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on oat to at Armand's. fhs boy
will bs thers In half an hour "

188 PAINS related tbt storyM
was exciting Bdltb First sbou
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' Balk Mra. Caaiaraa aai PALLA
LONG, ftka kaa lava Saall far
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Dr. Osborne narlng the accident,
and then the nowa that they were

bringing the little (ellow home In

a plane.
"And the moat exciting thins

ol all rfaa when Or Stanle
walked in. white as a ghost He
looked aa though be didn't know
or care whore he was gotug.
thought that It I ever saw a hor
rible nangorer. be bad il

"1 telt so sorry tor him. narlng
an opportunity like that and oar
Ing to pass It up. But when ne
came out ot Or. Osborne's office
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be didn't look like the tamo man
Ills voice was steady and be said.
Get St. Armand'e on ths phone

and toll them to get an operating
room ready tor an emergency.

'It'a ready now. I told blm
Dr. Osborne took care ot that

"Then he dashed off. He still
looked white and worried, but
different, somehow.

was the smell ot etherTHERE)
spotless, whltc-walle-

room. Nurses moved swiftly.
soundlessly. Grave eyes stared al
Scott's hands as hs worked.
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CHAPTER XXX 1 11

awoka kt noon to A tallSCOTT
complett realisation ot

tbt catastrophic renu ot lb
night betora. Within th last II
hours a girl had tried to kill her-se- U

and him. And hla will Bad

left him. Seren hoar had elapawt
and Daaa had aot telephoned.

Soott picked np the crumpled
bom lying Bear hla pillow. Be
mast bar (one to sleep with It

at kis hand. Be read it again
grimly and bitterly.

Is toe wid, reaaonlnt light ot
day aba words sounded worse
thaa toay had a tew hours earlier.
They, had a calculating ring. "I'm
tiiarai white I can rsav with seme
dignity.''

What dad aba auaa by that!
Was so ashamed el being poor
aaa kariag to skimp sad retrench
wbea all her friends Ured so

That must be what aba
meant What waa raaMy ta her
heart Hast have coma out fea that
dammtd aUly Bote. She had
seized poa the pretext ot his go-

ing sex last Bight, and had rashed

There was that ugly bit ot lead
lodged In some fatty tissue. So

close, so perilously close to that
throbbing, pulsing ovaL One slip
ot ths suite, one fraction ot aa

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAH
Inch closer as bis Instrument
moved toward the deadly leaden
bit, and It would be all over tor
the slim, blond-haire- d youngster
whose lite bad been entrusted to V

STOP IT? NOT WslOTHER SHE'S REAL- - BRWNS- -Scott's hands. MAGENUINE QUALITYStrange, that one could go
YOU LITTLE

FRAUD- - THE
WAY YOU TRAPPED

ME ON CROSS- -

WORD LIKE THW-- WHY, I'M
ASHAMED OF YOU- - AFTER
ALL SHE S DONE TO HELP

YOU- -
about sneh business with unemo ALL THROUGH-rVH-

Itional detachment. Scott telt the

YOU SEEM OH ALU

QUITE A.7TACHEB t RIGHT . O' COURSE .

TO THIS IF y0H LIKE HER
MISS SPANGLES- - f KINO- - BUT I

J COULD TELL TOO
jgp

J raBli

EXAMINATION- - WHATtension lift It was that psycho OLV14V A LAWYER YOU Dlogical moment when the worst ot 1 use
MAKE- - AHEM - SllM UNf LIM 1

DON T YOUY I

WORRY , MR.
nr; nrt n--

GO ON , MR
6AMBLE-DON- '7

LET

a critical operation la over.
The rest was simply a matter ol

tlelng ap thi Job, retracing ateps
with sure, steady lingers. It had
been a long time, but Is seemed
only a matter of seconds now.

