7

@ SERIAL STORY

Beth (anter, WAA

BY LORETTE COOPER

COPYRIGHT, 1043,
NEA BERVICE. INC.

All characters, fincldents and
{llustrations in BETH CARTER,
WAAC are ﬂsﬂnrnl;

Chapter |

HE clty was blacked-out that

night but to 'Third OMcer J
Beth Carter of the Women's Army
Auxiliary Corpa it was more
glnmorous than the Great White
Wiy,

Ax the looked from the window
al the top story of the Tower, she
could #es in the bright Pacific
moonlight the outlines of 1 great
bay.

She remembered, from  her
briet glimpse of the city during
dnylight, what was down there:
but ghe knew that her glimpes
hod only given her the fainte:
of hints of the wastness of thi
United States Army and Navy
fnetallations which the night was
hiding.

Somoewhere down there, she
knew, were trains unloading men
and equipment at docks. Some-
where down' there were troop-
ships going out with the tide.
She thought of them as being
like that tide—flowing across all
of the regions of the world, irre-
alstibly strong, as powerful as
destiny itself.

Yes, she knew how powerful
destiny could be, for it had taken
bher from behind a typewriter in
a small automobile agency in a
tiny fown in Nebraska to the
WAAC Officer Candidate class at
Fort Des Moines,

Now that she was a full-fledged
Women's Army Auxiliary Corps
third officer, she knew that she
had enly half understood her real
reason for joining—that her un-
derstanding of it had been more |
intuitive than intellectual. Now
she realized how tremendous had
been bher Intent desire to have a
share in this war for the humani-
tics, ns big n share as she could
possibly handle,

“LIEUTENAN’I‘ CARTERI"
Beth turned.

“Yes, sir" she said.

A young man with gold bars on
the shoulders of his dress uniform
smiled at ner.

“General Tallicoe will see you
now, Lieutenant Carter.”

"Yes, sir”

She followed the second lieu-
tenant through a dimly lghted
corridor t0 an office where {t was
obvious wark never ceased. The
officer at the desk wore the three
silver stars of a liculenant gen-

Beth saluted snappily. The gen-
eral smiled and returned the sa-
lute, The second lieutenant wait-
ed for a moment, then was dis-
missed.

"Lieutenant Carter," sald Gen-
eral Tallicoe, “this iz a very dan-
gerous and a very secret misslon
you are about to perform. I un-
derstand you wolunteered for it.”

“Yes, sir."

*Do you still wish to go?”

*I shan't turn back now, sir”

“I felt you wouldn't, Licuten-
ani."

General Talllcae handed Beth
an envelope.

“Here are your orders, Lieuten-
ant Carter, I am afraid you will
learn nothing from them. Your
destination is secret, and thess
ere merely sufficient to put you
on the pay roll when you arrive.
You will work directly under
Major Jackson™

General Talllcoe pressed a but-
ton on his desk. The young lieu-
tenant reappeared.

“Send in Msjor Jackson," {he
general commnnded.

In a moment the major was
there,

“Major Jackson, this is Lletten-
ant Carter. She will sccompany
vout

Beth and the mafor shook hands,
It was & strong, friendly hand-
shake, and she gained confidence
in him fmmedistely.

“Are you ready to go?" the ma-
Jor msked.

' She Picks ‘Em

B o ¥

high school girl who is helping

*Yes, sir."”

*Then, sir," Major Jackson sald
to the general, “with your permis=-
sion, we will be on our way toe
morrow after dark"

With my blessing, you mean,"
the general said, He shook hands
with both of them. *“Good luck
and God bless you'

" s

BET!I spent the next dny at the

nirport, watehing with interest
the thousand and one details that
preceded the take-off of a ginnt
plane, At nightfall she and Ma-
jor Jackson boarded a Forlress,
A quarter of an hour afterwards,
Beth could see nothing but the
moonlit bosom of the Pacific.

There had been no chance to
talk with Major Jackson—very lit-
tle chance even to see him, She
was conscipus that soldiers looked
at her with queries in their eyes,
that the Fartress crew had regard-
ed her a little curiously.

“Maybe they've never seen a
WAAC," she sald to herself in
amusement. Then she thought it |
through soberly and realized that
perhaps that very thing was true |
—that these Fortress men, fighting |
men from a front so far away it
challenged imagination and now
perhaps returning to that front,
had barely heard of the Women's
Army Auxiliary Corps.

She was almost too wide awnke
to want fo slumber, but Major
Jackson insisted on it. As chelay
down, her head pillowed against
a parachute, she said a little pray-
er that her uniform would not be |
too rumpled in the morning. Then
she dozed.

