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The others, secretly hoping that
some portion of bhis mil-

t his bidding, to {latter, to cringe,
10 oboy—all except Harbara. She
nod she

&E‘g

might come their way, came (¢
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“Harbara!" he exclal
thought you'd marey a penniless fel-

d. T never (P

low of no
ever! I had thought until now, that
John had done wisely in leaving you
in full control of your money, If you

Barbare wis lNaming by this time.

“Stop It, Uncle Henry, or 1T hit
you,” she cried angrily, “You dont
understand Ray, He doesn’t intend
to live off me. He's golng to work™

"Al what?" blunily,

“Why, he's trying to put some of
his songs scross’

creased vigor. “How far does he
think he'll get st thatl? Anyhow,
what does he iotend dolog in the
meantime?”

“He—he tales of getling & posi-
tion in an orchestrn,” Barbara con-
ceded reluctantly,

“Do you mean that he fotends to
get m job blowing that a
saxophone of his? Mr, Landon fair-
ly shouted. “Pine thing for us to
have a relative of ours playing in
somge cheap jazz band! You can't
il tine bhonestly Barbara, that you

it sultable?™

Harbarn had to confess that
she did not. Bat he might be per-
sunded inlo doing someihing else,
shosugygesled, Her nole Henry might
plage him in his own office. . .

“Hell! Don't you think I've
thowght of that?" the older man de-
mabded frritably, "I put L up Lo
himi the second diy you both return.
ed bome, He waa In his room blow-
ingion that damned Instrument of
his—nand instead of stopping when
1 came in. he had the nerve to say,
"Willt & moment, will you? 1 wvant to
finish working out this tune thats
running through my head.”

YL st there for some minutes
while he made the most atroclous
soumds T've ever heard. Finally 1
said, Bhut up, young fellow, I
haven't time o alt here all day 1s-
tening to you' He put baide his sax-
opbione at that and sald, “I see yon
arent fond of musie” We didn't
seeh to hiv It off after Lhat, I of-
ferdd him a job, but he told me
firmly that bhe badn't any intereat
in stocks and shares and that he
mmtended to stick to his profession.”™

“Preposterous!™ said Mrs, Ray-
mond Higgins, a widowed cousin
who had expectations,

“Absurd! 1 never heard snything
like it,” sald Mrs, T. Lawrentz, who
had received a lawyer's lelter from
her dressmaker that mornlng and
was wondering bow to bromch the
subject to dear Uncle Henry,

*“These mugcat Iellows never ged
mnywhere,” remurked Ceorge Lan-
don, the yvoungest brother and own-
er ol & caoning factory. *1 went
through college with one who prac-
ticed hours a day on his plano and
now the poor goof lsn't enming one-
elghth af what T am™

“It  n't oecessary for Ray o

klr about her and she frowned,
He saw that something had upset
her and [inally inguired: “What's

,|the malter, Barbara?"

It took him quite a while to per-

« | susde her 1o tell bim and, when she

did, she had the alr of conferring a
great favor,
“You've ollended my Uncle Hen-

"Do you mean because T refused
& place in s office? It was mightly
kind of him, but. you know, that It
lsn't In my lne,

“But T thought you wahted to be
independent ?*

He set his teeth grimly

"¥ou bet I do!™

He did not add that, after three
years of knocking around, he felt
like a fish out of water in this ¢lab-
orate establishment that his wife
malnteined. It was absurd-—but,
knowing Lhat in no way did he con-
tribute to its upkeep, he felt that It
was an impertinence on his part to
even summon the butler for a glass
of fee waler. He halt wanted to
npologize to the man and hold the
door apen Tor him to pass out again,

"L tried out for twn orchesttus
today.,” he remaried suddenly.

8he clung closer to him, He liked
the porfume on her halr.

“Bul T don't want your to go into &
stupld old jazz band, Ray. I want
you to go in with my Untle Henry.
Wouldn't you try it for a time, If
ouly to please mp?

His arms tightened around her
while be tried to argue with her
gently,

"Bub, T wouldn't be any use In
business, I'd make & fool of myself.
Even b college I hadnt uny head
for figures.”

*You could try,” she pouted. “Yon
woutld try Uf vou loved me*

“1 do love you. Barbara*

“Ihen U tnat's the touth you'll
stop all this nonsense about playing
In & Jasz band. You've no idea how
humiliated it makes me fecl. My rel-
utiven and friends laugh st -1
kuow they o, And you must see
that It 18 absurd voursel! . , | | be-
leve you'll make mehate you, Ray,
Il you go on being so stubborn™

They contintied the argument long
into the night and, in the end, aa
she had on a similar oceasion, she
gob hier way, Itay was st a disadvan-
tage when she was (ying in his arms,
her hands caressing Dis halr, Be-
sides, he was sufficlently fair-mind-
ed to see, In & measure. hér point
of view,

“Very well, Barbara, T'll tey It out
—slnge you're s0 set on It Dot 1
warn you that T'll be worse ithan
uaeless.”

