SYNOPEIA: Hobby Jones, fourlh
s of tha Pidar of Marchbalt, {»
fapin m’; with  Or. Thomos,
flnbh aH drope into The J.l\a:ln
Ao ahi u.ht hapn shot over. und in
the battam of tAe choam Aw and thn
dogtor find a dytnp man—lanned,
handaoae, 6ot foﬂ\; Bobhy atayps
ardrh the man wchile 1he doctor poes
for hri Hot the man dies. mullée
P Wy St they ask Bvanet”
amf Hobbiy, in taking cul the Wan's
llamuﬂ'rhll to rover hiy loce
puils owt A photogroph. The foce
of the gicture atire Mwm strangely,

Chapter Two
THE STRANGER

UT 1t was the srresting quality

of the face Bohby saw ip tho
photograph rather thao the beauty
Itself thay seized upon the boy'n
Imagination. It was the kind of face,
he thonght, Lot eusy to forgot.

Gontly and roverontly, he roplaced |

tho photograph {n tho pocket from
which ¢ had come. THen he wit
down agaln to awalt the dogtor's
return.

The time pansed vory alowly—or
At leust wo )t wpemed to the waltiog
boy. Also, he had fust remembered
something, He hnd promissd his
father to play the organ at the ave
ning service at slx o'clock, and 1t
was now ten minutes to alx,

bopn an acoidedt? Can | help ln any
way I

Ho waa a tall man with a pleas
ant tehor voles, Hobby conld not sea
Wim very clearly, for it was now fast
growing dusk.

Ho wxplained what had happaned,
whils tha strapgor made shocked
comments

*Thore's nothing 1! capn do?"
naked, “Get help of anythlog?"

Hobby exploined that belp wan on
tho way and nakod If the other conld
e any signs of its arrlving.

“There's nothlng at presont.”

"Yau ase,” went on Bobby, "I've
Eot an appointmant ap six.”™

*And you don't ike to lsaye—"

“No, | don't guite,” sald Bobby.
] mean, the pour chap's.dead and
all that, and of coursy one can't de
auything, but all the same—*

He poused, fNnding it, a8 usgal,
ditficult to put confused emotions
into words,

The other,
understand,

“Iktiow,” he sald. "Look bere, I'NM
coma down—that is, i I can see .1y
way—and ']} atay till these fallows
arcive."

"ot
gratafully. *

he

howoyer, seemed lo

would you?* =uld Bobby
You see, il's my fathar.
Hia's not a bnd mort really, and
things upset hici. Can you see your
way? A bit mora to tho left—now to
the right—that's ft. It's oot really
difilealt.”

!

Bnhhy replaced the phatograph In the man's pocket.

Naturally bin tather would under
stand the cireumatanens, but all the
same ho withed that he had romom.
bored to send m mossage by the
Doctor, The Rev, Thomas Jonss was
A mun of extremely uarvoys tom
peramoent. Ho was s fusser, and
whon be fussed, his digeative ap-
paratus collapned and he suffered
sgonising pain,

Bobby, though ls eonsldered his
Iather a nulpancs, was nevertheleas
axtromiely fond of hlm. The Rov,
Thomnn, on the other hand, connld.
ared bis fourth son a pltdtul young
ass, and with less tolerance than
Bobby pought to afert Improvemant
In the young man.

“The poor old govnor,” thought
Bobby, “He'll bo ramping up and
fown. He won't know whother to
Mert tho service or nol. He'll work
Afmsalf up (1) be gets that paln In
the tummy, and theu he won't be
\bla to eat his supper.

“Ho won't bave the sense to roal
o that | wouldn't lot him dows un.
lonn 1t wore quite unavoldable. And
wyhow, what doea It tanttor?

“But be'll pever neo It the! way,
Nobody aver fifty has got kny senss
=thoy worry thonivalves to doath
about (ittle ihings that don't matter.
They've besn browght up all wrong,
I suppese, and  ow they can't help
thomaelves. Poor old Dad, he's got
lens nonine than a chicken!™

H

and exansperation, His lte st home
soemad to bim Lo be one long sacr)
flee to hin Tather's pecullar (dens
To Mr. Jonea, the same [ife yeemed
to ba one long sacrifice on his part.
oot of appreciated by the
G, Bo may Ideas
diffes

B mat there thinking of hin

Wa na" 1

1
What an age ths Doctor was! | 4

Burnly he might have t
thi thne?

Hobby got

' hack hy

nd aldiped His
foor moodlly At (hat toms
hoard something al hm
loaked. ap atkiul thn b
At hand and ¢ P
wern no Lohe
Buat 1t wa b
Amhn (o Hlieloum w
not Know
"1 oaay." sald the newoor
Aaytlilng the maties!

