—

“TURNING

POINT

By Mary Imiay Taylor

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER XV: Having learned
of the old cabin years ago, Jane
guesses where Mac had taken
Sherwin and sought him there. “Is
it true? she asked. He told her
he was innocent of kiling his uncle.
He took her in his arms,

CEAPTER XVI

Jim Kei ., ready for breakfast,
found no one abou.. He shouted
to Ah Ling.

“Get me some coffee! 1 wonder
where in - mischief Jase is?” he
added to himeelf, testily. Then his
mind weat b: tc yesterday and
he remembered her face; she had
said little, but he kaew her well
“Confou d it,” he tiought :oberly,
“she's got a fancy for that fellow!
My fault, .00; I'd no busiues. to
have a stranger about, a man with-
out credentials.”

- *

He drank his coffee hastily and
ate little. "anny Sew <l had spoken
th. day oefore <! going away.
Stenhart, s - said, was well. Jim
did not meai. to let her go. but she
was hesitating: he wanted Ler to
marry him out she wonted to work
two more vears. “Ridiculous ideal”
Jim gowled; “I neec you more
than these sick people' She had
not yet appeared »nd it angered
him toc feci that perhaps she did
not want a te'e-a-tete just now. He
rose from the table, thrusting his
hands into his pockets.. and walked
to anc fro in the ha. He began
1 be mare znd mor. puzzled by
his sister’s 2bsence.

“She went on h .rseback—long
while ago.” Teresa told him.

Jim though of the rustlers

“Where’. M:c?” He shot the
question at Jose, who had come in
from the swmables with a message.

“Gone down to th’ corrals, Mees
ter Keller.”

“Did you see Miss Jane go?”

“Si, senc:.” Jose relapsed intc
his native torgue.

“You saddled for her [ sup
pose. Hadn’t you .ense enough to
tell Mac? Joidan somewhere
about!”

“Meester Stenhar’ go after her.”

» * *

Jim stared. Tha. Stenha * was
alle to rid- at all surprised him,
but it was a relief to have him with
Jene. Lately, Jim ha. felt that the
grl was nlaying fast and loose
with his f.icnd. She would never
merry Max, he thoughi. But this
news was reassuring; if Jane—a
daredevi. rider — would siow her
pace to suit a half sick mun, she
must be glid of his company. Jim
walked out on ‘he veranda and
looked towards the bridge; she
might be -oming nowne by now.
The sunshine was wonderful, it
dazzled im for a muoment; then he
saw Stenhart coming across the
bridge, urging his horse. He was
alone! Jim w-'nt half way down
the slope to meet him.

“Hello, Ma> " he shouted znx
iously, “where’s Jane?”

Stenhart made no reply. he
swung himself dowr from the
saddle, looking haggard.

“Come iuto the house,” he said
thickly; tco many men about out
here!”

Jim whitencd; he had a strange
foreboding. Withou a word he
turned with .tenhart toward the
hcuse, and once he had to stcady
the man on Lis feet, he was so ex-
hzusted. They entered the dim old
hall an. Stenhart flung himself
into a chair, gasping. Jim stood in
front of him with a set face.

* * *

“For God’. sake, speak out
Max!” he exclaimec. What's up?
Where's my sister?’

Stenhart, getting his breath, an-
swered with cold fury.

“She’s up tte mountainside with
Sherwin.”

Jim drew a hard brcath. He wa.
furious, but he :ontr-I'sd hsmself,
sat down on the ed: of his desk
and looked attentiveiy 2( Stenhart
It occurred to him that the man
might be i a fever from undue
exertion and not responsible.

“Will you kindly explain your-
self?” he said gravely; “you're
speaking of my sister.”

“I'm telling you nothing but the

truth,” Stenhurt replied stubboraly
“She and had a quarrel this
morning. She left me w0 go out
on horseback. ! followed—1 had
it in mind to overtake her, to try
to make it up—you understand?’
he stoppec, biting his lips, and
Jim made an impatien: gesture of
assect.

“Go on!” he exclaimed.

Stenhart did not look at him
He stared at the bright rectangle
of the open door :m. his fingers
drummed c.. the arms of his chair.

