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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAYWas He Worth Saving?'TrsGREAr, 'novel ,

OUT OF MY LIFE!
0 Ji By Sophie Ken WHAT SHEnlWO4CRKD .KESt Wt HAVE PHIL O.

BLUSTER, ALONE WITH
HIS THOUGHT - FROM WARBUCK- S-

jKSTBRDtVY ANNIES PROMPT ACTION
tH CAXUNG A POUCEMAM

SAVED BLUSTER PROM AN
INFURIATED MOB- - 4 HATED TO FRAME MIM-B-

THAT'S POUTIC- S-

AFTER WHAT HE DID TO
DADDY" WARBUCKS, WE'VE

SURE GOT ENOUGH AGAINST
PHIL O. BLUSTER- - STILL,

WE COULDN'T STAND BY AND
SEE EVEN HIM MOBBED -

friends again?" But she knew It wa.
OUTER XTI1

NO DOUBT ABOUT IT-- THAT TEARING DOWN K SUCCESSFUL
MAN MADE Ml A HERO,

WHILE -' MAYBE IP I'D -- WAITED TO
see uiuA aii-s- a iuacfl'T,;, tin. of "

1.1 .nil where
KID SAVED ME FROM A
TERRIBLE BEATING- - NOHE SEEMED AWFUL GRATEFUL

I I "1 ; T III HUT V 1How-- -.BEATIN' OP, I WOULDN'T eA?E TELLING HOW AR THATm ' S 1 S I 1

l cccra MyiwT i v vmwo j . i star mw rwsri m
A COP-- HAVE GON- E- f I

Wi. 'b,t J,ne to U,.""'"' rt, bet,r";
"J"""' .nd Amy'.. But

, ,n '""h for here
.ndt.lk- -
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hB Jane. She My.
br"?" L22rf oone, andh

;, .nd -- !'' -r- ight to

PS.W 0P the door.
,. A. th.n anyone

uselesa to ask. Jane bad turned to
atone. Jane had not forgotten or
forgiven.

"Goodby." aaid Jane, "I must go.
I I't. nothing to aay to you I didn't
want to aee you at all." She started
away.

But Amy ran after her. "Remem-
ber, Jan dear," aha cried, "remem-
ber, I am alwaya your friend. If
there', ever anything in the world I
can do lor you, I will."

At theaa word, another Jane looked
at Amy, a Jane whoae eyea were full
of doubt and fear, a lonely frightened
Jane who wanted kindnes. and help
aa In the years gona by. Amy had
aeen this Jane before at timea when
ah had been alighted or laughed at
or neglected by the other children, or
when .he had done aomethina; reckless
and daring that needed pardon. This
was the Jane Amy had alwaya been
ao quick to champion, to defend, to
comfort. But the glimpse of this
other Jane lasted only an instant, was
so brief that Amy almost doubted
that she had seen it. All she now
saw waa the amart alim brown-cla- d

figure walking awiftly and decisively
away from her aa from a atranger.

From the quality of the light edg-

ing the drawn shades, from the clink
of china ngainsf silver In the kit-

chen, and from the heartening whiff
of coffee from the same quarter, Jane
knew that it was nine o'clock or
thereabouts, of a clear morning, aud
that her maid, Kitty, was almoat
ready to bring; in her breakfast tray.
She rolled over and buried her face
in her pillow and groaned. "I wish
I'd never wnkert up, I wish I had the
nerve to kill myself."

She had been in the middle of a

Howard mis" be

ESI didn't wt to sr. Howard.

K' ntt. m.tI.1. ..me. So

f i,. wasn't Quite eo eplendid

... ..id Amy. nd

n"n 4 S""'Mtifc
A PI',' ,..... that

,k M u wi.. -, .
I BIT ort Vl

1 my apartment. It makea a
111 b.ckcround for pictures,
ft ta a interesting teiture. I

,Jn.e food old bit. of brass

max n m wx'smTIM BY

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES It's Catching BY MARTIN
I

HOHEV.WAH AM A OrVA - V DOMT
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iftartbe lorely. said Amy. "Do

L, man. around at hor sharp y.

t I do. t tur J ---- --

it's only the provincial mind that

dream like a memory. She and Amy,
awinging their tennis rackets, weremminlmng alone in these days.

, A tnfn.mafinn.
walking under the elms at Marburg,ni only as.ins ir ....

Ettainly ner occurred to me that
i.li anvthin,. wmllff dbOUt and they had been laughing together,

but the dream blurred and she couldn'tIn uouui t " - -

f Jue. Don't twist my words. remember any more. Anyway she
u stormed on: t

i. iliat tt.r.'. an was awake. The dream waa gone.
She had to face another day of then sppreci.i"

-

ifflr new era betun for women....... .1 ... that. tPnflF tfl consequences of her own folly.
She rose wearily, pulled a thin rose- -btn tree w t

L'tbrir lires as they want to. Mar- -
colore"d negligee over her arras and

I only one oi iubhj ,u,r...,.v
i . ik- - 1.... Ja.i.aM. stnek her feet into rose-re- d Chinese

Iwrisnnone OI iup iro.v ........
Lmii b" ricbt to bear children
I. .tj. a. "

slippers. She went into the bathroom
and turned on the water and as she
stooped the mirror showed her face.Winil 10 Ollinmr mi urn,..".-

.... .. kn. trllh thin, with purple half moons under
ber eyes, her sick mouth, her hairua; leu ir mvip it

kjue wko ranted wild Ideas. "Oh
banging dry and lifeless, and she shiv-

ered.
the Mid. fcvery cnna nas tneHI."

ne proircuon ni ui'iiunr,' "I look a million," she thought, and
Kiwd

after that she avoided the glass. Sheakmit m'HPrinv Kiltu ike
poured violet vinaigre de tolette into

nrtiinly shouldn't bring a child
the bath and the shnrn sweetness reid at worm lor its snamo ana ais-L- r.

