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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Cataclysm By HAROLD GRAY,

FOR THE TIME REltslO TMEV'Rfi
SAVACES DRIVEN TO OUTRAGEOUS D

1
fff THE MAIN GATE HSC f ff NO- - I'll fINNOCENTLY. LET THEkA (

GONE DOWN- - THE FIRE TTP THEY'VE GOT NqT ALLOW THERE B0RN IT 1

HOSES HAVE STOPPED R GUNS- - HUNDREDS ONE CRAZY WILD CAN
I THEM, FOR THE N OF THEM ARE INNOCENT MEN- - THEYlL REBUILD A
Vr MOMENT, BUT THEY'RE H ARMED- - CAN'T PERSON TO BURN THE PLANT. BUT
II MASSING FOR A NEW J WE FIRE INTO BE SHOT PLANT IF THEY NO ONEBtV ATTAC- K- J THEM, IF WE 6 DOW- N- EVER GET CAN RESTORE

FfeT! I HAVE TO? J INSIDE- - ) A HUMAN

and 5en5&les5 violence byMount e banks and self-seekin- g

demagogues- - but at heart
they're our friends and
neighbors- - no? no matter I
WMM MAKHbNS, I LL NOT

ALLOW ONE OF THAT MOftMUTTER XLVI

TO BE HARME- D-
back to .he village,tJM th SiW" home

" 1 An Irish voice
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KatharineI-- I f ..... M m

(9, "I... Did IHe senuriimu

t iti Mr. Strykhurst?

who 1" "

nll.v, "you don't want them saying in
the town you were jilted, do youV"

"Lt them if they dare!" Sally
cried. Her bosom heaved. Her dark
eye flashed lightning.

"But that's what they'll say if you
go after Michael," the old man put
in shrewdly. lie had meen thinking
deeply as he wit In his study, within
sound of her vehemence. This this
would never do! His business, his rep-
utation in Innieock would be ruined
if .Sally kStormed tliroupih the courts
with her untamed rase unleashed.

"They'll say it anyway." the girl
flung at him, not to be put off so
easily.

"Xo they won't," the old man told
her. "No, they won't. We'll give it
out that Michael had a relapse. That
he hadn't recovered from the illness

that the marriage is indefinitely

&2 harsh with tension
n

aanW' , ,,

ifBate he realised what

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
-- SO OU SENT V ( AND lS jilYuU' PjimrM ROSS Yf y ROSS LET I ILL WRING HIS M THE PISTOL. lSNT ( LET GO THIS

ONE OF MY PIGEONS THEY SENT A ',7 f 'V (jplwV INJURE, L HIM GO .' WHAT J N NECK FOR LOADED AND YOU J I GUN LET J
TO THE FRENCH MILITARY Jl BIRD BACK WITH II llKM THE BOY HAS HE DONE J MEDDLING WITH KNOW V- T- DROP GO
OUTPOS lj ""y0 jj pBUSINSS npostponed. Then you can go off to

Paris; you've been wanting to do that
for a long time. You know you, mutter ''.: . j;
have!" . tn Si t Moon

"You mean that? You're not just
oBOTmorninf. trying to calm me down.'"

back tome .o ,.tt k. hmind to see the "I menn it. You can sail as soon
art you like. Stay all winter. Frocksa Ion.

ff.tt.mned between his teeth, and bats galore w

Under her tempestuous nire Sally
shrewdly estimated the situation. But
she would not satisfy them.

"I'll think about it," he said, re-

garding the two men between narrow-
ed lids.

"Someone's got to pay for this,'
she told them. "It's not going to be
little Sally."'

THE headlights of Stanley
car, cutting through the

mist, picked out the figure of a man BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTINA Homespun Varietyagainst the stone wall, Violet put
nor nana over ner mouth to stifle an

1 SAW VA .AMO U TAT
FVVW TVW6AMAO '.

exclamation of terror, purely invol-

untary. This wns a lonely place. NT VXfs
COKE OtO OP KivAT TH
Mee0 Wt Mr'T GCfT
MOCV OV A "aVNACW. .SiOT

waaah'.woon-Dw- t woaiH worwul

NtUE ASOOT NT, VtOONJO bV? TW
MNeoe A UTTVE eOT,A!rNM

They hnd been told so, early and NO 1TC.OM?. HWF ?often, by many of their friends, hut 6TRAM6tc? AN2E AVV0AVb
they had never before seen loiterers

ovw.

SCO '.

