MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, FERBRTARY 6, 1036,

QWERANG C:EB})

2Y 4GAria IOnrISTIE

BYNOPUIE: Wil pltoring polp
sebily U Thouigs, 'Upbbpy Jones
diggovers a maw [iong tajured of
tha botlom of a chasm. The dootor

fur help, anid while hn {2 pone
wmultera, “IWhy didn't Y
ork Hegwef” o f
nromised 1o 1
Nather aoko AN
ond . when a plegsunt
akoica up Ar g]-rrlr; relifagniehes kin
vigil and akips for the church lint
ks hos sdei o phofograph m the
man's gockel, the fiea of which has
@ atrange, Aouniing beauly,

Chapter Three
ENTER FRANKIE

'CORRY, Dad” Bobby broke In,
speaking cheerfully and broezl
Ir us was his habit no matter what
the sulject. “Not my fault this tine
| woa keaping guard over m corpae.”

*You were what?"
"RKeeping guard over a hlightar
who stepped over the Cilff. You

know—the place where the chnsm
i by the saventocnih tee, There
wiAs & bit of mist Just then, and he

muet have gone stralght on and
orer.”

“Gobd heavens,” cried the Viecar
“*What 'a teagedy! Was the mnn
kilTed outright®

“No. He was unconscious, He tdied |
just aftor O Thomas had gotie Off.
Aul of coursa | felt | 'hail 1o squat
there - eonldn’t just posh off and

via

11:28, doshed down the subwoy,
amorged on No, 3 platform just as
the trait was moving, and hurled
Witsell at the first carrioge he paw,
ldndlesn of Indignaot teketeolleo:

tors and porters in Wls immediate

rear.

Wrenching open the dogr, he fell
in on hatds and Knees, plekad him-
nelt up, the door was shut with' a
slam by an dgile porter, and Bobby
fouad Mimealf looking at the sole
other ogenpant of the compartment.

It wis o first-clany enrriage and in
the cuarner facipg the eOging AL &
dork girl amoking s glgaret, She had
on & rad akire, o short greéen Jacket
nud & Yrilllant bine béret, and de
spite & aortalp ronemblanca to an
wgan-gvinder's. monker (she had
long, morrowfal, dark 2yes and a
putkered-up face) plia was diatinet
Iy attragtive,

In the widst of an apology, Bobby
lroka off.

“SWhy, 1t's you, Frankie!™ he said
“| haven't senn you for ages™

“Wall, | baven't seen you. Sit
dawn and thik"

Robby grinned. "My ticket's the
wrong aolor,

“That doean't matter,  #wnhd
Frankin Kindiy., N piy the difer
unin for you,'

“My manly ndiguation riscs al
the thought Wald  Bobly. "How
aonld T det & lady pay for me?™

Sobby fell In on hanas and knees

leave him. And thed another fellow
came along, ao 1 passod the job of
ehlat mouroner on to him and legged
{t here nn fast s | conld.”

The Viear slghed.

“Oh, my dear Bobby!™ he asid.
“Will nothing shake your deplorahle
ellovanens? It grioves mo mora
than | can iy, Hora you bave bhoon
bropght face to fnoo with denth—
with sudden death, And you can Joke
abiout 1t It leaves you unmoved,
Everything — averything, howaver
soletnn, however sicred, ls morely s
Joka to your genarntion”

Bohby shuilied hin feet,

It hin tather conldn't soe that of
course you foked about s thing be
enure yon had felt badly abont it—
well, ha couldn't see fE] It wasn't
the sort of thing you could explain
With death and tragedy about. you
had to keap a atift ypper lip,

But what could you expoct? No
bodr over ffty understood anyihing
at all, They had the most extraor
divary ldeas.

"1 axpoct it wan the War” thought |
Bobby loyally, ™It upset them and
they never got stralght again™

“Harry, Dad.” he sgald with & cloar
eyod realleation that explanation
waa lopousible.

T'he Viear telt sorry for his son-=
he looked se abastiod; but he alno
felt ashamed of hit, The boy had
no ¢anception of the serlousnnse of
life. Kven his apology wias cheory
and Imponitent.

They moved towards the Viear
age, each making enormons eforts
to fnd axeusen for the ather,

Tha Viear thought, “I' wonder
when Hobby will Nnd something to
gy |

Bobby thought. "Wonder how
much longer I can atiek W down
here.

Yot ther wera Dith sxtromels
fond of soch other |

OBHY did nor wea the Immediate

oquel o
following morning he wentl up Lo
towi, there to meet a friecd who
wis thinking of siarting n garage

& adventure. Ou the

It abott all we sonmm to o goad
for thane days,” sald Frankle,

“ITwlll poy the difterence myselt,
wild Babby heraledlly as a burly
figure In blue appeared at the door
from the corridor.

“Leave (it to me,” sald Fratkie

HE smiled gracloyaly at the
Hokint.collecton, who touched his
hat na he took the plecs of white
eardbonrd from bor and panched It
“Mr, Jonon bas just como in to
talk to e fora bt shesald, “That
won't matear, will e
“Thut's all right, your ladyahip,
I'he  gontlsmay won't bo staying
long, 1 expect.” He coughed tact
fally, "1 shan't ba round ngain till
after  Bristol he added slgnin
cantly,
"What can bo dong with & smilal™
aild Bobhy as the oflein]l withdreaw,
Lady Francen Derwant shook har

I head thoughtfulls

"I'm mot so sire IU's the smile”
shio sald “lU'rather think it's Father's
nabit of tipplng eversbhody five ahll
linge whanaver he tFravels thay dons
[

1 thought you'd glven up Woion
for good, Frankie"

Frances slghols "My dopr, you
kngw what 1t Is, You konow how
mouldy paronts ¢an be. What with
that, aud the bathroows In the stite
they are, and pothing o do nod no
body to ses—and peoplo slmply
won't come Lo the country to slay
nowndaysl They say they'ro econo

miging and thoy can't go ao tar, Well,

| mean, what'san girl to do?"

