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Chapter Four
No Great Shakes

RM’IDY sald qulstly, “You're

right. of course, Mrs. Mar-
lowe. Some stalwart river man
will come along some day and
marry her—"

*There's a mess of 'em would
1 to now," sald Gran
P tly. “What with her bein
my heir to the cabin and the lan

the livestock and with her
ob with the government, she can

ind of pick and chome;d S

X’ such » raving little
Iu-aut{. '33'&'5' sald Randy 'ln all
sineerity. . . .
ht after supper Gran
(1 to play and sing for
Randy. Curious to know what
measure of talent she might pos-
ress, nun? ndded his coaxing to
the old lady’s, and Melissa, blush.

and excited, took down the
tar, strummed it @ moment to
ne it and tilted back her head
on which the lamplight turned
the ruddy-brown curls to a mol-
ten

copper.
“I don"t know m;thlns except
the old songs — the ones my
mother used to ging,” said Melissa
apalo llu.;u‘l:y. lan hli;ud her
Moo aintly hus young
volee In “The Lonesome %tnarl"
The haunting, tragic little old
took o7 & new meaning for
as she sang It Her voice
was warm, sweet, faintly husky,
with a little note in it that tugged
at the heartstrings. But it wasn't
an exceptional voice, It woul
definitely never set the river afire
he told himself, and wonde
that he should be sorry about

that.

Her dancing was on a par with
her voice—graceful as all young |
thi are graceful; but the stepa
dl':f. uuumded[.unexeiun and
it hurt him a little that she looked
at him with such eager expec-
tancy in her brown eyes, such a
pleading, inarticulate hope,

He was torn between two de-
gires, One to tell her what she so
pathetically wanted him lo say:
that she was a beautiful dancer,

at her volee was sensational,
that she would have no difficulty
in _mmn a job,

o other, the desire to do what
he knew Mrs, Marlowe wanted
him to do—tell her the simple
truth: that her small grace and
lalent was by no means excep.
tional and tha: she would not
stand a chance.

“Was it as bad as all that?" she
asked at last, and he saw the|
round young chin quiver, the
tears that stood in the soft brown

eyes.

“It wasn't bad at all, Mellssa—
#t was swell” he told her nmttl]r.
eagerly, and then saw the look in
Gran's eyes and caught himself
up. “It wasn't bad, Melissa, but
there are hundreds of girls all
over the country looking for jobs
who are younp and pretty and
who sing—well, almost as well as
you do, So it would be much bet-
ter for you to stay here with your

grandmother.

Mollssa lifted her round young
chin and sajd coolly, “l1 meant to,
of course. Itn juit that—well, |
was curious to know {f anybody
else thought 1 had any talent
Mother used to think I was fairly

gooll”™
She mnl up and went swiftly
out of the room,

The Wrong Answer

RAN naid ungraciously, “Well,
you didn't have to break her|
heart, did you, just to tell her I
how terrible she was? Personally,
1 thought she was real good!"
And Gran followed Melissa and
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sively, *T've got the darnedest
hunzh that you apd | are 1o
meet again, Melitsa—somewhere,
somehow, some why!”

Mellssa was radlant, her eyes
blazing. "Do you honest)

1 lh{n
be—mayhe some day I'll be
New Orleans — and we'll bump
into each other—"

“If ever you come 1o New Or-
leans, Melissa, promise you'll look
me up,” sald Randy rashly, and
scribbled an address on a card
which he put in her ﬂﬂlr!‘l‘l.
“That's my address, and I' al-
ways be glad to see you."

he stood for a long tenss mo-
ment there at the top of the cliff,
watching until he had ﬂnppﬂj
into the boat and the boatman
had shoved away from the bank
toward the middle of the stream.
The card one which he had writ-
ten a New Orleans addresr was
held tightly in her two hands
that were clasped hard together.

New Life To Come

FOR a few weeks Mellaga
<hought of Rand constantly.
She could never quite give up the
thought that he would come back;
that she would hear from him;
that hs would write to her or
send her a message. But as the
weeks passed and he did none of
these things the Image of him
taded a little.

Gran watched her closely, wor-
ried and uneasy because the
’nyel and laughter was gone
rom her, Now and then Gran of-
fered a word of comfort, offered
it tentatively, unensily,

“You'll forget all about him,
honey, soon's some other fellow
comes along" she sald one lazy
summer afternoon when they Sat
on the porch above the twisting
yellow stream that |ooked so
peaceful and friendly, like a great
yellow beast asieep in the sun.

“Some other fellow? Maybe
Ben Holecomu, the frog-sticker?
Or French Pete? Or Joe the Her-
mit?" suggested Melissy rrimly.

Gran made a little Impatient
gesture with a gnarled old hand.

