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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Bigman, What Now? By HAROLD GRAY
ITHERE NOW! NIX OH THE hM ha! maybe he said ne 0- FOXY OLD HARPE- - HE

SERIAL STORY

BLACKOUT YOU DID RIGHT TO COME QOlETttlTEARS I SO! OLD HARPS
HE-- HE

6AID
HE

I KNOWS IF HE GETS OOHN, l WILL IO UL4J NICK- - FKOM NOW ON
NOBODY NEED umRRV-cvreo- nrIS FIXING TO DrB BAR SOKE T HE FIGURES

WASNT TURNING TO MOBSTERS
OR GANGSTERS FOR HELP. EH?
I SEE I AM RIGHT-THAT- 'S

FINg-YO- O SHOULD BE PROUD OP
UNCLE UOHN, SHY TOO I WILL GET OVER IT AND RfiALrZEeemwHT, FOXY OLD HARPE, EH? HaI HA!WASN'T

TURNIN'SURg-- f WHY PIPNT
gY RUTH AYERS HOW FOXY HE IS AND AGAIN HE tuu ND OLD NICK MAKE A GOOD

TCAM EUO DCv,K-r- Akin v. . -YOUR UNCLE .JOHN WILL BE BIG "YES HE IS TOOTO-- TO

OH. I
WW UNCLE JOHN SO Ah

BUT DON'T TELL HIMCOME TO TELL MB? FOXY-ALS- O, WHEN OLD NtCKGBTSCANTMary had read the form letter. DCfO l HOl HOI MO! -
C GEE, NICK!.rvrrn XVI SORB, HE STWTS SORE

7 i I I ' lu'"Is everything all right at thec"?, looking at Mary OH-- fM7m vw "'i y i m ruusufront with the doctor?" Mrs. SimFred up his lew things
, ,acej Lcl f ills BOOl HOP! j

mons asked.
"Oh, yes, qulto all right.'

Mary's voice was listless.
I P"1 .on "'I- .- was impo- -
fcttd nm

Mrs. Simmons waa not entirely
satisfied. She pretended to polish
furiously at the tiles on the hearth
as she went on, "I have said many
times, I have indeed, that a finer

Unnd she could not move

fefwant him to go like
wildly, not or

"ring what made

this striving to laugh at war In
her drawings.

When her first group of sketch-
es was finished Mary was thrilled
with anticipation. They were not
perfect but she had a feeling they
caught an atmosphere and a spirit.
She packed them carefully and
sent them, a few at a time, to
some of the London shops, with
notes asking if they might be ex-
hibited.

The response was swift and
heartening. Letters began arriv-
ing, asking for prices and giving
her orders.

Days flew as she worked. Life
began to shape anew. When the
time came, if ever, she could go
back to Vincent without being
under a penny of financial obli-
gation to Dr. Lenox. She hadn't
yet touched one of his medical
corps checks. What hurt most, of
course, was that Gilbert hadn't
written. She tried to forget it
under the rush of creative work.

One day she had a visitor.
There was a knock on her door

and opening it, Mary saw Lady
d.

"How do you do," she managed
to stammer. "Come in."

Lady d, Mary
recalled, was the British dowager
who'd outfitted the refugees from
the Moravia and who had been so
active in war relief work.

Lady Ponce-Townse- smiled a

gentleman never lived than Or.
Lenox, American or not."

"That's very kind of you.""I1 'J. chill ones.

k"ften, will you?"

f loundo"1" dear votce made
"And if I may say so. you're

looking much better yourself these
days. Not so peaked. Mind, that
terrible shipwrecking of the Mo-

ravia by the submarine, would be

Now Showing "THE GENERAL IS A PACIFIST!"POPEYE By E. C. SEGAR& write." She looked up
, ,, i- -n him in

enough to mane a uoay iook
peaked for the rest of their lives.'

When she had gone, Mary Car
roll stared at the check. So
cold, so impersonal. There had
been no letter yet from Gilbert
instead, this reminder that he was
doing his duty toward her.

The spirit of independence that
had driven her once to fight for a
chance to earn her living as a

what'hant

,7,?,. The Paralyzed face
words so halting ihe

never say it.
SX"he said steadily. "I

first you were a

Ser. . I know it now."
smile. Some of the, trirf to

face seemed to
.hnm

Her "yes spoke for her as

shook his hand.

Drink milk,
Talk every day.

nourishing
food-l- ots of it.