The Fortress sped swiftly on
« »» toward adventure, toward dan-
ger, toward a tiny island that
seemed almost too small a speck
in the vast Pacific to provide a|
landing field. |

Beth cpened her eyes in a mys-
terious new sunshiny world. This
was it . . . the Pacific theater of
Wi,

a few minutes and a fireman re-
!mnrkt\i the only damage was to

{a 31-point ronst.”

treasurer reported the deficit in
the general revenue fund stood
at
more than two years.

AND NO INSURANCE

CHICAGO (A—A 3-11 alarm
brought fire apparatus Into the
6000 block on Winthrop avenue
in a tangle of engines; trucks,
hose, Iadders and the usual cur-
lous fire fans,

The blare was extinguished in

n poast.
“But," sald the owner, "It was

BUT WHAT'S IN A NAME
AUSTIN, Tex. (#)—The state

$20,993,281, the lowest In

The treasurer’s name?
Jesse Jamoes,

Always read the classified ads.

PURCHASE COUPONS
$25 TO SPEND

WITH ONLY $5 DOWN

Ko your klddles need shoes and
you don’t have the money! Use
Purchae  Coupons, fiet #24
werth today and use  them,
whiea (ii'a wmost convenlest, for
purchating anoy oumber of an
theles coatlng 8 each of less,
Don't miss & buy or a hargaln;
keep coupooy on hand. Usual
carrying charge.

GET YOURS TODAY AT

(To Be Countlnned)

l  Your SEARS CREDIT Office

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William Ferguson

hurvest the local orange crop.

w»

7 MAPLE CEAF
| FOREVER.
CANADIAN NATIONAL )
§ AIR, WAS INSPIRED
BY A LARGE

MAPLE LEAF
THAT FLUTTERED
DPOWN AND SETTLED
ON THE SHOULDER
OF A TORONTO
SCHOOLMASTER,
ALEXANDER MUIR,
AS HE WALKED
ALONG A LEAF-
STREWN STREET
IN AUTUMN.
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"SOMETIMES DISTANCE BRINGS

PEOPLE CLOSER TOGETHER,”
JANE KEHOE,

N
L 2!’»;-%, Ltiseonsis. J——'_"‘:*‘-:‘;\}

| DA/LY... WHEN FEEDING

L Sa2
NEXT: Where is the world's largest ranch?

A SCIENTIST
HAS FIGURED THAT THE
MEADOWLARKS
OF SACRAMENTO VALLEY,
CALIFORNIA, DESTROY
/93 TONMS OF I SECT

THEIR. YOUNG.
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AMERICAN WARPLANE

HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Purzle 10 Dined
1 Pictured war- M1 IRIAICIL GICIK 11 Compass point
Plane, the — __ |Rjol BOIATPIAITL . 18 Vase
12 Smell FIGEENIAIPIE {TIEINFSIMIL] 10 Observe
13 Wager EIAIRIFICIO RINIZIRIYIE| 22 Fastener
14 Love to excess |ELLIAISITIVICITIPIIIEICIE IRIS] 23 Exist
15 Greek letter  |TIAP!1 ISEAIMIAIZIRIAIBIAIT] 25 Perfume
16 Et cetera THEGRIAINID IR 27 Sign
(abbr.) EINEIRIAIL E g'y 1|CIE| 32 Spinning toy
17 Bide protected [LIEIAISIEIS [E[EILIE|R 23 Consume food
. from wind AlLIBE S [P|MIRACLE|VZIEIR|S] 35 High card
18 We [DISFEIAITIE E |HIGIE[T] 30 Brighbt color
31 oy atienti LIDEJE ROCK tﬁ“' 36 Sl (abbr.)
21 Pay attention abbr,
tony Siolpia EDE 40 Binging volces
22 Parent 43 One time 57 Small particle 41 Wireless
24 Erect 44 Pint (abbr.) 50 It is one of the 42 Morindin dye
26 Mix 45 Labor most —— —— 43 De[}lvnr jspmh
28 Seine 47 Pertaining to (collog.
20 Single wings VERTICAL 50l (comb.
30 Sailor 40 Editor (abbr,) 1Negative form)
31 Writing fluld 50 Bolivia 2 Poemn 48 Arabian
32 Beverage (abbr.) 3 Part of motor 50 Sheep's cal
34 Atricle 51 Scatter 4 Street car 52 Recede
37 Rowing 53 These planes 5 Aid 54 Pro
implements are flown by 6 Encountered 55 Bold face
30 Mother o — 7 Engrave (nbbr.)
11 Egyptian sun 55 Naked 8 Unemployed B8 Master of Scl.
god 56 Sash P Girl students ence (abbr.)
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Out Our Way

