[ 1 can do something. I guess if
| There was n knock at the door.
'. B i) sorme John 8. LAME | iyho's theret” cried Madame, | | 72 NO USE LEW -THE MOTOR'S WHEW / ARE WE MAYBE NOT SO %‘LE WHY AW L HERE 7 TEDE THERE -
| Derek Hargreaves. I'm painting her beady, brown cyes eager, PRACTICALLY STALLED-WE'LL B LucKY/ SHE BURED LUCKY /S VULTURES ) WIAT AM 1 DOING JUST RELAY *
some portraits for him."” “Mrs. Travers wants to see you HAVE T,O t’_‘lm"E A-- GREAT » HER NOSE RIGHT IN Mmu&mm& IN CAIRO, IN THESE WE'RE OOING J
“That's ever so kind of you to nhout"hr.-r cloth of gold evening OUNS/ SHE'S OUT OF . MYRA'S CLOTHES ? WO T THE
offer, but I don't belleve there's | EOWN, nounced a very tall STUPEFIED
snything you ¢an do," Gail an- | YOUng =1 Foman. BRAIN
gwered.  After all, this man was “Ars. Travers!” Instantly STRUGGLES]
a stranger, and Miss Cranston had | Madame was all smiles. *“Yes, 10 CLEAR
advised her to beware of stran- | yes! I will be there at once” THE ~ f
gors, especially In a city like New | Snatching a compact from her
Yaork. :;sk.nlhe quickly rouged m CL%lIJ:D‘—"
B it that's how eel, cel accentuating e hi
e Darek pund”;ll'Ml bones that fold of her Slavic an- CONFLISION]
on af its accustomed an- | cestry. A3 SUHE
gle. His eyes twinkled. “I thought | *“Do you want me fo get in GETS
perhaps you were a stranger touch with some of those people?” INTO
a word from someone who knows | Miss Carolie indicated the file be- HER NEW
the ropes might save you time fore her. COSTUME
and tears!” “Prepare an ad. Maybe we find !
ht;!:ukm‘ g:-ﬂ ralsed hﬁ some onhe that way.” -
eyes 's. was so ta
Six feet two in his sox he would | ¢ -I,qjuh’,",:;f e it awsy
have told you! “Well, if you're paper.”
mﬂwm‘tbewomuﬂ}.boma'. “Tehl T want It fn fhe
1 guess you can help me. That is wh hm“i’
“That's the girll I know a lit- 2 e 3o
e people like I want. Get it ready.
e b around the coer. | { will look st it later.* Al smiles, - ,
T won't be oy mwe“ Madame went to the salon. Mrs. SURE~- IT'LL AND WHEN P-PUT THAT | INIX' THIS
O T o o ave fa Ty v worth B ime 90 BE A Chich- Thck ‘Boor 15 b NG AwAY- I 8 SRR o
" . 2 ] |
fght Sor ' tablat Miss Carolie turned to the type- ke [ THEM BALLISTICS
° o o writer, & look of resignation in PISTOL IS EXPERTS CAN
' PROVE A
YWALKING slong the short block, | her pale blue eyes. Madame was BETTER- THING AFTER-
Galil told her companion about fmpossible, and yet she had spent Sl
the prite she had won and her | 10 years with her ing 3 N :
hopes to become a designer. kowtowing to her, and incidental- |
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In 1old Lowme Is ont of towns,
nut expecied back for some

DIEREK WARGREAVES aver-
Bosrs this conversaiion, Linter he
ween Gall on the siveet. He ape

sinelies and snys, =Pardon e,
E‘ur Adntt 1 spe you In John

numeth odce a fow minnics agef™

AOW GO OX WITH TIIE STORY
, CHAPTER 11

A LOOK of surprise widened

=4 gall's amber cyes as she

turned to the young man, “Why,

yos," she said, “I was in Mr.

Larne's office,”

His blue eyes were twinkling.
#yau got the dope all right that
time, though these lovely lsdies
make grand watchdogs for the
guys higher up. Larne {s out of
lown."

