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ween. LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

CHAPTER LXVII

Tou're joking." Bhe really thought
w1 was a young man of
s and clegnnee, of eotirae, but no

yot mueh, that Is. Or so

o hatl 4lwnys thought.

“f¥ait and soe,”" ho tald her niyw-

poy you thought.'
then they forgot all about
A munlone matters, For the mo-
gt AL lonst,
. L] L]

jissy BRIGGS' mother stopped
by at Vernon's drig store to buy
=p bicarbonate of soda, She had
am tna mueh chicken =alnd at tha
gine recoption and  besides she
aed to talk over the excltement
sn gomebods and she had just seen
" stice Corey go In
ovsly wedding!" AMins  Anstice
beaming. “Lovely pair'
#The bridegroom I8 & very hand.
o8 mnn," Mra. Briges eontributed.
m Monunle looked a bit {lya-
anid wasn't that a real plain dross
s her to choose? I ean't Imnagine
sho didn't wear a veil"
Mise Anstica rajsed the lorgusite
is bl lonrned to use in London and
grded her neighbor eoolly,
wpfonnln looked perfectly beantiful®
s told Mrs, Briggs, “and that bis-
it-colored frock was In tha bast
willle tnote; Her hat was n Frence

The tone nlope should have
juelehod  the irrepressible  motber
d Rissy bot it [ailed to.
myall, I thought It looked mighty
Jeany, vitting on the side of her head
that you could see nll her ecurls,
' didn't look like a grownup
as it seemed to me a bride
ook, That hat on' the dress,
bo. made her look like a little girl.
fin though she's years older than
g Nissy!" This Inst was deliverad
pmew it spitefully.
L] . .

Mise Angtice howed, swoeplug out
i the store majestienlly and thus
bitlnz an end to the conversation.

Mes, Briges took up her puackage
ied her handling and started home, Tt
as Jjust like Rissy to flounes off
wth  thoue girls—her “orowd" she
alled them—leaving her mother to
i an alone, Pt wasn't that Gertrude
fampton dust up alead? 8he might
It & fow more details from Gertrude
wko was “intimate" with the family.
Hain't thers heen something hetween
Gertruile and Bill O'Dare asvernl
biare hpek?

"Well, T son wou were there, too!"
i, Hriggs' volee had a vinegard
fsge. “Quite a blowont,"

Gertrnde looked really pretty in
hat blue ountfit. Funny she had oaver
bought of Gertrude befora except as
oy girl
“Tt wean beautiful, wasn't 1t? They
st Jeft, T waited and eaught the bou.
met!"  Gertrude  explained, Mrs.
Beigee obhsorved for the first time the
!l nosegay of blish roces and pale
wieet pens that Gertrode held,
My, my, quite exciting! You'll he
ik mext,” Why conldn't Rissy have
might 62 Uhat woulil have been
wmething to talk about.

Gertritde smiled, looking tranquilly
nte of horsell,

“Well, we weren't going to an-
nornen ik 41 Bill comes back next
mting bt he sald todny wo might ns
ol She held out her 1oft hand,
ng the modest pesrl ring.
"Well, waoll, thonght Mrs, Briggs,
marching off with a mour expression,
0 thnt was the way of it] That yel
w-hnired hnssy bhadn't got BIlL after
Wl snid whe hhd quarrelad with her
il frlend, Fidith O'Dare, about the
wiors, It was all very disappointing.
Rlass's boan of the moment WAs A
sk at one of the red-front stores on
fgin mtrest and here Fdith ODare’s
fn wero ?\]Tn'l'l'l( ont sn lml‘ll’ll_f.
peseon coolin't help being envlona.

DARLING FOOL ¢

assly. “Perlisps I'm pot the beg- |

It ust turned you sour, It 4id, to
see the luck some people had,
Cr

Kay flew fnte the bedroom, strewn
with the frippery of the golngaway
bride. A wmart, prottily-groomed Kay
with a pontage stamp hat perched diz-
zlly atbwart her golder curls,

"Got everything, Monnla?"

“I think w0 Monnle's jacket frock
o fprinted ailk in wsoltf browns and
tans suitedl her exactly. Her new
bags, marked with the initials that
were to he hers Lenceforward, were
closed and locked, Kay poised hersell
for flight,

“Well, coms along then, The cac's
walting. Are you dead You must
Iul-wa shaken hands with a million peo.
ple.”

“I never had such a good time in
my life,” And indeed Monnie looked
the ploture of a happy bride. She
glanced mbhout her, one swift, inclu-
five look, thes Iast heing on the
small room where she had spent much
of her girlhood.

