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ow York tion, though,” Loulse told her, “the
glamour feels that she things men say to s girl.”
should be something worth ur*
while In the war :fort. When a *Yes, I most * Loulse
favorite cousin s killed oversess, replied with conviction. “I miss
she decldes to put her life of gal- te llke nobody's -
ely behind her and join the  “Who's Pete?”
Waves. This ia unwelcome news *I'm engaged to him. He's in the
to two young men who want to Coast Guard., statloned down on
marry her — Pierre Dupre, » " Loulse sighed. “We
Fighting Frenchman, and Dick had plans for the future, but they
Cralg, who bas s war job Im are shelved for the tlme belng. Pete
Washington, However, she has was studying to be a chemist. I met
Bo intention of elther him up at Columbila. Dare X ask if
of them, for she has recenily fal- you're engayed?”
hwﬂ::mdmm gﬁmmmr i X
an , AN
to walt for him uniil the end of *"He's in the Alr Foroe. Perrying
the war. ATier m short leave, he bombers overseas.”
Bas gone awny. Soon afterwards, *Oht*
Sosan leaves for & Waves train- “Why do you say ‘oh’ in that
tny acnter In New England, On  way? 15 {t because you think he's in
the traln she runs Inie Louise an . branch of the

n -

. If only she
CHAPTER XVII knew that he waas safe. But off in a
e over & of

AB THE train sped on, Loulse
told Susan a number of
things which the booklet about
the Waves had not revealed.
“There's the limited closet
" sald Loulse. “Oddly

% . enough,
I:'nwhlhbolhmnhtntﬁthl

1
“Chin up, shoulders back!" sald
Loulsa,
“Yes,” sald Susan.

Tm.thﬂethqun!lhadthelr
lunch, Louise talked of other

1 I

more than anything else. “It's beginning to look,” sald
“You menn there aren't any Busan, when Loulse had finished,
ets?™ sald Susan. “as though I'd bltten off quite a

“One to every four girls,” Loulse
replied. “Four girls to a room, and
all using the one closet, But after &
whils, you get s0 you don't mind,
since your wardrobe is decl
limited." Ehe gave Susan a gqui
look. “I hope you didn’t bring a lot
of luggnge with you™

*No,"” sald Busan, “I didn't.”

*Cood! I'd hate to have m’?

hunk of activity for myself."”

“We're getting close to our des-
tination."” sald Loulse, “We'd better
be gathering up out belongings.”

Susan fAnished
got up. Bhe followed
through two cara to their own.

The train was now slowlng up.
Busan picked up her suitcase, Lou-
ise had only a small bag, which ahe
got down from the rack.

“Well, Seaman Busan,” she sald,
*we're herel”

“Isn't it a little early to ecall me
that?"

terflies were putting on a carnival

DT 1 the middle of her stomach, Ehe
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1 " one of those busses or s "

mgf-ubld. . r: “One 3{: the I;m;ui" Loulse an-

we Iisve equal righia. i's high time 2u0 TS0 T OO, YO0 S0
we -

% to help out with of the They went down the alale and
ough! some to 4

descended from the train

» on. she was no longer the girl who

mm?ﬂuﬁﬂwgmt#&am in 1::: |§°1r|§"

- ving nl;h . Gone was 0 LN

board tl:T”U-B-ﬂ— “mé“ﬂ-” And henven alone knew just when
mwmhll m“ﬂhmewomdmrremmwt.

aughpd. “The Fernc| The world was Bt war, and war

:
i
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respectar of persons,

peen | ?o\mrh lh:!m *“And,” Susan sald to herself =1
mw.n i lb-.mmmwdo@umﬂmlﬂ
hotel, but always as - m&: w:tlnu:lﬂ
suppose that's to make us feel -.n;"n' be o ” sald Louiss
pautical,” sald Susan, softly. T
, And never call the =

£
-
.
i
]
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okay.” sald

fleors ed Loulse's hand. ﬁ
H " ad. BQUEEE h
Gorn: time ‘off Guring the @ay ia Hhenks for being o swell to me.”
*'and

called ‘town lberty s woek- "I'm glad If I could be of any
1 'shore leave'” " said Louise. “1 hope we'll be
Lo something of esch other
USAN took s long drink of cof- from now on."™
m!u ’Whlnlloutthlnuam *0Oh, so do I!™ sald Busan.
" It never once to
“It'll come easy,” said Louise en= that it was In the least unusual
“You'll aven get mo- that an ex-glamotr lthegulﬂ be
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On the Radio Chains
BTATIOND:

Chain afi Intlon and where they
aro on the dial;

KALE (MBS) 183, Portland,
KEX (NP Biusd 1180, Portlucd
KUA (NBC-Hiue & MBS) 1510
Spokane: KUO (NBC-Bive) 810,
Ban Francieco; KUW (MhIC-Hed)
820, Portiand; RJB (NBC-Blue)
1000, Beattle; ANX (CHS) W0
Los Angeles; ROA (MBC-Red) 830
Denver: KOIN (CHS) 070, Port
land: KOMO (NBU-Ked) 850
Semitle; KPO (NBC-Hed) 630
San Franiicoroy EBL (CBS) U180
Balt Lake City.

