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Once before I preached a little [lunch hour, but the counter

sermon to girls about getting out
where men are men, away from
the typewriters_ and bea
shdppes of the cities and out into
the wide open spaces.
In the former preachment I
think I mentioned’ the agricul-
the western
irrigated  sections
young agricultural students
go and grow six blades of grain
and two or threc sheep or hogs
where only one grew before.
The locale shifts in this tale
to a little town in the Kettleman
hills cll fleld down in central Cal-
ifornta. Wide open spaces and not
much else. Coyotes howl at night.
And sand-laden winds blow—how
they blow!
The young lady who waited on
us at the lunch counter was a
symphony  of swift-moving ef-

Cormorants dive under
and actually fly after fish,
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S OFFICIAL NEW! .

“Proclaim Liberty Through All The Land.”
—The Liberty Bell.

5 Ace Cc;rd §f Dkiahn

Word from overseas has it that the Bri
ish government hopes for an international
agreement to ban the bombing of civilians
in wartime. Negotiations for a four
treaty to that effect arve to begin shortly, it
is said, with,
England as the intere: parti

An agreement like that would be very nic
if it could be signed and lived up to. Yet one
does not need to be an incurable cynic to
suspect that such an agreement is the one
thing which the Fascist powers will not
grant.

It is common knowledge that the demo-
cracies knuckled under to the dictatorships
at Munich because tl red to death
of what the German and Italian {
might do to them. England still

in Europe, if not strong

ROMANCE
{ficlency. It was long after the
as

| fairly well crowded—and she took |

{care of customers enough to

uty/swamp a couple of less ambitious

| waitresses.

Pretty, she was, in a way, but
it was her plert, intelligent man-
{ner that was her charm. She was
not beautied up much, artificially,
{but ‘that fact seemed to me to
| heighten her natural beauty.
| Before we left there was a
brief resting pace for the girl,
|but she didn't rest. She prepared
|the back counter and the under-
| neath counter for the
| was shortly to replace her.
| As she finished the job with a
flourish and turned the counter

|aware ‘that both had’ their eyes |
| on something or somebody out on |
| the street. |
| While we had been inside a
young man had driven up in a
sporty, open-topped auto--12-cyl- |
inder. model—and was waiting
there with-a happy. grin on his
|faces He wax tanned almost a |
|ruddy brown, bare of head, and
| wore the rough clothes and gen- |
|eral demeanor of an oll
worker.

get there early in these days, es-
pecially around the ol fields,
And was he proud to have that

pratty waltress beside him as he

girl who
| Little Entente.

|

|- STORIES
IN STAMPS

| How Hitler’s Trium,
Smashes Little Entente
'ARVED out of the torn, hetero-

gencous central Europe after
the World War, Czechoslovakia, |

under an alliance known as the |
They realized at the outset, of
hat mere mutual defense |

vidual states unless they

were as-
sured of economie sol

; oo idarity and
peaceful co-operation with
Europe. T

ir neighbors to the pdvantages
of universal peace and European
consolidation.
meBu} th;{ hndADM counted on
rise of an Austrian L,

% corporal

general
all of

Sudetenland and the consequent

kicked - that throttle
and roared away out into the wide
open r

| "1 predict therel be a wedding
{in_those -parts before long. Swoll
| kids, Smart girl

ODD HARDWAR

of
But only a year ago these three
nations cele-y
brated the

were ; d in the ai
France caved in. ~
And that fact carries its own moral.
.. .

wland snd

While military experts
mous alout the role of air power in modern
warfare, it is pretty generally agreed ti
from a strictly military point of view—
planes cannot win a war, in the old sense, by
themselves. Theycannot seize and hold ter-
|uitory. They cannot destroy armies. The fin-
|al decision still belongs to the man on the

are not yet ufiri-

3

~|ground.

So the d acies e not i
with military defeat, the old style, at
Munich. What they were threatened with
|was something very different—and infinite-
|ly worse: destruction of their cities, the
death thousands of women and
children, a disorganization of civil life on a
terrible scale.

It was this ‘threat that compelled them to
back down. They could have won the
but they could not have won it without suf-
fering losses too frightful to contempl;

we
in

In other words, the threat of bombing ci-
vilians was the ace card held by the Fascists.
|1t was the one cafd which the democ <
|could not match. Without it, Hitler could not
irn.» one minute have overawed his rivals.

It is clear, then, that any international
jagreement to outlaw the bombing of civilians
|would (if entered into sincerely and lived up
|to-on all sides) deprive the dictator states of

|the one big advantage which has enabled

| Does anyone suppose that
*_!Mussolini would agree to s

them to get their own way.

