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wT9 tin r KOO, KEX, KJR: Are Tou a Missing
Heir, KNX, KOIN. KSL.

6:00 p. a. tha People. KNX.ni.iaim Uat ievii.i.pt
saying mining state senators
would carry to the senate floorw
their fight to have the mining
industry exempted from the ex-

cess profits tax provisions of the
new tax bill.

6 :30 p. m News, KOO KJR, KEX:
Concert Favorites, KPO. KOW,
KOMO; Concert Music, KOW.

6:00 p. m Olenn Miller's Orch.
KNX, KSL. KOIN; Author's Playhouse.
KOO. KEX; Kay Kyeera Musical
Quiz, KPO. KOW. KOMO; Scandi

Untimely
Memphis, Tenn. (IP) The

d alarm clock Mrs.
Irene Busby had purchased sud-

denly exploded the quiet of a
movie where she had gone to
relax. It was too much for Mrs.
Busby. Another movie-goe- r nad
to unwrap the package and turn
off the alarm.

Chapter 32

Who? I

On the Radio Chains
STATIONS:

where to fine them on ths dial:
KtX. II w, Portland: Ktl, 640.
l.os Angeles: kCA. l&IO. Spokane;
kflO. Slo, Aan FranrUro; KfiVY.

;, Portland; KJR. 10OO. Seattle;
KNX. lo;o. I.ot Anreles; KOA,
S.V). DrnTer: KOIN. ;o, Portland:
KOMO. S.V), Seattle; KPO, 6.10.
San Francisco! KSL; 1160, Salt
lute.

Time Shown Is PSt

Musical Baseball. KOO; Freddy Na.
gel's Orch, KSL.

10:30 p. m. Hf mliphero Rerue.
KOO. KJR: Nell Bondshu's Orch..
KOW. KOMO: Re id Tanners Orch..
KSL: Concert Hall. KPO: Broadway
Bandwagon, KEX; Maaterworks of
Music. KNX; Eyes of the World,
KOIN.

11:00 p. m. Chuck Foster's Orch,
KPO, KOMO. KOW; News. KOO;
This Moving World. KEX: Nightcap
Tams. KSL, KOIN; Fishing News,
KJR; Knox Manning,- - KNX.

navian News. KJR. I

6:30 p. m. Ray Kinney's Orch..
Kr", KJR; Juan Arvuni, KSL, KOIN:
Etchings In Brass, KOO; All Around

Rome Reports Sinking
Rome, Sept. 2. VPi Tha

Italian high command said to-

day a fascist submarine In tha
Atlantic had sunk a "modern
British destroyer of the Jervia
type" and a 2,600-to-

Mines Seek Exemption
Salem, Sept. 2. (P) Sen.

rharles L. McNary telegraphed
Gov. Charles A. Sprague todayUse Mall Tribune want ad's.

TT WAS that party thi after- -'

noon," Jeff went on. "God! If
only Td been awake. Iff so sim-

ple. She stood in the window,
. Haila, she stood there (or ten min-

utes. And then, after she moved
away . . . after she moved away,
the shot came through. She
draped herself in the window, a
perfect target for the Esquador
Hotel, and nothing happened. But
after she moved away . . . not till
then, was the shot fired. Don't

KOIN, KSL: Easy Aces, KOO, KJR.
KEX: Adventures of the Thin Man.
UPO. KOMO. KOW.

6:30 p. m. Concert by Kalash,
KOO: Battle of the Seiea. KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Bob Crosby, KSL: Hol-

lywood Showcase, KNX, KOIN; Base-

ball Game, KEX.
8:00 p. m. Paul Sullivan. KNX.

KOIN; Matty Malneck's Orch.. KOO.
KJR; Barrel of Pun. KPO: Faithful
Stradivari, KOW; Comedy, KOMO;
Sympho. 'e Serenade, KSL.

8:30 p. m- .- BUI Henry. KNX,
KOIN; University Explorer. KPO,
KOW, KOMO; For America We Sing.
KOO; News. KJR, KSL.

10:00 p. m. Reporter Newa, KPO,
KOMO; BUI Clifford's Orch.. KOO,
KJR; Bob Crosby's Orch., KNX, KSL;
News. KOW, KOIN.

10:30 p. m. Chuck Foster's Orch..
KOW, KOMO; Army Band, KJR.
KOO; Concert Hall, KPO: Broadway
Bandwagon. KEX; M waterworks of
Music. KNX.