“You know I didn't mean none
of them,” she snapped. “After all,
some fine boys on the
lightship—"

“All of then. marrled swceps
Billy, who's engaged" Melissa
pointed out drily,

“Well, Randy Hendricks min't
the only man that hunts in these
ere's liable to be another
one soon as fall hunting season
opens—maybe a flsherman from
town—" Gran paused worriedly,

Melissa said with a lightness
that she and Gran both knew was
strictly on the surface, “Thanks,
Gran—but never mind. I'll stay
on here at the Point; and maybe
the government'll put up another
light or two for me to tend and
I'tl be rich and powerful and the
Queen of the River, with suitors
coming from far and near™

Gran said eromsly, “There ain't
no call for you to go talking like
a fool, just becaure a good-loalk-
ing fellow stopped off here & da
or two and Alled vour head wil;
foolishness."

“No, there really isn't, is there?™
said Melissa, and stood up, draw-
Ing n deep breath, “Well, I think
Pl go out and snag a few cats for
supper—nothing like good old
river catfish for that tired feel-

lrug'

man sat very silll, watchin
her as she went along the pat
and to the steep, rickety stairs
that hung against the face of the
cliff, below which her fat-bot-
tomed, clumsy old skiff was tied

=
=

“Drat the man!™ sald Gran
ﬁrlmlﬁ. “Seema like he ought to
ave had manners enough to send
her a little present or write her
& letter saying he was thankful
the maved his worthless life. Still
and all, T reckon maybe he's right.”

But summer faded and the
mild, rain-swept, mist-driven win.
ter closed In,

And in the following spring,
when Mellssa wan just past her
seventeenth birthday, Gran died
—quletly, peacefully, in her sleep,
Melissa awakened in the night
and there was stillness—a still-
ness that was strange and eery
and somehow t fyving, before
she eame to hersell sucient)
to realize the reason for that still.

banged the door behind her.

Randy swore, ran his fingers
through hix halr and then
rinned, He should have known!
etter, he iold himsel! grimly,
than to have expected Gran to be
grnmfm for his honesty. Gran
adn't wanted Mellssa to believe
she was good enough to get a job
in show-business: but she furi-
pusly resented the thought that
he had not admired Mellssa ex- |
travagantly

In the morning when he said
moodbye they were both a hi‘.|
subdued, A passing fisherman had
srreed to drop him at the nnren|
landing, where a riverboat on fts
trip north to New Orleans would
Eﬁck him up later that alternoon
oodbyes, under the ecireum.
mances, had to be hurried

“l don't know how to thank
}mu both for what you've done
or me,” he sald sincerely, know
Ing instinctively that he dare not
pffer them money for their hos.
pltality. “It's been a lot of fun
and great knowing you both—
hope we'll all meet again™

For a moment an eager flare of |4
hope blazed In the girl's eyes and | Wanlir

she drew a deep, unsieady breath
Gran, seeing (L sald crossly,
“Ain't ‘much Ukithood o that-—
unless you get loat again, I'd say

Al the to
staira that
the eiiff
eockleshell of a boat lay wa

ed down the face of

Randy paused a moment, | i |
down at Melissa and sald (impul.'

¢ SHOP AT NIGHT

Barkor's are open
until 8 o'clock

EVERY night,

Barkecs

Store for Man

of the steep, rickety  ©

to the river where the|'P

nest. There was no sound from
Gran's bed; the slow, light breath
was stHL In & swift, wild moment
of childish panie Melissa bent
over the old woman and laid a
hand upon the frall thin body
The flesh was cool, the heart still,
and there was no breath,

For a long. long moment Me.
lissa huddled there beside the
bed And then she stood up, drew
the sheet over the wrinkled old
fuce and whispered vory low, her

volce shaken, “Goodbye, Gran
da ling. If I'd only remembered
to tell you enough—how much

I loved youl®

Melissa's return to the cabin
after the funera, was the hardest
task she had ever had to per.
form. Just to come back alone,
to go out to the light and to re-
turn 1o the dark eabln, mising

Gran with every breath she drew,
completely broke the Smposure
that had held her so that she

eried hersell to aleep
In the moming she was just
| Aaishing  her lonely, tasteless
breakfast when she had » caller
Jim Roberts sald heavily, "1 been
vanting to talk 1o yvou, Lissy, but
1 didn sw how your Gran
1 about leaving the
Now | reckon vou

8d me making you an
or the place™

heart leaped
ard In her breast and

“You want to
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Carson, Oregon depa

mander, announced toda
GEN. JONES PROMOTED
Washingtlon Mar 12 P
Fresident R evell today
nominated D Ge Albert M
Jones of Corvallls, Ove,, lor pry

molion as a muajor genvral,

On the Radio Chains
BTATIONS:

Chain  affillation and where
are on the dial:

