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@ SERIAL STORY

LOVE POWER

BY OREN ARNOLD

sclentiats here for connuiltation, re=
e whole world of en-

Carolyn knew that some-
is riesh Leana Sormi
" " n. And soon!

CRYRIONT. TRaY, “
:(A SENVICE Chuck this

Carslyn lands

the parachute harness. She
wees A voad, stumbles toward (1
A moterist siepe. When ahe anks
W ke has heard am ecxplosion, he
Ahinka she s delirions,
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BOB LANDS SAFELY r

CHAPTER XIX

the willage of Blair, Ariz,
Carolyn and her rescuer found
one light bumning. It was o a
lazge house that seemed to be a
combined residence and store. An
eflicient-looking woman in night
robe answered immediately when
Carolyn tan to the door and
knocked,
“Hello!

I—Have you a tele-
phone? May I please call for
help? It 1 can jus
Boulder Dam, I might—"

“Come in, honey!" The woman
Intesrupted Carolyn's frantic talk, |
appraised her quickly, “Lock |
here, honey, s your mame Tyler, |
and did you drop outen a air- |
plane?™

“Yes! Oh!"

*Well, I'm that glad it's you!
They've been alresdy phoning
about you, They's men out al-
ready on a search. Now ain't this
Just dandy!

“Come in, child, You lock be-
draggled. Aln't you cold™ They've
already phoned about you from
Boulder, I expect it's been on the
radio, too.

“Law, I expect they're a-tearing
around every whichaway, for ctie |
a3 young and sweet as vou! Now |
you just phone ‘em back ri
as quick as you can, and I'll get
you something warm and dry!”

The good wuman, not one to be
overly excited, was pluinly ex-
cited. Carolyn grabbed her.

“What about Bob? Dr. Hale!
Tell me! He must be safe or no-
body would know where I—is he?
Who callad?™

*"Honey, set down a minute!
He's safe. Him and the man fly-
ing him both is safe. It was a
Mr. Hals that called me. He
sajd—"

That was all Carclyn needed. |
Bhe called Boulder Dam—spe.
ciflcally, Boulder Clty, Nev. the
town near the great dam The
operator there couldn’t get Bob
for her at the moment but did
get the local alrport, and the fleld
officlal toid her that Bob and the
plane had come in safely.

Bob was about erazy, the offi-
cial admitied, worrying about her,
and he would get word to Bob
At once and call off the search.

| shacks, reconditioned the narrot

| that agwin.

|He talked some more, but Caro- |
llyn didn't hear it If the kindly
|woman here hadn't come quickly,
'[Cll\\b'n would have slipped |
down o the ficer, ,

It was the first time in her life |
EClroJ.m Tyler had ever falnted, ‘
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|btit even a young and heslthy girl
can stand only =0 much.
" s e

I'I'bnh: Bob Hale a week 1o qui
begging Carolyn's forgiveness,
Almost pitifully he apoleg

over and over, berating h

&nd humbling himseif before h

He had honestly folt that ker lifs

depended on that parachute jump

She undersiood that.

But when he had gone to tell
the pilot, preparing to jump out
himself, the pilot had taken com-
mand, The storm dange
deed real but the pilot had
fastly refused to at

His refusal had
Bob decide to st

The pilost, Bob kn,
be made to realize
polency of that substince in the

A forced chance landing, |
bumpy and rou b oot |
the greatest exp
fory of man. But even
elacled to stick with
&nd thelr freight, Ha fe
responsible for the X-80¢
out now would be con
ning awsy, and at
had & fighting chan

When it all ende
was like a boy released ¢
hideous dream and il took
days to calm down again, For
her parl, Carolyn w back 1o
normaley afler a long slesp, A&
bath, fresh clothing and a hearty
mesl,

“Nothing boring about heing
Jour sccrotary, at any rate,” she
told Bob, laconically, He was still
serious,

“I bave raised your par, Carc-
Ayn! As I told you, the Se
feld Laboratory i nbundant =
dowed, and, of course, with the
X-B09 we have abrolutely up-
llrnl!cd means al our command,
prind

“So I'm still just a steno being
overpald already, and that's that!"
she declared flally. “Plouse got

t down 1o your work, Bob,
The serious work, 1 mean.”
- . .

