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NEVER: MIND THE LADY
ur by David Garkh & =35

NAVEE MND THE LADY
*Goah, Mae, what bit you? Want a

HIVIR D Tl LADY

Hing ﬁnwly the sk of Allaire doo?
t‘!"“ Ve saw Aer. B ‘:.:'u::-‘ “Either that or soms adhesive
1o black- |y ng
that the 3
::2 ﬂl:lmrf&"if."z‘ ain trap- “Qot in, boss, got In 1 know &
d died. And dllairs hoe | 2uod doo”

cu ehcctllr K 2 paot Terry got in. He leaned back
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lnd competition of oleomargering and
ether butter pubstitutes,

Meetlng at he call of Representative

Harry Ssutholf, Wisconsln pregresaive,

SOLONS UNITE 0

7 of about 30 electea Ropu:
|unumc Howard W, Smith, Virginia
ueznocm aa chalrian snd Represen-

tative P. D, Nukl, New York,

WMHIHGTU‘I’ -kn - — t‘-m &8 pecrelary
House members from dalry states or- Bmith was authoriged to mame an
ganized today for a mon-partlann s:- executive commitiee to confer with
tampt to agree on legixlation to pro- | farm lewders in an effort to condense
tect thelt farmer-constittenis from | pending iils and resolutions on daliry

republi-

£raus han Jotr his re-
volver, and b Aghting hand to
hand.

Chapter 38
SURPRISE

ERRY turned aldeways just in

time. LaMarr retrested & fow
stops and pleked up a table lsmp. He
flung it at Terry's face.

Agnin Taorry was just a split sec:
ond ahead of hiw, Aud always he
cama on steadily, relentlessly, hall:
bilnded by the blood from the gash
in bis forshead, but always comiog

on.

A table went over, a chalr was
broken, They mized it in the middie
of the foor, LaMarr trylog to Jab &
thumb o Willett's eye, gouging,
fghting with fista, nails, teeth, and
knees

But all those tricks had been tried
on the tall auburndaired American
gt ones time or another; soma of
them had worked once, but naver
twice.

He weathered the savage, desper
ate onslanghts with the sheer fury
of hils tron fsta and the spirit that
bnd bean born from many Oghis In
many places with all kinds of op-
pononts.

Torry beat LaMarr to his kuven
LaMarr's left ayebrow sas hanglog
Jooao and a cheekbane waa shatlered,
Willett grabhed Mim by the shouk
dors and hauled him to his lest
LaMarr aagged balpless In his grip.
bis knses buckiing, bis breath and
heart and strength gone.

Willett saw that be wan through.
He reledssd him and LaMarr sink
down and fell over backwards,
wsomaething crawly and ahapoleas and
half blind.

“That's that,” sald Willett.

Ho wari't In auch good shape him:
sell. His head reoled dizzily, one eye
was hilnded, and his ribs on one aide
ached from a brolsing kick, but
LaMarr had learned not to deal with
‘a roughneck,

2] 3 ekdal ahe hak
clllj:ilrau“;gn sean

ROUGHNECK! Yes, It was In

her eyes, the eyos of m white
faced girl mtaring at the scens In
(that ahambled soom in borror, Good
God! Had his braln bean jarred loone
from ts moorings? Why, ahs wos
atandiog there on the threshold—
Allaire Went! Ho must ba crazy,

But he wasn't erazy,

“Allaire!" Fox and Rayburne
West nearly ahouted the name.

The glrl ldoked at the battered
thing on the flcor and then at tho
tall maa standing nearby with blood
stroaming aver ono oye, hin face atill
pel (n Oghting mank.

Disgust and shock and herror,
Thers went the works, Her father
wan trying to get her attention.

“Whare have you heen—1"

Hor mouth curved briefy,
. MIf 1 told you, you wouldn't be
Move 1t I can hardly belleve [t my:
nolr”

Torry wureu looked at her, thting
his head back to elear his vislon,

“So you disappeared, Just like
that. Just went off without & word,
and now you come back and can
hardly belfeve 1t yourselt. Whare d1d
you ever get the crasy idea you
oould do things ke that? Or don't
You eare nbout the worry and
troubls you cause, delectives run.
ning around all over ths plaece and
people tying themselvea In knote
trylog to Nnd you? But you prob
ably will never ses that. You're too
used to dolng whit you want and to
hell with everyhody elae, And How
good night, all®

“Walt a minute, Terry!™ 11 wan
Fox's volte. “You ean't go ott like
that. Your hend—!"