11:00 p. mNews, KOO; Bob
Saunders" Orch.. KPO, KOMO. KOW:
Nightcap Tarns, KSL, KOIN; This
Moving World, KEX; Fishing News,
KJR: Knox Manning. KNX.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

Town. KNX.
00 p. m. Quiz Kids. KOO. KEX.

KJR; Amos n' Andy, KNX. KOIN.
KSL; Music for Llatenlng, KPO.
KOW.

7:30 p. m. Plantation Party, KPO.
KOW. KOMO: Or. Christian. KNX.
KOIN, KSL: Manhattan at Midnight,
KOO. KJR. KEX

6:00 p. m. Time to Smile, KPO.
KOW, KOMO; Easy Aces. KOO, KEX,
KJR.

8:30 p. m. Mr. District Attorney.
KPO. KOMO, KOW; Les Brown's
Orch.. KOIN. KSL: Nlht Music.
KOO, KJR; Dr. Pepper Parade, KNX.

8:00 p. m. Paul Sullivan, KNX.
KOIN: Emlle Pettis Orch.. KOO:
Fred Waring, KPO. KOW, KOMO:

V VYvyou see what it means, Haila?
That bullet wasn't "meant to kill

Tuesday.
1:00 p. m Music for Listening.

KOW. KOMO: streamline Journal,
KOO, KJR, KEX; 8ty!e In Music.
KPO: Second Husband. KNX, KOIN;
Proudly Wo Hall. KSL.

6:30 p. m. News Here and Abroad.
KCO, KEX. KJR; Hap Hazard Show.
KPO. KOMO, KOW: Reports to tha
Nation. KSL, KNX, KOIN.

8 00 p. m. A Oat With Judy,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Grant Park Con-

cert, KOO, KEX; Oltnn Millers
Orch., KOIN, KNX, KSL; ScandinaT-la- n

Reporter, KJR.
6:30 p, m. Grant Park Concert,

KOO, KEX; college Humor, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Juan Arvliu, KOIN.
KSL; Popular Potpourri, KJR; Cali-
fornia Bute Pair, KNX.

7:00 p. m. Amos n' Andy, KNX.
KSL. KOIN; Fred Waring In Pleas-
ure Time, KPO. KOW, KOMO: Bring-
ing Up rather. KOO, KEX. KJR.

7:60 p. m Johnny Presents, KPO,
KOMO. KOW; Information Pleaaa.

Carol!"
"Wasn't meant to . .

I "v a. IMIva. W r"That shot was flred through
the window to keep us thinking
that Carol was the intended vic

Aloha Land. KJR; Symphonic Seretim "
PRODUCED UCH

POWERFUL
POLITICAL CARTOOHS
"MAT THE NEW NORX
LEGISLATURE TRIED

TO PA'oS A BILL
BANNING ALL

maybe you were mistaken, Alice
Good-by.- "

I hung up and for ten minutes
paced the floor. I was wondering
if I should call Greeley Morris
and what would happen if I did
when the phone shrilled in my
ear. I pumped a mile before I
picked it up.

"Hello, you big bum!"
This is Alice. Jell Just called

me, Haila. But he was in a hurry.
I didn't have a chance to tell him
about you."

"Where was lie?"
"I don't know where he called

from. But he's going to be at the
theater at three. He asked me to
get hold of Phoebe Thompson and
Ashley and tell them to be there,
too. I don't know what's happen-
ing, do you? He was very mys-
terious."

"Well, you know more than I

"Will you be there?"
"I haven't been invited."
"Don't be silly! Jeff seemed In

a terrible rush. You're in this as
much as anybody."

I replaced the phone and
leaned back. Alice, Phoebe, Ash-
ley and Jeff! Well, either Jeff was
going to have the girls teach him
and Steve to dance or something
was going to happen. And he was

?oing
to let it happen without me,

s what he thought!
I changed into some old clothes

put on my plaid trench coat and
started out. It was still raining in
a steady downpour, but it wasn't
a cold rain and it felt clean and
soft on my face. I splashed over
to Broadway. Before I got there
the rain had turned to snow and
the pavements were mush cov-
ered. The day darkened and the
lights shone mistily through sky-
scraper office windows.

Through the great oval glass of
a restaurant I thought f could
smell the fragrance of the steam-
ing coffee that was being served
inside. At once I was hungry and
cold and I stopped uncertainly to
peer at my watch. Not quite two-thirt-y.

