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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE So, It's to Be War, Eh? By HAROLD GRAYjALLWEST
HtTTmontsomery

C BUT AH-H- HI --TH WHEN I NEED
GEE, I SURE I HATE OLD KAR. I WHISPERING AGAIN- - ' REALLV. MR. VOUR. ADVICE,
LIKE MISS BITTER- - MY AFTER ALL MV . HONEST. BITTER, I AM MISS SWEET,

SWEET-SHE- 'S DAD SAYS, THE WARNING- S- YOU'RE MR. BITTER, QUITE SURE I I SHALL ASK '
THE NICEST ONLY REASON I THE GUILTY ONE- - I WASN'T IT WAS' NOT FOR IT-- UNTIL

Trip 'Root TEACHER HE'S PRINCIPAL DON'T LIE TO M- E- WHISPERI- N- ANNIE YOU I THEN , KINDLY
WE EVER IS BECAUSE HE LET THIS BE- - A HEARD I REMEMBER I AM. .., I HA- D- STANDS IN WITH I L LESSON TD YO- U- ) V.V"-- H ( WHISPERIN- I I PR1NOPAL HER- E-

....vrl.--n XX that .he waa half an hour lata for

HE'S JUST M6.DC UP Mtft
MIND TO BE A3 MEAN
AS POSSIBLE: TO M-6-

AU. RIGHT IP HS
iVftMTS TROUBLE FROM

ME, HE'LL GET
WE STARTED V-T-

cl.i. h.r father for an ucr uiecimj wuu uuuiey. &n turned
the roan and cantered back toward
camp. Her escort followed at a jolt-i-

innB ii. i i.. , ,L' "f0" 7. fMlin;.. Sho .... ud tuuhni uncomiortatMe
astride his horse, as though ho would

athnp ha.... I .1 ...KVirirom thinking of tho
U kH oromised to take that iti,.Ci Hals Rrin, ioe animal at a

walk.
rilllllar ri.rl nnv t J l Tfeu Sergin and hi. men

Human-wt- " and
" "

T
'

.,

..j .u ut reburucu nacQ lOUa
arrived so she did not havo the roan
unsaddled.U er k t Dona rom

Liikint o' B?" fa.- - that Bh j: j i ..
V"tr he7t whenever ahe let c me uiuuvr ana sat ior nan an

hour with her father but still Dndlev
did not return. Finally she arose andthe proposed rmePj wturn to

.oon Ball evidently waa
walked down to the corral. She was
uiguiy aispieasea witn uuuiey ana ae--

a dead ahot with.
,fuWlamuehathomo .du,'icu i.om uiui a kabuu. tfni- -

loy was sitting in the shade, smoking
a eit'nretcountry as a won

,nhthe sh. knew that "If Mr. Winter, asks for me when
he comes tell him' I'll be back tomeP ".id his v of logger, were

rffi.Tr urb a man. time inis atternoon.
Donn mounted the ronn nnrl rnAti

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
i r mo-- th- - v u i j i p tiFWw Hi. nee was against down the hill. Out of the corner of

ftThad 'ogive to and rest her eye she could see her escort of
the morning ridiug after her. She

ll.h,, lnifrom the room She kpnt. n slow nnpa iinrl h. uvin Avalr" , ..,. r the door and he took her. It was apparent that he r rkK l xjrRthe poh with her.
"STA. all right for me to be "It will be great fun to ride down

tnrougn tne canyon, jjona greeteaH" afternoon?" she asKea .n- -

mm wuu a "mile.
"Yeah. There ain't no use of rid5 nodded. "Yes, but we

d1..I that timber boss away ing up on that mountain," the man
..

