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KOIN. KSL; BUI Clifford's Orch, KPO.
, KOW.
I

a stethoscope from
Tennessee relatives. It was
made by hand labor of cedar,
being eight inches long and
tunnel shaped. Landsden said
heartbeats can be heard clearly
with the Instrument

j Monday$v WATKINJ I WRIGHT '
I S:00 p. r. Oordon Jenkins Orch,
i KOMO; Adventure Stories. KOO. KJR:

10:30 p. m. Ed Stoker's Music.
KOW, KOMO: Tommy Ooraey'a Orch.,
KOO; Alvtno Rey's Orch., KSL; Broad-

way Bandwagon. KEX; Tropical
Mcoda. KJR: Masterworka of Music,
KNX: Tha World Today, KOIN; Con-
cert Hall, KPO.

11:00 p. m. Bob Bradley and in

Teo. KSL, KOIN; Phil Harris'
Orch., KPO, KOW: Ran Wilde's Orcb,
KEX. KJR; Newa, KNX; Reveries,
KOMO.

KOW. KOMO; Oay Nineties. KNX.
KSL. KOIN.

0:00 p. m. Telephone Hour, KPO.
KOMO, KOW; True or False, KOO,
KJR. KEX: Vox Pop, KNX: News.
KOIN: Excursions In Science. KSL.

0 30 p. m Hawthorne House, KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Hollywood Showcase.
KVX. KOIN; Nafl. Radio Forum.
KOO; News. KSL, KJR; Moonlight
Sonata. KEX.

10:00 p. m. Ran WUde'a Orch.,
KOO. KEX, KJR; Reporter Newa. KPO,
KOW, KOMO; Masterworka of Music.
KSL; News, KNX; Five star Final,

7:00 p. m Hour of Charm, KPO.
KOMO, KOW: Ooodwlll Hour. KOO.
KEX, KJR; Taka It or Leava It, KNX,
KSL, KOIN.

7:30 p. m AdTMituraa of Sherlock
Holma, KPO. KOW, KOMO.

Six) p. m. Crime Doctor, KVX,
KOIN: Tha Oreat Olldenlem, KPO.
KOMO. KOW; Inner Sanctum. KOO,
KEX. KJR; News. KSL.

8:80 p. m. Jack Benny. KOO.
KEX. KJR; I Was There. KNX. KOIN;
Br.au Sotr Musicals, KOW; Highway
Night Express, KOMO; Etchings In
Brass, KPO.

0:00 p. m Walter WlneheU. KPO,

On the Radio Chains
'STATIONS:

Chain rrillatlon ana when
tbay are on the dial:

KAl.t (MKh) 1 330. rortland.
KKX (MM'-Hlu- HIM. Portland
k.A (NHf'-Hlu- e Ml") 111"

Kpokane; KUU (NHC-Hlu- SIS.
Han Franrlaroj KOW (SHC-Km-

:o, fori land: SUB (MM.'-Blu-

IOO0. Reallle; KNX (CHS) 107(1

Los Ansrlea; KOA NHC-Kr- d SM.
Denver; KOIN (CBH) 970. Port-
land: HOMO (NHC-Kr- 9VI

Srallle; KPO (MIC-Kri- l) SKA.

San Franrlaro; KSL (CBS) 1160.

alt Laka city.
" " Tlma Snon la PT

i Vox Pop. KSL. KOIN; Stars of Today. ,
KOW; Don WUUlow of the Navy, ,

JKPO. ,

f p. m News of the World,
KOO. KEX, KJR; News, KOIN; Cock- - i

'tall Hour, KOW: Bill Henry, KNX;
i Walta Rhythm. KPO; Voices of Tea- -,

terday, KSL. j

Living costs are moving ahead
at a rapid rate and reflect tha
earlier advance In primary mar-

kets, the Department of Com-
merce says.

Cm Mall Tribune want ada.

Then, seeing some bathers upon
the stretch of sand down at the
foot of the rocks, she decided
upon a swim. At least it would
give her something to do. Perhaps
the icy water would shock her out
of her feeling of depression.

She walked slowly bsck to the
Inn, conscious of people glancing
at her as she crossed the wide
veranda. She knew that they
looked at her as she crossed the
lobby.

