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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIEMABEL Home BY HAROLD GRAY
McELUOTTMarried 0Urts

a VIII had told herself,

f llrtilprilpr
when that incident

MY-M- I'LL BET NO MOTHER
EVER HAD SUCH A BIG
DAUGHTER AND KNEW HER

SO LITTLE- - WE MOST HAVE '

SOME REAL LONG TALKS- - YOU

CHAITER

f GEE , SA.WO- V- I HARDLY
I KNOW HOW TO A.CT-- 1

IT FEELS SORTA PUNNY TO
I HAVE REAL FOLKS AMD A
I REAL HOME, AFTER BEIM

AN ORPHAN ALL THESE 1

W THAT
U BRAT IS

GOING TOI BE A

had blown over, that nothing like this

ANNIE THERE
ARE ONLY A
FEW OISHES-BU- T

YOU CAW
HELP ME r,Y

rtss (ar would ever happen to her again. 8he

OH,

MOST
LET ME
QeVASH
THOSE

,esiU. . ...ri-n-

tbe """i'' Gvpsy. MUST- -' TELL ME ALL ABOOTV PEST- -would be calm, judicial, she would use
her head instead of her heart. YOURSELF- -DYIN3 THLV.- - fc I I TT-- 1

'ri'mamrry. But.it was 1 liltDISHES- -
But apparently Tom was the aort ofTbe Teryth Tomnr.. Tel little

f GUESS THERE ) I
I ISN'T MUCH J f2rl I

TO TELL, fmuwer- - ) jjyii
man women ran after. She looked
gloomily down a rista in which she
rescued him from dozens of affairs.
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so h'PPy- - ,hat
?&trU o .add., into

'qwhat dobs
DO? IS HE
A DOCTOR, OR

I awvco no
I DOES MB WORK

AT A STORE,
OR OFFICE. '

OR WHAT ?

BY LYMAN YOUNG

"I can't Btand it!" she told herself, in

despair. "I won't.". two. That evening, when Dinah had

fit. rsthered in clouds and
cleared away and was clattering hap-
pily in the kitchen, dropping aluminum
saucepr.s with vigor and ilamming
spoons down upon the metal topped
table, the Weavers' "had it out."

y jilH" sain. Her head be- -

jadudmp'" . fla(!d.,er spirits
m ICS -- u" . ; It all began quietly. Gypsy startedIfZS idlr bow they stood it, it with a remark about Marko. Tom

said aometbing cutting, and she flung
back at him, all her good resolutions

nfcht. Why, sh; was only

I .lmo t without nerves, and

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK

f N 17 SMALL CSOOR OPENSrini rf idbT HAVCNY IXN AIMCrrHER. CHAMBER
hHH FOISONOUS T3P1DET?

1 SAW WIM
WALKING THROUOHi 6EEN REK FOR

,,J f OlAA.I COrtWDlWCr
tlfliE I OU &UM?D PRINCESS LORIULA'S '

tlMHaiffe I CELL FRCM THE
4-- H- i tNUO" THE DUNC3EOI C

xs oirTiou?3i.veMCBGE- S- CUICKLyA NET
CUWIPS DOVN CVER HIM""SOME. TIME,

4. the social rnunua u -

"' Ground his eyes, he seemed
"f1' H, must nave unexpected

to draw upon.

fttflUri Gvpsv, was rather

r,ul!
. , .... hl.

ReUEASED-- 3TIM,, WHERB
one op the cavil

dto in thought; ,so I didnT(TJOR 33F
T . TALK TO HIM ,

y " UNC1-- HALFOHD Ji. rime-te- l""
I j i for it!) runR Mr"' "mIora wJmm

gone.
"I noticed Hilda Blanehard held on

to you all evening," she said bitterly.
"That's good." Tom's face was

flushed. "You were listening to every-
thing that old chap said. Tou didn't
pay any attention to me."

It was terrible. . .terrible. They
quarreled in low voices, so that they
should not be heard above Dinah's
clamor, but even in tho kitchen, she
stopped slamming kettles about and
stood to listen, hands akimbo, shaking
her woolly head in ssdness.

"Such nice young folks, too," Din-
ah mourned.

"I didn't want to go, anyway."
Tom stormed. "You made me. It was
your Idea. We don't belong with that
crowd. We enn't keep up with them."

"You liked it well enough, once
you were there," ahe reminded hira.
"Yon had a good time. You danced...
yon flirted..."

"What would you have me do?"

t Tb were soins sduth...
HTsp- - The "r" 'SM '

!"". - 1.1... ith
Cjf,, !

Hmnsited them
( turn .

rd. 8,m ..U he

ItM the door and stood aside to

JStato the dark apartment. Gypsy

lid on the hall light, yawned,

Sprf ber v,rP into a chair. Then
Thistilv picked it up asnin. It was

w i7Silently tt crawlslM K Tfrun ifixm. W,

2. 3 CraM Iibh n0a mmfi upward Cd

BY MARTIN
Tom demnnded. He couldn't, he said.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES On the Safe Side!
nrr we" Ior

J rich to behave so with their
Irfr As for her. she must
Srll.nt care of the few she

Za. because it would be a long

before .be would be able to 7,tai others.

