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TAKES A

Chapter 31
Beyond Their Depth
te hile to ex-
LI e
or.lm;o!

the in
although she e all her impres-
e -u{'ﬁlm. o add. She
door, same-
' — Raeburn, probably — had
been waiting behind it
*He hit you?" Joyce asked.

" *He_threw something over my
M.llh coat, [ hnlﬂn‘u He must
have hit tha-t:;n;? a litlle hm;n

's SOre—bu
?Hgl,fulau :I the time. | don't

m&m:.;m 1 thought

*Stand up,” Joyce ordered, | saked.

*and let's see if you're all right.
*Of course I'm all right”
Joyee watched her and

she was

[MRS. MURDOCK EX
CASE

She t&mm
was o -
she had uwﬂ.:p her mind. | the

George

armon
Coxe

that he had been plumskh. not
too tall, with a round faze and
thin brown hair of no perticular
shade, Above one ear she theught
she could see a tiny nole, al-
though she was not sure and
wv\mi not lean down to find ut:
the other side of the face was
ti:nr'hr one great reddish stamn.
A

Joyce turned, realizing she had

On the Radio Chains |

KiR (NBC-Biue) |
KN (CHsy o030 |

KPO
n Francisco; KSL (CBS) 1180

intent in her own study

Balt take City, |

bean so
thatlhe had not heard Delia come
up e her.

“He's the man. I'm sure of iL."

Joyce eased Delia away from
the doorway, secing the white-
ness aroun er mouth, but not-
ing with relief the controlled
nt:;i‘inm ?’t the brown eyes.
clo: the doar.

“What should we do!” Delia

*[ think we should telephone
Jack l:-:.nmr.“

~And 1 think we've got to call
ice. ™ |
*Joyce!"

cause

It would be pretty horrid for “I mean it Look. darling.” She

Delia but Lo e e “up | motioned Delia back n the chair

!I'gml.on." she said, and led the [40d stood n front of her, !Hrg -
and stra in ber chee wee

way 1o the other room. coal, her hands thrust deep in the

She . Dalia in the leather
chair bg:‘bcton she could speak
1 gave a qugk gnsp and

her mouth

as though to stifie it

“But, Joyce . , .I" Her eyes were
wide and startled now. “It wasn't
Racburn! He's not the one that
came last evening. It was another
man."

“I know."

“But  what does It mean?
What—*"

“Walt™ ‘i::u made her volce
calm and out cigarettes. She
was deliberately silent until Delia
had a llﬂl : then she said: “You
mustnt lot it get you, but 1 thunk

"Il have to know. There's a
id man in that closet.”

“Oh™ Quick alarm ficked at
Della's face, Ii/ut she had rebuilt
forces well and she accepled

m announcement with relative
calmness. “Oh" she sald again,

her volee remote.
"And when you're ready,”
sald, “T think you should

L”:.Qt him and see if hel'l the | [

one."

“I'm re now."

Joyce ‘.r%{chld the girl stand
mh{n.r feet, “I's not a pleasant

T all right”™ She lifted her
chin .and smiled sardonically.
*Really. I think I've been wndr-
tioned for most anything now.”
“Good girl”

The Same Man
‘JOYCE stapped to the closet and
J onmd“::. door, She realized
then, that she, too, had been con-
ditioned. Everything was different
now. Belore, her nerves had been
strained and raw because of ner
fears for Della, and terror had
struck without warning; now she

was prepared. There was a job to
dotndlhntrlndlfuultwllh
%Mj&:bﬁtﬂ;tv. was lar,
with ro shefvu along llth'\;
Blle ‘wlih etacks of mapes-Atled
W C. [+] - {J
manila folders. On mopr.!:l.it there

were some and supplies—a
Selcpes packages of paper. At the
o ; e
back of the Closet and. between
the shelves was an old wpoden
filing cabinet, or rather a section
of one, which was perhaps three
fest long and eighleen inches
high. It was against this that the
mAD AL
His feet were spread, the legs
forming a wide V, and althoug
his y sagged in the middle his
head was tipped back, the nock
resting against the edge of the
filing cabinet so that his fuee had
an upward tilt. It was difficult
now to imagine what he had been

pockels, her eyes somber in the
shadow of her hat brim. “"Here
we are, a couple of rankest ama-
teurs u{ln: to Agure out a mur-
der all by curselves, and without |
getting involved, It doesn't make |
much sense, does 17"

Asking Fenner
“J SUPPOSE it doesn’t,” Delia
sald wearily, “Only—"

