With MAJOR HOOPLE

DIDN'T AM TO MAKE YOU EXPLODE §
OUTA YOUR HIDE, MAJOR, OL' BOY/ vwae
NO HARD FEELIN'G we JUB' A PALSY=
WALSY PAT ON TH' BACK waas HEIGH= §
HO=THE = MERRY=0/wase WHEN T 8AW

THE NEWS AND THE HERALD, KLAMATH FALLS, ORE.
OUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS

L)
( WHY , ICK, THET'S WELL, T'D SOONER ) )

o
'@ SERIAL STORY

=~ K. O. CAVALIER

" BY JERRY BRONDFIELD GoPYRIONT.

ANT, 1840,
NEA BEAVICE, INGC.

It was two full minutes befors
Pop Grimes admitted the gentle-
men of the press,

(The End)

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

GREAT CAESAR [
B NEVER CREEP UP ON A PITCH
BLACK NIGHT AND TAP A MAN ON
THE GHOULDER, WALDO ww I
ARMED, T MIGHT HAVE HONEY-

REDICKLUS, KEEPIN' HAB DEM LAUGHIN'
A HOSS FROM BUCKIN' AT ME ON DE HOSS
THETAWAY ! WHY, TH' AN ON DE GROUND!
HULL COUNTRY WILL /¢ o’
BE A'LAUGHIN' AT

Americans want something
better than that.—Edsel Ford on
the design for the German “peo-

t
\ b ITH TH' CAT/
O l::w-l‘.“' -;z“n'-r' :&’;_ he swung a right to Corky's head. At a speed of 62 miles an : PUWOU‘I’WTH £
&% e gy o g He moved in and pumped a left | hour, an automobile uses about e g
' to the stomach. Another right. |60 per cent of its power in
CHAPTER XXIV Another. Briggs snarled and overcoming air resistance,
worked In close, Eddie sl d
VAL'S heart roced. All Corky | him the ropes with a beau- .
Briggs had o do now was |l uppercut. Briggs lashed out Line

fwo bard rishts oﬂ;&ddiﬂ jaw, o0
il g * | VAL DOUGLAS, her & '
v . " eyes brim- ! 4
M'i'ht: gzwék::s roaring. It had vmlu- held his hands in hers AL ‘ @IDN'T SCARE
seen blood and wanted more. | Nhile the doctor patched up THE BRAKE il gt 4 Y J ' 8\
Dufty was on his feel, screaming. Eddie's cut. There was a furious L L L Mmte i . e - m.o‘DWE,MﬂJOR7 \ )
. “Keep sway! Keep awayl Make | POunding on the door but Pop 4
“ im come to you!” made no move 1o open it, RED RYDER BY FRED HARMAN
Eddio heard and tried to follow |, % fS minutes you can let
‘tnstructions, but B maneu- | o 107 she whispered to Dulfy
or | 1otls0, “But I'll still have a scoop (Do NELP ME RED? ﬁu;u%mo---sn W PASBED OUT

'.g!

158,

made a man look like a stuck pig,
blinded him and made him help-

ldess.

CAnd it was all her fault Al
her fault if Eddie Cavaller lost
this fight on a technical knockout.
Sure, he'd ellmb back up in a
Year, maybe, but she'd never for-
give hersell. hWoru, be might
ve her,

with his glove and pawed | LAt RS L hanghated R WROSHENY PR
out nt the blurred vision OT® | the next middleweight ch.‘nt:;m,
;him. And then the bell, ending | "~ 4" 0o married him "
‘the fifth round. A "Oun:b here, Duffy,” she called.
. Agsin Dufty worked "Du.ﬂ'. you think we mak
aver him frantically, trying to do |5 go af §t1* she asked. oy *

bit her lip until she tasted blood | uyuet one b crazy family,” .
herself, Al grinned. e, - he In u;:.- midat of divarce procesdinga 4
Shas looked in which Florine MeKinney Travers,
1 a0 Ddaie’s tuon, Los Angeles singer, sought freedom,

. covered. . , . Keep awa¥ | Eddie stood toak
‘from him. . . . Stick your left in | his arma. «;"{T,:-:d hecia :f,:':;: tald you he didn't love you any more
his The -instructions were and that the marringe was a mistake
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Briggs.
smile was still on his face as

» + » eaught him above the eye
again, . . . The blood spurted once
more , , . again the thunder of a
crowd gons berserk.

