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income tax statement, was nl
mitted to the milk control board
today showing that one dairy-
man took a net loss of $5000 last
year furnishing fluid milk to
the Portland market.

The testimony was that of J.
W. Stewart of Daytn. who
maintains a herd of 100 on
325 acre Willamette valley farm.

The board is hearing requests
of both producers and consum-
ers in the Portland mi'k shed
for an Increase of from 80 centa
to (1 in butterfat.
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Sonata, KOW; North west Blbla

stltuw, KJR; Tim Woman,
KOIN.

11:00 p. ttv Orate Kelson's Orch..
KPO, KOW; This Moving World.
KEX; Oao Grounds, KOIN: News
KNX, KOW: Polk Music, KJR; Rev-

eries, KOMO.

Dairymaa's Hei Loss
Was $5000 Las! Year

Portland. April 18 JP Te
timony. In the form of current
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kins' Orch . KEX: KsU Smith Hour.
KNX. KOIN; Meet Your Navy. KJR;
Sporta, KSL.

9 so p. m. Toung Man With a
Clarinet. KOO: Teddy Powell's Orch.,
KOW; Newa, KSL, KJR; Moonlight
Sonata. KEX; Studio Party, KOMO;
Floyd Wrmht, KPO.

10:00 p m Hollywood Legion
Stadium Fight. KOO; Reporter Newa.
KOMO. KOW. KPO. News. KNX:
Masterworks of Music. KSL: On With
tha Dance. KEX: Shining Hour,
KJR; Five Star Pinal, KOIN.

10 30 p. m. 8tdlum Fights. KOO;
Unlimited Horizons, KOMO; Broad
way Bandwagon, KEX; Moonlight
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SOUNDS ALL RIGHT "Corporal Bolo" strings along
approvingly with Emanuel Feuermann, cellist, wh recently played
for the officers and men at Cavalry replacement training center In '

Fort Riley, Kaa. The corporal Is two months old.
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On the Radio Chains
STATIONS!

Cnila affiliation ant) wlwr
they are en the alalt

KALE MH ISSO. Port Ian
fttX (SH-Hl- IIUO furl land
to (NrM'-Hl- u Mil) ISI
Spokane: ktlO (SHI-blue- ) SI
Ran rranrlM-o- KiW (Mtr-He-

?0. Portland: HJH (MM Blue I

looo Rralllr. RNX (PH-- I 101
Los Antelee: HO (MM Bed! as
Denier: KOIN t'rJl Port
land: X.OMK (Mtr-Kci- ) m
aeellkl KPO (MtT-Hed- ) U
Ran rranrlaro: K8L (CBS) Ilea

all take city.
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Thursday
8:00 p. m Death Valley Days,

K8L4 Eyes of the World. KOIN:
Dance Orch, KOMO: Plying Patrol.
HEX. KOO, KJR; Stars of Today.
KOW; Don Wlnslow of the Havy.
KPO.

5 JO p. m News of the World.
KEX, KOO. KJR; Harry W. Planner?.
KMX; People's Platform. KSL. KOIN;
Masters of Music. KPO; Afternoon
Dances, KNX; Streamlined Pali
Tales. KOMO.

6:00 p. m. Blng Crosby, KPO.
KOMO, KOW; Major Bowes' Original
Amateur Hour, KNX. KSL, KOIN:
Vole of Victory, KOO; Old Timers,
KJR.

6:90 p. m Big Town, KNX. KSL,
KOIN: Muale by BOTero, KOO, KEX:
Armchair Cruises. KJR.

7:00 p. m. Al Peaxce's Oang, KPO.
KOMO, KOW; Rudy Vallee Program.
KOO, KEX. KJR: Olenn Miller's
Orch.. KNX, KOIN. KSL.

7:30 p. m. Rod Ryder, KOO, KJR.
KEX: Prank Pay, KPO, KOW. KOMO.

8:00 p m. Amoa 'n' Andy, KNX
KSL. KOIN; Pred Waring, KPO.
KOMO, KOW: Dorothy Thompson,
KOO. KJR, KEX.