There was plenty of time
for a sandwich ana a cup of cof-

fee. Then, with a nice display of
will power, I turned my head and
went on. It would be better to
arrive at the theater a little early
than a little late. 1 wanted to see

nade. KSL. '
8:30 p. m. Matty Malneck's Orch..

KOO; Five Edwards. KPO, KOMO:
News, KJR. KSL: Tango Time, KOW:
Variety Prgm.. KOIN.

p. m. Reporter News, KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Bob Crosby's Orch..
KNX KOIN: Jay Burnett. KJR. KEX;

"But if it wasn't Carol, then
who was the murderer trying to
kill?"

"Eve. Eve North was the victim
all along. And the murderer made
his mistake the first night, not the
second. His mistake was when he
poisoned Carol, not when be
stabbed Eve."

"Eve North." I shook my bead.

Wednesday.
6:00 p. m. Treasury Hour, KNX.

KSL. KOIN; Speaking of Olamour.
KOO. KJR; Songs of Jean Handzllk;
Playground News, KOMO.

POLITICAL CARTOONS.

1897...
The handrSUBURBAN HEIGHTSIt was too much lor me. By GLUYAS WILLIAMS"It was Eve who was supposed

to have been Killed. Ana she was! MmCarol's safe. And you're safe, so
go to bed, I'll call you in the WA bO NAMED BV THE

FRENCH BECAUSE IT
LOOKED LIKE Amorning.

POM&KANAT...yfT
10 PAY WE CALL THEA

He left me In the doorway and
I could hear him taking the steps
three at a time. I glanced at the
closed bedroom door and then at
my watch. It was twenty minutes
to three.

I got sheets and blankets out of
the hall closet, stuffed one of the
big sofa pillows into a case ond
made up my bed on the studio
couch.

I didn't think I would disturb
Carol.

Theater At Three
'T'HE monotonous drumming of

Jeff's flush of pleased surprise
when he got there and spied me.

On Stage Again
McDONALD wasALICE at the entrance of tha

Colony stage alley. With her man S SlAL.'
nish black rubber slicker, an old
felt hat pulled down over her
eye and overshoes on
brugans, she looked ready for a
hurricane.

'Nice day. Alice, for you know

-- Vs Qu&bsc, Canada'
15 A CHAMPION

SK-THOU- QH HE
HA OHLV OH LSQtf

Heeveh performs the difficult slalom...

what."
"I love It the wind and tha

rain." TuAse--- -

"Anyone here yet?"
"No, nobody. Let's go In."
"You bet."
"Oh. Nick's here. Asleeo In his

1u hi i , .j Cat 1M1 fr rtM Tttwrt tiasthsssji trasv

Ta. sVasj. t. S. I'M. QKMl ngkW nutCf

chair at the door as usual. We'll FPFD PfRl tV WtA ZD NAT" Th Rc
be careful not to waken the poor Vold man."

' ' - s e ill iv - - I a ' ( IV I IU I I S aW

DOME OUT OF HIS ALMOST SURE SLAM IN SPADES.
TtfPrt WHEN IHE TRAlM PULLED IN AT 1HE STATiON HE

INSISTED ON VlMm OUT THE HAND ON "THE PLATTORNl

Together we sloshed down the
alley, almost dark now, and
through the stage door. Nick was
a, ln,u nM- - 4i.c In.il-- him

ONE SKI SKIER
At the age of s'x Jean Gostlin developed tuberculosis of the right knee, and it became)

noecssarr to amputate his leg. Determined not to spend his liU as an Invalid. Cosselln de-
cided to try to do things that people with two legs do. He took up skiing and within a year was
able to slide down a hill near his home wl-- h the aid of crutcnas.

After long practice ha succeeded in staying on on leg balancing hlmialf with ski poles.The slalom, an even which Is usually a racs agsinst time on a downhill, 114 sag course, is diffi-
cult even for most d skiers!

TOMORROW; Valuoole Cave!

pipe in his mouth and his head
bent over a sheaf of papers. He
was sound asleeo. There wasn't a

ram at the window awakened
me and I sat up wondering why
I felt glum and sour and

Then I remembered.
Carol was in my room and she
and I had a few things to straight-
en out and there was no use put-
ting it off longer. I went quietly
to tha bedroom and opened the
door.

