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' S WftTKINj I WBIGHt

nothing worse than chill
ducking yesterday when his
truck plunged into the Ump-qu- a

river east of here. A load
of groceries from Eugene which
he said was worth $5000 was
water-damage- Morris said ha
fell asleep at the wheel.

SEXTON ENDS LIFE
Heppner, Jan. 16 Sher-

iff C. J. D. Bauman said today
Emmett Avers, sexton of the
Masonic cemetery here, commit-
ted suicide last night by shoot-
ing himself with a .22 calibre
rifle. Friends said he ba.1 been
ill.

10:00 p. m. Dance Orcb.. KOO.
KJR. KEX: Ran WUde's Orch. KOMO:
News. KOW, KNX, K.OIN, KPO:
Dance Orch, KSL.

1030 p. m. Tommy Doner's
Orch.. KOO. KJR: Phil Harris' Orch,
KOMO: Harry Owena' Orch, KNX.
KSL: The Quiet Hour. KEX: World
Today. KOIN; Concert Hall. KPO.

11:00 p. m. Bill Cllfford'a Orch,
KPO. KOW: Martha Mean, KSL.
KOIN; Thla Moving World. KJR,
KEX: Newa. KNX. KOO; Evening

Saturday I

1:00 p. m. Ran Wilde's Orch,!
KOO. KKX; Organ Concert. KPO,
KOMO, KOW; Brwtn Teo, KNX, KSL.
KOIN. I

6 30 p. m Ed Btokera Music, I

KPO. KOMO: Tod Steele Var-

iety Prgra., KOO, KEX,. KJR; William j

Winter, KMX, KSL: Newa. KOIN.
6:00 p. m. Tour Hit Pared. KSL: I

Nat'l . Barn Dance. KPO. KOW.
'

KOMO; Whs, What Where and why.
KNX. KOIN. j

6 30 p. nv Rochester Civic Orcb.,

KNX, KSL, KOIV: Winn of DeaUny,
KPO. KOMO, KOW.

7:S0 p. m Howm I Dotn'T. KNX.
KSL, KOIN; Orand Central Station.
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Modern Music
Box, KEX; Amateur Hour, KOO.

S 00 p. m. Pred Waring. KPO.
KOMO. KOW: Pbll Harris' Orch,
KOO, KEX: Andy, KNX.

j KSL. KOIN; Buy Washington. KJR.
j S:1S p. m. Lanny Boss. KNX. KSL.

KOIN: Lum and Abner, KPO, KOW,
KOMO.

6:30 p. m. Vartety Bhow, KPO.
KOW, KOMO: Gang Butters. KOO.
KEX, KJR; Playhouse. KNX, KOIN,
KSL.

On the Radio Chains
STATIONS:

Chain affiliation and where
they are on ht dial:

KALE (MHH 1330, rortlnl.
KKX (MK'-Hlu- IIKO. Portland.
KUA (NHC-Hlu- e MHH) 1310
Spokane: KliO (SBC-Blu- 810.
Kan Franclftro; siow (MIC-Kr-

i0. Portland: hJR (NHL'-Blu-

1000, ftnltle; KNX (TBI I 1070
I .Oft Anlrlri: KOI (MiC-Hr- SM.
IWnver: KOIN (CBS) ;o, Port-
land: HOMO (SBP-IUd- )

Brattle; KPO (MtC-hV- H0.

Han Franrlaro; KsL (CBS) 1160.
all Lake City.

Time Shown Is PST

The scarlet carnation is tha
official state flower and that tha
cardinal is the official state bird
of Ohio.

ONLY CHILLY DUCKING
Reedsport, Jan. 16. OP)

Morris, driver, sufferedReveries. KOMO.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX
rrlday

I 00 p. m. Kate Smith. KSL; Ad-

venture Stortea, KOO. KJR; Jane
Arden. KOMO; Start of Today. ROW.

5:30 p. m. News of tha World.
KOO. KJR, KEX: Bill Henry. KNX,
Bill Sabransky, KPO, KOMO; Cock-ta- ll

Hour, KOW; Loon P. Orewt,
KOIN.

6:00 p ja. Walts Time, KPO.
KOMO, KOW: Secret City. KOO.
KEX; What's On Tour Mind. KNX,
KOIN, KSL; On With the Oanoe.
KJR.

6:30 p. m Michael Piper. Private
Detective, KOO, KEX, KJR; Uncle
Walter's Dog House, KPO, KOW,
KOMO; Pint Nighter, Olnny Slmma,
KNX, KSL. KOIN.