6:16 p. m Lum and Abner. KPO.
KOW, KOMO: Sulr Lea Boulevard!.
KOO, KJR; Lanny Rosa. KNX, KOIN.
KSL; Plowera for tha Living, KEX.

8:30 p. m. Death Valley Days.
KNX. KOIN; Panny Brlce, KPO.
KOMO. KOW: Tour Blind Date, KOO,
KJR, KEX: News, KSL.

B OO p. m News. Buddy Frank-
lin's Oreh.. KEX. KJR: Aldrlch Fam-

ily, KPO, KOMO, KOW; Maudle's
Diary, KSL.

0:30 p. m. Ellery Queen. KPO.
KOW. KOMO; Maudle's Diary, KNX,
KOIN; New.. KJR, KSL, KNX; Home
Offensive, KOO.

10:00 p. m. America'. Town Meet-

ing of the Air. KOO. KJR. KEX; Re-

porter News. KPO. KOMO, KOW;
News, KNX; Masterworks of Music.
KSL: Five Star Final. KOIN.

10:30 p. m. Stan Kenton's Orch..
KSL: Wings Over the West Coast.
KPO; Moonlight Sonata, KOW; War
Tim Women, KOIN.

11:00 p. m Swing Tour Partner,
KPO. KOW; This Moving World, KEX
KJR; Wilbur Hatch's Orch., KOIN:
News, KNX, KOO; Evening Reveries
KOMO.

Friday
6:00 p. mKate Smith. KSL; Ed

Stoker's Music. KOMO: Plying Pa-

trol, KEX, KOO, KJR; Stars of To-

day. KOW; Don Wlnslow of the
Navy, KPO.

8:30 p. m News of the World.
KEX, KOO, KJR; Harry W. Flannery,
KNX; Bill SHbranaky. KOMO; Chil-
dren's Playhouse, KOW; Leon F.
Drews, KOIN.

6:00 p. m Walts Time, KPO.
KOMO. KOW; March of Time. KEX,
KOO. KJR; What's On Your ' Ind,

KNX. KOIN, KSL.
6:30 p. m. Celebrity Theater, KEX.

KJR: Plantation Party. KPO, KOW,
KOMO: Ftrat Nlghter, KNX, KSL.
KOIN: Ernie Smith's 6pons Quiz,
KOO.

7:00 p. m. EUa Maxwell's Party
Line. KOO, KJR, KEX; Olenn Mil-

ler's Orch, KSL. KOIN, KNX.
7:30 p. m. Bob Hawk QjIz. KNX

KOIN, KSL; Orand Central Station
KPO. KOW. KOMO; Oolden Gate
Quartet. KEX.

THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

K9

6:00 p. m. Fred Waring In Pleas-
ure Time, KPO, KOMO, KOW; Her
bert Marshall, KOO. KJR. KEX:
Amos 'n' Andy, KNX. KSL. KOIN.

8:15 p. m. Lanny Ross, KNX. KSL,
KOIN: Lum and Abner, KPO, KOW,
KOMO.

6:30 p. m. Who Done It, KPO.
KOW, KOMO; Cab Calloway's Orch..
KCO. KEX, KJR; Playhouse, KNX,
KOIN. KSL.

8 00 p. m. Dark Fantasy, KPO.
KOW, KOMO: News,' Eraklne Haw- -

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

Silent Treatment

she actually heard herself accept-
ing.

"I know you are anxious to see
your father, Stephanie," Henri
was saying in his precise English.
"1 hoped that perhaps you would
let me motor you to Peralta by
way of Titan. We could leave ear-
ly on Saturday afternoon."

"Oh. Henri, I would like to do
that," she said warmly. He was
a nice person, really.

But when they arrived at het
father's office Saturday afternoon
Stephanie wasn't so sure surpris-
ing him had been a really good
idea. He was very busy, his sec-

retary said. He would be free in
about an hour if they cared to
wait.

"Of course we will wait" Henri
insisted. "We have plenty of time.
Suppose we just look around the
plsnt here."

Stephanie had been over the
plant dozens of times with hex
father, and she proved an excel-
lent guide. Not that she could an-
swer all the questions Henri could
ask. For a diplomat he seemed to
know an amazing lot about ex- -

filosives, she told him once,

"I've always been fascinated by
the subject he explained smil-
ing. "As a boy, I wanted to be
scientist, but he shrugged elo-

quently," my parents had decid-
ed on the diplomatic career."