I'D
EXPECT
T'PKV

about. W'cNjCOrA'E. Nv WeVNOOLO
VOAjSieTW CWEQ FEW A

i -- mm
Stanley pulled into the driveway Iand opened the door at his left. The nman came toward thera briskly. 3VM3 T'NAKVSe. VP.

' f

so,
BOOT?

AOUT
"WE

HAD
VOU '

ER '',

i

inlet saw it was Michael. U . M VCXi
She introduced the two men

briefly.
'May I talk to you for a moment?"

Michael asked. He added that he
knew it was late, but the matter
was urgent.

' Of course. lolet led the way
into the chintz-hun- sitting room,
switching on lights as she went.
Stanley, with a muttered excuse, left
them together.

'You know where Katharine is?"
Michael made it more of a state-
ment thnu a question. Violet glanced
at him uneasily. Itmlly, she thought, BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS

LJpxr.tai" hav.ns hysteric..
hnSfotfdron out on her. A fine

b"bve." fumI the older man.

Tnn rry, fir." He Plunscil

t,hi! .tory. Married weeks iro. The

hit ti accident. Thc whl,le thinK

Ziti fw ' br"in b)r tbat bl0w

,:l(bd . . .

jot awn to tell me you mean

, and tbtn and tell me calmly"
indMr. Moon. His faoe was amrlet.
pi i moment Michael thoucht tho

uiM I"1"? t0 Bare a stroke.

Bat yon were encased to my
kukn t (be time. You certainly

"1 was," Michael told him wearily.
I kin o urase. Only the facts. I

iB in love with Katharine. Sally
tl well it wait a mistake, sir.

tie wry start."
Jmph Moon stared. Sally had in-i-

hita betore this in many a sit-ti-

This, he told himself, was
Mitirrir the worst yet. He groped

chair and dropped into it heav- -

it'i la ontrase," he stormed.
Hitter for the law I'll have to see

'
jtttorniy
Itcaael had to listen to a good deal
!tfci, and he did co patiently. He
a nrr for tbe old man. It was alt
in fault. He felt a cad and a

tain.

Mij I He Sally, sir?'
"See her? Of course you'll seeder!
'wMa't tell her myself for a million
iSiff" Joseph Moon ran- - a 111 and
HFriedl to ask Miss Sally to come
into the Uvinj: room.
Annabel peeped throuch the French
m and made a round "o'' of her

:h at aitht of Michael. He could
Sallr'a step on tJie stairs, her

A heela clatterinc. She flung her- -
II ia the room, race stamping her
ittrei.

'RTut'l itrong with you? What do
iwn rnnnins off like that? Mnk-- (
me a luijrhin- - Btock "

lt(hiel took her hands. She beat
n in her fury as though she

nM hart him greviotisly. t wns
rJride that was hurt, not her love,
iraiaded himself. He must remem-ri-

teehnw he made her understand.
iwamed at him and Annabel,ear in the hall, flinched at some

towards Sally used. Michael grin-- I
her wrists.

teia, I'm sorry. Sorry as I can
too late now."

afooljoo fool!" raged the girl.

111 drag names
',r"y court in the land""'""' knuckles whitened. HeJ'tand it. it wouldn't matter to'Rt Katharine he couldn't let' taw to Katharine.

l fi.Wif ...

this was a difficult spot to be in.

THCEE THOUSAND --J VYC UI .V.B
She knew (he girl had loft Innieock
to forget him. Only this afternoon
she had hen rd t hat he wns to he
married to Sally Moon very shortly.

WE'LL GIVE
YOO THREE
THOUSAND

YOU PIVEM
MAKE ITA WEEK TO

PLAY THIS l ' JV "i 1 "il'V f 1
n hat was she to do

"I called her house. Her step-
mother hung up on me," Michael ex PAR.- T-

plained gravely. Violet, as always,
felt a little thrill of anger toward
BerMne. So ' much of this mischief
could be laid at her door. That

I SO MAGGIE THINKS SHE IS ( TO WHOfA DOVOO SAY-WHE- N YOU f IJGONNA GIT IN THE MOVIES WISH TO SPEAK? COME OUT OF LOOK! IIJwl GRAB
AN MAKE 50AAE MONEY- - ? TO WHOM?' J THAT TCANCE HE'S JUST 0Mm HIM
NAELL-I'L- L PUT ASTOPTO SOREY-HE'SI- N I WANT TO SEE ".T.Z J

N THAT- - ) A CONFERENCE THE fTTrw LXi!S I i''' "fr3k""lT"

thoroughly smug, good woman . . .