“l know,” Joyce said, "but let's |
think it out. We've confided in no
one. and paturally no one can
help us Nelther of us has the
faintest idea of who killed Perr
Clarke. We've decided it wosn
Ward—not logically, but because |
we've made up our minds not to
admit it Kent might have helped
us but we wouldn't tell him: ‘vom-
uncle Dean might have heiped,
We've even been naive enough to
think that we could keep on
skirting the edges indefinitely
without being caught at it by the
police. And now we have two |
murders on our hands. 1 think |
we're getting beyond our depth, |
'm aldo quite sure that you are !
& lot more involved than you
imagine."

o e?l' |

“Why do you think Licutenant
Bacon asked you to look at that
e tte case this morning?™

lia looked puzzied. The hair
on the side opposite the part had
fallen across the angle of her |
forchead and she sh it slightly |
and pushed it back |
“You had a drink with Clarke®
Joyce said. “You must have left
{Puur fingerprints on that glass |
ou definitely left them on the
clgarette case.”
elin scoepted thin with I'NIF-
nation, “You knew iv" she sald
.l;r'pﬂ'a why you asked to see

“Hut you sye what 1 mean. Thoy
must know by now that you were
In Clarke's apartment. You can’t
deny it and you'll have to tell
them something. [ believe you
could tell the whole story—except
the ﬂlrt about seeing Wari's car
—without making it any worse
for yourself.,” |

Delia ‘thought It over. She
looked at Joyee, studying the
lines of her face and lﬂ-lna the
direct and steadfast eyves. When
Joyoe talked like that you had lo
listen, The qulet good sense of
the arguments impressed her and
she was reassured.

“All right. Whenever you think
is best.”

Joyee went to the desk and
pleked up the telephone. |
“I dom't say we should tall the
police but 1 think we should be
ready if we have to, 1 think we
should ask Jack Fenner and do

what he says™

like in lite, but to Joyce it seemed

KAISER EN ROUTE.
T0 PRESENT PLAN

Oaklard, Callf, July 28—
=—Henry J. Kalser. Industrialis |
and dam builder who became |
one of the natlon's leading ship |
bullders, was on his way to
Washington today to present nis
plan for mass production of
5,000 huge cargo planes to the
senimle war production commit
tee. |

Kalser reiterated shipyards |
ecould be converted within ten
months to  produce 70  ton
planes, and at full production
could turn out 5,000 flying bonts
annually.

Kaiser will visit the Glenn L
Martin plant in Baltimore whizh
developed the “Mars” (lying
boat.

Gold Hill

Gold HIL, July 27—(Spl)—
Mr. and Mrs, Leslie Hawloey of

Modesto, Calif., are guests of
Mrs. Hawley's sondinlaw and
daughter, Mr. and Mrs. Jom

Tresham of Galls Creck. They
have also been guests of My
Hawley's son in Medford, Mrs
Tresham, enteriained with a
dinner at her home on Wednes
day, In honor of her mother
Friends spending the day at the
Tresham home were Mrs Em
mett Sutton, Mre. Molly Hurrl
son and Mrs, Tiny Cook

Cecll  Van Nom,  employed  at
Portiand. waa & wvok-eiil guest of
his paretits hare, He was scoompa-

nied by Mre leons Sullivan and
iwo aaughtens, of Portland, who
sprot  Baturday and Sunday  with
her parents, Mr and M Cazl
Lenta.

Nr. and Mrs. Art Parker sre (v
ftig In the home Shidh they recently
e oo led They wers married on
July 25, st Reuo. Mrs. Parker wat

To be eontinued

formerly Mra Clara Porter of Med-
ford

Owen Woodds of Weed, Callf, came
Wednesday when called here by the
pasting of hin mother-in<law, Mra
Mary Morsiock

Mra Amy Martin and Jor Hame
meraly, both former pesidents of this |
Tity, were married last week, in Port-

land, shere they will reslde Mr
Bammersly had been emploved In |
Alpaka for several yvars and only

"
rroently peturpned 1o the states

Mr. and Mre Artie Lawa returned
to their home here on Friday, froam |
Colden, ldahe, where ha han heen
employed for several months

The Misses Marcia and Donns Cene
tera wers hoatesses July 14, at a
birthday party for thetr wiater <r---|
anne, on har ninth birthilay. Enjosing
the afternoon of games and refreah.

