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CHAPTER XNNIV

" LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

ALL RIGHT, HORATIO HACK=
| KNOW YOUR HISTORY=

KICKED OFF OF MOST OF

THE BEST PAPERS IN THE
COUNTRY= BUT I'M NOT
INTERESTED IN YOUR PAST-
You CAN WRITE=-

Director of Propagand

ol
- WELL, THIS IS
: YOu

BUT GET RESULTS=-
TEAR INTO WARBUCKS-
YOU KMNOW THE LINE BY
HEART= MAKE HIM A

HEARTLESS MONSTER .

CRUSHING THE POOR-
TEARING THE BREAD FROM
THE MOUTHS OF STARVING

YOUR CHANCE=
GET A THOUSAND A
WEEK TO START=
HIRE ALL THE HELP
YOU MNEED=- BULY
ANYTHING YOU WANT-

W |
i

The Best | !1'

of the Nation's

]

wrong in trusting him, He has s good
face. 1 liked him from the start.”

i WIDOWS AND ORPHANS=
147 did you say, Bestine?' The girl lifted her head. “You did? ‘*Human-est’' and

aid that Cook was furions | Really and troly 3" :

l'h"l-" didn’t arrive yester-| “FHg's not bad,” Viole: Merser as. Funniest Comics

<y nit.;-‘, and waited, Victor," |gurad her. “There's some mystery

e e eith that Infurlatiog | here, It can probably be cleared up. On This Page

Bertin® VO 4 this girl never | yvair

and wee”
“If my father finds out—or Ber-
bt whole wheat | tine—" Katharine went on, “I might
You know Nora|gg well be dead.”
“Don’t talk like that. Da von sup-

r. gome time. Katbe | pose ventured Mrs, Merser, "that
js went 00 bive of toast and ar- |peither one of them—your father or
b:lll'“":_\'l geometrical pit- | stepmother—has & single folly with
g them 8 gpode plate, paid | which to reproach themselves??
e “] don't kmow. Probably not."

“Nonsense," sald Violet briskly,
“Anghow, you're not to worry about

of hers,
gop Nort
warn't 8 thINE
| the bonse

fillis was here sn

Daily

:'[\f :1{‘]4:|n1iuu. But this |

: !]Uf: mocoins her stepmather's | Ihﬂn‘, Brace up, child, The world A FRENCH HOW'D YOU KNOW 1 JuUsT I~ AND YOU ARE HEREBY RELIEVED OF YOUR

‘“;_:"’,1, could mot reach Kath- ?:;;; i on‘nmrntl'l" i I::v;:]w Jlt FOREIGH LEgion | TYE FOUND OUT THAT THE WITCH-DOCTOR PLAYED A WUNCH DUTIES AS MILITARY COMMISSIONER OF Yol CAN THANK YouME
. o Weok Tiom nan the thowa crrate | ‘ephr iR YO AND CHIEF WAS REALLY WHEN I YANKED LOBOO-LAND, CAPT PETTEE/ WHEMN TYLER AND SGT.BEETLE
\ gather gewoted over bis newh | SOt b siralghtined. out | (Mador LaToLR /OKCOSA,OF THE LAGOONA | |TWE CAPTAIN, 63 OFF HIS HoOD, WE RETURN TO FORT BELCOR, YOU AND HIS MEN FOR

s which be bad 'rll:;fdwl;:;:““ | " “Fou think eo?" I ARE Yoo, SAVABES,WERE ENGAGED 7 SHALL BE COURT-MARTIALED ~— PETTEE'S

ncial nge.
ﬂ{:lf: .t!:u_'. Katharine could

jangling of the bell ano
ti:m in her taut body re-
od to the summonE, Any mo-
:mr Ellan would eall her. .. .

Y1 really do
But after the girl had gome away
Violet Merser wss not so certain,
What a steange tangle of clreum-
stancey it was! Cerininly, on the face |
2 of it, one wouldn't way that n young
i it was only Leonard W IIIEIM man who wis engaged to one girl and
. o gulf engazement with Be® | oaenind to anather and who, further,
5t disappenrad on the night following the
e bt raced nnd slowed again. | coremony, soundedl particularly honor-
$ able. Especially sinee twao detectives
orslng droned past. Michael bad visited him Just an bour or two
.': angrr with her—she must befure his departure.
hean top repressive in her man -l
when he called her Imst night.
be'd have to lenen to ||||E!erlllnl‘|
A he'dl hawe to see it meint
ing when she was cool and stand- |
h.'ehr had crawled into her shelt
 many years that It was hard,

IN UNLAWFLIL SLAVE
TRAFFIC WITH ARAB
TRIBESMEMN

MARTIN CAPTURE

{or her

-

In & hospital ward in the vity, high
above the turgid stream that was the |
Enst River, Michael Heatherne lary. !
Ho tossed and turned on kls narrow
bed, and occasionally muttered an in-
colerent word or two,