Bhe cooed with pleasure, gave hilm
one long, quick hug,

“Ray, you darling thing. I knew
you'd end up by belng sensible”

But that night, as he tossed sloep-
lessiy in his bed. he could not decide
whether he had been sensible or just
A poor. weak foo,

{(To be conttnued)
MES, SAVERY ILL

Dallas—Mrz. Tracy Savery under-

went an operation by Dr. Bollinan

make money,” Barbara polnted out,
*bul ho's ernxy with the notlon of

Thursday nt the Dallas hospital for
nppendiclils,
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE  The Touch That Failed

S By Harold Gray

/' THE \MPROVIDENT DLD \
FOOL - OF COURSE HWES WARD-
LUP- DOCTOR\MG A LOT OF

PEOPLE WD NEVER PAN~
HE COULD COWECT A LOT

OF WiS BRD PERTS \E HWED
GO AFTER "THEM I A

\_BUSINESS Wk -

By Gene Byrnes

mort Jus’
SAVE £ TO
Me A Tla ME
b PIVIDE M

wiTH My ‘-“-"
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TAILSPIN TOMMY
Yommyy ||

FLYING ALONE OVER
ENEFTY TERRITORY,
TRAIING AN
ENENY Bor18ING
S@UADRON.

Dve 70 4 rare
START LDAWN

BROKE BEFORE
HE DISCOVERED
THE ENEMV.

Hs CRIPOLED
SR WON'T
STAND A COMBAT
SO HE I8 FLYING
HIGH TO ELUDE
THE BOMBERS"
SCOUT BLANES-

254

Trapped By A Crack Squudron

"By GLENN CMAFRFIN
and HAL FORKESY

GEE! THEYRE GOING
DOWN--THIS FIUST BE
THEIR BASE ---1"LL
L2Lor IT FOR THE
ARTILL ERY--AND
BREEZE OUT OF
\ HERE BEFORE

-=8uUr IT

Haj ForresT -

CONTINUED —

GOO0D MORNING, GLORY ! kHILE
1Y) PAPBING, IMF CAUGHT NAPPING

A BUM PUN TO LAUGH THIS
ONE OFF -~ THATY THEIR
CRACK SQUADRON !

LL TAKE /TORE THAN

DUMB DORA

“De-Feut™ Ball Game

WHEN THEY OFFERED 4
[TO | OM THE ENDARDOR
[TEAM, 1 BET 100 DOULARS
f!o\n TEAM LOSES, UNCLE
HARRY WiLl HAVE anN:
OTHER. CUCKO0 W HIS

&

L KNOw THE COACH
OF OUR TEAM-ILL
CALL HM AND SEE
m YOURE HEADED
FOR. EASY GTREET

WHAT'S THAT P YOU SAY IT'S A CINCH!
JAFTER THE GAME YOUR ELEVEM GIANT-
KILLERS ARE LIABLE 7D BE ARRESTED
FOR CRUELTY TO ANIMALS- OH,
THANK YU, CLARENCE !

CLARENCE SAYS-
OUR HOMEBURD
ELEVEN WILL CRUSH

EMDARBOR LIKE AN UNTW, THE.
OPERA HAT-LLL GAM
TAKE HALF OF SYARTS TO. |
VOUR. BET- COME ON
THE RADW

&

TAAT CREERS
ME. WP - GO
T Cand'T WANT

]

BRINGING UP FATHER
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WHAT 0O YOU JUST &
MEAN BY CALLING rINMUTE
ME OUT OF THE MACQIE-1
ROOM WHILE rR- SWAKIT A
WOoRO

WITH YO

CLEFP pe

1 SING P N
X
g‘, _:

WILLYOUW GO
N AN TELL
THAT CUY nNJOT
TO SING THAT |
PRISON S0NU

CERTAMNLY
BOT WWHY
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By George McMaruy
WELL | WUZ

JUST THINMIIN Y

OF YOUR BROTHER

HEDS UPSTAIRS

CRYIN' ABOUT
T

R

o
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MUTT AND JEFF

A Mastoid Of Ceremonies Makes Good

By Bud Fisher

THE NEXT PERSON You wily
HEAR 15 MUTT, BETTER

IT 6WES ME GReAT PLEAsURE [
T wWTRoDucE THE
MASTOID ofF

”'
AS THE VOICE WITH THE
SCHooLGIRL COMPLEXI 0N » 3

-

MY LITTLE FRIEND CALLED
ME A MASTOID oOF
CEREMONIES L HE IS MISTAKEN.
A MAsSTOID 1S A PAIN

IN THe NECK!

anr's ERACTLY

WHAT :

T AM MASTER. oF
CEREMOMES ] TOMIGHT

we  ARs
i

MEANT . INAUGURATING
)
W
b M /

| THe CHILVReN'S

lNSOMNP!
' HOUR!

PRGRE P S St St B Touis Bt g B & e e

IT GIVES ME GREAT PLEASURE 1o
MTRIDUCE MisS PARKER WHO WiLL
SING, ~ WHEN ITS CoCoANUT TIME

IN HAWAIlI, T HoPe
Ly THEY FALL oM

» You. r——-/
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