GAMBLE- - I

NEVER REPEAT
ME STOP YOU" THINGS I UUST

HAPPEN TO HEAR)home to her grandmother. They were wheeling ths little
The boy was going"Beat ask me to come back. chap away.

to be all right.Seoat, became I doat want to." '

I Scott was, all at once, ths cenBe reread the words, his anger
swowaBg momentarily. Dana
dtdat want to eoane back to him.
She had net written that note In
aa aatotlaaaal eat break, bet eoMty,
eaaaaastingly. Well, he woalda't
ask her to eeme back. Not bbUI
she had aasTered plenty tor mak-
ing htm anffer aa she had. Not

mm is?
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as had Baada some more FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER

YES, AND HEPIDiOLl WHY, OSCAR , SCHOOL WAS I WAS JUST THINKING- .-WIRED BACK :WIRE HARRY

ter of a group, talking in the vi-

brant, bat muted tones doctors
use la an operating room. "It
was a beautiful Job. Stanley
"One ot the prettiest pleojr of
work I've ever seen."

Voices all around. Coiygratu-latla-

him. The admiring eyes
of nurses, paying silent trlbutt
to professional skllL

And thea the deep voice of Dr.
Osborne: "I bad to slip in oa
this, Scott. Yon measured op
Somehow I knew yon'd turn tbe
trick."

And bow the drama was over,
and the deadly weariness wai
stealing over him again. Scott
was tired. He must get back
home aad rest. To bis empty
lonely home. The boy in tbe
white hospital bed was going tc
live. But Dana had gone.

To Be Continned)

OUT SEVERAL HOURS AGO.... ISNT IT A SHAME
LAWD ASK HIM ''F yxJ DONT

1HIWK ITS I'M AWH-r- " do ou srr here
LOOKING AT THE SCHOOL

IF HE REALLY r
CITIZEN ?DYNAMITE,.

LET'S SEE t3U
WAS

Sending yBUILDING ?

AM at theer Meade probably
knew br this time that Dana had
left hike. U they were pitying
htm tbay eooM keep their pity.
Be dtdat waavt It

The toagrBg to see Daaa, to
abake some seaaa Into her stapla
head, aad thea to feel her soft
lips acatnst his, sacking forgive-
ness, was setting him crazy. Be
caught a glimpse of his face as
he passed a mirror. Jt waa easy
to see why men Bracked ap when
women played such tricks oa

nd Dans had pretended

DYNAMITE? TAGET A NAME
U li

KARRY IS I
WELL, FT k ( IF ITS REALLY GET RID OF rr,OF COURSE '

ol.I ) CERTAINLY I f DYVJAMfTE, WHAT'RE ) WE CANT HAVE THAT STUFF

eatuZ-- (HATSENT L YA GONNA DO J AROUND.' VE'LL GIVE tT
LIiTe'lV RLL' WITH IT ? J AWAY TO ANYONE WHO

another I AiSLEi srtsb, jtmSr
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fuSra beH deal mmrpBS totephoae 'Terrible Touhy'
Terror No More

need for It, feeling a Barge
ef pare relief. But it was aot
Dana's rotes that came to him; it
was Miss Paine at the office, ask-

ing If he could come dowa imme

III J
. U t rAI otr. iiU.nfB.i-- ., I

WASH TUBBS BY CRANE

t?AW6' AS YOU CAN PLAINLY VANBUn 'THET SHOOTIW'') WO NO.' I VOOOD.' HE HOPES XsOU TELLTHE BOY. AR
DID VOU SAY YOU'P LOVE YOU(? I HE'LL B ELECTEDjAND I'LL Oir SOME HANPI

I T5DC A mOO I CCroc 1. . on IC fPlilTrn Itew rtM - NEEDS A FI3HTfsJ'SHERIPF. TRAVELING

diately, mere was wont to ew

done, work that could not wait.
Miss Paine told him. as boob

as he reached the office that Dr.
Osborne had called and wanted
to aee him.

Scott found the older man sit-

ting at his desk, bis arm la a
sling. Dr. Osborne said abrupt-
ly. "Stanley. I'm out tor a while,
aa yon can see. Slipped on some
damn steps. This sprained arm
Is going to put me otat ot com- -

mission as far as operating Is
concerned for some time."

