July 1933,
By Ahern

EGAD, FRIEND -~YOU DOUBT (T
JUST BECAUGE ITS oDD!  WELL,
HERE'S ANOTHER AMAZING ONE(
EVER HEAR OF THE MAGNET-FISH,
OF PATAGONIATWELLSIR, LAKE
SPATOOKUM 1S IN A RANGE OF 1RON
ORE MOUNTAINS ~THEREFORE THE

KLAMATH FALLS, OREGON
By J. R. Williams | OUR BOARDING HOUSE

DONT “OU GIVE HIM 4 SAAY—YOU DONT THINK
THUAT BET MONEN - HE { 1 &0 FOR THAT §—~You
HNOWE WHAT L MEANT, CATCHING HORNED
m 3 é)q‘ :1’00 -_-1&351' BULL-FISH IN SPAIN, BY
orprt i _tmﬁ‘-*'-f I WAVING A RED CLOTH
OVER TH' WATER AN

OUT OUR WAY

NO,SR! sHE BET ME,
AN YO HEARD YT =
SHE BET THAT Gus WHOS
PAINTIN' OUR HOLSE WAS
BORM UNOER T EmTisH
FLAG ~ BuT I AGT wiim,

By MABEL McELLIOTT
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Dan” sighed the mother. “I felt
sure they were terribly unsulted
and that she'd never be happy with
him. But now—well, I don't know,

Mayhe Monnie's life is ruined, She
has the most tenacioos affections
She fen't lke most girls nowa-
dayn™

“Meaning meT™" Kay grinned.

ik U ey *Well, you know you do lead
W owin W o B Bhe | mome of theso boys vather a danea
e v seg ey CHANLES EUS. |%ald the mother, smiling.

it serurred Dan and San
married. Rath are nt The
though Sandra’s injuries

™
Rosplial
are masl

Kay set a blue hat jauntily atiit
on hor bright eorle. “They love to
ba treated that way” she sald
sagcily. The postman's knock
| sonnded and she flew to opem the

MR, CARDIGAN asks Mannie o | dooe.

OA -y et “New York mail for Monnle™
the hosplial beeawse Dan

C uli‘l.u h:h-r“' | b sajd. "I hope it'a something

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER XLI1
was night now. Oulside eon
the street Jamps were lghted,
sllver poars blooming suddenly
high in the early dusk. Inside the
quiet hospital reom mnothing was
changed. Quiet feet slipped to and
fro. Someons helped Mounle to a
low chalr. She did not take her
eres from the face of the oy In
the high, marrow bed, His eyes
ware closed now, There was an
expression of deep conte t t
hin face.
=“Anyhow he lm't in pain™ sha
Ropt telling bersel! over and over,
ng herselt with the thought

that will sheor ber up. ‘Bya I'm on
|my way, I'vo got to go lo the
Ladies' Ald Christmas sale before
[ T stop at the offce™ And she was
| poue,
| Whea Monnle came in for her
| luncheon she opened the big creamy
envelope, There was a briel note
trom Arthur Mockenzie
| *Dearest Monica™ (ho had writ
| ten), "I've just heard the sad news
| trom Miss Corey who wrote me
from Paris. Please let me koow M
there {a anything I can do, Are you
well? What are your plana? Let me
| hear from you soon. Devotedly, Ar

| thur Mackensie.”
Monni bered bim prate

*Anvhow it's belng made eany for

I fully, Hers was & man who asked
nothing of her—not love, not even

The famous specialist Jod ¥ | riondship really, but who wanted
Just after the lampa were lit. Thore | ;o ye kind. She wrote to him In thia
was a hurried eonsultation. Noth- | n00d openiug her heart simply

ing seemed to make any dlfference.
The

“You must come away and pet
some rest.” he urged softly. "'Thia|
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her bead, pently stub- |
" As it she would leave now! |
she glven Dan her word!
midnight he opened
It peemed to Monnie that
at her. His mother,
her feet, called his
closed thoss dark blue
again and o little shud-
m. That was all It
had smiled at them
goodby. The opurse led
away and Monnle,
found hersell! in the cor-
. Charles’ arm was about her.
It wamn't true, she thought. Dan
wasn’t gone Oh, therse must be
something someons could do! It
was monstrous, unbellevable!

The shuffling old man by her
slde wan weoping frankly, like a
child, Dan's father. He sald, his |
features working palnfully,
“Thank you, Monica, Thank you.
Yon made it easior for him."