Hime %h Is PAT |
Tuestay
8:00 pP. m~Ray Harrington's

Innn_ KPO, KOW; Are You a Misms.
Ing Helr, KSL; Piying Patrol,
KOO, KJR; Stars of Today, KGW; | Musis,
Newspaper of the Alr, KOIN: Alter.
noon Dances, KNX: Musical
traits, KOMO,

KEX. |

Por-

430 p. m—Hobby Lobby, KSL;

Clete Roberts Reports, KEX. KGO: | KOIN: Army BReeruiting. KL
Horace Heldt's Treasure Chest, xr'o,i
KOMO, KOw:
KNX; Polk Music from Many Lands, | KOIN, KSL: Point Subiime,
RJ

Harry W.. Flannery,

400 p, m~Tommy Riges, KNX.
RiL, KOIN; Batue of the Sexes.
KPFO, KOGW, KOMO; Oreen Horpet, |

| KEX; Dance Time, KJR.

830 p. m. John Neabitt and

| Meredith Wilson's Orch., KPO, KOMO.

KOW;: Mysry Prim. KJR: Cheers|
from the Camps, KNX, KOIN, News,

T:00 p. m—~Counter Spy. KJIR:
Cheers from the Camps, KNX, KOIN.
RSEL: A Date With Juady. KPO
KOMO, KOW, Alr Bass Hl  Jinks,
KEX

7:40 p. m~Tommy Dorsay'a Oreh.,
KPO, KOW, KOMO; Red Ryder, RGO,
KIR, KEX: Talks, KSL, KOIN: Tune
Out for Melody, KNX.

8:00 p. m—Amos 'n° Andy, KNX.
KHL, KOIN; Earl Oodwin, KJR, KEX:
Pred Waring in Pleasure Time, EPO.
KOW, KOMO.

8:15 p. m~—Olenn Millers Orch
KNX, KSL KOIN: Lum snd Abner
KOO, KJi. KEX

B:80 p. m—Information Pleass

KOO, KEX. KJR: Are You s Miming |

Helr, KNX. KOIN: Johnny Pressnis
KPrO, KOW, KOMO; News, KSL
P00 p. m—Hobby Lobhy, KNX
KB8L; News Heore and Abroad, Kﬁﬂ:l
Alvino Rey's Orch., ROIN; Adven-
tures of the Thin Man, KPO. KOMO, |
KOW: Down Memory Lane, KEX:|
Musicale. KJR.

00 p, m-—-Over the Top, KGO

flJl‘l: Ray S8hield and Co, KOMO.| spusie,

KEOW;: News, KSL; KEX, American |
Melndy Hour, ENX: Leon P Drews
KOIN: American Bong Shoppe, KPO.

10:00 p. m.—8ing for Dough. KGO,
KEX., KJB; Reporier News, KPO
KOMOD, EOW; News, ENX: Pire Star|
Final, KOIN: AMasterworks of Musie
KAL \
KNX: |
KPO.

1000 p. m.—Bports, KSL,
Harry Owen's  Hawsllans,
KOMO: Preddy Martin's Oreh, KOO
KJR: Broadwny Bandwagon, KEX:
Moonlight Sonata, KGW; War Time
Wemen, KOIN, |

11:00 p. m~8wing Your Plﬂnrl‘i
KO, KOW: This Moving World, |
KEX, KJR; Newa, KI'X, KOO, Danes
Oreh, KOIN; Reveriea, KOMO. ‘

| KOW. News. KGO: Harry W. Pian.

| PO,

| Kyser's Musieal Quiz,

Wednesday

500 p m—~H V.

oo e wens Bomber Raid on Kiska
Through Thick Fog Is
Thrill F gr_N ewsma

By Kelth Wheeler
{Copyright, 1942, Chicago Times, Inc)
Aboard Fortress Bomber Enroute From Kiska, June 26.—
Teén minutes ago our bomb bay doors opened and disgorged two
tons of dynamite on the Japanese tent city of Kiska island,

KENX, KOIN, KSL: PFiying Patrel,
KEX, KGO, KJB; Btars of Today,
EOW; Walts Rhythm, XPO.

530 p m—Dr, Christian, KSIL:
It Happened in the Service, KOMO,

pery, KNX, KOIN: Molk Muste from
Many Lands, KJR; Pasaing Parade,

800 p. m—Shirley Templs In
Junior Mim, KNX, KOIN: Thoss We |
Lave, RPD, KOW., EOMO: Bamn
Street Chamber Musle, KGO, KEX;
Berenade, KJR: Bports, KSi.

0:30 p, m—~0Oocidman Band Con-

ka were the men we have come
miles to kill.

