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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Calling Claude Claptrap By HAROLD GRAY

AH-H-- H and ITHE MORE HE MAKESBUT IT'S NOT TOO
M .1 -- t LAT- E- IN FACT IT'S

TOO SOON, IF ANYTHING -
I'VE SOT IT!

GREAT JEHOSHMWaVT!
I'VE BEEN A STUPID
BOLT- - WHY DIDN'T I

KNOW JUST THE MAN
I NEED HEYf
SEND FOR THAT

BUSHY-HAIRE- D LITTLE
WIND-BA- , CLAUDE

AND THE BIGGER HE
GETS, THE BETTER,"

HO HO! HO?
WHY. THIS IS A

NATURAL- - IT'S SORE
FIRE- - IT CAN'T MISS- -

LET WARBUCKS
EXPAN- D- LET HIM rMAKE MILLIONSTHINK OF IT BEFORE? rvnaturally and simply. Her eyes, quitePTEB XXVIII

involuntarily, filled with tears. She
turned away to bide them.
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aW .win in fr- -

IT.BlTtil'P of a girl m

l rw,! .k breeje.
C

turned into the lane;
LiinM , two can

out of th.
M.'Tnfrnri.eforher.

"Don't..." Tbat the old, old pain
should be beginning again why, that
was unbearable. She bad thought to
conquer it for all time.

"You're Tery good to me," he said,
Bis lean, brown fingers

closed over her wrist. Ber hand lay
in his clasp quite unresistingly.

"It was the least I could do," she
managed to say, in the silence.

"I can't tell you how it makes me
feel," be went on, very ijently, xe bad
squared about now to face her. Un-

willingly she lifted ber eyes to his.
There was a split second and then
she was in his arms, her face crushed

CRftNVawiT s e erf- -

1 I B

TSwa. graat that her
W."mhle If he bad been

By LYMAN YOUNGTIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK'W"',V. ...k however would

FHEW-- A NARROW KSCAPft?9 7Lt!henew to him?

'.pVred. Katharine got out
PPb" strainin ner- -

. .',! of following

against bis choulder, against the cloth
of that worn tweed coat she knew and ( I'VE 807 TO flET TO THE

HOLE IN THE STOCKADEloved so well.
fr for n. nnstoff ice WAL- L-There was only this moment of

dear God. make weakness. Then the girl pulled herself
swny.Lis T buir.

"What can we be thinking of?" she
cried. I must we both of us must
be quite mad."

"Sane for the first time in months.

W easy ice. And

',(?'r'm.n,bered hufhter lines

we talk some place? you mean," said the man dryly. "Let's
face it, Kntbanne. . .

"There's nothing to face," she said
t'--t ,, .... nt heen

.bished ntr stubbornly. "I rush to tell you that
you're in trouble; we both have a silly
moment. That s all. lou wait bere,
Michael. I'll dnsh back to town andL.A "Clear away. Look, in

v,,v. in dan- -
get you some money. Then I'll drive

.tllj imporraui.
'

Utt; wrong?" He did not

He ir oi i" " -
could tell.

ii never I - CIB1V Kiwi Fe.ru rts imatC lac. GtF Britula tgha eWvW 1
i . ... " she tnrew a

Klkor her .houlder. "lean
Yo Ho De HoBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTINk0i there, inrj- u w..- -.

mined the door for her and she

w..l( in. She had the engine
AteA.'.V TH0U6WVmm ilk 'Avt ouGum !!!! LAVriSY.-XvT- iM OW MN SPMSfc TO OKCVl .

I'D BE.TTCS3 TAKE

t ' n i

OPN.-I- M OFF TO OUT HSAH.VArJfclM OU
Tt aErCH , OE. UKiB

WHERt'e. my J T3frlv mow -H vOHAH 'TbAVOM& A CjPWREfa, triampbantlT.
along." he cried "Hurry

.v. ...t h d her. She
nl ID iuc

1i00t of the lane and away, winding
, road away from the town.