Then she was benids Charles In |
the ear again. The same atars,
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and honestly, The correspondence
that followed was a heavy one
Monnle's 1Ktle notes flow back and
forth mad almost every day =
square, parchment colored envelope
addgessed lo Mackenzie's bold hand-
writing was deposited In the lettor-
box for her.
.
ST before Christmas there ar
rived at the O'Dare home what
Mark exeltedly doscribed as “a bale
of roses™ from a eity florist’s shop.
Charles Euostace, on the hesla of
the messenger boy, lifted his brows
at the sight
“They're from Mr. Mackenzie,”
Monica stammered, Tather at ,‘n loma

AN HE SAID HE DIDNT

OVER HI'S HEAD WHEM HE
AWAS BORN — SO, HAWD

REMEMBER NO FLAG 8w
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STICKING "EM WITH A
SWORD AS THEY RUSH
TH RED CLOTH |
THATS SLICING

HrHE MAJOR'\S (8
JUST WARMING UP/ W

SHOVEL-NOSE HALIBUT

) IT THICK ON THE BOTTOM OF THE LAKE AND
’ 1 t hape
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BED OF THE LAKE HAS A WIGH IIRON
ORE DEPOSIT IN ITS MUD { ~THE
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befors Charles’ Izal

Why was 1t lately that he had
seemed so strange, almost cool to
her? He was always nice to Eay,
chaffing heér In pleasant, brotherly
fashion. With Monnle he seomed
formal, almost distant, In his man-
ner,

*“Id yon want—Eay's working
late tonight,” Monnie went on, stHl
rather at & loss

“1 knew that™ Charles lald his
sthek on the hall table and Monnle

| saw that he was In evening clothes

“I'm woing on to the Willard's for
dinner. They're giviog a dance for
Ellen”

the ones that had shono above 5O that wax It, Monne thought A
ner st might, were bright in the | Bilen Willard, the daughter of the e e
sky. A girl and boy, arms linked, 0°W family who had taken the P LA
weont by in the street, laughing, | [AWrence's house, was a beauly as {:’ A

The world was golng on, quite an | ¥#il 83 brilllant intellectuafly. She

if nothing was wrong. Monnle |
telt something cluteh “at  her |
throat. She wanted to say,
*Charles, I'm afrald I'm golag to |
ba (IL* But she mever managed |
the words,

- s @ |

WHIJN she awoks she was In
her own bed. Her mether,

anxjous eyed, hovered over hor |fellow—very.” STAB MY BLOOMIN! (NOW, NOW, GIRLIE | EASY MEED HMm! | DOW'T SEE NO _j;’rl-'H AHLE TO TAKE

with a cup of steaming liquid in | “Ob, he is,” Monnle said with en- LVER | aGAL.,q wi' TH' Anguuy.! :E-:m- p.IoHeLp umrmxr. AROUND ...« 14| CARE OF MYSELF,

ons thuslasm, And thed felt rather THOUGHT YE WAS N B U, |IF |T's MOYOR TROUBLE, THANKS. IF YOU DONT]
“Dr. Waterman says you're to  foolish, thiuking her tone sounded J1\ GIZLIE, V'D BE GLAD TO- BELIEVE IT, JUST:

drink this and you're not to
talk,"” she told Monnle, The girl
was obedient. FBhe felt strange-
Iy exhausted, strangely limp.
Through some sort of fog she was
grateful to them all for taking
care of her. They were kind—
BYEryODns was,

In the days that followed Mon-
nle romehow plcked up the
threads of her life mgain. Bhe
was broken, she told herself.
Nothlog eould really make her
whole but she would do the best
the could with what was left.
She was so qulet, so eubmissive
that she frightened them all.

When Mr. Vernon asked ber to
come bock to her old work Monnle
#ald abo thought she'd better not
It would be dreadful, having all
her old friends come in and pity
her, sympathiziog with her word-

and Charles would be certaln to
hit it off well,

“I'm withing you all a happy
Christmas,” Charlea told her for-
mally. He welghed his stick in hia

hand, giving the mammoth forist's |

box another quizzieal glance
“I knew Mackenzic in Monte
Carlo,” he sald Irrelevantly. “Nice

gushing. It was horrid of Charlea
to make her feel so! What was the
matter with them both? Counldn't
they be friends any more?

