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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Not What He Had in Mind BY HAROLD GRAY
PERHAP- S- BUT

WELL. PERSONALLY. I'M THAT'S NOT EXACTLYr BEGINNING TO GET OUST MY IDEA OF A1954 ME SESViCi IMC
BR-R-- A BIT TOO USED TO I- T- PLACE TO START
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'OSE
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BE
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IN A 9
PLACE

IF WE RE GOING TO PICK A OVER-- COME ON.THACT WIND
SEEMS TO BECHAPTER XXXVI SPOT TO SETTLE DOWN ANNIE- - WELL

GETTING FIND SOMETHINGAND START FRESH, I

GUESS WE'D BETTERBond ftreet. whenJJ" onHE
arrived tber., proved to be A LITTLE MORE

STRT LOOKIN- G-(COLDER HOMEY, IF WEc .... brick partment LUCKY WE'RE KEEP LOOKING- -"""'CT... ..... .nmethin- - de
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f FOR INSTANCE -- V YOU SAID(J HOW ABOUT A ,ght V

fl SMALL FARM ? BEaK IN t
i TtJSSIrs2il I TH' SUMMER, h

rijT SURE
1 ArJ DESOLATE I LOOKS LONESOME

wow jjjLACE TO g

BEIN' OUT IN
COLD WEATHER,

EH, DADDYhi" S m to Peter It appeared
be interior.
, , ,reen o.. - -

wa8

"e telephone message had come

father gave his grandson the credit.
"When he starts something," old

Peter said with pride, "he doesn't
stop until he finishes it."

Tes. matters had been righted, but
the old gentleman thought this ouly

feeling that things
were far from ri;ht when young
Peter was ao unhappy,

"I wish you had never seen that
girl, Peter," he eaid. He bad blamed
Ann for marrying Peter, but never
as lie blamed her now for leaving his
boy. She must be mad to leave 1 tine
boy like Peter.

Peter went back to town next morn-
ing and plunged Into work. He had an
early dinner and returned to the of-

fice. The April day had turned warm,
almost summerlike. No night breeze
had sprung up to relieve the close-
ness. The plans he had unrolled lay
untouched npon his desk.

The telephone rang. Valeria's plead

ron her.... the uncarpeted atepa,
L L Toicea above. The door to

r" !L a open. It tmi.t be filled

V ..f mam people, lor ome

Grtem bad .pUM into th. hall.
L. ... ,ortiied them aa roportera. W.tJ''" rreU la

a. .mwled blackly. If thej were
TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK BY LYMAN YOUNG!jifi Ann troubl-e-

$1And then ne aio ' -

rk from disappointment, leaning
raiost the door.

man. with pillowsyoungAo an;ry
ing voice said, "Peter, I'm lonely.,, bis bacK, was ui.s f
its deadly here.'tilkinit very crusty i

..n Knlr il him
Peter was lonely, too. And It wasrho grmnea cueci .....j

d went on taking notes.
man wasyoungTe angry

deadly where he waa.
"Please. I need to get out. Won't

"re no nniform. Then Peter aaw you come? '
"Tea, I'll come."
"Soon?"
"Within the hour."

Vtnl . . . ... .

'Ob. Peter darling; m nuwut j,iu
tia up wnat a j". "I may pull you out on a part-y-

Just a few mends.oroe! P'ter. mese uieu iu
rbole story about my slipping off the
..in and cominK back to marry
10 . .1 f:J ... Ihlnirc

"I'll be there as soon as I drop by

v.. ,hniV Peter, can't you keep

Ihem from putting It in the paper?"
Carol had rushed Into his arma.