"Katharine asked me not to give
out her nddrces," Violet aid, fenc-

ing for time. If Stan would only
come back into the room; she badly
needed his mornl support at the mo
ment! She hnd liked this boy at
first. There was something appeal
ing about his lean fineness, the way
his eyes were set deeply in his sun- -

browned face. And the hand that
held the cignret was a good one,
strong and the fingers

NOW SHOWING "THE DANCE OF THE SIREN" MONDAY "HANVQUR CLOTHES ON A HICfKwyICK" gy Q SEGARStarring PQPEYETHIMBLE
THEATRE

slender and nervous. But youcouldnt
tell much about a person by hiking
at his face and hands. It wns non

I YftbA TELUM' VrX THS,NPOPEYE, ft LOT OF O0Rsense to ny you could.
MISTER SPWSH, F SHE'Good Lord, blurted Michael, in MEN ftRfc DOVJN .ON ,

WOO! J DOIH6 THE ?VCVPi mJ l DANCE OF VO fhS jiLMARF.S MP. SWEEPS GOtho silence. "She's my wife didn't
QJFR TO HER INLAND IT'L

you know that? I thought, perhaps
THE BEKCH VslATCHING
TKW GM- - OVER ON THE
ISLANO DO ft DftNCtl rAtfttA UJA.H. I LL OWJWi

OH, MY 60RSH! , go
I BET THEV ftU. J J M
WANTS TO GO V W
OVER TO HER J$ 0g.she'd told you."

HER.Violet stared, stung into speech by TUCV'UF t.riT TELESCOPES COONTRVOthe direct attack. "She did. But you a ' ' " v jlv
N

didn't acknowledge it. She thought
you had played a ghastly trick on
her."

'That's why she left?"

I YftM COrAPUTEUV
OlSGOSTlPftTEO- - YftM J
VLAeBERGftSKETci Jpooev. i FcGus (fimr
UHE NOBODY'i V

remraber I told y ttam the
irtl" ' aL'iU'k" Uichacl

7a' ,'m'h'' rlM- I' rou!" ,he girl taunted

Kled her. ahrngging his
His

imperturbability rous-i,k- l'
e5h ,"!Tnt f abuse.

W v'2TM in ,ht Norway.

"Mainly," Violet said rather, an-

grily. The man wns either a con-

summate actor or else he was sin-

cere. But when she had told Stanley
and Adrinnson her theory of hie
possible loss of memory, a week or
two before, they had laughed at her.
Adrianson was preparing the an-

nulment papers at the moment.
(To Be Continued)

D?5X0UE SBAPS TO MAKE THIS
LAURA WHEELER HOOKED RUG By AHERNOUR BOARDING HOUSEBy WILLIAMSOUT OUR WAY

UfW. E6A.TJ-LOO- K T

THAT---A DOUBLE 'P,N6tR TJONVB LUCK I DON'T
SUPPOSE NOULL WAMT"BY AOVE ."BACK TD VY OLD
TO CjO ON WITVA TVA

GAME ,NOW--VOU'- LL

IMTiED TH DOUBLE.
RIN6EP. IN CEIYNENT,

TOTAf.NAHEN T. WAS CHAMPIOM

OP AUSTRALIA KVES,LAD, 1
COULD PtTGH DOUBLE "RINCjETAS

POU POSTERITY TOON A hUBBcH STAKE,
BUNOTOLDED VNAP.VEL AT

GO FETCH NOUR CAMERA, WO
SNAP tAE WTTH THS

"P,EfAARKABLE
. TOSS I

( WHV, VES I'VE Vf WE PEEPER
DECIDED TO SO I fiOlfsJ' FISHIW' WITM ME VOOTD SAV
piSHlUa WITH VOL). or( SOMETHM3.

TiWSSlW?V I AWT AV.M' A VMOB- D-

I HURT YOUR f

A
HOOKED RUG
PATTERN 451

V
MA

rr.n.0Lda.s' the hooked rug wis made of the bits of material

(g.ET THE
NEWS-p2feE-

y mak th3' deIIshtful rugs resulted. You can do the same
Ti rMP, lovely onB so "imp's In Its design yet so

"n b,e done In shades of any desired color; they are
x Y"'U lhe 1,avee- - Thebackprround can be one or mixed

out ?, 8 )un ,he ru8 'o any size simply by moving the
ait... ... s lilto.

fEJ
IWt'O1:!t lnc'h- -

t0 you wl,h transfer pattern of b motif,
corners Sxll'4 inches with the colors in- -

'J'"' for th ,,,; color key and color supgestions;
4 W a hooked rug; maierial requirements.

'Ute-Gi- 'Jan,P or roln (coin preferred for this pattern ''Needlecraft Dept.
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