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. You Cant Marr

by Julia Claft-Addama

-
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MI'.\'UPEJL ;mrﬁtc'r'nn-ﬂnr‘u‘f'c ralrror. Bho eould not aes wnathm |

Ll et Girail fohin b

r:‘",'t'.-_“ out f:;auﬂ'n i '.,',,;: in the mirror e was watching her |

;—hl A”‘ﬁ}rl r::;mf':u’;:'i .,3}"’5'1: or himao!t and she wont on chattor
e ¥ 8 : £

Job. has pratended dJenny 18 mar. | K to hide hor dotibts, |[

rieo, Meiskiug exensife her. cHd "It wan hatter that fahouldn't mea

ains  wonders WA i mEphEin,

darih and Jenny, ora guarreling, you Just for thoss few minutes that
olpnacnd  Nia heen. vecoverind |t had hefors I went away, [—i |

om an eccident, {
would havs upset us both and you |

Aren't feeling nny too livaly, Any-
Panpiey 28 way, and of course I have to kesp |
GEORGIE'S CHOICE my head clear for my job. Heosldes, |
T FIRNST Georgle thought that | [ knew It wan only for a day or two.
Bddln was looking for her but | You-—you dan’t mind?"
he hurrled stralght down—down| He wasalaring down at his hands,
and down, stumbling and sliding— | dnngling hetwoen his knees, Georgle

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—Speed's Story Doesn’t Track With The Chief

By ULENN C
and HAL FO

I"VE BEEN FLYING FIFTEEMN WHAT GOk A

VEARS, CHIEF ! AND
HE

and the next moment ahe heard | bit her lip perplexed and embar
rassed, She had been apologlzing

“Yello; wir?" to bim and she had no mora meant

*Oh, bulle, GIN" Eddle's volee [lo do that than she had meant to
was alow, too; In spite of the frantic | plck & quarrel with Jeany or sit
burrying of his feet, “I—got a hit | moplug on the stalrs! What in the
tired of my own company. Say, 1t | world was happenlng to her?

Gil'e slow valee.

hena long thne hefore Miks Jenny Is

baeck won't 1£1" and at that ho Jumped (o Lils feet,

“Only fust gone,” remarkad Glll,

after long thought. would work & woman as though she
“8'poss 80" Eddle slghed and | were a machine! You nend a lLold
phufMed. “I got—lonespme. Want |day just as badly as | do. Girl—
& match, too. Couldn't And any |swootheari—lot's come away now,
mnlches," at once, and have the rest of the
Georgle leansd over the bannls- |summer somewhere together."

tors nnid poared dowi, At the bot-

tom of the well In the hall of the |amiling, not ns yet taking bim serl
bullding, Eddie wan Hahtng a cigare | ounaly,

etta while GiII stood silently by, As
thoogh the first few whiffs steadled

Georgle leaned over the bannisters and pesred down at Eddle.

bim, he presently turned and ascend-
od the stalrs again.
“There's a chalr for you In the

ded on and up. Exactly, thought
Georgle, as alis horsolt lind plodded,
every stéep an effort! “Wa're both
frightenad, frightened of everything
—and, ob, iU’s such a heartbreaking

pity whon wa wore golng to e so | her porploxity growing. Then, as
happy!" aha snid aloud. But sho had [she saw that he was scowling, har
00 more time for sorrow, 8he wont |uncartaln mood changednlso, “Well,
firmly back to tlis spartment. deoar boy, nomeans has got to koep

Bhe sang peralstently and chear | the pot bolllng and | pesm to recals
fully as sha burat into her hedroom | lect that we agreed (L should be
and threw hor hat on the bhed, She [mal”

had 1eft all doora open behlnd her
and ahe could hear Fddlie's hesital-

ing return. pay for a lot of new furniture at the
“That you, dear boy? Coms and | expense of her haalth and don't you
weleoms me home!™ rockon otharwise! You'll choone he-
ar" tweon me and your job, my glrl, and

Ho cama crashing aeroan tha | you'll ehooss now."

room, a big, eager man, and swept
Yer up and into his arms, Bhe ahut

ber eyos as thoy kissed and all was | considered, was the 1ast slraw—to

forgotten save the ecstasy of this
homecoming.

YOM, girl. my glel! Janny sald you | man who would, qulte Hkels, be able

wouldn't ba here til the end of the

week!" and the youth had faded trom Kd.