10:30 ;.P m.~Dance Orch, KNX;
Taylor Mnlds, EGW; This Kation at
War, EJR, KEX; Nite Clupn, KQO;
Edwin C. Hill, nows, KOIN; Sweet-
heart Swing Time, EKEPO.

11;00 p; m.—This Moving World,
EJR: Harmony Tenm, KGW; Dauce
Orch., KQIN. EOMO, KGO, EKNX:
Eyes Aloft, KEX

» Weanesday

B8:00 p. m—~Vuice of a Natlon, EOA!
Terry and the Plrates, KOO, KEX,
EJR; Everybody's Inn, K8L; Newns,
KPO, KOMO; Pemonality Hour, KOW;
Beryl Walince, ENX; Heathman Con-
cert, KOIN,

6:00 p m.—Dr. Chrlstian, KBL; Jack
Armstrong, KOO, KEX, KJR; Harry
W. Plannery, news, HENX, KOIN;
Theater HRoporter, KOA; Starles of
;‘_h;onn. KOMO: Musical Journal.

b Time Shown L PWT se—

Tuesday

B:00 p. m~Big Town, K8L: Terry
snd the Plates, KGO, KEX, EJR;
Anity Oarol, KNX, KOIN: News, KPO,
KOMO; Personality Hour, EGW, Navy
progmm, KOA.

B:80 p  m,—Horace Heldt, EPO,
ECA, EGW, KOMO, Hamy W Fian-

. nery, nows, KENX, KOIN; Jack Arm-

attong, KGO, KEX, EJR; Judy Can-
ova Bhow, KSL.

600 p m—~Bums and Allen, KNX,
K81, KOIN; Mystery Theater, KPO.
EOA, EGW, KOMO.

8130 p m.—Victory Parade of Spot-
light Banda, K0, KEX, KJR; Fibber
McGes wnd Molly, KPO, KOA, KOW,
KOMO; Report to the Nation, ENX.
X8L, KOIN.

7:00 p me~Raymond Gram Bwing,
nows, KO0, KNX, KEJR: Passport for
Adams, KOIN, KS8L; Bob Hope Bhow,
KPO, KOA, KOW, KOMO; Inglawood
Park Concert, KNX,

7:480 p. m.—Congress Bpeaks, KOIN;
Red Iton, KPO, KOA, KOW.
XOMO; Rod Ryder, KOO, KEX, KJR;
Two 2lano Team, KNX; Edwin ©
HIll. newns, KBL

8:00 p. m.—Fred Warlng In Victory
Tune Time, KFO KOA, KOW, KOMO;
Roy Porter, news, KOO, KEX, KJR; |
Love s Mystery, KNX, K8L, KOIN

8:40 p m.—Johnny Presents, KPO,
KOA, KOMO, KGW: Duffy's, KGO,
KEX, KJR; Blg Town, KNX, KOIN
Nown, KSL.

0:00 p. m.—Balute to Youth, KPO,
KOA, RGW, HOMO; Judy Canova
EBhow, KNX, KOLN; Homiclde O'Eane
KGO, KEX: Buy Washington, KJR:
Amerioan Melody Hour, KBL.

0:80 p. m.—Edwin O. Hill, nowns,
KNX: , KSL, KEX, KJR, KOA;

Hollywood Theater, KOW; Dance
Oreh., KOO; Milllon Dollar Club
KOIN; The Roelng Hour, EOMO;

t and Mellow, KPO,

0:00 ; m.—Dance Orch, KJR; Ra.

r.ll.n swa, EPO, EGW, EOMO;
jewz, KOA, KOIN: Muale for Ro-
X KQO; Masterworks of Music,

800 p. m—Mnyor of the Town,
K8L; Pitoh Bapndwagon, KGO, KEX,
EJ®; Tima to Smils With Eddie Can«
tor, KPO, KOA, EGW, KOMO: Win-
ner Take All, KOIN; Inglewood Park
Concert. KNX,

@:30 p. m.—Mr. District Attorney,
RKPO, KUA, KUW, KOMO; Jack Car-
mon Bhow, ENX, KSL, KOIN; Vie-
tory Parade of €potlight Bands, KGO,
KJA.

