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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE The Hate Maker By HAROLD GRAY
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(who were sure to be nntngonized),
the election would be certain to go
against him. He knew Nnuicock. He
hadu't been president of the bank for
20 years without learning a good deal
about the way the minds of the vil-

lagers worked.
He had several reasons for not tell-

ing Sally this. The first was that she
would not consider the argument
weighty enough. She had ber own way
of g all his objections. The
second was that an air of mystery im.
pressed her more than straightfor-wardnea- s.

She was Inclined to be a bit
mysterious herself. 'Sneaky,' Mr. Moon
called it. Like her mother's people.
None of the Moons had been sneaky-- all

open and aboveboard like himself.
Still, a man bad to protect his inter
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first
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j ... r over to Ad- -
ests against the depredations of his
womenfolk. Women had no consciences
whatever when they wanted their own.ir ireet l."r.r friend.
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r"rmaU kitchen and caUed
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He wouldn't be sorry to see Sally
married. She'd been a bit of a problem

i,rimia--
.- - . ht since ner motner men. cocktails, fur.

"u,.nn lk uo tb. road . tstions, all klnda of craiiness, her
father told himself. This young fellowh.d been headed
was good with horses. Maybe he d hold
the whip hand over Sally as well. HeCjIot .lone. It would be a good
chuckled at the thought.
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"What are you chortling about?"nut to .

w Merser turned tato the Sally wanted to know rather angrily,
Heally her father was being too stuffy
about this. It made her tired. But
since he held the purse strings there

L could see the tall figure of
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Itr. It was not for her to meddle
Ltlirint'l affair. She said rather
Ei, "About the horses for the

raL she nam t oeen riamg

Edit! bowed. His tone was for- - 1 (aloof.

jii miad seeing Jerry, my as-- t,

ti about that? I haven't been
Uttly... He passed hia hand
Mi eyes and, with another (tiff
bow, went into the house.

try wis at her elbow. Somehow
managed to ssy something co- - By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHERkit to him. to walk away. But her

wis whirling.
Exj heavens!'' she cried to her- - WELL-MAGGI- BBOTHEE CANY

Whit if that should lie the ex--
YES-- 1 JUST READ
THAT THE HORSE
LOST-GUES- S MOTHERS

ALWAYS WIN AT THE BACES SO I THOUGHT SO- - THE
HOOSE LOST-- 'hA GLAD
THAT MONEY 60NE-I'L- L

GIT KID OF ME

I &AVE HIM ALL MB WON FOB
AAE- - TO PUT ON THE HOCSE

of it all? What if he doesn't
ftioo what happened?"

of such thing. To the
BROTHER WASAPRAID,

WHATOO YOU THINK?
BEOTHEK JUST "PHONED
THAT HIS CAR. BROKE
DOWN AND HE. COULDN'T

was no fighting him. And she wanted
a trousseau that would put everyone's
eye out.

"Nothing.'' He changed the aubject
hastily. "You going into town today
to shop?"

That waa always a good way to
divert her. Her black eyes sparkled at
the thought of trying on clothes, of
watching mannequins parade (because
this time she was going to the really
expensive placea and have the very
best), and of choosing hats and shoes
and cobwebby stockings to supplement
those already piled in boxes and bags
in her room. Whatever you might say
about Daddy Moon, Sally reflected,
you couldn't accuse him of being
atingy. so.

She had read in last night's news-
paper of Katharine Strykhurst's de-

parture for the west. And she had felt
a tiny prick of relief. While Kathar-
ine had been around Sally hadn't felt
entirely easy about Michael. He bad
been restive at times. Sally had sus-

pected in the beginning that he was
attracted to Katharine, although why
anyone would prefer that cool young
woman to her own rather buxom self,
Sally could not imagine.

Well, Michael was more tractable
since he'd been 111. He really seemed
to depend on her these days. She boss,
ed him around as sbe hadn't dared to
do before.

Her cousin, Annabel, wns coming on
from Syracuse for the wedding. And
Michael had been so vague about' pro-

viding a best man that Sally had wired
Annabel to bring her fiance (expenses
paid) to serve. Annabel's young man
was a fledging raining engineer with a
brand new diploma. Sally, marrying a

title, felt very superior.
Well, Annabel and Joseph would

arrive on Tuesdny, and they would
havo a rehearsal Tuesday night. Daddy
Moon had agreed to that. The wedding
would be on Wednesday, and invita-
tions would go out by hand the day
before. It was, Sally told herself, a
pretty queer way to do things, but her
father had some crasy notion in his
mind. It didn't do to arguo with him
when he was like this.

She longed to shout the news from
the housetops. But she didn't dare.
Well, all the old cats who hsd been so

nssty to her would know soon enough.
Let them gnash their teeth then. See
how they liked it, '

t
She'd snub them if she ever met

thessVon the street '
Another thing she had to do today.

She had to stop at Tiffany's and
choose a platinum band that Michael
could pay tot later. He didn't want to
go into the city, he said. She was hav-in- g

to arrange everything. Shevhad
even sent oat a tailor who was to eras-
ure him for correct morning clothes.

She'd thought of everything. There
couldn't possibly be a hitch in the
proceedings now. A week from y

she would be Lady Carden.
(To Be Continued)
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The only state flower ever to be
dethroned is the pink carnation,
which lost its place to the blossom
of the tulip tree as state flower at
Indiana.
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