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‘.‘l TACKED the burlap on the
.+ two seats,” Rod explained, "to
protect vour skirt.”
"“And now I'm not wearing a
Irt!" sald Lavinia. *1 hope you
't object to slacks.™
"Not on you, no, 1 don't like
them on most girls, but they make
t: Io:jkl .?;‘1 I'nm;tbeflem mr;_
a girl playing a ng a boy.
Besides. th’ ‘re jfnl the thing Igr
our trip to the island.”
*“How soon do we start?”
*Right away. Ewrylhlng‘- ship
shape.” Rod took Lavinia's hand,

Iu]::d her into the boat. "Wel-

come, skipper!
“Look out for the pla!" La-

vinia warn
“T1] put it here with the other
Rod sald. He placed the
napkin-covered plate with a pack-
of hot-dogs, a eoffes pot. and
ral other bundles. “Ready?"
“ “Ready!.. Lavinia settled her-
glr upon one of the burlap-up-

Istered seats

Hod started the motor. It sput-
tered a few times, whined a little,
then then did a gay rat-a-tat-tat,

She sounds a bit like a riveting
machine,” Rod apologized. "But

il my WATKING | WRIGH

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

“I wonder If prehistoric animals
ever roamed the lsland.® she said

“I think not” sald Rod. “But
perhsps the whale that swallowed
Jonah came here to sun himsell.”

Rod caught her hand “Come on,
I'll shaw you the litle cove where
we'll cock our hot-dogs and eat
our ple.' he sald

They gathered up the things
from the boat—the pie, the coffee.
pot, the hot-dogs, bread, butter,
| cheese, and a bundle containing
ian old tablecioth in which were
rolled torks, knives and spoons,
also 8 small bag of sugar, and »
can of cream,
| And presently, sitting eross-
{legged upon the sand, they were
|eating, It was peaceful It was de-
lightful. “1 shall remember this
moment as long as i live," Lavinia
thought,

Then she recalled what her
Aunt Dorcas had sald sbout ere.
|ating memories for the yeurs to
|come. and smiled “When I'm a
|ﬂray-hnimd executive, sitting be-
! ind my desk on a not-so-busy
i day, I'll think of this syot, and of

| Roderick Elliott— and e happy" |

| She bit into a juley h.t-dog, and
took a swallow of e ffee

she'll get us to the island all| “Enjoying yourself?" Rod asked,

t* He steered away from the
old pler., and headed for open
water, the spray blowing up about
the bow, “I love the feel of the
!gru in my face," he called out.
h ou do.”

~1°‘.’§a’r. 1" sald Lavinia.
Bhe flung back her head,
watched who looked extraor.
ly bandsome, she thought,
a palr of white duck trousers,
and an open-neck shirt. The white
made his sun-tan appear even
darker by contrast, °
Then she let her thoughts run
over events of the day, while
Rod busied himself babying the

engine—as he called it. There hod |

been a letter from her aunt in
the morning mail.
“You were terribly casual in re-
to' the man you'd mel™
#mu reas wrote, “1 smell a rat.
hope it means you're really hid.
a romance from vyour o
sunt's eagle eye. A romance
would be for you, my dear.”
to heck with it,” she had

gﬂ. aloud, tossing aside the born

ter.

Then she had dug out the
slacks. They were rust-eolor, and
there was a bright yellow sweater
la fn with them, also » rust and
yellow bandana. Sandals alse,
rusty brown with touches of yel-
low here and there. “One of our
smartest outfits” the saleslady |
had said. “1 hear Katharine Hep-
burn and Doris Cromwell have
outfits just like It

smiling at her,
|  “That’s puiting it .nildly," said
Lavinia, “And you'"

“I'm happier thin I've been in
many m long moath,” sald Rod.
| \nd there was no doubting his
sincerity.

F Is This Love
| "l SUPPOSE you used to explore
the ialand when you were &
little bay." sald Lavinia, as she
and Rod tramped through rocks
and undergrowlh to seek a view
from the other side. “It's a won-
derful place {o come for make be-
lieve.”

