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OUT OUR WAY

So

by NARD IONES

Much fr Love

0 it NEA Sarsan bu

NEGIN HERE TODAY

MHELESA DERMWK, youwihfal
head of the women's sporisve.s
deptivtiment ui Molvig's store. gors
on w weeksend pariy ot Crest
Mountaln Lpdge. There she mecis
hanidsome PETHR HENDERSON.
It ts o eane of love at e sight
betvveen them. Peier nake Helenn
te marry bim and the ceremony
tnkes plnee.

Lnier the erowd goes swim-
mivg: Peter maokes o reckilens dive
mud in sprlpusly injured, Linger=
g Boivween Wie and denih, er

T was Indeed & closely-knit
town, neither large nor small,
into which John Courtney brought
Helena—and to her alarm she dis-

onnk pere-the one we do busis
ness with-—but he's turned things
wer to John mostiy"

“Why . . . wily should he be
with ug?"

Couriney shook his head, !
don'l know, but he i= He tok
me ho thought you ought to have
wory consideration And 1 don't
(hink he approves of the wiie
erodit Barmes allows in the store.”

Helenn looked at the attorney.
1 wonder,” she sald slowly, “who
he people are who ave getling

[ his reseniment towsard Helenn.
They had talked only a few mo-
aents when John Lassiter arrived.
he banker's son was a pleacsant,
el set-up young maon, whose

| THAT'S EXACTLY TH' REASON
1 1 GIT IN SO MANY FIGHTS -~ KIDS
{
HAVE TO FIGHT ~ EVERYBODY'S
SCAIRT OF 'EM ! WHEN YOU %EE
A FELLER PAREFOOTED WITH
HIS SHIRT TAIL OUT, AN' NAILS
FER BUTTONS, YOU KNOW |

THINK I'M A SISSY S WHY POSSUM
PARKER AN' TOAD TAYLER NEVER

HE AINT NO LAP DOG& ~ o |

THE DAY OF THE
GENTLEMAN HAS
ARRIVED - THANKS
TO GENTLEMAN JiM
CORBETT # AT LAST,
MOTHERS HAVE
A SLINING

EXAMPLE 7

gy

THERE ARE A COUPLE
OF CUCKOOS You'LL
HAVE TO SHOO ouT
OF YOUR FIREFLY

, BEE CLOCK BEFORE

IT'LL TICK, PROFESSOR/

HOW ARE YOU GOING TO 47
KEEP THE FLOWERS
FROM CLOSING WP SHOP,
WHEN YOUR TRICK BEE

1S ON THE NIGHT SHIFT T
STEP ON THE STARTER

AND GET YOUR CONCRETE
MIXER TO STIR “THAT

( FAW/! A SIMPLE PROBLEM,TO
2 ONE OF MY STANDING IN THE
ART OF HORTCULTURE —..
UMF -F = RUMF »~NOU FORGET
MY TRIUMPH N CULTUIRING A
TOTATO ON A STRING BEAN

VINE, AND PRODUCING A

POTATD SKIN THAT. COULD

BE PEELED OFF BY SIMPLY
PULLING THE STRING!

UM, Eaap/
HIS QUERY

covered that the Henderson De- | cady smile did not goneeal the 2

partment Store was ensily  the ..."_I!.l!\;;lli:'.' knew his way about, ] . \

most impressive structure there "|1d\i:r‘“l;nLnl|1|'§$".a.1"-'ll‘i’];‘(:l"\.l-lh ﬁ T v e ) }3 & ! Al \ \

She was 1o learn that it was im- | ent Roger Barnes sald, “But \- - )i h," iy \ ‘:‘ g . __‘ - v \ | »s \

pressive not simply In size. True, | f course ! doubt that it means Y -‘M [ﬂ) a B ]

it was not as lorge as Helvig's, | 00y much to her! k 1] \1_261 B UL W HE‘E; A PROFESSOR OF BOTANY =
"Oh, yes" said Helena sweetly Bl Y ) [ ) ©

where Helena had worked, but it
was easily the biggest organiza-
tion of its kind in its half of the
state,

“You can see from what I've
said,” Helena wrote her mother,
®that I've had my hands full—
and that I don't know yet just

what to do. I'd thought of hav- | 7 : s U~
charge accounts run six months L2 D - e e
ing you here with me, but the |3r 5 year. Isn't that rather un- J"""‘“ gl >\ = =
truth is I don't know whether I'll | asual?™ &1 ! w . s
stay. Today John Couriney | Roger Bames spluttered. “Those - 3 N
telephoned and said he was com- ::dEWPlE whose good will we . N1 _ 7
et N

ing over. 1 have to meet Peter's

She had just sealed and stamped
this letter when the bell of her

spartment sounded. “It must be (To Be Continued) T -
Courtney," Helena thought with & _— - 'A'- IR ~ . . o .
sigh. Aloud, she sald, "Come In The caslest thing in the world $ %, -;,. < a /1 | e

please.™
Turning from the little writing
deskk she confronted, not John
Courtney, but Leah Frazier.
“Good morping, Miss Frazler,”

uncle, and a man from the bank |idea . .." Helena turned back to
| s Barnes. “Is Miss Frazier one of
those? And If she {s, would you