Ttw Tomorrow

M

'UTJ
affair. Thew a dreary OWE AW-TVV- i6

TOVAY VT ON UthVJY
WMtm were scrupulously polite to J.J
,b other.

ojt tout, tomi
No thanks." Business of consult- -

II til wsini. J' -

.'. .. tl,,t .lnnm.

be rude to the girl. She was darned
attractive, anyhow.

This turned the knife in Gvpsy's
side. .

"Easy enough for her to be attrac-
tive," she flared. "She's probably got
a personal maid, heaps of clothes,
charge accounts everywhere. . ."

"Oho, so that's it!" Tom stood up.
"I suppose the Idea Is that I'm spoil-
ing your looks, tying yon down to
drudgery."

"No... no... I didn't mean that."
She began stormily to cry, She was

so angry, so furious with everyone,
the world. Tom, and herself in ar-

ticular. What had happened to them
both?

His manner changed. He eame over
and knelt down beside her, taking her
small hands In his. He gave her a

clean handkerchief.
"Don't cry, baby." he said, very

gently. "We're both being such fools,
and all about nothing."

(To Be Continued)

1
J,, "hive been married for centur- -

' . .... .1.. llMinn rnni SfHe cane MCK 11110 1,1

rth bll overcoat on, bis gray sott
in in his band, to say good-by-

GtMt'i Irp trembled a little. This
tte really was dreadful! Where was
Ira! Where was ner own ooy i one
mMn't find him, in this atiff and for--

itranner. , . , . SOL C IV34 VI HtA SKNVICI. inc. ma. u. s. pat, per,
"It's Dinahs msnt on,' sue ioiu

lln. Dinoer at seven.
"Rljht, At Seven. - Ann ne was

BY GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHER
f DiN. orenaews o

foe.
8h lit down and cried. She

eooMn't help it. Well, she had no time
Ht this. A business woman-wif- e

tot She'd have to hurry. Bath. Cold
fftis. Daih of lip stick. Heavens, she
Mel I wreck! What circles she had
ndtr ber tyea!

DORENA, Feb. 12. (Special).
Miss Naomi Doolittle is visiting at
her home here after being away for

wwen She came Tr' 4fr r
Ih4 THE. EUEVACTOR HI -
AND PUT IT HlQHT f '
BACK Otg THE. I) I '

MIKIOTE SHE I'-r- .
the winter in Salem, where she was

wH, there was no help for it. Jlay- -

ki tbi circles made her look pale
at htsrettinr. She hoped so. She
Int herself, as she rushed into her

knitted dress, in a dre.im

GOOD

W1LUE'

---- iii mH 'i 1

tf liKnse dramatic interest. In the
itfin, she wasted away to nothing
isd ber husband looked on, wringing

employed. She plans to take an-

other position soon.
Jos. Spahr of Star fractured a

bone In bis leg Sunday while at his
work getting .out poles near here.

The Happy Circle Sewing club pre-
sents its play "Go Slow, Mary," a

comedy, at the club house Feb. 17.
The following mnke up the cast:

Billy Abbey, Grace Smith; Mary
Abbey, Mrs. I.yon Ijwrenec; Mrs.
Beldon. Mrs. Collins; Sally Carter,
Mrs. Thrasher; Harry Stevens, Mrs.
Steele: Burt Childs, Mrs. Orlen

Ijind: Bobby Berton, Mrs. Doolittle:
Dolly Berdon, Mildred Smith; Katie,
Mrs. Olho an Schoiack; Danny Grub,
Mrs. Wagner; Murphy, Mrs.

TOMORROW "MADAM'S ORDERS"NOW SHOWING "NOT A COLONIAL DAME"POPEYETHIMBLE Starring
THEATRE

lis binds and begcing to be forgiven.
Ob the subway she read her morn-h- r

piper. It seemed to her there
more than the nual number of

iwree stories, althouch goodness
hf there were always enough of
then. She read them with newly
lirpwed interest. Mr. B of River-H- (

drive iris marrying his beautiful
Tttttry as soon as his Reno stayu ever. Mrs. W of Yonkers was
titthif her decree and shortly ther-
eto mirrring a Slavie nobleman.

It mi, thought Gypsy, frightening.
Kent anybody stay married nowa-n- !

She had never thought of
before this, in connection with

torn md herself. But her Hloughts
rt norbid this morning.
"N'onsense. Nothing has happened,"

told herself, robustly. "Whv, we
'"t even had a cross word." No,t the had discovered how angry

I 8T OLIVJE I

STILL LOVES N
I VrM(, 6uJfB IF THIS U TiTj
SOTLER'S ROOM AVH'T H
SUiELLER'N SlTTIU- - 44

ll l lt WU I W ' wLynx Hollow
I.YXX HOLLOW, Feb. 12. (Spe

ME LITTLE.

