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AL STORY “Bhsee 1t sifts from heaven | LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Widening the Net By HAROLD GRAY
she proclalmed loudly, ; 4
15 A WEEK i Shaner oabelie|  AEAR THE PARK o M BN = N 1 o WIT e
. “Ann and Clara." e i e, SHE GOES BY, MY OPERATIVES
“Howdy, Ann and Clara. Come 1 QULD TRACE
- bovt 3 |
|SE HOLMES COFYRIGHT. 1040, in, The two male esrth beings
SYLOU NEA SERVICE, INC. gph'."-i me are Jake and .\':ev:e "J"?
N Step up, boys, ar 5 VOUr Miane W
CHAFTER Xur andgdrﬁ“."'g in the aparfment the | ners." S R I';Q
4 el AR .| NexXt evening. Ann wore the naw AOTeET ' af i
tad, There was a dif e, ! he new » sppeared on one side of his i
is en gOiNg O A party blue dress _"’_nd, little pan st and :!':TE\’Q on the other, Each m
o M party, When she | Her Imir‘\\’ul- like gold, v rried a glass in hiz hand, There %
Ml-'!arnhei'.l-' said, “And|bumed in her chee Was » confusion of greetings, Jake s
o clara. wete mysieriously dat removed Ann's hat and elumsily A e
L ohelle,” Clara breathed belle's gown was bla Altempted to unbutton her little A
rt n“-"rhai‘é swell—simply | Plaln. At her throat si » an | Jacket. - :
B o Annth immense rhinestone clip, A smart-| “This stays on," she said, back-
I_gtt-: 2 108 party,” Ann Jy veiled hat partially covered her v
45K what—what kind of a|8sh blond head, th laughter, “All
i'l'“ _Clara was a living demonstra- —Just wanted to s
i:ﬂ.ﬂrlhﬂ!c continued care-[tion of what a girl should not " He patted her cheek.
: sl have dinner some=|wear. The cerise drees “Look at her, bovs' he velled. 40 3-1%-40
= snd dance.” with the shade of her rouge, her| “Am I & good picker or am I &
'« ayes sparkled. “Will we| flame colored nails fought back,|&00d picker?” He had purple jowls

| fellows?" Sha had &
Hdea of swell fellows. They
1 in offices biehind blg ma-
desks, they spent their
A in night cltibs, She had
f the minvies,
M;:?Iumi!ies in town will
~eented,” Florabelle assur-
with & little s:rimuc‘u. :

e Clara sighed, “what'll
1 j"{

20t

£ evening

Yol an

r

a (lara and Ann shook their

il don't try to be dressy.
n:ml clothes, The smartest
iz Chicago never dress.

mn o the closet and
o forth ih atrocious laffeta
It was eerise, trimmed with
= face. Wil this be all
¥ e asked excitedly.
bt do.' As she Teft the room,
baeile sald, "You're "the im-
t one, Ann, The parly Is be-
e in your honor™

hoper 2"
=+ Jake Bontel was in the
e olher night. He saw you
dred me to bring you ‘round.”
ol there be a man for
(L
wibelle nodded. “Thres men
b ther, Clancy Horton—he's
ind don't you forget it for
fsute—Jake Bontel and Steve
sime. Steve poes with the
fy side crowd. Occaslonally
iw fo meet the other half."

b was @ little dubious about
iiair. She had the feeling
Tlorabelle was railroading
s something. On the other |
the was eager for gaiety.
w snd daneing—it sounded |
pribelle’ took her acceptance
“Just wait till Steve
purne sees Clara,” she said,
§ lazily,
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L
bere was a flwrry of baths

She'd had her hair done at noon
and her head had an ice-bound
look, Bangle bracelets Jingled
from her wrists, a bib necklace of
raw gold covered hep chest,
“Aren't you going to wenr any
Jewelry?" she asked Ann
"I haven't anything nice.”
“Gee; I wish I'd known it They
have swell stuff at the
Ann looked ot Clari's decora-
tlons and was not in the least
envious. They found a cab wail-
ing at the curb and Ann fuietly
enjoyed the unaccustomed luxury,
Clara’s pleasure was less quiet
Ann said, “l wopder why the|
men didn't come for us."
Florabelle glonved at her qui,'.-|

ore."

zically. She s:iid nothing,

It was a long drive and Clara's
excitement rose as  the meter
climbed. “Look at that thing
she kept saying. “Gee, they must
be 'rich."

At last they stopped before an
apartment hotel on  Sheridan
drive,
the way to an elevator and they
shot upward, Ann's doubts in-
ereasing with every floor,

“Why should we go to Mr. Hor-
to's  apariment?" she asked,
"Why don't we meat them where
we are to have dinner?"

