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News Of Rand

LMOST a bundred dollars!
That, with the hotel bill
meant almost half of her entire

-

had given her. “I'll get them
before | go to lunch.
*Lunch!" sald Mel and re-
membered she had noth
to etdt d:ll: “I]:mkfllt.u':g:ri:. Ihl’ll
a sudden - er
eyes. “1 m.:ﬂi. a stranger
in town and I don't know my way
around at all. Would you—would
you mind having lunch with me?*
*Would | mind? Lady, I'd love
It said the blonde w.tj

feed-bag at a little beanery 1

know that's not too bad.™
The blonde eame back, smart
and cool and very much mistress
of the occasion. Melissa trotted
beside her, her heart filled with
gnllludt towards this, the first
Isnd she had mads in the huge,
urrillylns dtg: only somehow,
walking beside thit ecool, wise
blonde, she didn't feel that the
city was either so large or so ter-
after all. A trifle cockily,

rl!yi.ni
she told herself she was piaf to|d
ure

lick this town! And {f the glc

of a man's face danced a bit be-
fore the eyes of her heart—well,
after all, she was only a little
maore than seventeen and he was
the only young, attracti
she had ever mel.

Small Quarrel

I‘H THE small, clattery, erowded

tea-room to which the blonde
had steered her, they found a
tiny table wed, in & corner and
the blonde o ¥, with
the air of one clearing the decks
for action,

When the waltress had ﬁne.
thes blonde leaned acroas the table
toward Melissa and sald cheer-
fully, “O. keed, let's have the
lowdown, t's net-up?
What's a babe like you doing in
the wicked eity all alone and un«
tended, with a mess of money In
your purse—and clothes out of a
rummage sale?”

Melisza told her simply, "T've
lived all my life down the river—
s lamp-tender. My Jgrandmother
died, and a man wanted to buy
the place where we lived and
tend the light and ! sold it to him
~for three hundred dollars. And
now I've got to get a job and
ﬁ]lhl a living for myself. That's

“That's pIcnt{.‘ sald the hlonde
vigorously, "A job doing what, if
you don't mind my asking?®™
Melissa colom a little, but
B}el the wise blus eyes wteadily.
sing a little and dance—and
ay the ggl'hr. aly mother
: ught me. was Sadle Mar-
Dwe.
The blonde nodded. *You and
about & million other babes,” she
mid drily, and studled Melissa

for a long moment before she
naid impulsively, “Look, keed.
you're an awful babe. I mean,

why don't you just have yourself
a few days’ fun and then plek up

ve man | kn

shrimp -Ildi tasted It and ae-
cided she liked it very much
Irene gave her attention to her
food and for a moment they were
:Eailt. And then Melissa asked

know s man named
Rand Hendricks?"

Irene looked up, startled

“Ace” Hendricks?” she asked
sharply,

o, his name is Rand—he says
nﬁﬁ: call him Randy—"

en he's a lar— le call
him Ace. And how'd a kid like
vou, from out back of beyond
ever meet up with that guy. any-
way?" demanded Irene, more
th?n a trace of belligerence in her
wvolice,

Melissa stared at her, round.
eyed, startled at the effect of her
innocent question,

“He came to our cabin once
when he got lost on a hunting
trip.” she explained. “1 thought
he was—well, very nice.”

“Well. that just goes to show
how little you know about men.”
snapped . “He's & woll—he's
a tough egg—he’s bad medicine
for nice little kids like you—and
you I‘ar%:cl you ever heard of him,
do you hear?"

Telephone Thrill
MHJBSA'S eyes chilled a little
“I'll do nothing of the sort”
she said stitfly. “He asked me to
telephone him if 1 ever came to
tuw?_-und I'm going to, this very

da

rrm studied her for a moment,
and then she shrugged and picked
up her fork again. "My mistake”
she maid formally. *So sorry. |
stuck my neck out—but way out!
:.!"'" that one. Forget | mentioned

Melissa sald swiftly, stricken
by shame, "I'm sorry, | didn"t
mean to he rude You've been
awfully kind and good to me and
I do appreciate it—honestly I do
It's only that—well, ever since
last year I've had the thought of
seeing him again In my mind
I've—well, I've counted on It so
much.”

