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Secret ServiceLITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE By HAROLD GRAY
i

SERIAL STORY fi pier uaoo ( VEAH-ANDtl- llf rf WigirM1RST" F'
IItO BE MTHW STMJr 7 THAT SEEMS 'ff 1 F II IW BtU. StAQG WENT WHAT? 1ANOTHtK MAN j WIFE

By D0NNA ASHWORTH
N(A KHVICK. INC.

"Are you ttavlns In rt.- -"ton?"
"I hope to." Ann manaaed tn

THEt WDKT 8EB ME-- THTr BO I SORTA ODD, l WHY WHAT xj ewCK--UU- J' GALLAGHER BaJ. SLAQG FEW THINQS BOUT BE1N
THIS SOREHEAD STARTS I "BULL" TOO, AFTER I DID VDU Wm, V WAS SOIN TO T44ROW J HIT I AMERICANS OR ELSE! HM--

CRACKIK TO BULL" MUST HAVE I WHAT I HEAR. ANNIE?.mm HsM OUT O TH PLANT- - "ButL A "BULL" JUST 6SEMEO I HADN'T
GALLAGHER 'BOUT BILL (TAKEN OUTTE I HEARD T tyffii THEN WHEN BILL J) GALLAQHER?! TO CHANGE HW MiNO HEARD

SLAGO-W- iO DID , A'UKINQ HAPPENED- - . WfH CRACKED HJM- ,- jRl J, 'BOUT BILL ALL AT ONCE--1 THATg

.t'

'

answer. "It rv hmi.
town."

"Yes. Wm Ulhnmm nAnnU V. .....

church. Ann had never dressed
with such care. Her golden hair
was mass ot ringlets beneath
her green felt bat. Her fur coat
covered a green dress with a
bright-hue- d clip. Everyone would
look at her. And she wanted them
to. She wanted them to look at
her and like her. She smiled at
Sally as they walked along past
old houses set deep back from the
street, and her eyes were eager

lived here for generations think
so."

Someone els wan inmtn
nltely, she did not like Ken'sr.tiBTEH VI

111. .
. nay February morning with anticipation,

mother. Ken and his mither
moved on and were gone. At last
she was outside, walking along
beside Sally.

At the red brick church with
f r.rminirton. Truck!

"Oh. Knllv" v .M nth.
the tall steeple, Ann's heart stood
still with sudden fright. It would
take courage to go inside. As they

L
with furniture, bought In

woman! I think I've made' a mis- -
take. I'm an miteiriAi .CVi umnlwent In, it seemed she could feelYork fouowea wcm.

whom theyI 1.1. Man from ever like me. If I only had somathe eyes looking her over, the
ancestors. My Kingdom for anquestions 1& those eyes.had already

Enttdahouse to help them
Mourn house- - Now she was singing, songs she

had almost forgotten. The read "Manufacture them."
"She'd rapnimlv tVim .. wnjP:rr, 'a cook who was

ern reproductions. No, I'm scared
tn Hon ill ...m ..j --I..ttanyWy could --k ings all came back, too. The years

of the orphanage were as yester-
day, and she found herself repeat-
ing the words without hesitation,
without stumbling.

" ' JJtJ ULlllVU lU.Epbut she frightens me. Oh, Sally,
tne iiui"""- - -

El Ann and Sally surveyed
new nome.

in nisa and knick- -
x wiau i were oui or mis."

"I wish you were, too. I told
VOU it Wflfl n fnifttnlr Vnn Man'"They'll never know I haven't

I? the place had an air of
make yourself into something you

Mbeen uvea
inoipil with more

been to church since my wedding
day," she thought. "But, then,
they would never know that she
had been married. She must re-

member that."

aieii i, uiougn you aia 100K meet
a saint standing there singing and
repeating the ritual over like you

furniture In Just the cor- -

Service was over. People were
3hiu ii every aay oi your lire. 1
believe you've been practicing."

"Sixteen years of practice does
a lot, darling. But Ken was so
dignified, so remote, not like

H Ann nuu

'ouU she had bought
of it, as far as furniture

were concerned,
"now what?" Sally asked.

moving down the aisles. People
were coming up, speaking and in-

troducing themselves to her and
to Sally.