* - -

“She w . a long way ahead, rid-
ing fast. 1 followed; she didn't
know it. Presently she turned into

a3

od above. Seeking a home,

2 a2 i ictur .
Smart bird is the mother plgeoneplof Fraser Gardner, chairman

she picked the Washington offic F
the E:zpediting Committee of the Combin
mittee. With five twigs, three paper clips,

“nest.” she set up housekeeping in 2
band for a “nest,” she se Pf the Congressional Record.

eggs on a copy o

ed Veterans Housing Com-
two hairpins and a r.ubber
file tray and laid her

-t

a mountain t:ail and di ted;
I could see her through the trees.
I got down off my hotse and fol-
lowed; I thought to overtake her
on foot more easilv. The trail i
difficult. It ascends more sharply.
I found it hard climbin~ and she
got far ahead. Half vay up I heard
voices and stood still—I wasn’t au
intentional eavesdropper.”  He
drew a hard breath. “I saw them
—Sherwin had met ter!”

Jim stiffined. “Yor mean that
my sister, 2oing out alone, as she
often does, chanced to meet this
—this convict?”

Stenhart lifted a gray face, there
was no doubt now of the misery
in his eyes. “Shc loves him, Jim!”

Jim struck his open hand on the
desk. “That’s an intolerable thing
fcr even an old friend to say
Max!"

Max met his eyes teadily. “It'z
the truth, Jim!” And then he
added chckingly: “I know!”

The sheer passion of that cry,
its defeat, its bitterness, carried
conviction. For an .nstant Jim,
usually so even temperc . stared
at him; then he sworr softly and
scized the elephone-receiver. =

Stenhart snatchc at his arm
“What a:: you going o do?

* L .

Jim shook him otf. “Get the
sheriff after him; 1 know about
woere Catler is—Hello! Yes?” he
bogan began to talk into the re-
cziver.

Stenhart, who felt really ill
turned and poured a glass of water.
He had dr ined it when Jim fin-
ishd telepl.oning.

“Cutles left Muznning’s  two
hcurs ago, headed his way; he'll
be here .oon. I[-—Max, what are
you going to do?”

Stenhart was at the door; Jim
saw that he walked stifily.

“Come Dagk!” he exclaimed,
“you're ill.” ;

But Stenh.rt was climbits into
the saddlc again; as he mounted
he wrned a white face towaris
Jim. *“I'm going to meet the
sheriff; he doesn’t get away this
time!”

“Max— 1 suy!” Jim wanted to
direct tisis thing himself. Even in
his rage '~ reme.nbered Sherwin
saving him that first night; but
Stenhart was off at a gallop, sway-
ing in the saddle.

The thiag was done! Jim turned
back, thinking grira!. of Jane. i
she really cared — he wondered
what they would do with an es-
caped convict in Rhode Island.

As his rage cooled he thought
of jane; he must get her before
the posse ~rrived. He heard Sten-
hart’s horse gallop across the
bridge.

(To be continued)

Joy for J ;mior

Small fry are going to love this
They can get their vitamins out ot
strawberrie. and cream instead of
spinach.

This was the happv message
that Dr. ‘lhurman B. Riee, pro-
fessor of public health at the In-
diana_fedical Cen ., brought to
the Milhigan Tuberzuosis Associa-
tion -cnual convention

“Swraw berries a1 cream have
vitamins A, B, C, and D,” he said.
“If God had inten’ d us to eat
spinach he would have flavored it
with something th-! tastes goo
Cows will not eat spinach. And
why shoulc childre ™

Sunday School Lesson

>oo o

Jesus’ Attitude Toward the
Law
Deuteronomy 6: 4-9;
Matthew 5: 17-19;
Mark 10: 17-22.

Golden Text.—Think not I am
ccme to aestroy the Law or the
Pr phets: J am not come to ue-
stroy, but to fulfiL.—Matthew S:17.

The Basic Law.

Every man’s first duty is to love
God, supremely, with 1l his affec-
tion, intellect and sirength. “These
v ords” which Moses commanded
the children of Israel were God's
words. God's word: laid up in the
heart will keep us .row sin in our
lives.

The next thing to do with God’s
word is to teach it to others and
especially to those foc: whom we
are particulary responsible, our
own children: we should not only
teach it but we saould teach it with
diligence, carnestness and care.
The most important part of a
child’: education is the education
received in thc home.

The Rich Ruler

The rich ruler who came to
Christ was eager tc know the
truth. He was hun.ble and rever-
e for he kneeled beforc Christ.

}  was utterly sincere for he had
kept the Law outwardly. He h_ad
lived an honest and upright life,
and none could accuse him of pub
licly violating any of the Ten €om-
mandments.

