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e LOVES EVe o

|LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

aum.';ll Vil
urveyed, Eve with
1 think there
1atake,” ahe drawled,
nfﬂhﬁ";, the desk  Mr.
B me o have
st rapilise Mixs Allen,
""’“,L was trzing to “put
¥ el her. But Eve
= knowing what Barnes
¢ gmpiied. Fortnnately
- od to nxk Eve'n nd-
jpterrupt b arnak-
the sketih. she was m
st wotil b Barnes' office to

3 with the layout he had
f T en Miss JM;'I":{ ho:rl
T .artment, called up to
e r;::am Informed that
aot Tet renchod the offlce,
1if Eve woald come to her
B (o sea Kome NEW glovea
Tty eager to have adver-
s (e Times next morning.

Ere returned fto the office
" oy Intor Mies Allen was no.
18 Kkt =Tl yon all about
ek pratisml Arlene, look-
frem for Lyping.
et thls way,” she said glee-
4 thoy had glven their or-
t the fifth floor ten room.
1 ame in while yom were
L Mike James, He gave
. ool Miss Allen and me & eonl,
,‘m morsiing Ax If we were
s and | anilwi right through
" e and slnmmed the door.
By dashed the néw siren
M:.:h;:.r for long. Hho took
Il;l“f“! ald puint box and re-
Yor fate dome, and was nhout
 go inlo couference with the
i Jiftle e harged in phond
. mith n message.  While T
hare 1 thought T might ax well
b sttention to the fact that
e dpsk had  become
s groapd for this and that |
st 1 have Chorles clear (it
o b pew girl would have
1 park her vanity caxe, He

id agroed It was a good
i 1 shoold go ahead.  Then
nad to remember that  Me,
b wanted to mes  him, Ha
{4 moment on his way oat
1 oy new playmate to browse

h re this morning and
ks on anything ghe snw that
[stevesting and that by the
e ot bnek Charles wonld
i degk clonred for her. Then
you and 1 shovld mnke out
whedals of lunch periods o
# m would be on hand mll the
it take eare of phone ealla
44 not tell Dick that evening
Bee unpleaspsit  encounter with
pe grl. Sho o owed it to him,
bt to keep thelr fiest  woek
b free from office gorsip and
cores,  But she was uneasy.
Allen wap mot one who wonld
by forget ® defent.  She would
# make troable In some wny,

e firl

T TEerT snrce.
.. @
aad Dirk stayed st the Hotel
Mienmer for n weel, They |

diped in the marine dining
eietlooking the Inke, Fva on-
the farmnlityr of their wor-
fizgs and ench avening wore o
ot eosiume,  She had a flair
tathes and - wae awars that,
2 many of the women nhout
weee gowned more expensively,
e amarter eostumes.,  And

the wan happy her eyes |
{ 1nd soiiles cureed her lips. |
e looked at Dick, cerrect |
W devere evaning  olothes, she
peond of him,
Pek” e begnn venthusinstionlly
farth nicht of their stoy at
Afremar, “U've an fden!™

“You're full of ideas,” teused Dick.
“What in it now?y"

“Let's alwasn dress for  dinner,
There's no resson why people wha
have fortunes should moc
the micetles of life. It'w fun tn
change inta evening elothes for din.
ner.  Don't you think so %

“Uem,” answered Dick,

“Then we'll do It alwave!
Dick, I'm o glad yon see things as
do. You're a parfect dear to
agree with me all the timel 14
hate to have just an ordinarr hus-
band.  Yon will Iet me plen every-
thing the way I want It, won't Fou,
dear?"

“M-m," answered Dink,

After dinner he suggested golog
mit to watch the wskating, They
put on warm wraps and: trodged
through the smow over the desertod
bridle path to the Inke.

“Reminds me  of
home," wnld Dieck
out on the lee now.
for 10 yonrs.
too  short and 1 pover soomed to
have money Lo buy new ones.”

