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bv GRACE

PERKINS

srn. OPEIN: A quarrel, a fght | Ross estats, Hope and Dickey were
o mad mofor ride end in rh sudly disappointed, The huge colo-

tk\-nnwunr of Hope HRoxs and

Dickey Dale.  HNope i sevedtesn | ninl house was frozenly silent and
erd Dickey fo alill {n college, bl | uior Almost an 8 someono were |

Ehey Aave decided o settla dove

seriourhy.  The deofsion might wot | dead—or wseriously 1 within, A
Hate Ueen a0 abrupt if Hnnen? bireathloss suspenss soemed to hang

family Apd not -l'uunprnu

Dickey's father, *Hickay," a thes |over tho May gardens, |

otrical manager in New York, and
her mocker had wot forhiidden her

8 have Dickey dn (ke house. Yhe gravel-way, and stopped with »

Joax family, outetanding in Wesl

ehester conniy  sooiety, frmﬂfll:‘] hacking coungh., Without & word

Dickey an outsider. Noo the difi- | Hops and Diekey cllmbed out, and
i . I

e B e rleksy has | mounted the steps hand in hand.

weloomed the runaseeys, but slares
that Dickey winet not frove rollege
tn work, as e wisher,  He will

Mngnge fhe couple while Dickey |fear and tears In her throat

#ludies.  Hope and Dickey have
youdd fa “atlek by, o wallsr

what”  Hickey promisd fo teie« | gama door where but ninoteen hours
Thnlu Mr, Mass, and Hage iz ane- ago she had hurried gally b,
dressed for dinner at the Country
Club, « + »

ausly wulling o hear his repori.

Chaples 15
PANIC TRAILS HOPE
0o see 18" nodded Hope breath-

leasly over her coffes, "1 want! door opened!

Dickey to finlsh collegs, teo, I In

st upon tL And IU11 be lots of fun|the door. Tall, white, fercely
1o live up in Hurmouth" sllent., Opened the door so quickly

This last Hickey dlsmissed an
beyond' hiwm)

Y8o much for my end' hs ax
plained. “I'm very fond of Hope
snd proud of her, ['ll do anything
lo make you two kids hnppy. As
long an you're square with ench
othor and with ma.

“Now=—don't thank me. We have
other mattera to conalder. Hopa's
famlly., ‘I'izy are drendfully upset.
It's only npotural, Half the nlght
they'se baen searching for Hope.
Bome hoy named Crandall came
back with the llnl‘y of how :rnu
wers drunk, Diekey."

“r was not!" denled the hride.
graoom hotly. "1 had a couple of

"ﬂ“k’—h""":" U owas mad With| roie hopsol? go weak. Thero was
Hope, but 1— something ciose to insanity in the

“Well, 1 didn't think you ware
Arunk,” J. Hickson Dale ahook bis
head and held up a restrainiog
band. “But the Crandail fellow avi

dently was in a fight with yoo, and | same mighty siranger—some grim,

this moraning Is sufferlng with 8{towering creatare who was tha viee

broken eardrum!* president of two banks and who
“Oh, poor Rosty!™ murmursd | was used to el oheyed!

Aope, nearly upaetting her coffes,
*“That's only & minor lasue

Fon're to do Lhe manly thing there, [ho might killl  8ha turned, fright
Dickey, whataver (t 18, 1 don't know |eted, and atarted up the stalre.

what your fight was about. At any

rate, wo'll foot his doctor'a bills, |IDE with terrar. Where was every-
body? Where were Mama and
Goody? Why wan tha house ao stlll
and deathiike?

It It eomen to that™

Hope snickerod oponly. Imagine
Ihe Crandalls letting anyons foot
the doctor hills for Rusty! Imagine

room!*

got to lsten to me!

The roadster chugged up tha

Rang ths doorbell,
Hope—ringing her own doorhell,

Stand|ng, hesrt agog, befors (he

Net & nound from within,
They tang #gain.
And almost almult Iy the

\'TAILSPIN TOCMMY—Too Potent for Skeeter!

