Bhie did not fres hor hand or ob- | - - .
Ject to his endoarine word. Her near- hl;}tlwr! r.mmdu:!h‘ w?mln: u‘::m T THE COME ON, STLISTEN FELIOWS | THINK 2 5 >
Dess and that sbock of goldenbrown | | 1 EREC S Bl [ ~FOREST You GUYS-- LE OUGHT TO SPLIT UP AND VT H IR AR BT I TRYING TO
halr 80 closa to hia shiouldor almoat [ % B9 H0 Pty by SNDEQ | AINT GONNA  J8» SCATTER —IF WE ALL HIT INTO 3 (ICREN? LEY'S DROP OFF , FIGURE THAT OUT,
rohbed him of \is reatraint. Su OBl COOLERRAIGRORN TOIC. | | CPATRAL T HOLD THIS HERE J» ONE TOWN AT TH SAME TIME AND TAKE A & ZN suiTs e S NCKEY-- THING S

9 belng palted with small stones. SIRE FIGHTERS LIMOUSINE S, NONE. GOF Us Wil GET A m uT THROWER ] BUT Hows

"Tired?" ho asked gontly. Sonyn touched s arm. “Curt, ARE DAIFTING | Y 2 THIS NEXT GAP-THAT'LL s e Y AND | XNOW THERE'S

HA ltle what's that?" oUr OF THE ) BRING US OUT ALONG 2 KNOW T A RAILROAD WOATER

He put hils arm around her and [ “Arrows! They're shooting up our : STRICKEN AREA, A THE RAILROAD-- i / wiLL? ‘TM!K BEYOND THIS
made ber snuggle agalust bim, | camp,  You woe, they expected to | |SEFFANE OTHER Z ot | !1-

“1xn’t that botter, dear?” kil or wound part of us before we | | MEANS OF '[ i “; i ¥ b

MLots, Ourtt” Sut then shs caught | Bt out of our blankets,” " EMAOYMENT- - f: ", I r @
herself up and admitted more cau-| “Why® Sooyn  gasped, tyou AMONE THEP :
tlolsly, 1 teAu—iots botter than |Must've known—thats why you & BROWN/E i
the cold rookn” made UA gtay away from the tonts! ETHL AN

Hin 1ips touchod hor bads, her fore- | “1 4100t kiiow hey'd do It but | | A5 Jown Doe {
hend, “Sonya, look up at me.” 1 suspected they might, so I played AND WIS NEW

“Dan't, Curt — plaase—* o [s0f0" ROAD PAL |

* Whisper of protest (fom bor as ha| THhe patter of arrows kept up for ﬂﬂ-‘k&?’— &
sought hor lips. Bhe would not al two or thres minutes, then atopped.
Jaw hltu, “Dekr, you must not” Bho| “Maybo they thlnk thoy killed ua
reachod vp ber hand and touched | 811 OF thit we snenkod away before
Sonyn suggested. &
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FORBIDDEN VALLEY

by Williawm Bynon Moweny

EYNOPRIS: Ourt Tennynon and

willow fuland. They !ifted out folr

SCRIBBLED NOTE
WORTH §90,000

| 600,

The message read:
“Minnle Keyes:

You

bGut

have been

the (30 years.

bled wilh a stub of pencil on I'anlr Keyes at her home here for
crumpled telegraph blank,
Distriet of Columbia suprema court i told him he had only 234 hours to
today ruicd 1t was worth nearly (0, {live,

lass March 12 a docior

The message was his will, and
two friends who visited him just be-
fore he died were witnesses.

Miss KEeyed found the crumpled

NRA BOARD QUITS

Lowell reslgned today in & letter to|to Edward A Filene, Boston merchang
General Bugh 8. Johnsoti at Wash-|and head of the Massachusatls o=
ington which the board charged thist | covery board and John C. Donohine,
“eftective and promps enfcrcement | chalrman of the Middlesox county ree

of the NRA 1s not dealred elther by |covery hoard,

JOB IN' DISGUST

the state recovery board or
authorities at Waahington™
The seven members of the board, | Bight, Decem

by the

———e
Dance at the Hogus Elk Salurday
ber 23.