Then, by de?rees, Peter henrd what
had happened. His sister had married
U. rnnnir footbnll hero who had been

llropped from college last spring for BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Cora's Version of 1 1 ! BY MARTIN
tome escapade ana wnose uisuiipcai- -

nce had stirred tne sport worm.
OH...1 KNOW! BUT, IT ISN'T ONLY
THAT, CORA! WHEN I SAW HOW

NO T'l&NXWHEl
Y'COME RIGHT"I had a tip that Ames waa in

WHAT'S THE MATTES , BOOTS? YOU SEEM SO
I DON'T KNOW, 6UT SINCE YOU'VE 6EN HOME,
YOU SEEM RATHER CHAN&EP... SO SERIOUSI

EVERYONE HAS REMARKED ABOUT IT

SILLY I

HOW
PERFECTLY

blLLV
THOSE PEOPLE LIVED. IT SO

SINCE YOU TOLO ME ABOUT YOUR BROTHER
AND THfcT MONA CREATURE ...WELL, I CAN
UNDERSTAND, SOMEWHAT! BUT YOU MUSTN'T1
LET THAT WORRY YOUl JUST FORGET ALL
ABOUT IT....EUERYTHIN& WILL TURN OUT FINE

bom, working as a chauffeur or taxi
llriver." one reporter said to Peter. OOVONTO IT... M

WHAT DO I OO VMD1;(,11;tim'... IT kAanc MR

WELL, DEAR SPEND
ALL YOUR TIME &EIN&
THOUGHTFUL AND KIND
TO OTHERS OOIN&
THINGS TO MAKE.
THEM HAPPY I AN0
THAT AMOUNTS TO

MORE! THAN YOU

tne cluD and cnange.
"Oh, thank you, darling."
Valeria's eyes were bright with ex-

citement when she put down the tele-
phone. She bad hardly dared hope.
Like everybody else, Peter could stand
only so much unhappinesa. She must
make the most of this softened mood.
If she could only persuade him to
commit himself, to promise to start
divorce proceedings!

Peter did not drink. But if he could
be persuaded to drink a little now, he
would fall in with her plana better.

She handed him a cocktail Boon
after he came. "Just one, you old tee-
totaler. Teter, you really need to get
off the wagon."

He smiled mirthlessly. Did she
think that this small drink could chase
his devils, get him in the proper party
mood?

A gay party waa in progress at
Dirk's apartment. Glasses were being
filled and aa Peter and Va-
leria entered. Voices, too shrill, too
loud. Girls sitting close to men, their
hands boldly clasped. Light talk and
glances holding.

The same fellow told me wncn Ames

nit bis Job, tipped me off to where THAT REALLY
AMOUNT& TO

OISSATISFIEP WITH MYSELF
eee, 1 oont wannabe likethem! ANYTHING ? Jfc was staying. I recognized your

Lister, did some sleuthing until I found BFHT;
m m

Int about the marriage and then came
tare to get the complete story. And
that do I find? Reporters from every

heet in town camping on the door
step. The same fellow must have told
brerybody else. Host, wnat a tougn
break when I thought I had It ei- - 5--
lasivs!"

"Xow, If you will just pose with
knar arm about his shoulder." a

amera man was saying persuasively
Carol.
The idea! I will not."
I guesa they'll have 1 picture of '.""mm mliyHiitK.Cm:. T. M. reo. u. . pT. ttf?yon in the society files. And I know

he files are full of pictures of Ames."
BRINGING UP FATHER BY GEORGE McMANUS"What does It matter? What

does it make?" Peter had

Valeria had said, "We're going to
Dirk's. I Just want to show you how
harmless a place it really Is."

"Hello, Peter! Will wondera never
cease?" It was Dirk's voice. "Glad
Valeria brought you."

"Peter's having eometbing with
me," Valeria said, her glance alanting

lid later. "All that matters is being
THAT 3 HALPH NELSON,pappy. The next thing is to get you so

MUSCULAR.
WHAT A
HANDSOME

MAN -

hes the funniest
thinCj I've seen
in A LONG Time

THE CHAMP

toward Dirk. "One of your famous
annus, Dirk." k w, fc. .m Ci v:".

ounssters home.
Carol followed him to his car.

Peter, something has happened to
nil. Why didn't Ann come?"
Peter told her. And then he was

about Ann's visits, her pledge
n secrecy.

1'irJt smiled. Valeria was getting
ready to put the screws on, waa she?
Well, It would be fun to watch the

, 5L. V
tittle devil.

Peter took the glass, lookina- down
njust doubts, when a more terrible

.
TIT SAVS WERE THAT J.

