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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE A Disarming Thought BY HAROLD GRAY
ALL RIGHT. BUM. UP HAH You've got Nix- - i look mor;A

I A TI II I J. V i i . . . I
BUT

1954 NEA SERVia INC K LOT TO LEARN "DADDY'
WIT 'EM- - I WAS WATCHIN'
THROUGH TH' WINDOW O'
THAT LUNCH CAR WHEN

I THEY CBRTMNLV rKJs,
1

I POT OUT A NICE 1sS4fckS?L. I
i HAMBURGER IN THAT ft3Rr?3tBJI LUNCH CA-R- CH, VtftWfi
C' ?' YOU B6T- - '"'"iiiT AND THAT t.j-r- g

BEFORE YOU TAKE
ANYTHING RUT

HE DID- - I DIDNT
NEED ANY COP TO

KNOCK HIM COL- D-CHAPTER XXXIX
ABUSE FROM fvE- -

KEEP WALKING.v admirin charges off

AREN'T
YOU

GOING
TO TELL

THE .
POLICE ?

so why bother,the police now9and thfn re ANNI- E- I'LL BElt.te(l iliem in.
NOPE- - BE READYRIGHT WITH YOU- -
FOR TROUBLE. BUTHE V NcvtK LOOK FUR
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L"with '?"

moment anyj don't noic.

ff,U, come in for

... H.iirn on comfortable

l. Wort the fire.
9 in v. whu. TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCKDessara w m u "ft little

now," he said.death. . to BY LYMAN YOUNG
l i AicATi a nnv unv

ing about her. She closed her eyes
for a moment as though she could
hut out the memory.

"I'm feeling much stronger now.
Please don't bother o help me. I'm
really quite all right."

His hand dropped from her arm.
"Sure you can make it?"

"Yes. You've been very kind. Good
night."

"Good night. Ann."
Ann entered her room, the sniaD

room with its cool green tones. So
different from her own big room back
there in the city. She locked the
door, undressed and got into bed.

Someone was tapping at her door,
"Ann, I'm off to bed. But I'm wor-
ried about you. Are yon quite all
right?"

"Quite all right. Please don't both-
er."

She heard Allan Vincent's retreat-
ing steps.

It was all so queer. A strange wo-
man had turned her children over to
Ann. A strange man had come to
her door to ask if she were feeling
quite well.

Her troubled thoughts would not
permit sleep for a long time. Ann
tossed about on her pillow. Her throat
was tight, her eyes dry.

"pHERE is always more than one
way to kill a cat," Valeria told

herself on the night after Peter left
her so abruptly.. Parties were evi-
dently not the way to bring bim
around. It had been a mistake to take
him to Dirk's.

But there were ways! Every man
has a weak spot in his armor. What
was Peter's? Valeria must find out
soon.

She invited Millieent over that aft- -

otner Mm,onr

i like that better. I shall call you

k. .mile.1 a little. He was ex
L - mcksure. almost arrogant.
Li ihe Eked him in spite of It. Per- -

nvi, she tnousut, " -
t .ci.rt." ho said, "yon've picked

inh for life "I"' Tn &" ""J
mrry. That won't be any time

ton!"
Ann answered.ifter moment,

He leaned over, knocning tne asnes

,3, hi, ctgaret. "Uhat a good news. 0sboaM bate to ee yon leave, lot
Uren need yon and it s aamnea

n..nn0 here sometimea.
trhr don t yon live in townf

nn nieriea. BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES"It would ne lonelier incro, ne Tsk, Tsk, Steve! BY MARTINmoodily. After a moment
hnrat out iinnatiently, ".My sister WHKT'S ALL THIS I HES.R. PUNNO... AM' I'KA not foolin' I VM. JUS'Lhihlv drnmatiied me .to you. But A6O0T YOU, YOUN& LADY

OH. COME,
NOW.NOTTA Y'HEAR?

WELL..
I'LL TELL

VUH,
TIREP OF DRIFTN', THAT'S ALL1.

VO AY.YOO STOOO FOR. A LOT OF THINGS
FROM THE BOYS, 'FOR EXAMPLE.. NOWi

NOW BOOTS."! WAS ONLY JOSHING...

THAT SOU'RE TAKIN& HPS QUITE
SERIOUSLY, VNITH A DECIDED
AMBVTION TO EMULATE THE VERY
COMMENDA&LE TRAtTS OF THE r

t Sou r a met ure. ine trutn ia i m
1 WANNA TAKE M fLeu-- 5 IN

lorrr sketch, me only tning i VWNESTH NIX'.'.
w is woman's work, like getting ' KZ5iBUSV BEE...

TH WORLD ..... I WANNA

STAND 10,1 &OMETHIN'
PROF-

IT GOES
UKE THIS..

biuuuu lvt uncige. ine others are
coming about 2:S0," she said. "I wish
you'd come early so we can have a
good talk. It's been ages since 1 have
seen you."