:hel iiid notning ior nt bihto
( minute!, during wnicn rviituur-oi- e

furiously. She drew into a

,Md--e sort of lane, blocked
the main road'a view by a screen
nit trees. She had had a picnic
with the Meraer children only

41rk before.
. .Ln nti k enzme. After ita rE bun the ailence was almost

wCJSsIHalf a city diock away me
tniag. traffic on a main

Put hare there WftR the
I 1 fa I W a--Iiuuuucu. in a clover field. And Ma nan in tne seat nesiae

Lind for her to sneak. 13i BY NEA SERVICe. INC. T. W. Hiq U. . PAT. Of f

ftll, bat is it?"
BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUSIthirine had the queerest feeling

(be bad lived through this scene
lime some place oetore. rer-i- n

a dream. Her brows drew to- - BY feOLLV-IT- S EASIER.AH.MC. Jlft&S- - I'VE HEARD OP
VOUO FINANCIAL- - DI&TRECS-I-

&ORCY- - VOU HAVE BEEN
A DEPOSITOR IN AAV BANK

NOT AT ALL- - NO ONE CAN KEEO
A BRAINY MAN LIKE VOU DOWN-YOU'L-

BE ON TOP AGAIN- - I PER-
SONALLY AeA &OINOTO LOAN

IT IS A DIME - I SUPPOSS'i

well- - I've ecrr the news
GOIN' AROUND THAT I'AA

BROKE- - IT U-t- SOON GIT .
TO AAV3&IE - THEN WE
CAN GO BACK TO THE
OLD NEIGHBORHOOD TO

LIVE- -

ILL HAVE TO OWE ATWENTY YEWJS- - YOU IOO,000 t

you to the train
He had her hand again in that cool,

gentle, curiously strong grip.
"I'm mad about you," be said.

"You've got to hear it now. I've loved
y . for months. . ."

"What are you saying? You're going
to marry someone else."

The wordB were out. She hadn't
meant to say them.

"Tell me you care a little too,
Katharine." His slategray eyes, with
the laughter lines about them, were
wooing, compelling her.

"I can't. It it wouldn't be true,"
she lied. But her eyes, her glowing
cheeks told the truth. She was in his
arms again, as if unwillingly. Their
lips met in that long first kiss which
is the privilege of lovers. She sprang
away.

"Have you have you kissed Bally
Moon like that?" she demanded, pant-
ing in young fury.

"You know I haven't."
"How do I know? The whole town's

talking. You're engaged to her, aren't
you?"

"I was until five minutes ago"
"You can't jilt a girl, Michael

It isn't in you. I wouldn't let
you, anyhow."

Her eyes blazed at him.
"Oh, wouldn't you? Engagements

have been broken before this " His
face was dark; bis eyes flashed stormy
lightnings.

Katharine wrung her bands to-

gether. "We're wasting time. Already
tbose men are at the school, looking
for you. What are we to do?"

Michael's eyes held ber. "You do
love me a little, Katharine?" Her
name was like a caresB on his lips.

"Do you suppose," blazed the girl,
"do you imagine for one Binglc minute
I'd be here if I didn't?" Ber barriers
were down now. She flung thi words
at him as if in furious anger.

"God help me. I do love you. And

you're going to marry another woman.
And there are detectives after you. I
WOULD get myself into a hideous
mess like this, when there are millions
of fine, decent men I might care
for..."

"You don't think I'm decent?"
"How can you be ?" she raged. "En-

gaged to one girl making love to an-

other. Running foul of the law. Why,
I must be half mad to think of you,
even."

"I adore you when you're like this,"
the man exulted, staring down at her.
"Once I thought you were so cool, and
aloof but now "

"Now? What do you think of me
now, Michael Heatheroe?"

"I think you're mnrverous."

Tall, girl In white linen,
lean, man in tweeds and
riding boots, they faced each other
almost like enemies. Katharine's
breath came thick and fast; her blue
eyes were wide and dark with excite-
ment.

(To Be Continued)

r in a frowning line.
r foo think we can be seen from
" She threw a glance back at
jii from which she had come.
rhael shrugged. "Xo. But why?"

plunged into her story.
ckitL there are men after you.
in th TiMnffA. Thpv'vw hnftffeR

BROK&- - . SYES-BU- T

I ,
GUESS ITS
ALU OVER -

v-

-
shields or something."fertire

If he were guilty of
Dnnamea crime, ne maintained

nri sir Rut nnrin't aha harl
phtre that criminals are like

else!!" She felt a sudden fierce
possess her. That he should be
iim, wnne sue nnd rushed so

to warn him! "Don't you under,
i" she cried. "I rushed to tell

that you might get away."
did that?" His voire onnri'po'

.sUmwssa 1r,, i, I9), JOn, Flu, SrvJk,,,. V,CM Ktlliu, HftiU
Islnost choked. He was staring