‘We used to draw up financial
statements as part of our high
whool course.” She turned to
Lassiter. “I may be wrong, but
it seems to me that, in compari-
=on with the total annual volume,
we carry a tremendous amount on
the books. There’s a notation here
that says some are 90-doy ace
rounts. Several of the larger

“Just so that I can get some

:all her representative of this class
of trade?”

to do Is to spend somebody else's
money, and It must be very
pleasant, Judging from the num-
ber of people who wvgte for it
—Senator Carter Glass, Yirginin

There I3 no likellhood now of

MYRA NORTH, SPECIAL NURSE

THERE S SOMETHMG
QUEER HERE CAFTAIN-
T LOOKS AD THOUGH
TS MULE ~AS BEEN
FURPOSELY STRAMGLED.

HMM-LETS
ENAMINE THAT
PACK. * [——

4

LOOK , JACK -THE
PRIVER- HE' =
RUNNING AWAY *

WAIT, CAPTAIN ¢
DON'T DISTURB

e

BY THOMPSON AND COLL

DEWER , FIRST - WAKE COME BALK,
HIM CPEN THE FACK! OR L'LL FIRE'

LET'S CATCH THAT ] {51‘0? DOG
‘—L (OME, MYRA- "_""“

L Y T

BuT, BEFORE THE PARTY HAS RUN
FIFTY YARDS, THERE 1S A TERRIFIC
EXPLOSION! EVERYOME 15 THEOWN TO
THE GROUND IN THE BLINDING RAIN
OF SAKND WHICH FOLLOWS?

BY HAROLD GRAY

Helena faltered. ‘T'm awfully 4 % ]
glad you called.” anything approaching a natlona WELL, FRED FRED FREE? OM- ER- N'NOTHING
“This,” answered Lesh or | fo0d shortage—Henry A Wal- FREE WAS TALKIN' OM, YES= . N AMNIE- GOT UP TOO
et " all th lnce, secretary of agriculture. JUST 'FORE ME THAT RIVER o UNCLE QUICK , | GUESS=
precizely a call, Miss Der- WENT AWAY -~ - A COLD JACK? HATHA! GETTING OLD,

“Apparently you've discussed
the matter with him?"

“And why not? My peaple
were among the founders of this
town., I was—a friend of Peter’s
and of his family. Obviously, you
have neither the background nor
education to even assist in the

management :.nf t-h.c .sturef WAITING FOR? BY THE RIDING KINDA SCARED ( ANYONE
GHrs ! LET! THOUGHT | WANT
ELENA m__i_le¢ “Perhaps not Lh = Q_OIEm al 'JI 7 werH
the background, If that's neces- o » ";A'.JJ; K::ES%EJ
WAKE YOU ’

sary. But I've worked in stores
for quite a while. 1 think that
might be a very good education
for this job:™

“You couldn't!" Leah returnec
without control. “Evervone know:
you ftricked Peler into marriage
—just so you might fall into this
[ suppose you thought you playec
into great luck when he had the
accident. I suppose—"

“Thal's enough, Miss Frazier!'
Helena cried, facing her. "I ev-
eryone knows a story like that it
only because you've spread it
Now will you please leave?"

BLOODED

I'LL

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

i 4
{is AT THE S
(. BOAT WE'RE

ALL RIGHT...I CAM TELL

THEY'RE TOUGH

LOOKING ! 1 WAS | wouLD

WHAT

The Frazier girl colored, held
e WASH TUBBS BY CRANE
. But in fairness, I'll warn you
It ttempt to stay in thir - - - T i
lnw?;ul:’il m?ock ;’e!ur; z:tr:we in ITH_A TRIUMPHANT FLOURISH, THE STRANGER REGISTERS rER-ALL- N AND KINDLY SEE THERE HE LOOKIT THE | HAW-HAW! | HE wanTs || MAYBE HE'S | / WELL, YOU BETTER SEE lp‘\
six months. Il help you to do e “BY NO MEANS, MY GOOD Y| | JES, S | THAT FLOWERS GOES, THAT'S | SPATS AND/HE SHORE | FLOWERS |\ &1e%k. YOU CAN FIND SOME
it ' -y _ MAN —A §|TE OF ROOMS. | THE BRIDAL/ ARE DELIVERED HIM, NAME'S | CANE, (IS A RED | SENT YO ) | (FLRWERS, JOE - FOR ALL
“You'll help? . . " ald Helens, | beauty in her  “nelitiooin : E | |SUITE, SR,/ TWICE DAILY-NONE- HC NHIS ROOM, (NAW, HE'S 1 KNOW HE MIGHT /vpman
bos thdetsunding, | | gown" was Peggy Anne Lan- J N EHEEET WL oo o : GRACY; I EituD 5 HE 54O
Leah Frazier smiled. *Yes, Ar}d don, shown here. Her dress Y r 3 (DO GIVE
so will all my friends. We'lll was u field tower marquisetie, (74 5 A

boyeott Henderson's Department
Store, and we have accounts there
now running into plenly ol
money. You don't know how fast
& thing llke that can spread in
® town such ns this."