E pur father until I say tne
Dona pulled up her horse sharply

w- r. ,.: " "Dona promised. JI1H1 a vexi'il puut L'ttlut: lu ucr

if you'd ride back and ask Malloy for
r? '!,k toniht. sho added.i father'U be fit

'driver in a few day.." The
"x and closed the

1L : X 11 wait. uric.
Th. ner.nrf irrinnpil wMp!v "Sure

Miss." He turned his horse around,
by jerking on one rein, and trotted
knot. n fl,a elnna . 1

LjrcDea
"- - , t ,,

LUrinrRP. " "- - . ...
rju . , nir. miTJl- -

Dona watched until he was almost
at the co'rrnls. Then she touched the
roan with her spurs and gnlloped
around the hill. Aa soon as she was
out of sight she doubled back and
headed for the timbered slopes of

Folly Mountain. A, smile parted her
a, horse over iu

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Swell! By MARTIN

t i i ; s ( r f 7, r r r ( ;
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. i: t anil ride, him. He's
Unow" the corral boss ordered.
V ...mi. tha roan for

SOIt lips as sne inuuguc ui ucr uuuy- -

guard searching miles down the n

for her. Several minute, later
she saw him galloping down the slope
In mnrl hn.fa TT. rli En nnan rail in the

this n"8: "V," . ..

canyon and Dona headed the roan for
D-o- looked at to wr,st atch

the place where tne Buna itiver crau
cut across the ridge.m 11 OCIOCK. one wu.

nrtn inwn the canyon
E Dudley returned. "All right
F' ... l: oli a omitpfl.

Dudley was completely torgotten.
At first she hnd been angry with him

nnp i.n.iirn;ni onrl onill- - tn fPllCh.
.ifnnpil a Buddie on the ronn

Umtathiin to the
r... i: Atn'nm. He's pretty

him a lesson. Now as she moved up
the steep trail she forgot everythiug
except tne beauty oi ine scene.

Un nlnna Tt.ar. vncriia. hitt BN she

pushed on they began to take shape.

M." the cowboy warned.

Jom smiled disdainfully and
the saddle. The roan shook

t head and went off as though he

fcjjot hsd several days in which to
She had to admit tnnt tne scneme
was a wild one and not likely to bear
fruit. Still it might work out. At

bthick s temper. au- -j
F .. . -- . . krielr (TallntV any rate, it would teach Dudley a les- -

fume canyuu
ci. k.J .nn. n.rhnna a hnlf mile

An hour's climb brought her to theliin she discovered a rider trailing
nnjl- - ;n h. i.i,la True to COW '' r flPnnfll? Krl AXTI1C.nt-- n r.nila tha Klind RlVPr trailk, ud halted to wait ior me uum.

E.nme no with her and pulled his
BRliNuIiNCi l I i'A I Hhh x W VJiiAui mL-mn- . wo

wound across the mountain at thefc to. walk. ...,.... lowest point on the watershed. At
t th. nnttintra of the DelOWhst do you want: sue urmnuu- -

. ,. . u .... I . -, . , m. .t- - .'r-- t I fl . .... - ' TiiT v. (CI I .TUATfc TUi--i MrrfJC
II WtUU 1 ILL. II ini rirvic.. , i v i m vtLL-- l Lt sKE I I II r .1 I --.. - 111 I VVM V TLJUrS Satire I

VOTE FOR VOU- - UKE TO GIT VOUR WHAT I CAN DO. ' . I IIJj I I I I VOTES- - I'M GlTTIN TO ur vlr,MT FAIFM ITT YflU ITimber company, while below her andflFtn'. nril.rS. Miss. Ym to ride
Lug with you whenever you leave nhead lny a great forest ot virgin nm-- t

n..n hnllarl n nH nozed down
Imp." The mnn seemed to enjoy II IfNiTEJViUtU 'O vif imin ivju i . i . ii i wrniL.t- - . fV r t teKSQMf I I I I 11 ' trv r " , II'' V

-

j i
over the dark green of the spruce and

Dou's evident flnstt or temper m
inn,' nasnonslhlep words.

rn tnicht . tf.u ride back and J.n080 gllllll. HCCD
for the trouble in which she found

.
r-srrr- w vsr--1 m..i ,i s rn i s?-Insiddle. I go where I please."

