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1 By MABEL McELLIOTT
HHAE TODAY bis nug - b
DARE, youag wonld be a fool g‘mn a::
tha mot-
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Hannbe s paar
parents marry FLL, pirste or mot, she liked
ANR h"?,"&:".h bim. A girl ikod to be swept
m--uﬁm- of bor feot. The boldness, the

New Yorker, sails oo the same [

rmﬁ_‘r&."".m“". 'to her over the telophome she |

thoms mnd ome might In l-a:-:- would say: “I'm coming with

peks bey tn marey him nhe -

'm..m“:,u"-“"' . There would be, naluraliy, no-

o 10 decide 1 to do she  tices in the pewspapern. Mackoo-
ves & lettry fres Dan

whe was too tmportamt for his
marriaga to g0 Peo-
ple would say, “Whe is chel ‘:

':;:" h:‘“.xhru faces wne otber way whea
tarned ~—how pamed bor on the btreet, |
wory odid It Was 1o recsive a btter | would bo anxious Bow (o say |
trom him at this moment, when jh.'d known ber. It was slily— |
she was trying o make the wﬂ? it was unworthy and Moanie kbew
womestoas declelon of her Mol i 44 fesl a thrill of trigmph at
I was a3 U Dan bimesll Bad njs thbught but she was oaly
meross the many NS pyrnge and could Bot suppros the
separated them, saving,

I'm

Mosnle! Dot forgst|  ghe could mot stecp—at least
=il bore! until sbe read Den's ltter. Rt

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON

- - ' |OUT OUR WAY

R BOARDING HOUSE

June . 1983
By Ahern

THERE S WrlAT
T GOT HiMA DM .
1T wWaAas Just
O WG T
WHEN ME HT—
Any BON, WHAT
A BaTreER!
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T CoOLDWNT BE

A SPOWTS M AN ~
NEVER - ‘Brucavse
T DONT LiWE D

GET UP BEFORE |, |CLOCKS! You DoNT
Dar LIEHT-~ T DONT| LIKE GREASE , 17 |
LAME MOSOUAWTOES., | CVER-ALLS  6R
O MUD , O WET | ORI Mac sy ER]
FEET, OR SAanND
BUESS . OR STALE
SAMNDWILHES , OW
BOoB WIRT FENCES,
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By J. R. Williams OU

HOU ARE A SR0ATE |
AN HANY | Au Do
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COLO WnCHES , BT
SHoP Wrimnes, er | |
SMOKE , B Ukl 1
BuT, vou DO wuwe | |

SEWILLIAME,
£ LEL BT Ll MRl e )

RESORT,
ROCKIES

YES ~~TM SENDING THE WIFE FOR
7 WER VACATION, EITHER TO AN OCEAN
ONATRIP T TW CANADIAN
FOR MYSELF, BAXTER,
TM GETTING A YACMT-~NOT A BIG
ONE Y KNOW ~JUST A LITTLE FIFTY-
FOOT CRNSER 1-~THE SEA & IN THE
HOOPLE BLOOD, BAXTER IuvES Wi
SO BACK TO THE VIKINGS —AND ON

THE SEA (N WIS
BLOOD et HM~M =~
NO WONDER HE LOOKS
LIKE A BIG WALRUS /
THE ONLY TIE-UP
1 CAN SEE,OF A
HOOPLE AND A BOAT,
1% A TRAMP p

mﬂ;utn o

YOULL FIND A HOOPLE
AT THE HELM OF THE

THE FENCE FOR
NEISHBOR BAXTERS
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Ab. but he was the one who  was burning a hole in the pillow
bad forpotten, her sore beart re- | yoderneath which she bad thrust

minded ber. Ho it wan who had it
weitton that olher detter, tho crael Monnle drew, it
ene telilng hor ihey'd  better | forth and, snapping ou the rose-

for the |shaded lamp beside ber bed,
No, &t was 00 'ripped open the thiek envelopa-
She'd | Bhe had stealed berselt to eool-

L]
Jove, Ber falth fn Rim  of hersclf ber hoast boat faster st
. Bt {ihe =
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SALESMAN SAM

THEN ENTN THING 1S Jaxe )
BETWEEM US, MUN, i TTN ?

~ES SamM, THISIS A
VERY ShesT LETTER-

By Small

DECIOED Td wRt

~ Two

oT 50 tasT! 1F Yo weese REALLY ) Wiy-8R - wHEw |
THLKING ABROUT ME, Wik DID YO
CarRed T ARQUMD FOR Mcu‘tu:s_

1T 1 ONLY HAD THRE
cEnTE Toty wame |

sos’ peruLLas!

| SPENT TW THREE )
CENTS FER. TH' PaPer
AND ENVELOPE!
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town,” as they may. Are you fedd- each other. when the whole world |
ing all zight?™ vas

“Yes—no0." Monica stammered, kzowledge that
sot knowing how to explatn. the other existed in 8. K& was
Then om & sudden impulse she stupld—wasa't WT—to ke scc-
lla::;ﬂ :;tﬁtho :nl-l;uu ond besg.

r. anzie’s Og unez- Soddenly everyihing was ciear
pectedly for home tomormow,” o her. Har course was clear.
shy sald. “He—Miss Anslice, he Miss Apsiice gdmitted she woald
wapts me to marry him and g0 zet along withouwt her. She |
with nim." * would leave tomorrow, uot as Ar-

“Well, L declare” Miss An- thur Mackenzie's bride but ma
stice’s besntifel colffure of silverr Monica O'Dare, golog buck to the
tiregian curls falrly quivered. man abe loved. Calmness de

She sar dowa abruptly. O
course. | knew somothing ke
this wan in the air,” she began
breathlessly, “but mot so woon!
My dear:™

“I—1 baven't decided,” Mounle
coplsesed. 1 don't know what to
do, Heip me, Miss Anstice. What
sball [ say 1o him?"

