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g Hrmly told him
“hoth must realize
-y wonld militate

s’ Tony agreed
inve to cut out
jife and buckle

te made Tony's
gpaln, darkly.
potmes to the
t fresh, you
o

11 #ver come 10
“ Ann tensed,

won't be & headlight, Ans,
little glimmer,”

They were walking toward the bath-
houses mow. Ann gave his arm a
squeexe, It was so perfectly darling
of him, thinking of the rlng.

Latar, sating dloner in the pavilion,
the first lttle rift In her happiness
came. Ann became consclous of the
girl seated at a table mear by. For
nome reason, she disliked the allm girl
with the dark eyas, Thers was no
ceason for this except that her stare
waxs 8o bold, so direct, and at times a
balf-mocking amile phont her lips,

When the girl mod her aacort aross

Just a

to leave the girl stopped behind Tony,
placing a hand on his shoulder. “Sar-
prised?" she drawled.

“Hello,” sald Tony. He Introdoeed
Ann to the girl—Elleen Wallace—
and her escort,

The pame meant mothing to Ann,
But she was amased to fesl a lttle
surge of Aoger when Tony reached
up to take the girl's hand and eon-

’k:" 4 b nerve, you ¢an
e iﬂlf-" Jhout one thing."
‘:ﬁ hat ber polt volee urged

5 gl

woy."
en,  Apn, humming

.pout the small | tinned to hold It
ergaged—well, | While Ann wan talkiog to the glrl's
fie had not|escort, she heard Ellean Wallace sny
o but he would, [in a low voice, “You promised to call,
wo and p_lnnn You dldo't."
wopld 100k 10 R{ Gp,.e ag the devil—all duy," Tony
o atlll ont,  ThAL! . cwared,

. Rarph and .\IIL‘F “You, 1 know™

{ lates dates a0id]  ywehen they woere gone Ann awked
st the door. Bub asons i she, Tony?"
sere just frlvmln|

He lit a elgaret bafore replying.
Thers was a touch of irritation in his
volee,

“I thought I Introduced you, Wi-
lean Wallage,"

Ann, nettled, eald, “Bo you did.

kuow how things

m ‘o hor face
jon In the
ng and her

o ha touch. Tt|But an introduction doesn't give one
it S + nathing but|the pleture.”

gy Not even little|  “Ob, you want a character sketeh,"

Ll Tony sald easily. “Well, then—'girl-
! wy Mlterent teally I:n!Itng In | about-town' nicely sums it up. Leok
R “I'm :r"“'l here, Ann, you're not golng Jealoms
it wwt prer,” Aonjon me, are you!" How I hate a

"F,{: ; Jealous woman!"

" . “No,” msaid Ann. Y1 promise 1

me togaged the
dsy. Lying in the
warmly approsed
healthinlly

won't. That ls, T won't abow jt. It's
showing it that Is ao horrid. 1'd never
be a whrew." She laughed a little un-
certalnly, “Our houss was hetween
any. anid, "It | two [amilies who made a lot of nolse.
v eontract is nlﬂn one side, kids whooping and yell-
od thing for un” |ing. Dad and I didn’t miod that. But
on the other side & man and his wife
were always rowing. It was awflul,
s Dad sald it was o good lesana for me.
4" i Ann, ber gray-brown | that T eould learn to discriminate
sdily menwenrd am A& |about noises.”

o erept upward in LA S ]

Tony sald, “You're a lttle philos-
opher, Ann.” He reached over and
eaught her hand, gripping it hard.
“Wo may row like the devil, but I'll
always love you."

t hig challeng- “No," sald Ann. “Rows are out.”
g laugh was smoth- They finished the celebration by

Tony pulled her| dencing, What mnatter if they were

fened her l.‘pl.'pnrl of a motley erowd? They were

| alone, Tony and Ann, elinging elosely

pliig to her feet. | to each other, moving rhythmically,
wehi™ Iuai!; on the erowded [oor,

i, "Hesiden Loving sach other mo, they couldn't

1 we " | aver really row, Ann told herself.