We still climbed, going up
where the alr was thin and cold
and rare as champagne. It
struck you that this was as good
a seiting as any for sudden
|death. There wasn't any com-
fort in the thought.

{ Still hot in your mind was
the radioed report of a Catalina
| flying boat that had been here
two hours ahead of us. Some-
where back in the mist the Cata-
lina was limping home now with

‘punnnmn lay Kiska and on Kis

Nine minutes and forty-five
eeconds ago the first bomb
struck down  there under the
mist. At two-second intervals
the others followed and laced
through Kiska's tundra wvalley
with the Insenate fury of TNT.

The yellow painted 500-pound
packages have done such work
as high explosive and flying
steel can do, and by now, one
supposes, the living are count-
ing the dead.

Don't Wait To See

We mare not walting for that|
roll eall. For seven minutes we
dived through soup so thick, our
Japanese playmate in the fighter |
plane did not care to follow.
And that ended the 50-caliber)
attentions with which he had
favored us during the hour and|
10 minutes we spent over the|
KJR: Highlight Hour, BEOMO; Light | target. |
and Mollow, KSL Two minutes have passed|

9:30 p. m—Freddy Martin's Orch., | since we broke through the bot- |
KGO: News, KJR, KSL; Northwest|lom of the mile deep Aleutian
Melghbore, EOIN; News. KEX; Your|(fog and now we are boring along
Mazor Eneaks, KOW: W!!hurcl}::‘r:l, 10 feet off the watér bound to-
Oreh. ENKX: Who's Who % ward our base many hundred
Home Pront, KOMO: On Our Band-| ¢ e, away somewhere in the |
stand, KPO. | ko Aletitians, |

10:00 p. m.—Reporter News, ‘|  Thus anather bombin j
KGW. :0;!0; ‘;?:l‘ Cn;r:::;!" g"l:“ Kiska comes to as mcgu::ﬁlu:
g?ﬁnmrzuu-;r. o g o il ;‘nncimmn as any raid can hope |
of Mtaste. KS8L. I‘:I'NII;:E:IH! world's worst flying

-~ ' tin'm Oreh. | :
E:.?,";g:,;f"gm’r.d_d;c.-,‘-::'.' rl(rs".:,.ouu_ | Back in the fortress’ lean body |
ry Owen's Orch. Kpo, Komo: !he gunners are stowing their
Erofdeny Bandwagos, KEX: Moon- (8uns and making slurring re-
et Bonats, KOW; War Time Wo- |marks sbout the Jap and his
men, KOIN. |tighter plane. The major,

1100 p. m—Organ, KPO;, Lud squadron leader and captain of
Oluskina' Oreh, KOIN, KSL: This!this plane, has given the wheel
Moving World, KEX; News, KOO |[to the second pilot with a word
KNX; Dance Orch. KOW. ¥olk of caution to “keep her on the
KJn;  Evening  Reverioh loin® and out of those grey seas
ripping past below, Hitting the
water at thizs speed would be
like flying into a stone wall,

Bombsight Covered

The bombardier has covered
that delicately deadly tool of
his eraft, the bombsight, and|

oert, KOO, KJR: Mr. District Attor-
ney, KPO. EOMO, KOW: Suspense,
KNX, KOQIN, KSL; News. KEX.
TM p, m—~Qarry Moors Show,
KGO, KEX KJR; Great Moments in
EQIN, EBL, ENX: Kay
KPO, KGW
KoMO
TH u
KR,

KGO,
KNX,

m—Lightning Jim,
KEX; 23nd Latter,

KOO,
ENX.
Kro,

§:00 p. m—Earl Godwin.
KEX., KJR; Amos ‘n° Andy,

KOW, KOMO.

B:13 p. m~Olenn Milers
ENX., K5L, KOIN: Ltm and
KGO, KEX, KJR

8:30 p. m.~—Dr, Christian, KNX.
KOIN: Paul Martina Orch, KEPO.
KOW; Manhattan at Midnight, KGO.
IR EEX: News, KSL.

#:00 p m—Richard Himbers
Orch., KOW; News Hers and Abroad
KOO, Willlam Winter, KNX; Down
Memory Lane, KEX: Studin Party.

Oreh.
Abner, |

KOMO.

