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.’;ggw.\. STORY o Gustys trumpet. Custy was tm- OUT OUR WAY By J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE
- rhythm beat of a guitar. He was

YES, 1 KNOW, BUT
THOSE BOYS LOOK
TOO TIRED FOR ANY

FAW/ ] wae TEND 10 YOUR WEED CULTURE, 1YW
BASXTER, YOU REALLY ARE NOT AT YOUR

OH, THEM T WHY,
I GUESS THEY'V
BEEN CUT On

camped nearby and all was well.
Francie alept with the musie in
her ears.

(' cay, HOOPLE , WHERE'S THE |
BEAUTY CONTEST,OR 15T A

_.Ticket to Hollywood
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agninst the moonlight, Francie saw
the bulky outline of a man.
(To Be Continued)

*Francie!"
‘When John Weston used n cer-
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c.l“u" drives u- m nﬂu
is Gusty!

CHAPTER V ‘ taln tone, neither Francie nor
Wu Gusty really going to | Aunt Hat ever argued with him. —_— N~ e p
Hollywood? This question | A moment later Francie obeyed, | The name of God Is omitted 3 _?'?
1

erashed through Francie's slum-
bers and sent her out Into the,

and Gusty followed her outside.
“Decide to give yoursel! a break
and be friends?" he asked,

from the Book of Esther In the
Bible.

!xl:tk clear morning befors Aunt
L wan awake,

" She strolled along the board-
"ol walk that led to the small restau-
rant connected with the cabin

eamp. Her appetits and her
eurlogity gnawed simultanecusly,
anormously.

f *I have not!" Francie retorted, New Commander
“Pops wants to talk to you" #

John Weston stopped ostensibly
to light his pipe. “Gusty, 1 hate
to meddle, but 1'd advise you to
get rid of that fellow.”

Gusty said, “Don't worry, Blub-
ber's okay., Gosh, any guy 1.hnl
can send a gittar like he does .

“Sending s guitar, I fear, is no
eriterion of honesty." Mr. Weston
walked away.

NACATION JOBS
N THE CANNING
FACTORY ]
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As she entered the restaurant
a familiar volce smote her ears.
“Gusty!"

He stared at her. Francle, slim
in blue slacks, with & cherry-red

scar! over her amber hair, stared Without thinking, Francie sald,
. bn&‘k. Ce‘:or swept into l‘::n;chuh “Please take Pnps"ad\‘lcv. Gusty.” VA y .
j T Muw o SiEeE, . “Okay, Sugar, I'll ditch Blubber " =
| low ell, “,,f,“' ol 30“?; Inldlf " | « . it you'll ride with me." / /

o ’m.ll Guny: salg] i *T will not!" Francie flung her- / :
¢! Following you?" Francle | ,1¢ pusy from him in & fury. LAy B \'T ER‘,T“C"-'JT . .
bit her lip. “I'd say it was jum .« e ® -1 T €O ERESH
—— \GET O FRESH, RN RRT,

the other way around."
Gusty winked at the waltress.
“She loves me" he mald, jerking
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tourist cabins where ther

stopped thai night were get
back among tall trees. At bedtime

B e A e grancle felt, | Mr. Weston left Francie and Aunt
would be to freeze him with & :Iut '::o :eurtd to his own cabin ;-m-.. YORDER £ m;&oupﬂ_-‘m [ﬂ =0 -s-:s a3, _Tw c.::-u _}
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For a long time, Francie lay
with her arms behind her head
thinking of Gusty, She didn't care
iwhat happened to him, of course;
i still, the memory of Blubber's ugly |
|face gave her a sinking feeling in
htr stomach.
| And then, as If to reassure her,
there came ugvush the open win-
thin,

OUTLAW S

couliin’t do that, Not with simply
dozens- of questions burxing
mlm head. She choked
pride and sealed herself
wt the counter.

