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I'VE RE BEEN THINKIN'
© b NEA Sanion b AWFUL TARB- BT 1 STILL
JUST WON'T BELIEVE IT-

Milford 1"

CHAPTER I
ifl, Nelse," the fat
Gadéo q[:l smile and the
l'"'""u- M‘ o't go tokerhen
whit abe i £00. Golden with

- 14 Jay Millord,
Ja Bibes B hia b knows

Tl
% do Wi %:i'[o H:‘jm:: m “No," the stranger replind. Funniest Comies
f ﬂlh& . th'.l'huebﬂl something exciting i On This P
& way be maid it, As thongh n
et o He'd bave the |leaving much 'nnluid. FRAN B e e
eutlit after ua, "I don't rgree,” Mollr told him. n&ily

5 the way we plan it,
r::-lmet a little wmoke
open ons of the smaller
ad while b attention of the

§ dirided, the girl dlaap-
Dissppears. That's all, A note
1o her parents next day sayiog
) aad wastad up with avery-
ol bas §oBS away—she won't
1o rest 8 while. And will

pt warTy.
“lﬁn the hoys are still fret-
s saelves aick abont that bank
we get in a liktle demand
i the family, with pobody the
et iy, until gettin' wine in
B Yool be back in Chicago
" food allbl, nd we'll be running
4y, same 85 we have been do-
aady rould pin llnyihl.n: on us

4 the job."

”:;siseh- slowly, “The bank
e pnaleh.”

" :”m_-.-k eald, "are right up
iy, And Balf of & ball million
L oobt's work, You ean't may
1t being generonn.’
u 90 ek taken!"
wooldn't say that, The Wal-
4 will help you contact the
 Well stcge & foke raid ot
ar's place across the river—
o oor boys dresaed np In pollce
mi—80 Jou can pull your stufl
thy gir] gotiing wise, We'ltl
e hlde-out spotted.”
4r's pace. How do you know
po there with me "
Ay bere tonight. And that fellow
Yar bt v R ¢lnulilne a8 you,
Nor balf ny gmart, 1N bet, [
1 ides you covld get that girl to
il anywhere!”
:tlr!‘::l the lights," Nelse said
dr In & erlm, professiona] tone.
. 8 @

sesaeaten bad struck vp again,
Welly amd Wick were dancing.
pmt admil,! Wick way saying,
(e mueie is fair for u place like
Pownibly the resson is that the
dablo totebor, haker, and
iek maker coma hore to mingle
oy of gastronomic and terpsi-
p aquaiity with the burglars and
millers.”

' intnl fantastio” Molly

ligits tiucred while whe was
fing yud sudidenly went out, leav-
& dim, grayish haze through
th duncers moved live shadows,
gorle swelled vitrantly on though
the erowd that everything
geite al' rghi.

wii thinking, "Danclog In the
Dancing dangerously with all
of peopla doncing nround you
et sort of intimacy.”
Uil shadow—Brent, of course—
me closs and was tapping Wiek
) shozidn
tll, &l right, Brent," Wick repli-
tste indicating he was reluctant
inguishing her,
oy waa whirled ~‘ay in the dark.
Breat was really a grand dancer,
nlpst be wam boldiog ber too

. 'without & word, he leaned
i down against her own, Hold-
tmach too closs, really, It was
of thrilling, though, to have Brent
B her like that.

lights flared on and Molly
L Bbe was looking into the deep
nes of o stranger—the good-
%[ young man who had stopped
t that group of men near har
Hlew mingtes ago,

uid anylously, engerly: “Pleane
ped aport. If you only knew how
wated to tak with 3ew. I read
lie about you in the papars.
"o I aw you here, dancing,
!li. Llost my head suddenly and

lly sald eonlly, “It was outrage-

kow it was," the stranger ad-
118 a deap, sarnent tone. “But I
¥ do it. When your escort sees
Ml probntily. rome over and give
1 PUstt n the mows, unlesm you
Y00 know ms, You might call
B John Jones, Sam 8mith, or
Makon, Something simple and
l:gem:::h»r like that"
-I-!-;l_'l;u met the ek blue ones
% L wopposs you ge I
od of thipg it Ll os i
Mt kind of thingt"
M2g in on peaple you don't

' AMDinE up the reputation of |l

¥aee for purprisin Y
{5 nrprising happenings.
®ighed w little, “Does it have

"No, Maybe it was that way st first
+ .« reading about yoo, wondering how
It would fea] to be & man who eould
dance with the Golden Girl, take her
out to dinner.”

