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CONE N,
REVEREND. EVERY-
THING 1S READY

‘THE WEDDING WILL BE JUSTAS WE || THERE'S AN OLD WNISTER N

PLANNED IT AFTY YEARS AGO~THE CRARTREE CORNERS-ID
SAME FLOWERS-TRE SAME DECORATIONS- | KINDA (CHOKE) HOPED
$LL BUT THE MINISTER--OLD REVEREND / PERFORM MY WEDDING.
MUNSON PASSED AWAY--YEARS THOUGH THIS ISN'T EXACT-
AGo LY THE WAY I
=Y PLANNED IT-1D
STILL KINDA

THERE 1S NO TELEPHONE -
BUT-IF YOU WILL WRITE
OUT A MESSAGE TO YOUR
FRIEND IN CRABRTREE COR-
NERS, | WILL HAVE [T TELE-
GRAPHED FROM

AT ARE YOU
ALWAYS hay 13

HED

RAID SIBEN ABOLT ¢
aw AIN'T T GWIN'
You THE $25 T
‘A BORRIED P ME AN'
GOOGAN SPLIT $157.63
3 o THA'S WHAT'S LEFT
o' THE $#300 PLRSE,
SUBTRACTIN' ®117.37
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Y (“-we's REALLY
GOING TO MARRY
ME /1%~)

EGAD, JAKE ! PLUBLIC ENEMY
NUMBER ONE WOULLD BLUSH AT
SUCH BANDITRY/ e AS TRAINER | T
MERIT HALF THE PURSE v BUT
YOL T08S ME #25 THAT T
LOANED YOU! we HAK-KAFE !
HOW ON EARTH COULD You

SCATTER (117,37 IN EXPENSES ¢
- DID YOU TP THE CONDUCTOR
WITH A DEFENSE BOND WHEN-
EVER You

LI'L ABNER

AH'M TAKIN' TH' REAL
SWORD “STEAD
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Serial Story—

Kings Row

By Henry Bellaman

FUNNY BUSINESS

THE STORY: Schoolroom im small- |
town Kings Row brings together |
orphaned Parris Mitckell, 12 and foreign-
leoking, whe lives with Fremch grand- |
mother;: Drake McHugh, 13 and “all |
bey’; beamtiful Cassandra Tower; tom- |
bor Randy Monaghan. Teacher Sally
Venable muses on sharp social lines
that will groove their lives as they grow
wp.

CHAPTER TWO

THERE WAS ONE individual in
that noisy playground crowd who
felt something of this social dif-
ference, and who thought about it.

That was Parris Mitchell.
Parris was, in his awn dark way,
a thoughtful boy. He was standing

E tle apart and was dreamily half
thinking something of Miss Ven-

NANCY

THERE'LL
ALWAYS BE
GOLD RUSHES,

YER! TREN

SLRE,ED--JOE,
DUKE AN’ DAVE
WENT UP THERE
AN' THEY WROTE
ME! why STICK
AROULND THIS
BURG WITH THAT
KINDA DOLGH
CA\_\.; N' ME
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AH'M S'POSED T’ SWISH TH’
SWORD DOWN AT CHERRY
BLOSSOM’'S HAID ~AS EF AH WERE

GONNA CUT [T OFF/.”~ THEN AH'M
S'POSED T'STOP -~ BUT-AHLL

PERTEND IT SLIPS AN’
LR!AI.I.Y Cut=

—NOT HER HAID, OF COURSE-
JEST HER MAIR/”-JEST NUFF T’
SEE EF SHE GOT HEART-SHAPED
EARS /7~ O’ COURSE , AHLL HAFTA
CUT MIGHTY DELICATE—3O'S
NOT T’ LOP HER HAID OFF /7

AH S'/POSE AH'D BE BETTER
AT IT EF AH HAD SOME ICE:
BUT THAR'S NO TIME FO' THET.
OK, WAL ,AH 1S VERY INTELLY™=
JUNT=— AN’ IN A CASE LIKE

THIS, INTELLY-JUNCE

IS AS GOOD A
PRACTICE!”

=
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OH, STOP WASTING

PLANT, NANCY!

le=

'S NOT SILLY

YOUR TIME ON IT'S MY LITTLE
THAT SiLLY WISHING
TREE!

OF ALL THE
FOOLISH
IDEAS !

I'LL PUT IT UPSTAIRS
SO YoUu'LL FORGET
THIS NONSENSE!
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" By Williams

akle’s thought. Inside they were all RED RYDER
nd of alike. But outside—
hing was different. r GoES OLR
g Ze"fllri;e?re:e::izng;tg RESERED SEAT
— 3 2 . ~ b . ON THE
together. Vera Lichinsky was one “I think he's in the Australian cavalry.” DESERT
of them. She caught sight of him. EXPRESS’

“You going down to Prof. Ber-
dorff’s for your music lesson?”