"*Yes," Rod rald, “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
I8t out there, while he told me
| tales of viracy and adventurs *

1| *T'd like to have had & grand-

father like that” said Lavinia, ¥
didn't have any grandparents at
all; 1 mean, they died before 1 was

“1 don't know what I should
have done without mine,” said
Rod. “I dont remember my pa-
ternal grandparents, but my
mother's parentr certainly helped
to make by childhosd a happy
one. It nearly broke my heart
when we went to England o live

*Was it necessary to do that?"

| Lavinis inquired
“My mother thought so, You |

see. my father loat his life In the

on, buy it!* Aunt Dorcas oOther war—and my mother fell in

had A
And she had done so, nol that
she cared what Hepburn and
Cromwell wore, but because she |
was tired of arguing with her
aunt over everything In connee-
tion with her summer vacation
wardrobe.

Lunch — a nap — some letter-
writing—a shower, and then she
hl‘d one forth to meet Rod. |

|love with England when she ook

m trip over there. She also fell in
love with anothe. man.”

“And married him?"

“Yes. He was a good sort, and
he was good o me ‘n his rather
reserved British fashion. But it
took me many a long. miserable
month to get over being homesiclk
for Grandfather and Maine”

Rod took Lavinia's arm to nsist

‘Here's your ple, Miss Pfﬁn[l“."lhﬂ'r aver a particularly rough

& waiter had “iél'
“Thank you, Charles," was her
"EI{E “Here's something for you."
rles had the generous
tlp, and said: “Thank you, Miss
Prentiss!”
le&l;t had seen her and ealled
t. "Going some place?" [
“I'm not standing still, am 17"
she had replied, and waved her|
hand gaily.
] Hol Dogs and Ple
ND now, at long last, she was
wearing the slacks and the

things that went with 1t hending
toward an lsland with a handsome

|stretch of land. ‘Mother died a
few ‘yeara back— and after that
my stepfather and [ drifted apart,
I couldn’t seem to bring myvsel! to
return here. knowing Grand{ather
and Grandmother were gone, and
so Istuck it oul it Europe”
“But you did eome tinck —finals

Uy, sald Lavinia. “And I'm glad.®

She hoped Rod would explain
ust why e had come back when
e did—hoped he would go on
and_ tel)l her more about his life
in England But ne didn't He re-
mained silent until they reached
the small peninsula. Then he
spoke ance more

man all in white. |  “Shall we sit here a while? he
The wind—the spray—the sun.  asked.

shine! R was invigorating, It
seemed to wash one's brain of all
worties and doubts and fears!

“We'll soon be there!™ said Rod,

“No walking the plank?™ said
Lavinia. “Pirales used to make

le do that, didn't they?”

. "1 so I've heard But there
are only plrate ghosts on the is
land now. And they're too busy
trying to find the tressure they
buried to bother with folks and
lanks."”

L

“It looks much blgger than 1
thought" Lavinia sald, as the,y
drew nearer the island. “There's
quite a lot to explore.”

“And we'll explope (11" Rod

Kaily. "'..\llnd if we eat fArst?
m

starved

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

“Sit tight!* he sald. “T'll haul
her in."

There was the sound of the
boat’s flat boltom scraping sand
and pebbles, and Lavinia got up
She too leaped nut, caught the
rope, and helped Rod draw the
eralt nr 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

“Let's do® Lavinia snswered
“Did vou remember to bring along
| same cigareiles?”

*Yes, 1 did And my pipe alen
You dun’t object to a pipe, do
you?"

“No, | like he smell of pipe
smoke,”

They sat down, They got the
cigarette and the pipe going and
gared nut across the seemingly

endless expanse of water
Lavinia studied Rods profile
now and then, and found it ex-

tromely satisfactory, She also
liked his sun-nieachea halr, that
waved buck from. his high, brown
forehead. She had never, she
thought, seen bluer eyes She

hu | ked his hands too—slender and
“So am L" maid Lavinia *T'm vet strong. In fact, come o think

of it. come to a point where she
was downright honest with her-
self, she liked evervthing about
Roderick Elintt

“Conld 1 be talling in love with
him?" she asked herself. And »
voice l'll)\\'n lnﬂllfl' of Her said:
"Well, why nol? Did you think
vou were invulaerable? Did you
think vou were a girl who eoulidnit
do such a thing as fall {n love?"