“Sorry to go "

Monnis shook ber head, with an
April face, “No—and yea—It's home,
Nothink elss will aver take its place,”
She could not &ay what ghe really felt,
that she was leaving the old Moniea
O'Dare behind with nll her unhappi-
ness,

“Well, I'm not." sald bard-headed
Eay practieally. "If mother and Bill
eome back next year they're going to
tnke one of those new little houses
out In Webster addition, Bill says he
won't have any troubls renting this.
Hank Harnett wants .‘.L"

- -

The two girls went out, shutting
the door bebind them, Mark, waiting
to be of mervice, bounded wup the
steps, two st a time, to carey the
bags. At the foot of the flight stood
Charles Eustace, wniting for his wife,
Monnle felt ber heart conteact in that
new way at sight of him, What a won-
derful life they were going to have
tngother! And how generous Charles

| was being with sll of them. None of

her protests had stopped him. He had
changed all their lives, Bill was no
Ionger the sullen, stained garage me-
clinnie but a purposeful young man
with squared shoulders and an auth-
sritutive air. Through Charles, Bill
wan to hove his clhance,

“Was I long?" He took her hand,
smiling down at her in that gently
quizzieal way.

“Tan long to suit ma!" Her mother
stood in the baeckground, beaming.

“You'll kave to step on it to make
the city in time. That was Bill, con-
sulting hix wateh, being grase and
bratherly, They wera driving to the
eity where they would board the train
tor the oast. Later they would sail
for Bermuda,

She kissed them nll, feeling chock
for n moment. Charles’ hand steadied
hor and she was in the ear, the motor
running.

“(ood-hye, everybody! Good-byel”

“pgor chap!" He slipped his brown
hand over hers, "He didn't deserve
what he got'"

Sho looked up at her young hiis-
hand, all<her heart In her eyes,
“You'revery generous, my dear” Dan
waa bhead and thers wounld be always
& sadness in her mind at momory of
him, but she knew her luck. She had
wot the right mnon, She was sternnliy
grateful to the fatem for arranging
her destiny.

The marker indlcating tha town
lns was passed and Monnle, twisting
s little in her neat, could men the
lights of the village blooming below
them in the late May dusk,

“The last of Belvedere,” whe sald
anftly, with a eateh in her volee,

“Ah, you'll mes it mgnin,” Charles
reminded her. “Be back next year to
vigit the Mill Houae together.

“Happy 2"

Bhe gave him the smile he loved
to see. “How ean you ask that?"

THE END

4TH OF JULY PARTY

PATTERN NO. 466

By LAURA WHEELER

Tha Vourth of July—the most Important of all our natlonsl holl-

fiyin day that calls for featdvity and Joyful celebration! How to
Bako i festlve—how to make It gay, has heen plannad for you. At
W5 oparty Ahe table docoration is the oulstanding featuro. Hesides
fEs ation for attractive ways of sutting the table, a fitting red, white
.‘"']. blun floral canterplece that can he made of real or paper flowers
@ doveribed in detall with directlons for making the paper flowers.

Padterna
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five a party th
mes nra offere
fal 3o direct
K& oll or young—are Included,

d directions for two table favors, that combine & candy
ner and a pince card are glven. As paper hals Are necessary to
& proper hilarity, directions for making two different
But ihen a party does not bhegin and end at tha
ns for three amusing and entertalning games—for

| 180 for pattertis and directions to Register-Guard, Neadlooratt

W31, 52 Eighth Avenue, New York City.
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THY FUGENE REGISTRR.GUAERD

The Best
of the Nation's
‘‘Human-est’' and
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

SHE'S HIBDEN it
THAT ACCURSED IF SHE FELL
OMER THAT CLIFE
INTO THE RAPIDS,

WHO'D EVER
KNOW T MO One
| eSULD EBEVER

PROVE A THING

MNOTHING WILL

| MakE THE LITTLE
VIDER

THIG WAS YOUR
PLAK= WHAET CAL

WE Do NOWT

But This Can’t Save Ann

By HAROLD GRAY]

AND L THOMGHT

SHE 'WAS JUeT
AN IMACINATIVE

SHADOWS - Wiler

BEEM, NOT TO

JUST  REMEMBERED
SOMETHING= QUICK+

o

CUEL ‘™
THE DEATH
BETWEEMN
STAGE AMD
DUAONT
OVER THE
L HAND OF
EMPEROR
HARLOS
PALESHTER
ALEETA
COMES TO AM
ABRUPT
HALT, WiTH
THE
SUDDEM
AnD
UNEXPECTED
APPEARANCE
OF AN
AIRPLANE !