“Silly nams, fan't 1t1" Molly 12y
» Little uncertainly, i

“It's ridiculous. Yeu're right, though
sbout this ylace belng nu‘;.i-l. 1 e:'m'
bere because I was told it was danger-
cus and exeiting. I don't know what [
capected, Perhaps that people would ha
throwing things at each other. Or the
gzdl.lcl woaid come Ip and round every-

7 elne up but me!"

“What = nlce, snfe feel'tg” His
volce mocked & little. “You eould
never imagine the polies looking for !
yuul"

*No, could you "

“Not yet. But we never know what
our impuliaw migoe lead to. I'm mot
conventional, dnd ' kvow sume un.
copventionul night clubs that might
give you the sort of thrill you were
loaking for,"

“I've decided it may be hetter not to
koow—"

“Nothing ever happens at Freochy's
—this place I'm talking about, He's
just a broken-down old French aristo. |
erat who fecds & lot of down-and-outs !
for mothing, and sceves the finest |
Fronch food and wine to rich people at
prices high eno.gh to suit them,"

“Where do you w, rki" Mlly io-
yuired.

“In a bank,"

8o he was just a nice young man
who worked in & bank and was dread-
fully romyzie shout ber Reading
ail those mnewspaper sccomits mna
wanting to maot her, And he was ter-
ribly good-looking

YIL" the youny man was seying
in A wolt, urgent tone, * 1 hind gone to
Harvard or Yale or Princeton you'd
have gone out with me, But I only at-
tunded the University of the Waorld
and was laft out of the Bocin! Regis-
ter—"

"“That docin't matter to me."

“You mean (t!"

L] . »

Before Molly eould answer there
was Brent. A noat determined Brent,
eitting in with a vebenience that
swept her into his arms like n renist-
len btide, Cut i In eonld be done
much more Jonrteously thap  this
stand-aside-and-be-damned-ta-you ut-
titude that Brent was toking.

His volce wan lke fce. “What do
you mean, dancing with strange men,
you crozy littla 1diot 3"

“Pleasa don't talk to me as though
I were still in kindergarten,” Molly
said, “And what right have you to as-
sume—1"

“Don't pretend with me. 1 saw your
face when the lights went on. 1 sup-
porn thin is a regular feature of the
place, giving some of the patrons a
chance to meet upper class in a demo-
cratic sort of wny"

“You sound llke n snsb,” Moally
replied. “And T hate mmobs. T don't
know why I ever Imagine 1 am fond
of you,"

“Then you do imagine {t sometimes,
Molly ™ He had pulled her closer In
bin arms,

“Not when you talk like this"™

“Well, whether you like ma or not,
you're not golng to see that fellow
ngain."

“Who's to prevent me, if I choose 1"
Molls's volee hald n dangerous nate,

T¢ T thought he'd dare te follaw
up and ask for a date, I'd wipe up
the floor with him."

“Ton've no right to order me
arannd,"”

“I have a right" There was 1
sirangs new note in Brent's volce.
Melly's heart fluttered at the wound.

“What right—1"

“The right of a friend who lsn't
golng to let you make & fool of yeur-
el Brent sald slowly, after & mo-
mont of hesitation,

“Oh!" Bo that wan all, Moly wsaid
furlon.ly, “I don't like being told what
not to do."

It hadn't occurred to her bhefore.
But now she was eartain that if Sam
Bmith—or whatever his name was—
invited” hor to have dinner with him
she probably would go.

(To Be Continved)

At Saginaw

RAGINAW, Aug. 21.—(Special)—
Mr. and Mre. English rnd children
retiurned to theie home at Hollywood,
Calif., Baturday, after spending sav-
eral woeks nt the home of Mrs. Fng-
lish's brother, Ray Stewart and fam-

‘5
Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Corbefl and

| children of Drain were dinner gueets

Ths Best
of the Nation’s
‘‘Human-est'’ and

HOW COULD OUR "LINCLE"
JACK EVER HAVE DONE
ANYTHING SO BAD®

lhrrl' POEYE

OSCAR, WHAT ARE YA DOIN'

QITH THAT PIECE OF GREASY

PORK 7TM RAVING FUN -

I SHOW IT TO YOUR
GUESTS-0M, BOY,

POT CALLS THE KETTLE"

CANT YA JU8 MRGNE Y
THE FAT TRICKLN DOWN
AST YER WINDPIPE.?

RIND OF A ROUGH SEA
TO DAY, AIN'T \T 2= SAY,
MY GORSH THAT SURE
1S A GREASY PIECE OF

WHY, OSCAR NER
BENDIN OVER THE

RAIL -YA AINT 'M LOOKING FOR

anm -Jfﬂ&-

2 st

CERTAIN THAT DORCTHY WILL BE away EOR
SOME TIME, %8 AGAIN SEARCHES HER ROOM
FOR THE MUSTERIOUSYOTES?

