KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON May 1988
OUT OUR WAY By J. R. William: | OUR BOARDING HOUSE By Ahern
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BY THE WAY--T THOUGHT MONEY AWAY FROM ME WITH

HAVE “OU GOOD GoSH!

SEEW THAT HAVE 1 BEEN YOU WERE GOING TO BUY A TRACTOR {canT DIDNT
Boow ,“Two READIN' A SOME NEW CLOTHES WITH BUY ANY CLOTHES BECALSE
HEANS: BErone SCHOOL BOOK ¢ THE %76 WHEEDLED I NOTICE THE STVLES ARE
THE MAST, HERE | HERE OUT OF ME [~ NOW, RUNNING TO LEG-OF-MUTTON

SHOULDERS AND POTATO-
CHIP HATS, SO TLL WAIT
FOR A MONTH, AND T CAN

THAT Th LSING
1w may Boow
AREVIEW FOR
SCHOOL?

IE YOURE NOT GOING
TO USE THAT MONEY IN
THE NEAR FUTURE, T
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T don't bellove a
ft. You're just belng
rice M She went om, “I'll
bet you eay that to all the girls
you men
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ey saw him. He had come in,
glanced about Inguiringly
then cotme straight over to their
table. She and 'Rissy had pre-
be snooyed. “The

eald

But he Bad carried

it off well. He bad insisted be'd
he'd
| ter didn’'t know it—ahe had, of

met 'Rissy the last time
been In town and that she didn't

Of conrse, she and "Rissy had
played for s long time at belng
sophisticated, bored with every-
thing, women of the world, but
she hadn't, until she met Chester
, actually sppraciated the
she was almost & woman
grown. Oid enough for serlons
beans, not just high school kids
whose ides of & gny evening was
te hop into m §20 touring ecar
with most of its paris missing and
rids ont to High Bprings for &
bowl of ehill con earne.

L] L ] L]
CE]WI'ER was different. Why
wouldn't Mother wunderstand
abont him? Kay had mever, some-
how, dared to bring him home.

Not that Ohester had showed any
denire to ba lmtroduced, formally,

:

to the family. Anyhow Kay had
the fealing that would spoll every-
thing. The romance would van-
ish It Monple and Mother and
BM and Mark Jooked Chester
over eoolly,

S0 she met him downlown
whonover his route brought him
to Belvedore, SBometimes he
rented & ear and drove down.
Kay wan & bit afraid to go riding
with Chester. If her mother
heard—If Monnle saw them—if
Bill happened to find out—1 Not
that it wasn't perfectly all right.
Chestor wos “slmply a peach"

and all that bot the famlily
wounldn’t understand. Did fam-
1lles—ever?

Thus Kay. Now on this warm
Juns afterncon she began to f=ol
& trifle pervous about the whole
affair, Chester was balng Insist-
ent on seelng her that evening.

“But 1 ean't possibly,” she de-
murred. "We're having exams—
all weak. I'm up to my ears.”

She thought of the classroom,
warm, crammed with perapiring
youths and maldens nibhling pen-
ell points. Bees would be hum-
ming outside the windows, hov-
ering over the Dr. Van Fleet rones
which wers the principal's par.
tieular pride mnd Joy. ‘The
tencher of the moment would be
hot, sareastic, edgy.

“Oh, 1 hate it alll™ she burs
opt, suddenly, surprised at her
own earnestness,

“Not me, baby!™ Chester, his
dark eyes bold snd smiling,
prossed bis arm clowse to hers,

“N-uo, not you,” She smiled
reluctantly. *“Just school—this
old wown—all of it.*

“len't that what I'm
telling you?™ His slightly oasal
volée, softened now, rushed over
the wrrds, “Aren't you wasting

ur time here when you might

dolnx somsthing in the Big

books, whose fortune was in her
hyacinthine orbs and her amal)
twinkling feel

She eald slowly, =You're kid-
ding me, Choster. I eouldnt—I]
mean [ wouldnt get over—"

Ha laterrupted. “Baby, you're
the money. What I mean, you
could knock ‘em silly In the fromi
rows. I've got a friend in show
business—man MNke me gota
around, you

The volee purred onm, softly, in-

sinuatingly. Eay thought of Miss
Mahon who was head of the Eng-

lIsh 4
odged tone had cut isto her con-

sciousness that day.

whoss bitter,

“Miss O'Dare’s notebook? But
1 didn't know Miss O'Dare had &

She'd show them
O0'Dare could do. They'd ses her
name up in lights, they would.
They’d boast, primming their
lips, “Oh, yes, I know her, years
sgo—"

She'd cut them when she passed
thom in the street. Bhe could
see s high-powersd car whirring
down & glittering avenue—ber-
selt, slira, long-legged, wrapped
In furs—chinchilla, maybe. A
man in Mvery would slip down
from the seat, rush around to
band her eut.

