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BOMBELLI'S BUGGESTION
ONH moonlight night. as Otho sat

lsaning ngainst the guard-room

wall, thinking, an usual, of England,
Homas and Beauty—bome at Yelver
bury Castle and the beauty (mind,
body and soul) of Margarst, a Ié
gionnaire, walking delicately, cama
and seated himself besldo him.

“Hot," he eald. "It makn da
aweat. Pout.

Bombelll ngaln.

“You Hka got outa dig?"

*“Wouldn't you?"

“Sure Ulng. Me, 1 t'lnk 1 get
outa dis”

“Whit do you meant™

*] go on pump, [ maka da prome-
nade. You deserta wil' me?”

“No, thank you,"

“Why you not1"

“Oh, yes, I've heard of him. An

ceremonien, The

bullding

high above the unlon station's Tisze

towern
to Jones. Phone 706,

BANDITS TORTURE
VIGTIN WITH FIRE

TUCUMCARI, N. M., Feb, 15—(AP)

Seattle Theater : |

chaived bim, threw gasoline on him|
and set him afire,

After Marahnll was burned from
head to foot and his screams were
allenced the men app Iy belleved
him dead and loosened hila bonds,
They Jeft and Marshall astaggersd
three miles through zerc weather (o
nelghbors.

Pender and body ing Prices
sight Brill Sheet Meta! Works

BEATTLE, Feb, 138 ox-
pi partially srecked the Winter
Garden theater hore early today, n
what pollee sald apparentiy was &
bombing by labor macketeers, No one
was injured,

After the second show,

when only
the

Dﬂmaged By Bomb of the bullding.

blast obliterated the box office. dam-
aged thes marquee and entire front

Newspaper Plant Burns

BEAVERTON, Ore., Fob. 18.—(AP)
The plant of the Beaverton Enter-
prise, newspaper owned by Lamborn
Elder, wns destroyed by fira yester-
day, Flremen sald the blaze was sp=
parently caused by an over-heated
etove,

Two bandits sat on ths
prairio early today and watched com-
plncently while thelr penniless vie-
tlm, Lee Marshall, 50 year old home-

steader, sizzied in finmes ofter they

honorable gentleman, tru
to hia malt and falthful to his warﬂ
+and al) that."

“Dul.'u him. Now, aupposa yon
bo honorable gentlaman, trus to salt
and falthful to word—to good pay-
mastar, to employer that glves fine
Iite, glorlous chances—Ilke Sultan
of Morocoo gave Kald Maclsan.”

Otho laughed.

“Apply again at end of presant
contract,” ho ynwned, “1 have an
engagement with France, haven't
you?”

“Huh!
give you1"

“What Francze promined.”

“You n fool, Bolldme?"

“Yes, Like you, Not such n blg
one, though."

“Your pals fools?"

“Yes. Like me. Nol knaves
though, ke you.

“Looklt, Bolltme, What about »
apot of cngh down? Supposs 1
could hand you dn wad of Jack
right & now. What you sny?"

And what does France

“Did you ever hear of Philo Vance?"

*Not such a fool, Nor snch a
swine."

"By an' by, perhaps, when good
ehance come? 1 gotia da dollars.
Wo gel clean away."

“Bhut up.”

Homballl lnughod, fol. ailent and
Iit  clgnrotte.

“Sny, Britlsher, don't get high
hat. I only makin da joke. 1 play
tool.”

“You ceriainly do."

“1 don't t'Ink you desert wit' mo.
I tell you trick worth better dan
dat. Yom botcha lifa"

Otho vouchanted no reply.

“Lookit," continued Bombelll.
*“You wanna make good? You wan
na got In good wit' Vittorelll? Wit
Vittorelll and da Major?”

Wyt

“BHocatne 1 can show you how. |
got Vittorelll In my pocket, nes?”

'NU'N

*Well, I have. And Vittorslll got
Blg Boy Rlecoll In his pockat, sea?”

