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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Work for Workers By HAROLD GRAYOC, DARK
( I'M PAYING EXCELLENTHE'S ONE OF ALL RIGHT. BOY- S-en. rr THE MEN WE

WHAT'S WRONG
WITH THAT BIRD?

HE HASN'T DONE A
WAGES FOR WORKERS,
NOT FOR SLACKERS OR

SEE TO INSTALLING THE
FLOOD LIGHTS AND HIRING

NO- - HIS
KIND ARE TOO
YELLOW TO

FIGHT OPENLY --

AND NO REAL
ORATORS- - YOU DONTTAP OF WORK SINCE THE EXTRA CREWS FOR NIGHT

WOR- K- WE'RE WORKING 24-- fflWANT WOR- K- Voll
AREN'T YOU

AFRAID THAT
GUY WILL

TRY TO MAKE

HIRED AS A
LABORER --

HE SEEMS
TO BE TRYING
TO START
TROUBLE

(f Capieton Kendraki

191S NEA SEBVCEINC
WANT TROUBLE- - O.K." WORKER WHO IS

I'VE BEEN WATCHING
HIM- - WHAT'S HE
TALKING ABOUT 9 (
BRING HIM HERE- -)

GIVE HIM ALL HF
HOURS A DAY. TILL THt6

PLANT IS FINISHED- - IS' THE
MESS HALL READY 9TROUBLE' WORTH HIS

SALT WILLw WANTS BOYS, ANDC1UPTKR XLIII

.i 'tl kiuin nn Rltei- -
AMONG THE LISTEN. TO HIM,KITCH HIM OUT- -ir i

We can't use the third floor because
we're getting off there. The fifth
floor is the best one to work on."

He found a name and pressed a

WELL BE READYWHEN THERE 15MEN
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WORK TO BE DONE- - TO SERVE DINNER1. ( i-- she asked.1 THERE
sn-- tie subject abruptly. SIR; ANO THE

BUNK HOUSES iARE COMPLETED- -'J Clissues nJ concentrate on
band. It isn't very fnrat"". IV e ran make it

si r
.nn avenue... ..... ID minutes.'

button. Mie noticed the figure 506
opposite another name and flanked
by a button. She pressed this button.

After a moment a buzz came from
the door, and Norman Happ triumph-
antly pushed it open.

"Come on, young lady," he told
her. "We're going to do some de-

tective work."
They ascended In the elevator to

the third floor. Norman led the way
to apartment 300. He pounded on
the panels of the door. There was no
response.

triUon wbich convinced n

any word. would
" . - ... rhpv were working am at i jt ctuhinUt " , v . it, i nhtr thprp had beenIP3".. ..J

Mf U

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
BFAND YOU WILL WfiUARD, 1" fi- --.He took some keys from his pocket.

"Some of these are pass-key- Let's SCOUNDBEL f STOP " I NOU SAVED klJiHiyou oare (COMMAND- - UFE' MlKi ,

STRIKE ME, j tSUji. f HIGHNESS THE TIME IffllVi
NOT DEM4ND THE REMOVE HIM 1 W" C3EE -

SOMEONE cIUST V'
PRINCESS MARRY COUNT TO THE WHAT6THAT; M tt
RELLOS? AND YOU WILL ) DUNaEON.Vi L SPUD J m

nope one of them will work.
"You're not going in!"
lie nodded.
Suddenly she heard the door of the

elevator slide back on its rollers.
Someone was getting off at the. third
floor. She raised her eyes, stared
down the corridor and then, with a
flid l'ii glance of dismay, grasped
.Norman's hand and jerked the key
out ot the Jock.

Norman 'Hupp whirled impatiently
and exclaimed, "What's the matter?"

Millicent dragged him away from
the door, toward a turn in the cor
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be had "ivedto the

'2, Serjeant JIahoner than he was

to disclose.

address on Baronne avenue

Jd out to be an apartment house.
lEStf Wt a strange thrill as the

intersection andnti os8 the
in toward the right-han- d curb,

--nil is the plare," Norman suid.

It won't be long now until we know

inc ttout this woman in the

tytk ermine coat."

He jerked back the door catch,
flrnt the door open. "Come on," lie

gy. "Slide across. We haven't time

ip wad on formality."

ffith a low, nervous laugh he

0 her feet along the sent, wormed

uler the steerinx wheel, nnd felt

li, bandi under her elbows fis he

gad her from the car. He slam-iti-

door shut and, together, they
urtB&d the three steps wt.ch led

b the foyer where the iuimes of the

tjtmu were displayed in a long row

ippoiite call buttons.

"Here we are," he said triumphantl-

y "Phyllis Faulconer, 30U."

Before ihe could stup Im he had

jlkd the button opposite Uu card,
Oh!" ihe cried in dismay, "you

feildnl have d ne that, Norman."
"Why not?"

"Btctuse. We don't want her to
hot we're investiRating her. We
aboold make inquiries and find out
litt bc like."

ffeU know what she looks like,"
Strain Happ said grimly, "when
win hid t loo!; at her."

He jibbed the button a second
fee, impatiently, as be spoke,

"But suppose it should turn out
tibe the woman in the black ermine
tut and suppose she should be a
rurer to us?"

"Well grab her anyway," he said.
"Wt hare enough on that woman to
jurify calling in the police."

B( ring the bell for the third time.
There was no answer.
"Xot at home," Norman said,

showing in his voice. lie
trifd the door of the apartment house,
ton tnrned away from it.

