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HAPIER XV
s voice trembled. “But 1
Pt know what you mean,
goat AL “Why did you may
I, see Bud for a long whila?
yappetind?  Where are you?
§ ot st her desk o the down
',,. oifice, Bteve's vpice came
¢ grer the telephons,

tlking over long distance
 sured fier, “Bud is with me
wokay, L1 explain It all when
'N“- ]":f._ me meel you tLo-

will you i

on " Mn:nﬂ asked.
snt you at five."
;:; telephons in be-

Tt mulqlhil ni:“?{
s last night about to go
f_‘u[;ul'ﬂqh Barry., Bud had
tls home and had not re-
Bud and Steve could hardly
cleas friends. "Wise guy"
'y withering comment when
pame was mentloned, ~
‘elock Mona found Btave
e | roadster, She

¢ iu!

f i e eketched
:ﬁ:m‘f, night's heppeningy. Bud's
Fl]nﬂ with the gang which was
the Empress, bis return to
' apartment, 4ia reception and
iy thn drive to Boston were all
pribied.
pel is out of thelr “i by this
eyeing his wrist
3 “Four Iuhuur: out a‘t?"aen.".
Bty won't they suspec
:.l! shook Dl Dbead. “I don't
. You sce, even if they think
beiped him  get awary, which 1
M, they won't think of the Unn-
y hoat, We're ahipplug our ma-
rey via the Miranda, They might
we'd armuggled Bud abroad.”
brie machinery didn't go en the
Sradford 3"
igh bonts—or Canadian, eith-
st pick up Amerjcan freight.
or n moment Mons was silent.
t2 this menps that beside rescu.
Bud from the gang, you've risked
e Hle—" o _
nina of them," Hteve Inter-
ol "You huve only one brother,
od you puid Bud's fare to leuh
oid. We owe you nll that!"
[0y owe me nothing. The bo; !:
¢ down there on a Jjob, Ie's
{0 make good nt It Just being
frog this crowd will be & god-
»  Gevs put hin band over
ha's tiny gloved ons and looked
r, “You musin't blame Bad
wmuch, There are a dozen ways
got caugbit in these things. Prom-
of blg monesy, aasursnce they
't be maked to break the law,
B, and then, too late, the realisa-
that things have gone mso far
vy 8o rond back. found one.
7 gave it to me, Tt was up to
i fied & way out for Bud.”
@ gang will shoot you If they
it out, Stt:!:'.'

Steve said,

By nodded in nonchalant agree-
“Yes, but tha newspapers with
story mbout the eale of the Em-

will give them such a piin
N forget Bud ever lived, Xou'll

left bim and climbed the
to the spartment in a mix-
of moods, Steve had made her
tand the Importance of macrecy
perotiig Bud's whereabouts,

s had finislied supper and washed
i Hhe said Mona ecould find
fis o the jce box, Ma sat under
light In the tiny parlor, a ‘darning
et o her lap, listening to the
¢y orchestra from the Palm Gare
i plariog over the radio,

Bt ber foet, In & clothes basket,
the: Donnbiye baby, His pareats
attending the Elks' Ball and had
pusted the infunt to Ma,

Tl get myzelf something, mother,”
luslsted after a look at Sonny,
tf end cosy In hin lmprovised
"I'm wot verr bungry.”

| thought you might be eating
ik Bteve. You often do when you
Iste this way," her mothar re-
tied with eyes cavefully wntch-
Hoea'y reaction to this observa-

Bt flrl sat down and removed
Iht She turned to place it on a

sked me,” she snid. “Ob,
S0 many worries!”

T liz you np, Min. There, child,
sll! I'll get your supper In no
% A cup of tea will do you good.”

£ the tes a few minutes
2 knpw that she would have
the subject of Bud, *
snving it for Bud,” she an-
“Eat it, Min. 1 made It
the weay you like it."
,Bust tell ber,” Monn thought,
ity her mother settls In her
Lt 4gain and thrust her hand into
thy work,
“ite Bol's in some scrape, T'll be
" AMa confided  sueprisingly.
was ringing haif the
a8 be around.” She
worey my heart out over
at's the truth, I wish he
3, Minoie.™
it In money regu-

3

tiously, 1f be had not done that this
plan of Stove's would pave the way,
perbaps, to leason motherly anziety
at Bud's departure,

