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HO HUM 7 I'M
TIREDILL TELL
YOU HOW IT ENDED-

HAPPEN
DROP ARQUND!!

 

KNOWN

s AND THEN--THE MOST BEAUTIFUL OF ALL THEM
TWENTY-TWO WHITE SAV: GIRLS STEPS FORWARD

AND SAYS 0HE‘TRADER CORNER, | WAS
CORN IN THEM DAYS,

FELLAS"TRADER CORNY SAYS SHE;
“WITH MY BARE HANDS | OVERCAME

AS TRADER

ALL MY RIVALS FOR YOUR
AFEECTION-AND NOW-,
YOU ARE MINE” mR

"

\ 4 H

 

—By Raeburn Van Buren

AND T-THEN W-WHAT
HAPPENED, POP?

|
2
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THAT'SHOW TRADER CORN'S
ADVENTURE WITH THE BEAUTIFUL WHITE
SAVAGE ENDED”
PANIC ‘EM AT THE POOL HALL

TOMORROW

OM,BOY T™HISLL

 

 
 

 

    

 

Serial Story

Gold’
By Samuel Hopkins Adams

CHAPTER FOUR

“YOU mean it right, I guess,”

said to Judy's offer to help.

ets and all that, but they

make a cook out of a society deb.”

“I'm no deb,” said.

I've got no illusions about cooking

she

My theory is I might be able to

help with (he dishes when theres

It would give me some-|a rush.

thing to do,”

I don't

a cry for help it was.

said.

she said.

2

THE NOON R. D. brough
from Angel Todd, enclos
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.

: : a> 1
“What's this niece stuff, Mom?

“Pretection. |

Use no hooks.|
“A stall,” I told him.

Keep off the grass.
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

again about the Rogues’ Dance. Is

there anything wrong with that?”

“Did she act like there was?”
“She didn't act like anything in

the girl line that I ever was up
against.”

“Don’t let it throw you, Big Boy. |

She's off the world, that's all.”

THE SOUNDS of spade working

inside the stockade caught his ear
“That must be that louse, Oliver,
digging his Indians,” he said.
“Where do you get that

stuff?”

He grinned.
me the heave-O out
sore because he thinks
his course for a snap.’

“Did you?”

“Sure I did. It It always was a

snap till he came.”

“He'd like to give

of school. He's

I elected

I

“But

—well, kind hearts are more coron-

dont

tackled her |

louse
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“Hello, headquarters? An unforeseen complication has arisen, sir!” |
 

think she realiz th t|aeiokn '1| THIS CURIOUS WORLD
SSS ULE 3IRNEI
QR CUATEXTISES
N=HElr

SOVOBXHOTA
 

AN ENGLISH
PRAVER BOOKi

Il THAT SANK WITH
| A BRITISH WARSHIP

OFF THE COAST OF
FLORIDA 2%5
YEARS AGO
WAS STILL

LEGC/8BLE
WHEN BROUGHT TO
THE SUKFACE RECENTLY,
MOTHER NATURE

HAD PROTECTED IT

WITH A COVERING OF
CORAL...

i WM UFRT

PER

T.M. REC. U. S. PAT. OFF
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7 ®tACK WIDOW

1S THE ONLY

| ODANGCEROL/SLY
| PO/SONOUS

SPIDER.
IN THE

UNITED STATES 1-0
|
|

By William Ferguson

COPR. 1942 BY NEA SERVICE, INC.

at

TO FOLLOW A ROAD, ONE
MUST LEAVE IT
BEHRINDS® Savs

MRS. WILLIAM SHIPP,
INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA,

THEINDIANAPOLIS TIMES
OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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With Major Hoople
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MISS JULIET, ASA RULE T V//
BAR GALS FROM BUSINESS

7} weTOO GABBYww BUT THEY
7% TELL ME YOU'RE SMARTSO

IE YOU WANNA PLT #10 |N
ZC A QUICK LITTLE DEAL I'M
‘XC COOKIN’, IT'LL GETCHA TWENTY!
weFER ROCKBOUND SECURITY,

HOLD THIS TWO-CARAT

1 HEAR YOURE
SLICKER THAN
A TRAINED
SEAL, TAKE!
ww BUT I'M
CURIOUS

ENOUGH TO PAY
$10 ADMISSION
TO WATCH NOL
PERFORM !wu
ANY TAX ?

q E6AD/! OFFER- )
A ING THAT

PIECE OF
WINDSHIELD
GLASS AS

COLLATERAL
vie WHY
HAVEN'T T
THAT KIND

!