NO, I HADN'T
NOTICED HiM
TRYING TO
LEARN THE
SOFT JOB--
WHY ¢

THE SWING SHIFT

"WELL, WE REPRESENT

THE WAR EFFORT -
HE'D LOSE IT, YO

WM 1_1', A\Mt:_\ L COULD

MESS IT LUP..
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By J. R. Williams
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Our Booarding Houso

rZ/ OH, MR, HooPLE!
227\ DON'T TELL ME
[ 22 NOU'RE THE

1 MASOR'G FATHER!
- NOU'RE GO
VIBRANT AND
NOUTHEDL -+ WHY,
Now cobLo
PASS AS A

X

~(
goy seowt/J 'y MADGE 7

With Major Hoople

WELL, T ADMIT VAT IMAGINE 572 §)

TNE HAD TO
GHANE A FEW
TIMES, BUT T

CAN STILL FLY
A WKITE PRETTY
GOOD [+ HOW

ABOLT ME
CALLING Nob

L gl(—:-‘_
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THE OLD FROG, 1.
REDDER THAN
RIPE APPLES!
—v AND GHE'G )
MAKING THRAY J
DROOPY FACE y :
LIKE A TIRED (;
CAMEL ! ey

Red Ryder-

O

1haz EY
“Flenly

Kl‘llh‘.lhulﬂ
of seats inside:
of seats Inside!”

NEW CHAIR SET IN
DAFFODIL DESIGN

by Alice Brooks

Every smart home boasts at
least one crocheted chair sell|
But seldom have you scen as|
lovely and distinetive a design |
as this! It's in lacy filel cro-
chet, with the daffodil motifs set
off by a plain background stitch,
Smart for sofa or buffet, too.
Pattern 7542 contains charts ‘and |
instructions for sel; stitehes; list
of materials needed,

To obtain this pattern send 11
cents In coin to The Herald and |
News, Household Arts Dept,, |
Klamath Falls. Do not send this |
picture, but keep it and the num- |
ber for reference. Be sure lo
wrap coin sccurely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel:
ope. Requests for patterns|
should read, “Send pattern, Nn.|

, to . followed by
your name and address., 1

NO MANNERS

NEW YORK (#1—Thomas 1.r--|
vine was just an inpocent by-
stander until he opened his
maouth, He told police he was
waltling for a strectenr when he
saw a motor car knock down
Lazarus Schwarts, |
The driver went back to as-

slst Schwartz 1o his feet and
then Levine remonstrated with
him, Whereupon the motorist

kicked him and promptly drove
away.

Pollee reported both hit-and-
run and kick-and-run viclims
lind fo have hospltal treatment,
CATCHING UP

PHILADELPHIA (/) — The
Ketlerlinus Lithograph Manufac-
turing company got around to
mailing ity 1043 calendnrs loday,
four months gnd 11 days after
January 1. Busy on war work,

the company explained.
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YEAM, FUT NOT FOR
HALF AN HOUR ==+ 1"
% ANMHAY A SURPRISE
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MARSHAL ' 1 'wANT
You 12 COME WITH
ME AN
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ABOUT A VEILED LADY,
CAPTAIN COCH [/

N

' 7y

W PUT THAT TEM
THE SKIDOO
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A MYSTERY /
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Now SeE I wou
WHO WAS WITH Hew !
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DREAM UP THE &LY

KEEP YOUR EYES
OPEN, BOYS! THAT
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Boots and Her Buddies

By V. T. Hanilin

LOOWK AT THET BUTFIE ~
REAMS OF SURBLAONY —
BLL OVER THE
WOoRLD

[4OUO BETTER REIREAT,
ACCORDING O PLAN.
MR BUFFNGION
e CANY NOVD THESE
AONTES W

L=

hmb 'founl._L"l L My '|

| MASTER-

Allep Oop

W CERTAINLYY I KNEW 117
WhS ENPERIMENTING
Wit ROCKE TS BUT

CouLD T
HED GET IN®
SIDE ONE AN

OWN | SHOGT RIMGELF

OUT OF JAIL?

T
LET A

LOOSE

LAB!
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THAT GUY MNEVER
SHOULD HAVE BEEN

IRGT PLME,
LONE TURNED
N THE

oM

A MOUNTAIN AREA
OF VIRGIN TIMBER,,,
NO ROADS SHORT
OF THE TAMERVILLE
JUNETION U6
OVER "THE STATE
LINE} ;

1 THI | y
UMOERS TORD. Mok
BIG GEORGE FEELS-

GAD! JusT
LIKE THAT
GAT TO Khaw
YOUR WA It |
A PLACE LIKE

THIS, EH? )
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IT HELPS
IF ‘rou DO
WATCH YOLR

THEY AREMT HURT-
BUT WE COULDNT

THEM |
AM GLAD
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