Bhe treed herself, breathlons, ra
diant.
“ dldn't thiok 1 shonld he, but at

the last moment the Old Man called | job,

the deal off and wo came back, Hae
bas kept me slaving a1l day or I'd
bhave been hora bofors, Ed, what do
¥ou think of all thia?

YAl what?"

"Well, the apartment darling, and
all the new farnlture”

The lght In Eddle's exes dlmmed,

“[an't it porfect!™ she urged, *I
wanted It to be perfect for un to
coma back to and It was wueh a
shame that you had to son it when
I wasn't oven thora to lead you
home and that we conlda’s have the
triumphal arebies and all the Hum-
Inated nddrosses na 1U'd planned!
Evarything went wrong, didn't it7—
but Is all right now, It de perfect
and wo are fo it together

He nodded and sat dowh on the
wtincaversd stool before tha long

BAUL , I'VE NEVER BELEVED 1N
SHOBTE~DON'T YET-2UT | BWEAR
| BAW A PLANE=IT WAS A
SPLIT-HAIR FROM MY NOGE
LIMEN | SLITCHED OFF
AND BAILED--THEN
T JULST &EETMED TS
DISIOLVE INTO 5
THIN AR,

OF IT HOT TO BATHER

LEFT You R |
SHIP! WHATS
THE SEQUEL To
¥ “THAT cHAPTER
h N YOUR,
Book 2

DARNED CONSIDERATE | [LISTEMN, CHIEF, WHAT WoULD
YoU HAVE DONE? THIS _J
YOU AFTER You'D | |PHANTOM-THIS OTHER &
CRATE-WAS COMING 25
STRAIGHT AT ME-
POURING (1ACHINE.
GUN BULLET!
THROWUGH (T
PROP-~

i | HATE TO SAY THIS , SPEED,BUT
s YOU'RE EITHER LYING-0R, WELL

_ YOU'VE BUSTED A CONTROL

WIRE-= | JUEST GaT WORD
FROM THE RANGER ON LICk
CREEK~ HE'S GONE, OVER THE
WRECKAGE OF YOUR PLANE--
AND THERE 180T A BULLET
- oy HOLE I8 IT]
ANVWHERE,]

“I'm tired out™ sha mutlared—

"No wonder! Oaly old Matchiog

Sha shook her head; aighing and

“It only T pould! If only I hadn"
had my fortnight's holiday! By

thara's po earthly hope of my

I Have Er1&HT
JELLY ThEAMS -AuD
I'tA GonmnA TIVIDE
THEM JusT EVEMN
[ ] /.

TwWo FER You -
AND=-SIY. FOT_R ME
Sit An Two
MAICE EVLHT, SEE,
I'T FléLERS oUuT
ExACTLY TRI4LYT

Pop, How 4]
MuUc+H “DOES
OI% AN’
Twe MaAT

2

I DonT LINE
ARVTHMETIC!

ALL WRoN &
-

wHATS BROME
')

HELLO, JorATHART
ERES The Plery

2y

—= N
THEM.LL TELL‘?GI_)*THR‘I’V'?HE
FPRICE 1S HALFE OF wgnr( YO
p—————— EXPEC

E;
=i THAT CHEAP
A \ENDLGH?

_]
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wheedling anothar out of the Ol

Man—hix temper thess last days | THE NEBBS—A Nine O'Clock Town
office,” Gl callad after him, In | has renlly besn worth preserviog
burat of garrolity; but Eddle plod:- | an & musenm-ploce, teo uttarly nw.

ful for words. As things are, l've
got to go gingerly with him*

“As things nre? What doea that
mean, ‘as things are" 7

“Wall, dear boy—" 8has broke of,

“Then we con change our minds,”
sonpped Eddle, “My wite doesn't

Georgla was too utferly dismayed
to do anything but sMrp, Tbis, she

hava to fight for har freedom to

By SOL HESS

HOW DO You 00,
MRS, MEBB . THOUGHT
1'D DROP IN FOR A

BT OF A CHAT-
LA THING NEW

S HELLO, MRS
POTTS, MICE

S50 YOURE FIGURING
Onl TAKING
VACATION — GETTING
AWLAY FROM THIS
PLACE FOR

AWHILE 7

YES, 1 SUPPOSE I'Mm A
SORT OF AN INGRATE -
IVE BOT EVERYTHING

ANYBODY SHOULD WwaswT
HERE BUT 1 wanT A

CHAMGE OF ATHOSPHERE _
1 THINK IT WILL Do ME
A LOT OF GO0D

I DON'T BLAME YOU _ TLIS 1SMT
EVEN A GO0OD 'TOWAI ™ DIE IN
THEYVWE &OT MO CcLAss TO
- THE PEOPLE ARE SO O
THE MOSQUITOES CARRY AN APPETIZER
WITH THEM  TO SHARPEN THEIR
APPETITES BEFORE THEY