fon ,}'_:’;:;’,;‘;;::L,;‘,’:.}."‘&'&‘: canoes, and they're over in that
Paddling wp the Lifiuar info the | bragh” ——p— good to me, All is yours® | paper wrapped around s stub of a ! J. B 1! leh- TN
N - WASHINGTON, De o —It . Loty ! neluding U. 8. Commlssloner Ric I
heo, Iud nu{‘:'sz?vp;!:ﬁ THonya Tho news startied Curt. was only an 1:--33':11:?..:'«“:'::,.3.-qsf;": :::n‘u:n:"m:-’m;:‘-:fm:qﬂ:?h wr::"tk:lnd”: 5 e 8 fie ale| LOWELL Mumw, Dec. 13—(UP)—|ard B. Walsh, chairman, signed the| Picture frames made to order. I
:ﬂ[ﬁﬂ: ﬁ..“ut‘::uf;n .l“ "nd-:-:"n “Only four cancesT” bo asked, . SENE it ¥ gt i rew 1t away, hut didn's. The entire NRA compliance board of | resignation, coples of which were sént | D. Ross Co., 22 & Grape,
o -

arding the peril in which she finds
glrnlf Curt 2 muph (nferealed
in Sowya, and determines fo help
hor, They escape an ambuspads b,
the Indiane, and camp on an taland,

Curt hears swapicious duck calla
out of iAs darkness,

V‘ 74
Chapter 28 fon to deal with, Those elght we 77 Pop! A
suw todny. We ought to stand them e, ‘
SIMTEATINCK off u'lthn,ul much troubin® After & F o / Wiiums Piece DETETRMINE.
LFTY yards away a canoe stoppod | (g moments' thought, ha directed: &oF Cane 13 i 1F AT 15
and hoverod mollonlona. A 0§ | “You go back to your post, Paul If To) & Lo TAn . So
ure stood up In I and stared down | ey start across, try to stop ‘em by 7 K \ /
toward the lslnnd. For perhaps five | shoating over thelr heads. If they ) N, Y
minutes tho craft hovered thore.|yeap cuming on, ricachet your bul \"‘--—J\){"'
Then it alowly hacked away, biurred | jgry through thelr canoes. I'll atay .
to nothingnoss, dlaappeared. lere nod wateh for otliers. They may \\\ f
“Bpying out our camp!™ Curt| e planning to box us trom two sldes. TE3SIR
breathed to himeell It that party over there ls the only {f’\(&\ M ]
Gradually tho pluk glow faded | one, L'll beip you turn 'em around Y,
from the Taviials uafu A big|and heud ‘em the other way.” , T s SN S!\:B OUT 10 BUY MOTH-  GAZES LONBINGLY AT ° FEELS PREfY SURE HE  LOOKS OVER DIGPLAY OF
cloud hove in sight over the eastorn | When Paul hao left, he suggested: | ; s, ER'S CHRISTMAS FURRIER'S WINDOW., HAS COULDN'T AFFORD TO LAMPS , MOTHER HRS
range. Curt watchod It anxiously, :l'u!dmm:i tike ﬁu Im:k h:h the | T PRESENT HEARD MOTHER WISH BUY HER ONE, AND WANTED A NEW ONE TOR
{d 1t would coms on west and | boulders, Bonya. IUs safer there. == |~ 4] A A
:::: out the moom and plunge the [ We'll Iikely bave some swift work = = ), : SHE HAD A FUR CORT WANDERS ON TE LIVIKG Ro0M

lake Into darknesas jusi when he and
Paul might have to beat off an at-
tack,

Moccanined footsteps cume up the
west Iandwasiy Paul, he thought. A
moving blur shapod Itsell to s bu-

:::I.ﬂxure- T R G nmall gutomatie, & lttle pursesize | a,;‘:z ‘fﬂ:"::ﬁ MBI THAT BXTRA Looi® JusT
A dosen) wtops awsy the figure | thinE: but nevertheless an eftoctive | T ok AN I""F"" A SRS y
stap RN RrORRR e Bt weapsn for close work. Once on & LarseT! 1> AP
pod. * portagn whon e had 1ifted hor down MNEVETE A E 1

“Bonya," he ealled guletly.

Bhe came on to the lttle barrk
eade. “1s oto dllowed to talk to the
gunrd?” sho asked whimaieally. 8he
crouched down with bim, “I brought
you one of my binnkets and a tincup
of coffee. 1 raked enough sand off
the fire to heat this, but | dido’t ex-
pose the coals™

Curt squoszed her band. "It was
sweol of you—all the trouble, dear.
Bot you'd better take the blanket.
This mountaly alr gots chilly when
& person lsn't moving arcund,” He
put the blanket about her shoulders.

“Thanks, Curt. The alr does have
& blte In IL"

his hair, rusuing her fingera over
1L *Curt; you've been so goed, you're
#0 unselflah and geoerous—I'd hate
mysell If | caused you nny palin.”

“Pain—to me? Why Sonya, you
eouldn’t do that!”

“But | ecould! You'll want me—
you do even now, Qurt—to be more
than & friend; and | don't—can't—
Oh, | wish we could contiuue to bo
funt the good frienda woe have been”

URT started « little, *'Can't? ™

ke ropeated, “Do you mean that

we—Lhat | ecan't be more than a
triend?"

