
May 11, 1934
THE EVENING HERALD. Kl.AMATH FALLS. OREGONPACE TEN

UUR BOARDING HOUSEBy J. R. WUiiamiOUT OUR WAY

Via going ovet toODMANJC RUNAWAY
Z KATHARINE HAV!LAND-TAYLO- R

'
SAIDT: THAT'S WHAT I

f RIGHT OVER IN THE Hrl--
V i-- - I MIDDLE OF THIS F H

KINGSTON TO SPEND THfc
WEEK-EN- WITH. rAV

SISTER MYRTLE -- ANU

VOU'RE 601N6
AWAY TOW A TWO- -

"DAY vist r fGOOD -
1 rEAN-A- H

"Get soroo wator, Lottie, and the
USTEN--- I DON!
WANT YOU.THE NOMtW THS WILL Bfe

A 600D CHANCE
TOR Mfc TO PILL

I TURN THE CORNER.,
TO RUSH THE PHONE
AND INVftE A LOAD OT fAY SOUL WITH .

SHAKESPEARE,HANDOVERS TROM THE
TLKT-TOO- T V SOETHE
HERE FOR JX KEATSj
POKER

)

OWLS CLUB TO
UP

k .iL

OUT HERE WHO CLAIMS

WANTS TA GIT SOME POlNttM
VOU KNOI01

Tv-nrr- y

XL CjIVG VA "TH1 A
NUTSHELL TH' BOSS WASUXWKIn'
in th store, Alone I acoupla
fiUWS WALKED IN AN' 6LfCK--
JACKEO HIM" THEN THE.V tWlPEO;
TH' SAFE' LEFT NO CLUCS UJHA-T-

sobver; now.what do voo
.MftKb OF IT s

CsUs1

TV. J 9

tt r. i V.. il,... , '"

Vn 6--

innmu ttmnct. mc

HeV. CHIEF. THERESA BOZO
HE'S A DETECTIVE, AN1 HE

mm"
;T.a.nca.ULt.Nr.otv. THE

SALESMAN SAM

550SH, l 60TA SLEEP
THINKIN' ftBOUT THAT 5tuB- -
BEBV AT TH STORE , ; M' I

WAKE OP THINHIN' ABOUT
IT, BUT ITS STILL

CiVSTEKY

FROM US Ft 'IfA UP1
mm

i . i i i audr . v i

l it

SUBURBANITE

MV OETECTIUE U)ORK.,SO FAR
HAS BEE4 FLOPPVI THINK
I'LL 30ST DUCK DOWM TO TH1
PCUCE STATION AN SEE IF
CPiM GET SOME LITTLE TIPS
FROM SOME Or TH DICKS'

WtVATlVKTV - UNO , IN THE
GRAMVTATIONM. SPECTRA OF
A TOSCt OF TtE MOST

OF "WCT 0TAT

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

autfe it wt
WVW VOO OO.

VE 6te ' TWt TVW.ORV OF

RW0Rt6 TWT .IKS AOWnma TO

ATtRACTON.WtRS. WOOVO ?jt
C06MICAV WOV0

WEV.,00.OMT VOORt STOC WS W
OLO RO&& 6UV iO"f tCAOt Mit
e,TOlOO6.AW0 TAWS AWUT IMERITIKX1
THi5 -B- UT.Wrett I GET R006,
VOO'Rt aoRtOiXfc , A) jORS..TOO

DOtAV T'0t.5VJfe XW, ?
F VTHIMK 'M GOMMA 6VT

MVNOTE .VOO'ret OAFFV

w wow soo
oo T iii ' i

I f J I I I I . I I I I J I I I

By Ahern

HE V

rr v DRITE . H
AUTHOR

BEFORE TH'
CLICK OF HER
HEELS HAS
FADED AWAY,
HE WILL HOIST

TH SICNV.
THAT TH' PORT
r IS ENPTY

AND

mi
A'Mm

m
a

DOUBLE
HOUDAf 5-- .-

By Small

JOST A PLAIN CASE
of RotjeeRyj

it i r. i i i v

By Martin

wmJsua cm

SO COW6D H'STAH.