Altaboy, George, the lamp of rea-
son

“Mare
brlolty.

He sicode out of the room and out
of the house. Outside, he drew a long
brenth of cool night ale, He nesded
i Well, that wan that. all right Boy,
ho'd certainly shot the works.

Bat what difference did it make?

saratoh®™  snld  Willett

Foa wns there—and Fox wasn't a
killer or & roughteck-—he was a
gentloman and a rising young For
elgn Niticer, s was of hor world,
horn to the purple, and when he|
mAW A soake he slepped aver 1t and
mot ob 1L Good old Fox,

Yook out, Terty, he's armed!®
Fox would dio in his bed sarrounded
by great-grandehilidren. The tamp of
reRana

Terry was bareheaded and
Xnaw he probubly §
He'd just returned from the wars, by
e bntled a 1) uu1 rm:u the driv |
o'y astonished stare with com |
prure. 1

he

\ulril As (hough | | &

agoinst the cushiona and propped
his fool up on one of the little slde
seals,

“How are the Glants dolog!" be
murmured.

BI'HGII'!‘ sun was flooding the room
when ue awolte the next day. His
hend felt as though 1t bad besn hit
wilh a collection of mssorted sand-
bage Had he been dronk last aight?
Ho pondered. No. he'd been slugged
with somathing, that was right. A
mearry lite, yoa, traly; never a dull
moment,

fie lopked at hils wrist watch. Al
most noon. Somelhing was dus (o
happen today, Ob, yes—he Had to
talke n plune at Newark Alrport for
Minmi and the Pan-American Alr
WAYS, !

He got up and weot over io the
mirror where he regarded himselt
eritically, He wasn't exastly a ple
ture of beauty, with a diacoloration
around one eye and hia forehead
bandaged with severnl sirips of sur
gleal tape, and when he took a deap
breath the ribe oo one side ached,
Well, don't take any desp breatha.

He showsred and dressed guickly.
Terry Willett dresapd well Io an
ensy natural way. He presented a
smars, eleancut appearance in dark
dotible-broasted, blue whirt, wine
colored cravat. and his thick auburn
halr eriaply parted,

Then with his bags packed and
his topcoat under arm, he paused by
the table aud pleked up Puft Harring-
ton's note. She'd evidently left 1t
thera right after be and Fox had
gone out of the room last evening
Thera wore two words hurrledly
serawled, “Thanks, Terry.” Slo tran-
e Puft.

You're welcome, baba. It didn't
goit you anything but a clgaret case,
Soma detective's wife bins that “evl
depes” now probably, He smiled
slightly and tora the note Into bits,
lotting the plecep Nitor through his
fingers,

Ax o closed the door behind him
and turned the key in the lock, he
heard his phone ring, He hesltated
n moment; who'd ba ecalling him?
Puff, mnyhe?

Wall, whopver It was he didn't
think It worth the effort to unlock
the door and go bagk. What was the
use? He lot the plone ring. Terry
Willett wanted to geL away from
here,

He hnd & short breakfast and then
went to the desk to pay his kil The
phone glrl suld thers’d been a eall
for him; no measage. The party had
boon very enger to looate him and the
phona girl had mid Mr. Willett was
leaving tor Newnrk Alrport shorily,

“Hopn you have n nice trip. Mr.
Willett,” shio smilod. She was vory
protty and lots of men stopped by.to
talk mbout the telephons situation
It wans Just ber Juek that when one
camo along with whom sha'd bave
Iiked to discuss the telephone situa
tlon, ho wasn't loterested In the tele
phone sltuation;

Black eye and bandaged brow, bu)
that warlikelooking young man way

forelgn mportation of dalry products, ' problemy nto ong of tWH ansastures.,
——

INVESTIGATE PLOT TO
TAKE BRIDGES FOR RIDE

BAN PRANCIB0O. Jan. 2.—{(F—
Inspector John Engler of the police
erime proevention detall sald today ae
| was Investigwting a rumored piot 10
| lender, “for & ride”

Engler sated » polios bodyguard
may be provided for Bridges if suf-
flelent evidence of a plot against his
life 1s found,

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For, further proof address the author, luclosing & stamped envelope for reply.