Hlp s

father with mingled affootion |,

I_ K anvonraged the othier with 41

roctions untll tho (wo moo were
faco'to face on the narrow plateay
The newdomer win a man of about
thirtyfive. He had n eather indach
alve fios which seemed to hs oalling
for & monools and & Httle mous
tache

"Iin a stranger down here,” he
oxplainod. “My namo’s Dasalngion
firench, by the way Came down to
wpo about a Bouse. & say, whit a
beanstly thing to happen! Did he
wilk over the sdga?

Bohby nodded

“Bit of miat got up," ho explained
“It's a dangerous bit of path, Well
so lone. Thanks very mueh, Pva o )
(o hurry, It awlully good of you."

“Not at oIl the othor protosted.
“Anybody wonid do the name. Cant
leave tha poor chap I¥ing—waoll, |
mean, It wonliln't be decent some
how.'

Bobby wan serambling up the pro-
cipitoun path. A the top he wavaed
his hand to the othor then set off at
brisk run nercfs country. To save
tiaie by vault ho ehurehynrd, wall
Itintend of g rotnd to the gate
on Wi rowd—a proceoding abiervaed
by tho Viear from the veatry window
and doeply disapproved of by Him

I3 wan five milnutes past slx, but
tha ball was still tolling

Explanations and recriminstions
wore portponsd untll aftor the ser
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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QO FEET AWRY
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Leapald, called "the Angel” son = | the rifls and bayonet
of Emperor Ferdinand of Portugal | o littlea more than lm
belinved that by denylng !\llnwl!l
pleasures In lifs he wan siire to ghin |

S -

and

If there were & hundred

WRIGLEY'S

War carrled  equipment  regularly

AN muith As @
—Aomatimen

windowa reasonably
that welghad almnss
¥ inet Works

sult of medisval armor

You get
poinds.,

Trowbridga Cab. |

WAICHES , WHILE AUNT BESINS
BUILDING WITH HIs BLOCKS
WHAT SHE ShYS WILL BE A
BIAUTIFUL PALACE

LISTENS WHILE SHE Enpmr(:,
SHE'S JUST POING THIS 1O
AMUSE HIM AND HE MUSTHT
KNOCK H DOWN

AUNT,SI6HIKG, STARTS OVER
ABRIN. DECIDES HE'D LIKETO
DO 1T HIMSELF AND WRESTLES
FOR A BLOCK

HAS A BRIGHT IDER AND
DEMOLISHES STRUCTURE
WITH ONE SWOOP

wa-rmss HER BESIN OVER
AGRIN, DOES KT FEEL THAT
11’5 PARTICULARLY AMUSING

GETS 1T AND BANGS T
DOWH ON STRUCTURE WHICH  DECIDES 1f'S MORE FUN CHEWING

CRUMBLES

(Qopyright, 1838, by The Ball Byndicats, Inc )

1HE JORE

4—.

BEAMS AT AUNT WHO DOESN'T
SEEM 10 THINK S0 MUCH OF

2

5;, b
b

CAN'T RESIST THE IMPULSE 10
, LE{ Hig FEEL FLY INTD THE
MIDDLE OF THE BULDING

AUNT LEAVES RODM HUFFILY.
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thay bioomed he would never go about equal the lght of the sun o
nenr enough to amell thelr I:np—l" - ‘ As it 15, & single candie held 100 =30 -,___/ﬂ
rance, Tont RWRV.  CANE | 5
| ‘orl AWRY. castn s much light as
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The knight of old, wearing a sujt combined,
of armor, struggled Into battle with — ELLOIN,THEY
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B earried much more

The pack proper alone carried by
the doughboy welghed n Uitle more
thnn 25 poubds—and It Hicluded
no fighting  equipment, overcaat,|
ralncont, or gAR  mnak

The gasf-
maak generally used in the Wurld ¥
War welghod s Httls mars  than | 339
thros pounds, While the avworcoat mnd
raln coat totalled aboul 10 pounds
Boldiers wWearing s onrtricdge  bo
and two bapdolesrs Wwage carryit
almost 13 pounds of ammunition

Add to that hnother 10 pétnds ff_lr} l!'!‘m”

AT ATZME. LENGTH RY

TAIL8PIN TOMMY—An Important Catch!
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ED LIBERTY
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SWIM FOR. THE

THAT CURRENT'LL CARRY /¢
BOAY, CR\P! ;

OU A MILE OUITA NOUR WY,
AN T'.J.F W m_ RS \CE ..OLD

— ORI, <. ==
THE NEBBS —The Trailer

5 ARE WE (N A NICE
FIX OR ARE WE IN J

ANICE FIX ?

7 THE ANGWERS VES

T0BOTH YOUR  +

QUESTIONS, CRIR, BUT WERE

SAFE AS LONG AS MAD

PETE DOESNT FIND LIS -
{-’“".‘

“YEAH, AN HOW

e

LONG 16 THAT
GONNA BE?




