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Folly and

By MARIE

1936 NEA Service, Ine.

BEGIN NELE TODAY

LINDA UBLNE, 20 years old,

n nel}ll, prominent in
gtlp tovwn of Newtovwn, In lefi
t pennllesn nfter the suiden

L of hor father.

Nhko Beeamen friendly with
PETER GAHLDINER, political re-
porier, nand shows l'm " nn?nrln |
ale how weltton, Pefer getn Lindn |
| job as scelety reporier.

ARNTER, with  whom
in In love, telln her he dn |
Injr mhroad for A year (o siudy
v Mo mays, Wil yén walt
el and whe

H anxwers, “11
Sl t"mnr.“

INOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
£ CHAPTHER V1
INDA nover before spent & sum. |
meor like that one, She was a
working girl now, and there wan
more traveling east to spend
wooks  house-partying on Long
Tsland or the Cape with school
friands.

Linda was a workinggirl with
Hmited timo and lmited money,
Tho invitations came from 1the
east, and Wilda Jennings begged,
pleaded nnd conxed Linda to “quit |
that foollsh job and come and have |

& good time"

~ But Linds was having a good
tlme. And she dlda't think har job
foollsh. 8ho pored over the col
wmns of news sho turned out daily,
Sorked anxiously with the paper's
‘Photographer and learned the thrill
of o good Job well done,

And she had fun, Fun with Pete
Qardiner, One time they went to
& carnival, and Pete proudly pre-
wented her with his trophies—a
horrible wriggling doll, a cotton

' mavajo blanket, two eanes and &
‘huge box of inedible candy.

. Pote learned to play tennis, There
‘was no servant to keep the Bourne

 eourts in order, but Pete and Linda
made a game of It. Pete taught
Linda to swim and, laughing, sput-
tering, choking, she clung to him, I
not knowing that to touch her was
& form of sweet ngony for him.

- L] -

didn't know about Dix, but

he dld know about Linda. and |

Be told himeelf he “wasn't geiting
to first base” TLols of girls had

made |t clear to Pete how they |’

felt about it and Linda showed
mones of the symptoms. But she
llm.mt nlmost all her fres time with

There was the time that they
went to a state falr and fudged
#hb hogs and jellles with impartial
#f inexpert judgment. There was
ths time they spent a duy beside a
sall stream talking, talkiog all
.ﬂ of books and playa and Pete

4 her tales of nmewspaper tradl-

tlom, but never that his heart beat

faster at the sound of her footfall

“that a shadow on her face was
a clond passing over him.

N4 Lindn know? What woman
wouldn't have known? She tried
to pretend that it was not so, that
Pete waa her friend, that their as-

selence amote her and she felt she
was belng unfalr to him. But she
had so'little, she depended on him
for so much that she could not Jet
him go. And, since ho did not tell
ber that he loved her, she couldn’t

iy anything to let him know how
felt,

s * " a

TOR she had only Pete and her

* Jletters from Dix. The letters

were few and llke water ome

dreams one is drinking when one
thirsty, it did not quench the

Irsl. Dix loved Rome. He was
pludying with Gaetano. He thought
he would try for a singing role in
B London productlon. Opera took
too long, He had met some amus
dng Russians. He hoped she was
*having & good time” That was
gll, No more of caring for her. No
entlon of that last pight. No
ord of the future.