"Locked," he told Millicent. "You
tut set in unless the occupant of
wof the apartments presses nn elect-

ric buzzer and releases the door."
"Then, if this Faulconer woman

in't in, we can't even get into the
hildiaj We can't. . . ,"

0c more he laughed and said,
Tl how you a trick. Start pressing
hittoni opposite thhe names of

hare apartments on the fdfth
flew.'1

"Why?"

"Because," he said, peering at the
&Ktory, "someone will be expecting

mead, or will just buzz the door
F on yeneral principles. Someone

the first or second floore might
ttae to the elcrator to look us over.

FWiwe,
TRvP

ACROSS

TO THE.
eXTETV
Floor op
Ml OVFCE
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ridor. "Ixok!" she said. "(Jetting out
of the elevator!"

Hupp raised his eyes and saw Rob-
ert Caise swinging down the hallway,
his figure silhouetted against the light
which flashed brilliantly over the ele-

vator door.
Millicent knew that at any moment

Caise would raise his ?yes and that
he was bound to discover them. The
corridor was not brightly illuminated,
save for the place above the elevator
shaft. Anyone entering from the
bright dH.vIight would, of necessity, re-

quire a few moments t adjust his
eyes to the dim illumination of the
corridor. This was all that bad kept
them from being discovered.

There was a bend in the corridor
some liO or 30 feet Iwyond where they
were standing but there w.is no time
for them to reach it. Millicent grasp-
ed Norman's arm and pulled him into
a doorway a questionable place of
concealment, hut infinitely better than
standing in plain sight.

"Keep quiet," she whispered.
"But he's going to walk right past

us," Norman Hnpp objected.
"No, no! He's going to that room!

He's going to Apartment liOO."

The pair stood flatteued against the
doorway, hardly daring to breathe.
Hut Caise was so preoccupied that
he barely glanced dowu the corridor.
He paused before the door of Ap-
artment 300, hesitated a moment,
then raised his hand aud Knocked on
the panels. Millicent noticed the man-

ner in which he knocked a peculiar
rhythm, two knocks, a pause, two
knocks, a pause, two more knocks and
then a single knock.

There was no answer and Caise bad
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BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS

ITS FROM THE CHIEF OP POLICE
UPSTATE. YOUR WIFE'S BROTHER.
WON Z.OOO PLAYING CROQUET

BEtj YOUR
PARDON,

WHAT
IS IT,

DEMIJOHM

A ;Uf OPEN IT
TELEGRAM, --T AND READ

STR. ITSIR. AND WAS AR.RESTEP
FOR CHEATING

1 WELL, EYERYTHINQ
IS O.K. ARO0ND
HSRB - NOTHING
TO DISTURB Mt

'

rrvr-i-n ,

apparently expected none. It was as
though the knocks had been some sig-n-

that hfid been agreed upon. He
took a key from his pocket and fitted
it In the lock and went in.

Norman Hnpp said grimly, "That
settles it. Bob is mixed up In this
thins and I'm going to pull him out
of there by the collar and drag him
down to the police station..."

(To Be Continued) '
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. THESE LAURA WHEELER COLLARS IN
CROCHET ARE FLATTERING TOMORROW "STARTING FROM SCRATCH"NOW 8HOWINQ "IN THE ROUGH"Starring PQPEYE By E. C. SEGAR

V'VE EXAMINED NVrAE.TOARS OKAS KOOJ. MISTER DO ft LOOK AND SEE I yt Yft MKT
( IF THERE ftftE AWV ( yj?r GiO'NER GET
UufMTIKG OUTSIDE- -

J jZgS-- IN YR
GOODtoPHANK.'SOlOE KtA 5AL VH

fST THfc tAMUl UUATING.ME rXHK JUS Pft 500H"5 008-tU- E

Onu'TTHE PAEtAGERi GETrv r inwi rr i
WftNT N.0
OJEARUrVS

IS EXAMINING
THEM NOUJ

3 (

By AHERNOUR BOARDING HOUSEOUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS

EGATi-"- -! fiUST 'PjOR'P.OW A

mm "FEW EdCbS fP-Or- THE VADAtyS
LAKDEVR ,TO VUT THE NESTS

OP MY HENS UNTIL THE.V "BECOrv

ACCLIMATED TO THEVR NfcYV

ENVIRON MENT THEN , IN A TEW
mm

HOURS ,1 CAN GO OUT ANt) COLLECT
re... THE: EChCbS.AS IT THEY REALL.V HAD

"BEEN LAVD f- -A KAL"D OT
T)tCF"PTIOM ."&UT. IT WILL. SAVE

fVE TBOM TIBALD "RICULE; I
I KB -- V

.
NECKWEAR PATTERN 929

rttWBr.hfter and more """erins than a !acv crocheted collnr?

"tbiM j
'"r hera are three very different styles. The frilly

hi n.mC, '"s ahot 15 lovely In cotton. The round one is very
tMru

' though It also looks lovely In colored string.
worn 8' shown or around the other way, when Ita

f, ill .
rollar- Tllis- - oo. is lovely In cotton. So make last

Pan Si' "k0 new w,th ,h,!' neckwear!
ihtm-n- 'i?me, 10 you wlth dP'ailed directions for making the

?Sr. "'""ratlonR of them unrt of all otitchea used: material mmlw
w

"fnt R(.-i- J "'amps or coin (coin preferred) for this pattern to

. a m vim m

xm m r:ffls mm- -

5l?HE HENS'

IV "BY "P7OXV,
TOT THE TRE&tNT

W MOTHERS 6ET6CAV V J T ft 1WI tY WtA ftmvrCT. IHC. T M. fO U MT, O.' I


