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THE NEWFANGLES Just a Grub Hound!By J. R. WilliamsOUT OUR WAYBLOND bm GODDESS ! SURE! "WETS ) . f BUT HE TOOK YMWNNOW, THAT SHOULD WU VOL) UoME.
SOME. MORS DOElWRE.S,VVIN

...

A3i
3UST rAY DISH! J THE NUOLB

1 MEAN.MOSJWNTXV. : An' mm putter a t wvt

v

IT'LL BE A LESSON,
IF. HE DON'T NOTICE 1

THAT BIG HELPER
CARRYIN' THAT
LITTLE HANDFUL rOF WASHERS FOR

THE BOSS.

ry IU4 Br mca scnvicr. inc.

OH - UH
WHY, X
NEVER

THOUGHT
OF THAT.

WHAT'S TH'
MATTER

.WITH ME?

Rto.u.s.PAT.orr.

JOE PALOOKA
r WELL HER MOWER WANTED

BADLt- f- BUT I WOULDN'T GIVE
1 VP FOR TEN TITLES.!
1 HB'STHECAT'Sr

r
SAY, CMCVC ,TU GCEKV ( NOVW TMET VDE.VE WSUED,

EMV.TUET UMFE OF UOLO ABOUT GOVrV DOWU
V&URI'K1, AW GARRY I 1 ( T GM3.TJ.Va TA GET fx PLATE

GABFiE.Lt, DOWN AT THE n , V OP COUU BEEF AND CABBAGE
LMr-iC- WAGON, IS TUE n U '( DESSERT? iimjI ..
TIMO -- BEST COOKS ...vail'

j5?iiemer Er -- ?TLir

'Zjjj
''

TWA-v'- JUST
A UTTLfc

Innocent Joe
THEY t 1ZZAT SO ?

TriA'S VERY EXCiTIN
ANlNTCjIWr Cl e:i

S IMPORTlNT HAPPEN?
4 I LOVE YHEAR ABOUT

ALL MY FRIENS.

Was Maxie Surprised!

'
UH - NNHY-HAVE YOuU LOIS-- - WHY NO S;

HEARD THE SHOT UP! t AINT
LATEST HE tXJESKT ABOUT WHAT? I

J (
s,'--

SW JACK DURANT
BROKE THE BANK
PLAYING ROULETTE

A TITLE "VS HE LOOKS ' HELLO W WHV HOW D'VOUSE
THAT FELlCWjI S1 PRETTY MISTER DO.' V J 1ST GOT

H BLUE. J PALOOKA. INT'DW ITS J:f I VONDER IX. J VERY NICEL.V I:

iff-- I how soon L ' f--y v" tseevouss. J,;
I SHE'LL. BE I J ( . V

Kv BACK FROK4 I Im2 1

AT RADLEY'S rp?

BE A GOOD LESSON
IN ECONOMY TO

THAT GUY-T- H' IDEA
OF LEAV N A U6HT

LIT. WHEN HE
AIN'T LSS1N' IT. y

THE ECOMOMIST

r--7

HAD ALL I THE DOCTOR

do To avoid IS PURELY A

OLLY OF THE MOVIES by Ollendorff
. r .. , y N . I

WHAT Picture )f S-- S is Ooing A Gig i t3i?AP NELSON - l--Si
LA-.- 'c. calm down, L A Say, rora tws lovs f yE ES KNOw( maxie. -

CALLEP PRIZE WE RE GOING To Ho PARTY, M rX" ' MAXIE) WHAT'S o'- - Don't Vou (JiRLS c'MON, LET'S Go To SCAD'S PARTY;
WlNNERs."-Cl2A- D NEL- - Too. we'll all go ibGCMEW. the excitement? MknoW twat gin9Bei!Q, (

AND ON rvie way wb'll reu. You )
(iVl -O- LLY, MAXlE OLLY LANE? -- Ye?, IT'S OLIVE )IT; TVIlS IS H of S-- S, IS TURNING GNSSE1?