ALE (MBS) 1330, Portland.
KEX (NBC-Blae) 1104, Portland,
KGA (NBC-Blue & MBs) 1310
Spekane: KGO (NBC-Blue) 810
San Francise; KOW (SBC-Med)
KAR  (NBC-Plue)
BXX (CBs) 1070
Lo Angries;: KOA (NOC-Red ) KBGO |

Denver: KOIN (CBS) 70, Port-
land; KOMO (NRC-Red) 950
Bealtle; KPO (NDC-Hed) 680

San Franciwo: KSL (CBS) 1ige, ||

| KOIN; Dwmnos Orch,

| KEL; Etchings in Brass, KPO;
| Henry, KOIN;

Sall Lake City.
Time Bh is PAT 4

Thursday

800 p. m—Adventurs Ntories,
KOO, KJR: Stars of Today, EOW: |
Don Winslow of the Navy, KPO; !
Desth Valley Days, KSL; Adventures
tn Toyland, KEX; Eyes o1 the World,
EOMOD,

630 p. m.—News of the World, |
KEEX, KGO, KJR; Durtys Tsvern,|

Btudent
KGW, Streamlined Putry Tale, |

KEOMO,

Amateur Hour, KNX. KSL, KOIN;
Bing Crosby, KPO, KOW, KOMO, |

Becret City, KOO, KEX; Old Timers, !
| KR

00 p, mo~Big. Town, KNX, K&L, '
KOIN: Biue Horlgon, KGO, KEX;
Armchalr Crulses, KJR.

| BRx, KOIN;

700 p. m~Al Pearce’s CGang,

PO,

KOMO, KOW: RMudy Vallee Program,
KOO, KJR, KEX: OClenn Miler's EJR; Stars of Today, KOW; Don

Orch. ENX, KOIN, X=L,

7230 p. m—Red Ryder, KOO, KJE. Smith Hour, KSL; Bd Stoker's Music,

Friday
8:00 p m—Adventure Stories, KGO,

| Winslow of the Navy, EPO: Kata

KEX; Prank Pay, KPO, KOW, KOMO. KOMO.

800 p. m—~Amm ‘0’ Andy, KNX,

KAL, KOIN;

KJR, KGO, KEX,

B8:18 p, ;mn—Lum spd Abner,
EOwW, EOMO, Lanny JHoss,
KOIN, KSL.

830 p. m—~Death Valley
Coffes  Time,
KOMO, KOW: News, KSL;
Blind Date, KGO, KJR.

900 p. m—Easy Aces, KOO, KEX, | KOW, KOMO, Pirst Nighter,
Duffy's Tavern. KXX, KOIN: , K81, KOIN.
| Aldrieh Pamily, KPO, KOMO, KGW,; |

KJR;
Sports, KSL.

Kro,
KNX,

Days,
KPO,

Your |

530 p. m~Bll Sabransky, KOMO:

Pred  Warning, PO, Cocktall Hour, XOW, Lean P. Drews,
KOMO, KOW; Ricardo’s Rhapsodies, KOIN; News of the

World, KEX,
| KGO, KJR.

000 p. m—Waitza Time KPD,
KOMO, KOW, Becret/ City, KOO,
|KEX: Whats On Your Mind. KNX.
'KOIN, ESL; Om With the Danoce,
| KJR.

830 p m~March o Time,
I ROO., KJR: Plantation Party,

KEX.
KPO,
ENX,

T00 p. m~—Elss Maxwell's Party
| Line, KOO, KJR, KEX; Glenn M!l-

30 p. m—Elery Quesn. KPO, | ler's Oreh. KSL, ENX KOIN; Capt
KOW, KOMO; Claude Thombill's
Oreh, KGN Maudie’'s Diary, ENX, | ROow

KOQIN; News, KSL. KJR: Newn High- |

lighta, KEX,

Plagg and Agt. Quirt, KPO, KOMO,
738 p. m—Bob Hawk Quir ENX,

| KBL, KOIN: Crand Central Stasion,

10:00 p. m—America’s Town Mc%-' KPo, KOW, KOMO: Modern Musie

Ing of the Alr,

KSL; Five Star Finsl, KOIN.

10:30 p. m—&tan Kenton's Orch.,
€00 p. m—Major Bowssa Orginal | KESL. Wings Over the West Co-

Time Women, KOIN,

KPO, KGW! This Moving

KEX, KOO, KJR:| Box, KEX.
Bl | Beporter News, KPO, ROMO, KGW;
Theater, Nows, ENX: Masterworks of Musle,

8:00 p. m~Fred Waring. KPO,
KOMO, EGW; Herbert Marshall, KGO,
KEX, EJR; Ames 'n' Andy, KNX,
KEL. KOIN.

