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ABBIE AN' SLATS —By Raeburn Van Buren

AND SAYS TO ME="
. KNOWN AS TRADER CORN:IN THEM DAYS,
FELLAS--“TRADER CORN? SAYS SHE; 5 {
4

AN

T ( Af5( WITH MY BARE HANDS | OVERCAME
AU\ ALL MY RIVALS FOR YOUR
D \/( AFEECTION-AND NOW-
YOU ARE MI'NI.'.' =

S [Fg |

~",

TYENTYTHO WHATE GAAGE GRS, STEPS FORMRD Y HAPPENED, oD ? o
WHITE SAV. GIRLS ED, °
TRADER CORN/— £%,| WS .
W

f wo UM 1w WE'LL SO THAT'S HOW TRADER CORN'S
TIRED I 1L TELL ADVENTURE WITH THE BEAUTIFUL WHITE
YOU HOW IT ENDED- SAVAGE ENDED OM, BOY# THISLL
TOMORROW - I | : : PANIC ‘EM AT THE POOL HALL
HAPPEN TO TOMORROW /!

DROP AROUND!!

Serial StOry FUNNY BUSINESS
‘Tambay
Gold’

By Samuel Hopkins Adams

CHAPTER FOUR |
“YOU mean it right, I guess,” I
said to Judy's offer to help. “But
—well, kind hearts are more coron-
ets and al at, but they dont
make a cook out a
“I'm no deb,” she said. “And
T've got no illusions about cooking
My theory is I might be able to
help with (he dishes when there’s|
a rush. It would give me some-|

thing to do,” she said. !

** think she realiz vhat |
I don't think she res “ed wha ! THIS CURIOUS WORLD

a cry for help it was. o &K 1

ts

of a society deb.”
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AN ENGLISH

PRAVER BOOK

THAT SANK WITH
A BRITISH WARSHIP
OFF THE COAST OF
FLORIDA 2%5
YEARS AGO
WAS STILL
LEC/8LE
WHEN BROUGHT TO
THE SUKCFACE RECENTLY.,
MOTHER NATURE
HAD PROTECTED IT
WITH A COVERING OF
coRAdl..

THE NOON R. D. brought a note |
from Angel Todd, enclosing two
tickets for the game. |

“Tell that little brown gipsy of |
yours is she coming peacefully or
do I send the patrol wagon

I showed her the note, but she
just shook her head.

It was more to see Juddy, I ex-
pect, than to pay his little bill that
fetched Angel back next morning.

“What's this niece stuff, Mom?>" |

“A stall,” I told him. “Protection. |
Keep off the grass. Use no hooks.
Beware the dog.” |

He shook his head. “That gal|
don't need any barbed wire fenc-|
ing. Say, Mom, wha''s the matter
with her, anyway? I tackled her T.M. REC. U. S. PAT. OFF

[ —4
again about the Rogues’ Dance. Is Dz € ¢
there anything wrong with that?” ﬁjt ’-’: w ’~‘ opps

“Did she act like there was?” -
e : R 4 O FO
“She didn't act like anything in TMUS’-'#OLVEQV?';?' bl
the girl line that I ever was up N\BRES’-"\,/\\I/!IZI)_{'AASAAYS
v INDIANAPGLIS, INDIAN
“Don’t let it throw you, Big Boy NSk sinay

She’s off the world, that's all.” |

COPR. 1942 BY NEA SERVICE, INC.

= = =2
THE SOUNDS of spade working {\\Z%
inside the stockade caught his ear Q
“That must be that louse, Oliver,

digging his Indians,” he said. . Z Q(ACR w‘oow

“Where do you get that louse
| IS THE ONLY

THE INDIANAPOLIS TIMES
OUR BOARDING HOUSE

With Major Hoople

r MISS JULIET,ASARULE T V/
7 BAR GALS FROM BUSINESS <

7% v TOO GABBY /S ww BLT THEY
TELL ME YOU'RE SMART«w SO
I YOU WANNA PLT ¥10 N
A QUICK LITTLE DEAL I'M

COOWKIN’, IT'LL GETCHA TWENTY/
ww FER ROCKBOUND SECULRITY,
HOLD THIS TWO-CARAT

{ ecAD! OFFER-

"1 HEAR YOU'RE

SLICKER THAN ING THAT
A TRAINED PIECE OF
ceAL,JAKE! |7 WINDSHIELD
ww BUT T™M GLASS AS /

CURIOULS COLLATERAL!

