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Chapter 11
The Beachcomber

l‘l HOPE your aunt comes back
" on her way ‘t: Newhﬂ\’ork.

argot got up. “Meanwhile, you
uuurf ha‘w some fun. Shall we
take a dip now?"

"l‘d like iL" said I.u-inh. Mar-
got Linden was nice. She was
rather like the two or three girls
at Armworth's with whom Lav-
Inia had something in common.

They ran down to the beach,
and plunged in.

*You swim welll” Margot said
~when they had been in the wa-
ter a little while. “You could give
me a few pointers.”

There's nnthly with

swimming, vin!a.
lg"::l do it wh.h a lnl oi ease.”

*1 don't fﬂ!l at ense,” aid Mar-
t “I tremble inslde—you know,
tterflies of the tummy.” She
walked out upon the beach. And
l.ni.ull followed her. "By the
there's a bridge tournament
Itm;hl—tu raise money for t.he
teeks, Everyones .‘;Iay ng.
Youll foin In, won't you?

“I'd like to help the Greeks"
wmid Lavinla, smiling, “but I'm
:lr;?kl my bridge la preity

e

*Don't Jet that worry you”
Margot sald. *There are plenty of
pad players. But if vou nlay
sridge as well as you swim,
lhere's nothing to worry about,

Lavinia caught up her beach
robe. Margot caught up hers and
lbey mr.w.d off down the sandy

nrete

".\ rm‘l .LL(‘ the beach will
rlrm us up,” Margot said. “Come
o!"

They struck off together. The
wind swept Lavinia's dark hair
back from her face. She felt a
sudden sense of freedom. a wild
end unexplainable desire to go
on and on—against the wind—
against the water.

“We'd better bo getting back
now,” Margot said, when they
had gone some distance. “This

ctlon of the beach Is pretty for-

orn.”

Lavinia looked about her. It
did seem quite different from the
beach nearer the Inn. There was
the remaina of an old pler—its
blackened legs broken and irreg-
ular, Further on could be seen
three or four churiy constructed
cottages — dwellings that were
tnpanntl unoccupied.

I h"l er‘:“l 'ht:lt voduzl ;unn
again, Margot sald sud
"Whlt young man? Lavinia

“No on much about
him, nnlly ahmn answered,
*But he lives In one of those col-
luen—-lmd sticks pretty well to
himself.”

"Aluﬂdhuhmhlrm

"Parhnp:." Margot walted un-
til the young man_ had disap-
ared from view. “Only he does
F like something out of Holly-
| wonder what he'd look
llhe all dressed up. He never
wears anything but a pair of
bathing u-unu. or slacks and a
sweater.”
“You make him sound lke
lomelhln in a book,” Lavinia
Then she changed the
luhleﬂ. Men didn't interest her.
last of all a2 man who was l?
.utly lunl'lhing of l humm
lict. “Le Iun.
:g: t?ld' H Imn . nd I've
get off some le m
“This air does give one an ap-
petite,” sald Margot. “T'll race

you"

The two girls sped al the
mnd. They did nol look back So
ol eourse they didn't see the
young “human derelict™ staring
after them—an odd expression in
his deep blue eves

AT evening was a gala one

= at the Inn. The ballroom was
decorated with Greek, British and
Ameriean flags, and a number of
guests wore Greek attire. Several
small bays and girls were dressed
as Greek children, and sold can-
dies and favors from tr sus-
mdﬂl about their necks by rib-

“Every table has been sold”
Margot told Lavinia. “One hun-
and sixly people at one dol-
lar each. That ought to help a
little! Then there's the money
for favors and candy. They were
donated by a guest who's In the
wholesale candy business — and
the man:nnmnl nf the Inn is
giving the orizes”

“Then the entertainment ought
to bring in over two hundred
dollars, oughtn't W™ said La.
vinia.

“At least that™ sald Margob
She looked at Lavinia admiring-
Iy. “You certainly do make a pic-
ture in that crimson chiffon. 1
love it"

Lavinia smlled. *Thanks!™ she
said. “T'll have to confess how-
ever that | feel about half
dressed Tailored things are more
in my line.”

