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MYST ERIOUS WAYF st i

Chapter 18
(‘I}CKSUI.K 30 WAYE

“You mustn't be a ¥ to much
wickedness " continued Waye, look-
ing at each In turn, “You must be
guided by your higher sclves. You,
8imon; you, Cryde; you Manool;
you, Fanuly, you, Loule; you must
each follow the counsel of your
heart, Give me up to the palice, and
cich of you be white enough to
say, The game's up, and this s
where I get off’ . . . eh?

“Not that you would got off,
Simon, when I'd sald my lttle sy
ubout one or two dozen small mat-
ters In both England and Amorica,
Simon. You'd swing, Dr. Theo-
dore Charleti—and you know what
that fecls like, Simon,

“And what about you, Mr. JamesP"
bhe continued,

“Me? Helf-defense! ., &

"Ah! Selt-denfonke , . ,
Prakelll, for example?™

“He got nnother gun to his hand,
under the counter,® cried M.
James.

“He turned from the counter to
geb what you ordered, and you
bravely shot him in the back™

*I'he min , , . * blustered Mr.
Jaumen

“Yeu, And the woman who rman
scroaming from the Inner room?
You faced her ke m man, o
mather o gunman, and shet her In
the chest and face. The child that
came aller her? You shot that
child of soven—in ssif-defense too?

. Children nre rather a apeclalty
of yours, uren't they, Oryde?™
‘s eyes blawed ax he
. “No, you won't get
off, Gunman Cryde, . .

“And you, Manoel. Acocssories
=—before and after—{are badly in
this country, The insurance racket
was a nasty husiness st Bantos, All
obviously poisoned-—-and with the
same unknown drug, eh? And some
bad gidesiips In Bahla, not to men-
tion Chimago. Tethink you'll get
lII|

Gluaeppe

ould you glve our Ma-
they kpew sha was
rior af “The Convent'
of uasavory memory? . . . When they
found aut that our Malron was
Prisch Faopny hersalf, h.lll.‘l. heard
sotie talcs T could prove”

The Matron's pleasant  face
turned to a mask of evil snd feroc-
iy

“D'ye think ye'll live Lo get sale
on 1o that schatfold?™ she saked

YAnd Nurse Jones? Why, thereTl
be . pasiiive scramble for  her,
when they know slws Loule Lhe
Lady who worked on the outalde,

I quiet numse's uniform, and
b mure nuns W Fanny's ‘eon-
¥ 1 any ten of the men put
i

ia g
Hay, Box™ interrupled Nurse
Jouu “ils gink's certatnly got
1t sl

Iy springing to her
1 n hond towards

him tl*lﬂ. now, Jimmy,"
impulslve girll™  ehided
our one hope s to take
pood | himor,"”

wl the lonocent mant™ agaln
ed thg Doctor In e curlously

Ting the bell, Gryde,” sald John

Wliat for?”

“Hecarne 1 toll you ta™

Mr. Jawies did so.

“Wheat the mnld, or whotver it
18 e dl ber you want Dr
Studh he cotlinued, turning W
Cliast

I don't want WimM was the

{1

Mo, but 1 do™

“Look here, Ls thin house yours
or wine?* buskered the Doclor,

“Mine, pracioally,” was the re-
P ]

The doar opened and the Doclor’s
sterelaty enlared

“Did you ring for me, Sir?" asked
tha gl

“Kindly avk Dy, Bludley It le'd
bo good enowth By sten this way,

oeel, if you don't get death. | ley

4 gare of me, and keep |sk

if he has a minute to spare” sald
Dr, Chariers quictly.

The pale girl retired. John Waye
broke the lense silence.

"So, on the wholp, Doctor, per-
hapa you'll all declde to be deaf to
conaclence,” he observed In & ton-
vorsutional bantering tone. *“For
you are s lying dog, Doclor,” con-
tinued Mr. Waye plessantly, “And
you, Manoel, are s amaller, meaner,
mure cowardly hound. And ms for
Mr, Jumées T think we'll eall him »
'atal obwclw and cowardly hyens,
and ,

Nurno Johes sprang lo her feet.

