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THE PHON

Chanter 33
Misa Olive's “Crush™
'-Tnms writing on the back
of the plcture,” Mrs, Thorne!
said. it says, ‘Henry with
Lucky and Juanita.’ It is peculiar,
pow you spesk of it. I thought he
looked like a minister, but |
never connected him with that
exhibition. He must have been a
most unusual man, that Ferdi-
nand"
*“That who?™ Asey stared at

P,
“Ferdinand ™
“ﬁ'ho in l!;:m pm Im?'t'“r "
*He was the grap A— |
well, it would be Quisset now, but
in those days it was Pochet. Just
think, it never occurred lo me
when Ann showed me this, but it
Is one of Ferdinand's pictures?
Those jardinleres of grass, and
that spiked iron railing are in
every family plcture for miles
sround. Ferdinand must have
taken plctures of half the Cape.
And what amazes me"” Mrs
Thorne added, “isn't just the way
his pictures kept—they never
faded out white, like some—hut
the way people kept his pictures.
I ;upiuu that's why, though.
;Igny_ ept, and so people kept
em.

“Looky here” Asey sald, “Ann
Joyce wasn't & Cnro Codder, was
Idhn?v“’ll her folks Cape Cod-

ers?"

“Her folks are dead,” Mrs.|
Thorne sald. “She's an orphan.’
I don't think she has any family|
st all, excepl this cousin on her|
mother's side who died. And I'm |
sure she told me she was born|
in New York state, She lives in
New York now, Of course, Cape

~ BOOTH MURD

by Phoebe Atwood Taylor e

buy cigarettes with. He often
barrow! Alfred

s mone: fred—
really, I've often thought that if
Mre Hingham were as fond
Horace as she seems, she should
really make him a small allow-
ll’ne’:. Jm:, so he wmil[g Iﬂvs a

ttle pocket money. Mr. Mayo.

“Uh-huh® Asey sald. “d::nd
drivers wadeh the road.”

“Mr, Mayo," Mrs. Clutterfield
spoke to the windshield wiper,
“of course I can't ever solve those
little daily mystery cartoons but,
d know, a little bird has just
told me where Miss Olive went!”

“Where?"

*You know,” Mrs. Clutterfleld
sald coyly, I think Miss Olive
has a © on Bram Reid! I do,
1 mean it! She doesn't often talk
to peopls, but last week she an
1 were both sitting out on the
lawn just after Bram had lefi
with Horace, and | sald wasn't
he still marvelous looking And
d'you know what? She unbent!
Actually—*

“The road,” Asey said, *Don't
get 3o worked u? that you for-
get the road, nowl™

“I'm sorry! But she confessed
she'd seen everyone of Bram
Reld's pictures, and some of them
four or five times! 1 gathered she
was dying to meet him and talk
with him, but she was too shy
g.ul to walk up and speak to him,

he's awfully shy, really. An
when Freddy said tonight—she
was talking to thst police lieu-
tenant and hlmnﬁ him a descrip-
tion of what fss Olive was
wearing this afternoon—when she
sald Miss Olive wore a gray hat
with a feather, 1 almost spoke
up then.,"

“In short where do you think
Miss Olive went tonighi?™

The Trall

On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Chaln affillstion and where

are on the dial:

ALE (MBS) (330, Portland:
KEX (NBC-Bloe) 1180, Portland:
KGA (NBC-Blue & MBS) 1510
Spokane: KGO (NBC-Dlue) 10
San ¥Francises; KGW (NBC-Hed )
3 KIR (NBC-Blure)
: KNX (UBS) 1030,
les; KOA (NBC-Red) K50,
KOIN (OBS) 910, Port-
land: KOMO (NRC-Ried) 050
Seattle; KPO (NDC-Hed) 680,
san Francisco; KS8L (CHS) 1180,

Denver;

Salt Lake City,

Time is PET
Friday

5:00 p. m—~Kate Smith Hour, EEL;
Adventure Btories, KGO, KJR, KEX:
Jane Arden, KOMO; Stars of Today,
KGW; Don Winslow of tha Navy,
KFPO,

530 p. m—~News of the World,
KOO, KJR, KEX; Bill Henry, KNX:
Cocktatl Hour, KOW; Leon P. Drews,
KOIN.

800 p. m~What's on Your Mind,
ENX. KOIN, KSL; Wallz Time. EPO,
KOMO, KGW; Cinnamon Bear, KEX:
Judy Splt KOO, dlnavian
Reporter, KJR.