“Oh, Diek" Eve intercapted him,
"I've jost had a geand lden for the
lead for my ecolomn tomorrow! T
ron mearcely walt to write f, Ses
the red and white outfit that girl is
wearing? Tt gnve me the iden. Hers
sho romes now., Why, as I live and
hreathe, it's Gladys Rippel!  Diek,
lot's leave. If we want to keep our
marringe A secret we can't afford
to he meeting prople we know."

Eve turned boek teward the hotel
and Dick followed reluctantly, He
would  have enjoyed skating in the
moonlight on the frosen edge of the
nke,

He tnok Eve's arm 1o keep hep
from slipping on the icx wnlk, “Eve,
sweethonrt," he wmaid. “I don’t like|
keeping our marringe n secrel. As
far as I'm concerned thece nce few
to whom It matters, but you, denr,
have so mauy friends In the city
that jt s bound to caune eomplica-
tion=."

“I'm thinking of my position" she
apid, “We'll' mnmounce it later.”
With this Dick bad to be content.

Ench morning bhe drove to “the
job" befors 7:80. FEve, In her smirt
blaek: business elothes, bonrded an
eight a'clock  teolles.  She mever
glanted at the mor Times until
she renched the older district of the
city where the streets were lined
with stores nnd office buildings. In-
stead she looked at the beautiful
homes nalong  the houlevard over
which she rode. Fre wondered abont
the people who lived In thoue houses
nnd  woe sure she  eoul] nevier he
contented until she had such n home.
The apartment at the hotel wonld
do, however, she told berself, pntil
the and Dick conld afford a hame
lilke ona of those,

Her promotion at
not brooght with It

Oh

the lake at
“I'd ltke to be
Haven't sknted

the offire had
the sati<faction

Fve had expected. Bhe had mnot
realized how much  Alies Marshall
bad  amoothed her way and mpde

things sasy for her,

Eve wns pariienlnrly mpnnoyed by
Harnes' habltonl tardiness in docld-
Ing how much space wian to he de-
voted to ench ndvertivement.  This
delay often made it necessars for
her to prepare her copy at a spoed
making eareful work Impossible, In-
evitahly thers came s doy when she
was- ohliged to remnin an hohr over
time.

True., Harnce and Arlene wore
nlsa. detnined, but that did not lessen
Eva's resentment.  She knew that
it Barnes hed heen prompt the work
ensily could have been completed by
5130, the wtore’s closing honr,

(Te Be Continued)

DFASHIONED MOTTOES FUN TO
MAKE WITH LAURA WHEELER PATTERN
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CROSS 8TITCH MOTTOES

B0 motts is back and
% our rooms, we
lavn

o8, making the
Lo B2T, 401 and

| been  popular for
arders, with a quaint
 pleisant form of nesdlowork. Each desizn mens

I far making the motto.
h motta (30¢ for all three) to Eugens Register
Dapt, 82 Eighth Avenue, New York City.
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Checking The Gate
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WATTINS

MONEY-

OH, | WAS JUST
SORT O COUNTIN
TH' FOLKS, AS THEY
GO IN=- GEE- THERES
A LONG LINE
THIS
WEEK WE CUGHT
TO MAKE A LOT O
HOW
MUCH DO WE
GET OM EACH ONE?

=

HO! HO! now pow'T vou
WORRY YOUR PRETTY HEAD
OVER SUCH THINGS-
JUST LEAVE ALL THOSE
i \ BOTHERSOME BUSINESS
|| MATTERS TO oub cc.- =
WHY | THAT'S WHAT I'M
FOR- TO SEE THAT YOU
SET WHAT'S DUE YOUu-

You

DESERT
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THAT BRAT I8 TOO
ﬁgw- I'VE aoT TO
P AN EYE OM HER
EVERY MINUTE=
KEEP 'EM DUMB=
THAT'S THME ONLY WAY
TO HANDLE 'EM=
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~ Willie' Gets Tough!