"I'm Just another new girl come
to the Inn," she thought "and

Chapter Tea
Off For Romance

doed her suitcase1AVINIA
bang, and locked it

All right" the said, "I'm all
el" She walked over to her aunt.

her arm around her. "Dar-

ing." ahe aaid. "if it'a going to
make you happy for me to have a

fling at frivolous living. I'll try.
I hope I make your hair stand on
end but I doubt It"

"You'll get by," said Aunt
Dorcas.

"Just about," said Lavinla.

ANCIENT STETHOSCOPE
Granite, Okla. (UP) Dr. J.

B. Landsden recently receivedKOIN.i o:w p. m. Raaio Tneater, knx.
KOIN, KSL; Dr. I. Q, Jim McClaln.
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Secret City,

, KEX; Rose Realnick. KOO; Victory STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN MXSunday I

0 00 p. m. Blue Echoes, KOO.
KEX: Edyer Bergen. KPO, KOW. i

KOMO: Columbia Workshop. KMX. I

KOIN; Oospel Clinic. KJB; Minis- -
terial Ass n.. KSL. j

1:30 p. m. Floyd Wright, KJB.

they re all curious, bhe got Into
the elevator, still thinking. The
people who eyed her didn't know,
of course, that she was a dud so-

cially. But they'd soon And out When veuuv Mose
Knoxville;TBnn.,

PRtoVe INTO Tv4E v20U3H
when they played linage wun
her. or when they asked ber to
dance.

A CROW LIFTED Tn&

KOMO, KOW; Irene Rich, KOO, KJR,
KEX; Hollywood Plarhouaa. KNX:
Leon P. Drews. KOIN; Suing En-

semble, KSL.
0:30 p. m story Behind tha Head-

lines. KOO; Camlral, KPO, KOW.
KOMO; What's It AU About, KNX:
Highway Klght Ezpreaa, KEX: Baker
Theater, KOIN; On Temple Square.
KSL.

10:00 p. m. Reporter Newa, KPO,
KOMO, KOW Screen Guild Theater,
KNX; Henry Busse'a Orcb.. KOO,
KEX: News, KOIN; National Vespers.
KJR; Masterworka, KSL.

10:30 p. m. Tommy Dorsey's Orch.,
KOO, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Harry
Owens Orch., KNX, KOIN; Holly,
wood Temple Hour, KJR; Sabbath
Reveries, KSL.

It 00 p. m News, KNX, KOO: Bill
Clifford's Orch, KEX; Oena Grounds.

Chorus. KJR.
6 30 p. m That Brewster Boy,

KPO. KOW. KOMO.
7:00 p. m. Mercury Theater. KNX.

KOIN, KSL; Monday,
KOO, KEX, KJR; Portralta of

Muale, KPO, KOMO, KOW.
7:30 p. m. Cavalcade of America.

KPO, KOMO. KOW: Blondle, KNX.
KSL. KOIN: News. Hera and Abroad.
KOO; Modern Muale Box, KEX:
Greater Washington Hour, KJR.

0:00 p. m. Amoa 'n' Andy, KNX,
KOIN, KSL; Fred Waring, KPO,
KOMO. KOW; Herbert Marshall, KOO.
KJR, KEX.

8:15 p. m. Lanny Rosa, KNX, KSL.
KOIN; Lum and Abner. KPO, KOMO,
KOW: Shall Bert Wheeler, KJR.

8:30 p. m. I Love a Mystery, KOO,

KEX: On Man's Family, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Spelling Beellner. KNX; Musi-
cal Highlights, KOO; Concert Minia-
tures. KOIN.

0:00 p. m. Sunday Evening Hour.
KNX, KSL. KOIN: Orandpappv and
His Pals, KOO, KEX, KJR: Man

ON THE GREEN

"TO WlM TvAE MATCH
ON& UPhattan KPO, KOMO,

'ii s-- sr .An
KOW,

0:30 p. m .Bookman's Notebook.
KOO; American Album of Familiar
Muale, KPO, KOMO, KOW; News.
KEX; Conl. of Jews and Christiana.
KJR.