“He did not!" Ma answered prompt-
Ly. “Ob, sure, bring it in be would

and borr it
Beld 1t i me hanasr o L Barely

“Hae'll atralght { A
eonfidently, * c‘:ayo't:;g,“ W4 Mot
“Youog] He's old enough to be a
bq}trr Ind, surely,”
‘Mother," Mopa began, “what would
you say If 1 told you that
taken & band with Do+ e Bad
Then, without dwelling too much

"lon the fact of Bud's connectlon with

the nui. without mentioniag the
famouy dlamond. Mona talil her moth-
er of Steve's interest in the boy,
Btave had found him & Job, “down
south," sho said. Half of Bud's pay
would be sent sach week to the fam-
ily. Sters hnd promised the job
would make & man of Bud.
“Steve gets my boy a

job? His

i | Interest, I'm thinking, is in you, Min,
Rud.”

Bot

Mons smiled. The task of the tell-
Ing bad been simplier than she had
dared hope. Ma seemed updisturbod
at the departure of her won.

“He's besn such n worry to me,
Min, 1 do declare,” Ma zaid presest-
l{. as if in answer to her daugbter's
thoughts, “I never liked to tell you.
Maybe thls Job will ba the making
of him!"

“But," Mona reminded her, “we're
not to tell anyone—ansoue, Mother

—whare ha 5. We aren't even to say
‘down south' Just say Le's out of
town or in the country.”

Buosy plying her needls through n
sock which Bud would never wear,
Mrs, Moran sighed, She wos not to
be diverted from her erlginal line of
thinking.

“I'd like to ses you marrled to
some good man, Min," slie announeed,
“Though how we'd get along without
you, God knows!"

“That's what you sald about Alles,"
remarked Mona, “Bhe's no better
off, Bho's not an well off is she was
when whe was slogle

“Jim Halliday's & good man' Ma
raplied consclentiously. Never would
sbie allow anyone to eritirize Allee's
busband., He's good, but the luck
jsn‘t with him," sbe repeated.

"I don't want to marry yet, mother,
Not for years."

“And then it will be too Inte.” Mra.
Moran mused over her darning.

They were joined soon by Hitty,
who trailed out to the kitchenm, to
forage for a pandwich apd n cup of
milk,

“Where {s Bud?" Eitt{.ukud pres-
ently, “I've got a trade last for him.
Not exactly a trade last elther"

Mona and her mother exchanged
glagcen. Mres. Moran decided that
thire was no time like the present for
a rehearsal, “"Working in Connseti-
eut,” she said. “Bud won't be home
even on Sundays for a while” Ma's
look of triumph in Monn's direction
wan lost on Kitty who was busy ap-
plying herself to her food.

SHm!" Kltty remarked, Everybody
anys Hud's a perfoct terror. Mra
Callnhnn snys ita a mystery how he
keops out of juil.  She says that you
would do well to look into this Ford-
bam business, 8he says—"

“&nd I saye Mrs, Callahan would
do well to look to her awn business!”
retorted Mra, Moran, hentedly. “Bud's
n good boy! He's sendinz home hall
his salary every week now.

“Go to bed, Kitty," sald Mona
quietly,

“Can 1 bave Bud's room I he
isu't goitg to be hers!” Kitty paused
to Inquire.

“Thet will he fine, Eit," ssid her
mother warmly. *Il make new cur-
tains for you, Good night now, ehild.”

Hummisg, Mona set the tiny kiteh-
en to righta, Presently, saying good
night to her mother, wha followed
Kitty after a giancs at the aleeplng
Donnhue baby.

Things were not so bad even with
this worry mbout Bud, Shs would
have a room to herself away from the
disdainful Kitty. Barry and Steve
could do so much for Bud, Eome-
how this made Barry Townssnd sesm
a lttle nearer,

It wos not Stave Mona was think-

Ing of as she prepared slowly for
the night. What would her mother
say {f something—Ilater, of conras—
she wers to marry someons like
Barry?