Cool Greeting
"I THINK this Is about as far at

1 we should go," she said Anal-

ly. "That row of buildings there,
most of them practically under-
ground, is where they store th
dynamite. Dad never lets anyona
near them without his permis-
sion."

"Your father must be very eff-
icient I consider it a privilege to
have this opportunity to meet
him."

Stephanie, glanced at him, saw
Instantly that she had not been
mistaken about the strange eager-
ness in his voice. It was written
into his expression, a sort of tenst
excitement Then Henri felt hei
glance, turned smiling toward hei
and the tension was gone.

"There's Dad now," and sh
nodded toward him, walking
along the wharf toward them, a
battered felt dragged over one
eye, his head tilted against the
stiff wind blustering in off th
Bay.

He waved, smiled as he recog-
nized her. "Hello, chicken. How
did you get here?"

"Henri drove me up," shi
smiled, turning to the tall mar
beside her. "Daddy this is Henr!
de la Pagerle."

Guy Merrill's smile gradual!)
dissolved as he turned to th(
younger man. For an Instant Ste
phanie had the appalling notiot
that her father was not going tc
shake hands with Henri. Then, ol
course he did But there was nc
heartiness in his "Glad to meet
vou. sir."

"The honor Is mine. Mr. Mer
rill," Henri said in his atiffesi
foreign manner.

Aware that something was ter
rlbly wrong and quite in the dar)
as to what it might be, Stephanli
tried to bridge the awkward mo
men! with chatter.

"We're on our way to part)at Peralta. Daddy. A friend ol
Vicky's has Invited us to dinnel
at the OITIcera' Club. We've just
been looking around your ole
plant while we were waiting."

"So I sec," he said with curt-nes-

so unlike him that Stephanii
stared at him, puzzled, even irri-
tated that he should act this way

"Are vou all riRht, Daddy?" sh
asked, still trying to put thi
puzzle together.

"Certainly I'm all right. Now
you run along to your party."

"Why Daddy!"
"I'll be home in a few days. Go

slong now. Skip." He dismissed
her with a ghost of his old smile.

"I'm sorry," she apologized as
Henri put her Into his car. "Dad
is so terribly worried, I guess."

"Please do not mention It,"
Henri begged. "I understand per-
fectly."

Tt be eenttnaed

By JOHN HIX
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Chapter Seven
Newt From Kurt

THS loft like room in the tall
Market Street office building

waj practically deserted by noon-
time. Except for Stephanie and
the woman in charee of her divi- -

aion in the Motor Corp, only a
few of the Red Croat workera
sorted stacks of cloth inn and yam
on the rough wooden tables. A
boat loaded with supplies for
England had left only an hour
ago. And biepname, exhausted
with the frenzied activities of the
mom ing, sagged wearily in her
chair.

"Darling." a familiar voice In
the doorway, "you look simply
deflated!"

Stephanie glanced up with a
tired smile. "Hello, Vicky." Then
wryly, "And you look simply de-

vastating. New suit?"
"Heavens no. It's ancient I'm

on a shopping tour right now.
Come have lunch with me and
help me decide about an adorable
bat at Mum s."

Automatically. Stephanie shook
her head. "Sorry, I" Then she
changed her mind. Why not?
There'd be nothing doing here at
Headquarters for a few davs now.
Besides, she was tired of being
the drudge. "All right. I Ul.

The St Francis was aswarm
with pretty women, buzzing like
a giant bee-hiv- Many of the
workers In uniform like herself.
The others in smart suits and
sables.

"You know, Vicky said when
the headwaiter had found them a
table, "I have the most thrilling
news. From Kurt!

Stephanie felt her heart leap to
attention. "Yes?"

"Oh, he's done the most thril-
ling thing. That order he got out
at the Club Sunday was about a
secret flight to San Diego. It seems
the F.B.I, got wind of some plot
to bomb some airplane factories
and planes from Larayette Held
were sent down to do some scout-
ing. And who do you suppose
actually located the enemy
planes?"