“Come on now.” sald Margot,
and l 1l introduce you to the three
people you're playing with, Two
of them are fairly good olayers,
and the cther one lan't”

“Then that evens things up,”
l..n inia laughed. “I'm one of the

“lan'ta’. But I've got my fngers
crossed

“Don’'t _wirk! You'll get along|
|Il right™ Margot took her arm, |

“When in doubt bid o= trumps|™

*Tell me something,” Lavinia
sald just before they reached the
tahile where she was to play—and
where now sat a rather forbid-

ding looking middle-aged couple
and a rather insignifi=ant appear-
ing [mITcmnn “A two bid is »
dumnndJ isn'y 12"

“Yes,” said Margot “Only »
two no-trump opening bid isn't
always a demand. Of course If you
have m?'l.hinx at all, you lhould

i 1

see. And if my partner opens
with a two-—deman and I've
nothing, then bid lwa no-
trumps.”

“Yes. That's a denial. However,
some people play differently. You
and the others can decide on whu
conventions you want to reco
nize.” Margot nodded to the couple
and the man, and then introduced
Lavinia. “Mlss Prontiss seems to
{eel a slight attack of m:e-in;ht.
0 don‘l too hard on her.”

tage-fright?” said the female
h.lll' of the forbidding couple.
“Yes,” said Lavinia. “Wildly
pounding heart—trembling knees
—n'(;;lrﬂbln nervousness'

*Does that mean you ‘don't—
er—play 1o well?" asked the male
half of the forbidding couple.

“I'm afraid it does”™ vinia
confesaed.

The man and the woman—who
were a Mr. and Mrs Masters—

ter- uchanﬁed'jdmremd Rlances. The

rather Insignificant man seemed
to lose some of his insignifiance.

“Then | shan't feel too scared
mysell.” he said. He held Lavinia's
chair for her. “1 play terribly—so
rth!iu your playing will seem
ike Mrs. Culberison’'s by coms-
parison.

“Thank wou,” Lavinia sald. "1
feel better already.”

“Don’t take it mo seriously,”
Margot told them. “You've only
got to play a cuupll- of hours—and
then we dance.” She waved to
them, and moved off. “Anyway,
it'a for a good purpose—so what?

Lavinia groaned inwardly, “Two
hours," It seemd like an internity.
But she gritted her teeth, figura-
tively, and picked up her cards
She went at it with all she had—
and that, alas, was pretty bad.

And she knew then that I the
two hour period seemed like an
eternity to her, it must seem like
perfect eons to Mr. and Mrs. Masg-
ters. It was sn experience she
would never forget — and one
which Mr. and Mra. Masters would
probably look back upon In gheer

bt Flight

HEN, out of the darkness of
the fearful experiente, camas
a2 voice. It announced that the
bridge playing period was at an
end, and the scores from the
tables would be gathered up and

red. |
“1 needn't ark what table got |

the lowest score.” said Mrs. Mase
ters with poorly eoncealed bltter-

ness,
Lavinis felt like pomething |
sinking Into a dark hole, and she |

almost fell upon Margot's neck,
when she came over to the table,

“Come on, Miss Prentiss.,” she
sald, “I'll introduce vou to some
of the young men —now that
daneing I8 going o atart™

*Thank you," snid Lavinia. She
sald gond-hye to the others. and
followed Margot across the ball-

room.

Mr. and Mra, Masters watched
her, “If she doesn't dance any
better than she zﬁuu bridge.” said
Mrs. Masters, “heaven help her
pariners,.”

*They'll probably have to visit
chiropodists tomorrow,” sald Mr,
Masters,

Margot Introduced Lavinia to
a tall, dark young man, whose
black hair shone like patent
leather, and Lavinia felt her cour=
age fast ebbing away. The man
was a typieal dancing man if
ever there was one! And she was
right. He danced perfectly—and
lte did his best with her

But oerfect a3 he was as &
dancer, he couldnt seem o keep
in step with the music, nol when
Lavinia didn't co-operate,

But, as in the case with the
bridge, she gritted her teeth and
gave the dancing all that ahe had,
which was even worse than what
she had given the bridge.

Borry!” said the young man as

they got out of step for the ‘steenth

time.

