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BARNEY GOOGLE AND SNUFFY SMITH

By Fred Lasswell

THAT WUZ TH'
GOODEST DECISION
I EVER HEERED
(N ALL (Y

BORNED DAYS

THANKY, SNUFFY!!
SUT AN’ RIDDLES
WUZ BOTH TIED
FER MAYOR--1 DONE

AUNT,

MY DUTY FAIR
AN' SQUARE

LOWEEZy !

YE'LL LAFF YORESE'F
BLUE IN TH' FACE WHEN I
TELL YE TH' BODACIOUS

NEWS !

NOTHIN'

HE NEVER WUZ

ELSE

DON'T MENTION
ITY TM GONG
CALL AGAIN=--
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I'M GLAD YOU
WENT TO VISIT MR,

IN THE
HOSPITAL FO'®

THIMBLE THEATRE—Starring Popeye

OUBL

=
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By Paul Robirison

I'LL TELL ETTA
YOU'RE ONLY w
ICIDDING HER.
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= 'RE NOT”
s\éon:G NO PLACE .-
e | AND YOU'RE NOT
WA\ TELLING HER
N NOTHIN' Y

|F SHE GETS HEP ABOUT
THE BET SHE'LL NEVER
SPEAK

O EITHER ONE

BESIDES —AND
™IS 1S A LAUGH
- I'M CRAZY

ABOUT THE
LﬁAL w

THERE'S NOTHING
o)

ARMED MEN IS PLUMB IDIOTIC! WELL,

I

CAN DO ABOUT ...

[ ..NES BEEN A CONSISTENT
300 HITTER IN TH COAST
LEAGUE ...BUT ILL BE

SATISFIED F NE CLUBS
275 AND FIELDS
ADEQUATELY EOR USJ

WELL,ITS ABOUT
TUME ELMER CAME
ACROSS WITH SOME -
THING BESIDES
CONVERSATION
FORTH S'60.000
BONUS WE PAID
Hm J
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~AND TH'LAST ONE
! CLOUTED ON TH®
COAST waAS sTiLl <
CLIMBING WHEN

ITLEFT THW PARK )
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Ve Nice Long Yacalios |

By William Neubauer
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C};apter 15
WARE of Leslie Poppleton’s

happy girl for the remainder of
that week. Now the good humor,
the roguish sense of fun, the

ite with so many men overseas
made her a favorite at Camp Joy.

£

There were so many requests for
dates that Evelyn Moore soon
found herself functioning as the

with a right good will. Aware; as
Jane wasn't aware, that this popu-
I§rity was making a new girl of
Her, she took great satisfaction in
seeing to it that every moment of

ith the result that when Jane
finally got around to answering
the several létters she had re-
ceived from Ruthie Taylor and

to relate, and very little of it sad.
The letters finished, she put on a

the-shoulder white blouse, dic
her hair up in a kerchief and wen
down to the barracks-like bui
ing which housed the camp :
office as well as the mess hall
Division A. And it was there that
Ralph Jowett finally caught up
with her. “Miss Bancroft?” He
smiled as she ‘turned
“About time I managed to get a
word with you. Is Evelyn Moore
determined to make me eat dinner
alone every night of the week?
I may not be especiaily handsome,
but I am rich.”

It was an original anproa
say the least. It pleased
of humor, and she smi.ed b:
him. “Evelyn, you see, w:
to go out only with men s»
are good for me. I'm a clin
you see, I'm being he'p
against my will, but beirgz n°
just the same.” She studied
pale face, his rather scrawny
physique. “1 don’t remember hav-
ing sean you down at the pool, Mr.
Jowett. I don’t wish to sound rude,
but you look as though some sun-
shine and exercise would do you
a great deal of good.”