This youth loved his wealth for
it brought him luxury and power.
But he wan's to be assured of eter
nal life. Christ puts him to a sev-
ere test, saying, there is but one
thing to do, sacrifice all your
carthly possessions for the sake 9(
the poor and lay up treasure n
Heaven.

Test of Lovalty

The young man was asked to
leave the old life of ease, luxury
and power behind him. and to take
up the cross, the :vmbol of suffer
ing and sorrow, and follow Christ
in the path of self-sacrifice.

The youth’s cross would be vol-
untary poverty; but it was too
heavy for him to lift. He could
not carry it beciuse he was
weighed down with his gold and
riches. So he went away grieved,
for he was hopefu! that Christ
would answer his question “what
shall 1 4o that I may inherit eter
nal life?” to his own satisfaction
He “went away grieved” and we
feel that the heart of Christ was
grieved also.

TABLE TALKS..

Substan;i;l Salads

The home economists of the
Consumer Section of the Dominion
Lepartment of Agriculture are sug-
gesting recipes for salads such as
these:

Lima Beans Salad

4 cups cooked lima beans

2 tablespoons chopped parsley

4 tablespoons mayonnaise

% teaspoon curry powder

% teaspoon chili powder

Combince lima beans and parsley.
To mayonnaise add the curry and
chili powders, blend well. Add to
beans and mix together hghtly.
Hard cooked eggs and radishes
may also be served with this salad

Vegetable-Meat Salad
cups chopped cooked meat
tomatoes, choppea coarsely
or 3 radishes, chopped
tablespoviis Chiopped paisicy
cup chopped cucumber
cup chopped green onion
teaspoon vinegar

Pickles or a sma!l amount of
grated cheese (mild) may be added
or substituted as wished. This salad
gives any number of variations ac-
cording to what is used or omitted.
Mix with mayonnaise an. serve on
lettuce.

Macaroni Sprin; Salad

2 cups cooked cooled elhow mac-

aroni

% cup chopped green onions

1 cup sliced or shredded

carrots

1 bunch radishes, about

sliced

2 cups lettuce cut in pieces

¥ cup boiled dressing

N SO R CR Y
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To cooked macaroni add green
onions and boiled dressing and mix
thoroughly. Cool and chill for at
least ¥2 hour. Add carrots, radishes
and lettuce. Toss lightly but thor-
oughly. Serve on. whole lettuce
leaves. Six se.vings.

Basic Boiled Dressing

1 cup milk

1 teaspoon salt

1 tablespoon mustard

2 tablespoons flour

2 tablespoons sugar

Few grains cayenne

2 eggs

Y% cup vinegar

Heat milk in double boiler. Beat
eggs until very light and add dry
ingredients. Add hot milk and re-
turn to double boiler. Cook, stirring
until thickened; then stir in vinegar
very slowly. Cook 2 minutes long~-

ISSUE 27—194.

Cranberry Picker

A machine has been invent d
which picks cranberries on the
principle of a vacuum cleaner twice
as rapidly as by hana. In tests
made last fal! in Washingtcn in
harvested 250 pourds per hour
against 100 pounds picked by the
average hond. A special hose
sucks the b.rries off the vines and
conveys them into a rubber-lined
coitainer. A cleaning attachment
drews off the weeds and dust. The
buds are not disturbed. It will be
necessary to adapt th. machine to
eastern bogs, where viies grow
longer and berries cling rightly
together.

of FARM

Aud sow it's summer . . . the
hem of mowers is Leard through-
out the land . . . the fragrance of
asew mown hay fills the air . . .
bobolinks sing the whol. day long
and the early chickens are rapidly
putiing om that extra flesh which.
brings them every lay a little
pearer to their inevitable eud in
the frying pan.