“Plome Curt, I'd rather not talk
ahout IL"

“You've naver told me anything
at all about yourself. | don't even
know your name, your real nama.”

“Does that matter?"

“0Or where you cume [from, or
whorn you're golng what this trip's
anded. In thal tulr, Sonyat™

“It'a gromaly unfaln ['ve treated
you unfairly all along, Cort But 1

hard hit
can't help myaell. When this trip la |
Curt I Is feot. ~Y ~r
over, maybe ther | can afigrd to ba |y, iy 04 'pc:;‘y [:nnl:u! -—|!:p r.h‘:: —— u]’ FLINT OOESMT | /" THE PLACE LOOKS AS EMPTY OM -OM! WHATS THIS ".48 LETTER/ I
bonest. | don't blame you for ank: alicoriRk oF Il eame dowh thars LIKE THIS GUY [ A8 A POLITICANS PROMISE . - Mq'oaéu_.ug,- i : Q\.‘?Eu_,‘r LOOKS
BITT AND 't GETTING HES EIMTHER PACKED, READY NOURE STAYING AWAY A LONG LONG YRS IFTHS FELLOW

ing questions, but , ., . I thlok 1N
&0 back to the rocks down thera™

“Pleane don't,” Curt beggod.

Bhe leanod hor tired head back
agatnst hin ahoulder, but Curt felt
ahe was far away from him, alone
with her own thoughte He seemod
ahut out by a granite wall af aloof-
neas. For days he had been vaguely
awars of some  bartler belween
them: now he feit It foreibly and
unmistakably, "Can't” —had she
really meant that portentons iittle
word?

Moceasined footsteps agaln, quieck
tootsteps, very mpoar the soniry
box. Bonyn hastily treed horaolf, and

*Only four, 1 think they sre carry-
Ing two men aplece. Ono turped
broadside to the moon’s reflection
and 1 saw it dist.netly. It carried
juat two

“rhat means we've only got elight

for & minute or two."
“I'd rather siay hore, i you'll lst

real Hght*
Her hand crept inside her blouse,
and eamo out with some black

from & pllo of windfall he had felt
something hard bedeath her blouse
It must Have been this same gun.
She must earry §t with her all the
tima now.

N THE willow lsiand he saw

nothing, heard nothlog. The
minutes dragged by interminably.
fio almost wisheéd the fight would
atart. Anything was better than
wilting, walting.

The blg cloud bad drifted on out
from the eastern rango till it was
only & llitle distance from the
moon., But m Jtrong up-eurrent
from the valloy had selzed It and
It hovered uncertalnly, sending out

they got hore,”

“That's an idex I'd better let ‘em
know wo're stlll around. or they
might come across to Investigate”

Ho eulled dowr to Paul, using the
Jurgon so that the Klosohees would
understand:

“Are the mosquitoes bad there
with you, friend? It secms to me
that a whbolo fock of them are bus-
aing oot of thosn willowa yonder.®

Paul took the hint and answered,,
with a szornful laygh: *They nre
bad, yes; but thelr burzing does not
annoy mée much. They are nothing
for & man to worr, aboubt™

At Lhe two volees, the Kilosohees
lot loose m storm of darts. The at
tack
harmiesnly 10 the two guldes had
obeyed orders. But Frangols jab
berad something In exelied volee to
Jooku, An Instan Inter thelr heavy
“hoar’" Winchesters split the sllence
with a blaring kroom.

Over on the Isxland & man oried

and shoot you!™

thought his threat had atupped them,
but he found out Inter that Paul
bad sprung bask to the rock nest
and dlsarmed them at the point of
his gun.

About twenty minutes alterward
Panl camie walking up the land-
wanh,

“Gone?™ Cort asked.

land by now.™

The good news left Curt cold, The
crney bang-banging of those two
dowardly "breeds had exploded his

'
|

me 1 can halp, too, L It comen to &

metallle object. Curt saw & waz & |

|
|

would have worn itself our '

They did break off, then. He |

"Yea They're over on the maln: |

S'MATTER PO?—

By C. M. PAYNE

Sune BEnNoues!
IT MeEasuReES

NOTICED
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rHaTs wirar
1 caLL sHaTe
Vision

(Oopyright, 1033, by Tha Bell Byndicats, 1ne)
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

DECIDES THAT EVEN A
THAN HF CAN SPEND

SifRs 12-12

510PS AT WINDOW OF
LAMP WOULD COST MORE JEWELRY STORE.KNOWS  READS If fwiCE 1O
THAT ANYMHING IN THERE MAKE SURE HE'S SEE- PREMY PICTURE TRAME
WOULD PLERSE HER

N6 I CORRECTLY

(Copyright, 1983, by The Bell Byndieate, Tnc.)

SEES A PRKE TAG.

