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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Black Magic By HAROLD GRAYBLUE DOORa,
C 1933 NEA Stroke, IncQftcKel Oracle

THE POLICE DEPARTMENT IS
GOING CRKIY. AND NO
WONDER- - SLUGG VANISHES

PROM AN IMPREGNABLE
TREASURE VAULT, THE DOOR
BARRED FROM WITHIN . IN
SOCH A WAV IT COULDN'T

8 I AND BESIDES, I AH. WHO 1 PERHAPS HE HAS WALKED 1 I If GEE" WERE VCjO WATCHIK' 1 I
I I THE DOOR WAS I I KNOWS? ME I THE INVISIBLE ROAD TO JOIN III PUNJAB'S EYES? BR-R-- I I
ft GUARDED BY II WAS A MOST I HIS COMRADES ABOUT THE III BET IF SLUGG WALKED I I

J Z,TAT I I EVIL PERSON- - WRONE OF THE PRINCE OF II I VnV "INVISIBLE ROAD: HE 1 I
I 4" JJ.E;E I A L DARKNESS- - WHO CAN TELL? Ill CAN THANK PUNJAB FOR TH I I
US ITI?irDeEP L Hf T Vt iMtSl I TRIP- - YEAH-AN- D IF PUNJAB I I
MM uSI i:B TZ?Wm5F$s3M WW'WS I THINKS SLUGG WENT DOWN I I

I 1 ITHAT 'INVISIBLE ftOAO YOU CAN

clearly that she was being mil takenCHAPTER VIII

. ,.. fashionable The Best
of the Nation's

19fric f,, ,. th nointed out.
HAVE BEEN WORKED FROM

for someone else. For some one nam-
ed Elaine. Nevertheless ebe ate the
meal, happily and ravenously. Fate
was being kind to her tonight, and
when Fate is kind one must accept
with thankful heart and not question.

. WITHOU- T- II THEORY OF WtKKOWrJK' tH 1 SiFir iWSiry a I obr lic uklivt ar. rnmi I Icolleges.
M enoW" " . n0, hare i a

'Human-est- " andIV i .elike an eiclusive coun- -

"'!Y.t u d"bl our ch',''e!,
n&rS. .hustlc entrance re- - The old woman said, "I hate to

W course, worry you by teljing you this, Miss
Elaine, but you must have left your
bags on the train."

"" nffer a two-ye-

UK"'1":;,. in tlie laiicuases, the
J redict that in
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"I came off without any baecace,"

replied Ruth. "I had to buy a change
of clothes on the way. They're in" it Saint J'-"- '!'

generation
those parcels I was carrying She
was seized with a fit of sneezing, andr

. ntrt to be educated the old women left off, clicking ber
tongue to look worried.UW."Z. one dressed for din- -

'No bags!" she expalmed. "Andand could specialize
tf .'..... to math. Yet

you re taking cold to bootl lou
shouldn t have let the tail driver putiHXiS her Btandards and she

STJ nphold tbem. On. of her
. that secret societies you out before I got to the door. I'd TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK Rv LYMAN YOUNG

) AND DON'T MOVE, ( 5UARDS.'. PORTERS.' DROPVOUbJ W&B J f "fiM'ANDjSEJ TvVO N ,
BARTEL OKAV-NO- J WEAPON9 AND MOLD UlLt7 DONT WANT TWE SAME 1 1

have brought you a cape and um-

brella. Was the train draughty?"KS!k danierons "d detrimental.
.... h..i.hT one

been able to weedJ," had not

"ty,u the eirls who were
Ja Miss Emerson, and .ah.

J So. -- I cb ace by

SU"" .. . It h.n.

5sn't ) happen," Miss
" hjd to"They are
"rat0id.tl of the Terrible

4H"m ,.

!rr'... ,!,!, rrmlos! It's a sort
K7(Beat.moi,8the.uthat pass- -

. . evil in this
...j fofthkl nxclailned

rSr'ralT 8oeietT of the
I"""''. .rt!" She nut down
!?- - iad besan to pace the floor.

