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By WATKING

Chapler Eight *Niuv why should I be?" Zoe re-

Warming Up Lavinia ) “The night before your wed.

ND Aunt Dorcas did meet with gi’}""' new !Illtq stretehing oul
the wval of the two girls. ore you—a

Not ﬂlﬂm irls, bul Peter and ‘Tz“h '“ml‘d‘hduwr:d‘tﬂ%h:?vﬂ,]ll

g llln!“n. i ored Hillml)ﬂr- I can 'ppy She sank down I:P:ﬂ

e e the =} -me of the bed, and kicked off

“Gosh!" he said on the way to

the theatre. “Miss Dorcas, I can't

e you ever stood up and
.h;h:nb;:r laughed
reas y

t{) long enough to ntuao o

lho said, “then 1 sat down—vll‘!

nhed. and the others

bu

suddenly.”
Freddy lau

joined in. A t Lavinia. She
limply couldn't get used to the
Aunt Dorcas had of mlkinl
li t of her past life—that life
she, Lavinia, had thought m much
about, and admired. Sometimes it
seemed like sacrilege—Aunt Dor-
cas poking fun at the things she
had done in long buried cities, and
dlrk and forbidding jungles, But
others didn't feel that way,

ently.

“Golng to wear that swank|©
gown to our wedding, Aunt Dor-
cas?" Peter asked.

“Certainly she’s not,” sald Zoe,
before Miss Dorcas could repl
“This Is an !\F!l'lll'll own. She's
got a flowing organdie for the
wedding. and a floppy hat to
" 8he slipped her hand In-

lml.rh
Peter's. “You know — like in|
thlt I-.nrié Ish ulcture we saw—with
en party.”

"Bu_r. I'll bet she looks lke a
million dollars in it!" sald Peter.
“She does,"” said Zoe. “Lavinia's
&ot a beauty for the wedd
‘ellow — with touches of black.
It makes ber look like m debu-
tante.”
!'rnddr smiled at Lavinia
“Now," he said, “T've really got
dﬂna to look forward to—
nlgthl.( Lavinia Prentiss in yel-

After the show they had wheat-
es and coffee in a restaurant
th Avenue, They sat and
talked until one o'clock in the|th
maornin,

“It's a perfectl
party, Aunt Dnrr:ul * Pel
when their taxi came to a stop ln
front of Miss Dorcas’s hotel,

_ ean't tell you how much I lnpm-
clate you do!nl lt tar us."

“Nonsense!” saild Miss Dorcas.
*T loved dolng il. And It you two
weren't in such a hurry lo get
married, we might Jhave a regu-
1ar round of

“We've ln! 1o be married now,”
sald Peter, “s0 I can use my va-
eltlnn lim for a honeymoon.”

es.” s “Besides, now
Is the time to rent an Rpartment
—not walt until fall when every-
one's moving.” She smiled ‘at
Peter. "Do you reallze, dnrlinu'
that T worked my last ;ll
at Armwnrl.h Vi

“Yes'm."

“1 gave up my job—just for

oul"

“I hope you never regret -
l”t—dn’ﬂ

{ lwell
er sa

"I wnn 5 il
an
'.Mn't Iu\m Vmﬁ“

“It certainly (s sald Miss Dor-
ear  “Well, jraumttn. here's
where 1 nt out.”

Peter and l'redngonl out first.

helped Miss Dorecas out, and

gh ed across the sidewalk with
er,
"You needn't come In with ms."
the said.
to shake us™ sald Peter.
Ha took one of Miss Dorcas’s
arms, and rrtddv took the other.
Thus fanked ood-looking
oung men In dinnrr ackets, Miss
reas made an impressive en-
trance Into the hotel lobby,
“Good-night, boys," she mald.
"You're both darlings. You've
made ma renew my youth™
“Renew it, nnlhmgl said Pete.
“You've never lost iL"
-'m course you haven't!™ sald
dy.