Ti00 p. m~—Kay Klser's program,
KPO, KOA, KUOMO, KOW REaymond
Gmam 8wing, KOO, KEX, KJR; Gront
Moments (n Musle, KEBL, KNX, KOIN

740 p. m~Cresta Blanca Camival,
KNX; Orgon Heverles, EEX; Music in
the Alr, KGO; Timber, KOIN, Bym-
phonoties, KBL

8:00 tg m~—Roy Porter, nows, ECO,
KEX, KJR; I Love n Mystery, KNX,
KEL, KOIN; Fred Warlng in Victory
Tune Time, K0, KOGW, KOMO,

B850 p. m.—Heat ths Band, KPO,
KOA, KOW; Dr., Christian, KNX,
KOIN: Battle «f the Bexes, KGO,
KEX, KJR; Dramas From the Live
ing Bible, KSL.

900 p. m—Danca Oreh, KGO,
KEX, KJR; Mr and Mm. North, KPO,
KEOMD, KOA: Everybody's Inn, KNX,
KOIN; Btudia Klock, KOIN: Your
Hymns and Mins, ESL

9130 p. m—Bcramby Amby, KPO.
KGW, KOMO: Mayor of the Town,
KNX: News, KSL, HEX, KJR, KOA;
Dance Orch., EGO; Northwest Neigh-
bars, KOIN.

10:00 p, m~Reporter Nows, KPO,
RaOW, KOMO; News, KNX, KOA,
KOIN; Musie for Homance, KOO;
Covenant Home Hour, KJBR; Master-
works of Musle, KS8L:

10:80 p, m.—Dance Orch, KOIN;
Natlonal Radlo Forum. KJR; It V.
Kaltenborn, news, KOMO, KPO;
Broadway Band Wagon KEX; Nite
Club, KOO, Oardoning for PFood,
EOW: Buspense, KNX

ll:mgp. m.—Danes Orch, KPO,
KOW, KOIN: This Moving Warld,
REX: Kews, ENX, KOMO, KGO; Folk
Muale, KJR.
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Gals OK After

By James

Verlly, one hadn't, It was par-
ty night at this base, and the
girls had been rounded up in a
bunch in a nearby fown and
driven out in buses, There were
factory workers and stenogra-
phers and telephone operators—
all nice enough girls, doubtless
for their backgrounds had been
checked before they were invit-
ed. But as a beauty contest the
party was a flop—to put it
mildly,

“Let's have a drink,” sald the
pilot with an air of resignation
after another look at the guests.
Gls doled out rum-and-cokes
and Scotch highballs from a tre-
mendous collection of already.
mixed drinks behind the bar, At
one end of the long room & three
plece orchestra tuned up ginger-
ly, Most of the officers crowded
around the bar, elbowing for
drinks. The girls stood around
in groups of three or four, laugh-
ing and talking and trying des
perately not to look uncomfort-
able. They wore provincial-
looking party dresses and many
of them were made up badly.
“This bunch is better ‘than
what we usually get, so you can
imagine how bad it i5,"” the pllot
sald, “Let's have another drink.”

By now a few officers were
mixing with the girls, A wil-
lowy, buck-toothed blonde in a
blue dress was trying to smoke
an American cigarette like a
movie star, and doing a very
bad fob of it. A sweater girl
Hertfordshire  varlety, fixed a
predatory eye on a good-looking
bombardier.

“How about a drink?” asked
the pilot, “Gee, 1 sure wish T
was bock In the states. Knoew
where I'd llke to be right now?
I'd like to be in the Cocoanut
Grove In Hallywood with mv
glrl. Yessir. Say, let's have two
more here, will you?"

The stack of mixed drinks be
hind the bar wae dwindling. A
GI put another pan of lee on
the bar. Several couples shuffled
around to some very corny mu-
sle from the little band. More
boys were talking to more girls
now.

Even the pllot had & more
mellow look In his eye,

"These English girls aren't so0
bad," he conceded. “They can't
get enough clothes or makeup,
but they can't help it. 1 think
I'll have another drink and then
1 think maybe I'd kind of like
to dance. Yessir, I've been
watching that little girl with the
black hair over there, Now, she's
not so bad."

The conversational restraint

U. S. Airmen Find English

Ice Broken

McGliney

United Press Staff Correspondent
A USAAF Bomber Station in England—UR—"Did you ever
see such walking horrors in your life?" asked the pilot with a
shudder as fifty or sixty girls trooped into the Officers' club.

of the early evening was gone.
Everybody was laughing and

What I want Is a little comfort-
ing, such as my mother gave me
under like circumstances, But
there's nothing maternal sbout
Frank. He disclaims any in-
terest in the state of my nerves.
After all, they're my nerves and
wr;y nidton‘t I ;ie!l them where to
ge at. e then goes
to sleep. & hick
But through the night 1 give
him half hourly bulletins; I'm
awake; I'm still awake, My 4
& m. communique reports me
as still on the alert. He pgets
up and builds the fire. As day-

talking at once. Southern drawls | light comes, the storm dies

and New England twangs and

down,, All this time he's main-

English broad a's all mixed up|tained a dour silence. Such

together.,

glances as he gives me are bit-

The pilot came back to the|‘er rather than sympathetic.

bar from a dance with the little

He knows I can go back to bed

black-haired girl,

while he has to go to camp,
“Meet Gwendolyn,” he said,

This evening when I gally

suggested a plano and drum
session, he declined with vio-
lence. It stormed last night and
I'd kept him posted with the
usual half hour reports. “So
tonight," he sald with finality,
*I pound a pillow, not & drum."”
He did, the sissy!