OF COURSE NO T

MERMAIDS

M AFRAID WE'RE 100 WELL ACQUAINTED
ALREADN YOu WILL PLERSE DRIVE

0ooooh! 11111

T 0" SEEIN' THINGS ' MESBBE \T
WAS SOMETHINY [

NO LONGER.

WASH TUBBS

WO DAYS PASS WITHOUT ANM WORD FROM C,
HOULIS WALLIS, AND LULU BELLE CAN STAND IT

Poor Wallis |

THERE \SBT A L\ON WITHIN A
THOUSAND MILES OF WERE

OUT OUR W

-
WHY, YO PORE BOY! VER BILIOUS, NDE
YOU ANT BEEN AROUND: QOiGK: N R

HE CAN'T DROP ME )
PERTATER . TLL _:E/

AY OUR BO

SONNY,
HOT W

ARDING HOUSE - - - -with = - - - Major Hoo

P
:::;J:t ‘,:' e {ound it one of |at the Lowell Benstor home Satur- ‘TS;.JEWE%TEEISR 'l 1607 TO 4 A BREED CF %{%
apid, harmless places I |day. HUN e 2 PREHISTORIC, TWO-
Nely Aflford, Mrs. Bessle Fry and chillren and TH' FELLER YOU i, . ‘
3 00t intaronted In “The |Mr. wnd Mrs. Everett Thompann and BROUGHT ALONG BSOS MAMINOTH; NO GIDDAP, DOBBN—-
.r'”'h-"r."ntinn. but T wounld | daughter and Mary Alma Benston TO SHOOT ™' DOUBT A HOLDOVER OF LET's &0, BEFORE
A0% Fou know my name.” | gpent last week at the const near LIONE THE WILD WEST —THE A THE ED‘!:ETED -2

X Teould mirn with all | Marshfield,

Mngs and pletares

L ' mixth sanun of Molls's
) It“ taat sha  pouldn't be
r i":“ tomathing you couldn't

o tiretr o0, Flg wore clothes

B of )

© conventional Yet, a
“ur current had atart-
o racing speculative-

Y

fing eaines Mrs, Llosd Whithem of Cottage
ik 5 : nd the wall, watehing | Grove spent ons day last week with

on his face, wan
L Doming towieq ber was Wick,
e 5 e ballious Tittle flag,
. tekly. a8 b came
Smith,*
extanding his
be wtarting,” he

raved? He was [for Wroming last week, ealled there
“ rmile that revealed by the illness of Mr, Ritches's father,

itanee of & gentle- | wnd Tyle Seott made a business trip

warld, His manners, | picklng huckleberries recentlr,
=t that daring dlnﬂ|

fanee" Mally gpoks |

The Ellsworth Ritchey family left

Lawrenes Monteith, Frod Kinalnnd

to Marshfield Saturday where they

ptrchased & new logging donker.
The Don Horsley family and For-

fest Monroe were at Bohemis mines

Mr. and Mrs, Lowall Benston and
gon aceompanied the Marvin Harpola
family of Cottage Grove to Flarence
Bundsr.

her mother, Mre. Lattie Kirkendall
.

MISSIONARY GROUP MEETS

DRAIN, Ang. 21.—(Speeis])—Tha
missionary socisty of the Christinn
chureh met W wday afternon
the home of Mre, Grace Henderson

A husipess mesting was beld and it
wan decided that the Indies would
sot put In n staml d £
Mrs, Helsath was lo of the mis-
slonary study, “Islands of the Hea®
wan the topie. Seversl papers ur\r-]

the T«!f,i
1

UPPER PART, WITH TS
TUSKS MISSING, MUST

BE SOME SORT OF A

LEECH TMAT FEEDS

Zy OFF THE LOWER

HALE~~ PIDE "THE

TOUBLE CHING AND
WANES OF GRISTLE
THAT RIFFLE AT

SAND FLEAS

THAT HANG

AROUND HERE

AT 1k

T oda g
o !'_.: ‘.T'_ Five you & chanos | eand. At the closs of tha mesting,
Ay oaid i owantad ta mest |ghs  hostess, Mre. Hendersa |
% 850 bine | Extnn Huelan served refeeshment e
iy Hary to tell now." | Mesdames Addie Bruton, Laln | 4
sl

Tittle, “Ire baen | ler, Gladys Helseth, Mary MeFacland,

T o day T'4 know you, od, Mands Robertsns,
b Mars, -0 T eonldn's . not | Maude. Altord, Frankie Coons, Bassiy

shen, Ednn Kenzedy, \e
baise  I'm  Molly | Myrtle Davis, Minzie Barker ;
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