Stephanie forced calm, "Kurt
of course."

"Isn't he simply unbelievable!
He'll probably be promoted to
major now or something wonder-
ful and of course to hear him tell
about it, you'd think he'd done
absolutely nothing."

Vicky stopped to light a cigar-
ette, let her glance wander with
deceptive carelessness about the
crowded dining room. Grateful
for the moment In which to re-

gain coolness, Stephanie finally
managed. "Then you've seen
him?"

Invitation
nCKY nodded. "I Just happened

to be in the garage in Peralta
and I heard someone asking about
vour car. I had no idea it was
Kurt until I went in to see what
was what By the way. you didn't
mention naving naa an acciaem.

Stephanie flushed. "It was noth
lng. Just a dented fender."

"Well, anyhow, we got to talk
Ing and he told me everything
about his night Vicky went on
"And Stcvie darling guess
wnatr

"I couldn't
"He's invited us to dinner at the

Officers' Club next Saturday
night Isn't that thrilling!"

"Us? Are you sure I'm includ-
ed," Stephanie asked and wished
she could find courage to rclu.se.
It would only be asking for mis-

ery.
"Of course. He mentioned you

especially. And Henri can drive
you up, she explained enthusi-
astically. "Kvrrylliing just works
out beautifully.

"I see. Well. I'm not sure I '

"Oh. you must come. I'm seeinc
Henri this afternoon so 111 tell
Mm to give vnu a buzz.

She decided ovpr eofTee and
French lemon pie that she didn't
want to drive to Fernlta with
Henri de la Paiierle. But when
he telephoned later that evening,
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OF "THE 6UEST5 H0LP5 EVERYONE'S
ATTENTION WITH HI5 VIEWS ON THE WAR

WORLD OF COLUMBUS
Learned men of th 15th century realised the world was

"hull down" on th horizon, and seeing mountains "rise" as'
was thus taught in every university in Europ of that dayl 0

Tha balls of fiber washed up on Australian beaches may soon become a valuable commodity,
for the fiber can be used for numerous purposes, including th upholstering of furniture.
Sometimes th balls are covered with cloth and used as playthings for children.

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob AlleaHAP HOPPER, Washington Correspondent
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ARMY NEEDS MORE Staff .t. Mlrhsel Rusk lrft.
grsduste of the Paine Hall school In New York t Ity w here ronraes
have been reorganised to turn eul Inter the laboratory and
technicians badly needed by the I'.S. army, lake a soldier's blood
at a large army ramp. I.rfl to right: Pvt. Edward Sapotlrhne, Pvl

Aldo Uellantonlo. and Pvt Joseph Hoiks.

THE NEBBS Gsntlaman of th Press
By

rAVMO-- TME RUDOLPH NEBa.OFAj MV3. NE&B ? MY NAME'S I F5UCH IS FAME.' VJOiDEV? WMV ,Y006S ME AmtT NOT MUCHJ THAT
POMPOUS GENTINORTUVILLE. WES A f PRESSMA.tM IM OM THE. )

'
STICK AROUNIQ VruiS IS NO PAUPERS TO BE INTER ySUY RATES PUBLICITY

WHO OUST y&eSHOT AT HOME, .('BALMY BEACH BRE.EZEr J 1.: SiRLS.-TH- E LOCAL JPLSRCXJS10-AsyiEVE- O? y LIKE ASTARVIMO
.REGlSTEREP? ) AND HE THINKS HE'S ANJO ID LIKE AM r-- - PAPER WAMT5 AM Aou'REUUST A h O' TV'OUSE HATES CHEESE

i1 'y il
Medlords LARGEST

complete stock of

ARROW SKIRTS

$2.25 lo $3.03 i

TWO FISTED MOTHER
Portland, April 18 At Mrs

Mnry C. Carroll, who has one
son In the Philippine and sup
ports tluve other children at
home, put on her helmet today
and rntrn-- the shipyards. It
w as a welder s helmet, and she
is among the first women to
enter production work at the
Oregon Shipbuilding corpora
tlon.

The population of New Zra
land, mostly of British and Irish
descent, about equals that if
Detroit