The half hour failed to reveal any-
thing useful. But in the course of the
afternoon, Valeria learned a piece of
news. It was Leslie Willotighby who
said, "I hear Peter may sell that
darling place he bought from Ronnie
Brent."

"I don't know anything about it"

sborne in shape rurtains, ruga, mir- -

J A
Ann said, "The way you do it, it is V
"Yon really think so?" His voice

H wistful note.
'I know it. Millieent answered.

"It isn't what I want to do.' . Valeria looked up. "So Peter bouaht
'No. And you make it hard for the Brent place?"

Iwself
because you won't accept a

i"lou should know."
"I didn't. Peter has never mention I s

ed it to me.""loo don't know anything about it.
Tes," she said, "I do." 'If I had been Peter I would haveThere's some other place you'd
her be now?"

--13Ann got to her feet. She awayed i fi;i is v r issa
little, and pint out a band to the

felt a little queer about buying the
place. Ronnie was so much in love
with Paula, and then to have her sue
bim for a divorce before the house
was completed " Sue broke off, a
little confused as Millicent's eyes met
hers calmly.
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undings. fighting the sick despair BRINGING UP FATHERam. as there some other place BY GEORGE McMANUSle'd rather be? He had asked that! Leslie, noting Sue'a hesitation, said EE"I've upset you!" boldly, "I've heard Peter's wife is

away. For long?"
"It's only that I'm . I'm 75rr. but I must go" Her stumb- - 'xou'll have to ask Peter," Milli

VAEUL., MAGGIE- - PACVC
VOUQ THINGS - VRE
GOING TO OO SOUTH

so vChjre ooingTO PLOPOA POR.
THE MNTER. EH

r voice broke and she slipped to the

HEL.LO- - IS THIS
SCHMALTZ., THE
RJR.P.IER ? THIS IS
MRS JIGGS-SEN- D

YES I VE
DECIDED
TO DODGE
THE COLD

eent answered shortly. "I believe it is
your plsy, Sue."

L.L. GO
HOME AN
TELLV

j
Millieent was first to leave. When

When she regained consciouaness MMAGGIE OVER. MY FUR.S-WER-
'

GOING TO LAKTi PLACIDf was lying on the divan and Allan in A . . IIlucent stood looking anxiously down
er. ner nair against her cheeks

the door had closed behind her, Leslie
ssid, "The Kendalls! Aren't they fun-

ny? So passionately loyal, if you know
what I mean. Daring people to discuss
their sffairs. As if they could stop
tongues wagging when Peter goes out

ft wet. A wet cloth waa on her

"Wat happened ?"
"Ion fainted. Here drink this. If. and marries some girl he scarcelygong, but you need it." knew and Carol elopes with theAna drank from the tlaaa. At,moment the sat up. 'Well, of course, he wasn't a real

chauffeur but a terribly g

college boy." Sue aaid.

you, I'm feeling better. It
'Mr of me to faint."

Takeiteasv. Not rn t v..:. 'It would have been the same tokn hurt recently?"
now old you know?"

Carol. That girl gets what she wants
and doesn't care what anyone thinks.""I saw the scar a fit ... ...j I9LJL Kiflt fiw 8fnciM, Inc.. ttrimn rithB imrvnf'When yon are as rich as Carolh' Mr when I put the cloth on

lar head." you can get by with anything," Sue
said. tarrlna PQPEYE

THIMBLE
THEATRE

NOW 8HOWINQ "HE CANT TAKE IT BUT HE WJ.LL" TOMORROW "A TRICK UP HI8 SLEEVE" BY E. C. SEGARI lad a fall."
He was stndviru. I. .....i. 'Everybody knows Peter's new wife

has pulled out." This from Leslie. fcpPRECiATE yooft seRutces,''f it have been a bad one. Sure no "Although noboby except you. per inK.JYL,cD IP1 CKJINXsTOrricaea yon over th. y..Ai o. haps. Valeria knows why."p. jealous brnte?" ' MV YOU PIVE"Why should I know?" Valeria lit"re. Ann u:i e.,v.t. n a cigaret eoolly.

f YOU'RE A BIT M06SISH,)

Not at all-Mk.- "t

VANRPPLt-lT'- S)
A '

RlCjHX VLUl
HAke it SIX - J cz-- n

(HERE'S MV - ri

FWe ISN'T eH006H,ry PeNses are.r remembermg Peter's arms dos J(To Be Continued)
HEAV- Y- MAKE MJLAURA WHEELER OFFERS CROSS STITCH PETS IT SIX T JX XM

rUMW'6 MATTER,)y SIX
( MIU.VOU

n

OUT OUR WAY BY WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE BY AHERN

L. TsPI IfiLTTTLiL UOrA& well.tt J

,W APE
AND CH"RrVMN& HOSTESS lsjr LOOKS AS IF

THE UVERHONORED wrTH A VISVT
TELL ME, WHAT is"BY COLONEL YVAQHORN
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