Dreyming sweet dreams, at last she
fell anleep.
(Te Ba Continued)
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Tf & washable fabele han a dee that
ritps, often the dye I8 made securs by
placing the fabrie in & salt bath, After
the garment has sonked in salt water
of nnusual strength, rines It in eool,
elear water, After it has heen washod
ant In conl suds, place it in salt water,

" naked Monn eau-

wenk this time, s & rinse.
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CORA AND THE
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THEM OF R00Te’
DEPARTURE AND
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" By MARTI

TELL ‘EM

w— WONDER WHAT TH BUNCH WILL SAY WHEN 1

PETE AN 1 ARE GONNA BE MARRED 7

COURSE ; HE HASNT ASIKED ME WET,BOT WE
WILL — AR TVUE ALREADY PROMISED HM

(. 3

on—now win L TVER xen
SMMY 7 TM AFRMD \TLL BREAR

Bi5 REART — AR THERE'S MISTER X,
TOO Il AW GEREEEETL:L——

BUT, AFTER AL PETE HAS DONE
FOR ME , 1 COULONT DO ANY-
THING BELSE —— WHOWIN ThxY
HRE LONES ME ,TOO .« ha

y,

WELLIF ME WIFE INDISTS THAT
YOURETO GE.ME SECRETARY. GO
RIGHT DOWN TO MEHEAD:
QUARTERS an WaIT FER ME,
I'LL BE THERE LATER.

® 1953, King Framam Synfone, Ine, Grent Briniin Aghn

WJELL HMES THERE
BY NOW AN THE  j——
GANG HAS TAKEN
CARE OF HiM.

| FLL JUST STROLLW
DOWN AN BEE
HewW THINGS [§
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00, OH,MYY THE BOY S
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By GEORGE McMANUS

WHY, SOMR ROWDIES WEAR
HERE, AND WHEN | TOLD T
| WAS YOUR SECRETARY,
THEY JOY RUDOR TO ME,

S50 | THREW THEM OUT,

THIMBLE
THEATRE

Starring POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"BRINGING HOME THE BACON™ TOMORROW-—"A 'FISHTIC' ENCOUNTER"

BOOCO- I'LL NEVER SEE
POPEYE AGAIN-ONE OF THE
CREW WTHM I THE WEAD
PIN AND KNDCK=§

LAYING=

'Ll GO HEAVE THE DAMES
OVER-THEN

WILL LEAVE THE SHIP 5~
LET US KNOW IF vgul y
NEED_ANY HELD ~

1 :I i

HEEP YOUR
HANDS OFF OF
ME!

©

€ EVIL 5PIRITS

THIS' M. TEACH
YOU T0 REEP
OFF OF SHIPS!
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PRy i

VATED &y THe
i oM BEFORE THE
C MEN CAME,

~ THIS CURIOUS WORLD —

ON HiS OEATHBED,

FROM AN UMNCONSCIOUS STATE AND
SHOOK Hi§ CLENCHED FIST AT
THE HEAVENS, WHEN A CRASH OF
THUNDER CHSTURBED HIM, HE

DIED WITH HiS FIST IN THF

~ x4

A TOY BALLOON,
RELEASTD AT Taunton,
Mass, BY LEONARD
FARLEY, LANDED AT

NORIK CALCUTIA, INOYA =

AY

BOAI{I)II\'G. HOUSE

OUR

AHERN

OUT OUR W

P55-5-5:-T— MA TOLDIA
NOT TA FOLLER US

BETTER GO HOME
BFORE St_-\_le COMES

To THA STCRE-YA

R

AW, T WUZ THA BABN'S
1DEA! SHOULD T LET UM
BELLER FER HIS MOTHER
AN MAKE THE NEIGHBORS
TALK? GOSH! 1 HADDA

PUSH HIM ALL THA WAYS
DOowWH HERE ~ LOOK AN’
EE IF MA'S BUVYIN'
ANY CoOKIES

< f\l\' e 5
e
J_R.'N;” intas,
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(1 WieLL w vere Now b [ Ve t wgasous
ARE | ae AN WE S SAID —THEY

WERE TUST ol HAD Mou s 1’
AR WAY QVER Ta PAPER DaoLL
“T’ DAFFY CASTLE, WARD v AN
wWrd A BAG oF “THEY WERE
ACORUS [ To CoAX Gall e ~Ta “TEST

Vol ouT AN @ET NouR BELL For
CRACKS | . Haw

li TID Val GET

ol T ~ 1 A
SACK OF
= LAUNDRY )

o
EGAD! ax WHAT 1‘ Z
ARE VoUl -TALKING
ABAUT 2«1 wWAs |
wWaoRKIAlGs WrTH ~THE
AubTHaRITIES oM
CLEARING UP A VERY
COMPLICATED CASE!

N WARD, TASCN, =
IN HiIS canFusiod,
CERTAINWY GETS /
FACTS DISTERTED,
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