"I you're comuidering me la
thin" eried the older woman |
shrewdly, “plsase forget all abous
it. [ can got along uplendidly
although | shall miss Fyou, of
course. The trulh is Sally Rich-
ardson ia dying to do Paris with

me—with ns, | wean, apd waus
o go on o Swilzerland aller-
ward. So you see [ shoulda't be
alope. Do as your heart blds you,
my denr! 1 pever advise in mat-
lers of this sort. Too risky. Bat
I will suy this Mr. Mackensie's
3 splendid man and very fond of
TOl=—alyoRe can wee that™
s w &

se—1 don't tove bLiwm™ Monuole

faltered. “I'm fond =f him
| tke him as s friend bui—

hute—"

“He doma’t make

Mand etill, eh?
conmiderad this,
onn alde live a
bird. “Wall, m

maly a8 iDarric

be thought of.
I Non You kKnow
toor all my e
Abhd oow that 1}

ha able to do

"I'd bo the )
world to tell o
money ouly whes L
y aud | know whot
fin do to young peonie. ['d

whipped ercam of 1if
youmg. "

Il waz & long epre<d
Anstice waa rather
the and of . She
her creamy gloves an
thetn together

TThere's your Lamily, too,” s
sontinued alter a wlience. “Kay
—think what u brilllant tmarriag
would do for ber™

"I'va thought of that™

Motn)

sald briefly. Bhe crumpled the
lttr Ip bor bands, looking =t
the Bre tn tho grate,

*Chila, child, you'ro shiver.
fug!™ itbe older wotsn =ald, ap
pallod. “Go to bed. You muning
vatel eold. Wa'll talk of this in

the morning.”

Monnlo cecaped, bor bead o &
ehirk, the letter stil) clasped 1o
ber baod.

Tho eloek siruuk one, struck
iwo, Im the ruvom veyond alie
rould bear the faint spore of ber
betiefdctress. Monnio koew thut
she berwelf would be a wreck (o-
mortow, jouk w perfect fright, if
sliw dldu‘t get somoe sleop, Bhe
tossd and (urned rosticadly be-
tween the crisp Eogllsh  shoota
Yea. Mies Anstice wan right.

Réuson winmphed over «metion

‘here.  Her wind bad beon almont
up when ihe conversation

Uogun.  Miss Anstice had

seended upon ber.

B,IISS ANSTICE woko hor, shak-

She slepl

ing her gently. "My dear
ha's on the wire!"
“Who? Wherel™ Ab, sbe way

dend, she was =0 weary.
did Miss Anstico mean?

“Mr. Mackenzie. He socunds
terrifically eteited—and bappy.™

It all came back to hor at onea
Someothing she had to do—to tell
Arthur Mackenzie. She waan't |
suing to marry him alter all. Al |
ber dreams of a brillast mar.
riage bad faded. Dan still cared
for her and wantad her.

She ctumbled to the telcphone,
kuotting the cord of ber dressing
aown.

“I'm sorry,” she said o & low
Tolca. ‘l @ma." Eimply that |
No caplanations, No excuses.

The man at the other ond of
the wirg bLositated for & long md-
ment. Then, “Can I do aurbing
o make you change your mind?™
he azked,

Mounle, foesllng utterly abject
and ashamed, said no. Buat, she |

dded, “I'm loaving for Now York

If you don’t mind I'm

Ing passage ou your boat”

o pave & joyous rshout, tri

mph in his voice.

onnje, with Mim Asnsiee’s

surprised gase wpon her, knew
ought wan: it would

be wary for him to break down

her defenseo on the trip home

(Tu Be Comtinund)
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' LFIanper Fanny Says l
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MEA G AABNYS PRASE R

A wollturtod ankls wios on
uvery SR o1 the wheel,

» MOSQUITO
8T ME
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WASH TUBBS

BUMMY-NOSELL ST WA
WALK AMEAD "M LARE LF

' BoAT ‘W TUBBSLI

TW GAME FER ME .,

BUY VM W
{ vRUL TO &ET SMOT
WALN N AMEAD.
ITS DANGERDUS

YE'R

(NELL BN WELL DO AS )

E TOLD., SYTAR ME!

DONT WE THINK | KMOW
HOW TO MANDLE A GUM,

i

At k)

OM'.‘. BEART 1S BEATIMG LIKE A TOM-TOM. Jar
HE PECALLS WITH TERROR THAT MHE WAS ¥
THE SOLE WNTNESS TO CAPTAM “OUY'S DEATH, [+

TR

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

?@ﬂw;‘(mw»nr ALL RIGHT MEN.)
o o e || 1T WEES T MOVE INON EM!|
worrs || ST ) WE GOT TUEM |
L / CORNERED 4
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WE GOTTA TRY A

—
WEVE BEEMN Mt.-w
CROSSED, GuUs ! auiek/

THE NEWFANGLES—MOM’'N POP

rl‘u-r,u THE GiMMIES ADE
S0 UP AGAINGT (T THAT
UNLESS THEY By TUEID

WO MEAR
ALL rmf.)
DLNT TUEYLL BE DUT 2
OUT OM THE STREET ! ./
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'W g ™S
WMEM TWD JUST AFTES WOU LEFT
e MOTHHG-AND WE ALL GOT

TOGETHER AND DECIDED TO
GET VELP FROM EVERONE
M THE NEIGHBOGHOOD.

L HE'S OWED ME FIFTY
SINCE LAST SUMMER,
20 1LL JUST CALL THAT
SQUADT




