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i peen willing to aceept
ahatityte for love she
pow in a beautiful
1v Busan would enter
i fast, served on & large,
A perfect hreakiast, with
M ow allver pat, fced fruit,
.y, rrisp bacon and & bit of
I A slim yase holding two
shnds,
o #isa, madam¥' The wait-
nfar, apoke to the sad-
coman who hnd searcely
engAr breakiast. He
. tow tone, "“Thera’s no extra
just A little compliment to

ank yiu, no,™ Ann said. Hal
“warm miztare wan still in
o Tifted 1t to her lips

« later Ann wan lylog on &
wonsive room of an in-
By econserving her
,1, she ronld manage to stay here

sp days, enting sparingly at cheap

he went out for mnother
ot und eatuened to the hotel
-. ng room she wrote an
i the advertisement that had
| her exs,
- - .

¢ of the third day she
ol an 2 Mrs. Lois Teacy
b Lo nleased with Miss Ann Jones'
wid be glad to conslder
Jbion. Since there wan
¢ bug merviee in the
' , Mrs. Tracy would
for her early that afternoon.
¢ Traey proved to be a
d young women, a

the ip slde, with a long,
ywob and Intelligent dark ayes.

rief appraisal of Ann, Mrs.
“She's too pretty. 1f
h i | wonldn't consider
pte. She'll be good to the

She's never heen a gover-
efore,  Put she's smart. 1
14 depend on this girl, She's
ay—irom aome man or her-
was o love affalr, It wasn't
1oy
vid, "If you want the
irs.  The children—Pris-
her Sisax) and Theodore
te perfect little demons.
they bate avarage brains,
"I'ta pever hren ahle to get slong
them very long at & Hme, T'm
grofl atinkes as a mother. I'm an
hut ehiliiren are no respecters
niun, Thes're twins—and Just
fmie I'm getting an inspira-
wanta an ontmeal eooky
wants to show off her new
e
racy lighted a cigaret acd
{, "By now you've probably
d I'm a terrible mother. I am.
u think 1 baven't any business with
Idten. That's true, but here they
and, in apits of mynelfy, I'm rather
d ot them, That's why I'm turning
' over tn somaone lke wou,
‘T're airendy  decided  that  you
bad kindergarten tralning and
have never held a job of
vl befors, That makes ao
¢ 1o me, All you need to do
e Jump ahend of the kide!'"
that, except for hee fieat
r ¢ and an pocasional yes
ne tae converaation had been en-
iy eze-vided,

Vot Bare abe wan with a job.
Ll . L]

wer.

HFE wide gates ahead parted and
fwung open and two amall ohli-
3 apneaced an anddenly they saem-
0 ‘.|'w spraung up ke mushrooms.
“Halls, duckies," Mes, Tracy salled,
# %45 T've brought you—a nire
T 1o tench vou manners and spank
towRen sait're nanghty”
rh-balred, dark-sged little
tapped forward confldently and
8 chubby, tannsd hand Inte
The Bland serions-syed Httle
e Bomething eanght
Peter's son, who
day, wonld be lke |
rix,  aerinus.syed, 'l'.llte:

anida,

hars shme

L] 1% he won,
i . & narry for thin little bor.
sy * mather wha filled her NHle
iy end hoosa and musie |

ifike xmall anes out.
1o stay here u long time, |

Bonuy," Ann said. “Let's get ae-
quainted now.™

Bhe amiled at him and zuddenly he
wai by her side. “Where are youor
books "

“We'll use the old enes until rou
and Bissy and 1 can go to town and
get new ones,” Ann said.

“May 1% his voloe wap brodthless,
“With lots af pictures,” piped Sisay.
“All pietursa,” promised Aumn.

* The artist mother's awinging siride
bad carried her wp the slope to the
bongalow spreading out among the
tresa. Ann, holling Bissy's hand, fol-
lowed, But her syea were on the
fair-buired boy trudging along on the
other alde,

“The other memhsr of the honwe-
hold will b in around aiz,” Mrs. Tracy
told Anm later. They were sitting in
the attractive hedroom that had besn
annigned to Ann.

“My brother, Allap Vincent,” Mra
Tracy explained. She got up nnd
walked over to the window, walked
restlessly back and sat down again,
"I'm quite proud of him and Just an
worrled about him.”

