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Stolen Ambulanee
*NMON'T be ridiculous, Steve”

Vicky snapped a little later
:d.ﬂ“ wor#lrh went upstairs to

“Henri's one of the nicest
men I've ever met. All your silly
wspicions about plots and in-
trigues

is just so much rot Hen-|

ri's a gentleman,

“Maybe you're right™ Stepha-
ale sighed wearily. "1 hope s0.”

“Certainly, T am, Now gel some
tleep and stop thinking up wild
potions.”

Stephanie did sleep, but only

use she was utterly exhausi-
od. But anxiety was right there
the next morning ready to take
hold of her every thought A
dozen times she was tempted to
telephone her father at Titan
But every time she picked up the
phone, she put it back before the
pperator responded, Dad already
had enough to worry him. Unless
she had something definite to re-
port, no use botnering nim more.

Then at six o'clock, just as she
was ready to leava Headquarters,
she got orders to report down
at the wharf immediately.

“T'wo lmm from the Is-
lands are g in," her superior
tnformed he. curtly. “You'll help
with the rn!u&n women and chil-
dren. Take them to Travellers'
Ald and Big Sisters until we find
further accommodations.”
bachc:h the bb;g ‘-num}.
wagon up to the cur ront o
Pler 71 and climbed out. As she
did, the mounting wail of a siren
howled over the city. Stephanie
shuddered. That uncanny scream

ed more terrifying than the

it which followed almost
intely, She stood, walching

the lights blot out, wandermg
w darkness that floode
pver the city seemed so ominous.

E{u growln: accustomed to the
dark, she made her way to the
bl1 door of the huge bundm
out along the pler. As she st
brying to see which way lo go

the cavernous shadows
Inslde, someone touched her arm,

“You're from the Red Cross?”

Then as she nodded,

“Okay. Follow me."

Her guide, a tall soldler, led
her the length of the building to
the yawning ing at the end
where she could see the waters of
the bay silvered under . rising
moon. A group of men and wo-
men in uniform waited there and
Btephanie caught from them in-

stantly the taut excitement of the |4

moment. Towering high beside

the pier, the transport loomed

like a ghost-ship, so dark, so si-

o sctuping plings. the raitle of
sCTUpin ngs, the raitle o
r.lulnp a} E,

1 e gang plank was
lowered [nto place,

"Wounded First?
'H!R! they come,” someone
said a moment later as dim
figures separated themselves from
the shrouding shadows on the
deck, start down the steep
walic, *Wounded soldiers frat.”

Pressing close to the ralling.
Btephanie tried uint‘y to recog-
nize a face, a tall, biond-headed

ure, But the waxy faces of the

ured men lying so terribly

| on the strelchers were none
of them familiar. She could hear
the orderlies cursing as, once in-
side the big warchouse, they
stumbled in the dark. And an oe-
casional groan wrested from a
wounded man,

These wourded must be taken
to shelter an fast as it was hu-
manly ible. And the women
and children too.

But the long line of men bear-
hi siretchers seemed never to
end, Slowly, carefully they came
out of the ship, were swallowed
up in the darkness behind her,

Hurry, she thought frantically,
hurry and wondered at the %Aiet
ealm of the tight-lipped officer
who stood at the foot of the gang-
lank checking ambulance num-

78 agalnst a lst in his hand
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When at last she heard her num-

wide doorway to get her bear-
ings. An ambulance pulled away
from the curb gently, essing over
the humpy street, slipping away
a ghostly white phantom car in
the dark. Then another ambulance
—another load. b

“Bring yours up—quick,” a
sharp volee in her ear, “We're
running short. These men have
gotta be moved fast"”

“But [—" Stephanie staried to
explain But the orderly had dis-
appeared, From the darkness be-
hind her, she heard the slow
shuffle of stretcher bearera

Lost?

URNING, she ran to the first

blg ambulance waiting fity
yards down the street. Slipping
under the wheel, she found the
lgnition key, staried the motor.

e big car rolled mmi]y along
the gutter, moved into place be-
fore the big Pler antrance. She'd
have to tell someone, of course,
that she wasn't a regulsr driver.
She set the hand brake, started
to climb out of the car.

