MT'DT()RD '11'\]'[1 TRIBUNE, ME nrn[m OREGON, WEDNESDAY,

FEBRUARY 12, 1936.

PAGE STX
—

eurious
by Jines

arsurss
thing aboul the mas o
and e, Thewmas found al the fooi
of a cliy wie the question he anked
02 ke Wisd; “Why didn't they ash
Euonw " fiwt tha moan haa been aal-
Wefaciorily ddetfifed by soms un
plenannt peaple called Caymon, And
even Fronkis Derwent, o friend oy
Hobhy's, can't  fyd anything fo
han g sprpicion on hwever hard she
triee, Now Naobby 'l puing tip (o
London o help the vaually ncom-
mr!r'II Hadper Heodon rum & gn-
wie ke has starind, for no reqson
,' IL Fiia fether &0 wol very mueh
pleased with (he (des,

Chaprer Bight
BIG OFFER

N THE Wednestiay of that week

Bobbhy recelved anothar letter.
It wns addrouned in a forelgn, slant.
Ing handwrlting, Its coutents wore
womawhnt surprising to the young
OiAR.

It wan from the tifrm of Herriques
&k Dallo {n Duenos Alres and, to put
It conalaely, it ulfered Bobby a job
In the firm with a salary of a thou-
smnd pounds & year.

For the firet minute or two the
youtig man thought he must be
dreaming. A thousand a year. He re
rend the letter more carefully, There
was mentlon of an ex-Naval man's
belug preferrod, a suggostion that
Bobby's pame had been put forward
by someone (oot named). Accept
nnte must ba Immeaediate, and Bobhy
must be propared to start for
Buenos Alres within a week,

“Well, I'm damned,” exid Hohby,
giving vent to his foelings in'a some-
what tnfortunate manner.

#*Babby!*

Y8arry.
there”

Mr. Jones cleared his throat. 1
phonld like (e polat out Lo you—*"*

Hobby felt that this prccess—usy-
ally a long one—must at all costs be
avolded. He nchleved this by a sim
ple statement.

“Sambont’s offered ma a thousand
A year”

Tho Viear remalned open-mouthed,
unable for the moment to make any
comnient.

*“That's put him off his drive all
right,* thought Boby with satisfac
tlon

“My dear Bonhby, did L dadorstand
you to day that sdmeons has offared
you & thousand u year?"

“Holed It in one, Dad,” sald Bahby

*TUn imposnible” said the Viear,

Bobby waa not hurt by this foank
Incredulity, His estimata of his own
monetary value differed lttln Prom
that of hie (ather,

“Thay must ba somiplole mutts,”
be agrood heartily.

“Who—mer—nro theso peoploT

Bohby handed him the letter, The
Vienr, fumbling for Lis ploceuss,
poered at it suspielously, Finally he
rand it twloe

HMost romnrieable,” ho anld st lnst
‘Mont remuaricable*

“Lanatioa,” mnld Babby,

The wur'

Dad. Forgot you were

“Ab my boy,” sald the Viear, "t s,

wfter all, & groat thing ta ba an
Englisbhman. Honesty. That's what
e aliund for, The Navy has carried
that 1dénl all over the world. An
Englishman’s  wordl This Bouth
American firm reallzon the value of
L yolitig man whosa Integrity will be
wnahinken and of whosa Ndelity his
mployers will be asaured, You can
Wways depetid on an Englishman to
May the game—"

*And keep m atralght bat,” said
lobby.

HE Viear looked at his son doubt

fully. ''he plrase, an excelient
e, bad netpally been an the tip of
Als tonglie, but there was somathing
B Dobby's tone that strock him as
ot quite sincere.

The Young man, however, ap
pearsd 1o be perfectly motlona, “All
the same, Dad” ho sald, “why me?"

*What do you mean—=why yout™

MThere ate a lot of Englishimen in
England,” sald Bobby. ‘Hearty fel)
lows, full of erieketing qualitien
Why plck on mer"

*Praobahly your late commanding
MMeer mny have recommended vou™

“Yeu, | nuposs thnt's troe” sald
Bobly doubtfully, “It dossin’t mat

ler anyway since | ¢an’t take the
lok

“Can't take (1T My dear boy, what
lo you meanT"

"“rl

I'm fNlaed 1y, you ses, With

Headont Non
This s ser

6r? Badgdr

diar Edhhy

arid, | own,™ sald Bobby

gounts with e

g Neadon 1s
T
rew of ¢

eomplately I
ready, | under

nalderahle

fhe ta his parenin”

i aeh tnek, Daldger's
w Infernally truning.”
"L Iukk! | should say that

%QQ“ERANG CZ 0€

Y dcaria CurisTIE

young man had never done a hand's
turn in iy life®™

"Nonsense, Dad. Why, he used to
got up ut five {n the morning to fesd
thoso heastly chickens, It wasn't hin
fault they all got tha roup or croup
or whatever It was"

"1 hove pever approved of this
gnrnge project. Mere (olly, You must
glvo It up!