paint and ‘iwt‘idrl'l'hmx-. people, couldn't matter——peos

W breatblessly. | ple like Eileen with her predatory

ke to ast regularly, don't

ghnt has your con-

Tony. “Pretend-
stn You know
o4, don't yon "

The rearhid th . Ann was | eyes,

o bepathlonn. bep homret poonding | At 12 o'elock Ann kicked off her
ooy Tonr, not winded st all,| pumps and sllpped lote her sheath-
el doam 1t 18 engetly, expectant- | like gown,

r |  “How you can keep up this pace”

1, without wait- l Sarah  grumbled aleeplly, a8 Ann
hed her to| erawled lnto bed, "1 doa't see.”
“l won't much lopger,” Ann
i slmply, Isunched her bombahell, “I'm gettiog
o the wand, her| married."
oulder, She was| “Ann, you're not!" Barah wan wide
f the joyous | awake now. Bhe reached for the bed
known Tong | Inmp and flooded the room with a soft
And, although light, Ann's luminous eyes met bers,
seach other every | “No need to ask who the Juecky
2% lo many ways | devil s, Are yon sure? Tony's an
| awfal rlak.”
o wome of this| “He's golog to settle down., Walt
nossible with | and see.’ *
¢ aealnst her|  “Oh, yoah! Well, when do I ks
the bridegroom?”
"I never thonght “Snon.” Ann said vaguely, remem-
1 With o miuny | bering Tony had said. “Boon.”
o rocks it b

# and waste of | Barah, not too optimistically, walt-
' with m weil- | od for slgus of Tony's "aettling down,”
Joadll sxpenss and | They were not fortheoming, Tony
e mehodg eut It went blithely nod gally on hin way.
. Ann expiained loyally that Tony
. Tong didn't | had to have pecreation. He was work-
: 1 lnet. Per-|ing himeelf to death ever bis new
Al The thought ! eontraet, teying hard to get ahend,
. | Buot Ann was troubled, There were
[ diffarent,” | shadows under her eyes, Bhe and
. the allence grew. | Sarah almost eame than open quarrel
M tlng  marrled. | one night when Tony, antisted by an
| obliging taxi driver, arrived at the
= | Ann, prac- | apartment, T won't have drunke—
. |no matter who they are—cluttering
R 4. t atlde snough | op my lving room,” Barah declared,
. & orlog, It {To Bs Conltnusd)
—
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Try a Little Thoughtfulness

The Best
of the Nation's
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comica
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NOTHING

'EM AND WE'LL
BE DONE IN
NO TIME=

WHY,
*DADDY"-
WHAT ON

EARTH?
WHERE ARE
WE GOINGS

YOU SHOULDN'T ¥
#aﬂ QUESTIONS= |
YOou A SHOW- E
WE CANT AFFORD

| T~ BUT |
THE MO
UNLESS YOU'D
RATHER STAY
AT HOME=

BUT WHAT'S TIRED® BUT COME ON,
TH' HURRY?® ME S HATHA! NOW- HERE=
WE'VE GOT o' THE GET YOUR COM_‘
ALL EVENIN' WHO ON= WE HAVEN'T
AND YOU SHOULD BE ANY TIME
MUST BE TIRED, AFTER TO LOSE~
g (ARt
M +Da-
ALL DAY= DONE Tonie
4‘)
s T
t
™

1 HAYE FORTY
LEOPARDMEN = You
HAVE NO EWANCE TS
ESCAPE ALIVE FROM TWE

SURRENDER, BEFORE X TURN
MY WARRIORS LOOSE
o

say, WHERE'S
FAONA ? L

oue WA T SUESS L

OF THING | nNony,
HOW'LL SIMPLY

HAVE TO CARRY

© 1vevwr wen EecE. WE. T, 5 MDA U & PAT. OFF.