7:00 p. m. Elsa Maxwell's Party
Una, KOO, KJR, KEX; Concert Orcb.,

SvWMm 1rt6 AAIPPLE KINGDOM SPACE

--Chinese name fortwe china
F NATiOHAL. AVIATION CORP.

fp

( (A SOLUTION CONTAINING
VX ayVJV 10 reCCEMT ALCOHOL,

,

fVI lTNaWi. iV EFFECTIVE n WFl .,

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

I :

mf ti ft

Mapeueine Taylor.
Silverado, Calif.

vVEAE EcTlON OF 5"
Off HER OWM Rl8v

IN A NECKLACE
'1WE 60NES WERE

REMOVE P IN 2.OPERATIONS LATYEAe...

too p. m Who Done It?, KPO,
KOW. KOMO: Three Ring Tune,
KOO, KEX. KJR; Kate Smith Hour,

i KNX. KOIN: Sporta. KSL.
i 0:30 p. m. Tommy Dorftcy'a Orch..

KOO: Kewa. KSL. KJR: Moonlight
Sonata, KEX: Symphony of Melody.
KOW: Studio Party, KOMO; Ployd

, Wright. KPO.
, 10:00 p. m. Hollywood Legion Bta- -l

dlum rights. KOO, KEX; Reporter
Newt. KPO. KOW, KOMO: Red Nleh.

' ola Orch., KSL; Newa. KNX; Shining
i Hour, KSL; Plve Star Pinal, KOIN
I 10:30 p. m. Dance Orch., KOO,
I KOMO; Dance Orch., KOW; Broadway
i Bandwagon. KEX; Northwest Bible

Instil ite. KJR; Maaterworka of Mu-

sic KNX; The World Today. KOIN.
11:00 p. m. Dance Orch., KPO,

KOW; Ran WUde't Orch.. KOO, KEX,
KJR: Harry Owena' Orch., KSL,
KOIN: News, KNX; Reveries. KOMO.

lung ruKocnitN ewe's
jKwImiwI by Thr tvi) 0rndlt-it- . Inc.)

Walks Into Troublel

I'D LIKE TO GO U I'VE
TO CAMP MIX, TO
SEE WHAT A RIGHT

INFANTRY LOU...
CANTONMENT LOOKS ) CAN

f M B a it

NATCHLRLY l--IVE TRIED

t&cenos- e-
HAP NO TAIL...NOK EVEN THE

bTUMP FEOM WHICH THE
TAIL GROWi

PROgABLV THE ONLY TAlLtE
KACE HORE IN HISTORY...

mz...

KJR. KEX; Erwln Teo. KjOlN; This
World. KOO: Here'a the Story. KNX.

7 00 p. m. Hemisphere Revue.
KOO, KEX. KJR: H porta Newareel.
KOO. KEX. KJR. KPO. KOMO, KOW.

7:30 p. m Clga Coelho. KOIN;
Orand Ol Opry. KPO. KOW, KOMO;
HI, Neighbor, KNX: University Ex-

plorer. KOO, KEX. KJR; American
Challenge. KSL.

a 00 p. m. Paul White man's Orcb,
KOO. KJR. KEX: Truth or Conse-

quences. KPO. KOW. KOMO: Ouy
Lombardo'e Orch., KNX, KOIN, KSL.

8:30 p. m. Knickerbocker e,

KPO. KOMO. KOW; Spin and
Win, KOO. KJR. KEX: Hobby Lobby.
KNX, KOIN, KSL.

9:00 p. m. Music for the Ameri
cas, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Henry
Busae'a Orcb., KOO, KEX: Tour Hit
Parade, KNX. KOIN; Serenade, KJR:
S porta. KSL.

0:80 p. m. The Edwards. KOO,
KEX: Best of the Week. KPO. KOW,

KOMO: News. KSL, KJR.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE SAME HIGH- X hain't A

A VO'TH-
-

J

NEW
SURVEYOR

WHICH
HAS BIN

DAISY
niND - J I

WitH JUNIOR SAFtLY OUf OF 1HE HOUSE VOU 5PEKf 1HE
M0FMN6 WEEDIK6 OUT H OLD fOY5 AND RESfOR)N6 ORDER
16 HIS ROOM, AND BY" M)DAFftT?N0ON YOU DISCOVER WHE HAS