Already, they were |ifting a
stretcher into the back. Not an
n]:{ job, either, The wounded
soldier was groaning, mutterin
something. As Stephunie pass
she heard,

“Take it easy, boys. I'm going
to pull her out now. Fasten your
sttaps. It's a tailspin, I tell you"

Stephanie’s heart lept 'to her
throat. Kurt's voice. She was sure
of it. Unless her imagination was
playing tricks, From behind the
orderly, she peered into the dark
tonneau of the bhig ambulance.
But Kurt—if it was Kurt—didn't
speak again,

“Okay driver,” the orderly
called, closing the wide, heavy

oor.
Stephanie hesitated only a sec-

ond, Then, before common sens i !
L , before :'-' 11:00 p. m—Wilbur Hatch's orch
could win any ;rgumenl& SHe || et ROIN: Musie nod Moonliht
2 iha: Whael " A wod Moanlight. |
lmbed back under the whee KPO, KGW, This Mosing World, |

slipped the gears, eased the lum-
bering car gently away from the
curb,

There'd ba plenty of hot water
to get out of if anyone discov-
ered that she and not the regular
driver had taken the wheel

But she had to know about
Kurt, see him even for a moment,
Tense, concentrating on the dim,
ghostly shadow of the ambulance
ahead, Stephanle strove to see
through the dark chasms between
tall office bulldings where even
the moonlight didn't penetrate.

Then, in spile of her, anxioty
conjured up all kinds of horrible
pictures. Kurt must be out of his
mind. What terrible thing had
happened to him? What suffering
lay behind—and ahead for him?

The car ahead turned, diss
peared. Stephanie pressod har
on the accelerator, reached

the
corner. The streets divided three
ways, Drawing a long breath, she
flipped mn imaginary coin, turned

left. Thizs had (o be righ
prayed silently. Fate coul
so cruel as to make ner
strument of prolonging K
agony. And perhaps, she rea
with a pang, hils rec
actually depend on her now
{elay might make the difference
between life and—death,
Te be continued

FROST HITS APRICOTS

Bolse, Idaho, April 27.—(%
—Recent frosts killed wvirtuaily
all apricots in Bolse valley and
in some places prunes suffered

culture Commissioner J. B
Newport reported today

Clothing prices in Switzerland
are shout 70 per cent above the

*“nearly a complete kill" Agri:| pre-war level

‘LICGHT AND DARK_Lest maranding submarines spot s

merchant ship, the lights aboard are kept dimmed, particulariy so

when the crafl Is In & convoy

Here's & navy man checking ihe
lghits, This b sy elficial US, navy phol,

On the Radio Chains

ETATIONS:
Chaln sffiilalive  snd
they mre on ihe diak:
KALE (M%) 1330, Portiand
KEX (NBC-Mine) 1190, Portland

wheer

berhshe stiepged forward eagerly. RUA  (NBU-Mlue & MHs) 1500
“Here, sir. Spokane: KGO (NBC-Hlue) 80
*Tuke your station wa to San Franciss; KGW (AW Hed)
Pler 50. Tell them there 'Iglt we ‘;&! Pmla‘nd' ‘llk SHC-Rine
z . - 1 Resttle, KNX (CHS) 1070
need more ambulsnces, Hurry. Los Angeles. KOA (NI Ned) K30
“Yes, sir. Denver: KOIN (CBS) 830, Port
Stephanle flad through the land;: KOMD  (NHO-Hed) 9%
|dark warehouse, guided only b Seattle;  KPO  (NBE-fed) 60
the square of mooniight ahead. San Francisce; KSL (CBs) 1168
she passed stretcher after Malt Lake City.
stretcher, she felt sure that some. | 1lme Shown s PST
where in this dark shed right I Monday
now was someons who could tell FLESEI
her about Kurt. Maybe Kurt him. | ‘_:‘WP‘; gﬂ:"-;xgm?"f;‘;; 'Cgﬂg- |
self, , ] . KNX; Fiying |
KEX, KOO, EJR; Htars of
But she would never know. |Patroh 26 i i
Only the siimmest possible chance Today, KOGW: Don Winslow of the
of her seeing him, hearing of him, | Navy, KPO. _
She sitood a moment at the B:30 p. m—News of the World,

