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COMIN'.ON, SLATS, AND
THATS WHAT I'M HERE

R TAKE

HAVE

TS JUST A MATTER O'FRA«
- JTERNITY PRIDE. IT DOESN'T
MATTER IF SHE'S GOOD

~CAN WE
ﬁ‘?s? N\

WELL-ITS OKAY

WITH ME - IF

IT'S OKAY WITH |
BECKY ./

| FRANKIE , THAT IF YOU THINK
BECKY IS JUST AN ORDINARY
LOOKING GIRL , YOU ARE IN
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| © _ THE STORY—Qrphaned Parris Mitch-
=~ olk is reading medicine with Dr. Tower,

dsughter Cassandra so/ cloge to home.
His best friend, Drake McHugh, talks
3+ beyishly of plans to marry Leouise Gor-
3 m. daughter of/ townis leading physi-

: . Parris thiy

sweetheart Renee;

. of overseer Tom
° " mient of mental
<" Vienns. 'Madam
| grandmother of
|live. . He does
eharacters: half-v
» by Madame aft(

. waiting for her| to go to bed. To-
night Anna

| -the wind rose| and fell in long

to think, She ‘shook her head. No,
she didn’t want|to think. She tried
reminiscent, but

She called X

Anna turned to the fire and
raked the ashes from beneath the
grate. . “Yes, Madame?”

“Well, now,| Anna, I was just

wondering what would become Yof
you when—when I'm not here any
more?”
o ‘5“0, Mldlm ” 3
¥ y money, Anna?” |
I have saved
I--I shall—should be
care of myself. But
after Parris?”
f e drew her shoulders to-
ther a little as though a chill
ft. struck her. “He will ‘have
 Jook after himself, Anna. He’s
| good boy—I suppose.”
“Parris- 18 a good boy.” Anna
idoubting emphasis.
Anna, I hope so. I
me kind of a gentle-
n’t expect him to be
nt him to be.”
}{“H_:a,l ‘Dr Gordon said—?”
|/“He gives me one year, or two.”
|| “What can { do for you, Madame,

.;"Nothinz. nna. Just go on as
everything (were the same as al-

| “He doesn’t know about this?”
| “He must hot know, Anna. We
.must: be as jgay as possible, plan
things, and |appear to be happy.
His studies—] want him to do very
well. Now, go to bed.”
“ou are not going to bed your-
”» v '
“Not yet.” | - 1
“Then I will wait, Il just set
some. hafud.l Might as-well bake
tomorrow.” :
“‘What (was Parris like, deeper
. down than the surface? ‘What did
‘he dream of,/look forward to? ;rm
‘did he desirs? :

tfown mystery, wonders why Tower keeps | |

ould. have to bel
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“I'm up late every night, Grand’-

. ‘MdUani®" wanted [mere-~you know that.™

“Well,  well, Eut you must gét
your sleep. Good night.”

He kissed her on both cheeks.
“Good night. Good night, Anna.”
He sighed as He returned to his
room. He was tired, There was so
much to do every day.. Work at
Aberdeen was riot easy, Dr. Tow-
er demandeéd that he cover a lot of
ground; 'and hiy music—he didn’t
want to neglect practice.

Rarris| worked hard throughout
the winter. He felt that he had
moved completely into a new world.
He did indeed lcok ihin and a little
pale by April.

Dr. Tawer, who consistently main-
tained an  impersonal attitude to-
ward his pupil, noticed the changes.
“Better ease up on your work a
little, young man.” .= . .

“Oh, I'm quit¢ all right, sir.”
“You don’t look it. Leave your
notébooks today and get out some-
where. Why dof’t you walk? Look
up some.of your friends—”
Parris looked straight into Dr.
Tower’s eyes for a moment. There
was a barely perceptible softening
of the doctor’s hard, bright gaze.
“What is it?” Then he added joc-
ularly: “Have you no friends?”
Parris did npt smile. “No, sir,”
he said simply.

Dr. Tower flushed a little, wheth-
er with ambarrassment or annoy-
ance af the turn of the conversa-
tion, Parris did not know.

Dr. Tower looked out of the win-
dow. “You get used to it.”

Parris did not reply to this. Dr.
Tower looked back. after & moment
and went on, almost angrily: “Any-
way, there is nobody around here
for you. You seem to have a mind
—hope I'm noi mistaken about it;
I'd hate to waste my time.”

“I used to have some pretty good
friends.” There¢ was a kind of pro-
test in his voice. :
“Well—you ought not to live
much to yourself.” Dr. Tower spoke
more gently. “Go on out today and
look up somebody. Knock around a
little.” He‘slapped the notebooks on
the table. “Forget this and your
piano | for a |couple of days, cu
classes, get some air.” :
“All right, sir, I will. Thank you.”
Hé walked down the drive that
skirted the Towers’ front yard. Cas-
sandra was on the porch, He waved
gaily to her, and she lifted her
hand /in ‘an awkward, childish re-
sporise. :

i # #
AS HE CAME in sight of the Liv«
ingstone house he saw Drake com-
ing out of the drive. He had Molly,
& fat.old mare belo:
Livingstone, litched to

“Aw, now!”