And yet Linda wrote her heart
put to him and then tore up the
fettera. But finally her loneliness
mnd love for him came to dominate
her letters and on a cold bleak day,
one of thoze October days that
Fﬂtnnu the coming death of the
n, thera came a letier from
in answer to hers.
"We didn't know what wo were
king about,” he sald, “It was
a few months ago, but it
wepms llke years, Linda, and I
think that we were caught up In
An emotional wave with my leav-
fng and all that. 1 suppose you
Teel the same way. We've been
npart now for a long time. You
have & fob you like, and I'm in
this musle thing pretty deep. It
sn't fair to either of us to be
und to anything as vague as my
ture."
It didn't matter what else hs
pald. Ho didn’t intend to come
baok 10 Linda,

Tho letter Linda burned, but not
befors she knew every phrase by
heirt and every phrase welghod on
heor heart lke stones that premsed
Into her and surged up Inte her
throat, bringing thoe tears to her

'

Bhe couldn't work., She had to
work it out for herself, but ahe
gonldn't do it and keep her mind
on lier job. Bho asked for a vaca:
tion and got it Then she got out
hor party clothes, llke countless
glrls before her, and, with a now
wive, n determined smille and a
henyy heart, set out to joln Wilda
at the Jennings' camp,

L LI

HERE wore boys on {ho party

and musie and gayaly, It wae
ke tho good times that Linda
used to have before Calvin Bourne
killed himsell, and that-part of
her life came to an end. Onee
more Lindn Hnd breakfast in bed
and sat up far into the night, lis
tening to gosalp with Wilda.

Tho forinlght came to en ond
and she faced the future with mo
hore hopo than she had lhiad when
gh.: ran away from lerself and
hor fob,

_ But on that Ilast night at the
Wennings, Linda Iald her emotlons
ind tho facts she had to face out
® table of her mind, Bhe wna
Dix did not
‘her and he had moved out of

' mirror of herself as Dix must have

| him.

| New Orleans. Hunter, alleged

Farewell
BLIZARD

And, when she had declded that,
gho packed awny her pariy clothes
and sent a wire to Pote Gardiner
telling him the hour hor train was
arrlving.

Pote wag at the train.

"Qlad to see mo? Miss me?” she
asked, sincerely not meaning to be
coquettish.

“Torribly,” he sald to both ques
tlons. “Are you glad to be back?

“Perribly,” * sho sald, and for
some renson tears glistened In her
dark erea, ]

Tho tears dld It. “"Linds, will
you marry mo?" Pele said, means
{ng it but not meaning to say it.

Suddenly Linda saw &0 many
things. She saw how pollahed were
hie boots, how smartly pressed his
old tweell suit. She saw the flor
fat's box in hls band and his heart
fn his eyes. Sho saw in Pete the

gean her.
“If T could be sure you meant
it. I think I'd say ‘yes,'" she told

(To Be Continued)

Bond of $200,000
for Karpis’ ‘Host’

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

THER ALWAYS GETTIN'
LIP INVENTIONS TO SAVE
LABOR IN TH' HOME, BUT
NOBODY, VET, HAS EVER
THOT OF SERVIN' S0D0S
TO KIDS IN CROCKS ER
BIG-MOUTHED JARS ~ A
GREAT BOON TO MOTHERS

YESSIR, THAT'S

WHUT T DI ~
SPENT MY
DIME FER A
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THE HEADLIGHT

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

2 PERFECTED AN ELECTRICAL ) YOUR
A RAY THAT STIMULATES
3 PLANT GROWTH AND

|

BY AHERN
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EGAD, EDGAR, IN MY S8, |

7R HORTICULTURA L

A EXPERIMENTS FOR THE )
GOVERNMENT, L HAVE 24

2TIME HE
SWIVELS

¢,

t INTO HOOTS
7 INDICATES )
ME COULD -7

TABLES OF MAMIOT

- MAM

] ‘PRO'F’ORTIONS.‘”
RADISHES AS

G AS
A GRAPEFRUIT! AND
A TOD OF GIANT

PEAS THAT WH.L
SERVE A
LARGE

BﬁNC}’UE T

)

LutHer BurRBANK =
HOOPLE =

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

IN HIS

DODGES
AMONG
THE
RUINS
OF THE
BOMBED

b o

DIRECTION,
PR DEVRIES

HOSPITAL

[ DIDN'T THINK I'D HAVE §
TO USE THIS PLACE

HE'S A FOOL FOR LUCKT
PUCKS AWAY LIKE
AVETERAN PICK~-

ROUNDING A CORNER OF THE RUINS,
DEVRIES SPRINGS THRU ACLEVERLY
CONCEALED TRAP DOOR.