Gall smiled. “You know -Mr.
Lame?" she questioned

¥Oh, yes, he's n grand chap, bul
partner — well, you'd think

you—" (he glanced toward the
big brown envelope Gall was car-
rying) “is a waste of money. Held
will uever help you, but, if you
don't think I'm butting in, maybe

tomers, T've no idea what she's
like to work for. Stll, even if
she Is o temperamental old plece
you'll get expericnce. It would

“Fine, nnd here's luck to you,"
called Derek, helping Gail on to &
Fifth avenue bus.

L] - .

WYY/HAT next, Mees Carolie!”
Madame Liz=tte wrung her
plump white hands,

The tall, slight woman who' at=
tended to the business details of
Madoame Lizette's gown shop in
the upper ffties, swyng round on
her swivel chair in the tiny,
rather pooriy-lighted room that
Madnme designated as her office.
“What am I to do, Mees Caro-
lie? My wonderiul designer leaves
me fiat!  Flies to California this
morning because a movie magnate
wants him to create some clothes
lor a new picture. And not a
thank you, Mees Carolle, to me,
tor all I have done for him. . .
Can't you zay zomething
shrilled Madame, as tears ranged
themselves on her painted eye-

A%

signers, but not for Madame Li-
rette, Will you never learn? We
must have zomething—what you
call jt?—deestinctive?™ She paced
the floor like a caged hyena.

generous income and a growing
reputation for being a very clever
designer.

She slipped a sheet of paper in-
to the machine. After all, it would
be up to her to decide what to
do. It was always like that She

why

OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS

1LL BET THERE'S
SOMETHIN' IN THERE-
HIDDEN TREASURE,
MAYBE - SOME -
QUTLAWS' SWAG,

TTHEM AD A5 aITa"= \ )

THER PROSLY WOULD
BE GOLD IN THERE, IF ~
IF-E WENT IN, CUZ
HIS OL' MAN 1S RICH ~
BUT F~1 SAY IE AGINe/ |
.Tl-_-‘l_!-ErﬂE'D 4

P,

Sy

OUR BOARDlNG HOUSE

With MAJOR HOOPLE

¥

7
o
e
#

X

7/f BGAD, WOMAN, CEASE
YOUR BLITHERING

CHATTER ~-0O0~MY )
MEAD IS THROBBING 7
LIKE A WAR DRUM-~ )i

S

e

o

be better than a wholesale house!™ IN /
3 : VRO L MUST MAVE . 2
s Youve bcn wonder, od DIOKT 7\, CAUGHT A cHILL, %/} BEFORE YOU GO ON ANOTHER
A n letter | J1L surely_let you know ‘how 1 e\ GOOD SUIT ON! % [y SAUNTERING 4 OWLS CLUB ORGY AND
o i N AROLND AT ENDOW SOME AF RICAN=

POTENTY /

7 You GOT THAT THUNDER STORM
UNPER YOUR WIS, RUNNING

RAMPANT IN A FIELD OF BEER
BUBBLES —.I/M WEAVING

THAT 4 BO0 REWARD ROLL,

MeCLALSENS POINTS )’ || | GOLF SHARPS WITH THE
EGAD,

THAT BARRELED
STUFF WAS

A WEB AROUND PART OF

hin
Held's purpose in life was to nip
genius In the bud. He hates las:::.: e v hbre are MOS WASTE
| Larne's generosity and his inter- S !
| est In artists, Thinks encouraging ““;” designers looking for SOME MORE \ |
work.”
fellows like me—and maybe Wyes, yes—always plenty of de- L BREATH= § ia

udgment
the waltress was dressed as
e etae Derek 100 the way | "o dens ot the ofice opened, | FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
hlm‘ng.nhbl‘hl; "NW.”M?’:; and Clytie, one of the manne- - ‘o e ———a W - ( |
menu, “wha quins, announced, “Seme one to =<3 MY NAME IS PECK...I'M B TS A TIBIA FROM AN EXTINCT CAT oF JE) IT WAS A C'1'~l=ll~"\-|"'1

sharply, without turn-
ing 1.‘,',’,' head. “Don't you see I'm
“Sile isn't a buyer,” declared
Clytie, gliding away as Gail Ev-
erett stepped into the room.

