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the young man said.
Koony Introduce us." OUT OUR WAY OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLEBy J. R. WILLIAMS
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arm. "Come on.
Dasedly Francie was pulled past

the protesting receptionist into Mr.
Koon's office. Koon withdrew his
head from a stack of papers,
turned his scowl into a smile.

The young man said, "We want
to be introduced, Koony."

"Sure, sure," Koon chuckled,
then said to Francie, "Fast work,
honey. This beautiful Irish lad
is Jerry Finney."

(To Be Continued)

UkE HE WAS TH I WAS AC.T(SiC6 A COAL BLACK. G0IM6 TO HAUL IT INTO THE CELLAR M- HELPER .' TUB VNEAPON VOUWERE FLOUR-- IIYKaTKBDATi Mr. Vnln ar. NOW TH' WD5 THINK NOO
MO&T HAVE BEEN A FAT-

HEAD TO TAKE CO LONi TO

I 1MB RlilM'i
fCMA,6 IN MV LEPT HAND- -

RIGHT I FLOURISHED
ISHlNii WAS A feHQVtL. AND THE KEIKforansaa ta par nnalr'a M. ant

Ufa tka kar apaa tka alaat Ik
fall. Franela coafniia to ar KBMIND ME THAT A 6H0WER la

I A CURIOUS VJCAPON WHICH I AM ? 1
LEARN WHAT 00 KNOW-BU- T

THEV FERulT THAT C0MIN6, 60
I KAVAV.Y- lMM UNABLE TD DESCRIBE.'there wasn't so nvanv

fatatr kal aka took tka tlckrt.
arrlaaa ta ralara It to r.n.lr. Bat
Gaatr laavea aarlr. refnaaa Mr.
VA'aatoa'a aria, rraarla la afraK
aaw tkat tinatr aw1 ka ikll ta
aaaka Hollywood ta tlata far tka
kraaaeaat. will alirarrr tka tkaft
ai tka tlckat aaa kata ktr alwara.

jove, that u?(T 1 AT'l 'J WmrmkV'ymmiTHAT KNEW SO MUCH THEN.

PS . j j a 1, ji vwj 11 f
CHAPTER IX

TJTOIX WOODLAND !

There It was In great white
letten on the tide of a big hill
overlooking the city. Francie, who
hid been watchful and silent all
day, read the magic letters with
a pounding heart.

admiration. With a grin he said,
"Maybe I'll wait after all."aaa
ttB took the empty chair next

to Francie and lit a ciftaret
From the corner of her eye Fran-
cie saw that he had lovely red-go- ld

hair like Jerry Finney. She
tried to appear disinterested, but
she could feel the sudden hammer
of her pulses.

"Been waiting long?" he asked.
Having been taught to beware

of mashers, Francie made her
voice properly cold: "Oh, not
long."

"I'll ease you in ahead of these
other yokels," he said. "Koony
ought to be shot keeping a beau-
tiful creature like you waiting."

Francie didn't know what to
say. She could feel hot color
sweeping into her face. Without
looking at him, she said sedately,
'That won't be necessary, thank
you. Mr. Koon and I are old
friends."

"Just like that" he laughed, un-

abashedly twisting around to get
a better look at her. "Say, anyone
ever tell you you're dam photo-
genic?"

The word baffled Francie.
"N-no- ."

"Well, you are. I dont mean
any of this high-poli- stuff like

"Reach out and grab a handful
of Stardust, John Weston grinned.

"John, don't be cynical," Aunt
Hat said.

"Trafnc'i Just like Elspeth City
en Saturday, he grumDiea.

"Look, Pops," Francie ex-

claimed, "there't the famous Tan
Hat where all the stars eat!

Aunt Hat craned her neck.
alchrd. "Mv eoodness!"

John Weston was enjoying their
excitement "Just be calm, cnu- -
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take ta the bin show. There a

RED RYDER BY FRED HARMANnice little hotel off Hollywood
boulevard. I'm giving you a whole
week to gawk, then I m going

JO. MISS
Francie uid, "Oh, Pops, that'a piUMt CATCH T- OOTVWS

the make-u-p men dish out You're
fresh." He bent so close that
Francie could see the faint dust
of freckles across his nose. "I'll
bet you're not from Hollywood."
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Ha turned the ear Into a drivi

Francie struggled internally.way lined with shaggy-bole-d

palms, drew up before a white
atucco building. A bellboy hur She had never been talked to like

this before. In a vague sort of
way she recognized it as flatttery.
But the words had such a lovely

ried out for their baggage.
Francle's room overlooked a
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flasrad courtyard with a murmur sound. She wanted to hear more.
ing fountain. In the distance she

"Okay, if you want it proper."could hear the heartbeat of the
eitr. Only the thought of thej
ticket marred her Joy. Only the.

THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William

Ferguson ,

thought that tomorrow she must
look for Gusty and return it . . .

give up her passport to the real
a lam or oz wis wonaenui piace.aaa

started out alone after
breakfast At Hollywood and LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY
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Within, the spacious reception
room was crowded with visitors.
Uniformed page boys scurried
bout Francie scanned faces. She

went to the information desk and
described Gusty. The young man

W POOR UNCLE JOrWv5s5v
B AND AUNTIE OILL--N- ;J, 1

E TELLIN' WHERE THEV i - - ;
Bare dokt see how f"-T-iS
g THEV COyLS HAVE GOT f-- -

B THROUGH THAT STORM-- L '!
grinned, shook bis head. Would
she like to take a tour while she
waited?