Fred
No Graln Of Salt
ND," sald Miss Dorcas, smil- |
ing, *I'm just vnm ennuaﬁ: tol
take every word
a apeck of salt!™ hu looked up :l
Pete. “Stoop dnwn hen
Pete did so, and ahe kissed him
on the cheek.
thanka, Aunt Dorcas!™

“Now, you—Freddy

Bhe also kissed !‘reddy s cheek,
He put his arm around her, held|
ber for a moment,
he sald, “you're

nen when Miss Dorcas had
gotten into the elevator, the two
t-:umt men went back to Zoe and
vinia.
"You staved long enough,” said |
vinia.
“We were admiring your aunt,”
llid Pete,
“She's a peach,” sald Zoe 11
ahe were just a bit younger, Pete,
darling, I'd be jealous. Honest, |

"51[:: Doreas,”

would,”

T'M-n the quartette fell oddly sl
Tent, ?!duut tomarrow. Zoe|
and l‘elrr + « « And Lavinia and|

Freddy taking part. It was a seri-
ous business, Zoe waa to begin an
entirely new life—giving up all
she hod been doing for such a
long time. Zoe thinking . . . La-
vinia wondering . . . Peter plan.
ning . . . Freddy envious. .

When the two girls were "alone
in the apactment, while they were|
preparing for bed, they talked—
.o"l,\- intimately

Arrnl voiu in the least ner-
vous?T™ iauma nkrd

SFORBLOVES

| her

he “Only not fo

A Iwedd

also. | satting a sort of unrenl sppear-

“I hope, Lavinia, that
day: you'll be as hap-

one D?r"

Friday
5:00 p. m—Kate Bmith, KSL, Ad-

m.~—CHenn  Miller's Orch,

nont KNX. KL, Al Pearce’s Gang.

Prym., KEX, KJR. KOO er's Music, KPO; Jane Arden, EOMO;
140 p, m~—News Here and Abroad, |Stars of Today, KGW.

| KGO, KEX, KJR: FPrank Pay, mi 830 p. m—News of the World,

.|| xow, xomo. KGO, KJR, KEX; Bll Henry, ENX;

800 p. m—Amos ‘n' Andy, KNX, ' Bl Babransky, KPO; Cocktall Hour,

On the Radio Chains

STATIONS:
Chaln affillation and where

H’.ll.l: (MBS)
KEX (NBC-Blue) 1199, Portland.

By

|l(’.lll-: Kate #mith Hour, KNX, KOIN; ' !ml-ﬂtny Band
Punch

KOMO, KOW: Rudy Vallee venture Stories. KOO, KJR: Ed Stok- KSL,
0:30 p. m—Tommy Docsey's Orch. |'rodu EOIN; Sparzplug and Sun-
KGO, Dark Pantasy,
KSL, KJR:; Moonlight SBenats, KEX;

| dium Pights KOO. KEX: Reporter |

BOY SCOUTS GET RANCH

Tulsa, Okla. — (UP) — Waits
Phillips, wealthy Tulsa oil man,
has given his New Mexico ranch
and s 23-story office building to
the Boy Scouts of America, The

puff with | raneh will become a scout camp
volcanoes, boast islets that pop | and income from the $5,000,000

. KEX; North-
and Judy, KOMO; Sports, west Bible Institute, KJR! Master-
| works of Music, KNX: The World

KPO; News, KPO; Concert Hall KPO

The Aleutian {slands, south
10:00 p. m.—Hallywood Legion Ba- |ang west of Alaska,

mphony of Melody, KGW,

wa, KPO, KGW, KOMO; Red Nich-

ols Oreh., KSL: News, ENX. Beatese Out oOf the sea and vanish again | puilding will go into the scouts’
Public School Program, KJR: Fve |05 mysteriously and howl "‘::lh endowment fund.
e

fogchilled winds
maors.,

ACTOSS

10:30 p. m~—Dance Orch. KOO i ~58 Mall Tribunes want ads.

san Franciso; KSL (CBS) 1160,
Salt Lake City.