. , dutiful patient, Mary

r. into this rouUne. She was

,, building toward a definite

j and everything she did in

ril new strength was a step
rard it. When Dr- - O'Connell

t.A mm France, she must

( I ( OKfW, I WILL PFIClHT, I 'THAT WAS fO&
(feU yZXi Wamac) J skav AxVi.

SECRET AGENT X-- 9 Ready to Face the G-Me- n By ROBERT STORM
i t NOU), WE'LL TAKE Tl I i ILEAVIM6 THE CELLAR BV A SECOND EXIT,

SUIT
TSem mc CELLAR . nrlrA J - ncAO ncmnTcnWU, MV III1 1 I ' !I

DH STIJC SAFELY REACHES THE OPEM

fashion designer that had made
her a perfectly independent young
person in Paris rose again with-i-

her.

harassed, toothy smile. "My dear,
I've just heard of your marriage
to Dr. Gilbert Lenox. Congratu-
lations. But why haven't you let
me know about your sketches?
They're utterly stunning."

"I won't take his money," she
stammered, half aloud. "I won't.
If he'd written if he'd made "Why, I had no idea you would
some gesture to show he was not be interested."

"Interested!" Lady Ponce.acting out of pity for me, I might
have accepted it But not now." Townsend fairly boomed. "If you

have no objections I want to ex- -The lodgings were paid for until
spring. Some of the money Gil tiibit them in my Mayfair home.5n uerfect condition to undergo
bert had given her before theirtreatment u ,...t,..- - You will let me, of course!"

(To Be Continued)
Iieaiurea. was done, she would

Vincent and all the past could

wedding, still remained. Her needs
had been small.

With her disfigured face, Mary
Carroll might not be able to find
a Job but perhaps she could still
earn enough through her drawing
so she would not have to touch

Hotted out. UilDen ienox was
t k.T.afatnr nnd she bore his
L. n,it chp was as impatient

tt him from this bond, as he
'.d be to be free of it She

I... hn4 hem nitv nothing
Gilbert's checks. Resolutely, she

Je that had persuaded him to
went out to buy drawing paper,
pencils, and charcoal.

Millions of words had been
written about London in wartime.
Newspapers and periodicals had
been filled with cartoons and

Letter

her.
for you, Ma'm."

was Mrs. Simmons, the
She held out an official

(fc

Oh, thanks this is, this must
from my husband." It was the
t time Mary had said the word

drawings of the grim side of Lon

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES The Same Little Scrapper By MARTIN
don s blackouts and evacuations.
In her daily walks, something in
Mary Carroll's alert 'American
eyes had seen something eles. A
lighter, whimsical touch. Fashions

it sounded queer in ner ears,
from Oiltaert. It. was

had gone military. White helmets,ely an official communication
Sn the war ministry with a
tck enclosed Gilbert's pay

white walking sticks, white gas
masks boxes had been designed to
show up clearly in the darkenedKck.

city. Perhaps she could catch
some of this lighter vein, some of

Ihe stout British landlady was
ft very much in evidence after

DOCTOR ' )Pi Tol 33 ES I oun"t XOO Jg, VQO CP(VJT waS)OUSTEVV WEAtV4l6E ,TOR& CA0 OfWS

'

'f
lif-

t-Jj
WASH TUBBS By CRANEA Dangerous Discovery

THAT WA& PROOf EH0U6H FOR WB,"SO I KMOCKED A MALL HOLE 1M THE PLUS
AMD A PLUME OP OIL CAME OUT " SO I WLU&6tU THE" HOLE.

IM A POSmOW TO RUIM THIS
CROOKED OIL CROWD. ..OMLV

f BUT HOW DO l 6UEAKEO OUT THERE AVIO V "

VOU KNOW THE WHAT DID I WCr? A'BULL-.)- 1
OIL WELL NEAR PLU& WELDED TO THE PIPE! I
MEEpcfERwJL I

y j tin

MOW, WHEM A WEa'S ABAV1DOMED,

VOO SCREW OM A S

SO A COW WOM'T FALL IU AUO
BBEAIC HER LES. IT ISM'T
NECESSARY TO WELT) IT OM,
UOR TO EMPLOy AM ARMED
6UARD TO PROTECT A

I POM T PARE! 1

FLAPPER FANNY Bysyiv..