Francie said, "No, thank you.'
She watched a number of exotic- -

looking people enter the elevators.
She tried to imagine who they ismight be. She saw herself min
gling with them, a fellow artist
If only she could keep the ticket!
It would be so easy to leave and
not return until Saturday at 8.
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no use. She turned blindly toward
the door, bumping into a small,
wiry man. He grunted, started to
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"Aggie!" he exclaimed, staring.
IU DC SWAMP"No, no, not Aggie. Too young.

Don't tell me." He removed his
OPERATED ILLE6ALLV

WE MEED VOUTO IDEWTIFV HELfiA VOU WAV "SL )
I WOLFE, EA BECAUSE TMEOES MOT ( COUUT 0H ME, JU

A .1W61E KU0WU PICTURE OF ainafV WILS0H yC:.

loud-band- straw hat scratched
his head. "I got it, honeyl Little
torch singer back in the sticks.
My last ticket Right?"

"Mr. Koon," Francie said
IF
PU3 IS MOT A
BUCKIM BRONCHO,breathlessly.

"No other, honey. How you do-

ing? Glad to see you. Like to WHAT IS IT -
have my kids show up. Say,
wasn't there a boy with you,
plenty hot on the trumpet?"

ANSWER: Plastic lava, squeezed through openings in the earth's
crust and there hardened.

"He's in Hollywood, too," Fran- -
FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDSee said. BY BLOSSERFAST FLYER"Sorry, honey," Mr. Koon
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waiting hers to give Gusty the
ticket"

"So? Foolish of you, honey. Ifs
dog eat dog in this racket No
sentiment Go after the breaks;
that's my advice. Let the boy
friend look after himself." NiaBaQ M Bt
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7 Severe.
8 Household

stuff.
9 Nimbus.

10 Nights before.
11 Compass

point (abbr.).
14 Fictitious tale.
15 Commanders.
20 He is also a

maker of
motion .

23 He is a native

24 To sprinkle.
26 Appreciates.

HORIZONTAL
1.7 Noted long

distance
aviator.

12 Seaweed.
13 SmelL
It Roof edge.
17 Kindled.
18 Grinding --

tooth.
IS Beer.
20 House

canaries.
21 To accumulate
22 Genus of

shrubs.
24 Collection of

facts.
25 Definite

article
27 Companies of

seamen.
SI Born.
33 Theater

platform.
37 Bulb flower.
38 Heart.
39 Feline beast
40 To combine.
41 Being.
42 Fragrant

oleoresin.

43 Right (abbr.). 89 His most
famous flight, 28 Undersized44 Musical note.'' BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES BY MARTIN

cattle.
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6EE,TM60 PROUD
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flight.
VERTICAL

1 Laughter
sound.

FINISHED JOB.E.V ANY

29 Biblical priest
30 Humor.
32 Age.
34 Plant.
35 To grow old.

jJTOON'S big office was filled with
people. "Sit here, honey," he

said in his rapid, staccato way.
'"I'll buzz you in a few minutes."
He breezed through a door marked
'"Private."
' Francie sat down, crossed her
(legs. She swung her toe and tried
Ito appear as if Hollywood were
ian every day occurrence to her.
'The platinum blond receptionist
smiled.

"I'll keep after Koony," she
(promised. "He'll probably forget
lyou."

"I hardly think so," Francie said
'With a touch of condescension.
'"You see, I'm a personal friend
of his."

But as the minutes dragged by
she felt less and less important.,
IShe wished she hadn't been so
lhaughty. She hated to ask the
receptionist to buzz Mr. Koon now.

The door behind her opened to
ladmlt a stocky young man of
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I'LL MAKE SURE
THAT NO ONB

6VEN LOOKS
AT YOUR

VS WELL-L- L , HECK I
THIS.1.AND IWTS WHERt "OU CjUtAE
IM . 6WIM' FLYIN' LESSONS LIKE YOU
ARE, YOU'RE IN TH' AIR MOST OF TVV
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(abbr.).

47 Mythical tale.
49 Soft broom.
62 Inspector of

molds.
54 Spot.
56 Outfit.
57 Sesame.
(8 He has made"

several new
speed s.

MOTOR OUT MlCOULD Y n OUT UNDER ALLINot to depart' Auriculat SUCU THING ON IT
COULD fcONOIIIONSt- -

48 Singer's voice.
60 Attar.
51 Couple.
63 To piece out
69 Not healthy.

a crancnes 01
learning,

8 Cony.
6 East Indian

plant.

0ON6

'about IS. He wore a loud plaid
port coat and a maroon shirt open

at the throat Dark glasses cov-
ered his eyes.

ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLINApproaching the receptionist he
said, "Top o' the morning, blondie.
How's about telling Koonv I'm
there."

"Slow up, handsome," the trirl
Iretorted. "Bight now Koony
wouldn't see Clark Gable."
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"Stop kidding," the young man
IMtd. Ha put his hand on the
iswinging gate. "I'm seeing Koony
inow." He turned to note the effect
lot his Importance on the others

.
who nQ waited, saw francie.
".Weill"

Francis was looking her best in
blue. She had brushed her amber
nair 10 a perfection.Her brown evea were hi a-- with ex.
leitement her cheeks and Hps
laTesniy vivia.
', Jb young.man stared Jn bold ttL ' aaaataa


