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wouldn't freexe somewhere."
Mr. Monaghan grunted.
"I want a job, Mr, Monaghan!"
"Well?"
"Could you get me a job on the

railroad?"
The weather-beate- n old man

looked keenly at Drake.
"Tell you What I think I can

do."
"Yes?"
"I'll talk to Mr. Turner tomor-

row. I believe he'd give you a job
in the yards switchman, or flag-

man, or something. Sure you'd be
willing to take that kind of a job,
Drake?"

(To Be Contlnded)

The population of Tennessee
increased from 2,616,556 in 1930
to 2,910,992 in 1940.
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you?"
"I got to go home."
"Well, I tell you what TO do. I

can't git him home no way when
he's as drunk as that You help
me and I'll take him to the cala-

boose for the night so's he won't
git froze somewhere. He'll be safe
till momin'."

"All right, I help you."

T5ANDY MONAGHANS father
opened the door of the kitchen

stove and laid several sticks of
wood on the coals. It was Sunday
morning, and he had had break-
fast two hours earlier.

There was a slow, undecided
knock on the door.

"Good morning, Mr. Monaghan."
"Why, good morning, Drake,

Come in, come in."
Mr. Monaghan stared hard at

Drake. The boy looked like a
tramp. He wasnt shaved, his
hair was tousled, and his shirt
was unfastened at the throat

"What's up, Drake?"
"I want to talk to you a little

while, Mr. Monaghan."
"How about a cup of coffee?"
"No, thank you. Sam Winters

gave me some coffee."
"Sam Winters?"
"Yes. I was locked up in the

calaboose last night, Mr. Mona-

ghan."
Mr. Monaghan set the coffeepot

down with a clatter. "What for?"
"I got drunk at Fritz Bach-

man's, and Sam Winters happened
come along about the time

Fritz wanted to close up. Sam
took zne to the calaboose, so I
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SERIAL' STORY.

COFTRIOHT !..
!pY HENRY BELLAMANH

PEYTON WONT HELP

CHAPTER XXII

)NE day in a kind of desperation
ha went to see Peyton Graves.

Drake smiled at the surround-
ings. "Well, welll You look like

bank president In here, Peyton."
"What can I do for you, Drake?"
"Just dropped in to tee how

you're getting along, Peyte. Are
you busy?"

'Pretty busy, Drake, Just now."

"Well, I'll come again."
"You've had a lot of bad luck,

haven't you?"
'Yeh. Pretty bad. I'll get things

straightened out, though. How's
your big proposition coming on?"

.. "You mean the West End Cres-tent- ?"

"Is that what you call it?"
' "Yes. Well, pretty fine, Drake.
1 finally got Macmillan St. George
interested, and he talked old
Thurston into it. They are going
to let me put it through. Takes
money, though."

"Yeh, I guess so."
"Thurston St. George thinks I

ought to build out there myself
and make one bang-u- p place just
to show how it would look."

"I see. Sounds right smart,
Peyte."

Peyton sighed and moved some
papers suggestively. "Too bad
you lost your money, Drake. That
would have been a fine proposi-
tion for you and me."

"Well, I was Just going to ask to
you, Peyton, if you don't need
some help."

Peyton flushed. "Gosh, Drake.
I havent got a thing for you to
do. You know, of course, this
thing's just getting going. I'm
working altogether with other
people's money for the time be-

ing. Later maybe."
"Well, I just thought"
"I'm awfully sorry, Drake. Wish

I did have something."
"So long, Peyte. Good luck."
Young Peyton Graves' new

house was the subject of much
discussion. Of course, everybody
knew that the St Georges were
back of Graves, but it did show
what an enterprising young man
could do in Kings Row.

TfACH year in this part of the
country the January weather

repeated a familiar cycle. Hard,
bright cold after New Year. Then,.
In mid-mon- th a few days some--;

times a week of warm, spring-
like airs. Immediately afterward
roaring winds came from the
northwest whirling sleet and snow,
and freezing the ground until it
was hard as iron. Dark weather,

Drake walked west on a narrow
street that dodged in a zigzag way

across town. Be was walking
straight into the wind. Better to
jface it going than coming.

He had had a letter from Parrlsi
that morning a longish letter this
time. Farrls said he was terribly
busy, working harder than ever,!
but now that his stay was cer--,

tainly more than half over he had;
begun to think about his returnJ
He couldnt hope now to start!
back to America before Septem- -I

Iber of 1902. He had been in cor- -!

despondence with Dr. Nolan, the
(medical head of the state asylum.
the situation looked encouraging.
Why didn't Drake write? What
was ne noing7 Had he really ever
started that real-esta- te venture?
iAnd how about Louise? Had,
iKings Row heard about Vera?!
jVera had come to Vienna, and:
played with the Royal Philhar--I

monic. She'd made a real success.!
Vera had developed amazingly in
every way. Musically, of course,
but did Drake remember what a

iunnny-lookih- g little washed-ou- t:

'thing she had always been? Well,:
:ahe was positively glowing.... Almost two more years re

Parris would return. Almost
las long as the time he had been
absent And that had seemed an!
eternity. He had never told any- -i
'one how much he missed Parris,.
inot even Randy. He couldn't ex-- 1
plain that to anyone. It was hard!
or him to understand it himself.

:He had never felt that way about
anyone.