Irene nodded. still enol and for.
mal. “Then by all means give him
a ring. He'll be tickled pink. Wear
the yellow erepe when you meet
him again. He's a push-aver for
yellow—it matches the stripe
own his back.™
Melissa started and her eyer
widened. And after a moment she
said gquietly, “You do know him
well, don’'t you? Only it can't

muib_l; be the same man 1
oW,
"“Want to bet on "

asked
Irene drily.

Melissa stared at her, and for a
moment great crystal tears were
in her eves. Alter she'd seen them
Irene put out a hand whose nails
were long and brilliantly red and
patted Melissa’s hand in an aimosi
awkward gesture.

“Forget it, babe—Ace Hend.
rieks Is & guy who doesn't like
women And—I'm a woman whe
couldn’t help likine Ace—the guy
Is so damned attractive And—
well, he grinned at me and tnld
me to go chase mysell, and ['ve
had It in for him ever since He's
a big-shol gambler, you know
Has one of the swankiest places
In town, and s whispered
around that's he's backed by some
of the town's most worthy ecitl«
Tena

Mellssa was bewlldered
shaken.

“That doesn't sound a bit Yike
Randy.” she observed. erestfallen

Irene grinned wryly

"Well. of course it could be »
couple of other fellows” admit-
ted Irene, “but | don't think so.”

She studied Melissa shrewdly,
and then she sald suddenly, “Tell
you what. You go give him a ring
and make a date with him and
let me be with vou when wou
meet him. Then if it's not the
same guy | know, I'll blow out

and

|and leave you two together. If §1

Is the same guy—well, we'll
worry about that Ister
Mellssa  hesitated, reluctant

And yet she knew that there was
wisdom In what lrene sald U
Randy —the Randy wha had oe-
cupled mo large & place in her

your marbles and beat it back to
the old homestead and the |ight
#nd the rest of it? This town ls no
place for a sweet, innocent, un-
wphisticated kid like you* |

“But 1 can'L" protested Mellssa
swiftly. “1 sold the place—and the
O’ <o |

The waitress came then, bring-
Ing their food. After she had gone,
the blonde crushed out the tip of
her cigaretie in the green glaes
tray beside her and said grimiv,
*1 don't know why [ do thinm
like this, but if you'rs bent on|
saying in town and finding your-
sel! & job, | mprm I'll have to
take you in hand®

Melissa flushed and her head
went up a little |

“1 don't see why you should”
e sald coolly

The blonde grinned wryly.

“Well, for one reason, you
{:'.'e me the best day's business |
"ve had in ten years” she ad-
mitted frankly. “The commissions
on the stufl you bought from me
will eome in plenty handy And
for another season, | wouldn't
sleep at night if 1 Just turned vou
Ibose among the wolves. Nope. I'l]
have (o keep an eve on you from
here on out™

Mellssa lsughed “1t's awtully
nice of yoiy, but there's honestly
no reason—"

-4 ince when di4
ham have to have a reason
for anything? | forgot—did 1 tell
a.(-.u Irene Graham was my name®

ell, it Ia! And now stop arguing
and eat vour lunch and me
think a bit™ said the de
fGrmly
Melissa dug a fork into hes!

e SHOP AT NIGHT

Barker's are open
until 8 o'clock
EVERY night.