By MARTIN

OOM VDURE BREAVING
MY HEART

\ U — A T Te Be
A LESSOR TD YUK

OR YUWiLA
CATCR  COLD

NOW . SCRAM OUTTA HERE AW
SOME ORY CLOTHEG
S ik

el

WMET DO
Nou Tk
1AM
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WELL, TUE TOLD Yum )

BEFORE + BUT ,/F YU

ShY S0, Tiv B GLAD
I0 TELw
S AGRIN

AMYTHING

Do For you-
DaDDY- DEAR 7

] CAN1 TOU LOOK TIRED.
YOou BETTER LIE

DOy ARD TAKE

RIGHT=
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THAMNKS -

1TSS QUIET =

WHATS THE MATTER

ARQUMND HERE? EVERY-
ONE 1D CIVIL AN KIND-
| ¥iM HARDLY BELIEVE
M HIOME =, BY QoLLy!
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By E.-C. Segar

TO TELL HiM

THEY'RE HO
L AFTER HIM

IS POPEYE HERE, 5157 X
MR WORKS SENT ME

IN HiS RoOM AND
LOCH KIS DOORS -

LHAVENT SEEN HIM
SINCE THIS MORNING

Gleil s

TO STAY '
POPEYE DOESIN'T

T REALIZE HOW BAD
THOSE DEMONIANS
REALLY ARE- J

THEY'LL
TRICH H I"‘l

LoiLL SOON BE

J peslt” CUR, DRISONER L]

IF ANY HARM COMES TO THAT
CHILD YOU'LL ALL PAY LUITH
HOUR LWES— THE BABY WAS
SENT TO QUR COUNTRY BY
THE (20D OF LUCK -HE MUST
GO BACK TO DEMOMIA AND

o

" By WILLIAMS

ME

TR

when you see what a decarative
foal convinced that It will stay,
EEnernlinns, enhanced hy
{lustration dens In cross

tramed pioturs 10 x 13 inches, |
{192, comes to yon with directions
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WHUT MAKES
THAT I'D FOUER | TiIME O Picw
A DuMMY  LIWE
You » RIGHT

PATCH A MILE

ol 1,:3 . Al Laon

DD 'AT FARMER
GWE LS ANy

MAD 1S

PATH , WHEN HE
BoB8ED LP M
THAT ORCHARD!
DID HE 7 AHNSWER
ME THAT,

U A BRAR

{lgens Meg » e
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You' RE WA oy
THORNS 1M AU ~— 1 GOT
THEM AN WS FOoT,
ouT A PRIMROSE | TOO ~ WHUTS A

THORN ?
LOTTA THORNS P
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

SIT UPON A THROME OF GOLD/.

WE HRJE A LW FORBDDING
A NATIVE SOMN TO WERAVE
OUR COUNTRY.WELL HAVE
HiM BACK EVEN (F WE HAVE
TO DECLARE WAR OM EVERY
N?TAON&)N&AR‘{?E; E‘\D\JGT
W LLOW NE*

SAILOR AND f SILLY MOTHER

E Col mi
LT STAMD 1N CIU:;\&&)

HERE, BUT | GOT TO PICK UP
THESE HALF-BUCKS AN 0=

BITS PIECES UWICH
. W | SUSPOSE |
g‘ 7 FELL

T WOULDNT COME WRT cuﬂ
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" By AHERN

777 S PRESIDENT OF TW
7' |LOAFERS LEAGUE, WHAT
{ CODE ARE YOU ADOPTING
FOR. TH NRA 2-1 SPFOSE
YOULL CUT YOUR EIGHT-
DAY CLOCK DOWN TO A
FIVE-DAY BASIS —AND
ARRANGE TO DO YOUR
WEEKS THUMB TWITDLUING,
FORTY

AFTER THIS, IN
&=

TM NOT IN

g=1=

7AW { BECONE
WITH “Your
BALDERDASH {

BUSINESS ¢
IM A RETIRED
GENTLEMAN —
BUT OCCASIONALLY
I DELWVE INTO THE
SCIENCE OF
INVENTION, FOR A
DIVERSION ¢

YoUD BETTER ceT 4
OUT YOUR MAPS,TO
PICK, TH SHORTEST
ROUTES TO TH®
SOUTH SEAS —~
I HEAR THAT YOUR
WIFE 1S SETTING
ATIME FUSE ON




