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MR. HUDSON'S PLAN

XX
WIII’TN 1 saw 0 enr coming In
the drive with the  bright
blonde head of Breendn Temple
belde Chorley In the front seol,
1 wiis not sure thot 1 liked It

“Iave I nbseed pnything?™ she
oslced with an dronie smile.

YA T, 1 sald und [ showed
her the threatening note,
“Not very origlnol,'

equnbly;

“How did you get this?" Chnrley
nsked,

“IL was stuck dnomy micor,"

Brendi put hor hond on my
nrm,

“Does It frighlen you, Nick?"

"What do you think?"

It looks very phony to me"”
remarked Charley,

HPhony or not, I'm Aaking the
ndviee” *

I made It as convincing ns 1
could, but Brenda mercly regord-
ed mo blundly. Then she maode o
ruth(r pertinent remark.

"It peemn W ome thot Lthis situp-
tlon colls not so much for valor
on for common sense. 1 15 guile
obyious thol whoever wrote this
note wanld rather huve you oul of
hore than kill yoi hyi**

“I've. lost oll curlogity In the
why's of this business," 1 snuppod.

“Hos My, Hudpon seen  this,
Nick?" Chnvley asked,

NG T o,

1 thinke wa ought 1o show it to
Iilm"

UNaturally," I wadd,

she nald

S oull thiz folderal necessary "

Death's BRIGHT Jiii
DIAMONDS

V4 ‘orneld M os/ (7]

"Why, Charles!" Mr. Hudson
stared ot him in mild surprice,

sun gquietly,
“Father," sald Pat,
He looked at her mildly,
“Yea, Pot?"
“I don't like your golng bock o

“1'd no Ides you hadn®t read thot" The Ledges alone.”

“T wanted to see If T hadin't read
part of 1."

Chnrley possed over the nult‘,'
My, Hudson studied It
hin face,
oven surprise.
he hunded the note back,

"My dear, you needn’t warry
|about that. Let me handle this
S0 we did. Phineas Hudson
wos quite emphatlie. And Hhe
r'rtj{;wd ‘}o have his rl.-nz:mn. ;
That dinner was a ruther pleas-
With o lithe slgh | iy 1ttle affulr, except that bé-
neath the surfoce there woas @
“Hrief and to the polnt." Mr. lcurrent of vague uneasiness. Phin-

1 watohed
And T sow nothing. Not

Hudson turned Lo Charley, "You less Hudson wos more joviel thun
weere wondering if the letters were | woay hig custom, And Brenda was

cut from my paper,
prove much I they were, would |thoughtful guest,
e

word for L that they weren't."
Then he
Nicholus, whnol next?"

“I'm gelting,"” 1 said.

“T'm damned If 1'd ot nnyone
push me around like that!" ex-
cluimed Charley.

“Thin doesn't happen ta be any-
one, Charles'
“Thin muy be o murderer, And
[ feel that Nict
He should not .'.|n:||:| another nhght
at The Ledges,

l Imrlc py Iruﬂu o at mo,

..|

“Maoy 1 moke o suggestion? |The Ledges, do not come after
Mr.
nignly.
Chnrles's disnppolntment,
|nllght vindietivencss In this mot- |very quietly, but hls volee did not
for mynelf

It wouldn't [an unexpectedly c¢harming und
Suddenly I sus-
However, you can tuke my |pected that the things she knew
thot 1 didn't know were a heavy
“Well, | burden  which she uttempted to
lighten Ly Nippant and Ironie re-
mitirks,

After dinner we sat and smoked
untll Phiness Hudsan drew me
nnide.

“Nicholas," he sald, "1h5r|: is no
i honor among thleves an n-my
Feplied Ms. Huduon, henrt 1 hnvﬁ been o thief, but I
am no coward."

He smiled ot my bewildered ex-
presalon.

*“Onn has occazionnlly to spy
those things to someone” His
Nick?' Nogers gripped my arm, “If I
far it," T sald firmly. should be Inte getting back from

spoke o mel

log s guite right

Hudson looked ot us all bestme, even if 1 should not return
YT eon understanduntl mornipg—or ot all"
Ifeel n| He spoke these last three words

The obvlows thing o fwaver. Before 1 could spenk, ha

do would be to relurn ot onee (o | went on briskly:

Buston
I invite you ol oy my pguests (o] this,

“Pellove me, son, T enn handle
I' know o little something

I dislike belng obylous

difimer tonight at the Cock and [about this that you don't know."