"Di4 you over hear of Philo
Viange, tamous Amorican detoctive
—of flction?"

“Nopn,*

*Therd's & llttle song about him,

*pPhilo Vanee

Noudd @ ldole In tho panos ™
“HSay, what's bitin® you, Delldmel

you gone bughouse? Why you not
anfwar my guoestlon

Otho rose to hin foet.

“Stand just o front of mo, L.
—about & yard away,"” ho sald.

“What yon make? asked Bom.
bolll,

“Make you wish you'd never beon
born, Stand whore 1 say and 'l
Elvye you a 1lft In the west of the
‘panca’ that will land you over that
wall”

Bombelll did not nccopt the Invl
tatlon, and Othe, turning suddenly
to him, selged him by the collar.

“And llsten,” he continued, *You
say one word of thin sort of tnlk 1
any of my paln.and I'l} give you the

uNu'll

"Well, he has, Like you gob your
throe Fagllsh trien's in your pocket,
Bes? Lookit. Where you go, the
other t'roe go loo. What you do,
the othier U'ree do. You come In wit'
us and bring them in too, Then you
ot In good wit' Vittorelll*

“What are yon drlyitg at? What's
the gamo "

“Hlg game. Riccoll's game. You
1lke to be & Rajah 1"

*Why, golng to India, are wa?™

Bombelll glanced anxiously round,
placed his lips closa to Otho's oar
and whispered.

“India? No, Morocco. See?! You
Iike to be a KaldY Blg man , .
ofoer . . maney . , . freedom , ,
rank . .. wine . .. hornea ... women
.o

“Oall ma Marguerite,” yawned
Otho,

“$What you meant"

“Ever read Faust, my choap Me-
shistophalea?™

“Talk sonse.”

“Bama to you.”

“Lookit, Belldme. Wil you come
In wit' us and bring Mummery, Bos:
sum, Harrls and Tant de Soll, Pous:
nin, Petroviteh and the rest of yoar

gang? Bring them In wit' us and all

dn t hiding & man aver got
Seo? You mpy bo a slrong man
and a Jugglor and an actobat—ns
wall na o rogue—but 1 haopen to be
A profosslonal heavy-walght boxoer
Bu lot'a hear no more out of you.
Hava n elgaretto?"

Bomhalll,  who had soen Othe
beat  M'Bongu,  the Senegalone
Chnmplon, acenpted the elgareile,
patied Otho soothingly, lnughed and
angured him he did but mnka da
Jokn.

“Rotten Joke,” growled Otho ar
Bombelll rose and walked nway,

Someo Ume Inter, whila Otho was
standing “properly nt edse” on his
sontry post he was suddenly aware
of & burly Arab appronchlog—one
of the scoundrels who wore huck
stors In the light of the sun and
slpors by the Ught of the moon
Porbops a spy.

“HI you!" ba. led Otho anddenly
“beat It Allez! Imphi, in fact
you—"

As the Arah passed Otho he
Jooked atralght Into the mentry's
faco and aild the one word “Yelver
bary."”

(Copyright, 1338, ¥, A, Kfokes Co.}

My glverbury' (s the
adventure, it ls prave

Manweord e
tamerse

COMMITTE OKEHS

FARM RELIEF PLAN

WASHINGTON, Feb, 160.— (AP) —
fhe domestic allotment farm rellef

senate today by {ta agricultural com-
mittee after more than s month of
Nearings and discusalons.