KEX, KOO, KJR: Hxarry W. Flannery
| KNX; Volce, KPO, KOMO, KGW:
| Valees of Yesterday, KSL

600 p. m.~Radlo Theater, KNX.|
KOIN, K5L; 8tar Bpangled Melodies
KPO, KOMO, Musisc by Whits, KOO
KEX: Before the Bombers Coma,
KOW: Tressury Star Parade, KS5L

| KEX: Dr. 1. Q, Jim MeClain, KPO,
KGw, KOMO. ¢
700 p. m~—Por America We Eing

KGO, KEX, KJR; Preddy

orch., ENX, EOIN, EBL
7:20 p. m—Elondle, KNX,

KOIN. Cavalcades of Amrrica

Martin's

RAL
KPO

| KOMO, KOW; Jimmis Fidier, XGO
KEX, KJm.
800 p. m~Amos ‘'n' Andy, ENX,

KOIN, KSL;
KOMO, KGW

8:18 p. m~—Irens Rich, KGO, KEX
KJi; lanny Ross, ENX, KOIN, KSL;
Lum and Abner, KPO, KOMO, EGW

830 p, m.~—1 Love a Mystery, KOO
KEX, KJR: Hawthorne House, KPO
KOW, KOMO: Oay Ninetles Revue
KENX. KSL, KOIN,

§:00 p. m—Teiephone Hour, KFD,

Prod Waring. KPO

| EOW, KOMO, News, Buddy Prank.
lins orch., KJR! 1 Waa Thers, KNX
| KOIN; Dusty Records, KEX: Exur

| Moma In Selence, KSL,

030 p. m—Hollywood Showcass,
ENX, KOIN; News, K8L, KJR, KEX,
Let There Be Music, KGO: Your
| Mayor Bpeaks, KGW, Coneert Hall
Ko,

10:00 p, m~—Ran Wilde's orch
KOO, KEX, KJR. Reporter News
KEPO, EOW, EOMO, Masterworks of
Munic, KSL; Mve Star Pinal, KOIN

1030 p, m—FEa Btoker's orch
EPD. KOMD, Sonny Dunham's ateh
KOO; Alvino Rey's orch , KSL: Hroad.
way Bandwagon. KEX:

Masterworka of Musie, KNX. War

| Time Wrmen, KOIN; Unltmited Horl-

KEX, KJR, News, Heveriea, KOMO,

Tursdny
BD0 p. m—Are You a Mising Hsir, |

KSL, Newa KOIN; Musical Port
KOMO, Plying Patrol., KEX. KGO
KJR. Stara of Today, KOW; Don

Winalow of e Navy, KPO.

| Heldt's Treasyre Chest, KPO, KOMO,

| 1.

890 p. m—Your Blind Date xao, | ¥EC, KOMO, KOW: News. KL

Moanlight |
Sonata, KGW. Por America We Sing: |

830 p. m~News of the World,
KEX KGO, EJR; Harry W. Flannery,
KNX: Bob Burms Show, KSL. Horace

KOW; Nevspsper of the Alr, KOIN
600 p m—Burna and Allen, KPO,
KOW, EOMO; BSerenade for You.|
KEX. Volee of Victory, KOO, Danes |
Time. KEJR: American Melody Hour,
MNX! What's the Answer, KOIN
830 p. m.—Pibher McCOee and Mol-

KD, EOW, EKOMO: Summer
Eympheny Conostt, KGO, KEX, KJR;
Report to the Nation, KNX, KOIN
700 p. m—~Sospense, KOIN. Bob
Hope, EPO, KOMO, EKGW,; Bitish
War Heollef Progrum, KSL

730 p m~Hed Skelton KXPO,
EGW, EOMO: Red Ryder., KOO
KJR, KEX. Pusile Affairs, KSL,
KGIN, Vox Pop, KOIN; Musieals,
ENX

8:00 p. m.—Ames 'n' Andy, ENX.
KSL, ROIN: Theee Ring Time, KOO.
IR, Pred Waring In Pleasure Time,
EPO, KOW, KOMO; Office of Oovt,
Eeports, KEX

B8 p, m—Lum and Abner, KPO,
HOW, KOMO. lanny Ross, ENX,
KSL, KOIN; Rhythm Time, KEX.