NOt ONLY FOUND WHERE YOU PUT W) AWAY
... DOWN CELLAR BUf

L r K I Sawf At" A I Allia wAft-f- t, - A

Cm !in,rnniarmtBHiiKu iiv.aM.ca.rM.os-Aiirifcufwf- m

OUTSIDE BONES
Madeleine June Taylor Is pro bably tha only person in tha wo rid who wears part of her skele-

ton outside! After sections of her ribs were removed sha had them polished and mounted in
tha form of a necklace!
AMAZING ANTISEPTIC

Strangely enough, to a certain point, weaker alcohol solutions have a batter effect as germi-
cides than those stronger than about 70 per cent. Solutions containing high percentages of
alcohol, while capable of preser ving plant and animal specima ns, do not have the germ-killin-

power necessary for an ideal an tisepticl
SUNDAY) FIRST SERVICE STATIONI

And then for the first time In
days Lavinia remembered the
Dinosaurus and Dinotherium.

"1 wonder if prehistoric animals
ever roamed the Island, she said.

"I think not" said Rod. "But
' perhaps the whale that swallowed
Jonah came here to sun himself."

Rod caught her hand "Come on,
Til show you the little cove where
we'll cook our hot-do- and eat
our pie,' he aaid.

They gathered up the things
from the boat the pie, the coffee.
pot the bread, butter,
cheese, and a bundle containing
an old tablecloth in which were
rolled forks, knives and spoons,
also a small bag of sugar, and a
can or cream.

And presently, sitting cross-legg-

upon the sand, they were
eating. It was peaceful. It was de-

lightful. "I shall remember this
moment at long as 1 live," Lavinia
thought

Then she recalled what her
Aunt Dorcas had said about cre-

ating memories for the years to
come, and smiled. "When I'm a
gray-haire- d executive, sitting be-
hind my desk on a
day, I'll think of this srot and of
Roderick Elliott and oe nappy."
She bit into a juicy rut-do- and
took a swallow of crffee.

"Enjoying yourself?" Rod asked,
smiling at her.

"That's putting It .nlldly," said
Lavinia. "And you'"

"I'm happier thin Tve been in
many a long month," said Rod.
And there wat no doubting hit
sincerity.
. Is This Love
"I SUPPOSE you used to explore

the island when you were a
little boy." said Lavinia. as she
and Rod tramped through rocks
and undergrowth to seek view
from the other side. "It's a won-
derful place to come for

"Yes." Rod taid. "Grandfather
used to bring me here." He point-
ed to a diminuative peninsula that
jutted out into the water some
distance from them. "We used to
sit out there, while he told me
tali-- s of Diracy and adventure"

"I'd like to have had a grand-
father like that" said Lavinia. "I
didn't have any grandparents at
ail; I mean, the) died before I was
born."

"I don't know what I should
have done without mine," said
Rod. "1 don't remnmber my pa-
ternal grandparents, but my
mother's parcntr certainly helped
to make by childhood a happy

.one. It nearly broke mv heart
when we went to Eng'and to live.1'

"Was it necessary to do that?"
Lavinia inquired.

"My mother thought so. You
see. my father lost his life in the
otner war and my mother fell in
love with ICngland when she took' a trip over there. She also fell in
love with anothe. man."

"And married him?"
"Yes. He was a good sort, and

'he was good to me ;n his rather
reserved British fashion. But it
took me many a long, miserable
month to get over being homesick
for Grandfather and Maine."

Rod took Lavinia s arm to assist
her over a particularly rough
stretch of land. 'Mother died a
few years back and after that
my stepfather and I drifted apart.
I couldn't teem to bring myself to
return here, knowing liranrlfather
and Grandmother were gone, and
so I stuck it ou. it, EuroDe.''

"But you did come bark final-

ly." said Lavinia. "And I'm glad."
She hoped Rod would explain

lust why .ie had come back when
he did hoped he would go on
and tell her rrore about his life
in England. But he didn t He

silent until they reached
the small peninsula. Then he
spoke once more.

asked.
"Shall we sit here a while?" he

"Let's do," Lavinia answered.
"Did you remember to bring along
some cigarettes?"

"Yes, I did. And my pipe also.
You don't object to a pipe, do
you?"

"No, 1 like he smell of pipe
smoke."

They sat down. They got the
cigarette and the pipe going and
gazed nut across the seemingly
endless expanse of water.

'
Lavinia studied Rod s profile

now and then, and found it ex-

tremely satisfactory. She also
liked his hair, that

l waved btck frorr. his high, brown
forehead. She had never, she
thought, teen bluer eyes. She
liked his hands too slender and
yet atrong. In fact, come to think
of it. come to a point where she
was downright honest with her-
self, she liked everything about
Roderick Elliott.