"My fault,” sald Lavinia gen-
eroualy,

“No mine™

*Let's nol argue the point!®

Lavinia laughed hollowly, and
then the laugh froze as she saw
her partner signalling, It was
when he was daneing her elose to
a tall mirror. Signailing for some-
one to come and rescue him! An
S0O8 in a ballroom! And it
was happening Lo her. She wanted
10 seream, she wanted 1o slap the
man’s face, she wanted to run
off and hide her own face,

But there was no time for any
of those things she wanted to do,
for the man signaled was evi-
dently a friend as well as a hero,
He came forward, knowing full
well probably just what he was
Relting nmue!l into, and bravely
rescued the s !:f'ddfli dancing
man who was stuck

“May 11" he said, smiling at
Lavinia.
“Why. of course!™ said Lavinia,

also smiling—snd rememberiag |

scenes she had watched in the
movies
She moved off with her new

pariner II was worse than before

“Sorry!

“My lnuli'

“Na, nnne!

*Well, vou've done vour rescu- |
ing act.” sald Lavinia with foreed
lightness. “And now vou're frea”

She turned, and hurried away
Te be continued

BRITISH TARS ON

JAUNT GET RIDE

Ashland, Jan. 12 — (Spl)
Three sallors In the British cavy
who spent Tuesday night here
with Mr. and Mrs. Roger Rath
of the Mount View Matel while
en route south on a l4day fur
fough from thelr ship, which is
undergoing repairs In B north-
west port, obtained a rine to
Yrekan, Cal., late Wednesduy aft

|
ernoon, Mrs Rath said Saturday

The three British tars, hitch
hiking to San Francisco, stopped
at the Mount View Motel and
their desire for s ride on south
was made known Lo the peblie

The sallors were Reuben Leader
ohnny Thompson find Leunard
Charles Frane all of whom
had seen sction in several masjor
naval engngements of the pros
ent war

Mrs. Rath sald the three boys
planned to stay a day with the
Raths on their return trip to
the port where thelr ship s
docked

Bruggadocle s the name of
n Missoiarl town
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On the Radio Chains

BTATIONS:

Chaln affillation and where
they are on the dial:

KALE (MBS) 1330, pertiand,
REX (NHC-Tiluey 1180, Portland
KGA (NBC-Nige & MHES) 1510
Spokane; KGO (NBC-Bige) 810,
San Francivwo; KOGOW  (NBC-Hed)
620, Porttand: KJR (NBU-Blur)
1000, Sestthe, KNX (CHS) 1070
Los Angelea: KOA (NBC-Hed) 83
Denver: KOIN (CRS) #30, Port:
land; KOMO (NRC-Red) 830
Heattle; KPO  (NDO-Red) AN,
San Franciseo; KSL (CHS) 1100,

| Muste, KPO, KOMO. KOW, Orch., KPO, KGW; Ran Wilde's Orch, | KGO, KEX, KJR: Are You s Missing
720 p. m—~Cavalcade of America. | KEX. KJR: News, ENX, htu& Hely, KNX, KOIN; News, KSL.
. KOMO, KOW. Blondis, KXX,  KEOMO,
| K5L, KOIN; Newns, Hers and Abroad,|
KOO; Modern Music Box, KEX;
Greater Waahington Hour, KJR.

800 p m.—Amos 'n' Andy, KNX,
. ; Pred Waring, KPO.
KEOMO, KGW; Herbert Marshall, KGO,

m.—We, the Peopls,
KOIN; lny Ases, KGO, KJR xlx
| Adventures of the Thin Man, KPO,
—Adventure Steries, KOO, | KOMD, KOW,; Sports, KL

KJR: Are You s AMissing Helr. KSL:
, KOMO: Stars of Today,
KGOW, Don Winslow of the Navy,

. m—Cugat Ruinba Revue,
3 xm KEX: Hattle of
, KOMOD, KOW: Bob
Burns, KNX, EOIN; News, KSL.
1000 p. m—Henry Busse’s orch,
KGO, KEX: Reporter News, KFO,
": Masterworks of Music,
KEBL; News. KNX; Dance Time, KJR;
| Pive Star Pipal, KOIN,

8:15 p. m—Llanny Ross, ENX, KSL, |
| EOIN, Lum and Abner, KPO, KOMO,
KOW, Shall Bert Wheeler, KJR
830 p. m~—| Love a Mystery, KGO.
| KEX, KJR; Richard Crooks, KPO, !
lﬂw KOMO, Oay Nineties, KNX. |

p- m—Newn of the World,
KGO, KJR, KEX: Bob Burma Show,
KSL: Horsce Heldt's Treasurs Chest, '
KPO. KOMO, KXOW; Bill Henry, KNX,