Irene &

dreams and plans and hones for
the past vear—was really this
“Ace™  Hendricks that lrens

knew, then she wanted not to see
or think or him any more: but if
he were not, then— She stood up
and moved toward a telephone at
the back of the room

Her hands shook a little as she
took down the receiver and with
awkward, inexpert hands dialed
the number. She made three trials
before she succeeded in getting
the right number The man%
volce, cautious, wary, eald, “Yes™™

“T'd like 1o speak to Mr. Hend-
ricks, pleass,” she said, steadying
her voice with an effort

*Yeah™ answered the man%
volee drily “"Who's ealling?™

“Tell him Melisaa Marlowe—
from down the river™ she an-
swered, and walted breathlessly,
her _heart pounding hard

There was a brief delay, and
then a volce that had the power
to make littie silver bells tingle
deep In her heart said sharply,

“Hella” Who the blazes—what's
all this hom cus?”

Melinsa steadving her
voice, elir to the telephone,
her eyes , "Randy, th
Mellsa n't you remember

me?”

“Mellssa®™ he repeated
volee vibrated a little ben
tone. "“Not the lit

“But of course™ she answered,
and laughter caught at her voice,

laughter that was a shining web,

crossed by tears that threatened

her and made Per valce oodly
iy *You said if | ever

came
1o town 1 wan to call vou
Te be contineed

SWEDES DRILL

Stockholm. March 14—(
The Swedish army, an
secrecy, s conducling
street fighting in Uddevs
coast town in an area whic

been declared a special de
mone.

Senttle, March 14

employers representative
imat night demands of

meat cutters fo
hind

buteher shiop vwners.
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EEX. EJR; Take [t Or Leawn It

ENX, KSL, KOIN News, ENX KGO,

On the Radio Chains

T30 p. m~They Live Porever, KSL,
BTATIONN: KOIN; Carnival, KPO. KOW, KOMO, ‘ﬂ:lﬁr
Chain affillation and where | Inglewood Park Comoert, KNX 500 » = Exz

| Moonlight and Musle, KPO, KOW:|the Recora. mOMO.

. | ROW, KOMO; True ar Palse, KOO

CHROMITE TEST
9:00 p. m—Telephone Hour, KPO, == We Sing, KJR Masterworks of | portiand, Ore., March 14—{P
T e Hal mpoe Womed The Reconstruction Finance c:lr

1190 p. m —Wilbur Hateh's Oren, | DOTAtion will take over the idle

Moonlight Sooats, KOW; Por nm}
|

EJR, KEX: [ Was There, KNX, KOIN:

(hey are on [he dlal: 820 p. m—Crime D  Ewx KGO, EJR; Stars of Today, KGW;

KALE (MBS) 1338, Portiand ~ Dom Winslow of the Navy, KPO;
KEX (NNC-Hlue) 1180, Postiand | XOIN.  Ormat Glidendesss, KPO. o woiny goMO; Vox Pop, KL,
KGA (NBC-Biue & MBs) 1510 KOMO, KOW; Inner Sanctum, KGO KOIN. KNX

Spokane: KUD (NBC-Biue) #10 | KEX, KJR News KSL. 530 p. m—News of the Word

san Franciso; KGW (ABC-Hed) — ¥ . - -
G20, Porttand: KJR {NBO-Hiue) -:c.-e'ul:.‘;t. m—Bunday Frening Ser- REX KGO, KJR; Voica of Margaret
1000, Seattle. KNX (CBy) 1070 ; Spesks, EPO, KGW, KOMO, Harry
Los Angries; KOA (NAC-Hed) AW || 830 p, m—Jack Benny, KGO, KEX, W. Flannery, KNX: News KOIN

Denver: KOIN (CHS) 970, Port KJR, Harry James’ Orch, NOIN, Volces of Yesterday, KSL.
DRt NONS (Ne-Hed) 900 || Motiywood Playnous, KNX, Besu Solr - 800 p. m—Radio Theater, ENX
i 3 b dunicaie, KOW. Ports of the Pacifle. ECIN, KSL: Dr. I, Q. Jim MeClain
et gt el ] (55 KFPO, KGW, KOMO; Becret City, KEX:
Time e N " | 900 p. m—Walter Winchell KPO, Vaoice of Victory, KOO, Old Timers

ey KOMD, KOW; Bunday st Nine, KOO, XJIR
Sunday I IR, KEX. Photo Pinish, KNX; Leon 630 p. m—Por America We Biug,
000 9. m—Bdpar Bergen, KPO, P. Drews, KOIN, String Enswemble, KOO, KEX. OCreater Washington
KOW, KOMO. Tomy Dorsey's Orch, , KSL | Hour, KJR