“Say, do you three call yourselves
men—to ait there and let that hi-
Incker, . . .77

There waa a knock at the inner
door, an instant sllence fell wa i
opened and Dr, Btudley entered,

~You sent for me, Chief?* he
sald, glancing round.

“Yen, Studley. Our wayward
humaorist, here, won't be happy une
til you have jeined the circle upon
which he has intruded. Now Mr,
Waye, we are buxy psople.”

“Giood moming, Dr, Studly”
sald John Waye. “What I wanted
to mik you, I8 whether you consider
me to be insane in the ordinary lay
sense of the word?"

Dr, Btudley glanced at the ex-
pressioniess facs of Dr. Charters,
Bines the Chief had sent for him
without other memage, presumably
it was his intention that this gqueer
chap ahould be given o straightfor-
ward anawer.

“Most certalnly nol," he replied,

"Would you suy I was insane in
the technical sctue of belng of ab-
pormul sod unbealthly mind?"

“I wotld nol,” was the immediate
reply. “Quite the contrary.”

“Thank you, Doclor, Do you re-
gard me o3 o perfectly benlthy man,
physically  speaking — one whom
you'd recommend as n flest-closs
ife’ to any Insurance Companyi”

“Undoubledly,” replied Dr, Btud-

“And last but not least, Doctor,
would It surprise you If I died sud-
denly . , . were found dead in my
bed here, one morniog ™

{To be continued)

PROOF OF MAN IN
PRE-GLAGIAL AGE

Chicago, "—The Fleld Mustum
haa apparent proof that man Uved
previoua to the first ginclal period

Handiwork of the Plocens man
of a milllon years ago bas Dbeen
scooped out of a grvel depoait In
England and placed In the muse-
um's hall of prehbstoric man,

The collection—componed of flint
axea antl scrapers—wis  unearthed
by J. Reld Molr, Britishi archeolos
wist, and was found below the “Red
Crag™—or stralum depoxited by the
fleat glacler,

Henry Field, asslstant curator of
e museum, sald the tools were
about 1000000 yeara old—Lhe ap-
proximiate age of the fnmed Prekin
ull,

No bones of humans were found
i the cachie of tools—bit the badly
broken skeictona of whales, com-
pletely fossllized, were cxeavated,

\lﬂ.s ml{\l-u. ?

ML Angel—Mrs, R, J. Bernlog

L Thursduy for an extended teip

to 8L Michels, Minn., where she for-

merly Uved, Ehe u\-ttl be the guest
of her relatives and friends.

MRS, LONG HOME
Molalin—NMrs. G. 8. Lovg has ro-
turned fTrom Los Angeles, Calit,
whore she had spent the past five
months vislting & sob

Valsols—Mbs Vosta Ross enler-
talned with n two table hridge party
Thursday afternoon. Those pres-
ent were M. Dovothy Harris, Dorls
Sandalrun:, Auna Leabo, Geomgle
Cireen, W. MeDonald, Pear]l Blolt-
ciobirge and Haeel Gurdoer, M
Pear! Sloltetlnog held high acore
and Mra Hasel Cardner recelved
drnw prize

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

WELL, | GUESS MiSS
GILT WON'T BE NEEDIN

No More .Scmls

{ HELLO, ANINIE -
SO NOURE
LIVING KT M
GREEN'S =~ SHE

SEEMS o THINK
@m’ A LOT

OF NOou-

REG'LAR FELLERS

By Harold Gray

MNOW | WONDER HOW
PUCH CLANCY KNOWS -
PLENTH, VLL BET~
MAGtNE ‘tR'-nN T KEEP
A SECRET FROM HIM, on.
FROM MaN G REE™ -

| NMOW O 'M TELLINY
il THEM EVER™THING |
EVEN THINK =

By Gene Hyrnea

HA WAt

' THOUGHT | DIDN'
f KNOW
' THERES

\ SIXTY

SECOMS IMNNA

HOW MANY
MINITS INNA

W R

o’ W
YOURE 1
SCHOOL
ITh THRER
THOUSAN BIVE
HUNERD &N
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One Pirate “In The Bag”

LAND HIS SHIP,
EITHER IGNQRING
ORTOO DAZED

TO HEED
SHEETERS SIGNALS

FOR HIM TO
JUMP AND SAVE
HIMSELF WITH

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and AL FORREST

VIC TIM!

