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| Her figure waos slight ‘and telim,

y Into. the entry.
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father was a doclor nnd
proud ‘of his culling, but he
liked to fancy himself n busineas-
min as well, The seeret of good |
bargaining, he uged to assure us,
lay in detecting latent poskibili-
ties, So, in muiking his rounds in
our little Malne villoge, he wis
forever spotting something—a
woodlot, 0 blueberry pasture, once
even a chnlk pond—and hurrying
ofl to buy It before anyone could
got ahend of him. The rush wos
qulite ¥, for he seld
hud a competitor and, once the
properly wns his, never in in-
siatent buyer. Bul this did not
deter him,

Late one March afternoon In
the year 1008 my mother and 1
were alone In the sitting room,
wilting for lhim to come home
from his oMoe. She wois sewing
and at the same time helping me
with my arithmelle,

“If five times two Is ten, then
fAive must go into ten twice. Can't
you see that, Lucy?™ she sald,

"Yes, Momo," But I couldn't,

My mother wan o very hand-
some woman., She had thick,
chestnut hair, which she twisted
into a: Figure Eilght, and dark
eyes with heavy brows and Jashes,

“Surely these three hig girls con't
belong to you," strangers often
protested when they met her, We

girls uned to got n Mttle tired of
hearing it. But not my father, He
beamed a8 though every thine
weore the first. As though It wore
o compliment to him, really, My
mother herself had no vanliy, nor
did she ollow us girls to develop
any, “If you behnve o well as
you look,” she used to say. Though
she hod o waoy of not finighing
some of her sentences, she alwuys
made her meaning elear,

“Then It five times three Is 0f-
teen,"! she wont on,

“Here's Popn,” T sald, grateful
for the Interruption. “He's coming
up the driveway,” He wasn't
wenring uny gloves, T noticed, and
his overcont was unbuttoned,

Ordinarlly my father had no
(potience with people who exposed
themselves.

Hlustrated

My mother gave him a quick glance,

YAl it takes is o little efliciency,” he
a high forchead. Bul [io be 20 miles
viewed from any other angle the | But 4 hotel
pluee wos o geometrie nightinare. | any 1:|.'.|L¢-
“Eyosore!" my father protested  she suld
from the doorway., “Why, IUs o My futher 1
Nrat-class bargain' membering tl
My mother gove him o qulek | éven Have
|glance, “No ane In town knows| promised, *1

roof, ke

hotel,” she sald taisls, With b

SAIL IL take
cleney,” he assured her, turning
to hang up his cont.

A red spot hod appeared on | tation,’
ench of my molher's cheeks, *You | pecta
look tired," she safd. “Your prac- | go of it
thee ds getting more than you can
handle,”

He crossed the

My mather
stite Ih

..I". LT

n

.« * »

FROWNED smugly, entehing

his eye, But he didn't seem (o
get my menning. He came right
on through the stormhouse and
I henrd some
he said.

mnoae
“Moaybe no

of It 'ha' g
room, touchoed | hove chonged
Ing, and sut down in the wicker | Junétion e

news todny,” rocker by the window, It erackled | and by

] “No one in town
knows the lirst thing about running a hotel

ever

to o Inside " he

tho flest thing oboul running o get o monnger on o ('l!—nprrllii\'!!

me lightly on the head in pass- | st trade. The
going Lo be praveled,
wnnmer automobiles will

by Gearge Searbo,
" she said.
assured her,
from n highwt |y
That hotel. . ... "I
had o hig tuty,"

nust have been re-
it “We wouldn't

know witere [ can

im there the place |

d oo TG oM | would ruri Itsele”

frowned over her

"It lsn'L lu'-l its ropu-

lIII “It's
4 ever maode n

the mines closad.”

one hos made a go
anted, “But times
Think of the tour-
rond  from  the

the pros-

“What was I?" my mother under his welght. “Oh, I'm not|be coming through here every
asked, looking up. News was rare |80 busy," he answered lghtly, | day.**
in our village, cespecially at this e Ouir nearest oity war the June-
senson, MY mother put down her sows{tion, 15 miles to/the cast. Two
“The American Houge s for g "Thap ploce netds o 10t | traine possed thirough It every
sale” he told her, “The whole jof repalr, Inside and oul!" shelday. s sldewnlks were paved
place, fully equipped, for $1500." |sald,  “Anyone who  bought 48 | and ite sticdts were Hghted with

the
It had been closed

The American House was
villige hotel,

would have to loy out o good deal

of money." Wlores.  ThHo

gas, It had o hotel and two drug-

Court Houke wos

for ulmaost two yeara. “lhe pot €2000,7 e told her, | thers, and the County Jull. You

“Oh" my mother sald, looking [ T looked closely ot my mother. | could often 15 muny as five
distppointed. She had obviously | Her cheeks were flaming, but ahe | automobiles on (e streets ot the
hoped for something more, 'l‘hul:.-.]mh-- without loslng her com= | same thine, some Bearing banners

o patient had paid o bill 1 cosh, | posure, “It's every cent you have

uf "H'l- 0 ren

1 A0 miles

moaybe, "I can't Imagine \chu-ln the world,” she reminded him. “With thit n roncl, wu'd have

would buy 14," she went on. “If [ “As long as it & (n the bank . . " | more buasiness could pos-

ever there was on eycsore.' She hod Iu,nn to sow ngain, |In|. sibly h v le, continued.
The Americon House was n 1|11 noedle wos 'WI-_\z i o sure thine"