“Almost. Said I better go out
and see some of my friends.”

“Let’s go to the country. How
about it?”. Drake looked pleased.

Parris. settled back. The new
buggy had rubber tires and rolled

softly along the macadamized
street.

“How’s Louise, Drake?”

/Drake grinned. “Fine. How's
Cassie?” [

“I gon't know.”

“Say! Do you mean to sit there

and teil me you ain't done any-
thing about her yet?”

“Well,” Parris felt that he ought
to Jjustify himself somehow for
something—he was not quite sure
for what. He. swallowed hard.
“Well, I don’t ever see her.”

“Well, why don't you see her?”

“Dr. Tower makes me use the
side door, and I just don’t see
her.”

“I bet I'd find & way. Say, boy,
Cassie Tower is—well—well, I'd see
her in spite of her old man. What
does he do, keep her locked up?”

“I see her on the porch once in
a while, but I'm kind of afraid to
stop.” /

The harness jingled with Molly’s
valiant . efforts, the wheels made a
pleasant grinding sound in the
sandy road, the sun warmed more
and more.

Parris frowned a little. ' “I've
been working prettg hard this win-
ter, Drake.”

“Sure, I know you have. That’s
what I'm talking about. You can’t
keep your face in a book all the
time. You got to get out and have
some fun.”

“I guess I'm kind of peculiar,
Drake. I don't know very well just
how to have fun. You know—I
live way out there and I don’t see
anybody—I mean in my free time.”

“Take some time.
work all night, do you?” We'll get
dates.” - i

(To Be Continued)
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KIWANIANS TO SEE
EUROPEAN FILM

Chester Raymond Young, who
will appear before the Kiwanis club
tomorrow noon in the Columbia
club, will speak on and present
“Europe Today,” a motion pieture
i the making.

%

4y .~ *~=By Raeburn Yan Buren
Y/SEE, US ALPHA KAPPAS ARE

| ALL 0 BROXE WE NEVE
GIRLS QUT. IN FACT, NONE OF US
EVEN KNOWS A GIRL--THIS
YEAR. BUT-WEVE GOTTA
ONE TO ENTER IN THE CONTEST~-.
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OFF AT THE WRONG &TOP,
BUT 1S TS PLACE A
BOARDING HOUSE OR A
GYMNASILUM Z EVERY
TIME T LOOK LUP T GEE

EAR/

\SIOT CALL
GETS THE USDAL
GOING-OVER = | &

HIMSELF RIOT CALLY HE EATS MORE
CLANCY Zuw T GET ¢ -

ANOTHER CAULIFLOWER ) AROUND INTO FUNNY | GARGANTUA Y
Wi PLACES, T00, BUT T /
NEVER SEEM YO

RUN INTO THE
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AN WERE GONNA GIT

OFF A CAR WITH HOLES

THAT BIG IN L]

AND NO LEAKS EITHER
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SOMEWHERE™~

A PATENT ON THESE SOMEWHERE E ;

STICKERS! WE'RE WAITIN' | BACK INOUR B ...l
" NOW FER TH' PEOPLE FAMILY, THERE'SBl ~~ |

TO COME OUT AN’ SELL A WEAK Ay

'EM ‘OUR IDEA! PEOPLE IN_SPOT/!
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NANCY.!-- THIS 1§ THE

SLOPPIEST HOMEWORK You To
I'VE EVER TAKE IT

SEEN !. HOME AND

SHow IT To

I WANT

RED
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BUT YOU SHOULDN'T SEND A MAN TO He

DEATH with A KK 5

LISKA = THE

MEMORY MAY HAUNT YOU FOREVER

You don’t| [

-=-AND THE CITY JUST PAID

30,

it

000 FOR. LAND THAT WAS
ASSESSED AT ONLY
LARD /

$ 2,000,
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OILED THE
WHEELS ?

_BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

(All events, Dames and characters ln.nthll 7

-| THRee GuesSes! Ses

IF'YOU CAN FIND OUT,
WHO MR. HEDGES IS /
HE'S THE GUY WHO

NETTED $28.000 PROFT/

_—

BUT WE

s, RENTED TH QOOM AGAIN .
S0 You'es GOYTA v

QLET OowWN

WHAT (S
COME, WE

~By Fred Harman

(MAYOR. FLeeCE 'WONT LIKE
U--- HE'S PLANNING TO
N FOR. OFFICE AGAIN,
YOU KNOW /

WRONG, LIGIKAT g
ARE TO EXECUTE i
OF AN AMERICAN! j :

OH, PUG L WEVE
THE UPSTAIRS ROOM w.
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WASH
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£S CLOTHES UPTO 25% WHITER
Harsh Ghemicat..i% RAYOH SAPE!

See d!’li;winpn Suds does
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