I am sitting by our fromt door—
that is, behind it, so that the
screering protects me from any
flies and mosquitoes that may be
hovering around—and from which
partially ‘iddem vantage point
there is much to see auc hear

Just now a plane, flying low,
zoomed its way westward It gives
ore a comfortable fecling o know
it is on . peaceful mission and nor
on a practise flight for ultimate

destruction.
. L

A cat-bitd is calling from the
poplar tree. A caunarv, unbeliev-
ably yellow, flits from shrub to
shrub; a little wren is very busy
on the lawn, and somewhere
around the cormer a pair of cedar
waxwings are chipping cheerfully.
I have been watching the antics
of those same waxwings for over

week. You see I put the head of
an old dust mop through the wash
and to hasten the dryiag I put it
on top of the chicken pen roof in
the hot sun The waxwings thought
that was the real McCoy. The
tough fibre strings oi the mop
were just what Momma ordered to
live her nest, ana so they come
back time after time, wings hutter-
ing as f to give them greater
strength as they g vigorously
with their sharp beak: to pull the
long threads loose from the mop.
From which you may gather ibc
mop is still on the chicken pen
roof. That's right—it is. It had
practicaily outlived its usefulness
anyway, and I am certainly getting
more satisfaction from watching
the waxwings at work than 1
would ever find in pushing that
same mop around the floors.

- . -

Now what else is there to see:
Oh yes, there are some weeds over
there that have got Partner wor-
ried. No, 1 don’t mean chicory or
thistles—we have got past worry-
ing about them. The two weeds I
refer to are “stink-weed” and
mustard. Mustard is one weed we
have never had very much of on

N ¢ 2 a23-0 Ao_ 8 _ao-as 288
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until the last gy, yeas
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Smart- Girls alwaf?v
PARADOL

andbags

Dr.CHASE'S

Paradol

-£0OR QUICK RELIEF OF

HEADACHE & Other Pains

IT CERTAINLY
TAKES THE WORK
AND WORRY our
OF BREAD Bakmes!

@

_NEW Faster Acting ROYAL
Ends Overnight Bother _ Risk!

NEW Fast Rising Ro A

yal is here! The
modern bakin, iscov
lets you do all yom-g b: L

hours . . | by dayi:
bread” ¢he o aviight! No

Royal is

ght before—
:isa'ppo tmenis because do::h mll:s

uring the night when the kitchen tem-
changed. New Fast Rising

ready f
fter it's dlnao{verl: ‘!:vt:bt:n“ —

king in & few
“setting

And the rich, home-baked fiavor o
bread baked with New Fast Risi%
Royal will make your family brag bt
your bakins more than ever. YoU A
packets in each carton of Nev
Rungnoy.l—chmlo-mw"‘“..
Stays full-strength, ready for IT%
ate use, for weeks on your pant™

At your grocer’'s—now!

Petty

s6dl;

flown "

. “Johnue, dear, | was
g e i
b .o give your littie sistes the
" est picce of candy. Why, ecen

at old hew will give all the nicest
b ties to ber little chicks ang
. galy a tiny one wuce in 3 while
olf.”
|.,.:::ic (after watching the °!d
o for a while):: “Well, mom, 19
 the samw thing if it was worms.

Dog Collcctor
“What scit of a dog is he?”
“An entonologist.”
Byt an entcmolugis. is a collec-

r of insects.” L
“Well, he aoes tha. all right.

Hard Times
Thesee sausages you sent me are
at at o« end and breadcrumbs
the other,” said Mrs. Andrews
“es, radam,” replicd the but-
her: “in these hard times it is
ifficult to make both ends meat.”

Anything New
A business man was upset be-
bouse his new typist was late. Fum-
g, he said, as she finally came in:
You should have been here at
E e

y?” she asked. “What hap-

Could be Managed

“Oh, porter,” exclaimed the fair
houng thing, “does this train go
rst or the one om Platform
umber Four?”

“Number Four, miss,” replied
he porter; “it’s due off in a minute,

if you run you'll catch it.”

“Yes; but have | got time to run
er there and miss it and then
pome back and catch this one?”

Boring

“I'm going to kiss you before I
" said the young man who had
utstayed his welcome.

“Do it now. while I'm still
oung,” replied the girll -wearily.

—_—— -
_—

In For Awhile
Just after his convictiva the
isoner put up a trong plea for
percy.
“So you can see, your honor, he
pded, with a whine, “I’'m really
own and out.”
But the judge had heard that
ry so often beforc. Looking
er his spectacles, he replied:
“No, you may be down, but
ou're not out—not for six months
pyway.”

He Was
First Burglar (pointing to a well-
mown mullionaire): “How would
ou like to be in his shoes?”
Seeond Burglar: “1 am.”