"Could I be tailing in love with
him?" she asked herself. And a
voice down inside ot her said'

i"Well, why not? Did you think
vou were invulnerable? Did vou
think vou were a girl who couldn't
do such a thing as fall in love?

She tried to change her think
Ing, tried to think of the man
there beside her :n more imper-
sonal way But sh,- - couldn't And
almost before she knew it she was
saying to herself: 'Whv doesn't he
turn, take me in his arms, and k li-
me?"

Te be continued

LAVAL, NAZI TOOL,

Berlin. Jan. 18. (Official
broadcast recorded by AP
Pierre Laval, onetime premier
of France, has returned from
his country home at Chatcldon,
near Vichy, to Paris and already
has received numerous visitors,
according to a German dispnteh
from Paris.

(The return to Paris of I.aval,
strong advocate of French col-

laboration with Germany and
Marshal Petain's chief aide until
he was ousted from the Vichy
regime in December, It)4o. may
herald important developments
in French German relations.)

Cm aiau rribuue ft am via.

Chapter 15

Plcnie
"I TACKED tht burlap on the
. two Mats," Rod explained, "to
protect vour skirt."

' "And now I'm not wearing
akirt!" said Lavinia. "1 hope you
don't obiect to slacks."

"Not on you, no. I don't like
them on most Hirls, but they make
you look even more feminine
like a girl playing at being a boy.
Besides, they're lust the thing for
our trip to the island."

"How toon do we ftartT"
"Right away. Everything's ship,

shape." Rod took Lavinia's hand,
helped her into the boat "Wel-
come, skipper!"

"Look out for the pie!" La-
vinia warned.

'Til put it here with the other
things,1 Rod aaid. He placed the
napkin-covere- d plate with a pack-
age of s, a coffee pot, and
several other bundles. "Ready?"' "Ready!,. Lavinia settled her-
self upon one of the

seats.
Rod started the motor. It sput-

tered a few times, whined a little,
then then did a gay

She sounds a bit like a riveting
machine," Rod apologized. "But
she'll get us to the island all
right" He steered away from the
old pier, and headed for open
water, the spray blowing up about
the bow. "I love the feel of the
spray In my face,' he called out
"I hope you do."

"I adore It!" said Lavinia.
- She flung back her head,
watched Rod, who looked extraor.
dlnarily handsome, she thought,
In a pair of white duck trousers,
and an open-nec- k shirt The white
made his sun-ta- n appear even
darker by contrast '

Then she let her thoughts run
aver the events of the day, while
Rod busied himself babying the
engine as he called it There had
been a letter from her aunt in
the morning mail.

"You were terribly casual in re-

ferring to"" the man you'd met"
Aunt Dorcas wrote. "I smell a rat
I hope it means you're really hid-

ing romance from your old
aunt's eagle eye. A romance
would be good for you, my dear."

"Ob, to heck with it." she had
Mid. half aloud, tossing aside the
letter.

Then the had dug out the
lacks. They were r, and

there was a bright yellow sweater
to go with them, also a rust and
yellow bandana. Sandals also,
rusty brown with touches of yel-
low here and there. "One of our
smartest outfits," the saleslady
had aaid. "I hear Katharine Hep-
burn and Doris Cromwell have
outfits just like It"

mtj .... u,,., ittH rtVJ U VII, 1,1 null. LtUIMI
had urged.

And aha had done so, not that
ha cared what Hepburn and

Cromwell wore, but because she
was tired of arguing with her
aunt over everything In connec-
tion with her summer vacation
wardrobe.

Lunch a nap tome letter-writin- g

a shower, and then she
bad gone forth to meet Rod.

"Here's your pie. Miss Prentiss,"
a waiter had said.

"Thank you, Charles," was her
reply. "Here's something for you."

Charles had eyed tha generous
tip, and said: "Thank you. Miss
Prentiss!"

Margot had teen her and called
cut "Going some place?"

Tin not standing still, am I?"
he had replied, and waved her

hand gaily,
; Hot Dor and Pie

AND now, at long last she was
the slacks and the

things that went with it. heading
toward an island with a handsome
man all in white.

The wind the spray the sun-
shine! ft was invigorating it
teemed to wash one's brain of all
worries and doubts and fear-.- !

"We'll soon be therel" said Rod.
"No walking the plank?" said

Lavinia. "Pirates used to make
people do that, didn't they?"

