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LOVE asinging—my career,”
Marie gasped, “But I haven't
got over laving rau. 1 don't sup-
pose 1 ever lh.l;{." &
“Gosh!" sald Henry. was at
n losz for words Maybe Marie
was modern, but he, personally,
d never before felt so complete.
unmodern. Here was in a
situation for a man-of-the-world
he couldn't handle it It was
& situation that wus mm
El.d utierly beyond him, *
rie,” he began again.
“Why didn't you come up here
h‘fm’rw were m:riod“g' she
ed on. “Why did you have to
in such a hu to marry? We
could have tes' ourselves, seon
if we loved each other—maybe
gone on together.”
“But you sald you didn't want
giﬂln," Henry reminded, “
you at your word—and—"
"Never take a woman at her
word!" said Marie. “That is, 1
mean—0h, 1 don't know what 1
mean, All 1 know is that you're
married to Luella, that she’s hold-
lnmuu back, retarding you, and

t 'ra letting her, I'm
mtunhmumkk—”

“Get hold of yourself” Henry
said, wishing he could do the
un;m. Ha loo’ i ‘{mo li!r:id?' i‘ur—
we an 1 o keep
mm. her i.n‘hh arms,

Maybe Marie was right, he

ht miserably, Maybe it

have been falrer to all of

them if he hadn't rushed Luella

into marriage. But what eould he

do about it now? Nothing, ap-
parenily.

Marie began aking agaln.

ot s much in common

"We've
z:u and L" she sald. “We could
80 happy working together,
Working on songs, planning pro-
rams. And i Mr, Everett and
colm do decide to take you
into the organization, |r.m. think
of the things we could do”

“l am thinking," said Henry,

“Oh, Henry," Marie wailed,
“what are we going to do?"

“I reckon,” said Henry, "that
all we ean do is try to make the
best of the situation.” He sank
back into the taxi seat. “I don't
sce what else there is. Maybe 1
was unfair to you and Luella, but
it's too late mow to—""

""Lh isn't too 11ate." uldlhh]ﬂ:.
“Modern uple — e .
outselves, q([enry - mﬁ. pocept
defeat. They learn by their mis-
takes, and go on from thepe™

Go on to where?"

“li=l—mean, you don't have to

0 on being married to Luella,

ust because you went through a
ceremony with her," sald Marle,
"It it was intended that you and
I belong to each other—help and
encourage each other—it's up to
us to do something about iL"”

"You—mean—divorce?™

f course, and don't look so
shocked!” Marie slid her hand
Inlo one of Henry's, intertwined
her fingers with his. “People are
gelting divorced every day”

He turned to Marie. “1 think
we'd better walt until we're a
little less emotional he sald,
“before we discuss the matter any
turther. We don't want to do any-
thing that will make others un-
happy, nor act too n;utckl; olr-
selves” He watched Marie’s face.
“Don't forget that Tommy Me-
Intyre I8 In love with vou, He'd
be hurt if—If—you did anything
=ragh.'

“I suppose 20" sald Marie

“Oh!" Henry frowned there In
the semi-darkness. And some-
thing evil way down deep ln:ldp
of him forced him to say: “Aren't
you and Mcintyre seeing an
awful lot af each other?”

“Perhaps” sald Luella, “But so
are you and Marle"

t's beside the point, Marie
and 1 are working tofether—on

the radio program.

Luella &md. “And 1 hope to
high heaven you'll get that
damned program on the alr event-
ually!” she said. -

Henry gasped, In all the years
he had known Luella, this was
the first time he had ever heard
her swear. What in blazes had
come over her?

“Listen, Luella® hs began,
"We've simply got to—"

“I'm ti an n«pg." Luella
cut In. *I'm ﬁntng straight to bed.”
Bhe got the door nren. and
wal into the hall, Henry be-
hind her. At the foot of the
stairs she paused, looked Henry
directly in the face and said:
“Henry Randolph Pell, you make
me sick.”

“Luella, you can't talk to me
like that!" Henry said, lngry. He
reached for Luella's arm, but she
eluded him, and ram wup the
stairs. He was at her heels. “You
talk like someone who's been
drinking."

“Well, maybe I have,” said Lu-

ella. “If you men can drown your

1| sorrows in drink—why can't wo-

men? We've got equal rights,
haven'l wel"

“You're talking like a lltile
fool!™ said Henry.

“And you've been-acting like
one,” said Luella,

And so on, and so on—Into the
bedroom and out of it

“My wife getting tight,” sald
Henry, “Disgusting.”