| xEx: Panny Brice, KPO, KOMO, | Houss, KPO, KOGW, KOMO; PFirst,
KOW: News, KSL; Malo- | Nig . ENX, KSL, KOIN,

”"Dh I‘m hlpp&"‘ sald Lavinla
perhaps

Time Shown ls PST | dtes, KIR: Fiowers for the Liviog.| 7.00 p. m—Els Maxwell's Party
Thursday | xex, Line, KGO, KJR, KEX; Concert Orch.,

800 p. m—Adventure Storles | 900 p. m—Pasy Acen, KGO, KEX, | KSL, KNX. KOIN. Wings of Destiny,

& same reason,

“'I‘hn.-n for what reason?”
“Because Aunt Dorcas is back.
She’s going to live with me, and
we can do a lot of things togeth-

er.

l:lh P'N'ddy definitely out of the

ure

“Deﬂnitzl 53

*“Your luul seems to like him.™

“But she isn't the one who'd
have to liw with him—were there
& marria }

“Has rcdd
rlage to you?

“In a roundabout way. But 1
dl.llcnuratfd him."

*“Why?"
“I don't love him. 1 have no in-
tention of marry 'ng."
“SHll want to live a eareer wo
man's Jife, even afier you see how
hard your aunt Is trying to

iy spoken of mar-

change?"
“Yes, I still want to,”

Always A Bridesmald

llnﬂﬂ'll‘f Sunday, and a
ng.

Zoe and Peter being married
in the Little Church Arodund the
Corner. Freddy, looking very
solemn, standing beside Lavinia.
And Miss Doreus a little way be-
hind the quarteits. Soft musie.
Gentle words. Sunlight streaming
in through the stained glass win-
lows and touching those present,
softening them, giving the whole

ance—cthereal—lovely. It was all
ve benul.ll'ul and very solemn,

impresive.

reas wept a little when
it wu all over. So did several of
the girls from the store, girls with
whom Zoe had worked for a long
while, But Lavinia shed not a
tear.

Even when several people paid
her compliments, commenting an

ellow organdie with touches
of b ack, she didn't seem greatly
moved. She merely snid, “So glad
you like IL" and turned to some-
one else,

“Don't look so low,” Miss Dor-
eas said to her. “It's a wedding,
you know, and not a funeral”

“Sometimes I think there's
mighty little difference between
the two," aald Lavinia, “They
ba'lh mean the end of one’s ca-

Miu Doreas atudied her niece
for a moment. *1 don't like hear-
ing you make remarks like that"
she said. “They sound hard and
almost bitter. You aren't bitler,
are you, Lavinia?"

“Heavens, no, Aunt Doreas!
What on earth would 1 be bitter
about?”
be“"M unhappy love affalr, may-

“Me—with such a thing!™

"Well, it's not entirely impos.
sible, Besides, thera are timea
when one would nctually think
some man had played you a mean
trick.”

“Aunt Dorcas, what a thing to
say! You know I've never hud any
time for men—and—and love af-
faira.”

“You make remarks about men
now and then" Misa Doreas said,
“that one would expect to hear
only from women who had ex-
perienced a Iot of men-trouble—
and eome out U wrong end of
the harn.”

Lavinia tried to think of some-
thing to say, and falled.

She was glad when Freddy Rand
unearthed some rice, and a couple
of old ghoes, and some excilement
started,

All the young people ran out
after Peter and Zoe, pelting them
with rice, and calling out good
wishes. Freddv managed to tie the
two shoes to the car a friend had
loaned Petler for his honeymaoon
=—and one of the girls took the
white ribbon from her flowers,

and added that. The somewhat
elderly car had a rather festive
Irok as it rolled awav. Several
girls wiped their eves and maid
things about how much they were
| molhg to miss Zoe, but quickly
| added how they envied her the
life which lay before her