“No, not today.”

“Why?%

“*Cause.”

“Well, ‘cause why?”

“It's my birthday.”

“Oh.” She looked slighty muysti-
fied. Nothing ever interfered with|
her violin lessons.

I've got a new Bach piece.”

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

“Have you?”
“Yes. It's not very pretty.” -
“I have a new Bach piece, t00.” IN LAFOURCHE PARISH,
“g & prettyt ] LouisiIANA,,
“No.” | IN 1852, THERE WAS
“Is it hard?” | A RULING THAT A

t hard |

MAN COULD NOT
VOTE IN A DISTRICT
UNLESS HE HAD
ESTABLISHED RESI-
DENCE -BY A~AV//NVG
AILS WA SA/NG
DOONE 7rvERE/

QUIiNEIe

“Yes. It's in four flats.”

“I've had pieces in all the keys.|
Long time ago. Ain’t you?” {

“No.”

“Well, I've got to go.” She turned
with an air of serious decision.

“Hello, Parris.” C@ssandra Tow-
er hung back from the other giris
who were walking away.

Parris blushed.

“Hello, Cassie.”

“Do vou like Vera Lichinsky?” |

“I—I don't know.” |

Cassandra smiled. “I heard you!
say todayv’s your birthday. How old|

are you?”

“Twelve.”

*“I'm 13. Why dont you have a
party?

“I don't know.”

“I'm going to have a party hext|
Saturdayv. I'm going to invite you.”|

“I'd like to come.” ‘

She walked backward for a little|
way, smiling. Parris smiled, too.|

z = =

HE WALKED slowly toward the

stile which mounted the tall fence|
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WU CANT BUY ANYTHING
W”/727 OUR. MISSOURI MILLS
(7RAX 7ORaENS) AND YOU CAN'T

Says MRS. R.B. SIGLER
POPLAR BLUFF, MO.

BUY ANYTHING W7 A0 THEMS

By Wiliiam Ferguson

NOW WHAT WE.
DO-LM,RED RYDER?

OCEAN OLT HERE ) LOQK-LM/!
0 \F WE BUZZARDS!

S

WATER OUT THERE

: <
WOMEN T
OF THE
SEMINOLE INDIAN
TRISE
ADD ANOTHER STRING

OF BEADS FOR. EACH
IMOOR AN T ENE/N.

. ,
FRECKLES AND HIS FRIBNDS

[ AOLD ME TIGHTLY THERE |5 ANOTHER'REASON WHY 1 WISH 10 HELP You.] [ PLACE ME DON'T WORRY, LISK/A.THEY]L) SUCCESS! 1S CONCEALED W A BUL
N YOUR ARMS, JTIM- LISTEN, I WILL' DB IN YOU A SECRET...1 AM A N YOUR TRUST, \ NEVER FlNDlT.’rl's HIDDEN WHICH HE DROPPED I\ THE OCEAN
MY, AH! CAN You SPY OF m YOU AND I, MY JIM, WE MUST STICK JIMMY ! GIUE TO | IN A BULLET 0' My PISTOL
NOT SEE HOW DEEPLY R AGAINST THOSE JAPS ! y ME QUICKLY THE | WHIKH THEY HAD ME

IN THEIR LIVES ; v

GT LOOKS LKE AN WELL, TS

OFFICIAL CITY CAR,
LARD [/

surrounding the school gmunds.‘b v

¢ . |bought lands &t Kings Row be-
He did not seg a little girl Whoicaltisge oF. Sk Ianciegd similarity
stood outside watching him through| f th i U that of N tiv
ihe gap in the boards. She L e soil to that of his native
smaller than Parrs, and l,ather!German province. He built a house

poorly dressed in a faded cahcog ¢ d a S
dress. She was extremely blond. [TB'¢ 8rounds, and manufac ured

«Hello, Renee.” {sufficient wine to drink himself to
“He‘ro"‘ death.

B : : | Mari Eln was ful
They proceeded without further arie von Eln was a resourcefu

linsoh, was the overseer of the pered, and she was now, 20 years

rurseries owned by Parris’ gmnd__after her husband's death, ac-
SRR counted a wealthy woman.,

mother =
As they neared home Renee spokei’ & & &
“I'll be glad when school's out,] MADAME von EIn spoke French
won't you?” |or German by preference.
VAR » 1 Parris bore a striking resemblance
“We'll go swimmin' then, won't to her.
we?” | She was waiting now for him to

“Uh huh,” he answered. come home from school.
‘Up in our own pond?” “Bon soir, grand‘'mere.” He held
*“Uh huh.” |her very tight and Kkissed her four
Parris Mitchell's mother had died times on each smooth cheek.