Kettle
o'

Then we'll all go to the | “Everybody does,” 1 suid, 1 heil=

Luledd o mement,  “Mr. Hudson,

‘\'”'I fournd Phinoos Fadeon ond | “Pyve seonc the pleture soid [do you know who wos in the bose-
Pat dn the by, e owaon | Breendo,  “ICs atroclous," [ment ot The Ledges!"

biflehing o fee dn tie Dreploee, M. Hudgon sodled Indulgently He regarded me Nixedly.

And oddly enooplt he Lind Just SO owon't hurl you o ogee 1t “What  mokes you think I

tovehed o mateh to whot waos un= | agaln
Times, can take Brenda Bome—guite the |
about | notural thing to do

doubtedly o eopy of The
There Is  little  subtlety
Charley.  He doshoed forword nnd
tried o rescue the paper Hut
Mr. Hudnon Wnd proved o very
uble  Jre-bullder,

Giant ‘.'Nrfm.'ln’rry'.'
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By MRS, ANNE CABOT

Nicest potholder inothe coun
Ly LT wverspopular straw
rocheted  of beight el

owith greeen il
notural-lonking
¥ leaves which are crocheted
separately and then sewn o the
berey'! Every one of vour friends

Housevelt pppointinents decently N
that he watehos the confimu |
tlon angle almost more than any
sty Phis boes o st 'of pood
e
17 Sword Wounds

‘ Inwide  Jnpanethe Jap high
command ordered 15 divisions
out of Sikerip a month ago to de-
fend the Japanese homeland

But  sinee  the Rissinng  des
Enouneed their noweality paet, the
Japs are feantionlly scouring the
vountty for more Lroops Lt bolaley
the Russon Japanese frontler

will admire thie 7 by T1 neh
bemity, 1 assure you

To pbitain complete erocheling
instriietions | e iant straw
by pidhobder  Apatterm N
(O mond TR eonls bnd coin, s
oeont pastige, vouey fame, od
dress ool Pttt ol e L
Anne Cabot, Lo Gronde Evening
CHisorvoer it Mismon 51 San

Frandisco, Calif

Out

ey quealing

l Red Marshal
-

YERTICAL
1 Typo tivie
First guard

HORIZONTAL
1.5 Pictured

Charles | know?™
P peking you," T said,
I T knew and IF 1 told you,

After the movies

und Nicholas

and Pat eon resorve rooms for us (vou might bhave to lle about it

The Wogon Wheel, Then Illater. And there's no comfort

whall slp back to :Ilu Ledges and | ke Inm weing that you' don't have

Ipick up our Jugguge.”

[to le! (To Be Continued)
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Merry-Go-Round
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strong for
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Later thy

Hurold Smath,
denate oould not abject. The sen-

Lile O Imeny

cavalry, rushed to
which saved it Now the Hed|
army in the cast 1s
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that it 8" replied Phiness Hud- I
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(ederal  Joan  pdmiinigt
olithern

Bunkheoad Durr is oo liberal ! g
for them . . FDR's first chaolee [
for the loan joby wan incorruptis
ble,  elthewent budget  director

hos been Gghting

During  the Stalingrad  battle,
Russii depleted the Red army. |
Siberia It was the Cossacd

of  Jupan was et
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Vang  fascisls I the ﬂ‘l H
Dragon sectoty murdered most pf

Japir's moderate Jeads .

i ago.  He was edrved By SUE BURNETT

witl 17 fhscist u.\-.-:.i WO d The wyoung doughter of my
Todby Suziki = front man (ot \l'-n'hr'ﬂ\ hostess looked so pret
| Iy in o frock like this. It's so

easy o make—todoy's ABC spe

Ready now

i in planning w Hll
all the family.,

Official Records

Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople

BOuT WONT DEAW
FLIES IF WORD ¢
GETE ARCUND
THAT BURKE AND
CHUNG ARE BOTH
LIVINS AT YOUR,
HOUsE / <« WwHO

A BALLET
MUMBER. 2

DANUBE WALTZ !

ARE THEY COUSING | UM-KAFE! AWK ! |

OR. IUST GOCD

7 FRIENDS 2 WHEN {
THEY START THEIR Y SPOUSES DWELL

ACT You QUEHT

PLAY THE BLUE

EGAD,BOYS! You
AND NOUR.