“As a matter of fact” said
Luella, *1 had one small glass of
wine, I hate drinking— hate wo-
men who do it—I hate—" Sha
stopped short, and got into bed
“Hurry up, and turn off the light,"
she sald. “I want some sleep. And
you've got a job, in case you've
forgotten.”

ha devill” sald Ilem-z;

Then he too got into bed. He
Iny thinking, and what he was
thinking actually frightened him,
For the thought kopt coming te
him that maybe Tommy might
turn out to be the means of get-
ting his freedom from Luella—
that is if he ever really wanted
to be {ree.

Trip For Henry

T was on an afternoon iwe

weeks after the rehearsal of
the radio program that Henry
came home earlier than his usua)
time. Luella, surprised, exclaimed
“Are you |ll, darling™

“No," Henry replied. “They let
me off early in order to pack up
and calch a train for Chieago.” He
Inid down the brief<case he was
carrying. “I've got to go out there
and look into some sort of real
estate proposition.”

“You mean you're leaving right
.llwu;'?“

“Yep ., . . Got to take & traln
from Grand Central Station at
Eight"”

"Goodness! , . ., That doesn't

ive us much time!" said Lu-
ella. *How long will you be gone?™
She tried to speak calmly, casu-
ally, but she was thinking: “Dear
God, let him take me with him.
Out there, away from Marie, we
might be able to get back on the
old basis—get to know each other
again.™

Henry was getting out of his
eoat and west. “I'll probably be
one a weelk,” he sald. “Maybe
onger, It all depends on what
I find when I reach Chicago.™ He
carried the brief-case, the coatl
and the vest into the bedroom. “1f
you don't mind, I'd like you te

ack my suitcase while I'm hawe
ng a shower."

YOf course T don't mind!™ said
Luslln brightly. “I'll be glad 10"
She followed Henry Into the bed-
room, thinking — “Well, anyway

wearfly, “But I'll have to_harden | he'll be out of Marle's reach, and

myself against that. Luells will | that will

be hurt, too—so—"

oy R . ove
Poor little Luella” said Henry. | opened the doo
Ha covered his eves with his free | o shelf the

hand. “God!™ He steadied him-
eelf. “Mavbe In the moming we'll
teom a little less mived up—and |
dramatie.”

*1 2hall

i 14 still be loving wyou
I0uEn,

sald Marie “In the

morning—the morning after that | yaking with n

—and on and on,

Honry tightened his hold upon
her hand. Then he lifted it and
lald it against his lips,

“Well, here we are!™ he eald
presently, glaneing ot of the
window. “Here's where the South-
em Singer of Songs parks her
lovely welf ™

Marle laughed harshly. *1
knaw you'te trving to be funny
and make things easier for me,
Henrv.” she said. “But 'm in no
motd for humor. Don't et out.
and —thanks " |
ight to you, Marle™
ol an doorman |
the taxi “Good

door.

" need Iv.°
And went on Into

Murle retorted

the hotel.

Luella Furlons
NRY gave the driver his awn

quickly. to
the outer doorway, her lalchkey
In her hand
“Hello, He

11 i

nry!™ ahe said. *Did

% ho
“Been dancing with Tommy,”

see Luelln framed [n |

be something!" She went
r 1o the hea closel, and
She ook from
sultease the boys
down home had given Henry for
| & farewell present. “Are you go-

ing alone?™ she asked

Henry whirled on her. “Good
lord, of course!™ he said. *“Who
in the devil did you think I'd be

o

"Your wife” sald Luella
“That's all.”

Henry had the decency to look
sheeplish. “Sorry,”™ he sald. *Here
of late 1 have the feelin ]

you think I'm dashing
where with a female, if I'm late
or the slightest bit noncommital
about my mover ta™

“Like your Uncle Peter?™ said
Luella She got fresh underwear
and shirts from the chiffonler

drawer. *“You k . the philan-
dering family ske e

"Why bring him up!™ sald
Henry

“Oh, 1 don’
just think

t know, . . .1 was
Lila used to
rou and your

Te be conlinued
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Where (o find them on the dial
KEX, 1190, Portland; KFi. &40
Los Angeles; KGA. 1310, Spokant
KUO, Kie, Ban Franciso; KOW
620, Portland; KJR. 1000, Seatile:
KNX, 1070, Low Angeirs; KOA
830, Demver; KOIN, 070, Portland;
KOMO, 930, Besttle; KPO, 630
San Franeisco; K8L, 1160, San

Lake,

—— Time Shown I PST
Wednesday

8:00 p. m~—Treasury Hour, ENX,
KSL, KOIN;, Southernaires, KOO,
KJR; Summer Serenade, KEX; Play-
ground, Newa, KOMO,

630 p. m~Dmms Behind the
News, KOO, KJR, KEX: Concert Pav-
orites, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Concert
Music, KOW.