WORTHLESS WELL

COMMANDER Flights
made by Britain's aviators
along the western front are
under the direction of Air
Vice-Marsh- Patrick Henry
L. Playfair (above), comman

. COPH. 1WO BY WEA BfUVICt. INC. T. M. BEO. U. PAT. OFF CWder of the Royal Air Force in
France. He's seen "somewhere

ALLEY OOP No Thanks, Circeat the front." By V. T. HAMLIN
AS GUESTS OF AH. MISTER OOP... CAN 'OH.NO! X AIMT.(Wa THE PEACE ULVSS65... ONE OF THE MOST

REMARKABLE INCIDENTS IN OF COURSE 3 fcMPT YOU rVrTH A X vf FALLIrT FOR Mi OFSUCH A CUP OF THIS MOST
,VOUR "TRICKS! IF-THIN & IS DERFUL

OUR FRIENDS
ARE RESTING
FROM THEIR
LONG SEA

Stories in

STAMPS r THAT WA? A REFA'T) 5JJ?" ,!fi'9!'y fi!!i&u(r!ri2!'?lt ANVBODV'S GONNpVIMPOSSIBLE ), WINE rpij'?FIT FOR THE GODS013' Wl""'-1- '' iu iuir4 Q. IT V J 7A ' i iMAKE A PIG OUT AWVAGE
At, I'LL DO ITI " TVW" AXuuiru r.ifis!A-i.ri.- .. . . o
,mvself:Noo've got problems! Try figuring how I can pay December

I m January with my March allowance that I don't get
until February.".

SIDE GLANCES

f UNITED STATES POSTAGE

m i... ,

'3
OUT OUR WAYOUR BOARDING HOUSE -- . with -- . MAJOR HOOPLE By WILLIAMS

HMP NOW YOU ARE ON THE WITNESS STAND, 3i YOUR PLAV
IS GREATfciLBU'slONfc LAWYEKS AKE AbbAILINS YOUR STORY

OF THE MURDER OF LUCRECG LIP6COMB YOU SAY. STUFF, MAJOR
"IT WAS NONE OTHER THAN REGINALD STONEVOART.'" ONLY

' COME HOW. NICE BIRD. ' IT WAS NOME OTHER I'D SUGGEST
THAW REGINN.D STONEW&RT.'" ?IT WAS .

NONE OTHER THAW REGINALD STONEVOART.'"f
WHAT YOU
MEED IS A

FRESHDRAT IT, BIRO, SAW IT
j-

-

i yjEtesSSf'1 (EGAD, TIFFANY, HAVJE YOU "N

SS K. ANYSUS&ESTlONS ? f
START
VITH NO

CHOWN above Is the design of
the new U. S. stamps of the

authors group of the Famous
Americans series, to be released
in January and February. Wil-

liam A. Roach designed this first
group of five in the 35 of the
series.

Pictured in the oval is Ralph
Waldo Emerson, essayist, philoso-
pher and poet. The Emerson

value will be placed on
first-da- y sale at Boston, Mass., on
Feb. 5.

Descendant of a long line of
ministers, Emerson began his

BIRD

XSSHWI WHUT A LUCKY STIFF ,WlUCK MY EYE.' IF VOL)

vmm&s&'?wm "loli are paid two er hf . kwevv how hard it '

three bucks fer a m was to "transfeg.
WBSgftMft spimmdj' WHEEL AN' THT Jgi THOSE COBWEBS OWTO

N. m S?-- POWA&ER LOOKS ABLE M IT, AND HOW I HATE
JSK&'tnSS' Br x AM' WILLIM' TO PAY TO PUT OM THIS DUMB

SlKir J? F F ANiyTHINS YOLfDASKf- ll CT, AND THE FOXV

W&WM 0 . VJHUT LUCK.' 1 STUPIDITY I'LL HAVE

Wti&$ B raVi-"' M?- , r1, TO PULL TO GET THE I

'

'"

THE. V3CKY FOX .vlW

study for the ministry soon after
his graduation from Harvard. He
became pastor of a Unitarian
church in Boston, resigned after
nine years in the ministry for
conscientious reasons. After the
death of his wife, in 1832, he
went.to Europe, became the friend
of many noted men of letters.

Upon his return to America in
1S33, he settled in Concord, Mass.,
led a quiet life of writing, lectur-

ing and occasionally preaching.
He was a close friend of the Al- -
cott family, exerted a great In-

fluence upon the literary career
I -

ijn. of Louisa M. Alcott, who is hon-
ored wiUj hjm-.in-

..U lamp

rs