IN THE SAME

TO HAVE A BAND { | ABODE ~ |5
THERE NEVER
o A VI%LEMTE“
OUBT BETWE
S~ Nou 2

Out Our Way

WOT 7 PUT ME ON A
THING LIKE THIS WITH
ALL TH GEARS HOUSED
IN TO KEEP THE BABY
FROM GITTIN' TS FINGERS
PINCHEDT WHY, ] WORKED
ON MACHINES FER THUTTY
YEARS WITHOUT LOSIN'
A FINGERNAIL ! TO WORK
ON THIS IS A DIS-
GRACE--1'M NO
CHILD, EVEN IF I AM
ON MY LAST LEGS!

OL DAVE NEVER
GOT HURT ON THEM | PROVE THIS
OLD MACHINES
WHICH NEVER
HAD ANY GEARS
COVEREDBUT
I'LL BET HE GITS
HURT ON THIS
ONE--THAT'S
TH' WAY THINGS

GTDPP
THREM WITH

THAT ONE =" THE OLD DAZE

BACK HNOME BOOTS |,
AL THE BRBES CALL

ME MR, AMER\CH ! [

o~

[ YES L WOMEN DEFINTELY
ARE ATIRACTED BY M-

MEN L HOU ARE NOT -
D\'-.CY.\\)\N('J Mt FOR A

WEATHER.

e Aans b

By Edgar Marti

1 DLET CANT UNOER-
STAND WHX Y™ WOT! ¢

MOST GENTS WITW A
PENS\QLE L\KE MINE
WOLID BE CONCENED! S

SHADYSIDE BU) (£

MEMBERS OF THE L-M.O.LS. CLUB

THE LMO LS. CLUB, COMMONLY
KNOWN AS THE LITTLE MOTHERY
OF LARD SMITH, HAVE BANDED
TOGETHER TO LAY GIFTS AT
HIS FEET IN HONOR OF
HIS CAPTIVATING CROONING-
1T SEEMS THAT LARD TREMBLE
WHEN HE SINGS ---
THAT MATTER SO DO ALL THE

AND Fod

LOCAL GALS WHO HEAR HIM:
THE MOTHERING INSTINCT
BROLUIGHT ON BY THE WARBLIN
OF A CROONER IS SOMETHING
NEW, AND ALL THE LOCAL GALS/

Pat RTS8 e designed
1 B, 10, 12, and 14 vears
Yy yards of 35

Ten | Water l-m\rd on, April 11:
{ timye 43 Vipe A\ X { aniv. 108 Fo
r 45D ool D F Elan 3 1».
| 46 Le bbby e ._'__, B
! 48 ( = U 8 3
al 48 Delive
31 Prom
43 (v

]. B. do vou sver got the feel:
ing you're going sfir crasy?”

o o

T'VE WAIMED FOR YEARS
10 GET EVEN WITH RED
RYDER AN'I'M NOT
STOPFIN' NOW ON ACCOLNT
p OF ANY GAL/

AT LEAST 1 kNOW ||
RED RYDER DIDN'T

Wash Tubbs

MEESTER TUBBS! WHAT FLEASURE! ) You DURN \‘
RIGHT ILL COME |

! WHERE'S |
MR MeKEE?

MEESTER Y
McKEE EES

YOU AND YOUR
GADGET SURE
MESSED UP MY
LITTLE PLAY- /

T

NO, 8UT 1 PUT
TH' HEAT ON

0OM, YES, THAT
CROWNS WHA
DID YOU DO, | HIM,
RUN OLD ’-'.wﬂELF KING
OF LEM! HAW! | LASTED
I WAS HAVIN®

NO DOUBT,

BUT IT

BY MAKIN' } W}?AJL[E)WT
v

LONG/

MYSELF A

=

I'M GONNA BE A BIG-TIME
CROONER. | MOVE ASIDE:
FRANKIE =--AND

/
GIVE ME ROOM_

GIVE HIM A TRY our?

By Leslie Turner

(DON'T LET THEES LEETLE SHRIMP SPOIL
| EVERYTHEENG, RAMON! SILENCE KEEM!

_

LUCKY HE AIN'T)
IVE LEARNED YOURE
TRYN' TO PALM OFF A
COPY FOR A GENUINE
MASTERPIECE

VOIJ LOOK LIKE

By V. T. Ham!m’

la

( SOME GORILLA | YEH?? TuaN
WAS ABOUT TO

J nme mm. ELER
EA., GET A :
DEMOR&TRATloN.