A0 p, m—Information Please,
KOO, EEX, RJR; Are You s Missing
Helr, KNX., KOIN; Johnny Presents,

80 p. m—Duffy’s Tavern, KNX.
KOIN, HSL: News, Lionel Hampton's
Oreh., Adventures of the Thin Man,
KPO, KOMO, KOW; Dusty Records
KEX: Captain Quiz, EJR

§:30 p. m-—Don Bestor's Orch.,

CONFERENCE CALLED

Washington, April 37—(#—
The federal government today
invited the states to send repre
sentatives to a conference almed
at elimination of state and local
restrictions which hamper the
war effort, such as labor and
| truck shipment regulations.

| STATESMAN MARRIED
|  New Orleans, April 27 el e
| Senator Tom Connally of Texas

and Mrs. Lucile Sanderson Shep-
| pard, widow of the late Senator
Morris Sheppard, were married
here today at the First Baptist
church. The Rev. J. D. Grey,
pastor, officiated.
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PANTS
CUFFS

With Cuffs on Them

GUS THE TAILOR

419 E. Maln

REAP THE WHIRLWIND_gritish flier makes friendly inspection of four eannons which
rive England's RAF.'s Whirlwind two-engined, high-tailed fighter plane its deadly power,

KGO, KJR: Battle of the Sexes, KPO,
KEOMO, KOW; Hob Burns Show, XKNX
KOIN; News, K81, KEX.

10:00 p. m—Cugat Rumba Revus,
KGO, KEX. KJR: Reporter News
KPO, KOMO, KGW; Masterworks of
Music, KSL: News, KNX: Pire Star
Final, KOIN

1900 p. m.—Sun Kenton's Oreh., |

KSL: Al Donahue’'s Oroh., EPO,
KOMO; Sanny Dunham’'s Orch.. EJR
EOO; Hrondway Bandwagon, KEX:
Moonlight Bonata, KOW: Master.
works of Musie, ENX: War Time
Wor KOIN

11100 p. m—Bwing Your Pariner
MPO. KGW. This Moving World
KEX. KJR. Anita Carol, KOIN, Newn
HNX, KGO; Reverles. XKOMO,

Willow Springs

Willow Springs,

April 27—

(Spl)—Mrs, J. W. Birkholz of
Medford and Mrs, Herbert Han-
na of Jacksonville called on
in

Iriends this neighborhood

| Parker returned Sat-
t Portland where ahe apent
two wepks attending to business,
Mrs. J, W. Elden bas recelved word
from her son, Ceorge, who s station-
ml At Payae Fleld, Washington, that
he has been promoted from the rank

| of Heutepnant to captaln

Mra, B. J. Palmer, confined in =

Medford hospital for the past two
weoks with a severs cold, returned
o her home h Tuesdny

P

repogt

Young, has recelved word to

L]

foe

aciive duty oo May

Ry GLUYAS WILLIAMS

1HE PERLEYS'

AT TULL eALLDP .
MINUTE THAT o ME 6IVES M
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R T Y TSN S
ORE Bub0E B0
DROMP OL AR E‘-v_l_l
Wi NEAMITNERIMET]
sACArRATIEMA! NTE
ACROSY 1 1ved Tt
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Cleo Young., son of Mr. and Mnl

| Gleo was stationed ag Yort Lewis for |

|8 yeuns teaining STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

| George Foits has obtained a post-

tion as pipe line [mapector at the

Medford cantonment, |

Miss Florence Dopp, who cares for|

the children of Mr, and Mrs, Harry

Elden, apent last week st the home

| of her parenta In Centraul Polnt| re-
covering from an attack of sppendl-

| citls, Babby and Sally Elden spént

tha wee at the Gme thelr 6 ALWAYG
;:nnﬂmnll:m. Mra J.bw I:m:fn. = : HAL‘& 'FULL OF WAT‘ER-- P
Mr, and Mr. Humphrey of Feess L] CQN ONLY DQAW