6:00 p. m—~Glenn Miller's Orch.,
KNX, K8L KOIN;* Authomn' Play-
house, KOO, KEX; Kay Kysar's Mu-
sical Quis, KPO, KOW, EOMO;
Scandinavian News, KJR,

430 p, m—Ray Kinneys Orch,
KEX, KJR; Jusn Arvizu, KSL, KOIN;
Etchings in Brass, KOO; All Around
700 p. m~Quis Kids, KOO, KEX,
KJH, Amos ‘n* Andy, KNX, KOIN,
KESL: News, KPO, KOMO, KOW

730 p. m.~Plantation Party, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Dr. Christian, KNX,

KOIN, KSL; Manhattan st Midnight,
KGO0, KJR, KEX.

5:00 p. m—Quizser Baseball, XPO,
KOW, KOMO: Easy Aces, KGO, KEX.
KJE; Nows, KSL, KOIN,

8:30 p. m.—3r. District Attorney,
KFO, KOMO, KGW, Lee Browna
Oreh., KNX, KSL, XOIN; Chuck Pos-
ter's Orch, KGO; Baseball Game,
KEX.

900 p. m~Psul Sulltvan, ENX,
KOIN: Music In the Night, KGO,
KJR, Fred Warings Orch, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Sunnyvals [Polks,
K=t

930 p. m~Don Xaye's Orch., KGO;
Five Edwards, KPO, KOW, KOMO,
News, EJR, KSL.

10:000 p. m.—Raporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Dick Jurgen's Orch.,
KSL, KN, KOIN; Jay Burnett, KJR,
KEX; Musical Baseball, KGO,

10:30 p. m.—Hemisphers Ravus,
KGO, KJR; Owsle Nelson's Orch,
KGW, KOMO; Reid Tanner's Orch..
KSL; Concert Hall, KPO; Behingd the
Headlines, KEX; Masterworks of Mu-
sle, KNX; Eyes of the World, KOIN.

11:00 p. m~Chuck Poster's Orch,,
KPO, KOMO; Newn, KGW, KOO;
This Muving World, KEX; Nightoap
Yarns, KSL KOIN, PFahing News,
EJR: Knox Manning, KNX

Thorsday.
500 p. m—Music Hall, XPO,
EOMO, EOW: Major Bowes, ENX,

KESL, KOIN; Tommy Dorsey's Orch.,

KGO, KEX, KJR.

itching in M. L. Brown's right May Collaborate
ear has been eliminated. A phy- Dallas, Tex.—{(UPf)—If
sician couldn't determine the {hieves who made raids on
trouble so he irrigated the 54 hoyges under construction here
yearold Portland man's ear—| soyld get together they might
washing out a large moth. be able to work out semething.
m&ﬂ Marshall Whitley reported an

San Francisco, July 16| lecirie mator used lo operate
—Mrs. Katherine Edwards, Red | ® Dench &
Cross disaster relief worker from a house under construction
- will leave tonight for Mumla.‘ and C. ‘F‘is_?al‘l ?’"‘;"“3 five
Ore., where a fire last night| P/®c®s © OOF PIANK, MiNing.
razed two lumber planing mills| cloueg time for Too Late 1o Clas-
and the homes of 25 workers.| sity Ads s 1:30 p m

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

83 p. m~Drama Behind the
News, KGO, KJR, KEX,

800 p. m~—~Gilenn Miller's Orch.,
ENX, KOIN, ESL: Cugat Rumba
Revue, KPO, KOMO, KOW; Rudy
Vallee, KEX. KGO, KJR.

830 p. m.~Floyd Wright, KPO: Di-
Ane Courtoey, KGO, Organ Musings,
KEX; Quiz of Two Cliies, KOGW,
KOMO; News, KJR.

700 p. m~Amos ‘n' Andy, ENX,
KSL, KOIN; Pred Waring, KPO,
KOMO, KOW: Elisbeth Russell,
KOO, EEX; Concert Trio, KJR.

730 p. m~The Housewarming,
KOMD, KOW; Your Marriage Club,
KNX, KSL, KOIN: Clark Dennis. KJR,
KEX, Dinner st Omars. KGO,

E00 p. m—Easy Aces, KGO, KEX,
KJR: News, KSL. Hollywood Smarty
Party, KNX, KOIN; Aldrich Pumily,
KPO, KOMO, KOW.

3 p. m—Tommy Riggs and
Betty Lou, KPO, KOGW, KOMO;
Chuck Foster's Orch., KJR: Death
Valley Dayn, KNX, KOIN, KSL: Pul-
low Bportaman, KGO; Baseball Game,
KEX

KJR; Dick Jergen's Orch., KSL, KNX;
News, KOIN,

10:30 m.~Bob Siundens’ Oreh.,
KOO, . KJR: Concert Hall, KPO;
Masterworks of Muste, KNX:; State
Tratfie, KOIN; Industry and Defense,
KOMO.