Her mother came in just thenm
and the conversation took an easier
trend, became geaeral. Mounle had
dreaded Christmns this year but
somehow the spell of the old, fa-
milisr things, the scent of pine, the
bolly wreaths lu all the windows,
the children sloging carols, took
hold of ber. Bha reprosched her
self for the pleasure sbe felt in it
Why, It must be wrong! Dan was
gone. Thers was no Christmias for
hlm this year., How could she go
on without him, how find any pleas
ure in the season?

Perbaps that wns what Charles |

meant when he looked at her so
oddly. Perhaps he thought she was
shallow and bad no heart
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

By Blosser

BUMS, MY EYE!

—

IT'S LUCKY FOR us )

(HERE (OMES)

A FREIGHT..\ |

JUST STOPPED /i £
FOR WATER.. =770

pov! Loow | £/
AT HER | »*
BELCH v
sMovE !

8. THEY )
PROBABLY
HAD A CAR

PARKED

NEARBY, AN'
EY THIS TIME
THEY MIGHT
BE MILES
FROM HERE!

GOSH.. T WOCHTER
WHERE THOSE TWO
ROBBERS DUCKED
TO, WHEN WE
SCARED THEM
ouUT ¢ BOY!1
STLL HAVE TO
LAUGH WHEN T
THINK HOW WE

leasly, watching to mee “how she
was taking IL* Besidea Dr. Wator-
man told her he wanted her for his
secretary, to take calls In the ofice | .
und help with hisn Wednesday ehil
dren’s elinle. This work was really
the first thing to clalm her atten-
tlon, Monnle flung herself fnto it | P A S VI
with a puseion of devotlon. It was |  Hrown tront grows iwlee as
an anodyne for her paln. When |large In New Zealand ax in Eng- |
sho worked she forgot the past |likh waters, yet all of New Zoa-
yoar, Its frelting and dlsappoint- |lnd's trout came from England,
ments and beartache, with her | originally.

great loss at the top ¢f the bigh
min. |

Sandra she did not wes aralo. A
week after Dan's funeral Sandra |
had gone sway, heavily velled, with
her father,

*Bha's marred for e, Kay told
Mre. O'Dare, not without a certaln
grim matisfaction, “Bhe's gone to
l e a plastic rurgeon In Vienna,
Linda says, hoping he ean fix her
up. They say thero's a bad sear
acroun her forehend and one near
the mouth.”

Mre. O'Dare shuddered,
161l me about "

{To Be Continued)

THEY DON'T KNOW
HOW THEY WERE
TRICKED] GEE,IT'S
GONNA BE HARD TO
KEEP STILL ABOUT OUR

WHOLE EXPERIENCE]
1/

i Y Y

THEYRE. THE TWO

Greek fire was an [ncendiary
mposition of asphalt, saltpeter,
|n|,r! sulphur, which wax used hy
the Hyzantine Gresks and which
wonld burn on or under water.

Flapper Fanny Says

By Cowan

MAYBE YOURE RIGHT, SWEGTHE
BUT | HAYE A HUNCH YOU'RE GON|
BE DIZZY, BEFORE YOU CONVINC|

THE ﬂtﬂ_\'_!_./-—-——ﬂ

| [ BUT, NOTHING! IT'S EASY ENOUGH
FOR YOU TO COME HOME AND ENJOY
WIS LITTLE TRICKS FOR AN HOUR, BUT
JUST TRY (T DAY AFTER DAY.NOU COLD
TALK VOUDSELF DIZZY,BUT YOU'D

NEVET COMVINGE.

BECALSE , WHILE “¢Ou TULTIS A LOTTA WHATNOT
BREAY HIt4 OF A NATURBAL | 1 INTEND TO TEACH HIM
MITCHIEVOUS HABIT ,'YOu GHIAST HE CAN'T DO N MY

< BUILD UP A PESENTMENT || 9N wmv}_ >, S
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(AND WY NOT THuMP
HIS MNUCWLES wWHEN
HE GETS INTO
THINGS HE
SHOULDN' T 2 :

“Don't |

AY maid, “DId you know they'd |
L] all buen drinking the night she

——

and did 1t just to show oft, He |
never really knew what happeoed.” |
“Does Mounle know that?” |
*1 think she doen,” Kay sald.
“Charles sald he wanoled to tell

8 was too

Even a light-headed girl may
have gquite & wolgh about her,