Florabelle lost patience. "Look,"”
she said firmly. “Are you plan-
ning to have a good time or are
you going to put on an act at|
every turn? Who is throwing this|
party, anyway?"

Ann felt properly squelched. *1
just wondered,” she said lamely.

“Well, stop wondering. Take
things as they come, 1 go to par=|
ties like this about five times a|
week and I'm none the worse for |
them."

L

She knocked on a closed door
and it swung open. A large, beefy
man with several chins and a
bulging waistline beamed out at

. w
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By Sylvia

s Gl

4 not stay ]
afte

onger than we abs'lutely have to—right
¢ they serve the ice cream.”

Florabelle gracefully led| #

SIDE GLANCES |

LTS

o+

-

_ig‘iéf

S voricy W T MRS U b paT B 1. |
! il say he's smarl! He wrote Doris a_ln'\"e lel-
1o Latin and she can't gven translate itl

)

and a bald hend.

Ann knew rtight then that
her doubts had been well found-
ed. She glanced about the apart+
ment, No otie lived there, that
wis obvious. It had merely been
taken for the evening’s entertain-
ment, A kitchen, brilliantly light-
ed, opened off the main room.
From where Ann stood, she could

s¢¢ down a hall from which
opened bedrooms and bath,
Jake took her hand. “It's plain

that you meed a little drink,” he
said thickly. “Come with wyour
old pal, Jake." He led her to a
console table which had been
turned Into a bar, Tt was loaded
with bottles and glasses,

Ann said, Y1 thought we were

Foing out to dinner.” Anything to
get ¥,

“That's the surprise,” he told
her with heaviness. “We're

Having di

like that,

1er right here. You
eautiful?"
le had removed her fur
With a glass in her
shie sat on the arm of &
Iooking extremely decora-
Clara, alded by Steve, was
gelling out of her wraps. She was
lnughing and talking inanely, Ann
Inoked at Steve. He was younger
than the other men, younger and
nicer,

Jake had gone behind the im-

proviged bar, “What'll it be,
| angel?"
Ann was at a loss: Evidently

this was what was meant by “be-
ing on a party.” She had never
tasted intoxicating liquor, her
father had <een to that, Inexperi-
enced as she was, tshe knew that
it was up to her to bluff. She
eouldn't “put on an act" as Flora-
belle had said.

“Mix up something yeu think
I'll like," she sald Indifferently.

“Did you hear that, Steve?"
Jake bellowed. “You see before
you a smart Jittle lady. She says,
‘Mix up something that you think
'l like!' "

L]

By this time Clara was sipping
a long drink. She was doing her
best to he casual nbout it, imi-
{ating Florabelle's every move.
While Jake hilarjously mixed the
drinks Steve crossed the room
to Ann. He was an exceptlonally
good-looking young man, well
groomed and nice mannered. He

was a little less intoxicated than|——

hiz two friends.

“I've never had the pleasure of
meeting you," he sald.

“Perhaps you've never gone
slumming in the right places," she
returned coolly. Ann was angry,
more angry at hegself than at the
three men.

Why had she come? Why had
she let hevsell In for something
she might not be uble to handle?
What was the fun in a gathering
like this? Where was the excuse

for It?

“Pert little devil, aren’t you?"
Steve remarked

"I can hold my own in any
crowd.”

“Do 1 detect gravel in that re-
mark?"

“I put some in. Maybe you are
clever enough to deteet it”

Jdke came from behind the bar,
a stemmed glass in his hand,
“Here you are, my sweet"

(To Be Continued)

Letter Carriers Are
Remembered on Stamps
Tlﬂ:‘: men who carry the mail are

not neglected in philately’s gal-
lery. Above is a reproduction of
the 1. 8. 2-cent parcel post Issue
of 1012-13, showing a postman de-
livering malil, This stamp was one
of 12 issued upon enactment of the
parcel post law, but disconlinued
within a year.

When United States inaugurated
free clty dellvery service July 1,
1863, there were 685 carriers. In
1030 56,817 city carriers were eme=
ployed by the Postoffice Depart-
ment, In 1864 there were 66 city
delivery offices; 3236 were listed
in 1930,

JYTOCNARKM A

Tesoaaiar
IGOSLAVIA has honored the
letter carrier with the stamp
sbove, one of a series of five saml-
postale, with surtax for the postal
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YOU EXPECT TO ’c’ | SHALL BE IN YOUR N