“Can't, air. I've promised. I can't
ot the old Badger down, He's counts
i6E on me”

The discussion procesded. The Vi
ear, binoed by his views oo the sub
Joct of Badgor, was guite unable to
regard any promise made to that
young man s bindlog, He looked
on Bobby as obstinate and doter
mined at all costs to lead an {dle
MUfo In ‘compnuy with one of the
worat pomsible companions.

Bobby, on the other hand, stolldly
roponted without origloality that
ho Ycouldn't lot old Badger down.”
The Vicar foally loft the room In
anger, and HBobhy then and there
sat down to write the firm of Hen
rlguer & Dalle reluning thelr offer.
Honighed an he did so. He was let-
ting a c¢hancde go here which was
naver llkely to oceur galn. But he
MW no alternative.
Later, o the links,
problem to Frankle
atlentively,

“You'd have bad to go to South
Amorieal"”

*Yon"

*Would you have liked that?"

*Yes, why uot?™

Frankle slghed. “Anyway,” she
snld with decision, “I think you did
guite right.”
"About Dadger,
t HYen"

1 couldn't
could 1T

#No, bul be carefu! that the old
bird, ia rou call him, doesn't let
you In."

“Oh! I'nhall bo eareful. Anyway 1
ahall he all right. | haven't got any
aRsota”

“That must be rather fun,
Frankle.

AWhy
] don't know why. It Just sounded
uloe and free and irrespoonible

he put the
Sho lstened

you meanT™

let the old bird down

anid
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

\ THREE IS A CROWD
=

tALLS PRESENTLY 1O
WHILE SRYING SHE WaIT FOR HER, ROSIE'S
HAD 1o sT0P 1o PUT CORT HAS COME Ui~
ROSIE'S WeT AND CoXT  BUTTONED

S{ARTS FOR A WALK ARRIVES RFTER A
WITH FATHER - ASKS

WILL HE PLERSE WAIT
WHILE &HE GOES BACK

FATHER | SIGHING, AEREES

10 661 HER DoLL .ON (
‘:.* m
| PP

e - »
LATER CALIS RE{RACES STEPS, DIS-  PRESENILY ASKS TATHER
COVERING ROSIE WHERE 1o CARRY ROSIE ToR.
THEY STOPPED 10 FEED  HER, SHE'S fiRED.

THE PIGEONS. LINGERS  FATHER, S16HING, HEADS
To COMFORT HER FOR HOME

A LITILE
SUDDENLY THAT SHE
HAS N GOT ROSIE

WALK GEfS UNDER. WAY
AGAIN. SAYS SHE CAN'T
WALK ANY FASTER.,
ROSIE 15 HEAVY

13“”:‘35
LiAft -
Led 2 12,
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By C. M. PAYNE

SMATTER POP-

PLEATHE (LITTLE
GRAPE FRUIT,
DonNT ‘)"A' THwiIRT

DonT SAY
SQUIRT, ITS AN
UNCeUTH wWerD

I muppose, though, whon | come to
think of It, that | haven't got many |
assots elthor, | mean, Father glves
me &n allowanee, and I've got lots of
houses to llve n and clothes and |
maldy and wome Wldeous family
Inweln wnd a good deal of credit at
ahopa bt that's all the family.

roally It's not me* |
“No, but all the spame—" Bobby |
patsed |

“Oh, It's guite differént, | know."

“Yeu," bald Bobhiy. "1t'a quite dit
forent.” He felt atuddenly very de
proaned

Thoy walked In allence to the next
tee.

“T'm' golug
row,” bnld Frankle as Polbby tesd
up His ball.