Then they began to driflt away
to keep dates with young moan
they would probahly be marrying
some day. And finally there was
no one left but Miss Doreas, La-
vinla. and Freddy

dy.” Lavinia sald,
take Aunt Dorcas. 1 feel sort of
head-achev. 1 have been pretty
much on the gn, you know—help-
tn[ Loe get II\'ﬂ{II d. and all that"

| Ken Stevens and fHrwin Yeo, KNX: | KOO, l'.l!lﬂh Valley Days KNX. KOIN;

| KOMO; Cinnamon Bear, KEX: Ployd = Masterworks of Musio, KNX; Industry

| RGO, KJR, Death Valiey Daye, KSL; | KJR; Duffy’s Tavern, KNX, KOIN; | KPO, KOMO, KGW.

| Jane Arden, KOMO; Adventures inl Aldrich Pamily, KPO, KOMO, KOW.! 730 p. m —How Am T Doing, KNX,

Toyland, KEX: Btars of Today, KOW! [ 930 p. m—Harold Stokes’ Orch, | KSL, KOIN; Omnd Central Station,
| KPO, KOW, KOMO: Jack Owens,

Eyes of the World, KOIN; Don Win- | News, KSL, EJR: Moonlight Sonata, | KJR; Modern Muate Box, KEX; Ama-

siow of the Mavy, KPO, KEX; Herb Caen, XPO. teur Hour, KGO.

8:30 p. m.—News of the World, 10:00 p. m—~America’s Town Meet- B:00 p. m—Fred Waring, KPO.
KGO, KEX, KJR; Duffy's Tavern, “N of the Atr, KEX; Reporter News, | KOMO, KGW: Phil Hamris' Osch.,
KSL; Rioardo's Rhapsodies, KPO,' KFO, KOMO, KGW; News, KNX; | KOO, KEX: Amos ‘n' Andy, KSL,
KOW, KOMO; Bll Henry, KNX; Leon | Masterworks of Musie, KSL; Pive | KNX. KOIN; Buy Wahington, KJR
P. Drows, KOIN, 8:1% p. m—Lanny Rom, ENX. K5L,
8:00 p. m~—Major Bowss, KOIN; Lum and Abner, KPO, KOW,
K8lL, KOIN; Bing Croshy, KOMO.

830 p. m~—Varlety BShow, KPO.
KOW, KOMO: Oang Bustera, KGO,
KOIN,

Star Pioal, KOIN.
KNX,| 1080 p m.—Tommy Dorsey'a Orch.,
KPO, | KOW; Heid Tanners Orch, XSL:

Wright, KGO, Scapdinsvian Report- | and Defense, KOMO; The World To-

or, KJR, | day, KOIN; Concert Hall, KPO. KEX, KEJR; Flayhouse, KNX,
8:30 p. m~—~Joa Galllechio's oren. | 11:00 p. m—Phll Harris' Oreh., | KSL
KGO, KJR, KEX; Christmas Bell- KPO, KOW, KEX, KJR; Harry Owens’ 200 p. m—~Who Dane It XPO,

KOW; Thres Ring Time, KGO, KEX,

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ringers, KJH. | Oreh., KSL, KOIN; News, KNX, KGO,

BED WRECKER

IN DOING SO KNOCKS PACKAGE OFF ON TLOOR.

e
TRIES 10 CALM HER DOWN BY HANGING UP CORT
AND SCRAMBLES AFTER IT

NEATLY ON BEFPOST

(CES 2

FINMSHES CHAN SHOES 1'E'I.UH$ WIFE NoT 10 COMPLETES THE WRELKAGE BY‘!!MNG H‘:ﬂ'ﬂ
WORRY HE'LL n?ﬂﬂﬁﬂ-!‘ﬁﬁ EU'ERVﬁJING uP OUT BEDCLOTHES ﬂmm ﬂ‘.‘; Eﬂf A PIN
AND 6OES OUY, WIFE MAK OUER AGAIN

(Aalessed br The Bell Syndicats, loe)

)-8

KGA (NAC-Blue & MBS) 1510 }) wur, KOIN; Pred Waring, KPO, KOW; Leo P. Drews, KOIN.