BLtoT UJOMEN,ANVU)&y- -J I

I'M SO 6ftO IN LOVE WITH )
OLW OVL I WN KOT r--r
STAY AO)AY J
FROM m. fek

i oos'cot to ta botler r
BE NEAR YAJ

v -- xr j3 1 ftMHOW- - SrtE'Lt

t1VMt PETTiN
cial). The Community club supper
was changed to a penny fair owing to
illness of one member of the Poole

quartet and the entertainment waa
furnished by local people. A large
crowd attended.

Mrs. Miller and Mrs, Helen Scott
visited at the Kingsland home Thurs

7SHeiI5oNTeeeLrrTO
RESISK ME MORe'N A N

HONTORTWO-WhlTL- lJ .'SHE SEES MEr-r- r

V ... ,.,

'3 ' ::: ft-i- 3

day afternoon.
Mr. and Mrs. George Nichols and

Cmi Briiiln tiffin rwrv?J " :V

M " e IM. K,n Tntum t"'I'". Inf

two children moved into tbe Bill
Grigga house this week.

ran t with Tom. Why, last
when Hilda Blanehard had been" P""!ive with hira, she had

ten to claw her eyes out and
too, for being such a goose.

(',0?! GrnT decided, was a

jul thin. It was ao unrenson- -
n siirh a hitter, black emo-.- i

.
WM lik' ' '''ease. She had
" tof, wlim Tomm taken era (Irny to lunch. She

Mr. and Mrs. Melvin Jackson spent
the week-en- at Cheshire visiting rela
tives.

Miss Francis Parks came Wednea
day afternoon nnd he!; fed assist with
tho program edoesday evening.

LEAVES IN GAY COLORED SCRAPS OUR BOARDING HOUSEBY WILLIAMSOUT OUR WAY
leavin' for
good agin,
HAH? THIS

COULDN'T, BY
ANY CFJANCE,

M I

UiimUi)
ni3 iSIWnijOUI-IVwn'lM- l LJE

A BT LENGTV-W- , BUT VOO

rNO- -I SEEN
MA OPENIN
A CAN OF .

spinach!tomorrow's
BATH DAY""

I'LL BE BACK
TO LEAVE FER

UAVE BEEN SO PATIENT. I FEEL THAT

!( Bt HIM WHTJr v., .

BY E. C. SEGAR
yioe.LL,BLoyL ne oouoki
I LOOKS LIKE GEORGIA J

BY AIIERN

I i..T K1IAHT TU'
MAJOR WENT FOR

.TWO HOURS, WVTUOin

CHANGING TH
NEET3LE --A- N

OLD SCVJNCH

UAS A LAME

'FROrA NODDING
HVE ATOY

3oSH LION 0JtHOW CAN
1 TELL HhA,

NOW, AFTER
FOUR NIGHTS

OF THIS,
THAT 1M
HARD OF

k HEARING

FULLSAL.
(S'OINS Km

MV CONVERSATION S INTERESTING'

WAS OUT ON A
T16ET MUNT WITH THE MAUA,-RA3AY-

OF KCtERirrSj WAS "RID1KJ& N

m
V"a,.

THAT, TOO!
TWt "ROYAL UOWTOAU WITH THE PWhiCE.'

IN OUR PAPCTY WERE THE' t)UC DE

LAMILLH, LORD PATTENWASH ,THE EAV- -
OT-- WYN'DSVARt,TVAt MARQUIS DWCON

AND fVINUK rItKjONfV5t,
SUCH AS COUNTS AND ?

? "BARONS X

TUP- - kA.UVT5A..XU I
ANtfl BEING.

TiOSOfvA

m? fir'i i. ia. l - ia i m . m l 1 r. v i

I lr. - CS M'l iVAWAWtt 17 n3

INDIAN SUMMER PATTERN 695

"orsu 8u1mn"''. suggestive of autumri'JleaveaA. with all their ray
k oniit ,y 8 qullt M tn eason it Is named foiV Thin patch-tortou- 'i

I(ords an excellent opportunity for using up scraps an

Hi,;.; ne quiumaker Is not likely to miss, mi ieo
auterla.1 " ,ort" of "lT rapa. each leaf being of a different
katn .. " nown. Though designed entirely for patchwork the

fvitr t," done ln PPllque If desired.
tv.iir,. . mes to you with complete, simple Instructions for
K inr.M JJ "l'"" ana finishing, together with yardage chart, diagram
i j..' help arranirn th. hin.i,. r. .iia anH ilnuhla bed else, and

LUamc,
1-- J J

b,',,., Work which servos as guide for placing the patchea
lend i7i,.rnn,r"li: materials. ' . . 0 U ST MA tISVK Wiar. HEROES ARE MADE NOT BORN

ior ub pattern to Kei'.sterGuard, Needlecrall iwpt o o


