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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Business as Usual By HAROLD GRAummGt

1
HM-M-- i S
GUY FALL INTO THESE

BUSHES- - AND HE WAS ALL
SHOT UP-- BUT TH' BUSH

HAS BEEN PRUNED- - CAN'T
EVEN FIND A BUSTED TWiO

AND TH' GROUND HAS ALL

AND THERE WERE BULLET
HOLES IN THIS WAL- L- I

SAW 'EKA GET MADE --

BUT VUH- COULDN'T FIND 'EM
NOW WITH A MAGNIFVIN'
GLAS- S- GEE- - YUH'D NEVER

GUESS IT'D EVER BEEN
ANYTHING AROUND HERE

By Mabel McElliott

igji. NEA Service, Int

LEAPIN' UZAROS!
PEACE eVN' SAFETY --

NOT WITH THOSE TRUCKS
AROUN- D- WELL,

ANYWAY, EVERYBODY'S BUSY
WORKIN", AS IF THERE' O
NEVER BEEN EVEN A.

THOUGHT O" TROOBL- E-

CHAPTER IX had to pretend Interest, smile, eat
BEEN RAKED NICE

V AND SMOOT- H- BUT PEACE AN' SAFETYnncanney," toe muruiercti 10
moutntuis ot the rich dessert.

At last lunch was over and sb
was allowed to escape.

1 v...lf The soft summer morning
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....thltssly warm, still; base
o tennis?" Her mother took out

ner neeuiepomt. She was working.Vjj over everyiuiiiB. ,iuiiiii
were furred with- - brisht (Iroys

j'rte tall Hpikea of foxgloves caught
beads of moisture in their

j held
I" i J..nnn.flll.

bell-pu- this time, an intricate affair
of small bright blossoms on a black
DacKground.

"I don't think so. I'll ralm lotmirtea u""1
,. rin downstairs, ran out upon

Going to stretch out in a deck chair, hpr white shoes streaked now with my book."S mined with the heavy dew. If
.knnM wire back, if Mother ''Well, take forty winks If you feel

like it. You do look tired." ,.r.i,ii:"1115. Oii'ttal . .M ret me wnc uu, c u
,. . .itimtion. then, right enough. Zoe went out on the terrace, well

within range of the library telephone
and the driveway. ui which anr er.

heart wns beating fast, beating
ivHr She couldn't stand this much TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK Iiv LYMAN YOUNGm..It She had been giddy with

I v i.
' ir nieht when someone' n 7 ? i i n Tzzera vni m PsFIVOL) UNDERSTAND MV --v t no WU4T

, . u.ri bov. she remembered had
INSTRUCTIONS, S6T BEETLE?TvOU ASK, MA5SAMnihhs was going to marry some

It wasn't, it IF YOU FA1LTD OBEY(,om Swampscott.
Sdn-- t he r"e! l'eopl e started stor- - THEM THREE LIVES MAY

. hnven nnlv knew whv.
BE LOST INCLUDING THEiriA11 nB. , onward nssrstw fsMuIL, .he bad to Bee him had to find

... .... .11 hnnt CAPTAIN'S 2s TTSVkLA ,,TZL7 I. ' . AWA INTO k? T tnS-3tvX- 7 Ii iftm'WS:
ran across the uneartniy Dngnt

k il lAealv.il!nniri

rand boy might tool his bicycle. She
filed her eye on the printed page,
but her mind was elsewhere, y

now, and the wire must have
been delivered about 11. Well, but
Gibbs might be out for a day's sail-
ing, fishing anything. It was

to expect an instant reply.

The long day dragged past. Edith
Williams came in for tea; Zoe could
hear her mother chattering about the
welfare society and milk for the
Italian babies in the Hollow. And
still no call, no telegram!

So this was what it was to have
your heart actually breaking. Zoe
had rend about it, had often heard of
it, but somehow she had never real-
ized what an agonized process it
might be.

She telephoned the Strykhurst
house. Ellen's agreeable voice, with
its touch of brogue, informed her
thnt Miss Katharine had gone to the

T rubber soles making a faint
mMik as she passed. Down below,

the club, a few people were in
Lite. Von could hear the faint
i--llr sound of thin laughter.
j hinged her arms about her.

iirerins in the warm Stillness. r,

this silence, this all envclop- -

tot'.

a. hnd letter to write, a new book

ijth the leaves still uncut. But she
Mn't settle down to anything. She

(itened, tense ns a violin string, for
tl, sound of the telephone, for Gcr-d- 'l

voice calling her.

hr needed a shampoo and mani- -

nre, but she dare not leave to go
Junto the village, lier wire migni
rome; her mother, thinking it urgent,
niiht open it . . .

All dnr she waited, strung on thin
Tires of waiting. Lunch was served.
Shi toyed with food, her ears strain-i- i

(or the scrape of a messenger

city.
"She'll be back for dinner, Miss

Zoe. Do you want her to call'"
"Tea, please!" Zoe had to tell

someone. Katharine might not under-

stand, but she would be sympathetic
enough.

There were just three of them fur
dinner. The fog still held and It was
closo and warm indoors, so they
dined on the terrace.

"Broke 100 this morning," her
father said genially. He was a spare,
florid man of 55, very proud of his
waistline and his red setters, fine of
these amiable dogs now ambled up
to the table and waB discouraged, not
too strongly, by his master.

"Get nway, Laurie. Down, sir. Xo
manners."