Spokane: KUO é?f'r\"f“’t’_:’:"’ | KOMO, KOW: March of Time, KJR,| €:00 p. m—~Wsltz Time, KPO, Nv

B0, boriland: KR (NBC-Blue) || KOO, KEX. KOMO, EGW; What's On Your Mind,

IN'O. mm.;' KNX (CHS) 1070 | 815 p. m—~Lum and Abner, EPO, ENX, KOIN, KSL Cinnamon Bear,

Los Angeles; KOA (NBC-Hed) B30, IF.OW KOMO: Lanny Ross, ENX, KEX: Musle. EGO; BScandinavian Star Final, KOIN,
Denver: KOIN (CBS) #30, Port- | K8t Eomx, | Baporter, BIR. |

land; KOMO (NBC-Red) 830 830 p. m.—Msudie’s Diary, KNX.| 8:30 p. m-—Michasl and Kity, |

Itulll!. KPP0 (NBC-Hed AD, EOIN; Saunders of Circle X, KGO, |KEX, KGO, KJR: Uncle Walter's Dog |

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

by JOHN HIX

BRLEERET EiapNes

R\VE

FROM
‘éTBLuE .

HE
CING N1C1<.EL. %TEEL.:

B

PRO
NOW A NATIO AL NSE
AN A A P RoM THE Sy
ND ALLOYS
TRESIwA | SRISRENEAE
e THE SURFACE OF THE mow\.encs N Dr.zooucma /

SEA FOR MILES... A HABDER TYPE OF =T

f820 c.;...

mop?Nl E OAKL Ey

HAW,
1 % YERRS AGd 1A

GLN /
AMPIONSHI P FoR %
v e £58mNe

.
IN EKmB\T _‘pn csl;ae ggﬁ&é“
£

SPLITTIN
‘\"\A-\/CE) EﬁLLET hND B EAKN&

S mULTANEoUSLY /
los Ange/es...

J!\

-8

GUN GIRL

Mrs, Betty Bradshaw discovered her knack for marksmanship by accident—while pote
ting away at tin cans with an air riflel Turning to side arms, she won second place in states
wide pistol competition. Then she took up combat shooting. In this the contestant walks
away from three human silhcuettes, and at a given signal (at from 10 to 30 feet) draws
the gun and fires three shots while turning and running toward the targets. All of which
must be accomplished in about 1.5 seconds! In April 1840, she won the world's champion.
ship for women in this event. Mrs. Bradshaw gives one afterncon a weak to the defense
program by Instructing a group of club women.

Tomorrow: Harvest of Deathl

H‘lem Srniiesls. tua
B Pl Of—All fahie romerved

TAILSPIN TOMMY—In For the Kill

By AL CAPP

G'GREAT CCATS’ TTHIS
AIN'T A DREAM/.IT’S
REAL / T-THEM S$-SHIPS
FROM MY OWN

SQUADRON ARE TRYIN'
TO SHoOT ME DOWN/

THAT'S SKEETER'S PLANE,
ALL RIGHT,...BUT THE

BUZZARD FLYING IT MUST
HAVE KILLED SKEETS

ULP/ THAT LOOKS
LIKE TOM'S SHIP
IN TH’ LEAD/...I..
I'LL RADIO ‘“IM...

“But, 1 avinia. Freddy pro-
tested, “1—1-."
“It's all right*
cas. She ps
“Ask us som

sld Aumt Dor-

rddy's  arm

e. T'll trot

inin

v one o the

men
r

nlh»r of the two. w

“It seema like a of antl
elimax,” he mid. "I'm at loose
ends, and feel sort of let down™

“Why not_eall un Hru o \111'
shall*™ u’! Lavinia. “She'l]l cheer
vou up.”