Ann waited.

"What 1 mean ia that he's gone
far in hin profession. THe's st the
top, Bot lt isn't what he'd ke to
be doing and it Bas made him hitter,
Am T boring yon®"

“No. U'm ipterested.”

Mrs. Tracy vontlnued, “He Intend-
ed to be an artist. We had s small
inherltance from our father and Allan
went abroad st 18, For nearly four
years be gave himself to his studies,
At the end of that time an honest
and very blunt instructor told him
he could never do  anything really
warth while. Allan's sense of color
{s extraordinars, but he lacks some-
thing."

Ann soid softly, “What a sbame.
Porhaps the professor was wrong."

“No."' Mrs, Tracy whook her head,
“He was quite rizht, For slx months
the boy—he's only 24 now—went wild.
Drank and ran ahout with a terrible
crowd, lost himsel! entirely. Oune dny
he met a former clasamate who is
rich and inaisted on lending Allan
some money, He was furnishing »
lrlniow home and asked Allan to help

m.

“It ended hy Allan doing the whole
thing. The honse was & asepyation
and contracta for others poured in, It
gave my brothar & naw interest, He
began to study again., He's besn In
Franee and England and only a few
maonths aga opsned an interior decora-
tlon studie here, Ho's mnde money,
but It hasn't brought him happlness.
He has a suits of rooma in town, but
spends most of his time hers. Ile
tries out his eolor schemes in really
rharming paintings. Quaint ides. But
it workm,"

-

It was dark when Allan Vinceot ar-
rived, He was slender, dark-haired,
borinh:looking, Ann met his dark,
discontanted eyes., "I'm glad you're
here," was the way he acknowlsdged
the introduction. “For two ressons.
The kids need discipline.”

“I'm off to get into & hot bath and
then Into pajamas,” Mra. Tracy aaid.
"T'm dead!”

tired," Allan Vincent
“Wanldn't you like to
have dinner in bed, tno? Don't hesi-
tate, If you feel you'd like to, This In
the original Tiherty Hall, Very fro-
quently. the childran are the only
onea nt the table.”

Ann was tempted. Bhe felt tired,
lonely, slek at heart, Bot, thinking
of twa children witting alons at the
tahle, she maid. “No. 1'd prefer bav-
ing dinner with the children, 1t will
be & good time ta get acquainted.”

“I'd prefer Baving dinner with the
children, too," the young man sgid.

It wan u gqueer meal, Ann thought.
The wtrange young man with the in-
telligant, reatleas ayes at one end of
the table, a child an each side, The
children wers quist, thelr faacinated
eyes fixed on Ann, Ocenslonally, un-
der her cosxing, they broke Into ex-
rited eonversating,

“My mather dossn’t know any stor-
ies but Miss Lane told ns some. About
Rumple—"

“Stilts," prompted Bonny.

“Bkin." finished Bissy,

Ann knew about Hompleatittaken
tao. And after dinner, she told the

| story with many smhallighnients,

(To Be Contlaued)

APPLIQUE THESE TULIPS IN GAY
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COLORS

SUGGESTS LAURA WHEELER

OnE our most colorful flowaers

PATTERN 903

The Best
of the Nation's
‘"Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

THE REGISTER-GUARD, EUGENE, OREGON
LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE
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QUICK, "DADDY
JUST LOOK AT THAT
BIG. FAT GUY- Wow!
IS ME STOWIN' AWAY

A LION A WEEK=

ENOUGH GRUB TO FEED

Page Savel}
BY HAROLD GRAY

HE'S ALWAYS CLAIMED A =
MAN WAS A FOOL TO BE
HOMEST= WELL , WITH
ALL HIS MONEY, | STILL
FEEL A LOT RICHER THAM
HE IS, FOR | STILL HAVE
MY SELF-RESPECT=

His Choice

YEP= THAT'S OLD
BILBO BUMSTOCK=
HAVEN'T SEEN-THAT
OLD CROOK FOR
SEVERAL YEARS~- HE'S
STILL DOING WELL,
APPARENT

=y

TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK

THE MONKS

INTO THE STOCK,

THEIR Lum\.t:;%-:;m | ﬂ' h H \'h
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BY LYMAN YOUNG

BOSH, WA= 1F
1 HADNT SEEN
IT WITH MY OWH
EYES 1 WOULDHT
HAVE BELIEVED
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I'he Answer!