Ohhhhh h! By MARTIN,BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
t,on.thinS bac- k-

f

01 eonne i ,,T
pgtd Jut Emerson impatiently. STOtt1, X ViNb 6Q0O WOutW

TOO JXKi' VT'b WtYSW G.OOO
I'tooopms aroumi m .u,.u

WoOOT VOW Vtf VVVittalked for half an hour while

jdiimi Lesbki listened.

"I didn't come by train," Ruth ans-

wered. "I came by bus. I got off
just in front of the door."

"Heaven help up!" the old woman
cried out. 'And you're late grand-
father's railroad running right
through the city!"

Ruth made no reply. She was think-
ing. "So my grandfather owned a
railroad! Well! I'm somebody right
out of the top drawer!' She lay back
against the pillows and surveyed her
surroundings with interest.

The room was large and high ceiled
and square, with four long windows
'curtained in ewiss and faded chantz.
An old brussels carpet covered the
floor in a flower and ribbon design of
faded blue and rose. The furniture
was d rosewood, Besides
the imposing bed in which she lay,
there was a towering dresser, and

as large as a closet and a desk
in the form of a secretary. Steel en-

gravings and old prints hung on the
walls. A grefld chandelier was sus-

pended from the ceiling.
The old woman said, "I see you're

noticin' the room, Miss Elaine. You'll
remember it's the one you stayed in
that summer you were 12. The last
visit you made to us, it was, because

your granny died the summer after
and then your Uncle Duncan was taken

"away
"Yes," said Ruth. "I believe I

could go to sleep now "

The old woman said contritely,
"I'm tirin' you out with my talkin'.
I'll so now ar.d let you get into your
nightgown. The bathroom's through
that door it's special for this room.
I'll leave the bell beside you and if

you want anything you can ring."
Ruth said. 'Thank you for being

so kind to me. I can't tell you bow

good it is to be here tonight."
Never were sincerer words spoken.
The old woman bent and kissed her

clumsily on the forehead. "Call me

'Penny' like you used to," she re-

quested.
"Of course!" replied Ruth. "Good

night, Penny."
Afterward when she lay comfort-

able and warm in the great bed, paus-

ing on the verge of sleep to plan how
she would slip away in the early morn-

ing, she felt a stnb or regret to think
she had deceived a half-blin- old

Pun tie corrmui a u,, .v.- .-

wflt, then closed.

"Iti Elaine Chalmers getting
. ,.;a MnHnme unhannily. 'I

TWMb , ,T.V006 '.CANT i eVOQE VV W TO WER ,

iot In "Me to prevent her taking
lkit trip to Ohio, of course. She'll be

nlKitimite leave when she does it."
a knows what harm she'll

fc" Hid Jsne Emerson. "It isn't as
I line ere boarding scnooi. gins

iim with. They're grown
List women. They're mature enough
oirJtltoaenoujn to wrecK any lives

their path if they choose. Especially
rate," At '"ded pointedly.

Eipeciilly Elaine: echoed Jladnme
nl tried to recall what connection
litre was between Jane Emerson and
rw. fjtmilv. How did thnt old By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHERLffio? Had jane been in love with
Eiiai'a father m her youth I Well, no
unit now..

Rnrk Woodson became conscious
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THE DIBECTOE TOLD ME THAT
HE 15 GOIN' TO QEHEAESE ME
IN A DRIMKIM' SCENE - IMAC3IME
NAE HAVIM'TO GEHEAPSE -- BUT

ill the old woman was feeding her
rib a ipoon. Feeding her something

THE NAOCE REHEARSALS THEM and savory. As each spoonful
Mrinl hr mnnth she swallowed like BETTER I'LL. LIKE IT-- I V , THEN WN-K- . UKrv- - W C b..,iinirf bird and waited for more. rs ' i i v s i i ' --irx i ib l .mi , i

woman who had been made glad by her

Itifood! ahe managed to say. It s
riicken broth!"