By GLENN | ‘HAFFIN

and HAL FURHEST

THE JEWEL S
1TS BEST GUARDIAN
Y YOUNG FRIEND,)
SHOULD ATSYONE
STEAL IT THAT
PERSOM WOULD
DIE A THOUSAND
DEATHS WHILE
IT REMARINED

SUPPOSING SOME-

ETRAL IT7-- A
HALF A MILLION
BUCKS N ONE
LITTLE RCCK |8
A PRETTY RBIG
TEMPTATION TO
LEAVE AROUND
WHERE £0 MANY
PEQPLE CAN BEE IT.

wou CISUNDERSTOOD )
1E, SIR L | WOULDN'T,

PRESUNME TO AEBK

THAT! BUT YoU _

DUAL QuUA
IS A €IVER OF LIFE
TO THE 00D , THE
NEEDY AND THE
PENITENT—-BUT IT
) CAN AND HAS CALSED
UNTOLD SUFFERING
TO THE EVIL-

FOSSESSIONe

T0 POSSESS
IT--=1 AY A
DESCENDANT

RAJPUT KINGE~
THAT 1S ALL |

John Howard Rors himsalt o 0080

that both klds lost apeech, Grasped
Hope's arm and fairly yanked her
inslde the old hallway.

Slamming the door in Diokey's
face!

Stlck together, will theyt With
Dickey on one nilde of the huge
iron doorway, and Hops omn the
other?

“Dad! paddie™ erled Hope fran:
tlealiy, almost dropplog her kitten
In her panle. “Let Dickey-—"

“Not n word out of you!" roared
hor father. “Go upataira to your

“Lwon'tl I won't! Dad, you've

“(lo upstalrs {nstantiy!"
Hopa ‘eaught her breath. She

fury of her father's syes! Whers
was good old Papa Ress—ihe big
buff who could always ba kissed
Into reason? [In his place stood

Her eyen closed. To blot out the
vinlon of a father who looked aa it

Mado stralght Jm her room, gaap-

In her room. she closed the door.

= ALL P.us HT,

ELL TR‘(
TO FIND
YOU ANOTHER
{ SOUVENIR.

S'MATTER POP—Ambrose Gets Thrown Out Again

By C. M. PAYNE

HE SA1D IT
-1-1!555_:_1:! Ive. Lo
VI N ESSES!

W [ 40T FTLUNG
SUT FER IT!

Wwiebtn [ MUST Say
THAT Doa 15 JUsT
Live, one o
.--x ™E ’Fac.wu.v

‘1’ou MEAN, Wit

Wr{icd OHE_ ~\

1S Lie. - :I:oz." L JI
NS TA c».llzcnr /

JUSTICE,

1

BOUND TO WIN—So Far, So Good!

DOR'T ASK ANY QUESTIONS
NOW, JIM T WEVE 60T TO
GET AWAY BEFORE
THEY COME BACK.T (L.
TEL'._ Joun E\-’ER‘?’TH\H\:

Ao W

T, mow L\T»TEHTU mMeE

T O
HERE T ‘you\nE BEEM K\WAPV‘ED,
JIM, KIDNAPPED BECALSE

1 FOUND YOLR FATQEFI. 13

OH, BEMN, YOUW'RE A WONDER.!
o RTH DID Yol
EVER KNOW T WAS HERE 7 [#8)

AND WHAT HAVE THES
Gq'\' ME LOCY

S0 GREAT wp\'a H\% L!-Ll'TEMEMT
oY Gulbi’.b

DE PROPPED |T Mt.r-\u \r,‘r
rHE AI..I. AND CLIMBED To THE
CLO'.':ED MA“ICHWA:‘ THAT LED To

Ihe supreme disguat, the ontraged
Insult ‘of listering to: 6ld Hickey
offaring to pay for n broken ear

frum infticted by his rowdy son.

“The really Important matter s
il mare werloun,” continued
Hitkey. "Yon two have got lo go
it weo Mr Rons, RIght now, Ho'n

at home, walting ftor you"

WA ¥ou come with us?" asked

Hope timldly, panfe. Dropplng Sassy to the flaor,
HIf you want me to. I think 1t|ahes hurrled over to the window,

woiuld he hetter It you atood on|l

your own, and didn't have me|house for Ita eastern exposurs, She
Rronnd to fight your battles. He |eouldn't wes then. Not'n thing. But

pldes, my Iriah In not alwaye cal|n

cnlable. I might break Into m rauhi | men's voleos, Voleea of the two
and commit melodrama. Alter what | men she loved,

1 heard on the phone, I'm sure |

would, Dickey’s yowl of anger.