She turned and left the apart-
ment, slamming the door inso-
lently.

When Courtney arrived he |

found Helena wrapped in a cold
rage thnt had not subsided from
the moment Leah Frazier had
gone.

*The Frazier girl wus just here,”
Helena told him, "“She wants me
0 turn the store over to Barnes,
And sho says If I don't she'll boy-
zott it"

The lawyer pursed his lips. *1
was afraid of something like that
And there's another hurdle, too
've discovered Barnes has been
talking to the employes. He's
warned them 4t i you take over
fow'll mismanage the place, put
it out of business, and lose
b tor themr d lose their

“1 don't care about that," Hel-
mna whirled upun him, “They can
all have the store if they want it.
But I don't like the idea of being
run out of town. Won't anybody
e with us?"

“It's hord to say I think we
2an count on one person, und he's

J. to us. ‘That's John

" “Who's John Lassiter?”
_ "He's old Aaron Lussiter's son,
Aaron's president of the biggest

With its only ornamen! a bunch
of field flowers Dhe hat she
wore was of white ieghorn

-

[ Flapper Fannie Says

feminine lightning, It

e

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

in
makes for a striking appearance,
)

[ THESE FeEMe °
GMME A PAN .

L THEYRE ALWRYS COMPARI YA WITH |
LAUNCELOT, (VAN TH' TERRBLE ,
DAMIEL. BOOME ,ER SOMEBOOY

BY MARTIN

SHUCHS | MERRE 1 DONT STALKY LP
WIITH SOME OF TR’ OL' TIMERS »
BUT, L DONT SER WOT TH GRS
HAVE VERAG ABOUT

o

IF THEY'RE 90 DERN STOC ON T
PAST, 1 HAVEN'T ROTICED ANY OF

WHEEL LATELY

EM GOWY' T'TOWN OR A SPINKIN

pinka lielena to summon his law- ong-iime  credit at  the store ‘ AT
yer, JOMN COUNTNEY. Couriney Tayhe i our friends who would L M 1300,
nrives nnd a short time Inter weolt, If that's trae, we oa AROUND A = .‘s&\. O(Jod 0o MAYN HAVE
Pricr dies. wnd that kind of a boyeoit” LITTLE ! —_— — MERIT—~1'D t
elenn in Infurmed she is sole . & ® - - -
bk leoa large tortune, tneloding | . — X BETTER
thr Meoaderson depni Lment xiore. 'OURTNEY broke into a wide LOOK INTO
Sue oty benuilful LIZAH FRA- Y pring "You knew, I belleve e
FioeN who had expeeted to marry ke good fight, v =1 B 'mE
| Fejer, amd ronllees Leak s an Within 20 minutes they wiére in f r MATTER
| encmy.  Peter's uonecle. ROGER tager Barne ice on the mezza- ;
JABNES manager of the store, Is ine flsor of the store. Baries wae -
-‘:.:‘l:.:“;'\ WITH TS TONY 1 CaGaverc coking man in his
#OW Q¢ ‘ITH THE ¥TO0 arly 508, starilingly unlike hi
CHAPTER VII e nephew, He made no secre.

rik.” She smiled coldly, “It is| ¢ + 1 f 1 TELLIN' 'BOUT YOU KMo -
Helena Derrik, Isn't #t? I mean ‘N 0 t ! h c at lon Sg:\\EIEIFERHE KILLING! \'::_I;I:;T S BE ALL RIGHT- y.
you wouldn't quite eall' yoursert | (Gown’' of P eggy | THIRTY YEARS MAT TER? ]
H"'.. Peter Henderson, would —-]- AGO=" A
you? y
| Helena ignored the thrust. i
“Won't you sit down?" 1
“Thank you, no, I can state my '
| business very briefly. I under-
stand that you're going to meet N
Roger Barnes today?" L
“Yes, I am.” s AT D
“My advice is that vou relin- '. la y
quizh all claim to Peter's estate '
No doubt Mr. Barnes will be will- , - -
:in:n—-tg make some compensa- F’L u:‘:‘k'}:"'l
B3y 100 uange i B Y Bees enssnie