She tried 1o change her think
ing, tried to think ol the man

there benitle her 0 a more imper
sonal way But she coulidn't And
almost before she knew It she was
saving to hersoll: “Why doe

turn, take me in his arms, and kis
me?™

sald, - Ta be continaed

LOVAL JAPANESE
TURNS IN PHOTOS

VII‘INII\'FFT Wash., Jan, 16—
(F—Sheriff Leland Morrow of

Clark county dlsclosed foday
that an American-born Japaniss
youth of this county had turn
od over to him a collection of

pletures of Japanese warship
which he received from Nippon
in the hope “‘they might help
someway in combating the ene
my."

Morrow said the pletures ap
peared to be on postoards.al
though all the leftering was
Japanese, There were 32 The
youth's name Is Takahashi (first
name upavailable) and his age
19.

Morrow turned the pletures |

over lo the FBL

LAVAL, NAZI TOOL.
AGAIN N PARI

Berlin, Jan. 18, — (Official
broadeast recorded by AP
Plerre Laval, onetime premier
of France, has returned from
his courntry home at Chateldon
enr Viehy, 10 Pirls and alrondy
has recdived nu isit
necording to o Germas s
from Poris

'The return to Par t Laval,
strong advocate of Fronch il
labomtion with Germany and
Marshal Petnin's chlef pids
he was ousled from the V ¥
reginte in December, 1940 may
herald Important development
n French German relut
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KNX, KSL. KOIN: Wings of Destiny.
EPO, KOMO, KOW

7200 p. m—~How'm I Doin™?, ENX,
KSL, KOIN, Grand Central Station,
| kPO, EOW, KOMO; Modern Musie
Box, KEX: Amateur Hour, KGO

L00 p m—Fred Waring, EPO,
KOMO, EOW: Phil Harris® Omch.,

. m—Ran Wilde's Orch_ .

On the Radio Chains

Chain  affiitation
they wre on the dlai:

KEX (NBC-Blue) 1100, Portland .
INAC-Blue & MUs)
KO (NBC-Blue)
San Franciea; KGW (SNBO-Ked)
B20, Paertland: RIR (NBC-Blur)
1004, Seattle, KNX
Los Angrien; KOX (NBC-Hed) RS0

KOIN (CBS) 570, -

o

KOMO:. I Owens’ = .l :
KSL m‘g:m u::,' :w:; ::,xg.lnn himself with a .22 calibre

' Tods s xpo. | rifle. Friends said he had been
| k5L, KON, Buy Washington, KIR 5 B e cHete O |

8:18 p. m.~lanny Ross, KNX, KSL.

KPO, KGW: ariths  Mears,
KOIN: Lum snd Abner, KPO, KGW, - »

KEL, i |
KOIN; This Moving World MJB | ONLY CHILLY DUCKING | gfficial state [lower and that the
KEX: News, KNX, KGO, Evening
Reveries, KOMO, |land Morris, driver, suffered of Ohlo.

m—Variety Show, KPO,!
| EOW, KOMO: CGang Bustsrs, KGO

430 p, m—Rochester Civie Oreh
EJR, KEX. Erwin Yeo, ROIN: This

1000 p. m~Dance Orch. RGO, SEXTON ENDS LIFE lm:.thmg worse than a chilly

AL e :-'3‘ Kf"‘a :“ :*'-';'" :g—; E‘;—‘::_g- Heppner, Jan. 16—{7—Sher- ducking yesterday when his
. KEX; Organ KPO, Wy, " N v 3 T
KOMO, KGW: Bratn Yoo, KNX, KSL, | 1 ok Ry iff C.J. D. Bauman said today truck plunged into the Ump-

| Emmett Ayers, sexton of the qua river east of here. A load

530 p. m—Ed Btoker's Hum.’c,gfn p. m~—Tommy Domeys|\pconie cemetery here, commit |of groceries from Eugene which
EPO, Kuw, KOMO: Ted Bteels Var-
ety Prgm., RGO, KEX, KJB, William
. Winter, ENX, RSL; News, KOIN,

600 p. m—Your Hit Parade, KSL:
Barm  Dance, XPO,
KOMO, Who, What Where and Why,

KOO, BJR: Phll Hamiy' Ochi | oy gyjcide last night by shoot-| he sald was worth $5000 was

water<damaged. Morris sald he
fell asleep at the wheel.