BY MARTIN

UNMBS

[ WELL,1IENO Aske ME, AU THINKS Y0 18
P B00 BOO.., FRETTIN' GOUN' HEAX

CAUSE YO AINT DOIN' NOTHIN'

BUT, DAT'S DE WAY IT SEEMS TO GO.....
IF YO AINT GOT NOTHIN TO DO, TAINT LONG
BEFO YOS MAKIN' WORK OUT OF IT...

= T) (BUT TAINT NOTHIN' TCRY ABOUT! CAUSE
WHEN HO HAS LOTS 10 0O, \T GITE EASIAH
AM' EASIBH TILL,BEFO LONG,TAINT MO
WORK ATALL - SO IT BILES COWN TO
PIS., TS JUS' AS HARD DOIN' NOTHIN'
AS TS TO 0O SOMETHIN' WHUT 1S
HOTHIN' ... SO WHAT YO FUSSIN'
BOUT, HUH T

AN RIGHT DAW AM WHAH IT DONT MAKE

MOTHIN' BUT SILLY SENSE, CAUSE WHEN

*(%61.1‘5 DONE, NO STILL AINT DONE A
NG ..,
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BY GEORGE McMAN!/§

| SENT CLANCY ON AN ERRAND
HOURS AGO AND HES
YET !

™O
NOT

BACK

WANT MUCH
LONGER fLL

y == =
WELL, MR JIGGS - r it t HURRIED Bacikd
| FORGOT WHAT P X\ | EnD ouT
YOU SENT ME / \\ \ WHAT IT WAS
FOR - SO 1/
M
-
>
- o

THIMBLE

Starring

THEATRE

POPEYE

NOW BHOWING—'"CHAMPION

e — SO
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GOLD DIGGER-UPPERS" TOMORROW—'HE CAN'T TAKE IT—BUT HE WILL" BY E. C. SEGAH

thay come in such m

ke that when you are doing them In applique you ean
choose, The aimple flower patches are ensily
under the edges and alip stitch them an or use

#r

scarfs, plilow

tali; If you prefer you can leave the adges raw
them to applique the patch

The motifs land
tons and many other Accessnries

nake g home attractive

to you with a transfer pattern of two motifs
motifs 5x8 frnehes and four motifs Sxiiy inches
pleces for all the applique patches. directions for
istrations of all stitches npeeded. material re-

[\

ard, -'\'vc'ulllt‘c.fall.

n (colp preferred) for wam gatiern
Dopt ]

YOU CLEANED UP BLACK
IN GOOD
ADVERTIS
WOMEN TO COME HERE?

SHAPE, BUT u»\r{rA L\B!:bu
E vag FIUE HUNDRED

7

\

DO YOU THINR WE'LL EVER
FIND THE GOLD THAT WAS
STOLEN FROM MY MINE?

BACK WITH THE GOLD 1IN
OUR MIMUTES, — LUWY, IT'S
UNBELEVABLES

| DONT KHOW!
BRING IT HERE

INSIDE OF
FIVE MINUTES

BOARDING HOUSE

OUR

tomowte U 8Pt o
1098 Y WL BERvie one

THE WORRY WART

TALKING TR AN HOUR AND
ITS TIME WE INTRODUCE
OURSELVES, SUH [~ MY NAME
1S WAGHORMN—~COLONEL WAGHORN,
OF OLD WKAINTUCKY SUH |

AND TM MAIOR
HOOPLE , COLONE L=
OF THE DEVONSHIRE
HOOPLES, EGAD |

Z

“5

.
7,
7

e

2 A~ GENTLEMAN OF THE OLD BY SOVE, YOU MUST HONOR
SCHOOL~-SCHOL AR—~3IUDGE THE HOLISE OF HOOPLE
‘3 OF GOOD BOURBON AND WITH YOUR PRESENCE.!

HORSE-FLESH—-AND 1

BACK THAT STATEMENT
WITH WALLET OR

PeTOL, SLH |

HAW , WE HAVE MUCH
IN COMMON—T AM
THE OWNER OF A

THOROUGHBRED

JRAWILLINME,
1=10 )}
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