"You two had beiter go alons and

do the mquare thing, Aftor that, | Papa Roas's volee was too strained,

come hack to me. Bocause I'm for |t
you. And I'll be right here to tnke|.
oare of overything. Try to make *
poaca Don't lose your temper, son,
Remember, you bad no rlght to do ¥

what you did. No right In the|with great, choking nohs, ns ahe fel]

‘world, So Il's up to you to make |t

amends, and take your medicine |called out ts Dickey—stratehing ant
Take your medicine, and don't|!ier arms to the hills of Westoheater,
flinch. Only remember one thing!|Whete there was no Dickey to see
By God, you're no guttar pup, and [or hear; for Dickey was on the
Jyou ean make &s fine a husband for | front steps, doubling his fats and
Hope as the next ons! Come bagk [huesting with the dealre to awing
to me, and wo'll show them. Eh,|# swift and unarguable upperent
Hopat™ y wim

Hickey's volce hnd rvisen o a

pltck of eholer that shomed how|shs heard—heard a strange and

tenly his apirit had hoen shinlien by |0

tho treatmont Papa Rows had evi | siand still. Steoggling to her feet,

dently seen it to hand him, "

Hope's heart sank, She under ! bled down the stalrcass, almost trip
alood—nawiftly and clearly. She had|ping at the landing so hlind ahe
& Bwift vislon of her father, with | was with tears,

A grim, angry, unreasohing siare

o« Hor fingertips graw cold. Bven |face to face with her father, Fer

af sha gathered Samay yp at Dlek. | b

er's command and prepared to|belind Bim with an enormons and

léave. Even as she flung her nrms, | L
kitten, and all, around  Hickey's

neck and kixsed him on the roddy | and then suddenly went volceless

old choek, talling bim sha wan proud
1o ba Mra. Dals, . . .

The ride hack tn the suburbs was |
Heklish. Dickey's ming was not an |t
hin driving. Both were chatting|!
valluntly, Urgently. Agveelng on

averything  ‘They mustn't be tan|aronnd erazlly. Whore was Dicke,
aulek: or thaolent with Papa Rosn, | golog, and why had he left? Wa

bocaure Hops undorstands Sim, and| he after the polles®  Wan he huet
1ope ktew It wan best to 1ot bl [ Why wan Papa Rosa standing »
stonim 1t ol off fembeand than talk! [ siimy, Bin arm Hmp st his side, , . 0

Axreed!  But anyway ther wonld|
stiek together, | , . l

1 othey mxpected an arthed Array
lo meel them at the dicrway of |h¢J

unfinished question,

Mayha Papan Roas consldered this
mando-man stuff, Maybe after talk-
Ing 1o Dickey, he would speak o
Her, Mayba ke and Dickey would
fight. . . . Oh. dear heaven, don't
1ot them fight, hecauss Dlckey in
mugh the stronger and wonldn't re
muember hin strength. , . . Wouldn't
It b awful 1¢ DAd lad & broken
anrdrim too?

Voloes ferkoed her out of her

fer room wian at the back of the

ho econld hear, She could hear

MI wand wmy if2!" she heard
Hhia triad to make out the answer.
oo harshly pitehed to understand,
« o« Agnln Dickey's volce—gatting
avage!

For soms Inexplicabls reason,
fope found harself erylog. Panting

n her knesa by the window and

Through her own sobs and calla
sardome nolss that mads her heart

e Hung open her door and stum.

