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ME WITH AN OFFER OF
LESS THAN A MILLION |

wnlked In. white as a ghost He
1ooked an though ne didn't kKoow
or eare where he was golng.
thought that #f | ever saw & hor
rible bangover, he bad IL

*l telt so sorry for nim, naving

I LONG, whe has loved Scotr lor
yearn hape the marringe will sot
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Pania, a paileni ol Scoit's, s
aiwnys ealling bl and managing
1o see bim w1 parties  Dans has
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u u:.uu, ile stays away all night. and tell them to get an operating
o mat knowlsg Fmmln o0 eady for an emergency

Tlon permaneBt \
;l XOW GO ON WITH PHE sTORY  lookod white and worrled, but ) —
I CHAPTER XXXIN different, somohow." | !
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I S and W“P.:’“" mt‘:“l:‘t:: PHERE was the smell of ether Ni%\ I
| the catastrophic even Io the spotless, white-wallea ) 7 N |
f night belore. Within the last 1¥ o wuros movea  awiftly /) / CERTAINLY
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Beeume sware of Fauin‘e infaina-
tlon for ber husband,

soaty, deeply im love with kis
wile. s unremforinhle over ibe
wiunilon

Upr sterm gkt
nousvhkerpor ealis Scoil and

asia‘s
wells

nns wird suiclde, r-fu a cab
nnd es ts her grandmother
Mrs Uamerom determines te de
all she ean to make the separa-

Boott plcked up the crumplea
Iying mear hia pillow. He
have gone to sleep with It

HL

HL
Efee

?
E

H
e

i
5

i
gk
M

i
i,
i

&
i

3

i
1

l
i

§

i

i
4

i
E%

4
i

;
E
é

|
E
i

i
r
g
g

§REE
HH
:Eh

i
!EE:
$zk2

TEE,5
ii;ingfl
Fdi 'I!

E

Hl
o
i

:
i

why men when
omen played such tricks om
‘nd Dana bad pretended

=2

L
E
i
i
4
I

and be
for it, feeling a sarge
relief. But &

?iegﬁéégi:?

§
§

“Stanley, ['m out for a while,
aa yon can see. Slipped on some
damnp steps. This spralned arm
is golng to put me obt of com-
mission as far ss operating 18
congerned for some time”

. “I'm sorry to bear It &ir. When |

did 1t happen?”

operation somebody's got to per-
form.*

Bcott sat down. A ticklish oper-
ation somebody had to perform.
8he'd gone
writing something oponsensical
abont dignity.

He brought nis wandering at-
tention back to find the older man
regarding him anxlouely. "You're
xt”luoting so it yourself. Stan.

“l was out late last night. Han
an emergency call™
“That's bad."
was tapping the edge of his ma
nogany desk with a mervou:
bhand. “You see, 3tanley, | nac
made up my mind to ask you to
perform thiz operation for me.”

Scott'a pulse leaped. It was
the professional Instinet, savoring
opportunity and battle “I'd be
bappy to do it.”

“4Are you sure you're up to it?
As n matter of fact, | have al-
ready recommended you to these
people. who are perfectly willipg
to pul the cnse Iin your nands.
It's a tickllsh job. though.*
“What's

Dr. Osborne

Beou asked qulckly,
the oporation?’

‘a4 bpoy. fne young son of 4
friend of mine, shot himselt ne-
eldently while bunting. The bui
let lodgea  [t's wdthio a fraction
of the toart. A man who dido’:
know exnctly what be was doing
sbd didn’t work with the utmost
surglonl preelston — well, you
know, the bullst might just ae
wall have knocked off the young-
stor,"

“Where s the boy?"

“They nare vringlng nim oy
plane. If you feel you want to
tackle it, go ahead
aave any doubt of your fitness to.
iny, be bonest with me”

“T' do " Seort sald,
ull right. Don't worry."

That reservoir of vitality which
sould always be tapped for emer
foncios already was giving bim
vow strength.
| Dr. Osborne, watching Scort
| the sombir strainea (ool
frop from hie face aod the enlm
| islonal mask take its place.

nodded with satlsfaction, “Go

L !

“I'm

© whose life bad becn entrusted to

But It you |

an opportunity like that and bav
ing to pass It up. But when ne
cpnme out of Dr Osborne's office
he didn’t took like the snme man
His volee was steady and he sala
Gel St Armand's on the phons

“‘It's ready now, ! told him
Dr, Oshorne took care of that
“Then he dashed off. He stili

close, so perilously close to that
throbbing, pulsing oval. One slip
of the knie, one fraction of an
inch closer as his (ostrument
moved toward the deadly leaden
bit, and it would be all over for
the alim, blond-halred youngster

Scott's hands.

Strange, that one could go
about such business with unemo-
tional detachment Scott [elt the
tension Mft It was that psycho-
logical momont when the worst of
a eritical operation is over,

The rest was simply a matter of
tieing up tha job, retracing steps
with gure, steady fingers. It bad
bean a long time, but is scemed
only & matter of seconds pow.
They were wheeling the little
chap away. The boy was going
to be all right

Beott was, all at once, the cen-
ter of & group, talking In the vi-

| brant, bat muted tones doctors
use in an operating room, It
was & beautifml job, StanlegM
“One ol the prettiest plecgr of
work I've ever ssen.”