- - L]
SE’B eame back to earth, to the
shimmer of the Jume after-
poon, to Chester, molst but dap-

per, besids her.

“—I'va got to be Tunning
along. My Mother will be wob-
dering—""

=Aw, swoetness, don't bs mean!
Come on, wo'll bave s soack out
at that place on the River Road.
I've got the bus down at the ga-

Her eyes wers wide, fright-
ened. "I can't, homestiyl"” Was
that Monnis she saw walking
along on the other side of the
stroet?

"We could damce, baby. Hon-
est, I'm dying to dance with you.
Bet you're s honey at it, aren’t

If it was Monnle, she was lost.
She sald In a madness of baste,
“T'll meet you at $:30 at the cor-

ner of Maln mnd Arverne—It 1|

can. Good-by."
She falrly ran,

Of course she wouldn't go to |
mest him, she mssured berself. |

That was just to get rid of him.
She wouldn't dare to go out 10
one of those night places. Ches-

course, pretended to be more so-
phisticated than she was—but
Kay had never been out after sun-
down with & man. Boys had
taken her to parties but usmally
Bill had called for her afterward.

Fhe wounldnt go. Chester
wounld be angry, would call her a
“hum sport.” She eouldn’t help
ft. And If he left Belvedere that
pight, as he had sald he would,
perhaps she’'d mever see him
agnin. She felt & pang. Chestar
who held out these brave prom-
Ises of the golden Hle for ber im
the big eity!

Her mother met her with &
worrled expression. “Kay, some-
one’s been ealling you from the
school. The office. TYou're o
call back.”

The voice of the principal's sec-
retary answered her. “Miss
O'Dare? Oh, yes, Mr. Bellamy
particularly wants to see you be-
fore class tomorrow. Btop In,
will you.™

Fha hung up, with hands that
shook a ittle, Bo she had flunked.
That was what #t meant! Bhe

1dn't bear it ldn't stand
the pity and the sneers. Bhe'd
have to do somothing to gol away.

Chester!

(To Be Contineed)

Oratory nt $56 & page cost the
taxpayers §$2100 for a recent |=-
sus of the Congresalonal Record.
Now will those who hare accnasd
congrensman  of belng  dumb
plense apologize?

Well, 1t eortalnly seoms from
testimony that Panker Charles
E. Mitchall = one of thoss Tel-
lows who owes & lot to his wifs,

Flapper Fanny Says

There's many a sllp ‘Lwizt the
liope and the irip.
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Al! WERE THEY COME! AND SAMMY'S
SoTTA ACT QUICK, LaUsSE THERES A
HECK oF A SUNET CURRENT! = —
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DORA, FLORA,
LAURS OND
NORA, SAMS
INED Worms]
TUMPED DowN
A MANHOLE
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WASH TUBBS

LT THE MATE'S BOAT 15 )
AST WHEM THE WHALES
SOUMD,

EXCITEMENT=—
MEM WORKING
— = LIME MAD,
Bovm THEY &0, ALL OF THEM 1 P OF WET
: 4 ouisl, powiN! DEEPER AMD DEEPERL MORE MILE oF weT | §
AMD THE LIMNE FAIRLY o \ oF \ LINE. ABOARD,
WWZIES OUT OF THE BOAT. UNE! MORE LINE! THREE BOATLOADS OF LINE, % 3
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SGANTIC BULL BREACWES NOT 60 TARDS Al i)
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

OF WMULES HITCHRED TO A WAGON
WITH A COOP OF CHICKENS ON
THE. BACK ........WHEMN A BIG
STORM CAME UP N BACK

TOLD HiM !
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Al n AT YO, ME. OME THAT NOTHIN, COMPAREDTO THIS OME..)
WAHOHOHOOH OSCAR HE SAID HIS JNY'S UNCLE BEM SAID HE WAS
2 UNCLE BEM DRIVING TO TOWN, WITH HIS TEAM

TUEPE YOU ARE! THET'S
SIMPLE - WHY WORR Y
ABOUT VIDD SUCKING
THEID THUMBS, WHEN
ITs S0 CASY TO BRLCAK

THEM OF THE HABIT | J
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IT SAYS -~ TAPE
THE THUMB TO

LOOK \N AND S'.E
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WHOLE FIST IN HIS
MOUTH=TAPE AND ALLY
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