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+ + + . By Gene Aherny

SPUT-SPUT=-'T AM JUST
COMPLETING A PROCESS

TO EXTRACT GOLD FROM
GOLDFISH AND I DO NOT
‘WANT TO BE ANNOYED
BY YOUR CONTINUOUS

ARGUING. WOULD YOU
MIND LEAVING ME IN
PEACE AND QUIET ?

2
i
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Z | miLky wAay/

Little Orphan Annie

A widespread revolh of save

ribes makes 10 imposalils for

umes Ctyde. o Tun any guns

raih, his elent :' far-
U

goes
i

Lower Away!
tion, “that you would stop gabbling

running this show, just as he pre-
tendn”

This was so silly that it meeded
no reply, I said, “I stlll don't aee
their father aa a gun-runner, I've
read some of his monographs, and
there fant—"

“Of course Anthony Forrester
wWisn't & gun-runner. Anything so
practical would have bounced off
his head. But he knew the laland
of Sumantang—Heavens, he wha In

':.-l. ™ f‘.*.#-"

hand, But Clyde wns going In. and
i he couldn’t get through he plan.
ned to Just turn mround and come

bt back. Muybe he was coming back.

“Sir” 1 sald, “If we go into the
Silerong, 1 suppose you realise we
are not coming cut'

He looked at me with o
quick widening of the eyes
Thorne, you will remember
place, I've told you lo break
your port watch. Now movel"

Sllence, for n minute. Already
we were getting accustomed to the
everlasting hammer of (he distant
afomgs; s0 that now what we
heard was the lttle whispering of
the sea upon the quiet reef. It
seemed to me a beautiful  sound,
cool and free, and the open sen a
homelike and desirable place., Who
could want to leave It for the river,
with Its dark and sticky heat, and
its myrind walting blades to assure
that he would never leave that hole
ngnin?

I stood up. A bosun's pipe L't
used o plnce like the bay of Ba-
il Why advertise to a hostile

brief

your
out

people’s way d here N
that he ought to have known it
Now this half-baked boy of hiy
finds himself broke, and with the
old man out of the way he thinks
he'll maks & quick use of what the
old man knew, That's all there is to
that*

“I¢ still doesn't explain Chris-
Une's " 1 Inslated doggediy
~There's something queer about this
business; it just doesn't fit togeth-
or, 8he ought to be glad to joln you,
instead of shylng off like ahe does.”

“T've clonred up the whole thing in
my own mind” my uncle sald ab-
ruptly, “What makea 1t look queer
Is that they don't know thelr own
gume. Well, that's thelr look-out.
To hell with them! Rout out your
port watch, and get ready lo lower
away.”

*You going back to the Avon?"

“Qertainly not! I'm golng up that
river.”

Boanetr or later 1 had known It
would come and this was it

*“If Rajah Mantusen ia alive” 1
sald, “he's boxed in; becAuse U ha
wian't boxed in we'd have heard
from him by now, And If hes boxed
in s0 his jungle runners can’t ged
out, then we can't get in"

"How do you know we can't get
m?" he shouted at me. “We'll feel
our way, If the going geta tough
well tum around and come back™

There you are. That was Clyde.
It asemed to me that In all my life
1 had never heard a platner plan
of sulelde. There would be log booms
chained across the Siderong river;
some of them would open for tis—
then close behind. There would e
A min of spears; 100 praus might
be ready to close with us hand to

shore that you are about to do
something? And bealdes, everybody
is on deck, hunting a breath of alr
in whatever shade he can find, I
bardily mised my volee,

“Port walch. Btand by to lower
away.”

Sprawled figures began to move,
The bosun jumped up with the

| ericket-llke way of motlon he had,

and went around waking up some
who had gone to aleep,

1 turned back to my uncle. “What
nrma, sir?”

“I had the arms stowed in the
whalebont while you were maleepn
this morning,” Clyde anawered dry-
ly. “Mind your own duties, and try
to keep up to scrateh for a change;
WU give you enough to do”

The port walch began to atraggle
up=—half & dowen common seamen
As nondesctipl as any you would
want to find. Not one among them

for oulstanding drunkenness,
slouching along any waterfront of
| the world. To us, though, they were
| individunls, Intimately known, each
useful within Hmits that could be
accurntely foreseen.

