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hours had not changed the happy-
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Mr. Beaumont, we may be able to
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“A theory?” asked Beaumont.
“Yes. I have an idea I may be |
able to provide the authorities with
a clue. I used to know something
about explosives, during war days,
and I noticed something peculiar in |
> way the force was exerted by |
the blast in my office today.”
St. George snorted.
“Better leave detective work to real |
detectives, like Major Martyne,” he |
said, as Bob entered the room. |
Martyne explained that he must
leave at once. E
“We are going down to Union Sta- |
tion to look over the situation,” he |
said. To Ava he added, “I hope |
vou'll forgive me for keeping you |
1p.” |
“That's quite all right.” !
There was no warmth in her voice,
and Bob noticed that St. George
had his eyves fixed on her.
“He's afraid she likes me,” Bob
thought.
d he said, “Good night.”
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R. BREEN saw him to the door.
had barely closed behind
him when a figure stepped out of
the shadow and said:
“Come with me, Major Martyne!”
Before stepping outside the Breen
house, Bob paused long enough to

it

door.

The incidents of the last few

little more cautious.

He might be called upon at any-
time to do battle with the mysteri-
ous phantom, Black Hawk, or his |
men. Lives depended upon him--
Ava’s life, and that of countless |

| others, |

* consequences of disobey- |
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As he stepped out into the ni;zht,“
closing the door after him, he was |
relieved to see no foe awaiting him. |
Through the trees that lined North |
Meridian street came the faint chimes |
of a churchbell. All life seemed ar- |
rested; it was as if he were alone
in the world, fighting a deadly un-
seen foe.

At that moment a figure material-
ized in front of him—a crouching,
menacing figure in whose eyes shone
the light of fanaticism.

Bob found himself iooking into the |
shiny barrel of a revolver, held in
hands as steady as iron.

The figure spoke:

“‘Come with me, Major Martyne!”
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Hawk's Wings
Over Union Station.

NATIONAL COLLEGE
HEADS EET HERE

State University Boards to|
Convene Wednesday. |

Annual meeting of governing!
boards of state universities and al-
lied institutions will open Wednes- |
noon at the Indiana uni-|
medical center, and will be
continued Thursday, Friday and |
Saturday at Bloomington.

.Most of the leading state univer-
sities of the United States, Hawaii
and Puerto Rico are members. The
meeting is to consider problems of
higher education, including budgets,
enrollments, new projects, experi-
mental work and adjustment to
present economic conditions. |

Luncheon is scheduled at the|
medical center Wednesday, fol-|
lowed by inspection of Riley hos-
pital and other units.

Welcoming address will be given
at Bloomington Thursday by kresi- |
dent William Lowe Bryan of Indi-|
ana, who with Mrs. Bryan will hold
a reception Friday afternoon. Gov- |
ernor Paul V. McNutt will speak at |
a dinner Friday. The visitors will
attend the Purdue-Indiana football
game Saturday afternoon.

BETH-EL TO SPONSOR
THANKSGIVING DANCE

Mildred Harris Chaplin Is Hostess[
for Annual Event Here.

Mildred Harrris Chaplin, former
wife of the film comedian, will be
the hostess at the annual Beth-El
benefit dance and floor show
Thanksgiving night on the Indiana
roof.

This year's dance is to he called |
a “Night in Paris.” The dance is|
sponsored by the Beth-El temple,
the Sisterhood and Beth-El Men's
Club.

Mrs. Chaplin will be here with
the California syncopators. It will
be her first appearance in Indian-
apolis. Heading Mrs. Chaplin's
floor show will be the dance team
of Juan and Juanita.

A ticket committee, headed by
Max Farb and Dr. Phil Fallender,
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Z YOU KNOW THIS TYPE OF HECK  TRATS NOT\-\\N‘,O BE MINE, DAHLINK. BLOOIE ~BLAM~— E,

I L'HOVE YOu.
MY HAWT BLEEDS
FOR YOU! OWOO~
DON'T TORTURE ME
LIKE THIS, DAHLINK!
THEM'S TH' KIND SHE
EXPECTS ME TO GO TO,
WHEN 1 HAVE TO GO
WITH HER —~ THEY
GAG ME!

BLOOIE — BLOOIE [
GALLUP - GALLUP!
GALLOLLUP!
8LAM~— BLAM !

+« THOSE ARE THE
KIND HE PICKS,
WHEN WE GO TO
A MOVIE — AND
THEY GAG ME!

CALENDAR, BUSTER'? EACH
DATE 1S SEPARATE AND MUST
BE PULLED OFF DAILY—WELL,
1 AM WORKING ON A GREAT

INVENTION , NOW —A CALENDAR
OF THIS STYLE —BUT,INSTEAD
OF PULLING OFF EACH DATE,
MINE WILL FALL OFF AFTER

EVERY TWENTY-FOUR HOURS,
PBPRINGING THE FOLLOWING
DATE INTO VIEW, EGAD (

TVE &OT AN INVENTION
TRATS A DoOZY ! HOW
ABOUT THIS? RUBRBER
GeLASS JovEH ~RUBRBER
GLASS —IT STRETCHES
INSTEAD OF SHATTERING
— 100k ¢ vYou DROPA
DRINKING GLASS, AN’
IT BOUNCES ¢
HAW —HOW'S THAT
FOR A SKULL .~
SPARK S )
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T HE center on offense probably is the most

abused man oa a football team. With his
attention concentrated on getting the ball back to
the runner, he 1s unable to watch his opponent
and consequently, 1s more or less at the mercy of
that man.

One of the most common wiolations of the
rules practiced by the opponents of an offensive
center 18 ilustrated i the accompanying sketch.

The player on the right has seized the
mappev-bark‘s arm, and the next move is to puﬂ
that arm back, throwing the center off balance

po«:H)' throw the )

when the ball is snapped and
ball off 1ts corvect path. f

Such action not only 1s hazardous to the of- |
fensive center, but it is a reflection on the char-!
acter of the oppanent. This is no way to try and

win a foothall game. 2
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| BrigHT | 7\ HONEST, I WOULDN'T SELL | YOU'D GO TO FLORIDA HEAR THE GET USED TO THE CROWDS 4 UPSTAIRS WINDOW.
UGHTS. | ~» WA} T FOR HALF A MILLION. OR TH' SOUTH SEAS / HOWL OF AND AUTOMOBILES. WHY, |
o WITH US. THE WOLVES T WAS IN SKAGWAY OKCE,
o WHEN IT'S

ey
b

60 BELOW,

—

| :

S
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TARZAN THE APE MAN
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Lowering bushes which they had been holding
up as a camouflage, the pin-head natives sprang
from ambush, and covered the party with their
little arrows which they had drawn to their heads.

First to recover from the surprise attack, Holt's
voice rang out.

Very clear and certain came his command:
‘Stay where you are.” He looked around to see
if the others were obeying. “Not a move from
any one.” “We can't stand here and get taken,”

protested Parker. “If we resist, we'll be butch-
ered,” Holt whispered back.

Then he called sharply to Riano, while the men

made a circle of defense: “Hand ower your
gun, Riano.” As the head-man did so, Parker’s
gun went up. “Parker, if we do nothing,” cau-

tioned Holt, “there’s a chance of getting away.”
Reluctantly, Parker gave up his gun.

advanced and

which he wished them to go.
“Ready, Jean,” asked Holt, calmly
father’'s arm, the girl answered bravely:
John—quite ready—"

The little leader of the pinhead savages then

the direction in
He led the way.
Taking her
“Yes,

pointed off in
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