X

Te AVTTLE
DEAL 1S A 
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(SSHE'S BEAUTIFUL AND
DUNBE—JUST THE
TYPE THAT
USUALLY FALLS
FOR ITY HIGH
PRESSURE LINEY
AND ITS £ASY TO
SEE HR.
70

 
 

     
HOV NG B RJ
KENTUCKY SHERIFF
SEND-UM YOU ANSWER
[TELEGRAM APOLT
COLONEL JULEP?

  

 
 

sure that everything was jake, ||

{ misinformed. I guess vou're human

He listened again and his facejthen he jogged over and sniffed | after 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.”

“What else would it be?”

“I told you there was a gold strike

back in the hills.”

“This isn’t the hills, by 50 good

miles.’

“No. But there might be a wash

down the river.”

= ” ”

HE HIT the road and I went back

to my duty by my traveling pal

Up to now I had been keeping Dolf

under cover, because I'd learned to

go slow about springing him on the

public. Folks have silly prejudices

against skunks

Nobody was in sight, so I slipped

the leash and Dolf went out for

a looksee. First he walked all

around the grubwagon to make

 

 

NEW, DISTINCTIVE

ROLLERLAN
926 N. Penn.—LI-3090—Free Parkin
Roller Skating Every Nite, 7-11 P. M.
Sat. & San. Aft, 1 io 3 PLM.
EARL GORDON $ PROFITABLE
at the Organ Party Discounts

Parent Spectaters FREE

iTe Kiddie Matinee Every
Sat, 10 A. M. to 12:30 P. M.

 

iTe      
DANDRUFF

COLLAR?
It's not only
unsightly but
also, if ne

ON YOUR COAT
4

©
| exami-

nation.
Licensed by

{the stockade door, and finally he

{loped acros sand disappeared down

|toward the river bed.

| A big old tree trunk stuck out
into the stream, and a funny,

{squatty little man in a queer jacket

and an outlandish red cap was

| fishing from it and talking pleasant

and friendly to my pal who sat

on the shore watching him. Pretty

soon Redcap caught a small chub,

took it off the hook, carried it in
and offered it to Dolf. Dolf under-

stood that. all right.

When the man went out on his

tree again, Dolf followed.

“Well IT'Il be a thissenthat!”

said.

I

= =

THE little man go up and made

la jerky, foreign bow. I opened
thim up with some questions and
he told me that he fished three days
when he couldn't find any odd jobs

to do. While we were getting ac-

quainted, there was a heavy buzzing
sound, far off and far up.

Well, it was nothing but the

north-bound mail plane. But the

little foreigner threw his hands in

the air, and up the bank he went.
He made a run for the stockade
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
| shoulder.

“You'll be all right now,” he said.

The man went back to his tree

where Dolf was waiting.

“Who is he?” I asked Oliver.
“They call him Old Swoby.

a Slovene refugee.”

“Crazy?”

“Only when an airplane comes

over. He saw his wife and two

children gunned to death by a
playful aviator.
“Doc,” I said.

\

=

He's “I guess I've been

“Thank. I'd be delighted.’ he said.

| The Feederia caught con quick,

{like it generally does. Business

| kept coming in steadily, and there

[Tope times when I was glad of
Juddys help.

to study her, too.

Angel kept on trying. It got him
nowhere. She was off 1.en.

“Listen, big boy.” I said. “What-
ever it is that happened to Juddy
has made her man-shy. My theory
is"—I'd caught that turn of speech

from her—“that if somebody took

her by the neck and heaved her
into the social whirl! she'd swim

rather than sink. Why aren't you

the guy?”

“I don’t get it, Mom.”

“The Rogues’ dance. Simple.”
“I've asked her four times.

dice. What more can I do?”

“Take her in a bag.”
“Huh?”
“For Pete’s sake! Kidnap her, you

big boob!”

(To Be Continued)

(All events, names and characters in this
story are fictitious)

No

 
SA

 

It gave me a chance \

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

A COUPLE
DAYS 3

YY BE /
OF.

