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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Looking Forward By HAROLD GRAY

77 . s.Lnri4
Vw . . i. rll!-i.- i.

'

gy Mabel wceuww

eU.NEA S.rv.c..l.

the nwspilr, wa- -

Mist' Michael's," Tips offered hesitat-l-
"Letters and such."

Clarence grinned, tn old man's wide
ly grin. His lips were stretched in, i. "it w B0W

congruously wide. "She did, huh? '

HT.,.. how hi. daddj 'lea, sub I" The stable boy was em
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of t lorf in England or phatic. "Looks like Mist Michael run

nway from her while the runnin' was
good. What you think about it?"llZui n" Mister .

Bis father lifted his shoulders in an
eloquent shrug. "Boy, I ain't mindin'
nobody's business."

'You think we better-sta- on a
' un.k she had intended, Blip.

the Sh,bby porch chair.
i0,o .irrd hands she re- - while?" Tips said.

"Where'd we go, anyways?" Clar
CV n wo know more about ence demanded. "You talk craty, sonny

boyt Course we're stayln'. And, caaeCS. o. pretend to," .be .aid
''. nninon. I be- - that girl comes back here lookin' some

more, we goin' to lock up this here
place."

L'S'irfMtlrweU know where
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He turned the key in the lock and

went back to his leisurely putteringlv0W Clarence
--
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among the kettles. Tips wandered out
into the stableyard, fed the boraea and
idly swept up some scattered hay. InKpTeT.dfun,h.r...fr. j,m f Michael s the kitchen, behind the red checked
curtaina, an old man took out an offi PLACE, SPEED ? v. V WLBMHWrtT J y .J IB MTREmTLETUEHBt to Mr-- bis papers," she
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paper and chuckled overb ."Alio fll"" c"u" "

Fi. ni inside the room which had
. ui.k..i a bedroom before

, could say a word. Tips
E,id hi. father, and the older

s hosed back apprehensively.

it.
"Here's somethin' that

young lady ain't goin' to find," Clar-
ence said to himself. "Cause I got it
first. An' it's Mist' Michael's private
busines8."

It waa the marriage certificate of
Michael Heatheroe and Katharine
Strykhuret.

Sally rushed to her room and onen- -
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,. soin' to atop her?" Clar- -

Lntoknow.
r. , tKmnrh bureau drawers

whirlwind. The neat, plain, bare
I" ... . ..J ,n hi.lilKr

ed the lettera she had found in Mich-- 1

ael'a bureau. They were not very in- -

tereating letters. There were several I
A bed, tidily made up with a

,.j -- t.;t. tnrpm.. a common oak
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liere was little enough. There was
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Silly ritned tnrougn tne leuem.
it stable boy came to the door to
krf it her.

"Tou io away Tips, ' aria said cross- -

"Don't you bother me. This la my
MUM.

"Ato't notour got any ngnt Dutnrr
o Milter Michael a private things,

M itnhWnlr. But he dared not
iirfrre. After all, she was the girl
I imployer bad been engaged to
irry.
rlfwiM hull nbnffled out Into the

Ithea. Ton could hear him rattling

notes from the bank about the mort-
gage. There was a bill for sale of a
mare. There were one or two brief and
badly written personal letters from a
mnn in Montana a man who signed
himself quite simply "Bill." Nothing
incriminating, nothing to point the
way Michael had gone.

Sally stood staring at the lettera In
bafflement and enger. Her tempera-
ment demanded that abe expend ener-
gy on someone, So ahe dreesed herself
in plain dark silk and boarded train
for the city. The clipping about Mich-

aels inheritance ley in the smart dark
blue handbag.

She went straight to Mr. Down-rigg- 's

hotel and that gentleman came
down to the foyer to meet her. He was
a lean elderly Englishman with a stoop
and courteous, tired voice. No, he
hadn't had any communication from
Mr. Heatheroe aa yet. And that was
odd because Meaars. Malley and Ger-har-

had assured him Michael was
essily to be found. All his telephone
calls on the day before had been fruit-
less. Mr. Heatheroe, the servanta said,
was away and it was not known when
he would return.

"Something's happened then," Sally
announced firmly. "Something happen-
ed to Michael the night he came into
New York." She anw it all now. She
had been stupid to be so frightened
and angry. Of course Michael had been
hurt. He had no reason on earth to
run awny on the eve of this triumph.

Her manner softened perceptibly.
She had met Mr. Downrigg with an air
of challenge, thinking he knew some-

thing sbout the absent Michael, think-
ing, perhaps, be had aided and abetted
him in his escape.

(To Be Continued) -
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Ktradon to all this. She had come
l:h a determination to go through
tdtul's belongings, to see if she By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHER

rJd find any clue to his disappear-if- e.

She flounced into the livintr
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nil ounaie ner anna.
Tips watched her go.

r father rame out of the kitchen to
ii him. "That her car goin' away?"
"That'i it." Tips sniffed, going Into
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f Si inro made a mesa of this hero
pre. She sore Is a young
w. Miii Moon."

Her! Clarence uttered contemp-miI- t.

"Ain't no Moons ever goin' to
rae me. I know 'em."
'Hi liken away a lot of stuff of
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