WlTH PICTURE OF AVl
AiCDLANP fS NEAEkS

KEX. KJR; Richard Crooks, KPO, BEFORE AiR MAIL.
SERVICE --5TARTEP

'
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"And that will be all."
"All you've got to do Is forget

Armsworth'a Department Store,"
Miss Dorcas said. "Forget that,
and the fact that you are a fairly
successful young woman from
Manhattan and Tend an attentive
ear to whatever young men aay
to you."

''Suppose there are no young
men?

"Of course therell be. Harbor
Head Is full of them."

"I mean suppose there are no
young men for me?"

"Nonsense! You're an attrac-
tive young woman, and the men
will be quick to see and get
busv."

"Which will be lust ducky."
aid Lavinla, with a touch of sar-

casm.
Miss Dorcas gave her a sharp

look. "And don't talk like that
to the men." ahe warned. "If
there's anything men dislike if
there's anything in the world that
laps a wet blanket on romance-I- t's

sarcasm, and what you modem
young people call vim cracks."

"Goodness!" said Lavinia, try-

ing to speak gayly. "You sound
like advice to the lovelorn. Don't
tell me you are speaking from
actual experience!

"Maybe:"
Tell me about It, Aunt Dor-

cas."
"There ls'nt time. But please

remember, Lavinia, that I wasn't
born in a jungle or a buried city."

"I've always suspected you of
having had a romance back in the
old home town. Am I right?"

"All girls even a girl as plain
as I was get attention," aaid Miss
Dorcas.

Presently the buzzer rang. Miss
Dorcas went to the sneaking tube.

"Yes?" she said.
"It's the taxi you ordered,

ma'am," said a masculine voice.
"Then come on!" said Aunt

Dorcas, picking up her suitcase.
Lavinia picked up hers but

he hesitated. She stood in the
center of the room, looking about
at all ber little possessions. She
had a sad sort of feeling that
nothing was ever going to be the
same again. It made her feel like
crying made her wish ahe could
drop Tier suitcase, make a flying
leap for the bed and there bury
her face among the pillows.

And then the taxicab was mov-
ing off downtown. The first lap
of Lavinia's journey had begun.
Grand Central Station. A stream-
lined train. Speeding northward.
To Maine. To Harbor Head. To
a cay hotel. And then what?

Now they were turning Into
East Forty-seco- street. Now
they were setting out of the taxi-ca- b.

Aunt Dorcas was paying the
tare, and tipping far too generous-
ly. A red cap came out He picked
Up the two aultcases.

"What train, lady?"
The Boston Express," aaid

Aunt Dorcas.
"Yes'm. Right this way. lady."
Aunt Dorcas hurried after the

man. Lavinia fell Into step with
her.

Aunt Dorcas looked at her.
"Stick up your chin," she aaid.

"You look like somebody on the
way to the guillotine."
"Then I look exactly like I feel."

"Then I look exactly like I
feel," said Lavinla.

And a sudden wave of home-
sickness for the quiet little spot in
Connecticut swept over her. . . .

A Little Frightened
THREE days later Lavinla

standing on a high
rock unon the rumied coast of

Oh. well, after the first bout
with her bridge-playin- g and the
first skirmish with her dancing,
they would leave her alone. Then
she could sneak out the book
about advertising out of her suit-
case, find a secluded spot on a tall
rock, and do as she pleased.

"Remember." Aunt Dorcas had
said, "you're to put thoughts of
business completely out of your
head."

"Yes'm."
"You're to act like an attractive

lrl on a vacation not like a itu-e- nt

cramming for exams."
"Yes'm."
Well, here she was at her room.

Now for the swim. She got out
the brief swimming suit and the

beach robe. Then, taking a
Say breath, she prepared herself
for the trip to the strip of sand,
where she had seen so many

g men and lovely girls
stretched out taking the sun.

'Thank goodness I can swim,"
she said later, as she left the inn
by way of the entrance reserved
for bathers. "I can always dive
into the water, if I'm cornered.
Goose pimples are better than be-

ing made to feel like a social
flop."

On The Beach
the beach she testedREACHING with her toe, and

decided to wait a while. The sun
felt wonderful to ner back. It was
better to enjoy that, than to tor-
ture herself by plunging into wa-

ter which felt like the inside of
the frigidalre in the apartment
back in New York.