Volces all around. Co ta-
lating him. The admirlug eyes
of nurses, paying silent tribute
to professional akfll

And them the deep volce of Dr.
Osborne: “I had to alip in om
this, Beott. You measured up
Somehow I knew you'd turp the
trick.”

And mow the drama was over
and the deadly weariness was
steallng over him again. Scou
was tiredd He must get back
bome mnd res. To his empty
lonely home. The boy in the
white hospital bed was golng tc
Ulve. But Dana had gone.

(To Be Coutinmed)

‘Terrible Touhy’
Terror No More
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

] OH, JANEYS ALL
RIGHT, ©' COURSE,
IF VUM LIKE HER
KIND- BUT *1
CouLd TELL You
THI

{ you SE
|| QUITE ATTACHED
TO THIS

MISS SPANGLES- 1ol

{ SToP IT!
WORD LIKE THAT-
ASHAMED OF YOU=
ALL SHE'S DOME TO HELP

NOT AMOTHER
WHY, I'M
AFTER

e —

GENUINE QUALITY
ALL THROUGH-
NHY, [ ==""

SHE'S REAL= BREINS- | .

HA! HAT HAY
GO ON, MR

GAM
DON'T LET
ME STOP Your

'BY HAROLD GRAY

‘ FRAUD -
. WAY YOu
ME O
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You LITTLE

EXAMINATION WHAT
A LAWYER YOou'D
MATE =

“IHE
TRAPPED
CROSS -

I | PO

DON'T You
WORRY , MR,
GAMBLE= |

NEVER REPERT
THINGS | JUST 3
HAPPEN TO HEAR,
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(Viery s | wew,m L
S\ZREAT CERTAINLY /
NE FOR [ HASHT SENT
PRANKS... | Me RoLL-
THIS LIKELYY) g 1
IS JusT )
ANCTHER
OF HIS
Joxes!

BY BLOSSER

IF IT'S REALLY
DYNAMITE, WHAT'RE

GET RID OF IT,0F course !

YA GONMA DO AROUND! WE'LL GIVE
2 AWAY TO ANYOME WHO | b

-
WE CANT HAVE THAT STUFF |
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(WY OSCAR ScHoOL wAS )

OQUT SEVERAL HOURS AGO...

WHY DO YoU SIT HERE

LOOKING AT THE ScHooL 1|
BUILDING © |

\gl6

r Yy
I WAS JUST THINKING....
ISN'T IT A SHAME A
I'M A LAW-ABIDING r
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AS YOU CAN PLAINLY
SEE, CAPTAIN EASY EL HOYD \I'M JUST
NEEDS A FIGHTIN'SHERIFE, | TRAVELING
WE'D BE MIGHTY PLEASER/THRU. 1

TO PUT YORE NAME
UP FUH ELECTION.

i rl»‘\NI-.‘;,'_BU‘P]

AVENT TIME
O STOP.

BY CRANE

0Ip YOU sAY YOU'D LOVE
10 BE A COP?

“THET DAD-GUMMED SHOOTINT] NG, NOJ | IE
SAID YOUR | HE'LL BE ELECTED, JAND L'LL QIT SOME HAKD
— B LS PRINTER,

REJECTED.
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A palsled wreck, cowerlug hand-
cuffed te his chair after arrest
In Chicago, “Terrible Tommy"
Touhy little resembled the des-
perndo whe led & gang that ter-
rorized the midwest and bonsted
that he esrried a vial of nitro-
glycerin to use (I cornered by the
Inw. Touohy, eefzed In his bod,
fuces federal charges of mall

robbery.

Flapper Fanny Says

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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WHERES BOOTS?| L DONT WNOW' SHES

(G« DD [ NO MAM | SHE DIONT Siv |
HOTHINY, LIWE AN OYGTER

| EpmLY OIS AM.~PN' AR

1 VONT SEEN WER SINCE

BT ALL
MY BE JUST ™Y

BET A COOWNE THAT
YWOUNG LROY HRS
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[Thers Fonmnv ! X ot | oirs mews! |8
LE HER L T | SHE SHO ACTS| §
. | AL SUBBLED
IMAGINATION , BUT Tii] VAW ABOLT
SOMETAINY | i
ALL SHE DOES|
PM SRS RN | P

COVD SER

! @O‘QH AND OPpL PROBABLY WOULD
BE EVEN MORE CURIOUS \F THEY

AT THE ARPORT ,PEERING
ANKIOUGAY UP AT

BOOTS RO + OAST
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RVICE, INC, 7. M, REC. UL 8, PAT, OFF.

loms

A= lu the ballvoom the coy girl

poern from behind o fan at the
ball game,

THE NEWFANGLES — MOM'N POP

[vou meEaN YoUuRe Nuese- \/ YEOWSAH, BUT DONT YO
MAD FOR MRS, VAN FINK AH'D BE DOIN' IT IFN
PACK OF MOUNDS, ON YER

YOU MUST BE PAYIN' h

OFF TUE NATIONAL
DEBT, ER SUMDIN /

BY COWAN

77 NO, Sun! AH'S WORKIN EXTRA 'CAUSE
I\ WAM BOY NEEDS A EN-CYCLOPEDA

s

scuooLin' !

L,

ENCYCLOPEDIA? PHOOEY // )
MAKE HIM WALK T'SCHOOL., LIKE
ME AN' YOU USED TA !