Tﬂmﬁ was much to bs done,
Thiat first duy, while ghe slopt,

1
n

he had bought a statlon wagon,
and would have carried the boxed
X098 to his mountain retrest
alone, but she insisted on joining
him,

Togather they drove the price-
Jess stull through the canyons to

lnir, thence branched onto the
rougher trall that led to the aban-
doned Copper King mine in Tonto
Mountaln. There they were met
by Bob's workmen, who already

It would leave Bob

kauge ore track into th
and brought in pec

ha

" (To Be Continued)

been depesited nearly
ters of a mile {nside
itself, Bob showed vi
' w for the first
breathe  easily,” o
it is safe, and no
be in constant o
heaven for that!™
Ske liked that streak
That reverence, that
humility and selflessness,
the fact of his bri 1
5t and hi
Teast
Loving him?
of

life need

Thank

in hum

of making him Jove her,
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The little things
slip' back home.

By William
Ferguson

.
N
.
.
')
" )
N /f
vd +
N ’
L3
-

¢

»OUR OODS.
1

I

4%.?5—9
T W BEL 1 & PaT vy

WASPS )
INHASITED THE EARTIH v
AS EARLY AS ErGAYTY
MALLION YVIEAFS AGO S
= o e SISTT.

(...).-

OUT OUR WAY

By J. R. Williams
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WASH TUBBS

OUR BOARDING HOUSE, with Major Hoople
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LOAN MY FUNDS ARE
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IN AFRICA s HAR-RUMPH/

TEGAD, HOW GIMPLE! Wity DIDN'T ) 221 NOT RIGHT NOW,
T OCCUR D ME BEFORE T wsm i

CINCINNATIf i THE WORLD

CHAMPIONG ARE 1N DIRE NEED

OF A SOUTHRMNW S OUR PRIMARY

A LOAN
ALL T GOT
15 GMALL

MAJOR e T'M GO
LOW T COULDN'T

FINANCE A CHANGE ,
GTEAMBOAT A MATOR [
TRIP ON A ABOUT ENOUGH

O PAY MY
WaY TWICE

PaRKiInG Lo/
s SO
MOVE |, RUBE

IT's ONLY AN
INCH TO {_:-.O b
ON THE SLOBE =

By Fred Harman

.Bv

" Wt Y «a’,hn:
A GOTA PEVIYY

D ) P Vs GooM ,
Fapl’ TN W

RS " et
.

B Lkt
- T, A

By Crand
E SECRET WERE SONGE O A RE PUT (T 0N, OTTO, THEW TAKE THESE) [ AL WITH THE FLOWERS FOR SENOR CASTRO P
ASENTS SEAMD r/._.a.;‘_;_g"-f,a:;’ FARTY *"c:-v FLOWERS TO THE SUITE QLEURIED DICTOGRAPH SETUP, <SORRY, BUT “E'S“M, yee S;'E-‘.g;i
FOR A BELLBOY SON, MY FRIEEND NEEDS \’ BY SENOR CASTRO, SAY THEY WE KNOW EVERYTHING AND CAN T STAND THEMW
y ARE COMPLIMENTS OF THE HOTEL . - BEFORE (T HAPPENS * Y
SET MSIDE, SEE WOy MALY . s -
PEGPLE ARE THERE, AND WHAT K
| THE LayouT is .
D 0
i = " ey -
hoe | G‘(() . A AN
B e { I ]
N o) Gt / 4
, 5
———
>a Yo | =
'@ = ' —
g 11 SvsapaTY CWAY, SCARFAGE -~ OkAY/ SOME BIGGER. MATZDORE 15 Mol I T e 16 STRAY~
Wi THE PuR IT5S YOUR FEMNGCE, MR. MATZDORP, | BOYS PUT HIMA COLIBLE -CROSSING ING_A LITTLE FROM THE
BEHIND THiIs DA vz WHAT WOULD I DO UP T ITese= LS ! WAS TUAT ORIGINAL '_\LL'.IF"'!
BUT YOU CAM'T MO WD ABOUT 12 THEY SHOULD PART OF THE . .
FACE PRIVATE PR pUT i 8 BE ¢ PLAN 7

) L
¥

ERTY IM ORDER
ADVERTISE [T/ W30
KNGO THAT, DONT
Wou?

N

&)

%

o
_—
=

LA;..

MADE D
it THE FENCE]

By V. f._HamIin

e =

MOST OF TH'
/ROW 1S ON TH
 OTHER SHIP!

— p—

WoTTA
SCRAP,

'
— -

~ 4 OUR CREW SEEMS TO BE)
[ HOLY cowy) DOIN® ALL RIGHT. i f 1= T can™

i JUST

FAT SLOB OF

_A_A CA

IND THAT |

PTAIN
A

B

— L NOW LESSEE...SHOULD
Jite \I GO BUSTIN' RIGHT

INTO TH' MIDDLE
OF THIS, OR: 37

i
/WAL TVE Got G,

(

TLL USE STRATEGY
AN' SURPRIGE
\EVERYBODVY

——

v C
Harold Gra)

[

L=