e fell into step beside her as
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panicky flight, Jane was a very ‘

happy-go-lucky approach to life {
which had made her such a favor-|

girl's social secretary. But l‘qh%‘!here many times
separated the wheat from the chafl| ., o the sw

the girl’s free time was occupied. |

Mrs. Goldsborough she had much |

full, flowered cotton skirt, an off-|

around. |
|

HARRY J. BROWN, JR.. Licuter
N. C. has recentiy n oo

) she walked slowly toward the pa-

tch, then met his brown eves.
iidn’t eat. I was busy writing
{some long overdue. letters. Sup-
| pose you repeat your invitation to
dinner, and if you don’t mind this
| outfit—" N

“It is the most glamorous outfit
in the world!” he cried, and there
was in his manner a quality that
| told her he wasn’'t simply being
Q‘,aliam.
| He drove quickly into Tuttleton,

parking the car before a restaurant |
on Main Street. Since she had been |
since the after- |
nming meet, the‘
rietor came to the door eager- |
{ ly and greeted her most cordially. |
{ He led her back to the table she
{had shared with Andy and so
{ many others in the days which had
elapsed since she had scored her
stunning triumph. “The roast
beef,” he said, “Is very good this
evening, Miss Bancroft, Rare, ex-
| actly as you like it.™®

I Roast beef it was, with Ralph
i Jowett smiling as the man went
{ away with their order. “Should I
| be jealous, I wonder? Should I re-
sent the fact that many others
have preceded me? Or should I
simply be quietly happy because
I am dining with you at last?”

{ “You have a nice sense of hu-
i mor, haven't you?”

{ He inclined his head solemnly,
his brown eyes twinkling. “I agree
with vou, of course. Sometimes, it
is my considered opinion, I am
the wittiest man alive. And of
course the most grateful.”

“You talk too much,” she said
with an attempt at lightness.
| “You'll turn my head if you don’t

watch out, and then I'll order the

five-dollar dinner.”

He chuckled. He found himself
thoroughly enjoying the evening.
He had doubted that he would.

He waved his arm grandilo-
juently, “Order the ten-dollar

eal, if there is such a meal on the
enu. You see, I am grateful, very
srateful. From now on I shall snub
{ Evelvn Mooye with a right good
will.”
| The waiter came to their table
{and cleared away the appetizer
dishes and brought them their en-
{ tree. Jane, looking at the meat,

isquealed in delight. “Isn’'t this
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|the grandest restaurant? When
| rade grounds. She looked at her |
W

they say rare
mean it.”
“Truly, ¢
he punne
But this
be amusad S
said. He wonder
ticing she was lo

meat they really

1 rare thing these days,”

didn’t seem to
thing he had
why; then, no-
king beyond him,

he twisted on the chair, then
grunted. “Good evening, Dr. Hall,
I suppose yvou and ) Bancroft

are already :

Bruce no landly took
a chair at their table. “I was one
of her greatest admirers a few
days ago. It was a magnificept
exhibition. Incidentally, I didn"t
sit down just to interfere with
your date. I could use a nurse,
Jane.”

’I‘HR girl dropped her fork an-
4 grily. “You aren’t being amus-
ing, Dr. Hall!”

“It seems that a good friend of
mine has had a fall and will be
laid up for a couple of weeks.
She’ll need a nt !
husband is too bu
tant work to stay
care of her. And he
as elsewhere, we e very few
nurses. As a matter of fact, we
have none free for duty at the
moment.”

“I’'m not interested.”

Ralph Jowett's eyebrows knit
together. “But that is ridiculous,”
he asserted. “Of course vou are in-
terested. You are a decent human
being, and all decent human be-
ings do what they can to help peo-
ple in distress.”

“And you're a fighter,” grinned
Bruce Hall, his alert gray eyes
gleaming. “You wouldn’t turn
down the chance to have a good
fight, would you?”

She looked up, and her face red-
dened slowly as she comprehcnd-
ed at last, “You mean—?"

“It’s a challenge, wouldn’t you
say?”

She didn't hesitate a moment.
In a sense it was the break she had
been praying for. “It would give
me great pleasure, Dr. Hall, to
nurse Mrs. George Poppleton back
into health., T'll get a leave of
absence from Mr. Forsythe right
away. Ralph, will you drive me
back to the camp?” ’

n Tuttleton,

(To be continued)
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