WIS PAUTY PAWS, MY AGENT. - IS THAT I LANElNPERiroN hoLLYWooD UPJiDE Down (vALATouTla
WANT SOME MAKIE, MEET OLLY LAnE OLIVE LANE, ' t looking iR Yoy, ? fCEAUTfCDNTEfT .ANOTWER PRIZE PEA0T- -1 -- IS IT? - --t OLIVE LANE 9-- j Xu'tfteW.i I VITx. .A

A Rtw SwUI

Chapter 49

DELIVERY
ANICB heard a scream and a
crash behind her. In an Instant

01 dull bewlldornient she realized
be was no', hit.

She saw an expression of stupid
dismay in the face or the rifleman.
His dropped. .

:Sho shrank against the cage In

Jlme to avoid Hie tailing figure of
the llttlo bearer who had stopped
the bullet. She saw brown arms
trlvliig to reach the flopping limp-

ness that v as the body of the para-
lyzed
i To sti'iuly herself she put up the
Baud that held the knife. . It came
lu conlnct with the 'hongs tying the
cage gate. A sudden desperate
thought swept her mind. At any
cost the urea of the groat square
nuist be cleared for the landing of
the plane!
$ Her knife slashed at the thongs,
j,l.e kceu steel sliced through the
(oalher as through gveaso. She was
)waro of snarling jaws, of yellow
tTes wild with hate and frenzy,
j The gate slammed back upon her.
Tawny bc.dies soared
above as sho stumbled down the
Sltps.
V She heard a scream. '

The multitude knew the cats were
loose!

She was' sobbing. Scarcely con
scious now. she tugged at the limp
body of Langton, hoping to drag
him to the cage that now offered
protection from the jaguurs only
from within. The figures wore run-

ning everywhere. Suddenly the mo
tors ceased their roaring. She heard
vicious, staccato bursts, like short
volleys from grouped rifles.

INHERE was a crescendo of shout
t Ing scattered rille Are, then
more bursts, from the machine
gun....

t Strong arms gripped her about
the waist; she struggled futltely,
twisting away to reach tho knife
she had dropped to assist her com

panion. But with the arms came a

voice, a voice tbat drew the strength
i from her and left her sobbing weak

ly.i "Janice , . , dearest. . . . It's I:

j Trunk. Dear"
I The arms lifted her to her feet

She burled hor face In the stained
1 and ragged shirt. Long, blissful
I eons later, 11 seemed, she withdrew.
i Sho smiled uncertainly and blinked
I away her tears.

"Frank . . . dear. Look to Billy
i Ho was hurt "
i "I'm all right," came Langton's

voice at their feet weak but un-

doubtedly Langton's. "I ... I was

just resting."
"You dam' clown," muttered

Frank, a curious softness In his
voice. "You're as bad as Greene

Here lie Is now."
Mr. Horatio Greene, press-agen- t

i extraordinary, was approaching
with hla ambling gait. He carried

1 a monstrous pistol in one hand
s' monstrous In relation to the size of

the little warnor and over the olh- -

:: er a gold, turquoise studded collar,
"Cot It off one of the leopards," he

explained.
s "Jaguars, Greene, not leopards,

smiled Grahame.
i "Jaguars or leopaids they won't
j need these any more." Ho .lifted
i the collar. "It's the one souvenir
4 I'm going to take home from this
j Suddenly ho broke off His eyes

widened; slowly the color drained
'. from his face. He moistened his

lips and gently expelled his breath.
Frank put his arm about Janice's

j waist and firmly drew her against
! him. "Don't look, dear. It ... It
I isn't"
j "Whew!" exclaimed Greene, draw- -

Ing his forearm across his forehead.
"Did you see what they did to the

t
t Suddenly, Catching Frank's eye, he

f hesitated.
He mumtled:-
"Those leopards jaguars, I mean
wouldn't make loving house pets.

I'll . . . I'll just take the collar, thank
you. Comb along folks. Spin's wav-

ing to us from the ship. You. Lang-to-

I guess you're Langton can

you make It?
"Fine. I'll give you a hand. We've

gone to a lot of trouble about you.

ARMY CASUALTIES

NOT HIGH, CLAIM

NEW YORK UP) Major Genera!

Benjamin D. Foulois. chief of the
army air service, here from Washing-
ton to inspect Mitchell field, de-

clared that army air casualties "have
not been excessive in any way shape
or form."