The old woman spoke to some one
Offline in the door, out of range of
fcta'i riiion. "She's all right now,
Vr Jnh. Ynn Mtn vn hum Tt' fl

m laid. She's hungry. Her mother
Mtodo them diet stunts too!

"If jon need me touiglit," he said,
SH. Mr rnnm'a t ill nn tl.ie c!,la nf
ik hoose." He rnn down the stairs,

fang a cheerful clatter as he went.
fek't thfinvhta v.nF nftn him cant.

coming.

DUTH did not realize her own ex-- b

a usted condition. When she sank
into a deep, dreamless sleep it was,
not to waken at daybreak, as she had
planned, but in response to a knock on
her door hours later.

Sitting up in consternation, she

cried, "come in!" and there entered
the old woman whh the bent back and

peering eyes.
"Oh!" cried Riith. "I nwant '

She stopped abruptly, for, of couree
he could not any, "I meant to run

away before you caught me!"
"I waa worried about you, Misa

Elaine. Are you feeling better? And
will you take your breakfast now?"

Ruth thought, "Now I'm in it up to

iliiiknow not what. "His name is
a ane thought simply. Thnt name

ni ihe memory of his fnce and voice
ret iQ thnt chn vntiM .... 1,t.a
af aim, ihe supposed. THIMBLE Starrlno POPEYE NW SHOWING "HE MEETS HIS WATER-LOU- " MONDAY "LIVE BAITI" JJy g. C. SEGAR
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ISEE&ft V"-- " O) & MFRMWn' UUrVS CNV.V IN BOOKS VOOR'N? ,
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nutntlT ahe said, "I'm stronger
to too think. Let me sit up and
W myself."

The old woman humored her, prop- -
Rlf hM with Iipa n;nn. DU J" 1'iiiunn, one urcn
inan table dose to the bed and
Wed the tray on it. "Here', milk.

my neck!" Yet a lilting happiness

ahe said, "and two coddled
w ano nere s lint tea in the teapot.
IWPe TOn don't ohinef in lhA nan,11A.

mingled with her dismay, bhe would
have to spend another day here and
another night. In this situation there
were blended tluree elements that
cheered her; adventure, a little respite
from her wanderings, and (most im

-. tmine. unndieB are all
"ia nere for four or five years

portant of all) the chance of seeing"I a. . .. aowes.- answered Kuth.
"a In her bewilderment ahe saw

more of the young man named John,
(To Be Continued)
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SAY.YOURE GOING TO GET YOUR
EAWS SMOKED ,TOR GOING AWAY AN'

THE" OWLS CA.UTB,

LEVNG TOUPk ELECTRC UGHTS
BURNNb--A,NTH- T "RUNNlNGj
IN VOUT, POOtYN-x-AN- a" TOR6ETTNb

TO LEAVE A NOTE TOR THfALVfVAN
TO STOPTH" nalk-a- n" oh.yeh- -

UNTVL THE
S VORrA .
ABSCTES ITWf RAAN CAME. IN AUL.TH

UPSTAIRS YVlNtJOWS

ESIVOU LEFT OPEN
1

E3
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TH' FIRST MOTE OU TH' STBlWG HAS
(SOT A FDBK CHOP BOMB TIEDTO IT.

THAT MrlAMS THAT MOTE GOB'S
I TO TM1 BUTCHEK SHOP TH'SECOWD

WOTE, WITH TH' POTATO TIED TO IT,
1 MEAUS TH' (SROOB&V AW' TH' LOCK

OP HAIR MEAMS VOU'RE TO 5IT A I
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V VOU'RE LIABLE TO COME HOME WITH j i',X.4f- - A HORSE, A D06,ER A

l''

THE WOREiWAr. j. T.we.B s wt.ew, TTT

CROCHETED ri mice oittcdu onu

t fc"i.froc'le' nice. Isn't It? Tr!.t innv .t hut Fonllv very ilmDli
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in ?h tzi t0 ,he flattering, individual color etfecta you can

eCsb THE.
e th. ii "'ouee. its lines tailored, tnougn noi aemreu
M.. ""."'ouse Practical in anv wardrohe. The front ia made of.
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