The room was empty and the
bed had either been made or not
slept in at all. There was a little
gap between my row of dressps
in the closet where Carol's
clothes had hung and a vacant
spare on the shelf where I had
stuck her suitcase. A sprinkling
of powder and a few blond hair-
pins wedged into the cracks of
the dresser drawer were all that
remained of Carol's belongings.

I breathed a sigh of relief and
experienced my first kindly feel-
ings toward her since Jeff had
exploded his bombshell the night
before, I was sincerely grateful
for her quiet exodus, for I had
dreaded the chat that was sched-
uled more than I cared to admit.

Well, that was that And the
next time I befriended a gal she
would be a Golden Eagle Scout
or a certified Sunday School
teacher.

I bathed and dressed and with
a cup of strong black coffee at my
elbow and the long neglected
Though Heavens Fall on my lap,
I calmly settled myself to wait
lor Jeff's call.

On page four I gave up. Every
character was saying: "Carol was
never meant to be killed. . . . No-

body tried to kill Carol. ... It was
Eve all along, Eve who was the
victim. , . . She sat in the window
ten minutes ... a perfect target
. . . and then she moved away. . , ,
Carol's safe ... a dipsomaniac . . .
a thief . . , she blackmails people
. . . but no one tried to kill
her. . . ."

I shut Though Heavens Fall In
disgust and flung it at the tele-
phone. Twelve - thirty and Jeff
hadn't called. Keep me informed,
would he? Call me in the morn-
ing, keep in constant touch with
me, was that what he had said?

I dialed his number and there
was no answer. I called it every
five minutes until one o'clock and
then I decided to do some sleuth-
ing on my own.

9-- 2 LUJUlAMSfa!aaeS y The pw 9nMw. Tni t

LI L ABNER A Shrewd Buyrl
movement from him as we
slipped by and went out en to the
stage. By AI CAPP

Nothing had been chanced
since that tragic night when I had AH GOTTA INVEST SOME MONEY j-j-

)Aeuevk)YESSIRREE.- -opened the door on stage right A MINUTE.
THfC DEED FORPIT YOUNta
THE "SUCKER BAIT"FRIEND

IN A SHREWD BUT HONEST
DEAL YCT KNOW
ANYONE WHO'LL BE KIND
ENOUG.H T' ACCEP' MAH
999.95- -

IN A INVESTMENT

I

I V Jt A. IGOLD MINE.'-AN- D

ana louna tve norm s deaa bodyhuddled behind it. Even the small
hand props scattered about the
room were as we had left them,
the scarlet-tippe- d stubs of ciga-
rettes that I had smoked still in

'MVS TO&VtT
THET'LL LEAP M70 rwr YOU BELIEVE IT--J sm i
T 10O0 ? THE PRICE JSthe ash travs. Half hidden bv the

EXACTLY V ."J7i1blotter on the desk was the note
that I had written while old Ben 999.95 J
Kerry and I had played that last
scene.

56ftf- - YOU RE RIGHT-M- Y ( (J SOTTX V 5L1H-A- H IS A M (VF TVSrA
FACE LOOKS 50 CROOKED. INVEST M4H FINE. aJEDGEL O' LOOKS
NOBODY WITH GOOb EYESIGHT 1 999.9S- - J CHARACTER.'-Y- O' HOHCSF 70
WILL. TRUST ME.'- - THAT'S AH4 ' &HSC LOOKS HONEST J MIM-H- E MLST
WHY I'VE BEEN A FAILURE tT TO . T' MZ.rr rK WHK
SELLING PHONEY 5TOCK- - fOOO.OO J LOOK lfI'LL OUMP ALL MY STOCKS U. QUICKf? J l--ZjfL r Afi VAfiv- -

;r.'.? (

Except for a single shadelrss
rehearsal lamp that stood ludi-
crously in the center of that love-
ly set and filled it with a bleak
white glare, it was all the same. It
seemed strange to me, for no rea-
son at all, that so much could
have happened to all of us who
played there while it remained
serenely unchanged.

TAILSPIN TOMMY Out of the Frying Pan
I called Steve Brown's hotel

and the desk clerk said there was
no answer. Tommy Neilson wasn't
in his room. Philio Ashlev told

Bt HAL FORREST

me in brief, unpleasant terms
that he didn't five a damn about
Mr. Jeff Troys whereabouts. I
dialed the Rehearsal Club num-
ber and succeeded in gettingAlice McDonald away from an
imponani scnpi.'This is Haila," I said. "Alice,
have you seen anvthina of Jeff?"

nutci uunu iiKmenea on my
arm and we walked over to the
light "Haila." she said softly,
"has Jeff found out anything?
Does he know . . ."

