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Room and Board

By Gene Ahern

~ LOOK HERE ,SEDGE !

BEUCES WILD AND

IF YOU PLAYED YOUR
SHARP STYLE OF POKER
OUT 1M HANGIKNOT *
YOU'D BE STRUMG UP
WITH TH'CHILI PEPPERS
AN YOU WOULDN'T
COME DOWN UNTIL
THEY TURNED Ta'
COLOR OF YOUR NOSE !

SACKE FLOATING ==

Wy, TERRY |

UIA AR ~DO HEY, LOOWK

| GATHER ALL THE RAIN
FROM YOUR WATER 1S 7
INNDENDO: FLOWING IN
THUAT YOU 5 AND FLOODING
SUSPECT 7, THIS SwamP |
CHICANERY "Z

I NAY ?
SHUEELING &

Little Orphan Annie

By Harold Gray

By Edw

Yesterday: Juat an Teeka o dedling
Packy how much he loves her, the Chis
elers pants descend on bis hend  This
erentes  an  awkward sjlustion for
moment. Dot Packy (nally shes “rest

Chapter 35
Return of the Nalive

Though mythology does’ not I:-E-1

Inbor the point, it is conceivable
that at the moment when Uie re-
turning Ulyeses crossed his thres-
hald o find a bevy of lounge
linrds making time with the failr
Penelope, a  vasty siletice sottied
over the palace. Conversation, In-
dubitably, stopped abruptly; wise.
¢rnck died on shotked Up; lutes
were muted. For it Is moments
lke these that breed silence,  And
such a moment occurred when Mr
Richird Craftonbury Adams, fol-
jowed by Matherion in a great state
of trepidation, appeared like a form!
of bharried avenging angel in the
doorwny of hin own living-room.

For two awful moments Richard
Craftonbury  Adams glowered at
the nsspmblage, Then he folded his
nrms and spoke.

“What the dovil's going on here?"
fuoth Richard Craftonbury,

No one seemed prepared to reply
to this simple inguiry. Richard
Cmaftonbury tried exhortatory mea-
Bumes,

“Well, speak up, dammit.” he said
“Bpeak up, somebody!™  As he anld
it he peered at the group and dis-
covered two Individuals with whom
he had a nodding acqualntance.
They were Van Harkness and Jumbo

Cutler. He picked on Van. "Hal
You, Harkneas! What does this
mean?”

“Er—angh . . . " began Van and

stopped, finding himsell supersed-
ed by someone posscrsed of n bet-
ter gitt of Iangunge.

It was, surprislngly enough, Miss
Dorothy South. For some scconds
Miss South had been studying Rich-
ard Craftonbury. Now she had him
categoried, He seemed to her the
Incarnation of n breed with which!
ahe had hing n world of experienor.
namely, the tired business man, He
looked like & harnssed sugar dad-
dy. And, such being the case, she
held him In no awe whalsoover,
8he addressed him ns she waa won't
1o nddress nigar daddies

“"Hello, Popa,” she swird
on in, The water's fine”

Richard Craftonbiry jumped.

by W !w ejaculated

"1 said"oll up the joints and let's
you and me twouch off a rhumba
You ook ms of vou could bend a
wicked ankle, Pops"

Richnrd  Craltonbuty  smirked
alightly, Back in the golden nines
tes ke hod bent ankles with the
best of them.  But in his day gen-
Uemen had not danced with young

“Come

i to whom they were not ye!
troduced He rought  Introdye-
tion in a direet and tyeoon-lal
manner

“Who the dovil are you?” he des
manded

“Now, Pops ald Mlss  Routh
roo hingly "Keep your shirt on
Bxdtement’s bad for your blood
pressure.  Bub, jist for your infors
mation, 'm the head mistress of
the Bchool for Backward Girls

There! That'll fearn you to awear

at a lndy’
Richard

her with

Craltonbury  regardod
Interest. He lked this
young woman.  She  had  spirit
Epunk  He studied her for o sec-
ond. She was a good looker, oo

“Didn't

exnctly swear At you,
he sald now, a Uttle grampily
“Always swear at everybody. Dont

mean anything by It°
“That's okay, Pope,' Miss Bouty
sald. “Come on over and ait by
me and let’s take our hair down’
On the point of obeying this com-
mand Richard Craftonbury was di-
Verted by a alight noise behing
him
Jonmthan  Harlang  was  coming
along the hall convoymg a most
attractive young worman.
“You Young Rapseallion’
Spicitually, Richard Craftonbury
was over on the divan letiing down