"Yes, to I've heard But there
are only pirate ghostt on the is-

land now. And they're too busy
trying to find the treasure they
buried to bother with folkt and
planks."

"It looks much bigger than 1

thought" Lavinia Said, as they
drew nearer the island. "There s
quite a lot to explore."

"And we'll explore It!" Rod
laid gaily. "Mind if we eat first?
I'm hungry."

"So am IT said Lavinia. "I'm
starved!"

Rod shut off the motor, and the
eld boat drifted in. Just before its
battered bow struck the beach, he
iumped out one end of a rope in

"Sit tight!" he taid. "I'll haul
her in."

There wat the sound of the
post's flat bottom scraping sand
and pebbles, and Lavinia got up
She too leaped nut caught the
rope, and helped Rod draw the
craft up upon the sands. Then
when she had been made fast to
a rock. Rod and Lavinia stood
looking about them

"We ought to find Man Friday's
footsteps about some place," Rod
taid.

LOYAL JAPANESE

Vancouver, Wash., Jan. 16.
(VP) Sheriff Leland Morrow of
Clark county disclosed today
that an American born Japanese
youth of this county had turn-
ed over to him a collection of
picture of Japanese warships
which he received from Nippon
in the hope "they might help
someway in combating the ene-

my."
Morrow said the pictures ap-

peared to be on postcards al-

though all the lettering was

Japanese. There were 32. The

youth's name is Takahashl (first
name unavailable) and his age

Morrow turned tha pictures
over to the FBL

, By AL CAFP

WAL. CUT MY SI WOTD I DO IF THEMM O OH.
SWITCH.' THERE'S PUR'NERS TRIED TO VYEAH?

THIS COUNTRY?

IT SHALL BE
A PLEASURE,
MISS BARNES
TO SHOW YOU
THROUGH TH
CAMP

my former,
"greasemonk;hank grubb,over. there

YUH WOT I'D
GRAB TH

ONE AN TEAR.
FROM LI MR'. I 11

GOT TO REPORT
HEADQUARJER.5 h '

NOV. BETTlXjesss
BUT SKEETS '

TAKE YOuJ VSTr-- T

ftaaftBMBT''Br fk c' ' rt. o -- a r.n w---

INVADE
I TELL
DO.. I'D
FIRST

SE ME' RIM LIMB

STARTS TO BREW INTO THAT

THERE IS SHECK3,N0

AND AS BETTY-LO- AND SKEETS ARRIVE
TROUBLE fftaorPgat

wou t jlui ur uirttK

TAILSPIN TOMMY Skeeter

"JOMMY AND TOMMY,
OVER.

SKttrS HAVE ANDARRIVED AT R.EA.LTMEIR. NEW
AER.O BASE.
FALCON FIELD,
ADJACENT
TO THE
INPANTFLY
CANTONMENT,
CAMP Mix.
BOTH ARMY
POSTS ARE
CLOSE TO
THE GREAT
FERNO POWDER
PLANT BETTY-LO- U

IS
VISITINO
THE BOYS... L

LI'L ABNER Ll'l Cupid

AH FINAL LY GOT VO"
TH' SEAL OF APPROVAL.
COUSIN. THLT UNTITLES
W T'WOO DAISY MAE:
VIF HAVRE

INTLNSHUNS
AN' Mnw-AW- 'D

LIKE T'LEAVE. Y07

THE NEBBS What Now?

By HAL FORREST

AT CAM P

('SOf-HAW,ITS SO SOMEONE
AriOOZIN' T'WATCH THIS
YO' WOO HER WHEN HE.

ALLTH' TIME SHE A
REALLY LOVES LIT. WOOER
ABNER. HE.& WON

GONE. MAE'S

ELSE.')PRESSURE METHODS ON DAISY NEVAH wooed
LI L ABNER- - MAE.r HE JEST

TREATED HER
MAE THAT HAVE ALWAYS
BEEN SO SUCCESSFUL WITH
OTHER GIRLS-B- UT SHE.

HUSTVt bLLN
TERRIFIC lilZZUBLE..

TO HAVE.DOESN T EVEN GIVE HE
A NOD' -- I VJONDER-I- F

TH niZZUBLER HE
TREATED HER TH"
nORE SHE. LOVED

DAISY
HEARTTHERE S SOftEONE ELSE.

v Jsk. Hin.r--ON HEK

U'L ABNF.R (SOf-THAT- 'S I

dajsy y THAT GETS I
r v aw a ar aw i Mr

AN'(CHUCKl) ONE METHOD I
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ppL j "IS