Hitler and
v such thing?
The world- today needs few things more

|desperately . than it needs an end to this

threat of raining death on defenseless civil-
ians. But to expect those who profit by the
use of that threat to give it up meekly and
without protest is like expecting the lion
and the lamb to lie down together in perfect
friendship.

Wit

‘Round town with the ‘Round Towner: Mis
irnce Campbell and brother,”’ Dlek, dancing at the
Miss Mary Batler ditto—Mr. and Mes.
Vie Swanson watching a prize waltz being execute

Murdy Hazard combiog his wavy hair—Mr. and
Mne. Paul Anderson laughing —Mr. and Mes. Harold
Staley With friends — Margwerite Balley

Seattle Wi Peggy Bates climbing Into
Mrs. Bertram Tracy watching the Lam-

beth walk  Fred Keanse shopping for a yachts-
Vs eap
e e

hani ciough for an ordinary white man like

L "Round wher to understand even vaguely the

terminology used by wmateur photograph$ sharps

Ut It really puts us in a whirl when we meet

members of the loenl camern club who use the

tiade names of their cameras s thelr -own John
Henrys

Such is (he case of two Bremerton mdn named
Williams. Willinms No. 1 has & Recomar’ camera,
thus his monicker r Willlams. Willlams No.
2 has thus his handle, Exakta
"y might not want the truth told, but
contidentially, their first names are Dan and Carl
1y, Anybody as camera-crazy as these
two photo fiends probably uses n light meter to
adju very time he looks in a different
direct] it lighter or darker ohjeet. Tt really
Eor ust

Recon
n Exakta camern.

razor blades may always be a problem—as
long a8 men use razor blades—but they is n solu-
tion to your old shaving brush problem, gentlemen!

Stick it In the band on your hat. and youll be
tops in style

In fact, ther
those pert Titt

Is an unconfirmed story afoot that
brushes you see on men's and wom-
n's hats nowndays are the stock In trade of a
shaving brush manufacturer who went broke trying
to compete with brushless shave creams and electric
razors .

HOLD EVERYTH:

= G
“Hattic said her boy friend
l{ll' she didn’t mention that I'
i it N =

it v & B
parls his hair in the mid
he parl is eight inches wid

SURA THRYN CULVER |

Linda Bailey's father has been [8low?™ .
considered Centerville's wealth- | “Sometimes. I've only come
fest citizen but, when he dies, |short di today. Some d

an
| though, T've been lucky and g
long hop In one car.”

she learns from the family law-
yer that he has had heavy loss-
e and has left her practically | Linda toyed with her
nothing.  Wishing to hide this |“Where are you golng?"
from the townsfolk, she decides | T have to get to Los An
10 go away — to Hollywood to | My mother i sick."
have a try at the movies. Fred | “That's too bad,”
Lancaster, who expects her to/ | sympathetically.
marry him, protests and begs | The boy took away her
her not to. go. but she packs up |soup powl and slid the pot
her things and scts out in her |and dumplings before her.

Linda

A friend of the "Round Towner recently remem-
bered some ol photographs he had seen, and
decided 1o get an iron deer for his lawn. To his
surprise. he found that the species seemed to be
extinet. At the iron foundries, birthplace of the
iron deer, all queries were received with the same
answer |

“We aren't making iron deer any more.™ |

What has beco:
blame the hu

f the iron deer?
% because bullets would merely

fatten against his cast-iron hide. {1t was exciting to pass beyond kind but . . .
Did 20th century civilization cause the iron deer {the boundary of her own State, |'ke :
to migrate to the Iron Forests of some Never. [slide steadily past towns and| ‘Nonsense! Order so

Never land, just ax the Indians believe the buffalo |

went to some hidden valley” Or have all the hm\‘
deer been shipped to Japan to be used in the manu-
facture of bullets destined for some Chinese heart 7 ‘

A delightful bit of Americann from the gay 90, |
the fron deer now seems to be extinct. Tn most |
lawns, it appears he has been replaced by bird
baths, rock gardens and flower beds.

Tt seems that the era of
passed, for fe
their neighba |
think or how they feel. We sorta live within our- |
sclves these days, paying small attention to IheJ
family across the street or the children next door.

In a way, maybe it's just as well that things
have changed. The age-old practice of dashing into
A neighbor's house at any hour of the day, borrow-
ing what we wanted, gossiping about things which
didn't concern us and prying into private affairs |
did not show good sense or good taste.

“nelghborliness” has |

some elements of old-fashioned nelghborliness, |
nevertheless. We know many folks who have never |
met any members of the family who live in the

true, who have resided in the same house for years
and can't tell you the name of the family living two |
houses away.