= when he was born, his father less| “Mon enfant.” She held him off

than a year later. Since then helgnd put up her lorgnettes.

had been cared for by his maternal| He laughed.
grandmother. She adored him, and| « Are you hungry?”
he adored her. «“Of course.”

His grandmother, Marie Arnaut
von Eln, was wholly French. Her
family came originally from lLor-
raine. She had been twice married,| The maid smiled broadly.

Madame called, “Anna!”
A short fat maid appeared.
“Anna, das Kind hat Hunger.”

of foreign fashion, laid out elabo-|

woman. She employed French and!

speech along the road toward Par- > the little sounds of the night. He!| M%S TLWIOOLESRY

P )i home. Renee lived on the von Gﬂd’“a,“ tlab"r and mmﬁd}:h? VINe-| was very happy. His “belie, belle, [ A THEM RGNS WNERE &
2 3 ar "Sery 3 '0S- . o g B ! oy

Eln place. Her father, Sven Gyl-|Yards into a nursery. ad pros-i,.. .o grand’'mere!” He had heard§ O06S AM GONT B00Te AN T §

{Anna say that Madame was grow-

:piece “In four flats” He began
|again at the beginning for the 10th
time when his grandmother camei
to the door. |
| “Come with me—it is enough of|
|this—and it is your birthday. I/

O
FAST ! TURN ON THE

CRY-WHISTLE /

have a present for you,”
L 4 = s
PARRIS lay in bed listening to

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

[ THANK GOODN\SS ,

NEAW

Now YoU FORGET You rWHA'romvouno PICK UP THE PIECES AND
GAVE ME THE TICKET, AND WITH A GUY LIKE THAT? JPL\T THEM TOGETHER ON
TLL FORGET You PAGE_ONE OF THE

GAVE NME A TRUMPET !

=
O\
JO TH' SOLOER
R»ONG , OAT'S WHUT

5 DOWN AX TW'
SYIN' UP COFFEE AN'CARES

OWAY | oAV T
W WON'T PRO\LONG
TR WAR MOREN
FIOE OR TEN

(" OOMINTOWN , DOWY' SOME
CNWIAN OEFENSE WORK!
AN, SPEARIN' OF WORNK ,
VOU REITAWN SCAT

UPSTARS AN' PREITV

CANTEEN

WHERES A

WOk e~

ing old. Old! Some day his grand- |

mother would die—sooner than
other boys’ mothers who were
imuch younger. Terror seized him.

| The maid smiled broadly. “Was/
willst du—Milch, Brod—eine Pas-
tete?” |
“Was fur Pastete gibt es, Anna?”
“Kirsch—ganz frisch.”

(To Be Continued)

(All events, names and characters in this
story are fictitious)
Copyright, 1940, by Henry Bellaman
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the second‘ time to a wandering| After the pie he went directly
German aristocrat who had come|to his piano practice. Very slowly,|
to Amenc“a to l‘nake‘ a fortune.|very carefully, counting aloud as hei
After various enterprises he had‘practiced. he attacked the Bach|

'
BE A COPYCAT! ! i

Copy many smart Hoosiers who hav i ers.
'r')?e'.; cz;r:su:red C. A Helm, and ‘“"e ah%gREga}D i
?ﬁn‘._bv;.ns(;hgrcegtea w;;e started on the road to saving a“d
v . vou are- iroubled with a scalp dis-

order call today for YOUR FREE scalp examination.
Indiana

Li. sed
C. A. HELM, 505 Odd Fellow Bids RI 7713
]

Hours 10-7—Wed. and Sat. to

o
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FOR YOUR FAMILY WASH
oo YET SOMILO ITS
RAYON-SAFE/

WASHES UP TO 25% WHITER WITHOUT I'IRSII CHEMICALS
—so wonderfully gentle it’s RAYON-SAFE!

TRY New 4-Purpose Super Suds! See how Super Suds
does these amazing things:—(1) Gets white clothes
up to 25% whiter than less eficient soaps—without
harsh chemical action . . . (2 Washes dainty rayons
safely as Rayon Experts recc d ... (3 Launders
washable silks and woolens beautifully without costl

“extra” soaps ... (§) Washes dishes sparklin wit{
extra speed—and with real gentleness to Mﬂczl Get
New 4-Purpose Super Suds now!

NOT MERELY another “name” or “brand”—not merely
advertised a different way! For here is one new granu-
lated soap with a difference you can actually see! Twice
as white as other leadin% granulated soaps—and no
strong soap:powder odor!

BUT THE BIG THING is the fact that New A-Purﬁose
Super Suds gives you extra washing power without
harsh-chemical action. Use it for EVERYTHING IN
YOUR WASH—safeevenforwashablesilksand woolens!
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