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SERIAL STORY

TAMBAY GOLD

BY SAMUEL HOPKINS ADAMS  cormisucr 1ea1,
JNN. ATORL: m Bagmer | “The noise of the plane died

wanglen from
Ann Judsan, last -t mrisioeratie
Manries of rum-dswn Tambay
l'l-ul.allll. t- ut up “Feederin™
ore, wonders why
||r ulrl 1 soured on the

m‘b uires n enatomer in
Prof. m 0 nr of nearby Well-
tver U, who s digging for Indian
relies on Tambay ground, serves

A 1 Todd, Jans
.'lb::.:lolu:'::-u::: hin t-vitnatn

frat dance, later maks
br a.t .nr: help.

DOLF AND BWOBY—PALS

CHAPTER IV
“YO‘U mean it right, I guess,”
I pald o Juddy's offer to |

help. “But—well, kind hearts are
more coronets and sll that, but
they don't make n cook out of a |
soclety deb”

“It would give me something to
do," she sald, half to herself.

"0, K. 1 said, "I guess I ean
use you, Juddy."

She stared at me. *What made |
you call me that?"™

“T don't kmow," 1 sald, and I
didn't. “When do I stari?”

It was more to see Juddy, 1
expect, than to pay his little bill
that fetched Angel back next
moming.

“What's this nlece stuff, Mom?"

“A stall” I told him. ‘Prolec-
Keep oft the mu. Use no

g

your problem™ 1 told
him. But he’d put an ldﬂ into

d'lxlnlhh!nlﬂlnl,"henld
“Where do you get that louse

stuf?”

He grinned. “He'd like to give
me the heave-O out of school.”

*“What for? Don't he appreciate
your giant intellect?”

“He's sore because he thinks I
elected his course for a snap.”

*Did your™
*Sure I did. It always was a
till he came, Now it's &
I'd like to go over and
him."”

En listened aptn and his face
“Maybe it isn't
dswng for at that™

iy

"?

else would it be?
"‘l. !nid u there was gold
mtrike back hills.”

in the
mtm'tlhnhml.h'.riﬁm

*“No. But there might be a wash
the river. I'll bet that's it
bet those dead Wasaws or
Coosaws or Seesaws or whatever
were are only a cover, I
lwouldn't put it past Oliver, He's
ismart, that guy. But he isn't hu-
man."
L I
HEhntblmdmdlwenthnku
o my duty by my trsvel.tnl

im on the pub‘l.lu. Folks b.n-t
prejudi against skunks,

s no mora peaceable animal |

In creation. Like all his kind, Dolt|

is dignified, maybe a little stand-|

woffish, but he is always the gentle-'

man uu!m somebody starts push-
! around.

dng him
Nobedy was in sight, so I slipped

around the grubwagon to make
isure that everything was jake,
then he jogged over and sniffed
lat Loren Oliver's foolprints and
'the stocknde door, and finally he
foped geross and disappeared
Wown the steep little cliff that
dropped to the river bed.

A blg old tree trunk stuck out
dnto the stream, and a funny,
lsquatty little man in a queer
Jacket and an outlandith red ecap
was flshing from it and talking
pleasant and friendly to my pal
who sat on the shore watching

Only I couldn't understand

e language he talked in, and I

ubt if Dolf could. Preity soon

cap caught a small chub, tock
it off the hook, carried it in and
ioffered it to Dolf, Dolf under-
islood that, all right. He zat on
'his hind lm and ate the fish and
lwaved his paw for thank you like
I taught him.
| "Well I'll be & thissenthat!® I
sald. Something told me it was
jthe beginning of a beautiful
driendshi

P.
The litlls man got up md made.
Jerky, foreign bow. 1 opened!

up with some questions and|
told me, In his slow, broken
way, that he fished there days
when he couldn't find any odd
joba to do, which was most days,
and he hoped he was't going to
in my way, While we were
gelting acquainted, there was a

heavy buzzing sound, far off mnd

far m.
it was nothing but the
north-bound mail plane. But the
ltml- '&mlmu' thmrbﬂ :mds in
and up the o went.
He madn a ryun for the siockade
and, right up over those
3 like a squirrel and
“inte the enclosure. When I
Mt I could hear him moan-
and crylng with fear, and
talking to him, kind ang

| were other gals within
Who ever chose Juddy Queen of |

away., Oliver opened the gate and

walked out with his hand on the
little man's shoulder,
. . L]

$YTOULL be all right now,” he

sald. The man went back to

his tree where Dolf was waiting.