Reg. U, B. Pat, Oﬂ.ﬁ

MAYOR PETER LABELLIERE

Btrange ns it sepms, the Detroid
River. a short stzeam or atralt vons
necting Lake Erle with Lake Saint
||‘.‘[n1re‘ andles more shipplng than
any  other Anerican river and
through It passes more frolght every
! year than all the forelgn traffie
| handled 5y all the seaports of the
| United Btates on both the Paclfic
and Atlantie.

This #8-mile walerway s one of
the moal important commercinl |
ahipping lanes In tho world.|
Through it comes all the grain ahip-
ped by water from the Northwest
and greal quantities of ron ore from |
Minnissota, Wisconaln, and Miehl- |
gin, bound for castern manufactut-

EQ UPSIPE DDWM )

%&‘m = .m?ﬁ“

ing ceninza, find thelr way through
the Detroit River

Acdording to governr.en!  figured.
the river handled about 04000 000

tons of frelght I 1030 And more
than 793,000,000 tons in 1804 The to-
tal forelgn tmifle for all
Stiates sehaporta for 1033 was 43.000,-
U0 tons and for 1004 1F was 47.000.-
000, Great Lakes aliipping has the ad-

| the Ham!lton-Burs
Unitedd | Hamiiton's eldest son, Philip, & Iaw

h Movr-% mamaz,
Rubﬁ%n wos ﬁ.ew
b0 MiLEs PR HOUR,..,

' Built-by Leoreyd Beckert
ﬁﬂ?aﬁgmad a&zam

take Harty Bridges, fNery :onqm:u'

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NreHT FRED PERLEY, WHO HAD
BEEN PLAYING CARDS NEXT DOOR ALl EUEMhé GOT T© WORRY—
ING ABOUT THE CAR'S FREEZING AND FINALLY c-.oT OUT OF BED
AND WENT OUT HALF ASLEEP 10 PUT SOME MORE ALCOHOL
IN THE RADIATOR , DISCOVERING NEXT MORNING -THNT HIS CAR.
WA IN FRONT OF THE HOUSE WHERE HIS WIFE HAD PUT IT WHEN
gunhe  HER COUSIN GRACE DROVE OVER 1O SPEND THE NIGHT

-4

S'MATTER POP-

WEVE GoTTA
STHERMOMETER
1n our House wilied

A CAM oMLY GET IT TO
GO So Hiedt

By C. M. PAYNE

IT Te &0
Se Low

MeNissehd hpsienie, boa, [+17-%0

|

only the death of Hamilton In & duel
with his antigoniat, but also the
death of his eldest son. Plrst son,

thin father, died on the aame spot
flehtibg duoels that wete  caused by
foud. In 1801, |

student just out of Cojumbla College
challonged Cidonge Bnoker who had
pralsed Burr and attacked the elder

yantage ‘ver the nsusl pcoan shipping | Hamilton in & publle speech. Young

in that highly speclallaed equipment

has been deveoped there for handling

| of bulk frelght, auch s trop ore, coal,

graln, atbue, ete
The unforfunate political
anees Lhat existod between Alexander

! Hamillon and Axrofl’ Bure catised not 'ar,

differ- |

Hamilton was killed In 1804, Burr
chalienged the elder Hamilton. Thiy
mot &l the mune place ‘This time the
father was fatally wounded, |

Temorrow! ‘Rotnd-The-Warld Goll- |

a real gent, thought tho telep
glrl,

Willett nrrived at the atrport and
the blg trismotored ahip was already
walting, the aun shinlong on its ail
ver body with a flood of gleaming
reflections. The Minmi plane! Com
ing, Corrigan,

With his foot on the step, he hoard
hia name called.

“Torey—1*

Ho turtied to seo Allalre coming
toward him swittly She' seomed
breathieas and there was n wueh of
high color In her face. She reachod
lis alie and pat a band on Kis arm.

“You're not going, Terry? Noi
back to Bouth Ameries?"

Ho looked nt her curfBuaiy.

“Why. of coursa®

“You might have come around te
#ay goodhye.”