FIGHT BULLHEAD CRNER . THOUGLH THE HAMBURGER

THAT 1S WHY YOu FIGHTIMNG RALES * A PURPOLES | WAWE
ARE EATING FIERCELY, | MUST NOT H PROCURED THE
SEIMNALCH 2 WEAKEN STRONGEST-
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In the G-Man's Spotlight

t 1 DON'T KNOW-
HAND ME YOUR.
FLASH-LIGHT,

: THE DRUM'S STANDING
7 |\ TINTHE WAY—YOU

- ——] CAN'T SEE WHAT'S
= MAKING THUE

X9 AND -
THE CHIEF / /
HEAR 4

SOMEONE
PLAYING A
SAXOPHONE

N A
PAWN
SHOP
JINDOW
AT
S AM

-

BO Pug Still Says S

OTS AND HER

& ~— - p= =
S UMY PUG - L DONT SEE AWNOREL W T ]
WAS PROBARBLY JIST Youm AT
HE IMAGINATION '__7 .
e CAPTAIN'SG = AT
o S | GUESS WAS st oot 5
GOOD | !
e THE STORM
i i DS APPEARED
As
SUDTENLY
AS (T
BEGAR) w
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The Upper Hand

[ AHNVES, A JEWELER, A FILLAR 1N
THE COMMU AGO
18 NOT 801\ HE WAS —LET US SAY=~A
MY FATHER 15 | TRIFLE INDISCREET
ONE OF THE
FINEST MEN
ON EARTH !

WASH TUBBS

[REMOUE THE ADHESIE TAPE FROW THE MOUTH
OF MLLE. LETORE, SPIKE, ANY LET US TRY

ILLNEVER WAVE \ OH, YES YoU WILL, MY
ANYTHING T0 DO | DEAR, FORVOUR FATHER'
WITH WOLR SCHEMES, | BAKE . PERHAPS YOU
¥oU. ., YoU FILTHY/ARE UNAWARE THAT HE
THIEVES! HAS A PRISON RECORD
BACK IN FRANCE

CALL IT BLACKMAIL, IF KE. BUT

ANY RATE, MY DEAR, wmk ANED H

AID M DISPOSING OF CERTAIN STOLEN sEMS

IF YO0U PERSIST IN TRYIIG TO BRING US 10

JUSTIGE, YOU'LL SUCCEED 1 SEUDING
YOUR OWN FATHER TO PRISOM

=]

employes funde

We'll Make It

f————L yEARS ABGOT WHY, |
/ YES..YOU RANN. YoU) MUST BE
/A RVER.THROUGH) CRraZY! I DID

THEM...I READ ) THAT ONLY LAST

ALLEY OOP

- )
DON'T TELL ME YOURE | YEH, I RUBBED HiM l
THE HERCULES THAT /OUT BARE-HANDED-~
SLEW THE TERRIBLE ) BUT YOU SHOULDA
 NEMEAN uc»ii/'ses;u ME CLEAN oUT
N &
\

a Party

i - N
LAST WEEK, EH] THEN YO )— =
MUST NOW BECN vour [ YESTHATS
WAY ‘10 AMAZONIA, THE [ RIGHT... Sat,
LAND OF THE WARRIOR

WE'LL WORRY ABOUT THAT
LATER... WE'LL. PROBABLY [ WE ?
BOTH BE CRALZY BE-

THOSE ABOUT THAT = !
_ STABLES A\ VeaRs ago [ NE
TS 7 I

BOARDING HOUSE - - with - - MAJOR HOOPLE
T WAS JUST THINKINY Lt%’;f NOT S0 FAST, MY BULLY BOY/ wuu T =2
AMOS, T'LL BE FLAPPIN' F HAMDED YOU %5 FOR SCRAMWOLD, At
7 MY WINGS AMY DAY, AN' T HE'S AS LEGAL A PART OF MY ESTATE |
| GET TURRIBLE LONBSGOME /1 MY ADAM'S APPLE [w—BUT, SNCE YOU'RE
{ ON THE ROAD SCMETIMES |/ MY BROTHER, EGAD, YOU MAY HAVE HIM

wen MEBBE T'LL CHANGE BACK ANY TIME AT ALL =wwfoR 500/
R MY MIND ABOUT GIVIN' 2
NOU SCRAMMY wame T'M
AWFUL ATTACHED TO TH'
PUPww HE'S LOTEA
comPanY f

By WILLIAMS
WELL, IF T SPEND
A QUARTER FOOLISH,
I'M GOIN'TO TH DOGS,
GONNA, DIE IN POVERT Y-+
BUT IF SHE SPENDS
FIVE BUCKS FER A |
SLICE OF FELT AN’
A FEATHER, WHY--
WELL, T'M NOT
ARGUIN'--T'M JIS
SHOWIN'-=
PROVIN®

& MAKING A HAT LIKE MErR
NEW ONE OUT OF AN
OLD HAT OF PAS, JUST
TO SHOW HER SHE'S
EXTRAVAGANT! SAY,
WHY CAN'T YOU
:\ DO MICE, KIND
)| THINGS INSTEAD
S| OF ALWAYS STARTING
Y, AN UPROART

e bt e