HERE COMES ‘5’4
SKEE
WE'L /

HIM \N‘HI LE
HES HOT!

HIS PARACHUTE! ¢
T : B
EmmuF.. —— OTHER BIRDS
Umngugl%, UP THERE,
WERE GQIN'
%o;gam HIS TO BE PULUN'
IRECTION -~ | |--15 DRIFTING TOWARD THE DUO- 99--As HIS PLAN MORE AVIATOR
CRASHES IN FLAMES INTD THE = & loura Ty-'mTﬁmsf
2 :r."-lu rm Bo Thor Madi Bonihaen Law § |-

YOU'RE NOT IN %
HEAVEN -- YOU'RE
A "GOT" PIRATE! &

DUME DORA

“A New Broom ....”

Iy Pap) Fung

1 DOHT WSHTO BE FELINE, |
DORA — BUT IVE SEEN YOUR
CAVE -MAN,. MR, STRONG = TTDO -
ME HE LOOKS LIKE A LARGE
ESOTISTICAL  ZERO!

LET ME TELL "
YOUu — STRONG IS
A RESULAR, GUY.. .
OF COURSE HE's ~ *

MNOT PERFECT.. ==

fieast

PERFECT, HUH =
I NEVER HEARD
v OF A PERFECT

“THEN YOU NEVER.
HEARD A WOMAN
TELLING ABOUT
HER FIRST,
HUSBAND ,

——— » AL -
] i wivee Rpriles Now Cobdl 0/ be o) | WAT PRRRRvRE =
L hCrosa | Golution of Yesterday's Puxele 1% Bober i) —
abliphes by 17, Bucket ; -
o g irere I The man whe BRINGING UP FATHER
L 1 cauld ent so
1L Metuen fut NOW- RED SR WELLS
8 "o WHILE l'h:‘:;:g::-‘} MA;ELB"? g"“m‘ﬂ"“’ Al THANK COODNESS- FER THE SPIRIT oF e
. Iack B 1 . ‘ . DONT HA AR >
- o DON'T LET FIFY" BY Gowuy! | YouRe aouh}; Psophas iy ot ?RA)\T
15 Juisness 8. Greek lotter GET OUT oF WiSH | COULD seies v IR L AT THAT ODLE CRANWLED |
i 1. Tyom sqeare NOUR SHGHT- GIT HER OuT i ; e SRR A to ! i
= ’_"?‘r‘lll‘v Ep an ;“I.utm' name OF ME MIND !
T NI B Ma I- n wmal
I Lieputr
1. Frow the signt 18, !nu
n Imr::: r::r':" | G4
B0, Me l'l-mll ol & :::;::
ary M. Faultant
11 Asiate native AR Walked with
:& lrt-:::":l'm o :-—’“'“e uTull III \ } ﬁ‘ -
medrne holy : ﬂ'j‘
B Dawa: prefle gy, 3 4 Himbi v .
3‘1 1;1:;::[:&!1'\! o :lh:dnl:lu'- X : {'fﬁ'.‘:" = " clnr-:‘n:'um» 1 F
{5 Snerlan river u.u..:., enity Precioitans W Perennial 40 i
U~ iorvon. e 1. Chlef notor nlant '"'“
n:u.:l:"n - u SRS =' :ar:?:r:ln can. HL ='=:;1II|=IM
0 o oowN miat Ilnmmnmmlmll
i N 2%
A St L Raseme wnlmn . Type of nl!ln
‘w.u o a o n lt.:mml»ﬂ :v.l:‘:c:r TLLEC IR
TP # e [T |7 |7 [2]7 ]2 ] |MUTT AND JEFF
3] - 4 7 ]
THERES JEFF mow! witen HE SEE&S

75 Wz 7

20

TS SWANKY IMPORTED TOP-COAT
oFf Pune He'lL TURN GRELN
wiTH €NvY. (TS THe LATesT
LonDoA STYLE AND 1T wiLl
KNOCK HIS €YE ouT!

YOUR LEFT GLwe 18
UNRAVELLING . You
LooK PoMTWELY