And then In the hall ahe eame
ather. whn wan closing tha door

hudding alam!
“Where . . . T sha stuttered

The chug of & car answered hey

For n moment, Hopa stared
hrough har teara at the immovable
aca of her father,

Hor thoughts whirled around and |

(Copyriphe. Qrace Perking)
Mape finds hotaelt a privoner to.
sraw and challenges her Talher
+ frantie encountar,

LIFE SENTENCE FOR
CHICAGO  GONNIEN

Los n\Nt'lKl-ﬂ? Marah 17, = (A7 =

With & recommennation that  toe “.‘m. Han been received Tiere 't-'l‘l
ptite prison  bourd fix the teins ';"‘ reletans hiitesu o Washington,
At "nothinig Tess thaw lfe Lnprisons . O, et the opentng of bl for
morit' Ralph Bheldon, former Chie | '0®  construction of  the
EApo pAbgater, Lavils Mank and Jesss | Boidls Home at Roashinrg
postpstied (rodn March 23 W0 ll“'“l 1

Crsnitl cotivieted of Kidnapling. wete T Dids wify s
sntenced to the penjtentinry by i | " B Wil D' Opraia Al Wekhs
peoiar Jhdge Charles Bumell togay | (PETOR i

Judge Burnell fo pronounclbg e JACKHBON, Min m‘" .
tanoes of 10 yoarn o lfe on MRCH | pre Mlatedppt  egiatatute  ratified
prisah for the aAbduetion In Decens | oy “lame duck™ sowndment 1o e
Bee B0, of K L. “Reke™ CNPess. | pyjeed tSater comtitution today and
TINJuUADA'S beliiog commmioner, KON | pecanie Lie Lhind Liste to take sibeh
hia wite, deniled motione Tor, e 08w | L,
BEIAL MOl denounesd Mk Crime s .

hi. mest viclots and odwardly of sl Xo) Drrigation started on Bulter

| Cavek vecentiy,

OPEN BIDS APRIL 1
ROSEBURG HOME

PFORTLANLY, Ore, Mn wh 17.- -

TS
OVER HERE MEAR
THE RIGHT Y "

hr. 1831, by The Bell Syndicate. Inc.)

THE NEBBS—A Friend in Need

By SOL HESS

THANKS MR NEBS |'r“:';'
T QF MUCH SAFER HE
SEWED UP 1IN A
SS AND 1T WILL
EQH-_o YOU INTEREST/
—-._./‘———‘/

L BUS UP THIS CURRENCY .
T AINT MUCH BUT IVE GOoT
T CArDUPBLAGED WimH A LOT
|.Qr SREEN PAPER IN BETWEEN.
LIKE 1 W JA". DM My
WA TO THE C

HERE, MR DU"-‘TS.(B

£3000 JUST 1O
ILLUSTRATE TO THE

SKEPTICS MY FAITH
AN THIS INSTITUTIDN‘L

@f@ RUTH'S
RUSE HELP ANV

COME W AxD
LAY 1T DONIN NUITH
5 CH CONFIDENCE
WILL BRING

/_,_____—_..
TO LOOK LIKE HERE, "rq....E TS

La'—'i- '\-L‘E_\k RO U""

1N MNORTHVILLE

Smppw& A
RUM &N A

LOOKING J—c_‘k FANORS

HMOST CONFIRMED

WANT THEIR
TRYING TO

OF THE POTTS

APPARENTLY

CONFIDEMCE

-5

i~

BANK IS LIKE

MOP UP THE

CCELN WITH,

A SPONGE,
&

MUTT AND JEFF-—The Eye at the Keyhole Sees All

By BUD FISHER

WELL, THAT putT GUY SUuRE
Kpows A LOT oF ScecfRReTs.
DoN'T Ko How He Fiubs

M OUT= BUT HE NSWS A4S

TLGT's SE6 WHAT FMuty,
DROADWAY GosSIPLR, HAS
GoT T8 3AY TabAY= Hoy-

WHAT'S Tms’ 5~

SAY-LISsEN TB THiE—
" FARMER BIDDRCKGER'S Han 1§
CAPECTING A B-.cs!ac.b

THAT THeike Harm MN'T LAD AN LeG
ALL WiNTER= SHe AMUET BL Softe ADBOUIT
SOMETHING: |F SHE Dos'T LAY AM £66G
I008)= T'LL STARVE!

ICINDER. NoBODY 'S

UWVECRUPULOUS

BRINGING UP FATHE‘.R

"---T\Aq'\\!'(‘ wilE
| o '-\"H"'\..‘ BEND ¥
LAWNYER OVER T

TLEMAN

EN \WJITH LOoRD

AMIGHT BE INTERESTED

|
il

AT EEL

il