10:30 p. | —Howwrd Becker's Oreh . Inual Oregon Press Conference
ESL: Tommy Dorsey's Orch. KOMO, today elected & woman as pres-
EGW, KGO, KJR: Brosdway Band- | (y.nt She is Mary E. Brown,
wagon, KEX. Masterworks of Music.| 4. ynd co-publisher of the
KNX; The World Today, KOIN; Con- Redmond Spokesman
cert Hall, KPO. I e

1100 p. m—Ran Wide's Orh.| 1, Grande, Jan. 12 — (AP)—
KPO, KOW, KEX, KJR: Anita Oarol, Orezon Wool Growers' as

The
KSL, KOIN: News, KNX, KGO; Rav-
erles, EOMO. soclation opposed today the pro-

—_— posed consolidation of the Forest

HEADS STATE PUBLISHERS Service, now In the Agricultural
Eugene, Ore., Jan. 12—(AP)— | department, with the grazing
Editors and publishers for the| service in the Interior depart

|first time in history of the an-| ment.

e/ b
8:00 p. m~Burns and Allen, KPC

Salt Lake City,

EGW. KOMO; We. the People, XSL:
900 p m—Teleptiona Mour, KPO, Becret b e

Time Kh Is PST
Monday
8:00 p. m—~Gordon Jenkins' Oreh.

KOMO; Adventure Stories, KOO, KJR: | Raport
Vox Pop, KSL, KOIN, Stars of Today, | KOMO, ROW: Hollywood Bhowense, | anlnn ENX KOIN; Pibber MeGee
KGW, Don Winslow of the Nary, |Kh‘x KOIN; Natl. Radlo Porum, Iarl Molly, KPO, KOMOD, KOW.

| KOO; News, KSL, KJR; Moonlight

KIrO,

5:20 p. m—News 0of the \umm,,
.K(IO. KEX, EJR; News, KOIN; Cock- |
tajll Hour, HOW: Blll Henry, KNX:
| Waltz Rlythm, KPO; Voloes of Y- |

tarday, KL,
6:00 p. m—~Radio Theater, KNX, |

KOIN, KSL: Dr. I. Q. Jim McClaln,
KPFO, KOW, EKOMO; Becret Oity, ,
| KEX; Rose Restnlck, KOO; Victory | KOO; Alvine Hey's Orch., KSL; Broad- | KGW, KOMO; Dol!r Dawn's Oreh..

| way Bandwagon, KEX:
Moods, KJR; Masterworks of Musie, t
: The World Today, KOIN; Con- |

Chorus, KJR

830 p. m—That Brewnter Bor,|

KPO, KOW, KOMO,

700 p. m.—Meroury Theater, KNX, |
KEOIN, K&l; Monday, Merry-Go- I

Round, KGO, KEX, KJR; Portralts of | uln Yeo, KEL, KOIN; Phll Harris'

KOW; True ar Palae,

KJR, Kﬂ Vox

KOIN; Excursions in Science, KSL.
8:30 p. m—Hawthorne House, KPO,

KGO,  Chorus, KJR: Second Hushand, KNX!

Pop, ENX: News.|pean . Drews, HOIN.

] 830 p m-—Symphony Coneart,
KJR:

700 p. m.—Bob Hops, KPO, KOMO,

| xow: al 1
1000 p. m-—Ran Wilde's Orch., | e WAl | Oty

KOO, KEX, KJR; Reporter News, KPO,
KGW, KOMO: Manterworks of Music.| xomo, KUW Box! '
| K8L; News, KNX: Five Star Fnal, 8B

130 p m—md Smive KPO. EULEG,ANDA FEW

NEW ONES THAT
E oty BT

m—Ed Btoker's "'-mﬂ»' 8:00 p. m—Amos 'n' Andy, ENX.