PRAYER AT ROADSIDE

Rutland, Vt, UP—A sensitive
lad who spent his summers
roaming the woods and fields
near here, Joseph Greene always
was upset by teamsters who
cursed and roored their horses
up n sharp grade. Later, when
he had become a prosperous Buf-
falo, N, Y., physiclan, Greene
returned and had the Lord's
Prayer carved in a rock by the
roadside as a warning to future
blasphemers,

Uss Matl Tribune Want Ads.

“And let's all have a drink.”"

o e pilot banded Gwendotyn| STRANGE AS IT SEEMS by JOHN HIX

talk to her In a between-you-and-
me tone.

"“Gwen, I think English girls
are terrific,” he was saying.

Observations

When 1 was a girl, we lived
In & prairie country, At certain
times of the year black clouds
would appear on the horizon in
ominous, rolling banks. Short-
ly they'd billow over the land,
a dark portentious ceiling, Then
lightening sabers would slash
through and the ensuing blast
of thunder shook the house and
filled us children with a terror
which was also an awed rapture.

It was an unforgettable emo-
tlonal experlence and has had,
for me, a lasting effect. For
just as the cattle milled about|
in thelr corrals in that long ago, | |
s0o do I now mill about in my
bed during a thunder storm.
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storms are most feeble imitla-

And though western thunder-| BARNEY GOOGLE and SNUFFY SMITH—Passing the "Boots)”

tlons of those of the Arkansas
valley, what they lack in nolse,
they make up for in wind. A
mid-west wind could sweep un-
checked across vast reaches of
pralrie but hera on the coast,
the trees challenge it, They
sway about in mighty ares and
huge old firs go crashing to the
earth. The wind shrieks about
pur hillside home In manlacle
fury.

When these storms occur at
night, Frank sgleeps through the
whole thing. Or would, were
it not for me. 1 don't sleep. I
just lie and develop hysteria,
Unable to bear this alone, I
wake Frank and in 8 quavery
shriek announce 1 can't sleep.

SERVE WS ¢

Eleanor Powell, Glenn Ford to Wed

Tap Duncer Eleanor Powell and Movie Actor Glenn Ford, now s Marine
sergeant, are ahown at Bania Monlea, Oalll,, as they took out a marringe
leense, They plan to wed Oct. 23 at Miss Powell's Beverly Hills home

AN MADE ME / S DINS | W\S SWOES.

TID oL OR DADNOW WOT
NAKE PRINATE GREELEY
SHNE MOUR SWOES
B\GWTEEN TIWES,
SERGEANT SATW2

B THEN WUz ANEN -
[ [ TW WUNKELS B0GTS | THERELL BE
2 NE SHOVED OFF | @ SWORT @D

COOKIE WAS A NALIGHTY GIRL -

SUE SCRIBBLED PICTURES ALL

CNER OUR BEDROOM WALL-
PAPER WITH A CRAVON

I'M MAKING HER ﬂ
SIT IN TUE CORNER

FOR A HALF-HOUR
m/,J

GOLLY, THEY'RE TAKING AWAY
ALL THE MEAT WE WON'T an
ABLE TO E THE DAIRY'S
CONNECTION WITH THE
BLACK MARKET NG

(Aeme Telephota)

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

=t By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

-

FREP PERLEY SIALKED TE SCREENS HE HAD TANEN
OFF N THE BACK HMALL WHILE ME WENT DOWNTOWN 10 GE1
SIME CIEARS AND ME WASN'T VERY POCULAR WHEN HE 60T BACK
BECALSE HIS WIFE, WHC HAD BEEN IN THE CELLAR SHOWMNS HER
(ANNING 0 5eME FRIENDS | HADN'T REEN ABLE TO 6ET
THE CELLAR DOCR (OPEN AGAN s,
T e — L L *

)

NOT UNLESS WE GET A PHONE
INTO THE FB/ BEFORE THOSE
TRUCKS TAKE OFF.

NOT, IF MY
KS..H

Edited y DHEW PEARSON

TAKING IT ON

[ #7277 PULL IN VOUR HEAD, HOLLY,
i SO THIS IS WHAT
LAMB MEANS ]