 

” NOWSEE HERE,
BUDDY, T™ ON AN.
IMPORTANT MISSION!
I DIDN'T COME HALF
WAY AROUND THE

(-"A BALMY %
NIGHT-AN'A

LOVELY YALLER
HOON ”—
ITD BE SO
THRILLIN' EF
AH WERE WIE

Lost
AHHATH)

 

OUT OUR WAY

FRIDAY, JAN. 9, 1942
By Williams
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IF HE'S THAT WELL,THEM DAVE)
\ AMBITIOUS, [YOU HADTO LOOK
WHY DIDN'T OLD TO GET ANY
HE DO PLACE, AND
SOMETHIN! JUST WHEN HE |
ABOUT THAT GOV SHRIVELED

BEFORE HE UP ENOULGH TO
GOT A BE SOMEBODY,
TURKEY ™ TREND
NECK AND cRANGED/
CANYONS IN

THE ONLY THING

OL' DAVE AIN'T,
DONE TO LOOK.
YOUNG AGAIN IS TO
HAVE HIS FACE
LIFTED! HE SEES
HOW TH' YOUNG

-\ GUYS ARE GETTIN
\ TH BIG JoBS AN

JRWILLIAMS,  THE SPIRIT OF 1900bL rv J

—By Al Capp

 

BUT-7?=7=IT WERE
SO NICE A-RIDIN™-
AN' BESIDES, AH

TH N
THIS RIVER BANK
MANY TIMES

T

BEFQ'S

 

THAT ob AT THAT MOMENT—PHILADELPHIA'E

YAWK — SO_AH

NO MO’ CHERRY a ;
BLOSSOMS IN NOO ]

CONTINUES TH' SEARCH
HYAR f” :

OH, CHERRY
BLS

 
  

 
 

 

 

DuBB.LE
= N RATES
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FOR
Em      

—By Fred Harman

 

 

INQUIRY
SEY |
FARM /

  
1] ACROSS THE ARABIAN
1| GULF... WERE STOPPING

 

VOUR SPEECH WAS A PRETTY
ONE, SON, BUT THE FACT REMAINS
THAT YOU OWE A SUPPER CLUB $§

GOSH! YOU NOW

——

You

 

HAY?1RUST PREVENT MR.
YDER’S TELEGRAPH

BE SOLD TO SETTLE
YOUR DEBT UNLESS

1 ADVANCE You
THE MONEY /

\C
AS TO THE EXISTENCE
AGINARY HORSE =

~~  CHANGED
HS MISSIVE 5
SUH’

 

END RED RYD

HIS MIND ABOUT
E (71S QUEALL RIGHT, TAY.
SENDING] GooD D --- AH SU

JF YOU WiLL RETURNTHE
TRANSMISSION FEE

-ne

 
"—By Crane
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BUT ITS GETTING
LATE, AlID BOMBAY'S
A THOUSAND MILES

IN RAS MAHOOT BE-
CAUSE (T HAS THE
yori DECENT hore.
WITHIN 700 Nims

 
R CAR [S IN
AND WiLL

THE

 

  

 

GOOD OLD
ROOTY=TOOTY
RAS MAHOOTY!|
CHARMING, ER?]!

eae
ez

on 2” Se
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—By Blosser

[1¢ t DONT Aovance vou)
MONEY ,YOU'LL LOSE

YOUR CAR AND
THATS

THE WAY I

ADD IT UP TOO,
POP /

 

So IVE DECIDED TO LET You
PESTER ME, ANDSEE HOW FAR! THE WINNER

You'll. GET ! AND STILL
CHAMPION |

 
 

 

 

On,t™M |
SO GLRO,

1 FEEL LIKE A NEW mn
MAN ALREADN | TM
SO OARN GLAO
T0 8% WOME

 

 

1 FEEL LIKE
KELLING = JUX
AS YOLO AS 1
CAN LT TRIN  
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NOW : JEFF we |
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ATTA GIRL BOOTS! |
LEY MM HANE \T

AGAW \F WE
GETS FRESH
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New

SHES UP
—yet so gent

YOU'LL SEE the difference instantly. It's

whiter, purer—no str

NEW 4-PU

soap that gives you

without barsh-chemica

it's Rayon-Safe.Yo
u can

ong-chemical of.

is one
RPOSE SUPER SUDS is

u extra washing power

| action. So gentle

use it FOR EVERY-

THING IN YOUR WASH-—safe even for

washable silks and woolens.

WHAT'S MORE, it
up to 25%

NO CHANGE IN THE RIG BLUE BOX ETI DIFFERENCE INT

washes white clothes

whiter, cup for cup, than less

Purpose Granulated Soap

le it’s

% WHITER
RAYON-SAFE!

s. Soaks out dirt in 8 min-

utes—without hard rubbing or Sealing

8%
TRY New 4-Purpose Super Su

rd See white clothes wash hy/ to 22

whiter without harsh chemicals hos 2)

See dainty rayons washed safely as ayo

Experts recomme
nd... 3) See asia s

silks and woolens beautifully Imesdered

i tly “extra” soaps...

TEarkiing with extra spse.—ival

gentleness tO bands. G
et Super Suds today!

efficient soap
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