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HAPPENED
wl.ﬁ:ggg who roomed

BURNHAM ai osb
L uol.l:;“‘w and traglcally.
L ssigphonad her swoetheart,
WELLS to come from Naw
the funaral.
hae been puried, and Jack
olly are having dinner to.
In her ]pl!"ﬂ“.ﬂ!- Molly
dng reportsr, and making
sxtraordinary success of her
sareer, Jack works in =n
3 oy office, and has not yet
5 world aflre,
iAot out to shop for din-
WJ‘ discovers that she Is be
by & wshort, dark.
| elaoking  man. 8he la thor
Ay {rightaned, but rather than
s hysterical and ask for help,
"oﬂlﬂl‘l”" on her way—An
e thert, dark. man keops his

g upon har.

nJ{:OF:)NP\:’lTH THE STORY
cnmmmf“'ﬂ trest

- down sirest, ro-

d’g{ r::. mast preposterous

s

{n her mind. Slim Boynton
warnad her mtnlnllmths Chi-
| ago puomen. But B was a
“:‘m slarmist.  Besides, shs
‘adat hurt Mandinello. Why, even
\Bim said the racketeors ought to
g Molly & vota of thanks—S8lim,
[¥ L4 bean so surs they wora
Imine to ahoot har.

porribls man was standing
vy dlrectly in front of the spart-
‘st Ha .had torned, and was
"Selsp hor. Thers was nothing to
% but o run past him. In an-
ghar momsnt she would bo in ths
‘m

ghe tad reached the lowsst stap
“'the broad flight that led to the
|pptriment And now sha saw the
‘gt face quite distinctly. His
‘yw ware wids and hunted—the
‘g of 5 mad man. And his beard
was dark and stubby .

© guddenly thets wms & shot. And
gothay, And anothsr . . .

Pt Molly haard only oms. And
fhat wap 80 fuzed with the stinging
siln that sang through her shoul-
Fider that ghe could mever quils sop-
‘pnls them—ths shot and the pain.

Paople cams running. Someons
lephoned for the police. And
wmeons else callad an ambulance.
. Juck woa there, elbowing his
wy trough the crowd. Bullving
o4 fanltor, who sought to assume
\mithority. Bullying even the police,
when they ntrived. And whon the
imbulance cams, It was ha who
ihed Molly and lald har gently on
Ua strelcher, and sat healde her,
and chafed her still hands.

Her clinhes were drenched with

s blood that flowad from her|!

wpuider. Once shs opened her
ey and moanad.
Brelisment  spread  lke  fire

tomg the sireot whers Molly lved.
Aad presantly Rita nnd Bob and
Up had heard the newn. A girl
that In hroad daylight! They ran
it and saw the orowd fn front of
Volly's apartmant.
. .

A plleaman wan dlsperaing the
ml:d. And moma n-(E;'Pnnn swa‘:‘te
peking up tha flowsrs that Molly
N dropped. For souvanirs, prob-
5":} IE'mn the rolls and straw-
! arts e had carrled ware
=

reac 8 policeman, w
s waving his arms and n;hml::
:Il Mova on, cantcha? Move on.
nr,
“We ara frisnds o
"‘JD;'E"L" i qu;'hu xirl who
“Don’t kmow no P i
i r‘rmn"_‘.‘.lhln ahont {t,

h‘gflt whers hare ther taken

“Rellet gtation ™ Ths nal

::.'_u“' Didn't know “3:;!?'\:-:
,,.I, & triends of hare, Bo. That's
"L everyhody mara whpn they
something. They
Bullet through the
A tear as 1 eould make

iy Il be all right, T guess
Blel o> #nd hop down to the
Ny why don't you?"

™ _,-‘: ix an the oparating tabls,
tow T, MUTESODS  wers probing
'N'";"‘--"' inck was walking nerv.
oy Up azd down the long cor-

J :'"'l from a dis-

g;&,w—!’;—:—___,_,

d from his pocket, and begins 4

INING
LENT

EARLY &SR

NEA § rvice Ing |
ot, with Jud}o Brewstar and the
district attormey up at the top”

“Good Lord! Where did thoy get
him?" broke in Jack.

“Columbus pranus”

Red drew a box of clgarsts from
his pocket and passed them around.
Rita noticed that his hand was
trembling, and she wondered £ it
could be that Hed was in love with
Molly. Sha kmew that they wers
working together on & play. She
looked gquickly at Jack, (o =es If
He, too, had notlced Hed's extrewms
narvousnesas,

“Dan was atrolling along" Red
was saying, “whan ha saw a coupl
of cops, coming up the strest 1o
gether. When dicks travel {n pairs
aAny gunman's apt to get narvous
Well, Dopsy Dan pulls an orange

suck on It. It's easy enough
spot & cokey, Hennessay and
Dolan sized him up soon as thay
clappad eves on him. Tt was
Dolan grabhed him. But the fal
low got his gun out first. IU's o
wonder he didn't lst ths boys
have It But he turns it on him-
eslf, and takes a bullet through
his lousy heart.

