
JnlvlS- - 1935 THE REGISTER-GUARD- , EUGENE, OREGON Pa& Nine

I VI'ammctx

By Mabel Mcfclliott

1935. NEA Service, Inc

CH.U'TKR XXI

.... .i,.,t ns Katharine's car
. j ,.t of the driveway of the

I dub. Sally'i drove in.

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Can't Stick Eli By HAROLD GRA
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Kntnarme. ne cuugui.hafl saw
Lm o: Dr. Kaye beside her, his

L the black and white of his dm- -

cothfs.

showed now, around the cornets of his
eyes.

A waiter hovered at Sally's elbow.
A sleek, oily, d waiter with
a cast in one eye.

"Oh, I'll have a Martini, waiter,"
Sully said airily. "Bring some cnuaiies
with it. Caviar and anchovy paste and
things like that. And have you got
some of those little sausages?"

The waiter said yes, they bad some
of the little sausages.

"Then that's fine," Sally nodded.
"Oh, Michael, I forgot wbnt are you
going to have?"

"I'U have some ginger ale plain,"
Michael said dryly.

"Ob, you big stick! You'll have a
Martini with me and like it," pouted
Sally, tossing her head and making

., drivin? rather intently, am

.ftheni. "Here we are' she cried

tarapins "' "Michael, we'll let
,rk it, shall weV I don't

L (jactly where..."
L (be doorman was not m sisnt.

Waiter. lwK"S m'
,o the door, inspeuicu
hack ag?in.
.n't he iiu-f-

- oaiiy munewu.
,.,(,! pushed open the big, grilled

a, went in. The marble-floore-

A hnt check sirl rd- - her opaque brown eyes very large and '

ed frnra nowhere. She, too, looked

r disheveled, one ncn ,u,
,niers with something like aus- -

winning.
"No, thanks,

, "Spoil-spo-

"I'm sorry,
quietly.

said Michael very
lYill fouivone find me a tame,

Sally demanded nun uuuieur.
Ee':''

ma a doorman, after nil. He

on the run.
ivhut P" s on here, anyhow nni- -

n,tl to know.
lnnked blank. It (.Et' m,un......

knew, one of the lwst things door- -

iliil. Hut Sally was curious, j nere
i,icp n nuriouti air of

aooiii. i - -
Less. A few groupsiof people at
tables uroimtl the pool, to wuicn
were presently escorteu, seemeci
ed about something. The captain
it waiters eyed jiicnaei who su- -

n, but puried wncn ne nearn
! t w,ib wpll. the em- -

She caught at his hand.
'Ob, now don't be a donkey. I was

only teasing. You mustn't mind that.
I tease everybody. Everybody knows
that," cried Sally, warming to her
subject, "i'm just a kid I guess I'll
never grow up."

'I reckon maybe not," he drawled.
She clapped her hands and one or

two people at adjuceut tables turned
to Mare at her in some curiosity. A
pretty girl with big eyes and a round
ed figure in a pink lace frock.

"Michael, when you say that you
sound exactly like Gary Cooper.
That's the wny they all talk out in
God's country, isn't it? Oh, I adore
the west. I've always said I'd love to
live there same day. It's my drentn
my ideal."

She was enjoying the littJc stir she
had made, enjoying the glances of the
curious. Maybe that fat man in the
linen suit was a theatrical producer,
looking for "types." Maybe he would
notice her verve and animation and
send a note over to their table, asking
her if she had ever thought of going
on the stage. She had heard that the
Blue Sky club was absolutely dripping
with celebrities, but nobody here look-

ed particularly exciting.
"Who's that girl over there by the

s iiauii--
. v - -

is of the Bath club had .'.een told,

L..j in" with the local fathers.
Iph Moon was a prominent local

r. He ran tne Dun; jib h a
e trustee; he bossed the school

I.

this isn't so much," observed Sal- -

'
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dissatisfied tone, jucnaei grin- -

that did you expect? People haug-!ro-

the walls
e giggled. "1 thought it would be

lire exciting. '

Ih, well, it's early for this kind of
Michael told her. ".Most ot tne

lie who come here are still catch- -

little shut-ey- It won t wake
till midnight.ally, . .

llichoel!" burst Sally. "How do door?" she demanded of Michael sud-

denly. "The one talking to the captain.know all these things; I mean
I've seen her picture some place.re from the woolly west and all

and yet sometimes you talk so
ke a man of the world.

By GEORGE McMANUS
eyes darkened subtly. Ob, I ve

around.'
u're a man of mystery," cried
widening her eyes. That's what

BRINGING UP FATHER
I !. - .. Ill ... .1 ,

are. I know you ran a rnnch BY SOLLY- - I'M COAAENCIN'
TO THIN4K ITS HARDER TO GIT

wq. jiees- - vou dont know me - but
I'M MR WILL STR1KOIU - I'VE OOT
A PROPOSITION WHERE YOU CAN

MAKE A MILLION- - ,

PID OP MONEY THAN IT IS TO
ranch, wasn t It? out in Mon-Vo-

partner cheated you and
;ime down here with what was
.Father told me that."

MAKE IT BUT ILL THINK OF
SOME WAY TO GIT RIO OF

(h, he did?" murmured Michael. MINE- -

Michael turned and glanced at the
newcomer. She was a tall girl with a
sinuous, beautiful body draped in

transparent black. Her magnificent
bosom was bare and there were glit-

tering bangles on both her arms. Her
black hair grew in a widow's peak on
her white forehead.

"She's a stunner," Michael conced-

ed, after a brief survey.
"Yes, but who is she?" Sally re-

peated. "Oh, I'll have her name in a

minute It's on the tip of my tongue
I saw her in that show last winter. '

The drinks and dainty little tidbits
of toast and fish paste were set down
before them. Sally took a bite of ca
vier with a child's greediness and sip
ped the burning liquid.

"Good," she murmured. "You don't
know what you're missing."

(To Be Continued)

know a lot, don't you?"
fon't be stuffy," pouted the girl.

;e you. lou re a grand person,
won't you tell me alt about yonr- -

jheJ) (me tryin'to git rid of T
'

Jjjp GET ME money an'that euv
Jb fO tr Al ITl COMES AROUND with a ,

pTOPOSITION LH
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'here's nothing to tell," persisted
ml Red had crept up Into bis

ou're not just an ordinary well,
!y, SRid Sally, thoughtfully,
hanks.'' The little laughter lines
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