She found a spot a little way
from a group of young people,
and sank down upon her beach
robe, leaving her legs and body
exposed to the sun. She began to
feel relaxed and began to doze
now and then hearing scraps of
conversation that came from the
group of young people she had
passed.

"I wanted to go to a livelier
spot than this," a girl said. "But
now I'm glad I didn't."

"Why?'' asked another glrL
"Didn't you hear? We re so

close to Canada, they say the most
fascinating-lookin- g prisoners are
escaping right over the border-o- nly

a little way from Harbor
Head."

"Not really?"
"Yes really."
"So what?" said a masculine

voice. "You don't mean there's
anything to get excited about
prisoners from Internment camps
escaping?"

"Of course It's something to get
excited about I heard that some
of the men in the camps are sim-
ply devastating."

"And you'd flirt with them Im-

mediately, I suppose?"
"Naturally!"
"You wouldn't report them

and see that they were sent back
to Canada?"

"Well, maybe only "
"A consistent girl you are

knitting for the British, and flirt-
ing with their enemies."

"Consistency," said a second
masculine voice, "is not one of a
woman's strongest points, my dear
lad."

"Oh, come on." someone cried,
"let's have a dip. The water's
probably warmed up some."

Lavinia sighed. Such lay young
things. They made her feel a mil-
lion years old. Girls, able to get
excited over escaped prisoners,
willing even to flirt with them.
And young men who tried to
think seriously about such things,
and

"You'd better not take too much
sun all at once," someone said at
her side.

Startled, Lavinla looked up.
Margot Linden, the Inn hostess,
was smiling down at her.

"Oh, thank you," Lavinla said.
"I felt so relaxed. I hardly no

B(. Tn.B,f.i;.a.r1.0fl. ABilihUHMme

ASKS MAN IN NE)tf SEA"f

WOUlDHEMlNDfjErtilte
HEARS A flrJKlE. AND

SPMD5 PKf" OF MOVIE
MAM IN NEtfSEATSrfS
DOWN 5rJlrTiK6 AS Hr
TirJfluv Works him-

self our of coat
TTCKlrfeOPAillrlECHAKGI

CONTINUED 10 Sfl?u6ei
PKCOVEttNo AtlASf
frtWtriElftOiJBtf 16 BE-

CAUSE HE 15 SfEPPWG
ON COftT HIM5E1F

UP A SECOND, HlSOOftf
SEEMS 10 BE JAMMED
UNDER HJ5 6EW

DARWIN'S DISCOVERY
In 1828 Charles Darwin's father sent him to Christ's Collage, Cambridge, with tha Idea

that ha was to study for tha clergy. Tha young man took his degree in 1831, but Jumped
at the opportunity of becoming naturalist on the ship "Beagle," making a surveying cruise.
The ship waa gone for five years. In the Galapagos islanda he saw the most amasing crea-
tures of all, including the huge iguanas, ferocious looking but harmless lizards, and tha
giant tortoises. Right there he decided to become a scientist rather than a clergyman.

Monday: White House Riotl

TrtPn TELL OUT OF OVER-CO- W

POCKET

(R.lMMd by Yt Boll ftr dictate), Ia.)

TAILSPIN TOMMY Something For the Rata By AX CAP

( A CLEAOINJ'M I r. GOSH' THAT'S " I I NOW'J MY CHANCE I

Braving
THE FLAMESIfiiMi GOTTA ) TH' PLACE WHERE J TO PAY EM BACK.... J

V SLIP IN THEM SPIES J AN' RID MY
VwL.ItM THERE.. OR... TRAPPED ME... COUNTRY ra--- THAT WHIP

INTO HIS
FACE....

SKEETER,
CLIMBS
H IS SHIP
ABOVE THE
CLEARING

AND
RELEASES
TUE DEADLY

BOMB

With
FLAMES

ENVELOPING
HIS SHIP,
and planes
of mis own
SQUA0R.ON
IN PURSUIT
REtDY TO
FINISH HIM
OFF, SKEETS
DESPERATELY
LOOKS FOR.
A PLACE
TO LAND.. i
AND HE
SEES

Maine. She was alone, and had
never before In all her life felt so

j

alone. Aunt Dorcaa had atayed
over night had seen that she was
comfortably settled in a room at
the ClifTside Inn, had gotten her
properly introduced to the host-
ess, had sampled the meals and
then departed.