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

WLIAT T 2 LIE'S vaNISHED ¥ LYAVS
COMPLETELY... WELL, LE '\ - GOT THIS
CAN'T GET FAR-[LL CALL SUPDENLY, e
OuUT TUE ~T— JACK ¥ e s et
TN -;31_;.-.::0'] i y REME M- @ '
‘mt N . BERS «
_ . THE NOTE
L, A\ HE TOOK
R\ FROM
\ THE
CARRIER
PIGEON'S
FOOT
it

FAl

His bond set at $200,000 on a
charge of harboring Alvin
Karpls, imprisoned gang leader,
Fred Hunter is shown above,
handcuffed, handkerchief &t his
face, after his arraignment in

former minor Ohlo gangster,

and a woman were taken info

custody by G-men when Karpis
was captured.

Sixteen Years
in Same Role

BUT, MR. BOOT~
THINK OF THE
SUFFERING PEOPLE

FOR OUR AID-
WONT YoU GIVE, [
SAY FIVE DOLLARS?

HAVE YoU NO
MERCYT THINK

GOT
FEW DESERVING
CASES 1N THIS

BY HAROLD GRAY

r'_nm 15 A SELFISH
ATTITUDE, MR. BOOT=
WE, IN THIS GREAT
LAND, HAVE EMOUGH
FOR ALL- AND YOU,
| FEAR, ARE A
VERY SELFISH MAN- J

YOU ARE A
HEARTLESS MISER«
| HAVE NEVER
HEARD OF You
CONTRIBUTING A
PENNY TO ANY
WORTHY CAUSE=

NOPE~
AND You
PROBABLY
NEVER WiLL

HEAR

Hew 0 % Fob 08 d N\
[ Compveghs, 1 by Thirngs Trllade W T Mrey Brades

MEANING OF THIS
INTRUSION 2

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

YOUNG MAN, INTER - ' (BenEsH wnmnqﬂ @ﬂ.vssmn,ls

RUPTING A COURT I THINK I HAVE THE DRUG STORE WE || THERE ANY WAY | 1 ik

SESSION 1S A SERlous | |EVIPENCE THAT FOUND COINS...A DoZEN ||YoU HAVE OF T CAN A FIFTY-CENT PIECE

THING ! WHAT IS THE WILL CLEAR FIFTY-CENT PiECES! || IDENTIFYING  § peccmipe IS ROUND AND HAS
MY FRIEND! ONE OF THEM, 1 AM || THE COIN You A MILLED EDGE !

SURE, WAS THE COIN

For 16 years, Frank MeGlynn
hns nttached whiskers and ap-
plied. a charncteristic mole to
his face, whenever he has been
called upon to assume the role
of Abrahom Lincoln. Otherwise,
his features and his stature are
so Lincolnesque that he hos be-
come Hollywood's leading por-
troyer of the famous president.

Flapper Fannie Says

WASH TUBBS
-~
(a1 HOLY MIKE! \ HEY, MAYBE WE
WE SEEN EASY, HE FLEW UP TOWARDS
R L \NBC, LOOKIN® FER THE FELLERS THAT T)EeETTERGIT,

) D THAT'S
SMOT LULU BELLE, WE FIGGERE Lol

%'_Ju;

S ROLLER A b

eV WeRy)

fo. Therefore, sho would for-

The catch more often
‘ the'

the
flsh starv than

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

U, BY MARTIN

LETS cAL THE || WO,NO! O, HED
PROFESSOR — || BE FURIOUS
- {4

on, v — PROFEGSOR -HEY
PRO FESS OR
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B [ THERE ~SHE AND CORM
ARE ON THE BEACH
SEE 22
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