KEX, KGO, KJR; Uncla Walter's Dog
House, ENX, KSL, KOIN.

700 p. m—~Rocheater Civie Oreh.,

EOMO, KOW, Bports, KJRL

Amateuyr Hour, KOO,

800 p. m~—Fred Waring, KPO,

2:18 p. m~Llanny Hoss, KNX, KSL,
KOIN; Lum and Abper, KPO, KOW,
EoMO,

830 p. m~Dan't Be Personal, XPO,
KGW, KOMO; Oung HBusters, KGO,
KEX, KJR: Playbouse, ENX. KOIN,
KSL.

000 p, m—~Radio Chatler, KPO,
| EOW, Thres Ring Time KGO, KEX.
KEJR; Kats Smith Hour, ENX, KOIN;

Punch and Judy, KOMO, Sports,
AL,
30 p. m—~Ran Wiide's Oech,

KGO, Newn, KSL, NJR: Moonlight
Sopata, KEX; Mary Bullock, KOW,
Ployd Wright, KPO,

10:00 p. m~—Hollywood Lagion
Btadium, XGO, KEX; Reporter News,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; News, KNX;
Masterworks of Musie, KSL;
Publlc School Program, KJR; Five
Star Final, —

10:30 p. m—Hollywood Leglon

|Euw; Broadway Bandwagoa,
MNorthwest Bible Institute, KJR;

| Masterworks of Musle, ENX. The

730 p. m~Al Pearce’s Gang, KNX, | KFO. Thia Moving World,
KSL, KOIN. Orand Central Btatica,! Marmry Owens’ Oreh, KSL, KOIN;
KPO, KOW, EOMO; Weekly Bpec- | Fe¥s, KGO, KENX; Bcandinavien goo, KEX; Your Hit Parade, ENX,
tator, EJR: Modern Musie Bow, KEX: | Music, KJR; Reveries, XOMO,

IKCNO‘ KGW. Romance and Rhythi. KOO, KEX: Ory.n Consert,
KOO, KEX: Amos ‘n' Andy, ENX.| KOMO, XKOW; Sports Story,
KSL, KOIN: Buy Washington, KJR. | gSL. KOIN.

KNX. KEOIN: Wings of Destiny, XPO, | Sunshine, XOMO: Concert Hall, KPO.

11:08 p. m~—Peckard Pamily, KOW,
KEX,

Saturday

500 p m—Ran Wide's Orch

KNX.

f 5:30 p. m.—Ed Stokers Orch., KPO,

| KOW, KOMO:; Boy Meets Band, KGO, |

Seattle

KEX, KJR; Satyrday Night News Re-
view, KNX, KL, News, KOIN,

8:00 p. m~Your Hit Pamde, ESL;
Barm Dence, KPD, EKGW, KOMO;
Headlines of 1M1, KGO, KEX; Who,
What, Whers and Why, KNX, KOIN;
Beandinavian HReporter, KJR.

030 p. Li—Headlines of 1941, KJR,
KEX: BSportsa, KOIN, ENX: This
World, KGO.

700 p m—Hemisphere Raview,
KOO, EEX, KJR: Bports Newsreel,
KP), KOMO, KOW,

7:80 p. m~—~Crand Ole Opry, KPO,
KQW, EOMO; Hl, Nelghbor, ENX;
University Explorer, KGO, KEX, KJR;
Leon F. Drews, KOIN; American Chal-
lenge. KS8L.

8:00 p. m—Bithop and the Gar-
goyls, KGO, KJR, KEX: Truth or

830 p. m—Michasl and KIMY. | gi.qum Pights, KGO; Da e Orch,! Comsequeances, KPO, KGW, KOMO;
KEX: | Ouy Lombardos Oreh, ENX, KOIN,

KBL;

8:30 p. m—Knickerbocker Play-

EGO; Shirley Temple Time, KSL, World Today, KOIN; Sparkpiug and ' house, KPO, KOMO, KXOW; Spin and

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

KrO, |

’ Win, KGO, KJR. KEX; Hobby Lobby.
| KNX, KOIN, KSL

| §00 p m.—News,
EOMO; Newe, Henry

KPO, KOW.
Busas's Orch.,

| KOIN; Serenade, KJR: Sports, KSL.
P30 p m~~The Edwards, KOO,
| KEX; Best of the Week, KPO, KGW,
| KOMO; News, KSL, KJB.
, 10:00 p. m—Two Round Jambaree,
KGO, KJR. KEX: News, KOW, ENX,
KOQIN, KPO;, Dance Oreh., KBl
10:30 p. m.—Two Hound Jambores,
| KGO, KJR: Harry Owens’ Orch., KNX,
KSL; The Quiet Hour, KEX; World

Today, KOIN; Bob McGrew's Orch.|turn their entire produetion into
‘m Concert Hall, ‘:'01 supplies for the German army
p. m—Prances Weiner, KPO, ssian front.