RO' LINE...-- ' aor.
WHIM VO TRvtO TO

VOM.T TJIQT

l ra o u.l Hr.nrr.i

uuuiN uicim rooAT
PAIII.ITO. aaaom raata.

kfann a faKllWr ra. tui la
elrt'iimatanrn arjraaa eonlrol.

Hatf klMorll on '."tub. trllk IIKAU aad MITTIM.
wu falrvea.

Ilraa aa alllra
telra fiimaua irlnc at iirarl

lalillia not kitu" '
kill aa almrlt aa arra arouaH

at tar crime wkirk lana lr ai
" ll rlorldn aom at wrallhy JIM

lelKlilt. lAlillto lnea FIltT.
limtin. IOSTIMiI.IC and mht

lorf klm. MAIICIA TI1BAHWA1
know I'nlilllo In Innmruf hm
Iran waailal It aha trlla tkla. Skr

to llnvaaa. koplns ts flad
Fopn there.

In llavnnn Pnblllo trie ta And
KOIIlim KOYKN nko brtrlfadcd
klm mm a' ckfld. Nayea. l"
fnaltlve la not 1 be found. !!
Illo brcauiea III wllk tcvrr but
Lotfle'a care brlaca klat back td
krnlla.

Mraawkllv KIR ATJnnrTT. a
fltlra HnRllaaama and lnblltoK
father, kcslaa a aearcb for kU

I on.
KOW GO ON WITH TDB BTOIl

, CHAPTER XXII
FIELD'S health did notNORMA

Improve In the host ot Cuba.
Sstelle hovered near ber mother,
to anxlons that at times she al-

most forgot Pabllto. Even "Big"
Field was gontle with bis wife
these days.

"We'll have you lookod over
again when we sot to New York,"
he said. "And yon, too." with a
short nod toward Bstolle. "I'm
getting pretty tired of that

In lore' look ot yours I"
She did not answer. All she

wanted was justice for one she
knew to be Innocent But no one
except her mother, who could do
nothing, would listen to her.

One night at dinner whon Mrs.
Field bad been too HI to appear
Estelle braced herself and then
spoke. "Father," she said, "do
yon think Pabltto was drowned?"

"I bope to God he was!" he
said harshly. Then he leaned for-

ward, bis small eyes narrowed.
Shaking a thick forefinger at Es-

telle. be said: "Look here, young
lady, I'm the one who choses your
friends! Do you understand
that! And there'll be no white
trash among them!"
' "But I liked Pabllto," Estelle
said defiantly, "and I still like
him. I know be didn't do what
you think he did."

"Oh, my God!"
Her heart pounding, the girl

burrled to her mother's room as
soon as the moal was over. But
Norma Field was burning with
fever and Estelle knew that she
must not bother ber.

a

AUBREY and Billings, the
detective, located the tat,

dumpy little woman who had been
slender Concepcion Tillaverde y
Blanco. She sat rocking in an or-

nate chair that had come all the
way from New York, weeping as
she told them bow sweet the
"white, white baby" bad been. She
had not spoken English for many
years and her part ot the confer-
ence was faltering.
- "Then you gave the baby Into
the keeping ot this Angela ot Key
West?" Billings prompted.

"Yes. He is still with her a
kind, good soul who has given
him mother's care. We still re
imburse her. Or rather, my re-

spected father sends her the
money. The boy Is but 18 and
stll1 Eolnir to school ' '"""r1ne '

Sir Aubrey forgot the heat and
at the same time forgot bis dis-

trust of airplanes. He would fly
to Key West, he decided.

In the open he surveyed the
street in. the Vibora rather
shabby to English eyes, used to
neat hedges and short-clippe- d

green and sighed deeply. He
was near enougb to the goal now
to relax a little. Relaxing, be
felt a nostalgia that bad grown
lflrza nnder his tension.