HALPH NELSON, THE .' fsPi
CHAMPION WRESTLER, 1 "

IS IN TOWN TO . fJjL-U-i--l-

. WRESTLE eXT I 4JA--- "'
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at It darkly. Valeria wanted him to
drink. Well. If It gave her any fun.
why not? He drank the mixture and

ubt was tormenting him,

The newspapers apparently thomht put the glass down.
"Let me fix you another."tarol Kendall was to be congratulat
"Thanks," said Peter. "If you will." ;

.

ed tor winning the young man whose
Inotball nlavinr bad nrnl. him Mnl 'WW
Bil father had received the news of

mirna-- e over telephone and was
toming at once.

uirx ioor tne glass and refilled It.
After a while he looked at Peter and
registered admiration. The fellow
was certainly a cool hand. He knew
how to hold hia liquor. He had heard
that Peter Kendall waa not a drink-
ing chap. For an amateur he was

It was npon the note of. "I ran
nrglie everything except your not
akiSg me into Voitr rnnfirinn,- - " that

Mrs. Kendal! met the runaways. She
Md been influenced bv the news- -

certainly good. He waa sure that if
Peter were outwardly calm, some tur NOW SHOWING "LAUGHING GAS"Starring POPEYE TOMORROW "HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN" Jjy g Q SEGARItpers. To her amaiement Lawrence

pmei, and not his marriage to Carol, ... I '......'r'SE.E THA.T ROOT COMlN' THE TrSNK IS FULL Of SOME A VJE'LL DOnPOUT THMUJE'LL GO INTO KRONCH'i
SECRET CAVJE ROOM NOUJ

tne dominant theme of all the
rticles. A'--- vV- i::stuff ano pour ths camTHROU&H THE UJftLL ? T'S TURRiBLE DRU& UJ1CH MAKES

OUTLAUlS OF HONEST MF.NVA'LL BE SUSPRueO OJHEN OF MNRTHOLENE INTO THE T(WTHE ROOT OF THE CACTUSPeter went out rn hrai th. ....

moil was going on inside.
He was right. Peter was watching

the frequent inroads on the sandwich
plates, glasses being emptied and filled
again and again, the loosening of
tongues and manners.

He hated Valeria'a hot, possessive
little hand, clutching at him.

"Peter, darling, ret me a sandwich.

VA SEES HOIU He. (XN1 KILLS THEIR CONSCIENCE -DtKHY TREE ON THEMl grandfather and stayed all
IT LL ClO INTO THE UEKKie .3
AN' UOHEN THE, MEN EAT 'EMOF THIS HILLCAUSED THE MEN XHfc STUfl- - IS CPvRRieU TO r1
THEY'LL GET HAPPY AS HECKPiROOnD hereine elder Kendall was y

shocked br th rhn in hi.
THE BERRIES THROUGH

i1 THE ROOT HN U)HEN, A (MAN STO BECOME . vaKfe:r.indsoa. v ti c t sr t ;.Peter looked thin and wnm Hl
HKPPY HE OUS'
COULDN'T VlO

NO THIN' UURONOj
There. Dirk, Peter's not drinking If RftSCAiL.,) Cy-j-Ires were atricken. But the greatest

"a, not pnysical. He showed
weariness of spirit, a lotting -

u)rtATs
I THE ,1

TANK
TOR j (SUJEIJL?)penally and spiritually. P.).- - JIM

eera to care wK,, hn.....i mi..

enougn. ljook at Mat perfect bal-
ance."

Peter crossed the room to the table
where fresh platters of sandwiches
had been placed. Dick Randall, very
much Inebriated, waa talking.

"It's the joke of the season. What?
Married her for spite and then falls
In love with her. Then the girl lighta

"rid COIlld ro In .n,,.l, I, .1...J. itsd smashed for Peter.
The iabor trouble at the factory0 been cleared im. pPl. ,i..ft and his grandfather had revised

r! M"y scale, with .nh.tuntl.i ... out doesn't even wait to get well

fcrea,,,. Tt. orhitrion committ(e
what the hell?"

Peter said coldly. "I don't lile your
kind of stories." His fist shot out.

rome a permanent orgnniiationmffrrencea hnH ha.n I. A .... '
"Ctt., fe.l.in (kn rw. j ';

7) i:j' K.rtrTiut ..-t. i.' 'be time, at least Peter's grand (Ts Be Continued)
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