LEAVES HURRIEDLY, DE-
CIDING THAT MAYBE A

AT THE FIVE- AND-TEN 15
THE BEST IDEA AFfER ALL

 TAILSPIN TOMMY—To Know—And Yet Not To Know!

BOUND TO WIN—What They Saw

By GLENN CHAFVIN
and HAL FORKEST

=7/ SEE Y THERE |7 AND YOu CAN'T Y

SHE COMES T ‘{’%LL HOW ™MARNY

LY I CAN
SEE PLENTY OF
CRATES AMD
BOXE& ABOARD -~

LT

- |
=

C‘l-l'F
BE H

otit, the long-drawn cry of a man |THE NEBBS—What? Another Orchld"

SAY, THEY'VE GOT THE

ENG'-NE MUFFLEDY You

ARDLY HEAR

QT“'A D LOOK,., Lu E' -—-—‘_—_-::—_-—-_?=
*rae HEADING FO

G!DE OF THE
HERE TH

HIDDEN FR

THAT
=

/ 80 THE
E:;l.l—ﬁ HEY

STAYED THERE FOR
THREE HOULRS

THEY'RE GOME MOW, BE
BuT I..F\‘.':‘T NIGHT AR THE H\GH
€ THEY DROP! Ay

BEFO L) PED
6 SIDE O' THE CL\F‘F. AN‘

OMTH
"'X 'N‘ KNR\N

WHAT DEVILMERNT THEY W
ue BEQF\UBE 1 COL.'II.DN‘T et-:-
‘EM FOR THE
.=; aHF\DOWS'

SS=/COME ON I THE HOLY

OW WHY I'™M DOWRN

E.

o
PROPOSITION
TO YoLy-=—

RE ON HD'RR\C.F\NE

ISLAN

By SOL HESS

" BUSPICIOLS OF HiM o
TLL SMEAM IN HIS
ROOM AND SEE IF
L CAN GET SOME
DOPE ON HIM,

1

A

LY

EVERY TIME HE DOC‘.S-

TO GO OR HIS ENTIRE WaRD- |
ROBE LEAVES THIS Room 1

BUT IFIT HELPS YO

TIME BUT 1 HOPE NOUR REST IS DOING
HOU A LOT OF 600D - 1'M SORRY You HAD
TO USE THAT Y500 1 LET YOu HAVE FOR
HOTEL B84LLS WWEN WE NEEDED
BADLY TO FURMISH OCUR LITTLE HOME
IM HAPPY . 1 HAVEMT
TM GOING TO QUIT MY
MARRIED NVET.L WanT
TO GET TOGETHER ALLTHE
! MONEW | CANS. . ~NOLS

T

BITT ST SO
SINCERE wWiTe
THE uhDow)
SHULTZ OR
THE ORCHID o

S0

SoremooNy 1S
GONG TO GET
THE WORST OF
T BuT WHO

draw apact from Cort. last hope of making friends with h
ju ,, Lhat band. . toe | ——— -
Ry, Pail [0opyHioht 1908, Williaw 8. Mowery) (3 L ) ‘ =l A Cieese ‘
The young Canadian came up to = e S - — S
them. “A party just landed on the *::.onn;n-nw Curt eares for a badly — - = -
vd mian. BRINGING UP FATHER
: By George McManus

g Bhw charged her husband kept & | HOPE DAUGHTER Wikl s DADDY )6 = !
Catflsh !n Batht{‘b ALEN i the Bathiub for twa weeks, CONVINGE MAGGIR THAT KE\L*R{EQQI'H*}L %EE\Q,T&SED 'i“lLtTB_II:‘S\T P \.Eguggsmd&?_ﬁoi\.:._“T_';_‘:rr? J:?T l
Ground For Divorce! resetting weisvers of e tamily E‘J?Sfﬁ;‘é"ﬂ:.ﬁf‘:ﬁ:— GO WITH HER FRIENDS EVERY MigHT LARE AWASTYOUR TS TR b
from taking n batl R A S EEK Al COME — - I
ST. LOUIB. Deo. 18—(AF)—<All he- ) I"r:.\--ru- Iﬁr::t'.:-ﬂl aaid Judge Moses =5 l:‘v‘\ = HBQ b i) "\’" "\:k GANG Q“‘:E;—-\\_a.;_,:st;bg:ﬁp,i""}::'\_,ug |
catise Of & oatfiah, Mrs. Kate Letn ! yariiniann th: &ME wi‘;ﬁf‘” ‘ Y- OH,BOY! WOULD BE \erw OB S ONE ]
has been given & divores from Arthuy BONAYY - |

Phone M2
| refuse

Len¥, a huckster, after 98 yeiars of
married life,

© 1000, King Prwraser Rgndicom, Ioe, Gorse Boiimio pighin povervmd
.
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