=

S

LAD

Alumina Plant May
Be Located in NW

W
l PORTLAND, Aug. 17 (#

" Rene R’Gl‘!ﬂl‘l Mart \COPYRIGHT. 1843 | Donald Nelson, chairman of the

war  production board, will

“I BELONG HERE, XEN"
CHAPTER XII

KN‘OW!.NG the truth dida't
chinge essential values, Bar-
boo knew she couldn't go to Ken
and say, "It isn't because you're a
civilian that I'm ashamed to pre-
sent you to my family, It's be-
cause you're [lliterate, because
‘haven't had my advantages,

use we don't belong to the
same world."

No, there was nothing to be done
about the hurt she had dealt Ken,
Barbee decided after a sleepless

night. They'd hnd a couple of
dates together, they'd both gone
overboard about the other with-
out stopping 1o think first—at least
she supposed Ken had, too, or else
why would her snubbing have hit
him so hard? But there was
nothing to be done about it. Noth~
in|

ﬁ. was a stifling day, heavy with
an oppressive heat, One of those
bad summer days that breed un-
even tempers, poor concentration,
and accidents. Barbee heard the
siren of a rapidly approaching
ambulance as she turned in at the
guard house gute. She pulled tc
one side and let it pazs. By the
time she had parked her car and
returned to the guard house to
check in for the day's work, the
ambulance had picked up its

on him in the furpace room.”

Barbee stood there for a mo-
ment with the world blacking out
around her.

. "

HE guard told her that he'd
been taken to Riverview Hos-
pital. It wasn't very far in dis-
tance, but it seemed like an eter-
nity in time before she was park-
ing the car before the hospital
steps and fiving up them to the
broad door marked ENTRANCE.

It was an hour ahd a hald
before they let her go up to
the room where they had taken
him. She tiptoed in fearfully.
Ken, his brown face looking in-
congrucus against the white pil-
low, seemed to be asleep.

“How is he?" Barbee whispered
to the nurse in attendance.

“His left leg is badly crushed.”
the nurse told her. “The doctor
thought at first *hat he'd have to
mga;talg—hm he's going to wait
& g

“Oh, no—no—not that—" Bar-
bee cried.

There was a movement on the |
bed. “Cut it off—no good any-| atel
way—can't get in ‘he Army— | multi-colored miser’s purse ... .

can't fight—" Ken's voice was |

heavy with the anesthetic,
bee

bitterly,

Ken's vague eyes focused slowly
@pon her, “Barbese—what are you
doing here?”

“What am I aoing here?” trying
o stdl her sobs. “I'm here be-
sause | belong here, Ken."

What was she saying? It was
thndness, But she couldn't fight
it any longer—this wayward love.
Ghe and Ken might belong in dif-

erent worlds, but she loved him.
othing could change that.

Consclousness quickened In
Ken's face, Anesthetic or no an-
esthetic he could understand that

“Say it again, Baby, Say 1t
again!”

“T belong hm. Ke.-n. Ilove you"

LATEZR they tn!]ed more ca!.mly
The doctor had been fid
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T { suitable: location which will al-
chuckles. “Don't worry, honey. 1
can read and write. Maybe I don¥ |low for the utilization of the ad-
talk so correclly—you know |vantages of placing this plant in
southern schools are easy-going, | the Pacifie northwest without
but I've had two years of college. |incurring further manpower dif-
I expected to go to night classes | pioulties.
while I worked. That's why 1

Humanity has made the world

TIMELY NOVELTIES what it Is, Our present chnos is

the failure not of the goodness
TOU CAINCHOCERY, of God but of the sanity of man,

—Dr, Car] C, Rasmussen of Get-
tysburg (Pa), Lutheran Theolo-
gical Seminary,

took a room In the University dis-
trict. But I had to put in too
much overtime on the job. A fel-
low can't work 10 and 12 hours
a day and study enginecring at
the same time, So the engineer-
ing will have to wait until the
war's over. Does that moke it
okay now?" There was nothing
wrong with his arms, He drew
her close to him.

“Oh, Ken,” Barbee was half

crying.

She held him off for n moment,
“Ken, I'm glad I told you that I
loved you before I knew this ,
Remember, you said once vou
wanted to be loved for yvourself.™

He drew her face toward his,
*You've got somcthing there,
Baby.® Then he kisted her very,
very satisfactorily,

THE END
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With Major Hoople

THE EMPTY BED
ROOM, THE EMPTY
CHAIR, DAYS OF
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The rellance of democracy on |Red Ryder

its leaders Is one of the great
safeguards in psychological war-

fare—within and outside the
country. The relationship- be

| tween the leader and his follow-

|ers is basie to victory.—Edward
L. Bernays, public relations ex-
pert.

One-half of the fresh water!

supply of the world is contained

]in the Great Lakes.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD By Williom Ferguson

by Alice Brooks
Yes, you can crochel your own
compact case, or one for a friend, |
making it square or round . .. .
any size you choose. Decorate it
with bright military insignia . . .
crocheted separately. Here's &

and a hankie case in pineapple
design, too! Pattern 7603 con-

list of materials,

To obtain this pattern send 11| |
cents in coin to The Herald and !
News, Household Aris Dept.,!
Klamath Falls. Do not send this|
pleture, but keep it and the num-
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap coin securely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requm for patterns
should read, “Send pattern No.
skabls , to. . followed by
yuur name and add_rcss

Because of the slowness of the

mails, delivery ofArI'::ra.td and
News Household palterns
may take two weeks to reach you| SULFANILAMIDE,
after your order is mailed in.| THE SAVER OF COUNTLESS
We're sorry. LIVES IN THIS WAR, WAS

TW((.(GHI'

DOES NOT END OFFICIALLY UNTIL
THE SUN IS /8 DEGREES 8FiOw
THE MHORIZONMN.