BRINGING UP FATHER

BY GEORGE McMANUS

‘M SORRY, BUT | CANT T BoT WELL, fLL GET MY MIND
STOP NOW. | MUST a‘;”h,w_ .—*,':‘“‘ OFF MAGGIES BROTHER
FINISH THIS LETTER AS LONG AS THEY WONT
COMPOSING v
s A SONG !} LET ME TELL
g
o T
£ " ;
1
h 1Y il
1 T N ~
[ 1249 i
THIMBLE etarr! NOW SHOWING—*A WOMAN OF FEW WORDS"
THEATRE " POPEYE
I WONDER IF SURE-1M STEALING 1 GOT TO HURRY ARDY. MIST
THOSE ?lumms VANRIPPLES GOLD '{O\JER TO THE NEXT
HAVE WILLED AND HE CANT DO TOWN AN SEN' A ACCOUNT OF
POPEYE? ATHING ABOUT IT- TELEGRAM TO MR. N rqt: DANCE
T WE'RE Tod JOU(:H VANRIPPLE ! AINT IT ARFUL WHAT
{1 . FOR HI BLA-BLA-BLA-
L0 "‘)—l BLA=-BLA=- BLA~BLA= "=
i ” ETL= = BLA- BLA= BLA™
il |18 BLA==ETL BLA
: BLA BLA-BLA=HERE'S
LWHAT ¢ WANTED TO SAY-
=~ KHOW CRODK WICH 15
STEALIN GOLD
i == e ————— =
F ) e p i I I Ve e, 4 '\:"b
i 1 13 b e Ll AL i M b

~ADOLL OR CLOTHES ARE THRILLING
“GRISTMAS GIFTS SAYS LAURA WHEELER

©

- ~- AND DRESSES PATTERN #8387

2k Yithout & asw doil? To s lttle girl there 18
;'* o s place. Here (8 a chance to make a lovely
h"- wilh two smart dressas, Since the clothes
. they alons make a most walcame gift, for
“_'" n¥? These drsssen take littie matarial and
Ny ular with avery litls glr)

oy 1 with & tranfer pattern for & 14 Inch doll;
a-ita ¢ ¢ « ars hat: material requiremants;
'5"' t ard halrcomb

LT, ¢ coln (coin preferred) Rr Wi gattern

.m“

y Noedlecraly

OUT OUR WAY

e e oo moee

BY WILLIAMS

1 HEARD,
YESTIDAY,
THEY GOT
A B8 ORDER
FOR CRAMES.

You NOTICE,
TH GUY WHO
IS SUPPOSED

TO KANOW, FIRST,

DON'T KNOW
TILL LAST,
SOMETIMES.

THE SCOOP

SO ALOOF FROM
THE HELP—HE'D
LEARN MORE ABOUT
HIE BUSINESS, IF
HE MIXED WITH,
ONE

o B el ArE, |
__ %8 hm o 8 op 00

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

Vs
SEN' THIS TELEGRAM COLLECK ON
|AIN'T GOT NO MON
GAL CLOTHES ARF ARF
HARGES

T\?'E"f 4
FOR TELEGRAM WORDS- ETC-ETL~

BY E. C. SEGAR
CVE0T 10

ETC - BLA-DLA-

« BLA

THOSE ARE SOME
PICTURES A PRESS

PHOTOGRAPHER FRIEND fy NOSE TH EYE 7 OVER YOUR
7} OF MINE TOOK OF ME 2 A CARRITT f.iﬁfizh"
A AND MY RACE HORSE "Y1 BUT HES NO THREE AS IF YOURE
DREADNAUGHT / YEAR-OLD/NO SR/

THE ONLY THING LACKING
IS THE VICTORY GARLAND |
OF ROSES, DRAPED ON THE

STEEDS NECK—BUT
YoU WILL SEE [T PICTURED

e

N A COUPLE OF TIMES NEXT
S RACING
- 74T semson/
= l ‘ll( z “-,M"’
: bt f
,54‘;_ \?\ .47,' N Al
' N P2 A n
: W (FA

3 D e FAST
A \ LENS
it 67 Ll O AN RO 1Y) ON A
I N il V) SLOW

{ MES CERTAINLY
SWING YOUR

1D LIKE TO HAVE
NEARLY HIS

HERE ME IS, W
WITH HIS HEADS

CASE OF RYE
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