"Tomorrow. Oh=and | was golng
o suggest you shonld come for a
nlonle”™

"' hayve lked to, Howevar, 1ty
arTangel. You see, Fathier got the
Rout aguln

*You ought to stay and ‘ministes
o him," sald Bobby,

“Mo dooan’t ke bolng ministared
to, It annoya him frightfully. Hs
Hkos tho second footman best, He's
sympathetio and doesn’t mind hav
ing things thrown at him ‘and being
callod & damoed (ool

Hohby topped his drive and 1l
trtcklod into the tunker. |

“Hard lines™ sald Frankle and |
drove o nice strakght ball that salled
nver (b

"Iy the way,” she remarked, "w
might do something together Inl Lan
don, You'll ba up soon?™

“On Monday., Bit=—well=it'n ne
good, s 1t3

“What do you mbst—no good™

“Well, | mean | aliall be working
A a mechanle most of the time |
menn—"

"Even then™ sald Frankle, *1 sup |

pare you're just as capable of com

Ing to & cockinll party and getting

Hght as any other of my frisnde
Bobby tmerely shook his head

1"l glye a boor-andsaumage party
It vour prefer 16" sald Fraokie en
couragingly

“ih wk here. Frankis, what’s

the good T | mean, you oan't mix youp
gramix  Your crowd's a  diferent
trowd from mine”

sald  Frankie
ed In & vory mixed

"I paanre

ou'Te nding oot to under
You can br Badger i1 you
. o's el hin for vou
You g0l M of prejudic
«t Dla t
fpatha Chrsisg)
Nebby geas plenicing alvne, te

COLD SPELL HIKES
VALUE OF MEATS

I nimeelf nréund by ingenjously pise-

up to town tomor |

. W. Tiden, #2-year old fliling, = M Ve it tew tha Rikes
atation operator, han  been  hilha wyiile cniled the toss  Incarr 1
five yYears and In that time has 4 Wilbar w'on the right to 0y
sthooled himself to operdte his [ili- firat
ing atation with' only opconslonsi fitrange a8 it scema however, the

was R ful
minor trouble,

it
They

flrat

help from his customers, He guldes attomps

ehllse af Ao

ad | wires, and makes change by the necessary  ropulrs - ana !
feal of coolns whlch he carples I lnter made thelr next
different pockets of his beat * it was Orvilie's

that ho la blind, he nseys, #Dobody 12 =heeona
over tries to coheat him—and be ered 130
feeln porfectly safe In letting oupe 5, made

tomers (el him how much gas hak

run out of the punip, ‘Balove bilnd- . =
néss; he had to Keop p Aliarp #)n WINDOW OLASS —we sell winnow
on would-be clients Rlss Ang will replice youl briken

censnnably

Mr., Tilden wia Bllndisd five yoars winiiws Trowbprdpge Can | -
Inuu by rabibers who, whilée holding nnt Wiorke
| Mmoo up, heat him over the hoad —
Innd left Wim  for dend. Beglrining

apain, surreinded by total darkpess, |
he Has hein shle o siccesstully
operate Nis own place of bhusiness

Bacause he wrongly  calied  the
fip of a coln, Orsilie Wright won
the right to everlpsting fame as the
fitnt man who succossfully’ few an
alrplane. When the Wright brothoms
Orville and Wibur, reundy with

wer

M, wWouLD THAT
BE A SyNon{ M=~
a7
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thelr ftiest  corude  Wicplane, they
wWgreed Lo fip w coln to deotermine|
TAILSPIN TOMMY P:lncho on a ""Hot'" Tiail! T m R i E——

By HAL FORREST

FTER THE
FISHERMAN
POINTED OUr
THE SROT W)HERE
HE HAD FounND
PART OF THE
WING FRom
TOMMYE PLANE
OB, PANCHO
AND MHEARRY
DEC/DED TO
MAKE AN AR

A TO

'] \._ -
— T

P BaycHo! -
HARRY &
ELYING T

SURVEY OVER AROUNLD '-:
THE VIOINITY 7O THE LEE &
AT SIDE OF rHE
. MOUNTAIN -
- ’
o " WA e
el < ,l’lq

OK AY, BOB- 11 GOING
EXPLORE THIS &
MOUN'TMN “\"09 “You T

‘\_

PANCHO 2uT
DOM T SET LOST
\N THOSE

i OH BOY, AM 1

uLM} 10 SEE YA
BUT WHERES
BRIAR, 7

HES TieD W LISSEN! THEM DOGS
IN THE THE BAG LUG TURMED
BOAT= /1| LOCSE AINYT COMIN'
\ THIS WAY NO MORE 14

OLD AGE PENSION
COING ON BALLOT |

THF‘ NEB‘BS Cnllung Up!

/ HOLY SMOKES/
/ THEY'RE HEADING

FOR THE BOAT/ YES,
SIR, THATG BRIAR BARKING /
Now, Toe! |