There were goats In the streets
and little brown babies, some of
them wearing shirts, some with-
out. Rank, coarse grass grew
before the porches, high ot pillar
and of celling, before the one--

storied, connecting bouses to
make a collonade. Heat and lan-
guor and noise and disorder, Sir
Aubrey felt. A Chinese vegetable
vendor padded down the center of
the street, carrying baskets heav-
ily laden with greens on a pole
strung across his shoulders. A
laborer slept soundly in a little
shade. .....

Sir Aubrey vlsioned the rose-
ate future in which he saw him-
self taking the boy home to
Lower Glrtlngs. He saw the big
ball filled with family portraits,
his wife and daughters drinking
tea and eating strawberries on the
lawn, the curate coming with
some companion from the courts.
Soon be would be taking guests
to the stables: shooting: coming
In, tlrod and satisfied, after a day
that had given htm a good bag.
And the boy would be with him;
his son.

OILLINflS signaled a roving
fotlngo and they crawled In.

It leaned heavily as Sir Aubrey
put bis foot on the tin-fo- il step.
They rode through Cerro on their
way to Havana proper, passing a
bouse In which there was a boy
who was oddly pale beneath a

- heavy coat ot tan that had clung
through weeks of Illness.

The boy was saying earnestly,
"I've got to get something to do,

Lottie. What do you think I can
do?"

Boau, In the same room, sagged
nack in bis chair, lowered heavy
eyelids. "You're goin' to work
for me, Pablo," be said In a
drawling tone. "I got some jobs
for you."

"Beau, I can't do your kind ot
work."

, "No. but you will."
"I won't."
Rnnn Iniicrharl anpArlnplv. MT.nnV

Here, kid," be said slowly. "You're
just about half a man now. I'll
make a man ot you after I
break you. But Just what do you
think you're worth now? I could
knook you down with one hand

But be did not knock Pabllto

aroBtrnto on the tiled door. Lot'
'.It. In a corner, nressed her hand
iu utsr iib. luuKiug uuwu ai uiui.
Pabllto, shaking, stooped and
laid his band on Beau's gray silk
shirt.

"It's still irolnE be said.

Scotch."
She got them. Togolber they

worked over Beau. "Beau thought
be could lick anybody." Lottie
confided. "He n llphtwolcht

champion ot the Bowery tor a
while,"

Presently Boau opened bis eyes
languidly. He gulped down some
of the Scotch, touched his chin
experimentally and moistened nit
lips. Then be said woakly,
"There's money for you In that
business. 1 novor met a meaner
right. With a little training "

a a
TTB harped on this Idea all the

rest of the day. In the evening,as they dined In a cafe in Cerro,
open on two aides ta the street.
Beau sold: In a few years you
could lay up enough money to last
the rest of your Ufa. That Is
you could if you could wallop 'em
the way you walloped me. Oh,
baby! I thought I'd met the Broad
way Limited!"

Pabllto was young enough to re
ply. "I hadn't begun"

Beau grinned and all the sneer-
ing was wiped from his face.

"If you want money." be sold,
"that's the way to got K."

1 do want money," Pabllto ad-

mitted. He more than wasted tt:
be bad to have it Honey would
heln him find Novea. The vmnld
go away together to 'some Isolated
country and that would take
money, too.

"How could you fix It so that ae
one would know me?" he asked.

Beau Bmtled. "Kid." be said
kindly, "K a lot of these guys are
makin' money on you. dont you
think they can rake up some ole
hag who'll say she's raised you
from a pup? Just knock out a
couple brown brothers and you'll
be safe as Grant's tomb."

"I dldnt think these people
liked anything but cock fighting,"
Pablito said then.

"We'll educate 'cm."
Lottie, across the table, was

studying Pablito closely. Shi
agreed with Beau that Pablito.
with training, could succeed as a.
boxer. But it would put him In
the public eye and the women would
begin to chase him. "It ain't no
work for a gentleman," she ob-

jected harshly.
"Say, kid." Beau reminded her.