(To Be Continued)

' BOYS, IF THIS IS
I THINK [T 1S, WE

HAVE SOMETHING HERE !
'S A MARVELOUS
THING ... MARVELOUS !

| A PROFESSCR...CURATOR

AT THE SHADYSIDE

MUSEUM ! THIS BONE IS

1| THE TIBIA OF A SABER-
\-LL'IDG'I'HED TIGER ! _

THE EOCENE OR PLEISTOCENE PERIOD!
s FOSSIL REMAINS HAVE BEEN
FOUND N NORTH AND
SoUTH AMERICA !

COROUS BEAST
A FROM THE FAMILY OF ||/
Wi MACHAERONTIDAE,

OR NIMRAVIDAE ;\j

ow, W
'uﬁm,t:w‘fmltfg mc;:adn 'urp;rled n,gzs.uan ;
order 5 unds o cheese, 6,906,100

toward the kitchen, “IeVs | oo a6t putter, 1,350,700

'es, 1 guess a job's
want, Of course later I'll have
my own * Gail stopped.
“Here I am, starting to tell you all
n;g:muwhenlhud.l: know

“That's O. K. We're both inter-
ested in the
I'm doing portraits now, 171 tell

you m secret of my deep, dark

past. 1 earned enough to study pold of the Belglans,
h:iy e don | SIORIU PN of SaRaen ;IECKEF WW‘EHOBE‘TL#RDE% A LITTLE MISUND STANDIN'
drawingsl ho hat =
them!" : %t ®1 since Selassio emerged with a OVER His ENEMIES. FiieST, HE WE SHUK NEXT DAY.
. s 8 few milllons from the Ethjopin - ONCE TRIED m .|[||1uujlll|"”
AIL smiled. “I'm not so keen | debacle, certain  depreslon-hit T&CS'KEHOGT' [

either on regulnr fashion
tketches—those black and whites
for mnewspapers!

that I love."

same things. While

It's designing
gorgeous clothes for young girls

pounds of condensed milk, 3.~
629,400 ponnds of milk powder,
12,550,500 pounds of evaporated
milk, and 1487 gallons of [resh
11:1|13i; between April and Octolrer,
$36.

Aniong the royal stamp ecol-
lectors, In addition to the late
#ings George V of England and
Fuad of Egspt, are the gqueens of
Italy and Belgium, King Leo-
and the

business men are wondering what
;ilvmullon could have done for
m.

Flapper Fannie Says

'WASH TUBBS

{COME ON,SON. IF WE'RE TO

L NOW, NOW, DEPUTY, THET WAS
DRE VEARS AGO. TRRENTY YEARS, JUST .

BY CRANE

YEP, THAT WAS ENOUGH! HIG HO%
GoT iu.wm AN’ COME 1N MY

il ¢

¥Say, that's good, for youth's
the world these daye.

There's lots of competition,

B fhough. I know two or three
) youngsters who are making names
: ’ | for themselves, but ‘there's al-

| ways room at the top,’ and I guess

that's where you're golng”

Th And so they talked. When the

! [ wallress brought the check Gail

1 opened her handbag.

“Now, nothing lke that," pro-
Derek.

tested
! “Oh, but 1 can't have a stranger
| n_'rjng for my first lunch in New
B | orl.

“Surely you don't consider me
a siranger niow?" Derok looked
stend{astly across at the girl

Again the color rose in Gall's
cheeks, “Yes, but a very nice

one; Maybe he'll be a friend some
day."

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES /

DD YOU MI5S 1
ME WHLE 1
WAS AWRY,
HONEST (RN 2

NO, OF COURSE NOT
BT YOV O,
AY LEBPST, T0
CONVNCE ME

SORTA SN WHEN
1 TRY ThiY SOME:-
THING REAL DWEET

_ “That's better. Now, a toast to
pur friendship.”
Gall raised her glass, and ns
her gaze met Derek's above the
| ¢l of the glass she felt strangely |
thrilled.

As they reached the door, Derek
sald, "I think you'll stand a
ghance, with Madame Lizetis.
Bhe's always mnking changes, but
remember, while she's got a won-
derful reputation among her cuse

v

Lﬂ ——
Women save their best tricks for
the magle moments of romance,