KOW: Mastha Meass, XL, xomv: |O0 the cold Russian fn
NEW TAX TO TAKE ALL

Jimmy Walah's Orch., KJR, KEX:
News ENX. KGO Bvening Raverieh | wushington, Dec. 20—
S———————— Chairman Doughton (D-N. C)
ALL FOR ARMY said today the house ways and
London, Dec. 26.—{F—The | means committee might have to
German radio announced today | write 8 new tax bill next year
that all German tailors, dress-| calculated to bring in “every
makers, furrlers, hattars, glove- | dollar we can reasonably get”
makers and underwear manu-| instead of just a fixed amount
facturers have been ordered to|of new revenue.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

(Boston, Silen, and
Daraing brothers)

by JOHN HIX

s )

¢ )

Codders spread out, but people " the White Horse Gelll, le
always know If they do eome ses, while we were talkin
from the Capo—are you going to about Bram Reld, she and I
take that picture with you? suggested that if she ever wanted
“Uh-huh, 1 wonder,” Asey said, | to see him, she had only to go te AJO
“where are those pletures now|the White Horse Grill. Horace W.G RKER/ AM!
that Mr. Philpotts had in his ex-|tald me Bram Reid always has ENG!:'-‘-";H ACE OF 1918 NGLAND FIRST
hibition?" dinner there, Now, Mr. Mayo, | z TAX PLAYI
“Why, he just borrowed them can't even do those little mystery ATTACKED BY OVER 20 CA —AND
from people!™ Mrs. Thorne said, | cortoons, but I've been wondering GERMAN PLAN 4 THEY HAVE :
“l suppose he gave them back|if maybe it couldn't be some- SUOT DOWN / H {
par s W mporiant (s Cunf TR g o : NER SINCE, s)
cture? Is it a clew !
L don't know,” Asey told her|  “You sug estln; "she eloped with THENf WOUE‘DFE‘DIY'{NE.SD EVE _/
honestly, “if it's r clew, or just a| Dim after dinner?”™ Asey inquired PLACES, H 8 %
sort of ‘puule It this feller with ‘fsz- , AND FELL 12,000 FEET
the whiskers really was a min-| "No. Indeed! Only, because she BEFORE REGAMNME
ister, then most likely this pic-| Was wearing that new hat. 1 de- CONTROL-‘% SHOOT
ture don’t mean much, You know, | clded she must be going some- €
&henever mtl;\hlfn Iaft & church, E’E:—;‘;:rgf]l}';‘&m{?; nlmﬂ ‘weﬂrt DOWN ANOTH Q/ -
used ve everybody a s " e
plettre of themselves-we Kot a| Bew hat if i looks as slormy out HE CRASHED N T G e
raft of ministers st home in al-| A% It bogan to when she left!" FLAMES, BUT WAS
bums. On the other hand, its| “1 don't know,” Asey sald =AY THAT OF .RIPE
sort of an odd coincidence to have | slowly Whg your guess as to soe PEARS /
this Pil’.‘llll'! turnin’ up here now what kll! live done ain't as )
considerin’l Huh. Did the gir thd as mine, or anybody else's,
mention any new play she ereabouts in Sketicket Ls this "
w.?&"’ to bn Int" ghlle Hnr;e place'r‘hlmdorﬁ n:hem
“No, she didn't say much about remember anythin' at AMGH b 10 Pt Ny iabe. e . "
her work. But she's seemed kind | name. PO B ;8 S Yoy 2-26 L2

of excited these last muple of
days.” Mrs, Thorne said. "1 told
those troopers so. And 1 told
them that she hadn't any fights
or quarrels with anyone, nor any
enemy in the world. She was a

