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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Circumstantial Evidence By HAROLD GRAY
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WHOEVER WAS OBtVIN"
COULD WAVE COME BACK..Tvfico YYYVTT 1like the way he looked at you! Oh, AMD LEANED OVER. HIM.rKAi ii-1- 1wr.. m ..I hlrrillke. her

IF MR. PINCH PENNY Ig
INNOCENT, IT'D BE

TERRIBLE TO START
SUCH A STORY- - PLEWTY

O' FOLKS ABE ALWAYS
READY TO BELIEVE TH'

WORS- T- WE'VE GOTTA

LIKE THIS- - DCOPPED HIS KNIFS

fwhoever it was, was f: V
AWFUL LOW- - ONLY A h R
COWARD WOULD RUN I, V.

AND NOW THIS KNIFB I' S t

j3 TURNS UP AGAIN, WITH j' I r

THOSE INITIALS, PPP- - 1
5 STILL, YOU CAN'T PROVE Li JIT'S PINCHPENNYS KNIFE- - KZY

AND NEVER NOTICED IT, IN A
inai one. taken, my dear, and it a

raining. I'm afraid we are la for a
wait. The last time my father and I
were here ,we had a most frightful
time getting a taxi when it rained.

THE DAR- K- HE'D HAVE P1GGERED
GUS WAS DONE FOR- - THEN

HE'D HAVE FIGGERED HE HADN'T GO SLOW, WITH THIS

fLfcurls' escaping from new

Ji STet turban, imlled benevolent- -

first to the Splendobllt,

,"'.b. -- M- "WU th"
"J Dinner In our room or if
W down In the restaurant.
'0,llj Slni that would be better.

m SPOT, WHERE LITTLE
P GUS PIUCHEB LIT. fifS9? 5

TM' NIGHT TM' AUTC
! HIT HIM- - TVt' CAB .

The Best L HAVE STOPPED, A. Wfe BpS
OM- - ) M 1F&BTHEB

of the Nation's g
fl V-- J U H

"Human-est- " and 1 .(- - ffl 3
Funniest Comics Sl'?On This Page SrSS -

BEEN SEEN, SO . THING. SANDY- -Car after car. onulenL luxurious. HE D HAVE V 'Scar r--ri SJUMPED IN HIS
AND SCRAMMED lJ-i-J-- r-gleaming with chromium, deeply up-

holstered, slid up and was filled. Mon-
nie noticed that the parrakeet ladies
in the strange man's party and the
two rather negligible male, with them,
had gone on witlout him. The crowd"..,. ""Jilt'. .ettled. I thought thinned. Miss Anstice, wrapping her

d velvet about her, chirp-
ed nervously: "I don't know whatever
we shall do, my dear. Thnt's the worst
of not having an escort. I always say

,Twren:t too Hred w. might go
nlTr There'. K.therin. CorneU

" Mt new one that', aueh a uc
"3 purred Mis. An.tlce, taking off

brieves and blowing gently Into
yx- -l J- .

Mer w
I' her mother do.wenhld H1ej -- 1,1

"rm nev ...v- -, -
meanine it and

a gentleman, to useful to have
about "

A deep voice said In Monnie'. ear,
"I quite agree. May I offer you ladies
my car to your destination?"

Monnie whirled to find the tall roan
with the top hat before her. Before
.he had time, in her confusion, to .ay

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
fam a statement might be

The host sail, at 12 tomorrow,"
..Inrnl Mis. Anstlce, rehearsing

a word Miss Antsice took the situation
in hand.

"That's extremely kind," she .aid
,hJr nlsns for the doienth time. "I

n't sleep a wink I'm afraid. It must
silly to you. at my age, but the

zTi, rm terribly excited, my dear."
"Oh, so am I!" cried Monnie. "Ifa

a. n.t wonderful thing that has

briskly. "W e .hall be delighted."

f -- UJ 1FTOOOOHT BLTT REPOSTCBUJUS yBUT IF HOURt"THKr'a MV BUSIHES
TUOMBACK.NOU'U.AI.1. ) WON'T Y OHE OP KAKLO& SIR' HOW OOM'TLrTARY THESeFBLLT RS ABE ( 1 CAN'T ANDI 5ET MASSACRED .' J I AirrunSmcT WE ULO WORETHANsSvAGEa&IR' V BELIEVS YT ! J BUT, DAOOV. ( SOLDIERS. LOSE AMVVVORE TIMt
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Flne tall man flicked a hand in a
gesture that was something like

.... k.nnened to me. 1 still can't Fascist salute and a greyhound of a
car slid from the shadows under the
porte cochere. Deftly he handled the
two women in. Tho chauffeur touched
his hat.

"Where to?"
"The Splendobilt," said Miss An

oitt believe It."
"Hat's a very nice young man,"

55m Anstice mused a moment later,
toothing her curls reflectively.

Who? Oh. Charles!" Monica

ODare smiled without a trace of
"l'es, isn't he splen- -

4'ow In my day," said Mis.
"he would have been considered

vntea tch." ,

stlce, leaning forward. "And thank
you so much " Her voice dropped.