A Mvddlery
The minister i the Highland
mlet had no more ardent admirer
han old Jean. As he thundered
rth denunciations of the sins of
v, lying, drunkenness, her
lens were heartfeit.
One day he turned his attention
o 2 habit of pipe smoking among
¢ elder womer.
C‘Iu'_jcun left the meeting firmly
u hing her pipe.
I can't do with preachers when
she said.

nen Choose

A S?.lir.\:u‘kcd sailoi who had
PENt five sears on a desert island.
as overjoyed one day to see a
. drop anchor in the bay. . A
mall boat carve ashore and an of-
icer ha dea the sailor a bundle of
Pewspaper.

h,“‘.". Captain sugg-sts,” he told
" tallo., “that you read wkat’s
Mg on in the world and then let

¥ know
vou wani t -
ed.” « to be res

Woarld's Shortest Novel

The following, taken from a
cashbook, i

orld's shortest no:'sel:i“"ly -
I-*fif'('rt: for typist, 2s; typist’s
ary, i'{; 'ﬂowers. 5s, chocolates,
s ypist’s selary. £3; sweets
. Wite, 6d; Winnie’s salary, £4;
!ljfmvr and theater for Winnie and
1;,0- 10‘105; fur coat for wife,

» advt. for male typist, 2s.
ST
Eveiything Prozen

A sailo
T on leay i
pressed ¢ was being

ey for stories, and at last he
e . <Ners of an adventure in
€ Icy north,
_dt~w:s that cold up there,” he

that one day I saw some sea
» S sus ended in mid-air, frozen

and unable 1o fly or fall

Sat‘d one doubting Thomas. “but
about the law of &ravigy?”

At Was frozan, siif Pt
ﬂilor, 7en sii'f too,” said

WHEN you

PLANE FALL,
AND YOU'RE WRONG,
YOU'RE STLL RIGHT, “Sags |

Florence, Cotborub,

EARS
TO LEARN THE
SIGNIFICANCE

MRS. JOSEPHINE

MORE PERSONS
HAVE DIED FROM AUTOMOBILE
ACCIDENTS IN THE U.S. SINCE.
1933 THAN WERE KILLED OR.
DIED OF wouNDS s At THE
WARS THE U.S. HAS FOUGHT.

U. S. Navy Air Unit

HORIZONTAL
1 Depicted is 1 Chief god of

=<

VERTICAL

insigne of Memphis

—— Squadron 2 Aireraft
33, U.8. 3 Camera stand
naval aviation 4 Crimson
THs —— are 5 Overtime
alwaysready _ (2b.)
for action
13 Rounded Latvia
14 Perish 7 Equal
15 Dry
16 Carry (eoll)
19 Lath

DS
(][0 O] [mim{zim

9 Lord Privy

Seal (ab.)

23 German river 12 Hardens 38 Ant
24 Possess
26 Sailor

28 Helped
30 Stair part 5 4 A
33 Symbol for

18 Symbol for

WEES
mim-Emo>,

6 Native of 21 Withoutend 46 Center
22 Unusual
25 Has on silver
8 Nine (Roman) 27 Girl’s name
28 Onager
29 Littledemon 51 Look askano
20 Jump on one 10Lubricators 31 Dine

foot 11 English street 32-Abyssinian
21 Anesthetics car prince

17 Exclamation 40 Horse barn
43 Fish
tellurium 44 Space

TR
\vii

47 Symbol for

48 Music note
49 Prison room

52 Addends

54 Wine vessel

56 Swiss

enna mountain

58 Out of
(prefix)

60 Whirlwind

T 3

samarium
34 Morindin dye
35 Part of “be”

36 Rough lava
37 Extra

39 Birds’ homes

41 Essence (ab.)

42 Obtain

43 Vehicle

45 Rare

50 Winglike parthy

53 Operatic solo

55 Type of
molding

56 In bed

57 Finisp'ng
tool

59 Dangled
61 King’s home

62 Victims of
leprosy

Old-Fashioned

One nice thing about not being
too famous is that you can keep the

same wife year after year.
—Guelph Mercury.

Logical
Ever think of it this way? The
less food you waste, the less food
you buy. The food you don’t buy
is available for bulk shipment to
the hunger zone.

—Stratford Beacon-Herald.

Discouraging

When you think you're over-

worked, just think of the busy bee.

In order to make a honey crop,

bees from a good colony must visit

up to 520,000,000 flowers during the
season.

—St. Thomas Times-Journal.

This Is Drowning Season

Reports from various places
l.hmv the drownir season is get-
ting well started. People will ge
out of thair depth, wil! take cances
into dangerous waters or do some
other crazy thing.