"I haven't seen him since last
night" I pulled my arm away
from her. I didn't care for Alice
when she got intense.

"He knows who the murderer
Is. doesn't he?"

"Jeff doesn't confide In me, tha
big goop."

"He knows: that's why he's
having everyone meet here. He's
told you who it is, hasn't he?"

"I said that . . ."
"I know. You won't tell me. It's

because you don't like me, Haila.
You've never liked me; you're
jealous of me because I come
from a family of great actors, be-
cause of my heritore!"

1 turned my back on her and
started for the door. I wasn't go-
ing to listen to a performance by
a frustrated actress, t had taken
three steps when she clutched my
arm and swung me around.

Then suddenly, the light wav.
ered, as if it had been a candle,
and went out

T be eentlnere'

"I've been locked up in my
ruiiiii ail morning wiui an importaut script that . . ."

THIS BOMBER. COLLI fcSA.DO YOU Y ES OUR. ON LV iSsJ WE WONT BE AfeLE TO YEAM..IF 5M6'S
MAY BE A r..' MEAN. .WE'RE CONNA HOPE NOW IS TO I v, WARM T UP. EITHER.,.. I. aaw- - '3--1 GOT OAS '..I HOPE
'BREAK' FOR. ykXJ FLY THIS BIG BUS. GET THIS .SHIP WE'LL HAVE TO RISK J' , 1VaSw I HOPE 'US. SKESTSisssAOUTTA HER.E.TOM? OUT OF MERC. .TAKING Or WITH VS g -- S A

Sr--"""- lJ U5T" LTT-'- X? AND INTO THE H (COLD MOTOR..'r- - '. 4QL 1J

VC1 V I i V A it v" Vat" I fLC I iy SOMETHING ELSE HIDDEN INSIDE .. A DEADLY TIME
-- "V: 1 ) Ik.J t ttzr'r.?zrx.' "H LLLlV t-- bomb, due to explode im thirty minutes

"I know. Thanks. I thought
maybe Jeff had called you. So
long."

Haila! Walt a second!",
"Yes?" '
Why would Jeff call me?"

"No special reason, 1 Just
thought maybe he had."

"Haila, I saw Carol Blanton
walking down Fifty-thir- d Street
alone this morning. Isn't that . . .

dangerous?"
No. it s all right I mean , . .

Gold Standard Through
Portland. Sept. 2. tV) A

THE NEBBS No Information Br SOL HESS

Tillamook Gets Mural
Tillamook, Sept. 2. (.P)

Acting Postmaster Jack R. Cau
field said today that Miss Lucia
Wiley, Minneapolis, had been
commissioned by the public
buildings administration to do

mural for the new postoffice
here.

prediction that the world would
not return to the gold standard
at the end of the European war
was made by Geoffrey Crowth
cr, editor of the London Econo-
mist, yesterday.

"1 I I V NOTHING OTHER S. 1 6UESS M THAT 5 SOMETHING ELSE If MR NEPS, 1WS ELOPEMENT IS A GREAT
I SWOCK TO MV WIPE AMD DOESN'T SET sc :r it. 1 y..T. COULPNT TELL VOU.MR SWAGGER!

ST? II . STf. ,"r,vs 1 I J7o I 1C. WELL WITH Me, EITHER.. WW AT DO VOL) .1 NEVER HAD ANY EXCEKIENCEr KNOW AOUT THIS G'RL J-s- ? TZfrtj.A A MOTHER. THEY SEEM AlM NOT WSEO TO f MA0.5-E- INTO MY FAMILY WHO.AND WER FAMI LY CZLZ i i P
riALt A. dimes

Plane Crash Kills 11
Marseillr, France, Sept. 2.

Thirteen persona were kill-
ed, Including a French member
of the French-Italia- armistice
commission, at Turin, Italy, to-

day when an Air France trans-
port plane crashed into a lake

Relocate Highway

Barker's BIO Sale

Sanforised
WASH SLACKS

$1.19

Stare or Men

rTlCltCW ... II J ' V rOPLrT T.-- ' COULD PE. V , O.FFERENCEjt'S 4"r 3 LE1TVAER '
e

Portland. Svpt. 2 The
federal government tiled a con-
demnation suit yesterday which
would necTMitate relocation of
Ihe lower Columbia river high-
way rast the Tontue Point nav- -

lal bas