10, Kimg Frgus Senbrum, (o tiget o

Worse Than Babe Expected

s

R ahit, 2 Smithers, the nurse on dut NEP -+ BUT WAT P = Y { . [ ! ' \ A ==

+ once. to brenk the habit, And L ‘III::awnrd ) ¥ ) : \F 1M GOINY WATR NOW, DONT OK.,. HERES My PLAN " WELL NOSE

co terribly! . glanced at him. interest- \ ‘76 - TAKE (4] 2 s ' CALOUD .
loved bim = ”'?H‘v' the silence | #dly ns she made an entry in his ehart, \ _.EP\RT & T RAS - ‘fl&‘\'g”"\':“%\\‘&p MM:!)ER&C{ "':‘: RO ‘}':\1)";;: _\‘._}PE,‘S\EGOU E‘F“ C.Sub' 3 -AT““' !
last ””’1'17'.‘"1’!"' l;ul drove | “Good-looking fellow," she said to " i OR THATASPHERE % PLANE IHC‘:O W-;-\\EK’Q Nk w WLET S
ber, she got into the c;lr "ll' wan | the sunervisor who was a friend of 1 WARNA “:(NDN : TO « WL f OGS RIUNG OUT «..
1o the rifing schoal. Ilr:i.rkl-m hers, “It's too bad.” o% p X
¢ yard, feeding Rome © : A newspnper reparter whose “beat”

fiafled about on the bare earth.
Booked up expectantly.

. Mister Michael. he ain't
‘ﬁm, miss” Tips' white teeth
«d. "Pa, he thinks it's mighty
He went off las' night soon

thoss men laft, . .
went off?” Katharine stared at

ineluded this particular hospital wrote
a brie! parsgraph about s hatless
young man “possibly 27 years old”
whe had heen injured in a taxienb se-
cident at Park avenue and 45th street,
The rcity editor ran a blus pencil
through a good many items that night.
So the story of Michael's mitadven-
, , tures appeared only in the early edi-
e'm He sar he zoin' to New |yione of the newspaper. The Inte
and he eas for Pa to lock updadivion, which cams fo the Steskburst
morning when [ goin' to """}rnmo at Innicock, did not contain this
for breakfast, sure. enough, Be | nacnynt,  Katharine, dieteansht s
heen back."” _ |she was, searched the papers for
thank you very much, 1'l"’-1mentian af accidents, sinee Violet
1 won't make an appointment L0 i Nfersor had, sensibly enough, eug-
st pow" | geated that woms wuch  happening
tharine went back to the AT | pighe explain Michael's silence. She
bmatically her fingers turned the | jid not really. believe In the poesi-
jon key. She started the motol, | Litice. By this time she wnos nicly
aimast blindly. .. | well convineed that Michnel Heath-
| bad gone awny! H'.‘ badn't | apoe hay played a eruel joke on the
ow. What in heaven's name | girl who had married him.

is mean? 8o the day passed, and the mystery
st he told her the teuth when he deepened.  And in Katharine's sick
those men eould not possibly | panrt hope fluttered and died.

evll tidiogs to him, that bis | Sale gaid furiously, “I don't under-
was elear? Bhe fonld have staked | atand fe. T simply don't get it at all!"
lite yeeterdny upon hin homesty, |'Shp glared at the inoffonsive Tips and
this fer development brought | ae Qlarence, stooped and grearing, in
Jor 10 ber soul. the background.

FROM TJERNY-
THNG

UP FATHER

| HOPE THIS 1S BaD
NEWS - WHICH WILL
BE COOD MEWS TO

&) 1938 BY NEA SERVICE,

" BRINGING

ITS HARD WORK, BUT | MUST
FIND SOME WAY TO LOSE
ME MONEY - AT LEAST, IMNOT
MAKIN® ANYMORE MONEY -

SO THATS A LITTLE HELP-
BUT=- | MUST GIT RID OF
ALL OFIT=-

Wity

"~ By GEORGE Mc

HELLO-DEAR- | HAVE A SURRRISE

FOR YOU-YOU KNQW, | ENTERED

FIFl IN THE DOG SHOW-WELL,

SHE WON FIRST PRIZE-WHICH

1S A GOLD CUP AND FIVE THOUSAN
DOLLARS - ISNT THAT GRAND?

ME - MAYBE ITS ABODUT
SOME STOCKS | BOLUGHT-

e plways to stand wpon her
feet, she wax drawn Irresistibly
Rl new friend,

. Ll L

lole: was [n u haeker chair under
pple traes, knitting a pink sweat-
of Srbil. “How nice to eee you!
Te bten missing you" Then her
percertions (ol her something
wrong. “My dear, what's up?
T help T

gt down and the whole

1 fram ber lips, She beld
L Vieler Merser did not
gt omoe, Lut her dirk eyes re.
Fed & homndless kympathy.
Sit tm | to do¥" Katharine
Bed dully. "1 miust bave been mad
reisr. TI6's ran away now. Evi-
T it was all & horrible joke to

by pion
in:

hr ot
a0
13

fe other's suffering.
oman gought for words
£ "oy conldn't be so

hnil no choice but to nuswer them.