ROO, KEX; Warld News, KNX, KEOGIN;
Goapel Clinte, KJR: Ministarial Asa'n
KSL

| HAP HOPPER Washington Correspondent

|
|

EJR, One Man's Family, KPO, KOW, KPO, On Temple SBquare, KSL
KOMD: Speliing Beeliner, ENX: Mu- ,
sical Highiights, KGO, Echom of KOW, KOMO; Bereen Qulld, ENX;
Opera, KOIN,

KOIN: Grandpappy and His
KGO, KEX, KJR: Manhattan Merry
Oo Round, KPO, KOMO, KGW,

KOO, KEX; American Album of Pa-
miliar Muate,
Coni. of Jews and Christlans, KJR.

KGW
ENX

#3 p. m—Moon River,
KOMO; What's It All Abeut,
. KOIN: Ces Davidson’s Orch, KOW!:
830 p. m~Music by White, KEX. News, KEX, KJR: Reg! Ambiings

TG p m.—Fredgy Martin's Oveh.
ENX, KOIN, K51 Monday Merry-Oa-
Round, KGO, KEX, EJR: Contented

| Hour, EPO, KOMO, KGW.

730 p. m—Cavalesde of America.
1000 p m.—Raportar Newn, KPO

| K8L, KOIN. Jimmie Pdler, KGO,
Paul Baron's Oreh, KOO, KEX: Mas. KEX, KJR
800 p. ms—Fred Alles, KNX, KSL, | terworks of Music KSL; National Ves- | 800 p.
Pals, pers. KJR. | EOIN, KSL; Edward Tomlinson, KGO,
10230 p. m—Olsude Thornhill's | KEX; Pred Waring, KPO, KOMO,
| Orch, EOO; Three fbeeta in the | KOW, Muse EJR
Wind, KPO; Quiet Hour, KEX; Goapel | 2:15 p. m.—lIrene Rich, KGO, KEX,
Hour, KJR, They Live Pocever, KNX, ' KJR: Lanny Ross, KNX. KOIN, KSL
EPO, KOMO, EOGW. War Time Women, KOIN; Sabbath | Lum and Atnper, EPO, KOMO, KOW
| Reverien, KSL |  8:30 p. m.~1 Love a Myastery, KGO,
11590 p. m~This Maving World, | KEX, MJR.: We Present, KPO, KOW:

m.—Amos n' Andy, ENX,

630 p. m.—~Boockman's Notebook,

T.00 p, m~Hour of Charm, KPO, |

KOMO, KOW; Goodwill Hour, KGO, ' KEX; Manny Strand’s Orch., KOIN;  CGay Nineties, KENX, KSL, KOIN; Off

THE WORLD AT ITS WORS1

AFTER GETTING JUNIOR'S BIRTHDAY GUESTS OUT
OF THE HOUSE, 70 WORK. OFF ANIMAL SPIRITS AT
OUTDOOR GAMES, IT STARTS 1O RAIN

ELNAS
3-14 WILLIAMS

(Reluasad Y5 The Ball Byadicair, ue §

End of the | L-in.

| PO, KOMC, KOW: Biondle, ENX |

in Bcismoe, KSL.