Aa reported, the blll contained ma-
Jor nlteratinna from the farm in which
1t passed the house, It was confioed
10 wheay and cotton while provisions
for ncresge control and for delining
pre-war parity between agriculturni
and commercial cammodities ‘were
arricken out

The comimiltes approved the revised
bill by a vois of 11 to 4.

plan was favorably reported to the
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two men were in the theater,
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THE ROAD TO

WRTCHES SCHS SLIDING
ON ICE. EXPLAINS HE CANT
JOIN THEM HE'S GOT HIS
PATENT- LEATHER SHOES ON

51ARTS TR DANCING
SCHOOL , WisHING HE

DIDNT HAVE T &0 HIRONG

6IVES A WISTFU
BACK AT SHow-

o,
PASSES EXCITING SHOW
FORT FIGHT. CALLS HE
CANT JOIN IN,HE MIGHT
GET His CLOTHES MUSSED
UP. HURRIES ON

GQUIENLY WALKS oN BE-
FORE His WILL POWER.
HAS A (HANCE TO WEAKEN

it ~

HURRIES ON BEFORE
TEMPTRTION GETS o0

AEHT. AND TRIPS INTD
RATHER MUDDY SNOW
BANK AT EDSE OF STREET

(Copyright, 1033, by The Bell Byndicats, Ina.)

15 URGED To TAKE ONE f{l
RIDE DowWN HILL ON BoB- )
SLED. EXPLAINS HE CANT
ON ACCOUNT OF HAVING
WS 600D CLOTHES ON

CONTINUES ON WAY O
DANCING S¢HOOL, RE -

FLELTING THAT TRYING
To BE 600D DOESNT Al
WAYS WORKR OUT RIGHT |

2-16
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FORT

TAILSPIN TOMMY—An Old Family Custom!

By ULENN UHAFFIN
and HAL FURREST

4 TERRIBLY mmu.eo
AT HANING TWO SUCH
ﬁnmus AwAroRs

A'R.E You GCNNG

| REALLY DONT KHOW-WERE

DOWN HERE ON A BUBINESS 474

TRIP FOR THE THREE-
POINT COMPANY . g

WOHAT Of EARTH |8 MIR.E

MILLIGAN DOWG? 1S
HE A STUDENT OF
CHINESE
CERAMICS?

WE WOULDNT KNOw X4

B ILET 6 HELP You-
ONE FROM A CLAY 4’

' AN EXPERT-
| HAVE A KID
BROTHER , YOU
KNOW- KE'S
A FREGHMAN
AT HARVARD
THIE YEAR.

THANKS "
=l WAS
ce=JUBT
ADHIR.\N

P TH' FLOWER

POT- -

PIGEAN-HES HAVING
A LITTLE NECKTIE
T TROUGLE .

PLEASE-DON'T

BOUND TO WIN—Love and Kisses!
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THE NEBBS—Don’t Tell Me!

=

L UNDERSTAND
MR GOLDROX HAS
LEFT FOR WHOME

EEEE.
| ——— ¢

MAR

HMELON-COUIC

e e T
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7 VES, HE WANTED TO
MISS DANEORD
AND SHE TURNED HIM
DOWN AND HE GOT
AND
L\ WENT HOME.

T NOU DONT
MEAM O TELL
ME SHE TURKNED
HiM Down 7/

SHE'S

Bredisala, Toe)
Pal, Office o=t

1 YUST cOT THROLEH
TELLINGYOL - SHES A HisH
RADE, ECDICATED LADY -

COULD CUT I TEM PIECES
D YOLL COOLDNT UNDER=

L ALWUASYS KNEW
SHE HAD CULTURE
AND REFINEMENT

Dax
SOT \WORDS You

STAND ONE OF

NES INDEED, HOU OUGHT
O GO OVER THERE SOME

CHAIR ANMD LEARN

AND PULL UP A

By George McManus

ARE YOU

(i L4

FATHER-\WMAT

GRUMBLING

(

DID YOU SEE THE \WAY |}
YOUuR MOTHER WUZ
DRESSED \WHEN SHE |||H)]lI|
WENT OUT THID

Mornin? T (|1
DOG-CATCHERS
WILL GIT HER-=

ﬂ

l,

FLL CALL ON MRS~
COATAN VEST AND

MY NEW g
Co*«'t;,n.s

[ poNT CALL ME
MISTER- I'LL HANS
YOUu UNDERSTAND
M oA LADY-YOu

€ 1090 KePPeden Spndicam, lad,

Grem Wilwin ¢
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