TUYS BRIDGE
Lynn, Mass.—(UP)—The Gen-
¢ral Eleetric Co, went n shop |
ping tour recently and pur
chased an B8-foot bridge. The

span, needed to connect new s

hi:::ldinm at the company's n;:w hc-]s loafing in his little

v rks here. was transferred |SPRIF splitting his attention be.
r L% tween a chocolate bar and a

from Newmarket, N. H., in two
days with the help of a truck
and crane. A new bridge was
impossible o construet at the
plant becausge of moterial short-
nge.

canteen of water,

The radio operator is asking
about the weather ahead—as if
he didn't know, Beside me in
the glass nose section, the blond
young navigator has put aside

3 his machinegun and s busy with
EXAMPLE GLUYAS WiLLIAMS | i charts, plotting us  home
GOOD _!_._1__‘..‘ along as blind and deadly o
S, course as any plane has flown.
r I am hunkered up beside him
| between the drift indicator and
the two.by-four echart table,
\ \ seribbling this subsectional box
| score and having time now to
speculate on the odd ways of a
| war that brought both us and
J | the Japs here to dispute a black |
1 I | and useless rock that nobody but
'y n il
SRR NIRRT WA S IRING  bouour (BRI | the seas wante,
\OHT, HE NEVER  CAN'T KEEP TABLECLOTH ' o g R
A ERRARGine DR TARES | |tk beoan o ake form an)
3 - ? | | hour and forty-flve minutes agn
ILY S1T6 BOLT UPRIGHT GLASS E“‘;ﬁd‘ | [ when the major shoveled an n‘;.-

\
J o\

HEARS WIFE
YJUNIDR TO

ING
HIS

U’s"ﬁ'é'ﬁi?"omu i [
INCASE nu{w"'#

| Wit b Pl B W ewn fae |

EARS a
JUNIOR  AND U'% TYING GLASS
D‘foh:f F WATER.DECIDES [T'S

coal and heaved the big bomber |
up out of what had until then |
passed for visibility. We roared
Inta the soup in a steady grind-
l:m: elimb and for seven rnd]:--:sl
minutes we bored through a|
| thick gray nothing with no top |
| and no bottom. Then we broke |
| through into another world of
| unearthly bemity,

hind lay the billowy top of the
fog, so blinding white in the sun
that it burned your eyes,
ing through the soup under the
| eft wing—in justification of the
navigator's
Iny one black flank of the peak |
the charts call Semisopochnol.
Long ago the bombers gave it
up as an impossibility and simp-
Iy eall it “that island."

a thousand miles but ahead the
unbreken
| mist showed overhanging crags | asheés and your hands dripping | hormed. She surmised from his
and valleyvs and streaks of blue | sweat,
that meant
maybe holes to bomb through

hal! its controls shot away,
carrying two wounded men and
a dead one. You didn't know
who they Weré ahd you wond-
ered if the dead man was one of
those with, whom you had
shared a tent the night before.
The Catalina had met a Jap
v — | righter over Kiska,

You remembered, too. the
bomber that came over like this
10 days ago. A scrah of ackack
got him in the bomb load and
he went down like a meteor,

Climax Comes Quietly

You found your mouth full of

Below on elther slde and be- !
Pok-

mysterious

The soup behind was solid for |

new-snow sheen of |
You wondered how it
ragged spots and |would be when it came, What
did come, came quietly. You
Somewhere under that weird  would not have believed it could

,!bcgin s0 casually.

| “There's your mountains,” the
whiskery bombardier said, point-
ing ahead. You had time to
| note his peaceful calm,

| There was Kiska, tucked un-
‘der a hundred-acre blab of cot-
ton wool cloud that filled the
volcano crater and draped itself
festively along the snow
| streaked black flanks of the
| meuntain, The plane eased to-
| ward it, still climbing. 1 looked
iat my watch. Two-fortythree
|p. m. it said.

‘Swing Shift Worker
Abducted by Robber

| Seattle, July 28—(#—Hys-
terical. and with her hands
roped together behind her back,
Frances Burneit,
| factory worker,
| the home of Jack Storrs at 1:30
|a. m. today. She said she had
| been nbducted by a motorist,
while standing in front of a
Georgetown theater, and held
|eaptive in a lonely eection of
| Beacon Hill for an hour but un-

remarks that he thought her the
tl=ater cashier and wanted the
| day's receipts. He let her go
| after searching her.

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS

NO

LIDS

L
W o years ol
CAN_NAME _ANY

NOTE ON THE
PI?NO AFTER HEARING
T, RECOGNIZE ALL
MAJOR. AND MINOR
TRIADS, AND CAN
NAM &NY SCALE
PLAYED/

Los Angeles...