"It used to be the Casa Va-
lencia,” Mrs, Clutterfield said,
“until about a month age. Then
it got all done over and became
the White Horse Grill—"

“Whoa!" Asey sald. “That's on

BEGUN 10

THE FIRST SIGN THAT THE CHRISTMAS SEASON HAS
AKE 115 TOLL : JUNIOR REFUSES

BARKER'S BITE

and engaged a German

On the morning of October 27, 1918, Major W. G. Barker was up In his stubby Snipe
two-seater at 21,000 feet,
once he was attacked by another. and within the next few hectic m t

France., Almost at
was d

near Valenciennes,

nlce girll As nice a girl—" the road to Provineetown! 1 won. by at least 50 others! Faint from the blood loss of three wounds, he managed to regain his
"Uif_huh. Mrs. Hingham,” Asey | der, now! | wonder if—golly, I'm A p]EC,E OF CRNDY lines and, skimming low, cracked up in flames. He lived and afterward was one of ihe
sald hurriedly before Mrs, Thorne | torn! I ought to get back o the first to predict that Britain's bulwark would some day be & wall of planes. He was killed

d a chance to launch ints any
recital of Ann's sterling virtues,
“ghe told me as much just a little
while ago. I'm goin' along now,
but if you remember anythin'
about this plcture, like who Old

Inn, but If Jennle an' | seen the
real Miss Olive, that's the way
She was headin' from the four cor-
ners. I wonder if the place's open
:o“ hr;iﬁpt, like the Valencia used

(Meleased by The Bell Fynifents, Inc )
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;

LI'L ABNER—The End of the Traill

in the crash of a commercial

sirliner in Canada in 1930,

Sunday: Books for Empirel

By AL CAPP

g)

Whiskers is, 1 wish you'd con-| *I think so. Shall we o, there? QH, HAPPY DAY/ —RIGHT OFF ° YES-IN THE 1
trive to let me know." I'm dying,” Mra. Clutterfield said, TH" BAT—AH FINDS A ‘CHERRY NEXT ROOMS—
i ey o sold] o O (he paw highwaytWe jus BLOSSOM" IN TH' NOO YAWK THE. POOR DARLING . [
fie s oo sif, s | Bhw ol of much o pwe o | | BIFGST B0 67 3% ©Ql et L St 12 |
s L .
Philpotis iﬁ"?}:"i thin ‘""l? e vh:::";?ﬁn:m:r“ o :&pﬂ ONSHESLY 1N LOVE © NQTF\%%r‘lIN i 7 |
P b ; QU i ol ; el e g— |
“Thanks,” Asey ni;.' “1 think f-l.o't.- oﬁ auhn"ﬂ"“" s \ =

I'll look into her tomorrow."

Mra, Clutterfield Thinks
I_IE returned (o the roadater,
where Mrs. Clutterfield greet-
ed him with an arch salute,
“Where to, sir?™ she asked
brightly.
Ascy frowned. *T'm torn™ he
fald. "1 got this yen to tear o
ninety-five-year-ald woman out

of her bed at—what time s it,
uarter to two? An' at the same

time 1 want to see this Bram| = .
ﬁ”fi‘ ?n‘ 1 '“'I“' t::“"’ Hor:u. “.Y:!l‘l. don't trust me, Mr.
uhi, liess er see him|  « fgoma
first. Back ta the Inn, please. Tell o mhamy Asey ssid “Not '

me, you happen to know Horace's
last name?”

“Hia last name?" Like everyone
else, Mra,  Clutterfleld  seemed
dumfounded at the suggestion
that Hornce might possess a last!
name “Why, Hingham, of m.u-u.'|
Oh. po, it couldn't be Hingham,
could it? lsn't that strange, ||
can't remember!”

“Neither oan anyone else,” Asey
sald. “"What's Horace like, Ih|t|

ople remember only half of|

im ?
you saw him™ Mrs, |

“Why, 3
Clutterfield sald. “He must have |

ssed by wvou when you went
nio the Theater to see Mrs |
Hingham. He had on shorts and|
8 blazer—" |
“What? Shorts an' s blazer? |
That fellow! If « was drivin’"
Asey said, "we'd be strugglin® in|
n ditch this instant! You mean,|

“To think,” Mrs, Clutterfield
sald, “that Alfred always consid-
erad forty-five goipg fast! Mr,
Mayo, they're still open at the
White Horse. See the lighta?™

“Pull In," Asey said. “T'll go in
an' ask. Never any harm in
askin" "

He didn't think she noticed that
he removed the |?nlllan key
he stepped out of the ear, but
the commented on the fact In »
hurt voice as he closed the door,

on a sixlane highway! | probablx
won't be two shakes in here—

Bul » half hour passed before
he emerged, and his face, as he
got into the roadster, was s study.