“The orange he was sucking was
smeared with rat polson. Now (f
that sin't & classy way for a gun-
man to kick off! You got to hand
it to the cokeys. They think up
the cuteat little things™

“It's & lucky thing he dldn't try
to slip any of his rat poison fo
Molly.," declared Bob.

“Molly gets all the broaks”
affirmed Red. “She's the luckiest
kid T ever lmow."

“Lucky!"” scoffed Jack. “1 sup-
pose you call it lucky to get a
couple of bullets In the shoulder®”

“Bure,” retorted Red, unruffied,
“gShe might harve got them In the
heart. Bosides, sea all the good 1ty
going to do her.

“Good!" exclaimed Rita.

“Sure. Publicity. Didnt you
know Molly's writlng a play? Little
advertlsing doesn't hurt a play-
wright any, Molly'll have her face
on the front page all ovar the
country tomorrow morning. And It
that al’t s million dollara worth
of advertlsing, I'll eat my shirt"

"o you're the chap who's per
suadad her to take up that filth?™
eut in Jack.

Red ficked an, ash from his elg-
arat heforea replring.

“S0 you're tha chap,” he e
torted Insultingly, “who loves her
in R blg way?”

Jack doubled his fist furlously,
and his white, eat faca crimnoned
with rage. IL was Zip who stood
hatweon them, 7Zip, with his eyos
still red with' grieving, and his
hoyieh mouth swellen from waep

ng..

*Cut 1t ant!" he told them stern
lv. "You're aocting llke n coupie
of guys in t book."

L L -

Red grinned sheeplshly. "Sultors
Fight for Lowe of Girl Reporter.”
he gibed. “Jenlous Swaln Threat
sns Pollea Court Man iy
Dan't worrr, old chap. I'm not ir
the running. Molly's told me ahout
you. She's a resl [little aquare
shooter.”

Jack tugged at his collar, em:
barrassadly. “Sure—she's told me
about you, too, [ didn’t mean tn
act llka an egm. Sort of off my
head., The shooting had ha scared
tn death. T'm sorry. old man. Mally
tald me ahout the plar Fou're
writing.

"It's hot stuff,” Red asaured
tham. "Molly’s hell-bent to Le a
great girl”

“Sure. Molly's a great kid, Hox
soan do you sappose ahe'll be out
of the sther?® Zip wes trying 1o
change the mibject

“T'll find ont” Red gwung down
the eorridor.

“wall. what do you think of that
ur? demanded Bob
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Quite So, Sam!
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(& LAOY WanNTED Th BUY A& MUFE
YESTERDAY, GUZYL, AN T REMINDED
ME TUAT “TH' FURS WE ORDERED
HANEN'T come et -

&roTo ouk
BASEMENT

WHAT? WelL, )
CANCEL THE

oroer !

IGU22LEM
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SOO0N BE ON!
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

(BUT WE CAN'T GET ALONG
WITHOUT BURs! TH' RUSH'LL | ALONG WITHOUT 'EM,

WE AIN'T GONNA GET )

YA cHump!

(1 JUST THOUGHT OF A WoT oeal
You AN TRKE A TRIP UP NORTH
YOURSELE AaN' GET OUR FURS
DIRECT FROM THE Eskimos!

HEARD
NOR'TH

TUuMPIA 'JUMBOS‘.

AN' YA caLL
ThatT A HOT
IDEA?

EROM WHAT 'V |

COLD one!

OF THE
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MOM'N POP

l@vcn SINCE THE
SHAPDY- LOOKING

“He munst he all right” respond.
ad Jack generously. “Maolly Ikes
him.™

Red was hack In A& moment

Walla," he announced
takean her upstairs, The offics Eave
arders for a privata room and 1
private nursa, Thet'll sea that
evarvthing's okar. 171 he hustineg
along now. Got a lot of staff to
tear off."

rt sasmed to
Bob and Zip

& nsking to ha ahot*

! the sparating room
“ LAa surgeons walled
"% N nurse.  Thes
i wore rubber
fm slapped Jack

(We got ‘sm both

manded Jaek
1d ather.” re
anually,

oW L by
Il ba moving
fatr

t and roundsd shoul

1wy ghagt (1"
uUrmady talkioe
nd i

Jazk

B g iy o Lo SO
£ sames ig

ier. “Tha stuff|
andinello trial

tall, thin chap,
E

"Oh, Mr. Flyan" Rita smliled
har most hegulling smile. “Couldn’t

you keep thiz ont of the paper?|

"The nurgs says she'll mee Mr. |
“They're

Malle's parents will just about dle |

1f thexy haar about it”

Red gazed nt her open-mouthad. |

| Unhellaving

in the sountry ls going to lesd with
1t 1 gusss you doa't understand

you people
ba the most talked of girl In the

world thie time tomorraw. They're|

already talophotped her picturs
Fyary civilized sheet in the wacld
{s going to piay this story. Bhot
| by Hunman Beautiful Collegs Girl
Sfaﬂ\-rud Young Reporter ad
can't you get that® 1 tall vom sha
ean £t in the movies aftar this if

she wants WIith her faoe and har
bulld—snd the advertising sie's
golog to get! Boye mb girls, what
a break! An asks ma
ean | keap it out paper!
No. Miss Inga we
nf the

"'l‘

s &0

“Kasp It out of tha papar!™ he|
repented, “Why, girile, avery paperi

Why, Molis's going 19|
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PHVLLIS CAME TO
VISIT THE GUNNS,
CHICK HASNT GIVEN
THE OTHER DRUG-STARE
COWBOYS A CHANCE
TO MELY HER.