11100 p. m~-BUI Olifford's Orech., | 1L
! The scarlet carnation is the

Reedsport, Jan. 18 —(P)—Le- cardinal is the official state bird

. | World, KGO, Here's the Btory, KNX.
m~Hemivphere Revie,
. | KOO, KEX, KJR;
.1 KGO, KEX. KJR, KPO, KOMO, KGW,
730 p. m~—~Clga Cotlho, KOIN;
Grand Ole Opry, KPO, KGW. KOMO:
Hi, Reighbor, KNX: University Ex-
KOO, News, KS5L, KJR; Moonlight | plorer, ‘KGO, KEX, KJR, American
Sonats, KEX: Symphony of Melody, | Challstige, KSL.
KGW: Stodio Party, XOMO; Floyd |

- |, KEX, KJR; hotise, ENX,
San Franciero; KSL (CBS) 1160, | gy, ¥isg IO

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

m—Who Done It?, KPO
KGW, EKOMO: Three Ring
KGO, KEX, KJR; Kate Smith Hour,
KENX, KOIN: Sporta, NSL.

930 p, m~Tommy Dorsey's Orch.

Time Shown s PST

8500 p. m~Kate Emith, K8L: Ad-
KGO, KJR. Jane,
Arden, KOMO, Stam of Today, KOW
News of the World,
KGO, XKJR, KEX: Bill Hmry, ENX;
Bill Sabranvky, KPO, KOMO; Cock-
HOW: Ieon P. Drews,

800 p. m—Paul Whiterman's Orch.,
| KGO, KJR, KEX: Truth or Conse-

1000 p. m.—~Hollywood Legion Sta- | quences, KPO, KOW. KOMO; OGuy
dium Fights, KGO, KEX: Reporter | Lombardo's Orch., ENX, EOIN, XSL.
News, KPO, KOW, KOMO; Red Nich.
ols Orch, K8l News, KNX; Shining | bouss, KPO, KOMO, EGW; Spin and
Win, KGO, KJR, KEX; Hobby Lobby,

600 p .m—Waltz Time XPO,
| KOMO, KOW;, Becret City, KGO,
KEX: Whats On Your Mind, ENX,
KOIN, KSL; On With the

830 p. m—Knlekerbocker Play-

Hour, KSL; Five Star Final, KOIN

10:30 p. m—Dance Oreh, KOO, | KNX, KOIN, KSL
| ROMO: Dance Orck.. KGW: Broadway |
KEX. Northwest
Instil ite, KJIR; Masterworks of Mu-
sle, KNX: The World Todsy, KOIN. Parade, KNX. KOIN: Serensde. KJR:
p. m.—Dunce Orch.,
KOW: Ran Wilde's Oreh. KGO, KEX. |

#:00 p. m—Musle for the Ameri-
EOW, EKOMO; Henry
Busss's Orch, KGO, KEX; Your Hit

8:30 p, m—Michael Piper, Private
KOO, KEX EJR;
Dog House, EPO, KOW,
| KOMO; Pirst Nighter, Ginny Simms,
ENX. KSL. XOIN.

T:00 p. m-—Es Maxwell's Party
| Lins, KGO, KJR, KEX; Concert Orch,, !

ORLD AT ITS WORST

KPO, Sports, KEL

@40 p. m~The Edwards
KSL,| KEX: Best of the Week. KPO, KOW,
KOIN; News, KNX; Reveries, KOMO, , KOMO; News, KSL, KJR,

W IrTH JUNIOR SAFELY OUT OF E HOUSE YoU SPENT THE
MORNING WEEDING OUT HiS OLD TOYS AND RESTORING ORDER
10 H13 ROOMY, AND BY MIDAPERNOON YOU DISCOV