There is a difference, we think, betweers lning’
neighbors and being snobs. ‘

|
A military. expert declares a recently.introduced ¢4 on the bed. Then she rose, took
x tically What | quick shower, and changed to a
type of gus mask ia practically worthless. What (& SHCE Shower, and changed to &
the twilight to the little eating

you might call wearing a peril

DON WINSLOW OF THE NAVY

By Lt. Comdr. Frank V. Martinek, U.S.N.R.
The Silver Lining

|/ S5 DON WINSLOW'S DANGEROUS
HAS HAD A MISERABLE END!
. HOW DID THAT OUTLAW

THE OLD WARI
COMPLETE BLANK? | CAN'T

NIGHT

IGURE IT OUT!

2

Fwhere o1 surPup
THE GANG 6

i driving westward by herself.
We can't |y,

citics which had just been namen
in a geography lesson to her be-
fare.

wich was afadventyre. . She found
the people at the Toadside stands |
| triendly and inquisitive.
her a little thrill-each time she
answered

{ing casua

¢ pecple seem o care any more about | 1f 1 like
what thev are doing, what they [OF %"

1 don't mind."

{mlong the road, and wished

up. but she knew that was consid-

| camps
ing. she was up and on her way
But the 'Round Towner figures we should retain | again

she had ci
Callfornia. Tomor

adjoining apartment. We know citizens, good and ""s‘h" Los Angele:

e tired, . that evening nd would ke some come
when she turned into's camp set (107 A wodM e f
back in & grove of trees Her at would be’ wondectl
{knees wobbled as she climbed out fyey o™ 1 uild her thin hands $ad
of the car and went Inside the “How early will you

cabin assigned to her

place run in connection with the
cam)

counted grinned at her compan-
fonably as she took her seat on a
high stool. The menu v
in chalk on a blackb
him.
items and their prices, then ord-
ered vegetable
roast with dumplings

his wife and three children were
arguing heatedly about what they
'woyld order,
girl In-a faded velvet jacket and
dark dress. She had a thin, tired
face, and he eyes were discourag-
ed-looking. S
da’s soup, he leaned on the coun-
ter and said,
fourteen, aren't you? That's sure
a slick car you're driving.

with a new deference in his volce.

glanced sideways ar
girl in the faded ‘jackel was evi-
dently trying to get up ubungnln

traveling, too?".

cur {ing that the girl had only &
of coffee, Linda hesitated, o

spoke Impulsively.
“Aren'tyou hungry? That
wouldn't you like
else If I ..
o girl

CHAPTER 1V
Linda found it was lots of fun
Al
she felt ex-
to press on

rough the first da;
rated and eager

Th
fully

else. This pot roast tastes m

good" Linda crooked her

at the boy, and said to him, “Give

this lady whatever she wants, and’

put it on my bil

The gir) furtively wiped away &
k ungry,

Each stop for gas or o sand-

their questions by say
asually:

n on my way to Hollywood.
It 1 may stay for u year

have a piace to stay at night,
wven If she goes hungry.”
She sald her name was XX
and she'd had a job in Kansas
City until she became ill and was
Inid off. That took all her motiey
and, when the wire came
her mother was ill, the only way
she could get home was by hiteh-
hiking. 3
By the time she and Linda had
finished their meal, Linda's mind
was mace up. She was sure there
could be no harm In glving
a Uft along the road to her sick
mother. ¥
“I'll be leaving early in the
morning,” said Linda, “You eam
tide with me if you like, I'm

And: “Yes, It is a long trip, but

She saw many hitch - hikers
she
red stop and pick some of them

ed_dangerous.
At night, she stopped at tourist
Then, early each morn-

By the end of the third day,
rossed the boundary of

rrow, she would

“Not too early,
with a smile.
long sleep.”
“I'l be ready and wal
Marge promised happily. “And...8
1 do think you're awfully kind
Linda went to her cabin with "
that warm glow in her heart that
comes from doing something for
someone in need. i
She had scarcely closed the door |

For a while, she lay outstretch- Linda told
can use &

P
A freckled youth behind the

s written
0 behind
thq various

Linda studied

and

soup POt | He began

fast,
your pardon, Miss, but

Down the counter, & man and [*77

beg
couldn't help hearing you talk U
that dame inside. You're new to
traveling alone, ain't you? Wel
lsten. I dom't know noth
against that gal, see, but it
safe to ‘pick up with st

Beside her, was a

driving a swell car alone like
are. It might be & gag—and
a come-on for a gang of

bers . . .

Linda tly closed 'the
door In his facc. The very idea
Marge not being honest was
diculous!

When the boy came with Lin-

‘You're in number

fled. “Thank you."
“Going far?
*“To Hollywood."
“Sure enough?" The lad spoke

She went to bed resolved to
no attention tp the boy's
—determined Lo show Marge U
she trusted her.

The girl nodded her head In &