“Whatever's the matter, Mr,
Mayo™ Mrs. Clutterfield said
"You look just the way | feel
when [ try 1o solve the daily mys-
tery cartoon. Was she thege?™

“Uh-huh, she was. Mra. Clutter.
fleld, | wish {ml'd explaln some-
thin® to me, Why Is it that each
additional thing | find out, that
cught by rights to make things
that much easier, only balls things
up all the more?"

“Exactly!™ Mrm  Clutterfield
nodded her head enthusiastically,
“That's exactly the way 1 feel
about the dally mystery ecartoon!
Shev\_rem o see Bram Rald, didn"

he
“Uh«hub. Hormee was waltin'

TAILSPIN TOMMY—In the Enemy's Powar Agalnl

WAIT, DUMWKOPF #
..ER.1 MEAN,
EXCELLENCY Y

IN A FEW MOMENTS HE
SHALL AGAIN BE SUBJECT
TO MY SUPERIOR

AH-H/ THE DRUG HAS "
TAKEN EFFECT/YOUR N\ M- -MASTER
WILL IS NOW 3SUBJECT
TO MINE, LT. MILLIGAN,
| AM YOUR MASTER/
DO YOU UNDERSTAND 2,

YY-YES GET THE

AERIAL

that Blonde youth? Him! | for her They talked together a
couldn't have rbmn more ‘hi::=m1n:|rr an' thon sat down. Horace
twenty!™ '%:\l up an’ made a phone eall

“ie was twenty.six las | While he was phonin’, Bram Reld
B 'h o hwf Bt nl:v':rt‘!m:léi come. The three of ‘em had dinner

tired looking, and always Wam.i together, an"—"
Te be conlinusd

Ing a quarter from someone to

BICYCLE LICENSE

n

Fope 100} s | e
T By | & Paa 08

DRINKS LIMITED
San Francisco, Dee, 26—(—
Liuet. General J. L. DeWitt,

A DIABOLICAL PLAN 7

By SOL HESS

THE NEBBS—A Conservative Lady

!rumnmndlng general of the west-

| ern defense command and fourth Y TEN CENTS 7 YOURE A ?‘:'\_JRA'T‘% TEN EMMA, WHAT ARE CAN YOU IMAGINE T""AT? WAITS

| army, today lssued an order 1o SYPPER.D ITS MOTH EIATEN CENTS 7 1T TOOK YOU DONG WITH UNTIL AFTER CHRISTMAS TO GET ¥
“eommanding officers ‘9 take AND YOURE GETTIN READY BUY THEM SO MUCH CHEAFER A PRICE ON A CHRISTMAS TREE!

A CHRISTMAS TRE%

YEARS TO SROW L\ AFTER CMRISTMAS »

1T AND THEN YOU
HAVE TO CUT ITAND
SHIP AT ALL COSTS

the necessary action to prohibit
the purchase of Intoxicating
liquors by members of their
command except between the
houry of 6 p, m. and 10 p. m."

BAER SCRATCHED

THEN .. 1 ONLY MISS ONE MOUIDAY
AND 1 KEEP IT TILL AFTER

Poliee Chief Clatous Me
Credle sald today that all bi
eycles In the city must be i
censed for 1942, bul that appli
cations wouldn't be received
until the plates anived., |

The chief requested bicyele| popg Branch, N, J, Dec, 28,
owners not to apply for thelr| i Heavywelght tighter
Heenses untll it wan announced | Buddy Baer suffered scratches
the plates were on hand. The 4hout the face and was shaken
plates, he sald, are expected t0|,, Wednesday in an sutomobile
arrive some time around ‘h“,ru]!ﬂlun_ but his handlers said
first of the year, |the infury was not severe enough

Closing tithe for Classified Ads to Interfere with hls champlon
s B~Too Late to Clamitgy 1320 ship bout with Joe Louls in New
P = York January 0.

TO THROW 1T AWAY !

E
g

E

HAND IT TAKES
SKIN WITHL 1T/

WHEN A COIN LEAVES HER
L

[/