. To support an expressed conten-
tion that fatalities hav not been

high due to the carrying of air mail
by the army, he cited 50 army air
deaths in the fiscal year. 1932, 46 In
1933. The fiscal year begins on July
1.

"To date." he said, "there have
been 39 deaths. Of course, accord-

ing to the law of averages there will

BUS SERVICE
For WALLOWA, ENTERPRISE,

JOSEPH and Way Point.
Leave La Grande, Dally

4:10 P. M.

For PENDLETON, Way Polnti
Leave La Grande. Dally

10:30 A. V..

n. P. Slate Depot, 1308 Adam
Phone MAIN 49

by Herbert Jensen
and we can't slow down now, (YouTe -
probably the best copy of the Iril of
us, and wnen Horatio Greene says
you're good copy. ..."

THE slanting rays of the afternoon
cm ftoottari tlirniifh t Va nnPn

ports. Despite the altitude) 'it was
warm within the plane once they
had lifted above the zone of rain
clouds. The oabln echoed with the
drone of the motors and lurched in
the bumpy air.

Langton was In the master-pilo- s

seat, delighted as a child with an
old, familiar toy. Spin Wlnslow
loafed next to him, behind the dual
controls, yawning between spells of

dozing. Three young men squalled
in tho rear of the cabin muttering a

strange jargon. One wore an over
seas cap with a tarnished Insignia.
The cap looked somewhat moth-- '
eaten.

They seemed very, very absorbed
with the antics of two small red
cubes with white dots on the sides.
Juan was with them, and Greene
was nearby Indulging in his favor-
ite occupation: talking. In a pair or
seats halfway between the crap
shooters and the pilots were Janice
and Frank. They did very little else
than to look at each other, smiling
occasionally.

"... then, when Spin got our mes-

sage " Greene apparently did not
think It worthwhile to address any-
one in particular "be picked up
three young hoodlums he knew, ar-

ranged for this bus. got a machine
gun, swallowed his lousy disposi-
tion a record of some kind, a veri-

table Ripley, in laci and in three
hops, total elapseo time less than
twenty-fou- r hours, landed on the
bench back there on the coast. We
met him there. We took off- just
before dawn. Not seeing Janice
and Hilly at the valley, we kept on
to the city of the pyramid. We ar-

rived just in time. We couldn't
land until Janice let the leopards. I

mean tigers, loose. . . . She did a

good Job there ... so we "

Spin Wlnslow, strolling back,
asked In a loud voice if Greene bad
over heard the story of the d

stump of the Corona-Coron- a

perfect cigar and the wad of chew-

ing tobacco that were floating side
by side down the Mississippi,

"No," replied Greene testily.
"What's that got to do "

The three young men at the crap-ga-

looked up grinning.
' ,'

"Well," answered Spin gravely,:
"the wad of chewing tobacco asked
the perfocto, 'How far are we from,
Now Orleans?' Tho perfecto replied,
with an expression of distaste on Its
- . . urn, gold band, 'Listen, punk:
I'm too hundred miles from New
Orleans. Where do you get that
we stuff!'"

Frank chuckled at tho discom-
fited look on Greene's face. The
crap game continued. Finally Ja-

nice leaned toward Frank.
"You won't . . . you won't go away!

again, ever?" she whispered.
"The burnt child fears " he be-- i

gan, but the tenderness In his eyes,
belied the implication of his word.

Janice wrinkled her nose. ."You'
can take It," she quoted colloquial-
ly. "It was those darn dishes."

"Dishes?"
"You mentioned our doing the

dishes," she stated firmly. "I hate-'em.-

"Not even If I help?"
"Well," she replied consideringly

"Probably there's some dishwash
ing that has compensation." She
looked up at him winnlngly. Her
voice was honey-swee- t with propi-

tiation. "But it we do camp out
from time to time In one of your
jungles, we'll have Juan along, won't
we?" Her eyes coaxed. "And," she
concluded brightly, "he can help
too."

Frank laughed and nodded.
Greene, sotto voce to Wlnslow.

said. "And that means, Spin, that
the big palooka and Juan will wash
and wipe the dishes between them."
The little man sighed. "And that
menns that when we get back to
Hollywood tomorrow 1 hunt me an-

other job."
"Another job?" queried Spin skep-

tically. "Why don't you go to work
for a change, you bum!"