ENOUGH TO PAY i WHY

$10 ADMISSION HAVEN'T T
TO WATCH NOL THAT WIND

! OF GALL 2

| DEAL IS A ‘
/-9 POKER GAME =

OUT OUR WAY

By Williams

THE ONLY THING
OL' DAVE AIN'T,
DONE TO LOOK.
YOUNG AGAIN IS TO
HAVE HIS FACE
LIFTED/ HE SEES
HOW TH' YOLNG
-\ GLYS ARE GETTIN
\ TH' BIG JOBS AN’

YOL HAD TO LOOK
OLD TO GET ANY
PLACE, AND

JUST WHEN HE
GOV SHRIVELED
LUP ENOLGH TO
BE SOMEBODY,

ABOUT THAT
BEFORE HE

CANVYONS IN
BROow

THE SPIRIT OF 190bL

T. M. REC. U. 8, PAT. OFF.
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IF HE'S THAT [/ WELL, THEM DAVE)

\ AMBITIOLS,

™ TREND
CHANGED/

T RWILLIAMS,

-7 )

—By Al Capp’

“Hello, headquarters? An unforescen complication has arisen, sir!” ‘ 185

STRANGER /-
YO' GOT TH’
AVAILABLE.
JONES SEAL
APP ROVACl_:. AN’

(“SHES BEAUTIFUL AND | (-"A BALMY ‘
HT=AN'A

DUNBE—JUST THE NIGHT -AN
TYPE THAT LOVELY YALLER
USUALLY FALLS /TOON—

OF \ FOR /1Y H/GH-

/TD BE SO

THRILLIN' EF.

AH WERE WIE
TH' RIGHT

PRESSURE LINE?
AND /75 £ASY 7O

SEE SHEJS THRILLED
7O BE WITH MEX:)

BUT-?=7=IT WERE
SO, NICE A-RIDIN*
AN' BESIDES,
HAS LOOKED AT
TH F

THIS RIVER BANK
MANY TIMES

AT THAT MOMENT—PHILADELPHIA!

NO MO’ CHERRY
BLOSSOMS IN NOO
YAWK — SO_AH

CONTINLIES TH' SEARCH

—By Bushmiller

DuBBLE
3 N RATES

FOR

oV NG B YR
KENTUCKY SHERIFFE
SEND-UM YOU ANSWER
TELEGRANM APOLT
COLONEL JULEP?

A COLPLE 8 LMY ? 1 MUST PREVENT MK.
OF DAYS, NDER’S TELEGRAPHIC
YBE INQUIRY AS TO THE EXISTENCE
OF Y IMAGINARY HORSE =
FARM ! i

/{{g{jﬁ ;

\

—By Fred Harman

[END RED RYDER PAS QUITE ALL RIGHT, MY
HIS MIND ABOUT SE MAN--- I
S MSSIE, il i s

UH?

IF Yo WLk RETURN™
TRANSM/SSION FEE

FRECKLES A

" NOW SEE HERE,
BUDDY, T™M ON AN -
IMPORTANT MISSION !

I DIDN'T CCME HALF

WAY AROUND THE

ND HIS ‘FRIENDSA

A THOUSAND MILES

ACROSS THE ARABIAN

GULF.. WERE STOPPING
1l 'N RAS MAHOOT BE-
CAUSE (T HAS THE
o“);ll.‘/ DECENT HOTEL
WITHIN 700 MLL‘ES/

stuff?” r
He grinned. “He'd like to give‘ %g/?é‘of\?gfi}'
me the heave-O out of school. He's| SPIDER.
sore because he thinks I elected| IN THE
his course for a snap. ‘ UNITED STATES -9
“Did you?” i |
“Sure I did. It It always was a; | P '
snap till he came.” sure that everything was jake,/misinformed. I guess vou're human|

He listened again and his face|then he jogged over and sniffed!arter all. I've got some private beer!
got thoughtful. “Maybe it isn't In-/at Loren Oliver’s footprints and|on ice,” I said. “How about it?” |

dians he’s digging for at that.” {the stockade door, and finally he| “Thank. I'd be delighted,’ he said.
“What else would it be?” Iloped acros sand disappeared down The Feederia caught on quick,
“T told you there was a gold strike|toward the river bed. {like it generally does. Business

back in the hills.” | A big old tree trunk stuck out|kept coming in steadily, and there
“This isn’t the hills, by 50 goodjinto the stream, and a funny‘i“'f‘re times when I was glad of

miles.’ squatty little man in a queer jacket/Juddys help. It gave me a chance
“No. But there might be a wash/and an outlandish red cap was|to study her, too.