“He say he goin' to the ecity,” Clar-
ence elaborated, with a sidelong roll
of choeolate eyes In a dark face, “He
soy fo' me to lock up,

“And that was day before yester-
day " .

“Yes'm. In the evenin'. We ain't
henrd nothing from him sipce”

Sally waved an afternoon newspa-
per in his exes. “Have you seen this?

“No'm. Ain't seen nothing." Clar-
ence’'s eyes executed a sudden roll pof
apprebension, “They ain't nothin' In it
"hont Mist' Michael, is theg?"

Sally Inughed—an unpleasant laugh,
drawing back the corners of her lips
from small predotory testh,

“Rend ft."

Tips hent over, “Pa can't read,” be
snid, ‘“Lessen he has a magnifying
glars, Hin eyes is had™

*“What do it sar?" Clurence wanted
to know,

* {To Be Continued)

LAURA WHEELER OFFERS CROSS STITCH
ROSES FOR YOUR LINENS

&

bt way she to do? There wan "You say he sald he wix going to L) \
ene she could tell, mo one she | the city?” Sally demanded. \ Pll

d turn to now. | Clarence nodded. They had been 4 . &
Itn there? . | aver the ground several times before, : ;
It Merwer's wise, kind. gentle | byt it the young lady wanted to ask .‘

wame tr Katharine’s mind. In | {he same questions over nnd over be 3

of ber lnstinctics distruet, her | ;

-]
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THIMBLE
THEATRE

Starring

POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—'TONGUE-TIEDI"

PSS -

MONDAY—"PICKETED PALAGE"

FTROUBLE!! NOTHIN' BUT
TROUBLE! MR. SPHINK,
1 TOLD YAWE COULDN'T
START & NEW COUNTRY
1 WITHOUT

S0 GO AHEAD, AST
ME ANYTHING -

| WILL
ANSWER

H COME OUT ON THE DEAR PEOPLE, YA
BALCONY! \WE WANT KIN AST ME
TO ASK YOou ANYTHING— 1 ¢
== SOMETHING | WILL ANSWER- %-"
| BRANG YA t3
HERE TO ME 7

NEW COUNTRY | i
AN | WANTS

YA TO BE %
HAPPY

e E—

By WILLIAMS

OUT OUR WAY

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

" By AHERN

= HE'S RUINED A TWO ER YYEM—THAT’S WHAT H 1T ALL~T FIND THERE WELL,T CAN TELL a

= THREE-HUNDERD-DOLLAR | IS KNOWN AS M’”UTEW f&: SOME THINGS 1 DONT YOU HOW TO GET 'EM

= JOB, EH? 1 SEE HE'S  |MOURNIN'—IT LASTS HAT MATTER OUT OF BAXTEHS TREE! !
=3 FEELIN' AWFUL SORRY . 1 TH' BOSS COMES KNOVY —~—~ AND FOR T . !

For TH' COMPANY, LOSIN'
SO MUcH MONEY THRU
HIS MISTAKE ~—~ HES

ALMOST HEARTBROKEM.

NEITHER DOES THE ENCYCLOPEDIA|
——N THIS ARTICLE ONM BEES AT
SAYS NOTHING ABOUT THE METHOD
OF ENTICING A SWARM OF BEES
BACK INTO A HIVE THEY DESERTED!
{ MY BEES TOOK POSSESSION OF
\_., A TREE ON BAXTEWS FRONT
LAWN,AND T CANT
PERSUADE THEM TO
RE-ENTER THE\R

UpP AN'SEZ,"WELL,
PUT IN ANOTHERIN,
AN' BE MORE CAREFUL.,
NEXT TIME “— O' COURSE]
You CAN'T GIVE THREE

CHEERS, RIGHT THEN
BU —]

FIRST, GET A LONG
STIOK THEN PUT ON

A DIVERS SU\T=-
~POKE TH STICK
INTO TH SWARM OF
BEESTHEN WALY,
TO A RIVER AN’
SUBMERGE,

-

CRo

58 STITCH ROSES " PATTERN 794

* In two ghades of one color—add green, black or
RRd werolls and you'll have a eolorful decoration for a
; Of lnens. This cross stitch is so simpla to do—the
the inch. You can arrange the motifs separataly at
e linens ar you cap join them tn moke s wrealh on
'h or pillow. Kither way Is effactive.
OF8s 10 you with a transfer pattern of four motiis
HETe, four motifs X7 Inches and & quantity of sma
far their uses: material requiréments; color sug

KNOWS
; HIS LIONS
1 ANDTIGERS,

vl BUT BEES
HAVE HIM
STUMPED

s
,/t:*

tlions

Sateai N R R ]
1 cmrn 0% of all stitehes used, G — e TR e LLiara s, WEA SRR W T W REG U8 PAY, e r
R, '“;"'G-;;(; \" -':‘111'“]:! or_coin (cain preferred) for this pattera | '?_mﬁm.w. i MOJQHER, £ 1904 BY AL MAvet, we. 7=17)
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