THEIR FUNERALS
RDIMNARY THAT

work, against the prejudices of a
to work no more! For the yvitallty

din's tnco und ho was very cloarly
man with frightensd eyes and jerky
hands—u man no longer At for hia

“Ga inte the Hylng room, old
dear,” she suggested, “and as poon
as I'm clean and rested, we ean
talke”

“I don't ane that thara's anything
to talk about, It'a the Job—or me."”

"1 must rest and olinnge,” aha In.
alsted and after a momoment's inde-
clston he nodded and went into the
ndjolting room,

Bha dropped v. to ths drsssing-
table hench and passed a hand over
her face. Ch, but sha was tired,
body and spleit, and befors shas could
el back her worvous epergy sho
would have te argus and cajole and
Pload!

(Copyvipht, Julia Clafl-Addams)

Geargle fearny that Eddis hasn't

been alaying at the apariment, (a-

murrow, Bhas prepares to fght=—her
lova for Eddis.

RADIATOR MAKERS |
RETURN T0 WORK

BUFFALO, N. Y. June 30— AF)
—The American Radiator company
anpounved today i1 would reopen
its plant here tlomorrow after A
ahut down of more than {wo monthe
Nnd would recall miors (hay 250 |
employes, |

‘Beveral hundmd workers returned
to the Du Pont mayon plant when
it resumed  opermbions  Inst  week
aner being shut down for ssveral

montha

The Wickwire Spenicer Steel eom-
pany. also Kiuiounced 11 would reopen
some time this week an open hearth
furnage Juaciive for scyeral smouths. |

FAMED WAR PREST
FULOGZED N DEAT

NEW YORK, fune 98— (AP} — |
Pathier Poancls Patrick Dutty, chap-
Iain of ihe old Ming 60K and
A DALtlonkl hero of the world war, Iny
in #tate In Holy Cross rectory Lokday
whille etlogies poured in from all
over the eountry

The noted priest. wha had followed
the fikg to Ciba, the Mextcan border
and o Frapde, will be buried 0
the Hronx He dis! yesterday of
colitls 10 his €ing year

—— e |

The beat clear Cedar Shinglea, $400
prr 1000 Begular #4000 abingies
Madford Lumber Co |
IS 1

(oog grades o wumiber  ag eull |
Piloen, Modioid Lumbes Co, l

MUTT AND JEFF—Important Information

TT, T JUST REMEMBERED
THAT A MR, €IBEN
RANG You UP wWHILE
YoU WERe AT THe

!Am mssn&:?ﬁ

TES, HE ASKED ME TO
TELL You THAT ‘YouR
IGRITION SYSTEM'S ART
WORKIMNG RIGHT - So

THERE'S A BREAKDOWN
Lk oF PoweR-

HE WaNT Of TO SAY THAT

oF CoLRSE He CAM PUT A
MLCHANIC oM THE JoB- BUT

HE FIGURES 1T WeuLd omLy

T

BE A WASTE oF Time (
§ AND  MOMEY -
QaE Pns
A L

=50 He Bellcues

IT WOULD BE MucH |
CHeAPER IF Yau |

BOUGHT A NEw

ClGAReTTE ‘)’ e
LIGHTER - .

BRINGING UP FATHER

WhERE ANE
“ou o ?

WELL: (F YOU WONT STAY IN

WOURE GOING \ITs ME-LL

SHOW YO HSW SOMER MEN
LOVE THEIR MOl

I

W A, ——e.

HER HUSERAND WILL BE A
GOOD EXANMPLE EOR You-

L ¢ Bt
— ™\

l T CALL ON M. ceiarrer- || |

QM- '™ D | ™ S0 ANXIOUS
SLAD TO FoR MY HUSBAND
SLE Youl TO MEET YOuR
HUSBAND- j
\ CTiE
3
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