Later, when she ‘hi Miss Dop
ens were walking slowly up Fifth
Avenue, Mita Dorcas kept eveing
Lavinia. It was as though she
wete (rying to analvze her

“T think vou nrr? a vacation,”
she said fnally, *You look sort nf
tu.k« ed out”

To be conlinued

BEETHOVEN MOST POPULAR l

Amox, In— (UP) —Becthoven
could win a musicians’ popular.
ity contest hands down at lowa
State college. A check on stu
deénts who frequent the musice
room shows Beethoven pre
ferred to all the other masters
with Bach, Brahms, and Tschal
kowsky close contestants for
second

The inceptlon of the chain
store was in 1850 when a tea
merchant decided to retail his
eargo of tea rather than pass it

through the middlemen.

UNORTHODOX GOLFER

Oklahoma City—{UM—Chief
Justice Earl Weleh of the Okla
homa supreme
strange assortm
him on the golf course. Welch
drives right-handed, uses lefl
handed clubs on his approach
shots and has an ambidextrous
Fputter with which he ca,
either side, depending upon
contour of his shot

it of clubs with

die who are not insured com
pared with those who are, census
figures disclose.

court carries a |

i
the |

Almost twice ns many people

¢

C

- ' J 1-8-47 &
THE POWEQ OF THE HYPNOTIC DRUC OVER PDUT BEFORE SKEETS CAN RADIO...
HIM, BROKEN BY THIS SUDDEN ATTACK,| |A ‘PATROL...TO INTERCEPT OF TWO SHIPS FROM TOMMY'S PATROL
SKEETS DESPERATELY TRIES TO ESCAPE 4 [SHOOT SKEETER'S SHIP DOWN / %%NRYEI‘%?EE ON SKE&TERS PLANE
By HAL FORREST
WELL, ] CONVINCED JONES HMI=YQ' GOT TH' YES, THEN=YQ' Y H-HOWDY HOWDY !
THAT I'M A FINE. UPRIGHT AVAILABLE JONES MA'M, KIN START | STRANGER. / (=SHE'S
CHAP=HE SAID THIS DAISY MAE SEAL OF APPROVAL, A-WOOIN
1S A BEALTY— BUT, IF SHE SO AH RECKON YO' MAH h ’“\‘%‘ —AND
LOOKS ANYTHING LIKE SOME IS SATISFACTRYS GRAN CHILE amm.
OF THE BEALTIES FVE SEEN HAS YO' GOT 7 ‘ S /1557 Y
AROLIND HERE. - 'Ll SPEND bms‘r mgr / /, TYPEE)
OST OF MY E_VENINGS -
PLAYING SOLITAIRE ¥ 2~ S o
L
|
‘ bt by vy s e RO
THE NEBBS—Just a Habit By SOL HESS
0T LOOKS AS IF GOOD MORNING OH, 6000 MORNING rwou KANOW MRS SMITH L 1 DONT SPEND MY Y THE WAY WHO ARE NOBODY
: < | MR POTTS ‘IMRS. SMITHL 1T MAXES ][ AND 1TS NONE OF My J| INCOME _AND WHO oL uo.moma UP YOURY EXACTLY..ONLY
il ME MAPPY TO SEE 4 |BUSINESS, BUT YOU HAVE 1 GOT TO LAY \MONEY FOR ¢ WHO HAVE]L 60T MY MONEY
GETTING SPEND ENTIRELY T._,‘,{ ut’ A LOT ..JF P‘ONE‘F FORT |YOU SOT THMAT YOU ARE/SAVING 1T AND 1
INTERESTED MUCH  MONEY e LONG AS | CAN DENYING YOURSELF GUESS 1 coT /|
N THE RICH Wt T Tl --»s‘_..‘\—_.-‘— AF":OQD 10, 1M SOING THE BETTER 'T\-uu? THE H—‘«E%T__r‘
WIDOW ~ = o SR ( A 'o SPEND MONEY WiTH
WE MOPE ’ PLEASURE,
THAT ANYTHING
THAT RIPENS
FROM THIS
COMPANION= _
SHIP WILL NOT P
BE A DiS-
M‘t‘ NTHENT
AM“\& f‘E