-.!‘ fdle money
val It at 10 per | benten ot

monstrosity, Built of frame and SWhGLE the o
painted o billous yellow, It rose | when you ecan in
bluntly above our low, gobled |cent?” he demunded.  Actually | pose you will
dwellings, The front was bad | money meant nothing to him. He | him
enough, Yhis had o covered | never carvied more thon o hand- [ anything
pinzzn, shoding the lower floor | ful of chiange. the pdd
like a wvisor; then three rows of | My mother nighed, The ehnlls | was not
windows, looking bare nnd shame- [ pond had been bod enough and | of all pl
less without any blinds; then a | tho woidlot that el tened ot
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With Majer Neeplo

GGAD. THIS AGONY OF

SUSPENSE [+a IF T CAN'YT
FIND BURKE IN TIME FOR
HIS BOUT WITH CHUNG, U
JAKE WILL CLAIM MN Z
300 FORFEIT AS AVIDLY {7
AS A CHILD SEIZING A -~
COOKIE! -~ UM! WHERE
WOULD HE GO ¢ A

THOUSAND DRATS !

o
-

GE

ﬁ’ SOME KINDA HOT TAMALES 15
STEAMIN' UNDER HIS
HE AINT MENTIONED BURKE
FER TWO DAYS e WONDER
|F THAT BUM BROKE A LEG
iIN' OUTA BED!
%00 WOULD BE Z
BETTE:’.'M HAENIN \;’ER
FOOT CAUGHT I A
SWITCH, AT THAT

’?
WG/ e
[

=
Z
Z

f

Out Onr Weap

. ~J. R. Williams

( OWCOOH! WE'RE
GOIN' ON A LOMG | WITH ME, AND

M's A HARIT

HIKE QUT IN TH' ONCE YOU EASIER TO LIVE
COUNTRY, AN START BREAK- | UP TO GOOD HABITS
YET HE HAS ING GOOD THAN IT IS TO FIGHT
TO TAKE HIS HABITS YOU BAD ONES-- [T'S A,
MORNIN'S GET CARELESS, BATTLE BOTH WAYS,
EXERCISE-- SLOPPRY AND AND I'M LOSIN'
OHoc 0! NEGLECTFUL. BOTH WAYS.!

_IM STILL PONDERIN'
IN MY MIND IF TS

By Edgar _Mqr'tir;

WS JOST AN OVD
PARPER ,PLG & EOERY-
ONE'S SEEN 11 - NOW
mm M.om(o

Freckles and His Friends

\A Goop

fl _DIONT €eND_FOR ~Ou,
¢ SMITH | AND WHATS WORKMAN

THAT THING FOR ? S ALWAYS
o e

CARRIES THE
TOOLS OF HIS
. TRAPRE/

LF You're
SMART, SUGAR.
YOU WON'T

GIVE ME THE

CHILL! YOURE
TALKING TO A |
SHREWD DUDE :

DOING

(MEANING
WHAT ?

WH-AT L 5000 |, 3usy

TO SQUEEZE“THE GRUNT

10 D‘i:PK\-\ w AS L
e CARTD!

T CANT GET OOER YT WWEWN
OUR TROVBLE:S ARE OVER|
FOLS LIHE MASKED

MARIER 1S GONG TO B
L\'“LT'.. WALDO'S C:NM
TOR WM

IN TWENTY R
YEARS ILL

(Oxay , Tie. )
OkAy , It waIT/ COME AQC’JND AGAIN
N TWE!\ f YEARS /

Merrill Blosser

¢

': |! |f
(il iif ||

‘ ;||1|'I‘H

Y LANDSLIDE OVER
RAILROAD TRACKS /

NOW ME KNOW:DM

WHY HE KON AWAY 18

QTN Hu?/ b

CHY TRAN '\wE---rf
WRECK ON ROCKS

ME GOT T©
STOP-LN 177

EMERGENCY BRAKES,
FETES A KID'S
FLAGGIN' US
2. DOWN 7

¢

By Leslie Turher

MRS, TUBBS! WE ARE OWNERS OF THE
PAINTING, "REMORSE | MR, McKEE WEESHED
10 BUY. EET EESNO LC.‘NGER FOR SME.

Alley Oop

AW, TH

MAKE ME
SICK==IT"§

\ "~ TOUGH
.I'“ GOIN',

ON, DEAR, (TD BE A LOT
£ASIER JUIST TO CLOSE UP,
CONDITIONS BEING WHAT
THEY ARE... BUT I'M TRYING
10 HELR u!.\ NEIGHBORS, ~—q
AND THAT'S THE THANKS /1 )

PERCEN \ERb

RUDE TO MY POOR
BROTHER !

p B( TH WAY,
/YES, BUT \ WHEN'S TH'
T STOUGHEQ\LEESBID

IN THE FOX- | BUS DUE
HOLE WHERE
.'\w BC‘Y

CANVAS ON

\NAS ONE‘/ A
CoPY!

[IT DON'T MATTER MUCH--THEYRE
SO FULL THEY DON'T STOP HERE UNLESS
| ITs TO UNLOAD A PASSENGER. .

| HONESTLY, 1 DON'T KNOW ~—— )
& OMAY, 'Ll )

| WHERE EVERYBODY'S /
cone! /.

(M MeKEE HAS MOUNTED THE
A STRETCHER-WE

MUST TAKE EET OFF 50 EET

CAN BE CARRIED EEN F:THEEE»

1'. SOME WAY/! /=1

TLL SEE IF 1 CAN FIND |
SOMETHING TO REMOVE
T WITH

By V.T. Haugh’ii’

N
B

RUNNING

MAKE OUT

:!é:' ug-:
& a /

N = = —

|
i

\