BaNO,' 4 WE'D BE MIGHTY PLEASEPTHkU. 1
PUT 3RE KJAME H AVE WT TIME. - I ; .VUPPUHELECTMOP WMC61 1 X

TO

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN

"I'm sorry to hear it. sir. When
did It happen?"

"Early this morning. The
worst ot It is there's a ticklish
operation somebody's got to per-
form."

Scott sat down. A ticklish oper-
ation somebody bad to perform.
Dana bad left blm. She'd gone
back to her grandmother alter
writing something nonsensical
about dignity.

He brought bis wandering
back to Snd the older man

regarding him anxiously. "You're
not looking so St yourself. Stan-
ley."

"I was out late last nlghL Had
an emergency call."
: "That's bad." Dr. Osborm-wa- a

tapping the edge ot bis ma
bogany desk with a nervous
band. "You aee, Stanley, 1 nad
made op my mind to ask yon to
perform thia operation tor me."

Scott's pulse leaped, it was
the protessionai Instinct, savoring
opportunity and battle. "I'd be
bappy to do It."

"Are you sure you're up to It?"
As a matter of fact, 1 have al

YiO MAM '. 'bWc. OlOKjV 6Ky1WWOW1. SVitSf VOWERt's BOOTS fl 1 DOvi" OPA 'OS'O
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AT AU-- UWt VitR W
MAY BE X1ST WY .

GONE. AU. OAY SWE SHO ACTS
VOU WMlWcJ

MOTHW ,UK AVi OVfcTtR
SKE icS SViSOOOOtO
EASW OIS A.m' AH
tW"V SCcKi Vra tMCE

AU. VJ3i5
IMA6MATOKi ,BT ..
BcT A CQOViVt THWGOlMGi

TOW J KV. 6rE OOESJ
SOWETvWMCb UP F.TT! C Irallll TA AM 6 GRW

A palsied wreck, cowering hand-
cuffed to his chair after arrest
in Chicago, "Terrible Tommy"
Touhy little resembled the des-
perado who led a gang that ter-
rorized the midwest and boasted
that he carried a vial of nitro-
glycerin to use It cornered by ths
law. Touhy, seized in bis bed,
faces federal charges of mail

robbery.
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ready recommended you to these
people, who are perfectly willing
to put the case In your hands.
It's a ticklish job. though."
i Scott asked quickly. "What's
the operation?'

: "A boy. fine young son of a
friend ot mine, shot himself

while bunting, rbe bul-
let lodged. It's within a traction
ot the heart. A man who dldn':

THE NEWFANGLES MOM'N POP BY COWAN
YOU MUST BE PAYIN ENCYCLOPEDIA.? PHOOEY 1 1YOU WEAN YOU'RE NURSE- - V YEOW5AH, BUT TXJIT YO

rAAID FOR MRS. VAN SWANK'S I FINK AM D BE DOIN' IT IF M

PACK OF WOUNDS, ON YER J AW DDN'T NEED5DE
OFF THE NATIONAL rAAKE UIN WALK T'SCMOOL, LIKE

DEBT.EtJ SUMPIN IVE AN YOU USED TA f

r ( NO.SUH.'AM'S wockini' eoctra 'cause
I tyWVH BOY NEEDS A

ochqolin' J
know exactly what be was doing

nd didn't work with tbe utmost
surgical precision well, you
know, the bullet might luet ae
well bave knocked off tbe young-iter.-

"Where la tbs boy?"
"They are bringing blm by.

plane. If you feel you want to
tackle It, go ahead But It you
gave any doubt of your fitness

be honest with me,"
"I'll do It," Scott said. - "I'm

ill right. Don't worry."
That reservoir ot vitality which

always be tapped tor emer-tencle-

already was giving blm
ew strength.

4 Dr. Osborne, watching Scott
taw the somber. strained took
Irop from his face, and tbe calm
trofesslonsl mask take its place.
Is nodded with satisfaction, "Go

ONtt

As in the ballroom the coy girlpeers from behind a fan at the
ball game.
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