NOT ONLY FOUND WHERE You PUT THEM AWAY DOWN
A50 A JOT OF OTHER LONG FORGDTTEN ONES

{ Rslnnand hy The Dell Syndwate, ioe,)

by JOHN HIX

W
SPA
THE AP R FPAce
HIN THE CHINA
NBEIEIR S

Maoereme TayLor— AT
Silverado, Calf:— - 5
weARs SECTIONS OF 5 N- &7

¢ Brifish race horse—

OF;.]HEE. OWN EJB‘&

IN A NECKL CE./ HAD NO TAIL ... NOR EVEN THE

THE BONES WERE STUMP FROM WHICH THE
REMOVED IN 2 TAIL GROWS./

OPERATIONS LAST YEAR... ROBABLY THE ONLY TAILLESS

P
RACE HORSE IN m%TOE\}a

Comr 1301 by Uit Fraimry Srndicnda, Dne
B Fal Ol P Freervet St

OUTSIDE BONES

Madeleine June Tavlor is proSably the only person in the wo rld who wears part of her skele-
ton outside! After sections of her ribs were removed she had them polished and mounted in
the form of a necklace!
AMAZING ANTISEPTIC

Strangely enough, to a certain point, wenker aleohol solutions have a better effect as germi.
cides than those stronger than about 70 per cent. Scolutions containing kigh percentages of
lcohol, while capable of preserving plant and animal specime ns, do not have the germ-killing
power necessary for an ideal an tisepticl

SUNDAY: FIRST SERVICE STATIONI

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Walks Into Troublel

By AL CAPP

TJOMMY, I'D LIKE TO GO
OVER TO CAMP MIX,
AND SEE WHAT A

CANTONMENT LOOKS CAN TAKE YOU _

I'VE GOT TO REPORT
TO HEADQUARTERS [
RIGHT NOW, BETTY-

LOV..BUT SKEETS

oMMy ano
SKEETS HAVE
ARRIVED AT
THEIR NEW
AERO BASE,
FALCON FIELD,
ADJACENT

INFANTRY
CANTONMENT,
CAMP MIX.
BOTH ARMY
POSTS ARE
CLOSE TO
THE GREAT
FERNO POWDER
PLANT/ BETTY-

THE BOYS...

IT SHALL BE \ (WAL, CUT MY
A PLEASURE, \\SWITCH/ THERE'S
MISS BARNES,\| MY FORMER
TO SHOW YOU ||"GREASEMONK "
THROUGH THE/| HANK GRUBB,
OVER. THERE”/

EXCUSE ME/

WOTD | DO IF THEM\| O-OH,
FUR'NERS TRIED TO N\YEAH?
INVADE THIS COUNTRY?
I TELL YUH WOT I'D
DO..I'D GRAB TH'

FIRST ONE AN' TEAR
I'M LIMB FROM LIMB/

AS BETTY-LOU AND SKEETS ARRIVE

LI'L ABNER—Li'l Cupid

ND SKEETS WALKS
AT CAMP MIX.TROUBLE STARTS TO BREW| ||

AH FINALLY GOT YO'
TH SEAL OF APPROVAL
COUSIN, THET ENTITLES
YO TWOD DAISY MAE
WIF MATREE -MONIAL
INTENSHLNS F—

AN’ NOW=AH'D

LIKE TLEAVE YOf

BEEN SO SUCCESSFUL WITH ) SURVEYOR
OTHER G/RLS—BUT SHE
DOESN'T EVEN GIVE ME
r—) WONDER-IF
SOMEONE ELSE
\_~ON HER 11l

(SOI-THERE IS .
SOMEONE ELSEY)
THIS LI'L ABNER-
HE RUST'VE BEEN

SHECKS, NOJ LI'L ABNER | (-SOS-THAT'S
NEV THE NETHOD
THAT GETS
HER -THE
ONE METHOD

HAV! ITS SO

AMOOZIN' T WATCH
YO' WOO HER WHEN
ALL TH' TIME SHE

TREATED HER
MIZZUBLE. AN'(CHIKKLE)

TH MIZZUBLER HE | HAVENT
TREATED HER-TH" TRIEDI=)

MORE
HIM

THE NEBBS—What Now?

1 DIDNT SAY ANYTHING
CALLING ON HMER AND
MER A FEW ROSES.

L KNOWED 1Tl “NOWED W
/ CAME UP, MR, 1S SOING ¥ L DIDNT HAVE A RASEITS
t."E_NKIrNS.-“\E:ﬂT EINE . WEVE \l W CHANCE BUT HERES OLD FOOL
A LOT OF ™INGS /) o E .. ALLOWING MYSELF TO
AL WANT TO TALK cur BiecesT| NG FALL IN LOVE AGAIN -
QVER WITH YOU / } v .

] A J/