Gusty meanwhile was attacking
pair of enormous fried cakes.
l‘nncll.-. her sppetite gone, mldt
ess passes at her \\lmt ]

‘Gusty finally spoke: “Gonna
listen to me broadcast, Francie?
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New head of the Army's Third Di-
viston will be Brig. Gen. Charles F.
Thompson, above, who July 1 takes
over command at FL Lewls, Wash.
He succeeds Mn) Gen, Walter C.
Sweeniey, who retires.
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. myself, ‘you won't get mt:g & AIRCRAFT
chance this. What's a me
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! PERMIT
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“Right, Sugar. Just Ilke that." ] Cdﬁg‘m'l;lvz
b"!ut you htvu:'l enough émntr I~
- .. Francle w usty’'s
wrinkled alacks and polo lhh"l.l .
*I'11 bet you slept inﬂu car.”
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“Sure, why nol? Maybe I am

little light on the old do-re-mi,

butmmahit" Gusty alid off

the stool and stood by Francle.

"Come on, Sugar, don't be a sore-
£et

R
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I was 100 mmart for you. Let's - .
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Mr. Weston said, “It's more than | 14 Scorched. 27 Bronze, 2:2 o\'é’»‘i ]4_0' 'f'«u'li e
that, it you ask me, Francie, The | 16 Courtesy title, 29 Gas ONLY Spt HUNDRED THE DELAY /
boy ham't much money. He must | 17T Ran out as chandelier, AND FORTY THREE MILES .
be preity sure that ticket's on the | _liquid. 31 Form of & ---YOU BETTER START 7
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could see her aunt's face o sanction. BEY. or gro f 36 Wrinkled.
in the resr view mirror. It was | 25 Ream (abbr.). 43 Land In a wafrp:i‘:\t?nm. 38 Ch;m. BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN
puckered with thought. Tonight, | 26 Valley. river mouth, VERTICAL 41 South Africa =——
she promised herself, she would | 28 Therefore. 45 God of war. 2H ‘u, a (abbr.). LSTILL OF FERING AN, THERE WAS . " ik
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! 1y introduced as “Blubber.” 41 To eat. —_ 11 Brinks, 80 You and me.
k] l?!u{:berm a equat, broad indl-
| Vidual with a bultery complexion, 1 |2
h'f had marble-round eyes that rolled 5 16 i A
% shiftily away from the directness 2 13 7} 5 S
!IMr Weston's gaze. tuomaTar v/ﬂf e ”.I
! 'Glad to meet youse," Blubber | £2 T4 ] [ B
mum|
i “He's thumblng to Amarillo,” i ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLIN
| m l::];:l:tned with ;’ trium=-
) n Francie's direction.
! "And is he swell company!” : Y DO YOU [ NO, T THINK Hi5 SEARCH FOR THER I
; “T can imagine," Aun Hat said SLPROTLIE \BEONSON PATY CARRED il TN RS TEAMSEsNL
3 JOIN OOP IN THE{™
4 mu}}fg' a musiclan, too, aren't you, 3 OSCAR BOOM3 \ HAVE TO KEEP AT IT UNTIL
‘ 5 15 SOMETHING HE GETS BACK THERE
“Sure, kid, Lets eal” WRONG WITH OUR h L) r LA
| “He's 'good on the old gittar, all 8 TIME -MACHINE? jf~— , £ ! - s . |
: right” Gusty went on. "Tonight ; } : " ) |
i we're having a littls jam sesslon. : : : e
: How about it, Blubber?" H
'i Blubber's rolling eyes came to 3 z g
! rest on Aunt Hatl's two-carat soli- 1 a
taire. He nodded dreamily, “Sure, ] 3 g
kld, a jam sesslon. Let's eat.” H 1
Gusty and Blubber moved to the 55 58 :
counter. Mr, Weston bent toward »
Francle, spoke in a whisper: (1]
“Francle, 1 want o get Gusty I |
1 ,