—FROM A FREMCH

A MILITARY
s FOREIGM LEGICN

AP !

THE DAOHIMG OF
THE WAR-BIRD GROWS
LOUDER ——

EVEAYRODY STAY OUT
GF SISKT UNTIL FURTHER
OCRDERS —OR GET

0 1130 %) P eztn b

A Word to the Wise!

KM UP FROM THE  STATION
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Ol SURE 1VE BTN COMING | conony Be perrer | wono PR, YOLRE
Yo LR TO TRY YOUR o
LUCK TEFOR: DINNER T

Y GO WITA Yoo

A CUSTOMER ' BOOTS 3T BROVGHT STRMIGER | L HOPE WE
CAR MBEWE YOUR WeT

WERE A VLEASANT ONE

To THIS PLhCE FOR YERRSG,
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BRINGING UP FATHER

WELL AT LAST ITS I'™M NEARLY A WRECK-
SETTLED: WHEN | NEVER WENT THROUGH
ar WHERE WERE SUCH AN ORDEAL 1N
My LIFE-DEAR ME,
MOTHER CAN
CERTAINLY CHANGE

o

r 0 *

west ! vo DONT wase

SOME LUCK | DEY WOM'T
BE NO DINNAR

| ]
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GEORGE McMANUS

TO GO ON OUR
VACATION- BUT 1T
TOOW 4, LOT OF

ARGUING (177,

I_@‘n

da

YES-MRS-JGES-| JUST RECEWNED
4 RADIOGRAM FROM LADY
CHISSELPEOPLE- SHELL ARRIVE
MNEXT WEEW WITH LORD
HELPALOFUS: QUITE A
SOCIAL EVENT= WHAT ?

L‘? INDEED
\z_ T 18-

dun tights resenved

1 WAKNT TOU TO MEET

THEM AND IN TWO
WEEKS HENCE | EXPECT
THE DUKE OF DURNKUM =
DHIRE- A JOLLY CHAR
OF QREAT SOCIAL

WHAT'S THAT ? YYOU SAY
YOou HAVE CHANGED
YOUR MIND T YOURE NOT
GOIN AAY TOMORROW?

BUT, MAGGIE =

§it

i 1'\-

;Egﬁlﬁ% Starring POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—'ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER" TOMORROW.

—'"THE LAST LAUGH"

_ ByE (‘ Segn;-

YEAH , KING BLOZO \5 THE

CAUSE OF THEM JM;;B'RDS

BEIN HERE=- HE HAD 'EM

SHIPPED FROM JAY-BIRD

1SLANRD AN DUMEED HERE
BY THE TON

THET'S WHAT YOuU

AN YA COME OVER TON
GET FOR LURING

VISIT ME S0 YA HIN
WRTCH THEM JAY-BROS
ERT UP MY

COUNTRY:

HELLO HAMNK - | HERR
R GOIN TO AFRICA -
LISTEN, LWILL YA
SENME UP A
GROSS oF .
ELEPHINKG!
L WANTS TO

BUT THAS OKAY-
TWo KIN PLAY AT
THAT GAME =

By AHERN

-

i DML

Wl 1) _-I‘:' 'l
b _'_“"“'“J:””f"fw

T AmiLLIaME L
Gk © 1938 HY NIA MOV, iecr)

BOAN THIRTY YEARS TOO ScoM
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=nt

vilege
T =ilady

Z7 \F yOu WOULDNT WIN THE FIRST
PRIZE BLUE RIBBEON FOR LALINESS,
\TD BE ON ACCOUNT OF TH JUDGE
BEING TOO LAZY TO PIN 1T ON YOU
SITTING DOWN TO SPRINKLE TH'
GRASS — AN LSING A PIANO
STOOL FOR EASY TURNING — AND
4 BES\DES ., YOUNE MADE AN

M- =-FANCY Lt
YOURE SMAKT, EW ;?

WELL AT THIS
MOMENT TM
THINKIMNG OF

SOME WTRE &
ARRANGEMENT ¢
TO TURKN THE o
WATER, O AND i;—}:

] OFF, WITHOUT

) AROUND AN WATCH ME GETTING T’

"% HIM COLLAPSE, WHEN )

HE HASG TO GET LR
AR SHLUIT THS

WATER DT"_F} e )

s S

[2) LIVING EXAMPLE -~
OF SUSPENDED
ANIMATION =

L!P‘.?