TornoKrow =
MPEROR

ot

10 THE DOGS

MUSICAL MITE

Norma Nilsson is gifted with the phenomenon known as perfect pitch. Not only can she
name the major and minor triads, plus any scale. bul she can alsc break each down into its

separate noles.

DuRinG worLD WAR T,
WHEN AR PILOTS HAD
PROTECTVE ARMOR.,
TUEY OFTEN LINED THEIR.
COCKPITS WITH STOVE

PROTECTIWVE
PIECES OF METAL

by JOHN HIX

e e e e e b o o s o o e

AND OTHER,

4

ERO
T

OMAHA, NEE ;

I 25 Brces By
: BALL%/

WN

4 Brown 'PAE‘.K";
| \won, 2=lees

1939...

Norma's alent, as explained by her mother, Mrs. Esther Nilsson, was discov.

ored quite by accident one day when Norma was playing with her dolls. After a note was
struck on the pianc, she named it—even though her back was turned! Gifted in other ways,
Norma spoke two languages, English and Swedish, fluently at 213 years of age: began tap-
dancing at 313 and at 4 gave her {irst dance recital in Los Angeles!

HAP HOPPER, Washinglon Correspondent—Where There's Smoke

Edited by Drew Pearson and Bob Allen

—

RETTY HARD TO BE
A GOOD ERAMPLE

ACROSS
L Moshfah
b Une of the
w Indien

M Toward

Liaht enoleturs Land =easire

e -

ME AUNTS
CATS PanTs?

T Wik Thi§ FOUNTAIN
FEM 1 PCuED uooN
THE n;\.!!\ VETORA
WCH SET MESN
FIRE?

us
{ RALALLY BILEVED
M THAT & Sy
£ L

oFr us

A MUADER WAL
SMPLY RIBIC Y

menta At the Centern® homs wete 12 Polot where & s B l‘l’_? i A.
Patricia Clement, Lolita Routh il'tPil, :::'Il:a‘r"r % ‘ 5
:\tn, YAnne Centers and the hosts . T I _‘n__e 2
g " . i : L]
WIlvAN oF Medfond wae 5| 14 Ofimmaal 4 eM~E
week-atd gteat of Marilyn Adama L Qiva i : ,M,‘I_T‘E_.
Bomia damtiage was repotied. ta m " ';‘.:\1-'9"" » A'ME D!
vineynrd and it trees on Black- t1 .ﬁ o'sl
well Hill, & Te™ <days ago =hen a T " s ne
fire hurned through dry grass and %
trush over several arres The (e
wad AIAried Whey ecupants of one v OF Ul e .’.J-li‘.
of the cabltin At the Pelersom  camp | N — A‘ﬂ: 1Az w0
and Wy ation, amptied asslhes AN :
neer thely cabln ; re ¥ ")r" 7 or
MY and Mra Walter Molean left o ~§ L2 « ddess | coumsT
Friday to spend s week, camping ““\\ gy _\ o, m;
abd Hshing at Laurelbrst T 1P P = T e 7 \»/&- 1 \
AMiss Mabal Moore anid Aiss Pore i / ;
othy Burket. both of Iast  years 2 3 \A\‘ = .
seliinal  fazully, Bave askell 1o be | _)" . -
releasnd  Mias Moore, who Taughi | b -1‘@
here for many yeats, wil] teach ae | A \
Talest, apad MUs Busket sxpecis t0 9 1 : \
teach in Axhiand Ll
Miss Marilyn Ad erletitnted ‘-ﬂl 4 i -3 FE)
RPRHT ACTA RS ! THE NEBBS—Fanny In Danger
day party il FT lie 7
eludm Ann and Denm 4 |
Chostenssn Joan Cateron, Alvajsan _‘0 J e e )
Cook. Evelyn Daten Dorts Simmons, | R0 18 -Y_
Naner and Martyn Adams ‘ R 3 :..t-‘tftﬂ. Etkt:“ y
About 500 freight trains I"nu\'q“| ir ]
through the Piltsburgh Pa., = R
area every 24 hours an average 40 - i 2 a1 (= ' LI
o more { 0 hour .
of moer h_ll! 3_\-!:\ i i = o 1
5 : "t
Keep 'Em Rolling at 1 fa |5 £ § Dexe
i oE Rakrs
Ashland Roller Rink] ™ - 2 -8 Nl
Plan A Party. Call s81 Ashiand L s o ne .
"For Uiealih's Sake. Moller Skate .
Tue, Thur. Sat. Sun. Ever 2 - Y ; R &b
e e e \ ol Casve

18, airplane,
sought aid tt()
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