11:00 p. m—~Chuck Posters Orch.,
KPO, KOMO: This Mowing World,
KEX: Nows, KOW, KOO; Nightcap
Yarna, KEL, KOIN; Pahing News,
KJR. Knox Manning KNX.

Esr Trouble Ends
Portland, July 18— —That
fluttering noise and intense

P00 p. m.—Paul Bulllvan, ENX,
KOIN; Comedy, KPO, Emile Peitls
Orchi, KJR, The World's Best, KGO:
Paithful Stradivari, KOW: Musical
Quinells, ROMO; Saltair Orch, KSL

970 p. m—Nell Bondsbu's Orch.,
KOMO; Danclng with Clancy, KGO,

UM
HOLLIS A
200-YEAR-

By the Way, KNX, KOIN; News, EJR, . ; OLD TREE..
KS1L; Good Nelghbars, KGW.
1000 p, m—Reporter News, KPO, CES THE WORLD's

EGW, KOMO; Marine Band, KOO,

ALL BALLED UP

PECANS...
E POUND/ Ll

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

1-16

EVENTURLLY DISCOVERS 10 HIS AMAZEMENT
THAT BALL MRS DISAFPEARED ENTIRELY

50 S0Py

CONTINUES THE GAME , WONDERING A LITALE WHY
BaLL GROWS STERDILY SMALLER

N/ouNG EAGLE =
BiLy Lee, duguels Ga.

COULD FLY 4% T e ot 7.

AND MADE HIS FIRST SOLO FLIGHT AT ﬂ/

Now 16, HE Has 300 .
FLYING HOLRS 10 1S CREDIT/

15 sour wine /

(Frencr: vN="WINE"
AIGRE—"S0UR ”)

THE U.%. NAVY HAs 5 v N
THAT HAVE NEVER wg,mff?fé"‘f;, s/

b ALL GUNBOATS, LIKE THE ILL-
PANAY, BUILT IN m’ﬁeu‘h‘i.imo

Cwme 1M1 e Unbied Prateey § rndieds
T Bep L. lmu—mm_ﬁ

k32

T-16

OUNGEST PILOT

Whenever J. B, Lee missed his small son around the alrport he had only to look for an

rently empty plane whose control surfaces were waving and from whose cockpit came a
hly simulated noise.” Inside they would find Billy, pretending he was a pilot.

It'wasn't long before the pretense became a reality. He could have soloed at 10, but did not

@t his chance for another year. On his first flight he had to have a pillow behind him to

" snable hm to reach the contrals!

LI'L ABNER—When a Yokum Yearns

MAH MOUNTAIN
STYLE RASSLIN'S”

By AL CAPP

(="KIN IT BE
THET AFTER
ALL THESE
VE
HAS SNUCK
LP ON HiM 22)

TIME IN HIS
LIFE -HE IS
PININ' T'SEE
DAISY MALK

WHUFFO 1S

' SETTIN'
(e

By HAL FORREST

S THAT MADE MY

CURSE THE Luck

SISTER VYNEZ |
ENTER. ' THE

AMERICANS ROOM
BEFORE ! HAD
FINISHED WITH

i

ADIOS, MY DEAR BROTHER' NO
MATTER WHAT YOU HAVE DONE,
SHALL ALWAYS LOVE YOU
AND PRAY FOR YOUR SAFETY

SKEE-TAIR!'.
1.0 .. THOUGHT
YOU WERE AT
DINNER . ??

I JUS'HAD TO
SEE YUH YNEZ!
TOMMY SAYS
HE AIN'T GONNA
TELL YOUR
PAPPY ANYTHING|
4 ABOUT woT
HAPPENED...AT
BOLANDO..CAUSE
HE THINKS YOUR
PAPPY WON'T

B-BUT SOMEBODY'S GOTTA
TELL TH' DON. OR...OR....

WE'RE WASHED UP/ Tom

SAYS HE DONT THINK YOULL
TELL.DFOR CERTAIN REASONS!
YNEZ ..Y"YOU'RE NOT GONNA
LET US DOWN, ARE YUH?

By 80OL HESS

HAVE CLED
GIVING

COLLEGE
-1 PLAYED A
SAME !

™ OENGLAND WHEN [ WAS AT
L PLAYED A LWOT OF SOLE
JOLY EAIR /

OoO™MPH ! MSSED iIT! L

THREW MY SHOULDER OUT

AT WEIGHT THROWING AND SINCE
THEN L JUST CANT TIME anNyY-

/WHAT GAME DO vou ' ROMANCE _LOVE
PLAY WELL 7 THERE |15 ™MY DISH .1 <NOW
| MUST BE SOMETWING, PRETTY WORDS THAT
“ou OO wELL COME AS NATURAL
- AS SwiMMING TO
A YOUNG DUCK !/
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