Ho Inughed shortly

“1 mald good-bve lant night—words
and munie"™

“Lot's get out of here™ aald Al
Intre, am n portly pansenger walted
lmpationtly to get abonrd

“Flve minutes, sir.” sald the plans
steward to Willett,

"More than enough,”
and walked to eos wide Allalrs
seemad to have something to may
but souldn’t quite say it

UL IS aboul last night”
Tute, “forges 10"

"0k, Terry, you ean't go ke this
aftor all you've done | wanted to
talk 1o you lnst night, but you dida‘t

nald Wil

| glve me & chance It was grand of
you to take my part, to sock that
st _‘ aw| ne
pyeiphe, 150 by Dawid Qertd)

Allaire breaks [A1s the news, le-
muorfow,

WOMAN'S SACRIFICE
[0 CHRIST 15 TOLD.

N CHURCH SERMON -

Apeaking st the shurch of

Fred M

Maparen s ey morning
Weathiriord, pastor-svapgolint wssd
s b je A Sserifice to Chris
hav! his Wx1 Mal. 26 the Tih
and Wb vyerees

"Hete L presentation of twa
Pletiires Wi althier slde of thie
irance door (o e upper Moo
the pastlon el

*Ope of the pletures we belnld e
l'mr #ntering the upper room s that

{8 SOl ®he | ,u.l mawk
!Iurl and iy
Gabhtas maik ol Gmnm p-';. Ble |

.. T i met oof revereptial
slnbaiter
LT R AT

mokens an
box of sweet And pre
nd 4 It on her Bave

LT

Christ andd sake What wiil
e 11 V 1]

What lave you fu

wald Willete, |

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—A Fair Visitor]

SO 1T HEEPS
THa House
JusT ABouT
‘12':?44'1'

SKEETSGE , \F THESE NATIVES ARE
TOLTECS , LWOHO WERE DRIVEN
FROM MIEXICO BY FAMINE
AND PESTILENCE--AMD

LINOSE PLACE OF EXISTENCE

WT-ILE
PLANS ARE
BEING MADE

IN FAR OoFF
SIAZATLAN, BY
ERIENDS OF
THE BOYS, TO
SEARCAY £OR
THEN, TOMATY
AND SKEETER
ACE WA/ TING
IN THEIR
DUNEEON LUNDER
THE TEMPLE
aF THE SUN
FOR WHATEVER
FATE HAS N STOGE
FOR THENM

UNKNOWN: WEVE
HADE A GREAT
DISCOVERY!

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—A Question

[WITHIM THE POSTOFFICE AT LONE PINE , BEN FOUND
FURTHER DISOUSSION OF THE GREAT NEWS OF THE DAY -
THE DIGAPPEARANCE OF JABEL THORPE  THE ECCENTRIC
MULTI-AMILLIONAIRE | FROM AN AIRFPLANE /
AIN'T TMEY GOT ch'tm AGIGH O HIDE MOR MAIR—piLoTE B |
TRACE OF HIM P J| PEEN BALK OVER THE ROUTE A' B
}*'_1— —— GE-&QL"H'I.M O,

W =rr ¥y

PIHEY AINT EVEN GOT A 600D |
REASOM FER HIS DIGAPPEARIM -
'COURSE, BEIN A BACHELOR
MAYBE GOUk.ED HIM ON

IMILING -

1 BOY, WHAT
= Do vYou
WANT?

S A,
o R

MAKES MO DIFFERENCE
TO ME WHETHER THEY'RE
TOLTECS--DIGGER OR CLEVELAND
-THEY DONE BOTTLED
us ue HERE FOR. NO GO0D-

=/ AL mwr‘

)

|
4
2|

A TS Nor
e KNOWIN
THAT ¢

By EDW N ALGER

/ DOES THIG —

\
(PO‘:TOFF'-CE SERNE == BUT WE DONT 00 NO SERVIN'=
MAIL UP AT JBWEL \F THEY'S MAIL FER AMYONE UP / AnNONE
N WAKE P L] | THERE, THEY COME DOWN | BEEN DOWM
N [ ] ~ .‘-ERE_I@: ‘Cﬂl (e RECENTWY?

.‘:'\

[ JBWEL LALE'S DUR TE RQﬂ,_,p,v

e