AS LASELESS WASTE.

THROWN AWAY FOR YEARS
HOLD EVERYTHING!

and reassuring.

“Do you want (o write to your |

grandmother?™ Barbee asked
softly. *She ought to know."”

“No.” Ken was smphatic. *“It
would only upset her. She would-
n't believe that I'm geiting along
all right, and she couldu' come
to see for herself”

“Why—why not?™

“Hecause, che's paralyzed-—dld-
n'!.lé ]:’VEIE tell you?"

“What are you looking at ml

like that for?”

Her voice was small ami
ashamed. “I've got to tell you,
Ken, Even though you'll probably
hate me for it. I'm a snob—an
awful snob. I—1I thought—that is,
you said—your grandmother
couldn't write, and I thought you
meant she was {lliterate, I—I
thought you were poor white trash
from the south.”

It was his turn to stare. “Se
that’s why you didn't want me to
meetl your family!”

By Fred Harman
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Freckles and His Fricnds

By Blosser
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| BRIEFING. AREAT SCOTT, CAPTAIN! DO YOU THINK
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Boots and Her Buddies
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SIIF'LY ! ANSWER: Oklahoma City, Oklahoma
SERGEANT | m'r* Does war bﬂ.ﬂ‘ rain?
I SCREEN STAR ]
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HORIZONTAL Answer to Previous Puzzle 11 Crawls
1 Pictured EEEE =1 12 Scottish
actress, — TIEROD 5]  Rarments
o N} ¥ OIARISE 18 !ﬁ:!ive of
13 Railroad & 5—5 ----- } tvia
(abbr.) TELR "S —4 21 th;iiishdgod of
14 Horse's pace the under-
15 Mental image ! HMQEE world
16 Measure 11 23 Antennae
17 Lubricate IMIBICOSTILL 25 Symbo] for
10 East (Fr.) LIO germanium
20 Unecooked [DEICIAIRIREIR 26 Tread down
21 Babylonian P E FIRIEIEESE 28 Circles
deity SNEVE 30 Afternoon
22 At sea I‘LE "J"?'TE[I_':E' parties
v | = 817 24 Impetuous == 32 Pints (abbr.)
e e T v e ]| 26 Weight 36 Knots 55 Redaclors 33 Feathered
“1'l have a pulter, p'leal.e—l allowance a8 Tremuloq: 56 Perishes scarf
seem n 27 Turn aside 41 Fur-bearing VERTICAL 36 Established
(o have left mine sthomel” | o) Lege) point _ _snimals 1 Wide 37 Back of the
30 Snares 43 Earthy matter 2 Gels up neck
31 She enacls 45 Short sleeps 3 Baronet 30 Ages
FU N NY BUS I N ES S the role of & 46 Wrilten form (abbr.) 405he Isa .
| — tease + of Mister 4 Exist i of Brooklyr
i queen in one 47 Grafted (her.) 5 Flower 41 Trap
of her 48 Dined 6 Perfume 42 Blackbirds
pictures 49 Dove's eall 7 Wearies 44 Allots
33 Green 50 Be sealed B Hebrew 46 Native of
vegetables 51 Of the thing month Morocco
34 "ro the inside 521In 3 row 8 Novel 40 Blood money’
of 54 Volre emi- 10 Indo-Chinese 52 Near
35 Wander nence (abbr.) language 53 Paid nolice
3 |+ &[4 (LI 3

"Hu won't be bothered nuw

lectors lill next month!"
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1 HEY, FAT I COME OUER AN’

OW, COME ON BACK TO WORK ,
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50 YOU IS T CANT SEEM TO COMTACT T RO GON, BROTIER (MEANWHILE, WE FIND 00 .wn Boom
THIS BOOM CHAR EMT ALL RIGHT THEMN Ay RN

IM GONG AF TER HIM! WHAT THE CHIEF
GENDS ME T0 GET, T BRING BACK..
GET YOUR GADGET WORKIG!

YoURE ON LR INCTHE AR, 50 10
NEXT TIME YU GET J—
ME T HELD YOU WHAT MAKES
WITH YOUR GOl MO “THINK
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Little Orphan Annie
T Two CARS T DION'T
WHY, THE FLASKS | FLASK
HAVE THREL SAY MRS
THEIR SON HAS CHUTE
To GET 70 AND | SHOULD'A
FROM SCHOOL-

BACK AND FORTH

BUT O COURSE,ITS

LEED T
ausu ,

FRED FLASK , ?_ou, HE WENT TO MOTLEYVILLE TO l
HAS TO DO N'I CHECK OM A PLANT--SECMS THEIR
AVIFUL LOT © EMPLONES MAVE BEEN DRIVING
DRIVIN™: GonE || BTOO MUCH -~ HE JUST LAPR _U!
ALL DAY L‘ro BE THERE OM 'THE D
YESTERDAY- \ OF‘ H\S CUIJEIH‘S wzunma




