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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Good News Is No News BY HAROLD GRAY
N I f DID YOO SEE S " lu. "tt NOH. ANNIE--

PROMISED YOO
BeULAH POYtflfeR A QUARTER

FOR TAKING THAT
PACKAGE DOWN

1 UUiTfc MIGHT GIVE THEMSELVES V YOU V
S TUArJr! A BIG OEWEL A AWA- Y- NOW TH' POLICE .

W.?L.hi . LAUGHING K NOTHING- - J U I
TO MR. RHINESTONE- - ""2? ROBBERY TWO I STORY- - V SAY THEY HAVENT T AT. J mTh Best

of th. Nation's V'SIVad tS5vEasbeeW tt4 SINGLE CLEW'rf S .
m 4r?must escape her. When Bill said,

"Mrs. Planter wants to talk to you,"
her relief was so great sh giggled
hysterically.

"What In the name of time does

'Human-est- " and

ahe want?" Bill aaid, scratching his Funniest Comics
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Bead.
"Can't aay." Donna took tha re-

ceiver and apok into th phone,
"lea."

- "It's me, Madeline," the harsh
voice cam over tha wire, aoftened
with an attempt at sweetness. "Be-

ing's it's Thanksgiving and we're
moat the aam aa kin, I thought I'd
telephone and wish you a happy day."

"Thank you," Donna answered.
"That's kind of you. I wish you the
same.

"I 'spose It's a nice surprise t you
to know your friend s in town?

"I I don't understand."
"Land aakes, don't tell me you don't

know the feller that you claim you
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never married is in town '
.

Donna esapped the receiver back
on the hook and leaned against the
wall. Her ashen cheeks informed
Bill that aomething was wrong, though
forunately ha had not heard anything
the housekeeper had said.

"What'a the matter, honey?"
"That woman she's a devil! A

regular devil! Wishing me a happy
Thanksgiving when "

"What did ehe aay?"

CHAPTER XXXIII

rONNA opened the door of th
farm hou and faced Pete

Kader. Sh had never eeen him be-f-

ud greeted him with a bewil-

dered, "Tee!"
"I tot a sot for you, Mia' SiddaL

and I'm to fetch an anawer back."

Th moment aha aaw the envelope
an icj chill passed over tha firl. She
opened tha door a little wider and
asked tha boy to com In. Then,
making aure ahe had dosed tha door

through which she had passed and
that there were no witnesses, ahe
tor open tha envelope. Her hand
shook so violently that tha folded
sheet alipped to tha floor.

Donna stooped qnlckly and picked
it up, conscious that the eyea of the
boy wara filled with curiosity. When
it dawned upon her that Con had writ-

ten the message and that he was
within five miles of her ahe dropped
to tha horsehair sofa and looked
blankly at Fete.

"He' a that circus feller that went
Into tha lions' cage," Pet volun-

teered. "I recognised him."
"Yes," Donna "ltd huskily. She

read the curt little note again and
then tore it up. "There is no an-

awer," she said.
"But"
"I'll telephone tell him that."
Rather reluctantly, Pete rose. At

the door he repeated, "He said I was
to get an answer. You'll be sure to
telephone, won't you? If you don't
I may not gat my dollar."

"I'll phone," Donna promised. 8he
waited until ahe heard the outer door
slim and then flung the scraps of
paper into the fireplace. She watched
them slowly crumple into ashes, won-

dering what sh waa to do. How
could ahe telephone? There was
only on telephone in tha house and
It waa in the hallway just off the
dining room. Every word sh said
eouM be heard by those at the dinner
table.

Of eours ah could Ignore the
meeeage. Possibly that was the best
thing to do. She owed nothing to
Con and sine Madeline's death did
not avea feel kindly toward him. Un-

questionably he had ceased Madeline
te risk her life.

At any rat It waa Impossible to
gat is touch with him that day. To-

morrow, perhaps, when Bill was out
of th bouse

She glanced at her reflection In
th mirror over the fireplace and
saw that her fie waa pale. She
pinched her eheeka to bring back their
color, emoothed her hair end returned
U tha dining room.

"What waa it?" Bin asked as she
Wok har place at tha table.

"Some someone Inquiring for the
lawrenc place," Donna lied.

Bill waa not looking at her
and did not ae th deep flush that
accompanied her words.

Donna dried her hands and started
towards th living room. Just aa
tha pastry door swung t behind her
aha heard th Janrle of tha telephone
beD. Before aha eouH gat there Bill
tapped Into the hallway and took

tha receiver from the hook.
"Yea, file ia the Slddal farm," ahe

heard Bill wy. 'Tea, she's here.
Who wanta her?"
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"I won't repeat it. I shouldn't be
upset, but Bill, ahe hates me. Whether
it's true or not that ehe wanted to
marry Grandfather, ahe'a never for-

given me for staying her and ahe's
so eaten up with spite aha wouldn't
stop at anything to ruin our happi-
ness."

"A fat chance ahe baa" of doing
that!" Bill laughed. He put an arm
around her shoulders and rubbed his
chin against her head. "It would take
mora than an old vinegar bottle like
Mrs. Planter to cause trouble between
ue, darling."

"I wonder. Suppose suppose she
came to you and tried to convince you
that I"

"Great Scott, lover, do you think
I'd listen to any of Lissie Planter's
tslea? Don't forget I've known her
longer than you have and I know her
reputation aa a gossip. I'm surprised
at yon, Madeline, if you put so little
fslth in me you think I'd be influ-
enced by what anyone could say."

"It isn't thst I haven't faith in
"you

"Honey, Mrs. Planter predicted a
thousand calamities when she knew
w were going to be married. All the
rot ah could think of against cous-

ins, etc. You know thst aa well aa I
do. If what she said then had had
any weight with m you'd have some
reason now to wonder. But to get
bothered why, you're trembling! It'a
the most ridiculous thing I aver heart
of. What did tha old anake aay, any-
way?"

"Just Insinuations. But, oh Bill,
you are jealous and you do get

without provocation! If you
ever had real provocation "

Ha held her at arms' length and
studied her pretty, troubled face. "I
advise you not to test me," he said
alowly. "With real provocation I
would be a tough customer, Donna.
I you were untrue to m I'd I'd
probably kill you and the man, too."

(To Continued)
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Donna crushed ana hand against
her mouth to stifle the cry she felt
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"ACCESSORIES
WHit summer wardrobe) la complete without Its allotment ef sweat-era- ?

This charming set of sweater blouse and hat lends Itself to th
gayaty of color that avery woman wanta In her aummer clothes.
Knitted in a simple stitch tha vestea. aleeves and part of th hat are
dona In variety of colon and ao ara act off most effectively against
tha niaiti knittfnr nf tha rest of tha garment. A white aweater with
tha Testa la red, bright yellow, and black with white would b

attractive.
Th ticket a sleeveless one. la dona In crochet and Ilka Josephs

tett li made entirely of acraps of wool. You can usa what you have
Uft over different colors different weights of yarn til don In tha
Impleit of crochet atitchea!

Fattern 141 eomee to you with complete directions and yardag

F C&AICKLE NUS6ETSMfl.ulretr.enta for making the garment ehown; color luggeetione ana
Illustrations of tha atitchea used.

Send If cents In itatnpe or coin (coil preferred) for thi patun
t Sf Ncedlecraft Dept.
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