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

| KPO; Moonlight Sonats, KNX; War |KOIN: Lum and Abner, KPO, KOW,
| KOMO.
11:00 p. m.—Bil Tifford's Oreh, |

830 p, m~Variety Show, KPO,

World, | KGW, KOMO: Oang Busters, KPO,

KEX, KJR] Wilbur Hatch's Orch. KEX, KJR; Piaghouse, KNX, KOIN,
KOIN: News, KNX, KGO, Evening | KSL.

Haveries, KOMO,

]
| 900 p. m—wns Done It, KPO,

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

BY 8:14 NOONE HAD YET OFFERED ANY
CONSTRUCTIVE SUGGESTION TO FRED PERLEY,
WHO HAD COME OFF WITH THE KEY OF THE CAR
A DAY WHEN HI5 WIFE SIMPLY HAD 10 USE THE CAR,
AS ™ HOW HE WAS 60ING 10 GET -THE KEY BACK

ON

| RGw. K029 Erakine Hawkins Oren,

KOO, KJR; Kate 8mith Hour, KXX, |
KOIN; Candielight Concerto, KEX:
Sports, KSL.

@30 p. m—~Duark Pantasy, KOW,

News, KEL, KJR; Moonlight Sopats, |

KEX. Devin for Mayor, XOMO; Flove
Wright, KFO.

10:00 p. m—Hollywood Legion Sta-
dium Fights, KOO; Reporter Nowsn,
KPO, EOW, KOMO: Red Nichols
Orch . KSL; News, KNX; Dance Orch.,
KEX: Sniniog Hour, KJR; Five Star|
Final, KOIN

10:00 p. m—MIl Sabransky, KOO |

Unitmited Horlzons, KOMO; Broad-

EGW; N Bitle In-
stitute, EJE: War Time Women,
EOIN.

1100 p. m—Dance Orch, XPO,
KOW: This Moving World, KEX,
KJR, Owne Crounds. KOIN; News,

| KENX. Reveries, XOMO,

HORSE KICKS LAD
Pendleton, March 12 —(F)—
Jan, 2%-year-old son of Mr, and
Mrs. J. Emery of Kimberly, Ore.,
was in eritical condition today

iwith a skull fracture, the result

1::3 Bandwagon, KEX: Moonltght | of the kick of & horse early this

week. The child's unconscious
form was discovered in the barn.

| UNFREEZE FOOD

| Washington, March 12—
—The war production board to-
‘day “unfroze” stocks of canned
beer and coffee which it had
ordered held subject to the dis-
position of WFB,

Closing time for Classified Ads §
m.—Too late to Clasify 13:30
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 STRANGE AS IT SEEMS
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WINGS FOR THE NAVY

In November, 181C, the United States Navy laid the foundations for sea tactics of a war
thirty years later. A runway of wood, 83 feet long and 24 feet wide, was constructed on
the deck of the Birmingham, and Pilot Eugene Ely took off from it in a 50.mile-an-hour

biplane. Geoerge L. Von Meyer, navy secretary, said: “This experiment

and the advances

which have been made In aviation seem to demonstrate that it is destined to perform soms
part in the naval warfare in the future.” A couple of months later Ely landed a plane on a

similar platform built aboard the Pennsylvania. A hook on his plane engaged ropes attache
ed to loaded sacks, and brought him to a quick halt.

T0 HER  AND STiLL CATCH THE 3:15 Wit
HAP HOPPER. Washingtoa Correspondent The Partingl

BY PAYLIGHTT AND ONCE 1

WINGATE, I CAN
MURDPER CHARGE!

WITH LUCK T'LL BE IN WASHINGTON

MY NEWS ABOUT SECRETARY
CLEAR THIS
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‘L ABNER—When Sweetlips Smiles!

SAY -- WHAT'S THAT
LIGHT, FLASHING ON
A AND OFF? LOOKS
ALMOST LIKE A

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen
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TAKEN A VACATION!

)M AFRAID MY EDITOR
WAS WRONG T THERE /SN'T

A FLAW N H/S CHARACTERS-
HE SPENDS WIS EVERY MOMENT
DOING INCRED/BLY A/NOLY DEEDS~ ”
~AND, WORKING INCREDIBLY #ARDS- | COMMUNITY”
THE POOR DARLING HAS NEVER

MR.GARK/"-| EXCELLENT!/-oF
HAVE. DISCOVERED / ALL MY PHIL ANTHROPIES,
ANOTHER THE ONE | ENJOY
ISOLATED MOST IS FINDING
MOUNTAIN ISOLATED MOUNTAIN
COMMLINITIES —AND
AIDING THEM —
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MISS HAZARD, | THINK |
WILL TAKE. MY FIRST
VACATIONT-| HAVE ALWAYS
WANTED TO GO ON A—
~ER-HUNTING TRIP=-
~NOW=1 WIkL—
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