9:30 p. m.—Hawtharne House, KPO, |
EOMO. KOW; Hollywood BShowesss,
KNX. HOIN: Newa, KSL KJB. KEX:

KSL, EOIN; Ran Wilde' n. xro R, D, Carpenter laboratories at
KGW: This Moving .I':-d kex.  Granis Pass for the E_eﬂu'll of
KJE: News, KNX, KGO, Reweries  chromite, Earl K. Nixon an-

Let There Be Music, KGO, KoMo. | nounced today.
1000 p. m—Fhil Harl' Orch ROME VICTORY WORKERS SHOT
KOO, KEX, EJR: Reporier News,

Rome ifrom Italian broad Seattle, March 14— 7 —Two
casts), March 14—{#—The Ital-| Boeing aircraft workers were
rinal, KOIN [ lan high command reported | shot by army senliies when they

1090 p m—Bd Stoker's Muste, today that an “enemy” sub-{drove an sutomobile through
KOMO: Ciaude Thornhill's Orch., marine had been sunk in the larmy barricades at plant No. 2
KGO, Alvino Reys Oreh, KSL, ' Mediterranean. at 3:30 a. m. today,

| STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX
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ALE nzgﬁn Jaucr
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KPO, ROW, KOMO; Masterworks of
Music, ESL: News, ENX. Pive Star

|
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Tue BIRST BALLOON 0
PASSENGER S, BulLT Sy THE
MONTEOLFIER BROTHERS, FRANCE. 1783,

HAD A FIRE INSIDE TO PROV
- HOT AR To LIFT TH6 CRART/
« T WA REA
—— Toves FRoRT, FOSK WWDROGEN
r BA| ALREADY BEEN

Copr 1982 we U nibed | oiurs Srndicste, buy.
T g U B Fal O2—LE rubts ree ved

HUT AIR INVENTION

The first balloon sent up with human passengers by the Montgolfiers. French brothers,
inventors of the craft, started to burn in midair from the fire used to heat the air to keep
it mloft. However, the piloneer meronauts ended their flight safely.
VWORTHLESS WALLS

H. E. Rhoads, president of the San Diego club, personally contributed more than $800-
000,000,000 worth (par value) of German marks to decorate the walls of the "Billion Dol-
lar Room.” Other certificates represent a waluation of $2,000,000,

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen

DETERMINED TO PREVENT HAP FROM REACHING WASHINGTON, THE NAZI AGENTS UNCOUPLE
HiS CAR FROM THE TRAIN,ON A SLOPE OF THE BLUE RIDGE MOUNTAINS®

SHE WILL NEVER
MAKE THAT HORSES
CURVE S

ACH- SUCH SPEED.') THE RATS’THEYVE
OF | EIGHTY MILES AN SMASHED THE
_/) HOUR Eﬁﬂi)/ BRAKES!? m
y ¥ - = / / = ﬁl =

LI'L. ABNER—The Monsterl

By Al Capp

;‘;_ f‘;‘;?-’f:ﬁ‘?’f;”’fg‘}"‘}i n\H-H.'-l £ M ALONE!?-

THINKS HES Gomve O THE [

A HUNTING TR/P/IHY ) OUTSKIRTS @'T J.SWEETLIPS
THAT SWEET OLD < OF zer .., GARKS=
SOUL WOLLDVT HAVE ) DOGPATCHE | - o

THE MEART 70 / HOW .

HNARM A FLYZ?) CHARMING
\“""-—) e S
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THE NEBBS—Good Night Work

By Mema

' START RINGIN' ' TUE
wWIDOW'S Givind ME HER A\
ANSWER TONIGHT AND 1T
JUST WASTA BE "VES .-
WELL ‘WHATY ARE “OU

WAITIN ROR T GO adeaD

YOU FIFTH COLUMNISTS ]

ARE NOW THE GUESTS OF

UNCLE SaM . ALLOW ™ME
TO ESCORT YOU TOYOUR

ANEW HEADQUARTERS/
o il

S—————— = - -

/ YOU AND YOUR
C_m-;m'r IDEAS.|

Nt
WHERE DO _ bé’\',
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