. KOMO: Tommy Dorses’s Oreh.,

| KOO, KEX. KIR

B:18 p. m—~Lum and Abner, XPO,
KGW, KOMO; lanny Ross, KNX,
11:00 p. m —buu Bradley and Er- B0 p. m—J'ohnn:r Pressnts, KPO,
Infarmn oty Ph'l!.
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SUBURBAN HE.IG!'IT

ACE IN W’HICH
EFPOSIT EGGS!/

Uwined Trstwrs Sradiesis, fae.
0, et O Al rghits roserved

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX
ICE “'OCKE Y=

A'Rh uysE‘nTED _.

RULES.
L

em?m.o 8&1«%-"
(Gouth Pacipic -
I' ridiart Ocean)

goues INVAG;ON ,

(L
\Nﬂl Wuie ANDREW JACKSON ©
;/ ;:3. INAUGLRATED A MOB
O CELEBRATED BY STORMING
- Tas e B A WD weney
WRECKING THE PLACE /

¥ ROKE Deeue-s, MIREORS
Flfgn?m%s— 4 510,000 Dﬁm
gElNC‘I LUEED OUT: DE. WITVGN

— PUNCH PLACEV ON

s
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WASHINGTON UPROAR
So jubilant—and destructive—became the crowd which stormed the White House to colebrate
Jackson's inauguration, that seversl dignitaries and officials thought it prudent to leave the happy
by escaping from the windows, For a time it appeared that the party would do serious
dama t lo the executive mansion.
H'OCI:EY HIST!
A friend wltnclud a

£ OTHER COMMUTERS ON

TAKE 10 THE MIDDLE OF THE

STREET THE NEIGHBORS SIMULTANEOUSLY CLEARE
OUT THER ATTICS AS AN AR RAID PRECAUTION

{Raisasad by The Bell Byndicsts, ine)

'msa Hm:%pﬂ

TTAILSPIN TOMMY—S$plit Seconds From Deathl

Tomorrow: Seeing Soundl

ame of field hockey and d that a similar game played on fce
. Smith sat down and duwd ou: the pastime that has doeveloped into a

AUDITORI UM/
TOMMY WAS
ORDERED TO
SHOOT DOWM
ANY PILOT
WHO REFUSED
TO WING
CLEAR. OF
THE RISTRICTED
AREA.. AND
TOMMY DID
S0/

l=-12-42 &\

GOTTA CIT
OUTTA HERE
QUICK..BEFORE
TH’ TANKS

ENTELLIGEHCE THAT SPY IN SKEETS'
OFFICERS | SHIP JUST DUMPED
LEARNED OF | HIS BOMB/.GUESS
A PLOT TO | ME DIDN'T WANT
BOMB THE | IT TO BLOW HIM
INTERNATIONAL | UP WHEN THE FIRE]S,
REACHED IT /

[BuT THAT I1SNT A SPY
SKEETS' SHIP, TOMMYY...
SKEETS/AND HE DELIBERATELY
DROPPED THAT BOMB ON
THE REAL SPIES/

LI'L. ABNER—Dog Bites Manl!l

[ "\\\
ﬂaL?orres‘I‘ -.| l\\\\\

AS THE FLAMES REACH THE
FUEL TANKS A TERRIFIC
EXPLOSION RIPS THE SHIP
APART/ BUT WHERE 1S
SKEETS?.HAS HE BAILED
IN TIME 7?22

OH,SUH!—AH HAS
SEARCHED TH' WIDE
WORLD OVER -FUM
NOO YAWK T
PHILADE LPHIA —5?"

By HAL FORREST

BL OE iz

ARCH GOES

1 THINK TWL CALL UP
MRS SMITHLIM JUST
HUNGRY TO TALK TO

By SOL HESS

NO, ON SECOND THOLGOMT,
SHE MIGHT THINK 1M IN LOVE
w"'A HER__ L AM_.BUT
IT'S BEST 7O
IT FROM HER

1 DONT KNOW OF ANYTHING GEE SWES GOT PURTY BLUE EYES
THAT MAKES YOU AS HAPPY AND REGULAR SiILK SKIN AND
AS LOVE AND QUITE AS SHES RICH, TOGL. 1 WISH L ¥NOWED

A WOT OF Fbucv LANGUAGE .. 5
WINTY' WORDS THAT SHED it
LKE TO WEAR BUT

WOULDNT SOUND LXE

1| 1 EXACTLY

MEANT EM

W  ’

‘)
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