In a senise, that crow was the
scrupings of every wharf in the
Orfetit, Yet it had one great dis-
tincilion—there were no Laskars In
it. no Kanankas, Undoubtedly Clvde
ooiild have shipped a crew of Ma-
Inva that would have been cleaner
and better men, better senmen. But
he doggedly stuck to one principie
In his crows—that In a pinch a
white man was of pectullar value In
those seas

“Get thia tub over® my
snld, and they moved to free
falls, "Come on and get

uneln

your

clothes on, Paul™

monkhs wilk the CCC. Olber bors are CCC enrolees

examine bulg
ained 50 pounds in 18

wnge,|  “There's m first class chance you-

that you would have marked, unless|

the |

We put on shoea, shirts, and
white jackets with plain  brass
buttons ax large as  dollar, 1t was
our standard uniform for dealing
with the lesser majahs, and we
never used It for anything else.

As we came on deck, John Blalr,
the second mate, wna standing by
the falls. The whaleboat was al-
rendy in the water. Blair's muddy-
skinned face had & permanent
grin, weary set to It, ns of disguat,

“Any specinl orders, sr?" he
naked,

re about to get your throata cut"
my uncle said. “Hetter drop a
round shot across the bow of any
war canoe that shows itself by day-
Hght., At dark, draw your round-
shot and load with grape”

“Aye, sir”

Clyde slung himasell over
side, eany and loose-jointed,
1 followed him.

"SBmartly, now!™ Clyde said “Let
us see you lft her in there aa i
you knew your business™

The crew bent to It, and the
whnlebont began to chock the swing
noross the water, pointed to the
mouth of Siderong,

1 wax thinking, "He says to hell
with her—them. But he ean?t
bring himsell to leave her here,
This move Is In her defense, wheth-
er he knowa It or not™

Except for Christine Forrester,
the Linkang would alrendy bave
been an the open sea,

(To Be Continued)
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Bresslers Are Hosts
To Waconda People

Waconda—A group of Waconda
||>=-u|1h-. motored (o Quinaby to the
hote of Mr. and Mrs. Harry Bress-
ler, where they spent an evening
with onrds. Four tables of pro-
grossive “600” were In play. with
high scores awarded to Mrs, Henry
©, Suifford and Edwin Becker, sec-
ond high to Mr, and Mm. Albert
Giirod,

Bupper was aerved to Mr. and
Mm. Edward Harmaberger, Missea
LaVern and Clenerva Harmaberger
of Independence, Mr. and Mm
Ceorge Windecker of Quinaby, Mr.
| and Mrs, Edwin Becker, Mr. and
Mr. Allyn Nusom, Mr. and Mm
Henry C. Stafford, Mr. and Mm
Albert Olrod, Bhirley Ann and Linda
Les Girod, all of Waconds, Mim
Marjory Bresaler and the hosts,
I Mr. and Mra. Harry Hroaler.

Misa LaVerne Harnaberger re-

By Gene Byrnes

e
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WE JUBS SAW
SAMOY

THAT~AASNT
SANDY CLAUS, PINHEAD /
THAT WAS MY
FATHER /
HE WAS \WORKIN'
e

By Gus Edson

PROVIDE FOR WIS FUTURE=

To €STABLISH A TRUST FUND
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THE
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AFTER ALL | WON'T
BE HERE

Yyou

GETTING OLDER~
TIME IS THE MOTH-
THE DESTROVER
THAT EATS AwWAY
STRANDS
LIFE
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Tailspin Tommy

ER THE AR
LIMER HAD TAKEM

TO
SLIP, FALLING
AGAINST THE ARMY
MAN, KNOCKIMG THE
BRIEF CASE FROM
HIS LAP, DITTRO
GRABBED THE CASE,
AMD SERGMOSK
SUBSTITUTED AM
EXALT DUPLICATE .

There’s & Reason Why the Key Won'L Open It!

By Hal Forrest

Mutt and Jeff

JEFF, TODAY THE GEMERAL
16 COMING—1M DYING To FEE
A SREAT Bad PowERFUL MAN

WERE NE ComMES How -1 |
HEAR THE BUGLE! wi'LL