'1 he tall man was climbing in beside
them.
AS Mis. Anstice said afterward,

Arthur Mackenzie, who wa. the"nh. not ne is: ah ui
.. Monnie innocently. "All the

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTIN
mothers on tne mu are niisnus ur
klm. At least that', what I hear."

r understand none of them have Out of Luck Again I

murmured thebn very successful,"

tall man of the theatre adventure,
was "such a perfect gentleman." Miss
Anstice had been a bit disturbed after
Bhe and Monnie had arrived at the
hotel to realize they had driven across
town "with a perfect stranger." And
such terrible things happen in New
York! But it hnd been the rnin and
the worry of getting her d

wrap spotted which had plunged Miss

older woman witn an oouquc giance.
"With Charles?" Monnie consider-t- i
this. "Well, I don't know. Charles

ii sort of well, distant. I don't,"
mrred Monnie, "think he care, much
ibont girls."

Anstice into this daring.
And, after all, nothing had hap-

pened. Mr. Mackenzie, quietly assured,
"Monica ODarel I could snake
in!"

"What for?" The girl turned a had told the cbauffeur to drop them
at the Splendobilt and take him on

nrpriied look upon her companion.
Mill Anstice primmed her lips, sbrug- - to a place that sounded to Monica like

"The Firefly." She had read only
that evening in the newspaper of aar.

"Sever mind. Only I never heard
new night club of that name.

inch nonsense In my life!"
www

It was only, Minnie reminded her- -

kII, 12 hours since they had left
With her eye. fixed on the

Cleverly, deftly Mr. Mackenzie had
elicited from Miss Anstice the fact
they were sailing on the morrow. He
had smilingly wished them a pleasant
voyage. Monica, sitting demurely in
one corner of the huge car, had caught
a flash in the man's dark eye. when
Miss Anstice mentioned the name of
the boat. Their first trip? But how

Mage where the tragic- -

itmI girl moved so gracefully Mon-nle- 'i

heart beat more swiftly. AH day
lit hid been perfectly happy, looking
forward to the trip, the hotel and the
ndtement of the big boat. But now
ibt was reminded of what a wrench

delightful! He wished he might have
the er the pleasure of showing MiBS

Corey and Mis. O'Dare hi. favorite
haunts in Paris. They would loveing thing love could be. She wanted

Paris, he said, in a quiet, assureddesperately to forget that, wanted to
ba gay, to laugh a little and play a lot.
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IfHEYtWAKEUP-THENEIC- H- I If now do you ( oioyou 1 II Til I J fUls &- -f .V
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"in t It beautiful, my dear?" That
fas Miss Anstice, wiping her eyes.
People don t love like that any

more. They don't know real ro
mance.

"I sjppose they don't." Monnie
hew she didn't mean that. Of
coarse, they did! Manner, had change-
d and speech along with costumes.
Bit the flaming feeling that was the
tame.

Coming un the aisle of the theater

voice that seemed to brook no contra-
diction.

The car slid under the dripping
awning of the Splendobilt and Mr.
Mackenzie forestalled the action of
the chauffeur in helping the ladles to
alight. A tall, imposing figure in his
gleaming black aud white, he stood
there. But it. had been a real pleasure,
he was assuring them. He had been
charmed. He gave Monica's slim glov-
ed hand a quick pressure. Her fingers
tingled afterward.

"Hnve you got all your things in
order?" Miss Anstice wa. nervous.
They would have to be up early, she
told Monica. One of her pet horrors
wa. the thought of missing a train
or a boat. "I shan't sleep a wink," she
prophesied. But later Monnie heard
her deep and quiet breathing as she
herself lay wide-eye- listening to the
rain on the windows.

The city lay below them, an only
partially somnolent beast. The hum
of traffic, of taxienbs skidding along
the gleaming pavements, the hasty
screech of brake, reached her ear..

(To Be Continued)

later behind Mis. Anstleeathe girl was
conscious of eye. watching her. She
lifted her own to encounter the bold
tare of t tall man In full evening

ittire. He held hie top hat at a most
deeant angle and stood negligently on
tie fringe of a smart party. The wo-
men. Monnie observed, were beautlful-b- -

dressed and talked In shrill, assure-
d voices.

"How .xtremelT rtiditl" Ml An.
inea, taking her arm, was piloting her
teward a tail.

1 think It extraordinnrv. the wav
People stare in the city," observed
Mas Anstice. "That man! I didn't
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PATTERN NO. 435. By Laura Wheeler

I!rKb ji.i... . - . ... . t.AM tliim wl.lhrl. utsiiea amoes. i0 nousewiie rno get i.uiu -
-

mjoys tins household task or not. Just as we nave louna insi sn
"J'tiTe kitchen makes the work to be done in it more pleasant, so dish-.- ?

,lnr C0ll!i be made a great deal more agreeable by ualng such Jolly
'"! as are shown here. They are so simple to do for they are to be
t(QQPnil.. 3 . ... ... ... .. t.L .1.. Ll.nk.Hirtm n nut ,n it in m to nnrmon ze wun uw .ihuni

orien. fi..i. ,u v,j. l. u k. v. a hr anrh a set of
i In her for on each day they wonld arid Just the proper
of gaiety to one of her many household tssks.

nd la. for fh,, , thi Rfr,ter-Gurd- , Keedlecraft Pept, 8- -
"a Avenue. yfw York CTty.
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