MONDAY "WHAT NO CIGAR STORES?"NOW SHOWING "DEAR OLD PAL"f strangely.
L and Vou tniIRt run fnr it " By E. C. SEGARSttrrlno PQPEYETHIMBLE

THEATREM on a note of relief and ter- -

VOU pooev to vooPOPEWe NO UJORRy- -mow tbat be understood. "lou
b't let thpm et vmt Uih A BEAUTIFULTOfKRTWKEi CPiKt OF STOP CPiLLIK Me, I Vft DON T CALL XOUOn OL l FROM ME
pntj! If you haven't I can get m r--zx "suoeers vakt ah sNuoRs-swEej- -jTHINGS FORrom tne Dank. I'll drive you

Sarmon th thrn,,h t;n. SWEET PAL
pre. Von can atart west."
k matter what I re Hon. or .h.t

' ' T rALMOST HftHULT NO rL V BUT 1 GOT TO V
! JP I0EAR cBO0T HOUa .1 f, XCALLVO0 6000)

pniing away from?" he asked.
r Bt" what!" She was firm Vfat There was not a sinsle
:"0 in ber mind, not an argumentnet. She.

e law. in all her 20 years, now- " man to nee. It was as' as that

F'ak von. Ki,tha;nA

fj the first time he had ever WWoj ner name in that wnv;

JUST A TOUCH OF OUTWORK SUGGESTED
fmtuiM hi;oi IjAUKA WhJSlSLlitt

By AHERNBy WILLIAMS i OUR BOARDING HOUSEOUT OUR WAY
THAT AIN'T SOVEH, BUTKJO-VOU- 'RE WBOMG!7 TJPW IT WONDERTU AT AlkJ'T MO EPfiTCr X THSV'LL -l AWE
WORLD MI6MT HOW LONCb T WILTAWEtO BE5TVUSM 1 . TD WASH 'EM,
03ME TO AM'rterTA PAMilV THAT DOMT SOMcTiMt WONDEP,

IF ANYONE Tjsq. tup c,wn I sif--. ot '.SS rVY NOSE TO 60 "DOWN 9aoSt iwnw (Wfev WHGM ME
END THEY
MI6MT DIE
ERTH PISHES

i i ' I sr.

oicu-ruA- T ulA; SDMEThIKJ I BPlMGS EM CANT GO IN THE HOUSETHIS13. WHEN ONE OP(SET BROKE.LEFT IW IT, AFTER SUPPER, MOMS?
WAV, ANO THEIR P,BAUD

BEFDCETMErJ,
PEOPLE USE 3ESTINCJOL' MAM'S LUWCW BOX- - A KIMPA PUMB.

rvV "BEES STUN 6

NEIGjHBOP.
RNVTPT1 TltTiNT-- v.

SAY ITS A WEN -- HM-fA- '
HEADS.

NOWADAYS. H APCDLY --THEY DONT
OCCUR ON THE SHNOZ"ZL e ?OF ALLPEOPLE
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DINNER WILLB&',. ANY MINUTE,'Mi
NOW

r0R, MOTIFS
PATTERN 587; i

lzi Km ll schi1" 'th that exPenIve look? Add a touch of cut-hi-

. :0,"e that result very easilv! ThR mntlfs can be
"'orat. n.-.,-

J?.1!- - There are such a variety of them that you 11
f, Cutork-- ir. ca,e8' s bridge or teacloth, tray cloths or

ni'.t of ,i "y buttonhole or stem stitch Is one of the
F " hra r,. neMlewrk and Is as lovely after repeated Iaun- - CDANt1

is m th(l (.''1.you w'th a transfer pattern of two 2xS Inch
, m' for n.nli ' ,our 6 ,nrh square bridge motifs, four
! "i Inch b.l'n .two 4 inch butterfly corners, one and one mPmMi Wz flaskr

uuair,tjons "ner; ae'.aued directions for doing cui--

r Tritv rS s,l,hes; suggestions and yardage requlre--
0"J?.

C4J ,T.?.ILt-IM- i lYHfABtVKt.lWC T. M. tIG. U. t. PAT. 0F,f gSl w' I ' L -miisf3"' C0Jj? fcoln Preferred) for this pattern to
r.i,uajdt Ne31ecraft DenL PAMPQgAS MOPE SCTg i nr. m i r hi ii