FOUR BLIND DATES

in Rutt

But corporeally, bhe remalned In
the doorwny of the living room
Now that he had culled a speak-
ing mcquaintance with Miss SBouth
he wan willing to Join the party.
Eut, under the circumstances, It
wns a palnt of honor with him to
bawl somebody out before becom-
ing n member of it. And here
made to order. was his nephew
Jonathan. He took a breath
began.

tiered.
Tacks
Packy.
“U-Uncle D-Dick.,” he stammer-
td, mouth agape. He had thought
Uncie Dick safe in Europe.
Richard Craftonbury whipped out
a clgar. He could bawl-out better
when champing on something.
“Well." he snapped, “speak up,
Don't stand there like a driveling
idiot,  Explain this! 1 demand an
explanation of this. 1 come home
from Europe for peace and qulet
and what do I find? What do I find?

halted, sn arm around

thi

“You young rapscallion,’” he thun-|;

sumptuousness of Saltalr Acres.

“All right” he sald. “Let's leave
these calerwauling idiots”

They crossed the room mnd en-
tered the library.

“This is the Ubrary.”
Craftonbitry announced.

“T'll remember,” sald Miss South.
"1 won't speak a word.”

“Pive Lhousand wolumes here,"
pursued Richard Craftonbury, wav-
Ing his hand.

Conlinued tomorrow
s s S
eEE————

Richard
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table and pounded it He could
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epunciate better when
"I won't have it 1 tell you, 1
WONT HAVE IT!"

Innd Adams
the desert,

“Nothing but a Httle party,” he
mutiersd sheepishly.

“Party? Ha!' Richard Cralton-
bury's clgar bobbed up and down
Uke & light on rough water, =I'll
knoek your party into a cocked
hat® Mr. Adams had not the
slightest Intention of dispersing the
pathering bul, at this polnt, he
thought It strengthened his posi-
tion to avow such. “Entering my
house, tearing up my living room,
playing my radio. I ought to have
the law on you. Dammit, T will
have the law on you. 1, .. Ouch!"

Something had plichied his arm.
Mr, Adams wenl half a foot into
the alr, came down and wheeled as
he landed. Mis  Dorothy South
stood at his elbow, A glass in  her
hnnd

"Lt the engine idle a while, Pops,
the sald, “and drink this. Ivll put
a wave in your hair”

“Hal” roared Richard Crafton-
bury. “You pinched me.™

“You're lucky 1 dikint make you
stand in the corner, sald Misa
South, “Kicking up such a fuss in
the middle of » swell party. Here!"

She thrust the glass at  him.

willed like a rose In

n gulp.
“That's good Nguor™
ed, wiplng his mouth,

he mnnoune-

T ought 1o be, Pops” anid Miss

uth e yours™

This called to Richard Crafion-
bury’s mind snother item which

he Nagd omitted to mentlon while
nadresaing his nephew. He swung
aroind to the spot where he had
left Taeks

“You Old Grlezly Bear’

“So!" he shouted furlously, "Drink-
Ing my lauor . . . " He broke oft
suddenly. “Here, what's this? Where
Is the yvoung Jackanapesa?™
But Tacks had converted the after-
math of Mis S8outh'’s pinch, Tak-
g Packy with him, he had depart-
ed 10 A far corner of the room.
“Now, Popa.” saild Miss Bouth, “you
let that nlee gmndson of yours
alone.”

Righard Craftonbiury swelled like
n pull acder in wrath,

Crandson?" he bellowed. “He's
my nephew. Who do you think 1

am. Methusaleh?”
“Oh, skip I, Pops!" sald Miss
South. 1 was oniy kidding. Honest,

¥ou den't even look old enough to
have a nephew ™ She tucked her
arm through his, “Come on now!
Bhow me over this castle of youra
You've probably got secret stalrways
and live ghosts M everything.”

Nothing ahe could have suggest-
ed would have been better caleu-
lated to mollify Richard Craftons

his bair with Miss Dorcthy South.

[
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Under this barrage Jonathan Har-| 1
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it
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OF ME AND MY PoP! ORE, 1
wAE A CUTE KID! ANYBODY
b COULD TELL THAT WAt ME'

JEFF TAKE A PEEK AT }
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A Natural Mistake, At That!

THATS Ho veNTRILOGUISTY |

“‘:“’r MY FATHER AND THAT

AINT A DUMMY OH HIS

KMEE. % S ME! [ |
DUMMY?