down the river.” |fishing from it and talking pleasant| Angel kept on trying. It got him

e & and friendly to my pal who sat|{nowhere. She was off 1.en.
P> on the shore watching him. Pretty| “Listen, big boy,” I said. “What-
§ HE H?tt‘l}eb"?ad :1‘?‘.I\,:.€»m bac}lc soon Redcap caught a small chub,|ever it is that happened to Juddy
o my du % *36 ’é‘-eh"ka 1ng §§1f took it off the hook, carried it in|has made her man-shy. My theory
Ubdw A ‘b‘a 7 f “I,de‘;p::‘g 4 to|and offered it to Dolf. Dolf under- is"—I'd caught that turn of speech
under cover, because edrned 0} t40d that, all right. from her—“"that if somebody took

s springing hi <
g"’lb”lx;zw ?(3‘;1 ﬁ;i;glsi{gly ;?eﬁ?ditc:‘s When the man went out on his{her by the neck and heaved her
Seainet seunks ] tree again, Dolf foliowed. into the social whir! she'd swim
Nobody was in sight, so I slipped| “Well Tl be a thissenthat!” I rﬁ‘her _t:}}m sink. Why aren’t you
the leash and Dolf went out for|Said: s ; %
a looksee. First he walked all ot had g -‘I S Kapicr fanes i
The Rogues’ dance. Simple.”

around the grubwagon to make| THE little man go up and made
Ea. jerky, rpreign oow. I OPened| jice  What more can I do?”
NEW, DISTINCTIVE ;hxm up with some questions and “Take her in a bag.”

{he told me that he fished three days| «puno»

when he couldn’t find any odd jobs| « 9 ' *
R o llE R lA N to do. While we were getting ac- bigF;;::ogﬁEes WL e Y
Pt quainted, there was a heavy buzzing 3

o BT b Nt i Jlisound, far oft and far up. (To Be Continued)

“I've asked her four times. No

Roller Skating Every Nite, 1-11 P.

f\/owz SPEECH WAS A PRETTY
ONE, SON, BUT THE FACT REMAINS
THAT YOU OWE A SUPPER CLuB $
g -

Gosn! YOU NOW W
1 FEEL LIKE A NEW
MAN ALREADN L T'M
S0 DARN GLAOD
T0 @ WOME =

RAS MAHOOTY!||

—By Crane
BUT ITS GETTING ) GOOD 5]
LATE, AlD BOMBAY'S ROOTY-‘%E:DTY

REG. U. S, PAT, OFF.

—By Blosser

YOurR CAR S IN
AND WILL
BE SOLD To SETTLE
YOUR DEBT UNLESS
1 ADVANCFE You
THE MONEY /

IVE DECIDED TO LET You
PESTER ME, AND
YOu'LL GET !

Ir t DONT Aovance vou )
THE MONEY ,YOU'LL LOSE THE WINNER

see How FAR
! AND STILL

ADD IT UP TOO,

CHAMPION /!

1 FEEL LIE NOW & OEFF v | |
NKELL\NG « duet
AS \OLO AS L

CAN LT TRWW

AVTA G\RL,BOOTS! §
LEY M HANE

AGAW \F W&
GETS FRESH

\T

Sat. & Sun. Aft, 1 0o 5 P, M. Wi i as thing but ths
EARL GORDON PROFITABLE vell, 1t W & e g R th (All events, names and characters in this
at the Organ Party Discounts north-bound mail plane. But the story are fictitious)
little foreigner threw his hands in 'l
i e 230 g the air, and up the bank he went.! = Fou o B

[Te  idde Natine ey [T ||He made a run for the stockade
e and swarmed right up over those
high pailings like a squirrel.
The noise of the plane died away.
{Oliver opened the gate and walked
jout with his hand on the man’s
i shoulder.
AR g “You'll be all right now,” he said.
insightly but
also, if neg- The man went back to his tree
jected,  TJa. =/where Dolf was waiting. :
H ot ‘ORE»‘&l,\(‘: “Who is he?” I asked Oliver. i
an interest in “They call him O!d Swoby. He’s| |
§| Jour pertonal =3 Slovene refugee.”
: 1 today “Crazy?”
“Only when an airplane comes
g 2o v TR over. He saw his wife and two
_mdig:rf'a’e children gunned to death by a
5 Odd Fellow Bidg.. playful aviator.
“Doc,” I said. “I guess I've been

anulated Soap EXTRA POWER

FOR WASHING
WHITE YET
SAFE EVEN

FOR S/LKS
AND

New 4-Purpose Gr

WASHES UP
) —yet so gentle it

the difference instantly. It's

's RAYON-SAFE!

¢ out dirt in 8 min-

efficient soaps. Soeks B0 8 or boiling.

utes—without hard ru
0 TRY New 4
(1) See white ¢

YOU'LL SEE
whiter, puret—no Stro

NEW 4-PURPOSE SUPE!
soap that give
withont barsh-
it's Rayon-Safe.
THING IN
washable si

WHAT'S MORE, it
up to 25% whiter,

lothes wash up to 2
harsh chemicals ...
washed safely as Rayon
d... (3)See washable

R SUDS is one
chemical action. See dainty rayons
You can use it FOR
WASH—safe eve
1ks and woolens.

washes white clothes
cup for cup, than less

without cost':}'. ‘e
dishes sparkling W
gentleness to bands. Get

Super Suds today!

NO CHANGE IN THE BIG BLUE BOX-BUT WHAT A DlFiFRF.N(‘,[ INT
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