It was colder. The wind was!
ileveling out into a steady cutting!
blast He'd have to get in some- -;

where. Darned if he wasn't half1
frozen. ...

Drake made a wide arc about
'the lower end of town. He came:
presently to the railroad and fol-

lowed it to Fritz Bachman's place.
He fumbled the doorknob with
numb fingers.

i "Give me a drink, Fritz."
' "Better step into the back room,
Drake. I bring it."

Drake dropped into a chair at a
small table in Fritz's back room.!
He couldn't think, and he couldn't
even shape his feelings into .any
kind of order.

CHERIFF SAM WINTERS fln--
ished up a cup of coflee, and

stood up. He walked over to the
stove and toasted his fingers be-
fore putting on his leather-and-iwo- ol

gloves. He glanced toward
the back room.

"Who you got in there, Fritz?"
. Fritz looked up from his ac-
count book. "Back room? Oh, it's
,that McHugh feller." ,

"Drunk?"
"Yeh. Dead to the world for

the last two hours. Don't know
what to do with him, neither. I
ain't to take him home,not tonight"

"Well, you can't turn him out.
He'll freeze, sure as hell."

Frits grumbled a little. "What
I do, then? I want to close up and
go home now pretty soon."

"Well, you sold him the likker.
didn't you?"
t "Sure. Good stuff, too."
v Sam looked straight at Fritz.
Xe,U.'d Jurn that boy out wouldn't

tAO. HE J Y AOu6tLveS,OTr3.' ME t THE DOOR .DO ) v--

DOiKlKS-BU- T y ri. V 1 QOTTA fit fOSEYlrt' DO FELLA ? J V-

By Harold Gray
1 B OH! HELLO. 1 NO OF 1 f 6FEMS AS Y WWOULDl

B P5- - I VOUR GOOD WORKS OKI THIS, JAN6- - I THODC.H I FINO 1 NOT PMDME 6rrs B owe this call I now precems f thats a good girl--- I I van whtrevpr l if wj wsrs I
E k TO VOU? J ME, I FIN- D- l tti I THINK SHELL BE I I THERf.S TROUBLE. 1 NOTTHERS I

shes jtfk f7f'y' better soon-ke- ep 1 padre-- - I also, my son-- IA WMi 'WW HE(? WARM - MEDIONE 11 5 JL

BUDDIES '
By Martin

f S9V1KKV .W? Wei-.TUW- C TH'VJbH ) f V OOU'T Ca?.T , &LVit-W- C

" '1

ByCrano
-- Wi'"."."4i" I Wt f from America acboss Xhis POEsewce lf o. vbs.suh'. but before i cam

& THIS 16 Nr" VL . Si I TUB 6BA COMEi A ) . BASERLy T CA.PTAM DELIVER IT,UH, 1 MUST HAVE
COMSIDERED ff I mtCAO MES5EN6ER I AWAITED A. EA6VI VOUVi A MIRROR , ;

' 5 2
v- --

FRIENDS . By Blosscr

MTRIOTIC.SON9 T fCue. RENeW.Aoieu. fCanob, Lemmb see Y f $$JlT 'JT? "I
LBT9 SEO Y4-''- I ' ' 'lfc)MiHh PEW frffiIPtt, IOEW, BBW. BLUe.CMTW, RUB, WHAT VOuVB

WIW V NEW, CREW, DRSW-- .- SLEW,
I ALWEAOY WRITTEN I illfnMffl WWK ' LfMMiSUE, ' I I .AwJVTOhV1 if11s THREW, CAM WUHr: Tfftrub-- - help; j ifm f

RED RYDER

1HROiy THQ OFJSETTK'
I h SJHEGO

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

&3SS(r$r T OH. LORETTO!
HS- - jD2P??J'f--H

Sf R7JTT- - i'llC6""L. I H15f she
t I Tile L

BOOTS AND HER

W,M

gyp'

WASH TUBS
C - "

Ji th )II -

--JsfK

FRECKLES AND HIS

'lsn it writins A
FINISHED I IS NO CINCH!

YtT ? J NO- W- WHAT ; RHYMES
FEW

yv-- y

ALLEY OOP

f IN THIS HUNT FOB OOR I SWEAR

j

By Fred Harmon

By V. T. Hamlin

' CAM'T
IN TROUBLn...KIMO JOMM'Sk

STICK ACOLIMD,.X'LL

hm& BTRAIOHTEWRD
wi :

OKAV. PAI

QUITE! ALLi
RIOHT

ANSWER: Blue gill, fishfc blue gum. tree; blue jay. bird; blue
law, puritanical law.
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HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured late

motion picture
actress, r

12 Billiard shot
13 Elevates.
14 Universal

language.
16 Child's game.
18 Cravat.
19 Written form

of mister.
21 Incorporated

(abbr.).
23 Generous.
26 Large snake. wife of Clark
27 vegetable

(Pi.). 41 Portico.
29 Artificial 44 Garment,

water channel 46 Masters
30 Clique. (Hindu).
31 Sinned. 48 Compass point
33 Convent 49 Transpose

worker. (abbr.).
34 Hardened 50 Diamond-cutte- r's

exterior of cup.
bread.- - 51 Near.

35 Ancient Brit 52Cllhic fahhr.V
ish god of the 53 Thing in law;
Underworld 55 Electrical
(myth.). term.

37 Bruin. 56 Neither.
26 Silkworm. 57 Outside
40 She was the (comb. form).
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