"Here I go for the musty Plunk-etts!- "

she said ruefully. "Be a gay
girl, my dear, and are what you
ran do to masculine hearts while
I see what I can do to a dead
whale's innards!"

"Oh, Aunt Dorcas," Lavinla
wailed. "I do wish you'd stay here

LI'L ABNER Rainbow's Endll
Bt HAL FORREST

ticed the sun at all.
"That's the way It works," Mar-g- ot

aaid. "You feel relaxed, and
the sun gets in his dirty work."
She sank down upon the sand.
"I'm so sorry your aunt couldn't
stav. She's adorable. I have heard
of )ier, you know."

"Yes," said lavinla, "lots of
people have." She laughed. "But
Aunt Dorcas says she's through
doing the things that made people
hear about her."

"Do vou have ambitions to be
like her?"

"I did have."
"Meaning you've changed?"
"No." said Lavinla, 'meaning

Aunt Dorcas has changed."
Ta fee conUnarA

witn me!
"Nonsense! You're on your own

now, Lavinia. Remember, your
mother was a r, even
If your father was rather dull.
Try being your mother'a child for
a while. You've been your father's
quite long enough."

"Yes'm." Lavinia promised.
Very meekly.

Then Aunt Dorcas's Portland
tram coming along taking her
away.

And now the rugged coast of
Maine and Lavinia, lonelv, mis-

erable, gazing out to sea. "I feel,"
she told herself, "like I Imagine
Napoleon must have felt when he
was left upon the Isle of St
Helena."

HE SCENE -P- HILADELPHIA If AH'LL DEE-LIVE-R ( THANKS A I i AH, YES . V H COT fOOLZb ( OF COURSE.' ) vi;
Y V . SK Ti?T, PACKACr". Jl A LOT ) PACKAGE" FOR ;NA OV A CHERRY (XZL '

TnLKv J rrx"iSiv5J 1? OH.'tJ CHERRY BLOSSOM.' I BLOSSOM ONCL ( SHE GOT)I?5EjS?Y 1 'rTAySS ".irHoVLFREE" r J TAKE. IT J--4 BfO-rnJRNE- D.l 0jA HEART-SHAPE- D J

I8TH AND I9TH I I'VE GOT J SOB.-'- XVX ,. fcEUf ( BLOSSOM A I ZiYIPPAY

THE NEBBS Amorous Ambrose . t SOL HESS

XOUft f MO, l ALLUS GET Ak4 I kUMBtH TMBE65T
"TUimx fLLOUST MAVE "X I NO,SREEl. THIS IS A NICE ""H

(vT AKJO COAT, ) ( C'VlWT- - k"? rV-'- X: JHa C6N SALAD . iJScEOWAV MPUCE-AM- O tOOK HOW MUCH
JV SR f J V TROUBE lF,VE F0R ENTIRE CuP OP COCOA- - OUT ON THE PRA,lRlE?M0Re BEAUTIFUL NOUD

fj. mcUAnj0 ,TS VERV GOODjrS. sqv lDCTH.NrT S,T"UKE PLANTING A BEAUT)- -I

Nevertheless, officials report-
ed, many consumers have been
buying In excess of normal
needs and storing the extra sup-
plies for use In event of a short-
age and higher prices, such as
occurred in the first world war.
It was explained that these prac-
tices, If allowed to continue
much longer, might result in
acute shortages later for

Rationing of Sugar
May Be Ordered to

Break Up Hoarding

Washington, Jan. 10. The
government may order sugar
rationing for consumers, author-
itative sources said today, In

order to halt an unwarranted
hoarding epidemic.

Disclosing that auch action
was being considered, these
sources declared that the supply
situation itself did not require
rationing, but that regulation
appeared necessary to assure an
equitable distribution among all
users. Present supplies were
aaid to be ample, and prospects
were that they would continue
sufficient throughout the year.

SOLOMON A PIKER
Pawhuska. O k 1 a. (LP) A

chain letter to end chain letters
is now In circulation. The let-

ter asked the person receiving
it to send his wife to the name
at the top of the list. It pointed
out that if the chain went un- -

broken, the recipient would
at the end of the chain receive

113,000 wives.