BUT
MUGSY BORING
GOING O
THE THEOQRY THAT
ALL IS FAIR N
LOWE AND DACKETECRIMG,
ETEPS ON THE STARTIR
AND SETS OUT TO
MEET THWE CHARMING
LITTLE GUNM GUEST
CWLY WLl B
TALING HY

HETR'S oY

NEVER MIND, YOU'LL
FIND OUT SO0N r_;nﬁaur,
: AND \F YOU DON'T WAN
WAVE T'D0  |yye JOB 1 CAM GET A
FOR THE | po7EN OTHER KIDS TO DO

THAT'S WHAT 1 SAD.
STARY PLAING WITH
WER AND WHEN YOL
GET THL CHAMCE,
GRAB HER ROPE AND
LEAVE TWE REST TO
ME AND REMEMBER,
BUTCH, DON'T OPEM
YouR TRAD

MOM! uten

SJUMPING-ROPE
AND RAN OFF
WITH AT

A BIG GIRL LIKE
BORNG TOOK MY | ] YOU SHOULDNT CRY ONER
THAT. BUTCH 'WAS PROBABL
JUST TEASING VOU.HE'LL
BRING \T BACK

*TO CWICK FROM PHVLLISY. )
b BOY SHE'S A WHIZ\ TVE

LOVED WIMMIN BUT THIS

IS A LOVE THAT COMES
BOT ONCE W™ A

LIFETIME

c
SOLILOQUILES
OVER TUE FACT
THAT A GREAT

LOVE
HAS COMEL
INTS WIS LIFE
D

{ an Nou) —THEA, ~ You

MEN TAKE A HoE AN
wWorK UP-TH SoiL IN
MY “TOMATO PATCH!
we AN’ DO STAMD
AROUMD RESTIMG oM
-TH' HoE HANDLES ALL
“H TIME , OR GTHER
FARMERS Goil' BY /4
WILLTHINK T'VE SeT Z
ouT A COUPLE
MORE SCARE -
CROUS 1.

. ﬁ How ARE Vou FIYED
1 oM CoAL For “TH'

WINTER ? « [F WE
HAVE “TIME BEFORE
SUM-Dowd , WE
MIGHT DG You A
MINE ! — A" TolIGHT

B WE cAl sHilgLETH'

BARM, IF THERE'S A

TFULL Moonl!,

TeLl HmM-THAT I
HAVE A HABIT oF
WALKING 1N MY
SLEEP AT AlaHT.
AN \F HE'LL LEAVE
A HorsSE HiTcHED
Up-To A PLoW, T 9§
WollT WASTE
MV' S'rEPS! -

By AHERN 'THE TINYMITES

Of lowny, still atep the pole,

loaked ‘round and sald, “Well,
blesn my soul 1 guess that I'm ma
rooned up hers. There's no ans round
about, Bul, up hers In the sun all day
I know that | will melt away, I'll have
1o eall for beip, 1 guess. 1 bope they
hear me abaur.”

And thep be rried st loudly, “Hey
you Tinyruiten, coma round this way
I'tn t4p hare on the mala tent and |
simply ean't get down, | cama up hare
ta fix the terit and then away & big’

rape went, O course (&t left me
#trandad, Ok have marer an this
elown,”

He waited. Then ha heard a ery
VAL dght,” relled Kooty lo reply
“Wa'ta coming and we'll help sou
down, |f we can find & way." And then
the Tinies tan up near and Capps
shouted, "Wall, look here Foor
Clowny's way up In  the alr, bt
dossn’t want to atay”

“l ¥now & way o give him aid,
wald Carpy, “If hon uot afeaid. The
rest of you stay hers and 11l return
with a surprise. I have a vary brilliant
huneh that | am sure will please the
heineh. Just walt and e will A Lren?
far svarybody’s syes”

Then Carpy scamparsd on hin way
Whee he returned the bunch yolled,
“Hay!™ Where did you gat that quesr
er fa, and fust what good is ha?

irx Carpy answarad: “His long peet

Il 45 mush more thanm you sipact
He » golng to let wea Carpy alide right
dorwn 1, Walt and seel!"

The gieaffs then held his peck in

alr am walked rpight up te
whare hung nton past
The d 'round, It wasn
lane trind the funuy nece

My st a alide. He whizeed alons
and ahortdly lasded mafaly on the

ground,

(A monkey pulls & funmy triok In the next story)
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