Mi. hut vou are not to herself. For them the timber cutters

1j in..n.l. th. annient ranee of the
rid op on the mountain. Down here

cow men. Slopes hnd been denuded

nnd left to erode. Donn realized as
.1 .l.n.n l.t.P Trim! PllttinS mdlnt

lii ill risbt. ' The fellow was ot a

a tjpe and seemed to be enjoying
lb present errand. Dona noted that
L7- -.. . w.nU .f l.nn.& (n the sari- - to these men who had lived in the

J n.J Irn.Tnn tha ToreSIB B IW He would be easy to lose if she

I T.U . tAnlr .1.. amlliwl.

opeu BH" " "
their lives. Then she remembered

ii,. rnthlem manner In which the
lauug a milciru. Iflvm ."

rOrders are orders, I suppose we'll Ut S mJF--' Hf 31 leer dTSUty liiMl VKehosen scout of those cow men was

acting and her lips tightened.
."rK.r, think th.V Tfln run US OUt,I m . ... . li 1116 man grinnen, uispiaying nruuru

imni teeia. nwergin runs imuso
ft hap. " ha B.Nn .tnJ

she whispered to the roan. "But It

takes more than one lona gunman to
do that. I'll see that Dad cuts over

this slope If I have to order it dona

myself I"
Tirith . tmiph of her smirs she

now long nave you worn iu.
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' TOMORROW "SUNKEN TREASURE.". E. C. SegafTHIMBLE Starring POPEYE "' NOW SHOWING --"THE 8PRINKLINQ SYSTEM." By
THEAT"f

nT0 ,uE Ma I I a,, UfrM-.-
- I DROP THE WHKL.KIN&.M I OSCf-- 9.l I J.'1 5. CLU . I .IJ WET) i

or uona asKed by way oi maKing
iau.

.n.i rinnm Into the timber. Shemt oo this job," the mnn explained. UMr.irioiKcm AN,' HELP 5NU&GLE. THEM, W IHt i-- Wt JWM 111i ;,i. ti tha Ttlinri River head- -
""u ami me s Deen pais.TL,.. m.j t i !,. WtoPS W OUBOILlI N DECK J SHEETS'. WE'RE STOPPuO V CHOR.IjJE'RES m tHE ftASTD G33QK )buiiicu, more IU uvrovu uniii

Iwuarider. "How far Is it to Blind
nuarters and ask for Stanley Black.

If she found him she would try to en-

list his aid. She did not allow any
..v (. nantlnt- - tn nee i ll.mrr sne asKed suddenly. Jt wouui
Oilier renaiMi n

to enter her thoughts. Stanley Black-tic.i oiurL w give owersui
iSp Ind ride over the rnntre.

"A good two hour ride," the man,
lOTered.

Tne answer net Dnim thinkine. Shi

had helped her once and he would

likely do it again, she told herself.
A hasty glance at her watch told

her that Dudley would be amply .i

in- .- haimr late. He would have . in--- 2V'inf '"Tr- - vlkfrhhed she could ride over the range

to put off going to Sam Dean's tilli.wsnow me big boss. Khe want
Jlteask about Stanley Black, too.

mem! days she had been toying
the inVn that he would be the

the next day. 'a A,h!n. ...marl to tell her that r H vVH IV- - piftooPiHuy i i , fJ--l LvLrl LJiM XCTIIJshe would find her cowboy, but she"nto settle with Ball. She knew
- w in uic countrv and susnecieu did not drenm for a moment uncier

what circumstnnces it would be, orthi tk i .... . .!uie unys at tne minn nivcr
"Mh would know where to find him. uinv own.

(To Be Continued)1 slar.ee at her watch told her

- THIS CURIOUS WORLD - OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERNJ
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f
- If YOU ATeE TOTING A120UNT3 MflM) fsrte cSapA6M FUND OP,

"j "TW BOLL O' TH' (QOOOl) "St H OF IMPORTANT MONEY- - AID S
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P

' 1 UkA 7 ) VOlTiSE HOLTslNGa OUT ON J
iliPMOWMCr. ' rll 3UIT2f- - USUALLY YoJDB i ) jJ" Xl f iT Tl 7V4'T SOlNS AT20UNO WITH TH' Bl& ) ' S

V ' f - . T utn , TO LET ThV WHOLE WORlW THAT EXPETaENCS
' " A KNOW IT WHYTK' T OF THE MON&Y

1 Sf Tft SECRECY --SN T20U..N&0UT0F
, N U f Uiia Q-- (p MY "POCKET, WHEN

NOT FINISHED
AND COMPLETE

WnLTHEANWALlS
8 VEAQSOIO.

k 'T7?ffl X' TAILED

W THAT TURN ON AT THE V I
5OON0OPA HUMAN VOK, fVI AfiB NOW in USB IN

( VEAL urse erne. h

v I1' A C'1 -
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