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night he began to talk to me—ah, “I—I'd rather you—wouldn’t!”
no, no—what am I saying? 1:!**.‘(’1"311(1 Barmabas saw that she was
heed me, Clo. I—I asked you to|ghivering violently.

come because I'm g-going away, |. e
on, very s-soon, Clo, and I know (To Be Continued)

m

e?”

-aanger,

© ered, “look

n’'t you see him?”

No, oh no!” answered
clasping her hands, and

A re Barrymaine’'s wild
$ 1 look. “Oh, Ronald,
no one tl E*

THIS CURIOUS WORLD Fuguson’

SAND, IT PRODUCES
A FULGURITE,
| A CPRIQOUS, GLASSY
TUBE OF FUSED
SAND
PARTICLES.

THE HAND OF A GORI/LLA,
COMPARED WITH THE
HAND OF AN ADULT

BANTULU NEGRO.
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/| ALASKA,,
/] BETWEEN \
/| 917 AND 1923, \\

L/(, HUNTERS KILLED

& *
AMERICAN EAGLES!\\

/S5O TONS or

\

ALASKANS complain that the

bald eagle interferes with the sal-
mon and fox fur industries. For this reason, a bounty is placed on the
head of the national bird of the United States.
- » »
NEXT-—What's the difference between the meaning of lung ca-
pacity and capacity of the lungs? v
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i‘g The Amateur Gentleman

vou see I'm g-going away—to-

1 g-going far away—because I

o do with that d-devil, Chi-
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1 always told me he was

'’ cried Barrymaine pas-
y. “He’s a devil, I tell you
3 -devil, oh——" Barrymaine
ked and fell back gasping; but,
as Cleone leaned above him all
pushed her |
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ed out and caught Barnabas
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she re-!
ted, sinking to her knees beside
couch. “Dear boy, where

him—w-when I'm gone,
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JAKE SAYS 1S
A DIAMOND, AN’
PAID #90 FOR 11/
BUT I SAY THAT
MANY AN AUTO
TIRE HAS GONE
FLAT, RUNNING
OYER DIAMONDS
OF THAT h;\A'TERIAL

TELL You/

o :-/

HM-M~-TLL SOON

I KNOW THE SOUTH
AFRICAN DIAMOND
SECTION, LIKE T
LSED TO KNOW THE
SPEAKEASIES &
HAW-HOW T KNOW
“THE DIAMOND FIELDS,
OF KIMBERLEY,DE BEERS,
DUTOITSPAN, AND
PBPLULTFONTEIN-

YEH, I SPOSE
THEY CALLED YOu
IN TO GET YOUR
NOD ON TH'
ENGLISH CROWN
SEWELS /
WHY, You J
COULDNT TELL %
A PEARL FROM
A PIECE OF v
TAPIOCA. [ |

EGAD,

FRIENDS

——
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OUT OUR WAY TR

ILL ADMIT I TOOK
A FEW PUFFS ON A
CIGAR BUTT, AND
I ET SOME GREEN
APPLES AN' “TWO
ICE CREAM CONES,
AN' I FOUND SOME
WEENIES N TH'
ICE BOX, AN' T
SWALLERED SOME
QUM ~—— WILL
THAT CURE ME ?
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ONLY JUST
TEMPORARY-—
THEY HAVE
NO MEDICINE
FOR BRAINS,
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—By Blosser
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IF FRECKLES PUTS
THE GAME ON ICE

FOR US, T MAavY

(

GOOD LUCK,
FRECKLES..
I''L BE

PUT YOU 1N, PULLING
IN THE FOURTH For you!
PERIOD!

s

'WASHINGTON TUBBS II

Ah, |
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' TARZAN AND

P s
A REMEMBER ,

) (MATHEMATICS WiLL '

FRECKLES...TMIS p;og;;qv SERVE YOU IN THE N I DONT
THANKS IS ONLY A GAME! T GAME OF LIFE... 2] | UNDERSTAND
BETTY!ItL | | DoNT NEGLECT ) GOROON: THAT'S IMPORTANT, NN "
DO MY YOuR STUDIES! N 54
DERNDEST S K\'\'\
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WELL, WELL, WELL! IF 7 WHY,

IT ISN'T OUR WEALTHY | MISTER

FRIEND, WASHIN' DISHES A BOARDMAN!
IN A RESTRUNT. =

JL_

)Gy ]

BAH! | REFUSE) |
TO DO ANOTHER
DISH !I!

I'™M A MILLIONAIRE !
| OWN RAILROADS,
VACHTS, CASTLES,

MEAN, BEATIN' UP ON
TH BODY-GUARD
| SENT YA?

IN FOOTBALL ?

M

\

WELL FOOTBALL IS ucs ([
MATHEMATICS, PROFESSOR...
TWO HALVES MAKE A

HOLE...AND THE FULLBACK
PLUNGES THROUGH !
SEE YOU LATER
1"

pa—
T
WHISTLE
BLOWS, AND
SHADYSIDE
FACES
MILFORD,
THE FIRST
FOE OF
THE
season !
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—By Crane

/ you'LL EITHER
ACCEPT MY PERSONAL
CHECK FOR THE MEAL
1 ATE, oR— QWM

HEY, YER MAJESTY /
THERE'S ELEVEN GUYS
LAYIN' OUT HERE,ALL
KNOCKED T'PIECES
WHAT'LL WE OO

| THOUGHT
YOU SAID
TweLve /

| GUESS | MUSTA
HIT ONE OF ‘EM-

]
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WELL, THERES NO SENSE IN WATIN UP ANY LATER
FOR BILLY 1 MIGKT AS WELL GO TO BED

THE CITY OF GOLD
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“Are you speaking seriously?” objected Tarzan.
“I thought there COULD be no woman in Cathne
more beautiful than the Queen.” “There would
not be if Nemone knew of her,” replied Gemnon,
“but fortunately she does not know; she has never
seen this girl. ’

GNIGHT ,BUFORD! WHEN MY BROTHER

GETS N, TELL \™M YO 60 TO THRONDER,
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1 OUGHTTA FALL ASLEEP N ONE OF TR’ |
CHARS ! T WOLLD ,T00 =~
ONLY , WHEN 1 WOKE
0P , LD PROBABLY
FEEL WORSE THAN
HE WOLLD — TH’
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“You are much interested,” remarked the ape-
man, smiling.” “I am in love with her,” exnlained

“Why has Neémone never seen
“She is surrounded by very
“She is Doria,

Gemnon, simply.
her?” asked Tarzan.
loyal friends,” replied Gemnon.
the daughter of Thudos.

“Thudos is a powerful noble, head of the fac-
tion which wishes to place Nemone's imprisoned
brother, Alextar, on the throne. Nemone knows
his power and dares not kill him. Because the

Queen and Thudos are unfriendly, neither he nor
his family are often at court.

“Thus it has been easier to prevent the knowle
edge of Doria’s loveliness coming to the Queen’s
jealous ears.” As the two men left the palace they
came unexpectedly upon Xerstle, already putting
into action his crafty plan to destroy Tarzan. But
he was not effusive.
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ylsFamily Shopping Day-Downstairs at Ayres

A Complete Department Store On One Floor—Where You Get QUALITY for Lj le Money!