(Cofiyrtihl, 1914. by Httbtrt llKien)

THE END

bo more."
"The army carrying the mall has

been the best thing In the world to
test men and material."

It cost-- about $1.78 per thousand
board feet to haul logs a distance of

eight miles with motor trucks

WOMEN wr RUNDOWN

This is the exfwnrtiee
of Mrs. Lula Sturtcvant
of 895 So. 20th St., Sa
lein. Ore., who say :

"I was nervou and sletp-lo- s

ami headaches did
their share toward

me miserable. At
times I would have a
heavy ache across my

back T used T)r. l'ierce's favorite i

and I had no rti.thrr trout,.
II' iffalo. X Y.

Write Dr. Pier s Clinic,
- ... (ah cf Ml CIS.. Hi ii)'i ji.vv. "

$ize, ubs. or liuuid, SI. 3a. "We Uo Our Pari."

NOTICE
Series "C" and series "D" Time

Certificates of Deposit Issued bj
the First National Bank of La

cirande, Oregon on March 1. 1933

and due on December 15. 1935. and

December 15, 1936. rcspectivel),
have been called for payment on

April 2. 1934. Interest on same

ceases after that date.
First National Bank

oi La Grande
David I. Stoddard. President
A. K. Parker, Cashier '

'TrMS0 Dad's in His Stocking Feet
V 17 -

, K5PE . CAN ST W " VI HvL-T- N' THINK. . ft SLIP UP5TAIR.5 ( '0rrJ V )VOICEAH S
lHyRP E I J WITHOUT" HIM & V f PUEA5E' ) tKZZ TO 5TAVJC Y

.
'

Anticipation

'

WAVE foU SOT MUSICAL,
US' SooKGO faQjj
MAXIE? V SON'S DICECTING

J (tlUST GOING lb
w--,, NOW-- )

--TWEY

i'cSj f BONA fIDE

DIANA DANE
JVOUR FATHEC.5 BEEN AVOiDiNS

W S.NCE HE TOLD NQU WASf
ENGAGED TO W II II

OIHSH
SCORCHV, YOU CERTAINLY T

HAP ME WORRIED WHEN Could
YOU DIPNT" ANSWER A

-- OUR CALLS - that
Hup

M rl f ' - I 11 j

fe

THE DILLYS
IK TDLD YOU THAT

j SHE WOULDN T COME
WITH YOU WHY i::V

WASTE TIME? LETS
CALL IN DE POLICE. I' r" iilill

A COUNCIL OF WAR WITH THE

&LTRIB PRIVATE DETECTIVES!

SAYS ME

MENTAL

OH BOY ! A VACATION - SAN DIE60 -- THATS
A GOOD PLACS-PE-A- ANPiJUier- - LYING IN

THE SAND -- SWIMMING -- NOTHING BUrFUN- -
WELL, SCORCHY, WHAT

do you PlAn To Po
now ? '. wish you
WOULD STAY HERE -

CRKK-U- P -

N0P6 - I'M

Flyino down
Tue coast in

the morning
For A nice

LONG VACATION

I M GLAD TO

HEAR THAT

RECOVER HE CERTAINLY
PACKS A WALLOP

S My JAW ACHES
V YET j

Ifr. Aw- - y'A

CASE AND WILL

asagon pnor
me going .' r

((ii

-- irr- i vJi.

TUSH, TUSH THf WORLD MUST
NEVER KNOW THAT A CHLTRlB A
RAN OFF TO JOIN A CIRCUS.'

NO.' HANDLE THIS ALONE J

RTF" t itczf',(.A, Ijg :HMTMA P. All ftifhH -

Aid Where Needed
KEEP QUIET A3GUT f 1 AH'D LIKE A LARkE . .on. r.

UNCLE ALGERNON I HE SHO V BOOK FO' AN f N

BEING-I- TOWN AND I li DID ACT I EMUH&ENCY PUHPOSE. All'S PREPAECD.
v A

PREPARE "OR THE POW'FUL I VASS-SU- M ' Ln wY V MAD! J YOU MEAN ) J,- - X X rrlMirfrk
CAN- HAPPEN

y--
yj jFIBST ND?J F

"
. 1

ALONE! WIT ( a


