jurgen's Orch.
KL, KNX, XOIN: Jay Burnett, XJR,
KEX; Musics] Bassball, KOO,

10:80 p. m —Hemisphere HReovue,
KGO, KJR: Oszis Nelson's Orch.,
KGOW, KOMO: feld Tsuners Orch.,
KS8L; Concert Hall, KPr;, Behind the
Headlines, KEX; Masterworks of Mu-
fle, KNX; Eyes of the World, KOIN.
1100 p. m~Chuck Foster's Orch..

EPO. KOMO: News, KOW, KGO

morning after having spent the
night on the banks of the Ump-
qua river when overtaken by
darkness before he could reach
the Knight camp, about 25 miles
from Diamond lake. Wood was
on his way back to camp when
he was met by a fellow fisher-
man who reported his safe re-
turn to forest service headgquar-
ters at Diamond lake. Search-
ing parties had been sent out
to traverse the deep and rough
river canyon.

Use Mai] Tribune want ade

This Muving World, KEX: Nightcap

UNPQUA AVGLER
FOUND UNHARVE

Roseburg, Ore,, July 15—
—Randall J. Wood, Eugene, was
found alive and unhurt Monday

30 p. m—Ray K! s Oreh,
KEX, KJR; Jusn Arvisu, KSL, KOIN;
Etchings in Brass, XOO: All Around

T7:00 p. m~Quls Kide. KGO, XEX,
KJR; Amce ' Andy, ENX., KOIN,
KBL: News, HPO, KOMO, KOW.

T:30 p. m.—Plantation Party, KPO,
EOW, KOMO; Dr. Christian, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Manhattan st Midnight,
KGO, KJR, KEX.

8:00 p. m—~Quizser Baseball, KPO.
EOW, KOMO; Easy Aces, KGO, XEX,
KJR; News, KSL KOIN,

ter's Ovch., EGO; Baseball
KEX

Nightcap Yarns, KS!, KOIN; This

KJR; Fred Waring's Orch,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

YARDS ADJOIN

IN ORDER 0 &ET
WIVES OF TE FOUR O
50 TRT THERE 15 NEV

CUTTIN® 6RPNSS ON

vl

TAEIR LAWNS MOWED THE

LD FRIENDS, WHOSE BACK. -
HAVE HAD 10 DRAW UP A SCHEDULE
ER MORE THAN ONE OF THEN)

f ¢

Came,

900 p. m—Paul Sullivan, KNX,
KOIN; Music in the Night, KGO,
KPO,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS '

by JOHN HIX
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Soe 1M 0§ nott Fentaes Spniiont
T Rag UK Pl O A 1l s

NARROW TOWN

ones have been bullt a few

E
THROUEH T

- in Burke, Idaho...

THERE 15 ONLY ONE STREET AN
CARS PARK ON THE mAdK-P LAWYER, 700K UP
LOCKEV?T&Aﬁ F?E‘EEREMOVED GOLF IN 1938...
FORMERLY Busmee-.-';"tﬁous HAD Now i o
10 RAISE THEIR AWNINGS »EEEN, ,};"f,;;“;m s
[RAING PASSED T7-YARD BIRDIE!

9 MURDER EVIDENCE-- 5
B A HALF MILLION YEARS OLD/2

SKULL OF A MAN KILLED
498,000 8. C./
Choukoutien, China..,

Burke, Idaho. mining town, has grown up in & canyon so na rrow there is room for
street—and that on the railroad tracks. In
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only one

1924 a fire destroy ed many buildings, and new

feet back. When the trains pass through the ground floor ol the

T‘HE SHME 'DAY 5;1”115 Tiger Hotel they shake the building alarmingly but, according te Manager R. Vandenburg, the
3__’5 (Notsased Ny Tha Ball Bysifeale. Tne:) s miners who reside there “get used to it after a while”! A creek runs under the hotel lawn.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Furtive Departure

By HAL FORREST

Steals Baby Buggy

Seattle, July 18 —Detec
tive Capt. Clyde V. Dalley sald
18- yearold Clive L. Walton 1o
day confessed he sicle n ne ih

| bor's baby buggy Arage

from n §
"because | couldn't sia
sight of my wife carrving
beby around Walton sa)id
couldn’t afford to bu

hed let his wife think be

| done s,

nd the

ERNESTO, MY BROTHER! I..
1. CANNOT SEE YOU LEAVE
CASA GRANDE LIKE THIS?
I...).. SHALL BEG FATHE
TO FORGIVE YOU, AND..
—_—

THE NEBBS—Softls

CASMETTO

[T MUST NO LONGER EXIST 7O
SHAME UPON THE PROUD NAME LiC

AND YOU MUST FORGET THAT |

YOU EVER HAD A BROTHER
NAMED ERNESTD. AN
ADIOS 7 _D No'

By 80L HESS

h‘tsmmw

STUYVIE
INVITED
HIMSELF TO
A TENNIS
GAME WITH
CLEOD.
HERE WE
HAVE THE
RESULTS .,

7=15

7 THERE'S ONE FOR
YOU  STUYVIE -

CHASE THAT ONE /'
FOR
\EoR Awne T
%

AwHILE [

/ VoUW SHOULD PLAY BASE-

' BALL, STUYVIE - THERE
ARE NINE MEN OnN EACH |

| SIDE _YOU WOULDN'T

HAVE TO RUN AROLAND /. 4

S0 MLCH

F it

YOUD BETTER GO BACK TO
THE HOTEL, STUYVIE, AND SNIEE
YOUR MOTHER'S SMELLING

SALTS _ YOURE TERRIBLY n A0
NEED OF A BT CF A s