Hobhy shook his hend, sndix recog
nieing the problom,

“However,” went on Frankle, "al
ter tho party | went to Inst night, J

thooght even homa couldn’t be
wor

"What war wrong with the
narty

oibing At all It mas Just like
any oiher partr ouly moié a0 Wa

and whp fadcled that BObhy's co ad al the Savey, And we
sperition might ba valuabie | want on ' from thare Lo the Marion
Alter mattli and we want on trom there to
body's matinfac) t ] tha Bull IKihg-—=1tall 1, Bobl 1t
the 11:30 traln 1t gnotd R
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Yory nirrow ing =7
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS— By JOHAN HIX

For further proof addresn the anthor, Inclosing & stamped envelope for roply.

STRDVLS IR0 KVCHEN  LEANS ONTABLE, ASKING  CAUSES MOTHERTO
AND ASMS MOTHERL  WHMAT KIND 15 1f 7 CAN HE  LOSE Cou

Reg. U. B, PaL Of, ; !
WHAT 15 SHE DOING 7 TASTE T2 WILLIT HAVE MUCH

e GREAT LAKES
HoLD HALE TE
FRESH WHTER ON EAdTH/

He Had paver dast & vote In a public

Hollsn from the army

The flrst, liat, and only publie of=(the son of o Fe

Winchnry Taylor: ever held | fienr, Young Tug
presideney. And strange 08 Fschotaling bt
I stk wp ts the tUme of bis elé= | fnther's  Tootxupy
Vvarlen fto the navion’s Dighest offioo, |

tolned  the army
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I OF HOW

OH, MAKING A CAKE 2 FROSTING? 15117 HARD 1O PUT IN, AND 13 T0LD

MAKE 7 HOW MANY LAYERS? 0 KEEP QUIET

L

— ~ = !
15 STARTLED BY CRY FROM AT SAME MOMENT Dis: 15 BANISHED
MOTHER \WW0, RELAVAE COVERS THAT HE HRS TROM KICHEN

HE 607 THINES MIXED UP  BEEN HOLDING CAM 50
ON TABLE, HAS STARTED 10 THAT THE BARING POWDER
PUT IN SALT INGTEAD OF  HAG BEEN SPILLING OR TLOCR

2L0AR SHE HAS

COMES PACK AND STARG

D

SILENTLY PICKRS UP
VARIOUS CANS AND
BOTILES ON TABLE 16
SEE WHATD'S 1K THEM

10 &Y HE MUST HAVE
LEANED IN ME BUATER,
SUES MUTHER'S FACE AND
DECIDES 1o KEEP QUIET

l i
FLOUR, cuke
(Gopyright. 1036, by The Bell Syndicate Tne) 2-¢ Wiiart
——e E—

By C M. PAYNE

SMATLER POP-

HAD M. CAST A VOTE NoR
HELD PUBLIC OFFICE
LINTI. HE BECAME

PBESIENT

ENTER! oL maw
APPETITE
- .
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20,960 |errers WERE MAILED

fROM LTILE AMERICh WHERE
NOBODY

e, Threw of hin four brothsr

In the national
Zachary Taylor came to the Whita | procedsd the war of 1013,
An the l'-tll-|||||]mln!ru Helutenant, ister captain
staniting hero of the Mexiean WAL | in & new reglmend that
on wowave of papulhr ac- | by gongremional uthaorisation
olalm o the prealdency, tn apite of [war was decl

A close bt bantio- |

v, Taylor won famg
his polltlend  espects | and & major's ek fon dafesting Te- | wi
and learoiing 1o stdtesmiinsbip | tumseh's Tridiana,
entiroly  Inoking with, the Britkh

wiks barn bn, Vieglnis o 1784 He resijtied Inber from ¢
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TAILSPIN TOMMY- The First Olue!

Ak AN il
MUNERY GUESE ITLL B8 Y
ALSTELR SAFE TO BED THE

HOURS CF EHPS DO HERE 4
SEARCHING FOR THE MIGHT,

| Feenas, Tom

LAND SKEETS.
BUNCHO PSTOLA,
HARRY GOAKES
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CRIP/'VE GOT IT/ I WE CAN |~ BOY, .
LAY QUR. HANDS OM MAD PETES | THATS THE
ROWBROAT WE CAM (4ET OFF 4
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ZALL RIGHT, THEN, NOU WAIT HERE WITH
BRIAR- VUL CUT AROUMD TO THE OTHER
GIDE OF THE IGLAND AND WHEN PETE

LANDS AND GOES UP TO THE CABIMILL |

ROW AROUND HERE AND PICK ( OLD JABEL
LIPNOU AND BRIAR-THEN \\.IE!;_LJ THORPE AN

7= ILL KEEP CLOGE TO GHORE, WP AN REGCUE | (’ WELL, LETE NOT'\

LY
COMTROL EVERYTHING ! 57 MAYBE HELL || >
L Y =~ ONELBA f‘_:—'
Pt | MLLION BUCKS
) i APMECE, EH 7

IOUKETO §
1| HEAR AL /)
MIGHT ! =
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By EDWIN ALGER

WORRY AROUT
THAT JUST YET/ §
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_/ WHY NOT? OME |
| MORE WORRY WON'T
<4 HURT UG NOw, d
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