A BARRELFUL, BUT
IMMEDIATELY AFTERWARD
ANOTHER. PERSON

CAN DRAW
ANOTHER. BARRELFUL /
Coney Island, Ireland..

creek, are staying at the A. B. Zim- |
3 sidence. Mr. Humphrey is|
|n guard at the Meédford cantommant
and Mm. Humphrey s assisting in |
the harvesting of the ZTimmerman's
ARPATREUN CrOp
Beveral Inrge ncreages of tomatoes
ure being set out under caps in mta'
nalghborhood.
M Eugene Peterson and Miss
Helen Latham of Medford called at|
the Parker home Monday evening |
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Morncion, N.B.,
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5 AN EXPERT MAGICIAN
AND PERFORMS MAGIC
TRICKS TO
ENTERTAIN HIS

PATIEN'T‘E/
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DENTAL LEDGERDEMAIN

Time was when a visit to the dentists’s chalr was fraught with trepidation, not unmixed with
mild horror—but that day is past, thanks to the wonders of modern dentistry. Not content with
the scientific advancement of his profession, Dr. Tom O'Connor, with his partners Dr, Lynn Stitt
and Dr., Ed Hoot, installed an eloctrical music box in his waiting room. and took up magic with
which to entertain his patients. Dr. Connor is & member of the National Society of Magacians,
well qualified ms a mvstifier. On occasion he does tricks with the tools of his profession, such

| ms dental mirrors, polishing discs and dental floss.

HAP HOPPER, Walﬁ:ng!on Correspondent

e i e N OR
A RUSH, WAP-2aS

FLORA L—Fair as the flowers
that bloom from her hair and
suit Is attractive New Yorker
Yivian Brown whose minjature
garden of French-enamelled,
true-to-life painted hollyhock,
poppy and pansy s the handi-
work of Wm. K. Bohmer, N, Y,

Easy Question E:lhe?hf Drew Pearson and Bob Allen

Wow THERE'S ANOTHER Y HM M- ‘ .'5_*_]_';':@.?’
NARY | 7S A
0 OF VTR

MAN BACK IN THE GIRL'S | W WHAT
ONES '\ #oLie i

W HE HAS KIN e
ED SIXTEE FELLOW THEGIRL L
NEWSPAPERMAN !
2 L\ WELL, HAP? e,
6} Pl Pt
; ; e A

.~-=\;:ﬁ‘h\f W
SUCCESSFLIL VETER
NERY STEADY- B

A YOUNS BUSINES

GIRL 1S INLOVE WITH A

BRILLIANT ARD AMPITIC
NEWSPAPERMAN.
HE'S SO WRAPFED UP 3
N HIS WORK HE DCESN'T
t\‘l KNOW SHE EXISTSY

WM

. THE

o

E N
ALREADY?

LI'L ABNER—Shoosh, Abnerl By Al Capp
DIONT Y NEAR ) WHY Y vo' | [os wrar 14 G000 N\ | F vo HAIN'T N vo sevan | F Goes” awve LOST wers |
ME Mies Vo oAl o o T % THET e HtA\’:NS’,’- <y GONNA MARRY | SPOxE A CH=EF CrNLY AH HAD AN
18 1M THE conFlsion| | wF ME . TRUER LIFE T'LIVE QVER AG 1 =
" ToR- )= N WORDIP AM'D GRAR HER [N MaM

ARMS =TV TEL| WER A4 LOVES |
HER-AN -THEN AH'D
MARRY WIF MER " .~
YES ~THASS Wil ]

oo .
B F

—

YOARS ARS B /
A WD 50 ~AH'D ;
DiscusTac ! . b MARRY WIF HERY” |~ M

H,—./
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