"Tell Gerdn to take him to the
kitchen," said Mrs. Parker plaint

toy's wheels on the gravel.
"You're not hungry, dear."
"Xot very. Had a late breakfast."
"You Iniv kitten. Father played 18
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BRINGING UP FATHER T ByliEORGE McMANUS"'

X HIRED MONAHAN TO VJOMK I I I ( WHAT'S GOIWG I
( """nTTl (?A I WHAT IS 1

'

A HALF- - DOLLAR-- , (?fK,AT THE OPPICE HE OUriHT 4 MEC?F. p . II ic--r A MINtlTp: .. II i ? I m IT I I I kIA.U-I- . I (UCCVl .It

kles with Victor Strykhurst."
"Don't see how they could see the

Wl."

"Oh, the club's much higher ground,
;on snow. J always rniiiK we get me
torst of the dampness down here.
Bid for my sinus."

ively. "He acts as though Waters
hadn't fed him."

"Oh. he's been fed, all right. He
Gerda came round with the souffle.
"You must try some of this. It's just likes his family, don't you,

Meious. Cook will be hurt."
Zoe helped herself to it indiffer- -

Laurie. Eh, boy?"
There was a good deal more of

this, Mrs. Parker objecting strenu-uosl- y

to the dog's presence on the
terrace, her husband agreeing but
keeping Laurie at his side. Zoe

utlv. Maybe she was going to be
reiliy ill. Her cheeks burned, ns 'if
with a fever, and her hands were
tike iee. Gibbs! , though she would have to scream if TO MAKE ENOUGH MISTAKES I I LL BE RIGHT III I I GOOD OUT OP MV 1 I A ' , A"Katharine looked lovely last night,

JOCCSTALOTCFMOMEV-
- 'H V&tt W ' ''Ztlu't she?1'

"What did you say, Mother? Oh,

she were compelled to stay there
much longer. Older people were ter-

rible! They filled their days with the
most stupid things motbers' meet-

ings and needlework and ordering
food. Raising dogs and plnyin ggolf

res, she was grand in that white
ts:B. Sort of goddess-like.- "

"Noel Cotainc thought so. He
and sitting at stuffy desks in stuffy
offices . . They didn t know what

isi'l she reminded him of the old
pictures of Ijfldy Diana Manners."

"I must tell Kay that," Zoe said,
trying to rouse herself to some in

it was like to be really alive, or, if

they did, they hod long since for-

gotten it.terest. Her mother would be sure to
notice, if she didn't.

"Did you notice Gracla last
night?"

To suffer, as she was now suffer-
ing, thinking of Gibbs, with his hard,
handsome face, too lined, too know-

ing, staring down intently at some
smug, horrid little girl who went to
the Vincent Club dnnces and lived

we tried to smile Intelligently.

on Beacon Hill and went to Swamp
scott. in the summertime oh, it

IWsi that the- library telephone?
Toil could hardly hear It in here;
its trill was to faint.)

"Not particularly. Why?"
"8h made a dead set for Dr.

Kije," observed Lisa Parker, with
relish. "Captain Byrne is going back
to Fort Sill nef week. T sunnose

was unbenrable.
Twilight deepened; the candle

flames burned straight and stendy in
the dimness. There was no breeze

anywhere. The foghorn began again
a monotonous, eerie note.
"I declare, thnt gets on my

i9JSKinFturoSr rT '

THIMBLE Starring POPEYE N0W SH0W,NG 'WHAT N0 RUBBER87" TOMORROW "LAST BUT NOT LEAST." Jy J gEGAR"

j
nerves.' lisa fnrker saw, piacnuy,
after an interval.

Crsela la planning for the future."
"Kitty, kitty, kitty!"
"Why Zoe, I'm not being in the
' catty about Grncia. Everybody

bows ahe's the worjd's worst flirt,
"ell marry Captain Byrne, all
jrtt but she must be amused in

e meantime."
Words, words, words, thought Zoe

veirily. As if ha m, rhit rim

Zoe pushed back her chair. "I
hate it," she said explosively. "I
can't stand it a single other min-

ute."
(To Be Continued!Hcllvane thought or did. But she.

DO THIS LOVELY PICTURE IN WOOL
SUGGESTS LAURA WHEELER
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WHAT0? EGAO.S.VOULI STEM, MOW VOU'RE ST WHY, WO.MA'AM-W- E HADl
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WHY DI"D VOL) "PUT ON it
.YOLJ-- SPRINTING SHOtS lMM
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WmW V UMDERSTAMD? J PICK UP TH' WORMS',m yZZ AS LOMCi AS HE CAM'T

OF TH PLAvSiTEHY TH WIFE
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rr iusrr happened toA PPE WORKS TOSPLAV, TOR
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PATTERN 973THE TWENTY-THIR- PSALM

.. lu Tvventv.ti.u De.in KaQtir,i nnt tlint we all love Is

cr 2 h"e ln a" ldv'c picture. It will make a lovely decorat on

t f rooni, dlnlntr room or bedroom. You will enjoy embroidering
3k ."' (1"'ie entirely in the simplest of Btitches. Use wool, rope

p
s cotton. ,

Ilrn.73 comp' to you with a transfer pattern of a picture
he,; a color chart; material requirements; Illustrations of

"Ittlie, needed.

W 10 ''n", n stamps or coin (coin preferred) for this Pattern
a'Her-Guard- , Keedlecraft Dept. 00

601.7 ,
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