Eddis stepped in and pistoned
Briggs' face with three straight
lefls. - Briggs staggered against
the ropes. Eddie followed him,
pumped a left to the heart Briggs
sagged and Eddie caught him full
on the jaw with a crushing right,
Corky fell as though chot,

Eddie Cavaller, leaning over

. | against the ropes in a neutral cor-

ner, was so tired he didn't even
hear the referes count Briggs out

on 'em,” -
Eddie looked at her question-
ingly. “About what?" -

Duffy put his arm around her.

they'll never get me to break," he
mild.

Judge Stole a

the judge interjected: “And he also

in the first place, didn't he?”
was granted the decree.

8he

FLAPPER FANNY

e POPRL 1940 BY MEA BIEVICL WC. T ML BPE UL S PAT OO e

By Sylvia

i & 5

*Of course, there's a lotta difference in our ages, but she’s
© awl'ly mature for seven.'y

[ oAM suIDR ]

20
23 Health spring. -

44 In the style of
45 Indians,

46 Sipgle thing.
49 Street (abbr.).
50 Composed.

po!
83 More palnful
55 Tree.
56 One who 4

tastes
bleman. 87 Not bright.

ld. 4o
. % VERTICAL
te & 3Roof edge.

Egg -

of work.

i

a'gz.*s
il

101t Is e for
its ability to
bulld dams,
21 Before,

T D)
INE]
AIGE]

LTS
it =22

‘ | [ 28 Hodgepodge.

28 Class of birds,

29 Rootatock.

31 Musical note,

8Ornamental 32 Neuter .
shrub,

23 To tm:c!ﬂ[

cheese. :

62 Uncle.
14 Form of *"be.” 54 Right (abbr.),
[

SAVE OUR STHERGTH ---
TOURE SICK ONLY BECALSE B
1TMED T XKLL T0U /13

YRR/

T AL A T-L)
| DEERRT WEAT HAS
GAT YoUur

YENTERDAY: Kddis mgoes Inte \ B \
I L L J® shoved Dufty aside and went | Dle's car.” promised but not yet COMBED YOU WITH BULLETS / I YOU GNEAKIN'ALONG WITH THE GRIP
” ahe wiil A out to finish Cor produced. . AR T JUST FIBURED MARTHA HAD

s
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IMTWILL KEaP LS

ALNE --- FOIL
A CwIHILE 2

5

HER PRETNY LiPd/

418 WiILL

STRR HRFL LiPg.e

SRAY

BY HAROLD GRA

\

AT Rl

BY CRANE

" a,
PORENT
Ay

--«THEN SUDDENCY “YOU REALZE
EVERYTHING ISNT JUST TINSEL.
AUIoa

THE DECORATIONS WEAR OfF
AND DISCLOSE WHAT THEY ARE
REALLY

=

™G
A
fxl

COVERING |
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WATTING =
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

3

W MGHAT EVED OF HORE
VF TIISE MNOHAR W%‘G“'ﬁ'

5% WSATT '.m\\-\.EF THE
TS WOND oMY Glow
TRRT IRCESAANT HOIBE !r

~
ALL THE SuRrrFACE
THINGS OISAPPEAR N The

R
Eucww
ALL The T

)

WHATS  WRONG

IPPLES . BUT I WITH HIM 9 HF

cn\-sut TALke Like A
BooK /

DOMT WANT TO FRIGHTEN YOU,CAROL,
THAM YOU THIK

BUT IT SAYS MORE

THE FIRST SERIES OF DOTS, IN
AMERICAN MORSE CODE, MEANS

L ar-

BY BLOSSER

HE'a ALL R)aHT. HE'S
N LOVE | HE'U LIF
AWAKE ALL MNIAGHT AND
STARE AT THE CEIUNG

AND  HAVE HIS WHOLE

LIFE  PLANNED B8Y

MORMING [/

=it
AN

s

WHAT? YOU TWO LOVE BIRDS Y=z
FIGHTING?

]
l..
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"7

AND WY SKINP ON TEA WHEN
EVEN A TEA AS ORAND AS
LIPTON'S COSTS