“Who fa he?™ I asked Oliver.

*“They call him Old Swoby. Ho's
a Slovene refugee”

“Crazy?"

*Only when an alrplane comes
over, He gaw his wife and two
children gunned to death by a
playful aviator. Who wouldn't be
crazy?”

I lonked at his eves; they were
hard with anger, and sorry at the
same time. And I thought how
his voice had sounded when he
was comforting the poor devil

“Doe,” T said, I guess I've been

| misinformed. I guess you're hu-

man &fter all."

The Feederia caught on quick,
like it generally does. Business
| kept coming in steadily, and there
were times when I was glad of
Juddy’s help,

Angel kept on trying. It got
him nowhere, She was off men.
Definitely, After several score-
less innings he threatened to get
sore. He sald he guessed there

the May, anyhow? That line.

Well, the idea he'd planted
earlier had been flickering and
now it blared up and illuminated
the old brain like a candle in &
pumpkin.

reach. |

] lsten, blg boy,” I sald. "What-
ever it is that happened to Juddy
has made her man-shy. My the-
ory {s"—I'd caught that tu.rn of
speech from her—"that if some-
body took her by the neck and
heaved her into the social whirl

| she'd swim rather uum sink. Why

aren't you the gy
ol 1 don’t get it, Mem."™
“Tha Rogues' dance, Simple.”

“Ive asked her four times, No !

dice, What more can I do?”
“Take her in a bag."”
“Huh?"
“For Pele's sake!
you big boeob!™
“Gee!” Angel sald.
(To Be Continued)

Kidnap her,

Hall Is formed by droplets of
water being carried upward to
freezing heights by rising
draughts of warm air.
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THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson
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ANSWER: An American Indian Chief of the Oltawa tribe.
NEXT: Bally bats!
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OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams

'Ll BET
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I'M NOT BEING PEFIANT,
BUT YOU ALMOST Jump
POWN MY THROAT FOR THE
VERY THINGS HE JUST GETS
A TIRED LOOK FOR

GOT A FOOT OF HIS STOCKINGS

LAPPED.OVER- KIS TOES TO KEEP

HOLES FROM SHOWING ABOVE
HIS SHOES !

BORN THIRTY VEARS TOO SOON  JTRwiuams )

WHEN A Gl
GOES TO PAINTING
HER LEGS WITH
INK. TO HIDE HOLES
IN HER STOCKINGS
AND SUCH THINGS,
THAT SHOWS WHAT
KIND OF A HOUSEKEEPER

sne‘aiby
TR0 BE

FOWNY,
RIGHT NOW HE'S

N

RED RYDER

OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople

7 MARTHA, T GOT A LITTLE ) TWE BEE
uuF’F‘R‘G[— ha &,,\z T LOOK ALL Ay
LIKE THATS wae LAG N!m.n
L BRUNG A FIGHTER HOME
ww HE'S GNORIN' ON THAT

SOON'G T CAN GET HIM % .- JE Gl
A FIGHT, TILL DUMP A OR
HATFUL'O DOUGH 1N \KRI ) ;
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PROUD TO 6AY YOU FE D
M A cmt-uw:m;i*')v

§ THEY NEVER
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GET ..ﬂ
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LIFE , TAKE. HOOPLE! frtmns
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BUT THEY'RE WILD ~X
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was 1= HOU
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

By Fred Harman
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AND MINE?

MINE-—HERS GOING DOWM | ] M
HER ROAD. TO TH&T!
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By Blossel
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1’ EN YOU POUR HOT WATER

THE RADIATOR. , AND LEAVE

E-Om FOR THE MANIFOLD | (
]

AND JACK
uP A REAR

=

m\

PRIME Tue mnaunnon_\ (1 Tm';qc':
A FEW TIMES, AND START MOTHING ey
\WINDING | = R
proTHee [
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BY JIMINY GEE ! AND
BINGO, T NAILED
FAST TO A TREE!

(NO Accrcm-r El'mm,
BUT TO KILL 0R SCARE.
THIG CAME RIGHT
OUTA THAT BalsH

:

WHATEVER I'T6 PURPOSE,
IT FAILED IN ITS JOB,

AS I'M GOMNA aHOW

SOME LOP-EARED S5L08
-

AND To THinie 1T was THAT )
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By V. T. Ham!in
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