Children don't ask to be born. freshed ber a little, and she pinned up
her hair and tied a ribbon about it. ,

She was back in bed after her bath
vrrt helpless.
fOl course you'd think that aimply
Vijk you're always refused to go
lb tke times."

wnen Kitty knocked. Kitty was BRINGING UP FATHER BY GEORGE McMANUSWeat Indian, with an aboriginal pro
file, a British accent nnd a great tnl-

CATTCI-- f OF THE 6EA"30tHest for cooking nnd for minding her
own business. The brenkfnat tray

in; suddenly wanted to laugh at
ibsnrdity of arguing- with Jane

the subject of feminism at practi-b- ;
tie first moment of their meet- - ii tithSi

' r i EH? BT.CiOL.L.T'. IF A
TWIMQ LIKE THAT GOT

WITHOUT
LOOKIM', ,

I'LL BET IT
A BOOBY
PRI-Zt-

- BUT
was spotless, every section of the
grapefruit entirely loose, the bacon

DONT YOU
think TimesARE WARD
EMOOCH
WITH OUT
TAK1M' le4
AN! OTHER
RQAf3Cll?B'

LORD ALGV BRA.W IS IN
The com servatorv- - I
WANT YOU TO MEET
WIM LACTER- - GO, PEEP lM

SEE'HIM'HE'STHE
CATCH OF THE SEASON.
I HOPE To M AVE HIMP5 A tQMIN-L,- W

ON rvi"Y CO
THROW AWAY MEII THIMG I I A. Iand rolla crisp, and the coffee black'Iti're like Annt Rosa,'.' went on I LL TAKE IP XVI I I IJ A1SK? II . I I I '..A! I - '1FITiHIN'-ROU--

Vnbemently, "The reason I came J 1and strong and boiling hot. She set
the tray on the' table 'tieslde!aneBerni l intend to make her fire

ay kierittnce, so that I can do bed, nulled up the ahadea, brought an
extra pillow and quietly, deftly tidiedttiif ei my own. If. wicked for

a) le n.niaine that monev when
wit double it, orer and orer attain

tne room.
"Are you feeling better this morn-

ing, Miss?" she asked.
"No, I'm not. And I don't want

M abi doesn't beliere a woman
m uythlng about business, any-W-

all, the old Idiot! I'm loslne any breakfast." .

Ob, do take some coffee, Miss. So
strengthening, coffee."

(To Be Continued)

after chance" she quieted
W suddenly. She had not meant
W inyone this. "And hearens,"

"Id, "I oust hurrr back. She'.
p te hua the lawyer come up.

Honeycomb Is made up of cells ofw k you, Amy, and your
' louse."

rO K1.I rimm SrrJlfSl. tM. 6mi Irltsls Hssn rtMnW
PJ autht her arm. ".T.n. .k.

two sues, the larger being used for
the raising of drones, while the others
serve for the smaller and more numerft "don't xo like this. Vrt missed

Dear Jane can't w be ous workers. NOW SHOWING "A COUNTER ATTACK" TOMORROW "THE HOME OUARO"
THEATRE

8Urrl"1 POPEYE BY E. C. SEGAR
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J IMTrDDI IDTIMLTO MPvRE YOORSELr AT HOME
itene i .1 h .tJ rM tim n . l - aVOO OON'T MEM TOaiiukjsh, SAYS LAURA WHEELER UVIM'TROM TrtW POISONED 1
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CROAK TROM JOS ONE JL (BUT COOLO YOUTnKf HE'S TWE

jus ruu uu&rc oncVANftlPPLE UUHO Ii THE f '
I ME
JMV BUCKS?OF TWB "ROYALDftwr JMAN OM CWTHl

Pl-il-L SIS THI nN
I VANRIPPLfcYT lytAH, THPia 7uim CkJ. 7A

OUT OUR WAY BY WILLIAMS I OUR BOARDING HOUSE BY AHERN

LORS AS LAWSY
IS ThM THE MAiOtfe
CAR? WATT TILL IECaAD, THE WHOLE
TELL BERTHE'LLHEV.NONEIGHBORHOOD WILL VNOYV
SAV IT OUGHT TO BEKlDS-vDOM- TI HAVE A NEW CaK.WHEN

CO lAESSIN A TRUCK -Hiyi

WITH A CAR, ANDSHE VINISWE5 TMNkUNG "THEl i KITCHFM TftWFI Z PATTERN 787 UP TH SHINETOWN CRIERS "BEIA. UKV HIS WIFE
WIF VO"TCHEN TOWELSL PATTERN 78T COrVEr . COrAfe . JASON . HAVING. SUCH
INSERPRINTS, MISERY withTHE DOOR I HOP OUT AND ,Wtos'I! I??? '0e1a that will stsnerl.llv riles. a nm rM who HERHAVE IT,

, ' . Practiced housekeener.
ean fun tn that needlewoman

fltltri, Sho will know that these HrV- -OPEN
TOR"oer, i' ,n Jiffy win add dash to her kitchen. The( " motif. ily 111"y nd lnB'o Mtch dd a touch of niri- -

L'Mthe fi- - ,ign are pretty with the. cross atltch all

nf-- n. ...
rfJf u I r!',m?' ,0 70U with a transfer pattern of six motifs

3V'1 that's a insul- t-
5v&1FM yJ';,1 A COMMON. LOWBROW '? 13 Shfgks&f INSULT TAKE YOU 'jLh& OUT FER A RiDE, AN'

YOU ACT LlkE YOU
M VVAS AFRAID SUMPNjf

"WAS OOMNA BUST, (Wr&& ERTH'CAR PALL-- . It
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