"gentlemen ain't made outa mur-
derers, see?" '

Pabllto set his glass down. He
did not want Beau to see that his
hand shook and Bean was watch-
ing him narrowly.

"Plenty of money." Bean was
saying slowly. Trips to South
America and Paris, kid. Paris!
And the right to tell anyr- to
go to heU. That's what muney'd
give you. How about it kid?" he
ended, softly and eoaxlngly.

"An right" '
Still leaning across the table.

Bean went on Intently. "I get my
rake-of- See? I'm your manager.
Get that?"

A moment htteT be asked. "What's
Johnnie in Cuban?"

"You mean little John?"
"That'd do."
"Juanlto Is little Jobn."
"All right Juanlto. That's goin'

to be your nam& Drink to him,
Lottie. Hay be go on with bis
killing!" Beau saw. smiling, that
this bad "got" Pablito. It always
did. He judged, did Beau, that ha
would get bis rake-of-f and a good
one.

(To Be Continued)

STUDENTS HEAR

By Margaret Walters
K. V. H. H. Correspondent

The California Echo Quartet
sang a group of negro spirituals
before the K. U. H. S. student
body during the May 10 assembly.
These singers will present a con-

cert this evening In the Klamath
high school auditorium for the
purpose of aiding the negro
churches in Klamath Falls.

Don Walker from the Boslng
School of Aeronautics, gaTe a
short address on the subject ot
the necessary education for an
aviator.

Those parents who were present
at the assembly include: Mrs. E.
Huge. Mrs. Alfred Collier, Mrs.
I. E. Martin, Mrs. Warren Hunt,
Mrs. R. A. Hoyt, Mrs. D. R.
Chase, Mrs. C. E. Dennis, Mrs.
lice Buchanan, Mr. O. A. Buchan-
an, Mrs. H. L. Rusell, Mrs. M. L.
Ages, Mrs. A. Ooehrlng, Mrs. A.
B. Moore, Nettie M. Adams, and
Reverend H. L. Russell.

Principal Paul Jackson an-

nounced that on Friday, May 11,
the school will present a special
Mother's Day assembly and urged
all students to Invite their par- -

Flapper Fanny Says'

1 Ay

It takes footwork as well as'
'

lieadwo.rk to shop for hat,

-

''

' By Crane
WASH TUBBS

s. VOU AW r I W6U..MAN8IS VOU CAN BRlNfl US S0H6 LUCt

e V'Wm&L DARLlN&s; votfu. "f". ) SSSw? V t5jwv,1 kp it. o, the wav, call me
$h "5grA ITVS' AMy ,

RAO TMM6ND0US CONFIDENCE 71 MISS tAN6. . I 6ETTV. IP ANV60PV ASKS.VOU'RB MV

1

V rT

By Bloner
FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

f U COT A )( PNT 6k WHy- - SHERIFF. 1 f U TLL LATER 1 ( r V
1 fX VES, ANP HE WA9 TRYING TO PEDDLB L, 3

Z"oZt ScWEMT EVEMT THAT fTJLA Z J YoOLL RN7W , AT
WELL... NO HE B000HT ppoM You FOR

lBS 1
TONGUE M7HB ( rUAB X ? 1 SHOP WITH THE REST CORHEREP

REALLY I DO Z CGT A RAISE, OR ARB YOU J FPBeKLE9,J A. TWW WAGC3ING ) K, OF THE MUCS .' THAT CUY 1 C0NNA "NTINUS WRAPPING UP JXT -
--f II V --

i
STEAL FCOM Me. V . J DIRK ' A CAUCI5 I rA A WEEKLY INSULT IN A . A CA0H IN

jigPM urn WMSAX IIH
By Cowan

THE NEWFANGLES IVIOM'N POP ,

( ( IT'S OLD DEACON DMTON.OOCl ) ( f TT'S 0E.ST Ai SCALP ) WAL, ILL TCLL YE1 WAS ( ANO WW'T )
DOC-S- HE. 'j (TtJSSotT

I t CSa "Y'iiiiit?ya '.- - -