There is not much to be done
about it, because every year so
many people drow.. Only thing to
do is make sure the list does not
include you.

—Windsor Star.

Reconversion ¥int
A mild suggestion: Let’s forget
all about “reconversion” and just
let’s go back to work.
— Vancouver Province.

Britons Still Strong
The Empire may be weakened,
but not the British people. There
are many who believe that the
post-war generation will be more
enterprising and resourceful than
their fathers. Certainly the British
are the best risks in the world to-
day—and the only strong compe-
titors in the business of making the
democratic system work.
—New York Times.

Hocked Eithe: Way
If you make out your income tax
return wrong, you are in the hands
of the law; and if you make it out
righ.t, you are in the hands of the
receiver.
—Drumheller Mail.

But It Won't Happen
What a revolution there would
be if landlords suddenly began ad-
vertising “no childless couples need
apply.”
—Edmonton Journal

Danger Ahead

We have learned in Canada that
this continent, if not the world, is
one economic whole. We have felt
repercussions from the American
economic situation in more ways
than one. There is a considerable
danger that we may take it for
granted that American procedure
must always be followed here. Un-
less we take warning we may find
ourselves drawn into a vortex of
inflation we have so far succeeded
in avoiding.

—Halifax Chronicle.

TRYuur

3
REGAINS BALANC

QVER

8T

AFTER A GOODDEAL OF . STANDS BEAMING ARQUND WONDERS IF MAYBE HE :

EXPERIMENTING,PAISES ROOM.IT WASNTNEARLY  HAS BEEN A LITTLE

HIMSELF UPONHIS FEET S0 HARD ASHE THOUGHT OVERCONFIDENT,AS HIS
IT WOULD BE.

%@

GETSLEGS UNDER  FEEL SURE QF HIMGELE  MIS LEGS A Lad
CONTROL, BUT IS SOME~ BUT LOOKS AT FLOOR. WEL‘.TLY TOSFHELDO%U
WHAT DISCONCERTED By  WHICH IS ALARMINGLY

A TENDENQY TO TOPPLE  FAR AWAY

LEGS SUDDENLY BUCKLE,
THE WRONG WAY

STARCH GOE:

VOICE OF THE PRESS

Come East, Young Man

Remember the old harvest exe
cursions?

Remember the trains that pulled
out for the prairies, to the rolling
plains and the wheat fields and the
big meals and big taik of the west?

That was a long time ago, friend,
a long time ago. Now it's in re-
verse.

This year Ontario has a bumper
crop. Our fields are rich with the
good things of ,the earth. They
have even called for 25000 addi-
tional men from the west to help
gather in the harvest. Come east,
young man, come east.

—Hamilton Spectator,

When Man Listens
Some women think a man is very
entertaining if he sits patiently and
listens to them talk.
—Brandon Sun,

ROTENONE
SPRAY

AT YOUR LOCAL DEALER

]

Macdonalds
FINE CUT

o

THE SPORTING T

ANNUAL CONVENTION
OAT

POP—The Ham

SLAPPINGS NO USE -

TTHAT MOSQUITO

JUST THINKS ITS AN-

—
. (Reidased by The Beli Byndicate, Ine.)

“All those in favor say ‘An’l"”

THE SPORTING THING

“George!
been lying on your back for

MUTT AND JEFF— HENCE THE EXPRESSION—“THE POOR FISH”

By BUD FISHER

WHAT'S THE '~ MUTT, THE DOCTOR
TROUBLE, DEAR?| SAID TM VERY ILL! [1 THE SEASHORE To GET
: HE SAID'I NEEDED
s~ | A CHANGE! WANTS
ME TO GO TO THE
| SEASHORE AND GET
THE SEA BREEZES! §

YEH, SHE'S GOTTA GO TO
THE SEA BREEZES AND I'M /|0

0

" | GOSH,THATS| 4
TOUGH! ALL

I HAVE LEFT
1S Two BUCKS!] §

'

7 0.K.,M'LOVE! Now
JUST HoLD STILL!

0 9

WHAT |
~5( ARE You
6t \; DOING?
Sk,

Yottt et L, |

I'M BRINGING THE i, K!
SEA BREEZES ToYou- | WACHS
'™ FANNING You (|68 1/ 27
WITH A HERRING!) |\

T:’é% ——"/

the last two months!”

By GENE BYRNES
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