"Remember, ha had Mama In"I'm Ann Marshall," she was
is here, Bui ne nuui

be a thousand miles away.
tn do next?"
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Secret Agent X-- 9 By Robert Storm"'f THESE W6 THE 6IVEST J OMR SdPEmOlt
'
IN THE r MV6 NOT KEN ENTKUtTEP VTH f IT UMAIN9 fOK t

INSTRUCTIONS WE'VE EVER ) SECRET POLICE DOES NOT J 4tt THE DETAIL... HOWEVER, THIS MUCH I CHIN TO BE REACH WHEN

BEEN eiVEN! HOW DOES 6NE INSTRUCTIONS THAT I KNOW THE PLANE WILL BE I 7H6 MOMENT ARRNES I
OUR. SUPERIOR, EXPECT I ARE INCAPABLE OF BEIN6 1 CAUSED TO ALIGHT AT A SPECIFIED V Am K PlfCXEET.' J
US TO LEAVE THIS PLANE J SUCCESSPUUH EXECUTED! J SPOT WHERE OUR NAVAL. ARM V S

BOTS AlHER BU W)IES
;

Nowi Now!
" bTR

tow."saying, "and this is my aunt, Miss
Green. We're living in the oldLay is Saturday," Ann an- -
Willard house." She spoke to this"lomorrow wo gu

w. ...ni v.a ihpm and one and that one. Then Ken was
TT was 2 o'clock when he called.1 "Hello. Oh, Ken, darling,
you've got to come over right
away. I'm in a panic. Your
mother . . ."

I.'ii k wrnnprlv introduced. standing before her. The minister
was introducing him at the door.II call tomorrow afternoon."

"How do you do." She spokelurch, saia eauy Biowiy.
Her voice broke. "You can't!I haven't been to cnurcn in demurely, a smile on her lips, as

his hand held hers a moment.lars. I wonaer u hi riiuw
to act."

fcu'll never learn any sooner.

Either this afternoon or tonight
But you promised. Oh . , ." Sha
swallowed a sob and her voice;
was a little hard. "Your mother
wants you to take her to see some
ot the relatives, and you are tak-
ing her to church again tonight.
Sha always insists that you taka
her. . . , But what about me?

U you had ever Deen in an
nage, Sally, my love, you
never forget, because you

o go so much."
I

I walked out on the porch
"Yes, I understand. Perfectly.tad stood staring out at the

"This is my aunt, Miss Green,
Mr. Richards." Ann almost
laughed at herself.

"And my mother, Mrs. Richards
Miss Marshall and Miss Green."

TIE spoke as if he had never
seen her before. She glanced

at the woman beside him. She
was like the pictures of women
she had seen, straight, almost an-

gular; Ann glimpsed white hair
beneath a black turban. Mrs.
Richards' eyes were like Ken's,
but more alert, more hard. Her
mouth was thin. Ann didn't like
her mouth exactly. Her voice was
soft, and yet beneath it there was
a hint of steel.

. The air was chilly Dut noi
TharA-wn- no sound excent

Yes. In Farmington you don't
rush things. You wait. . . . Yes, of
course I'll be waiting. That's allnoednir ilnnm the street and

tackling of the bare branches
Wina. onow jay on mo
in irregular patches, smoke

B up from chimneys, and to
houses she could see that i JA 1 fx'uwoWiWMw taw 1

T

V 2it3r I www we. ko you ve I

W5T1Sr w SL
Hv tha liwhtfl wara nn.
tie. Her whole life from now 1 ' A"How do yo udo." She spoke

I nave to do. I may get used to
it in time. But I doubt it.

"So she thinks I'm pretty. It
doesn't matter. I don't care what
she thinks about me right now,
or you either. I wish I were back
in New York with Jerry."

She slammed the receiver on
his words and turned to Sally.
"Life looks lovely In Farmington,"
she said, with bitter sarcasm. "I'll
love it, I wonder how he thinks
I'll love sitting by my own fire-
side while he takes Mama about
I wonder . . ."

(To Be Continued)

buldbehere. Everything was
king here. For Ann Mar-l- A

nice, ladylike name, Ken
pleasantly enough, but Ann could
feel the scrutiny of her glance.
Who was this girl? What was sheaid, Lite Damson was en- -

dead. She would never live doing here? "We're glad to have
you with us this morning."

"Thank you." Ann felt frozen.
IDAY morning, and all of She couldn't think of words."

"We're glad to be here."'armlngton was going to

The Knot Is TiedWASH TUBBS By CRANE
rpoe tubbs petmme,cci6sm&

OF THREE 6UITS, AH EXTRA
RASy IS THE FIRST TO iflfl- -
LififtATOLATE THIS tOCKV PAIRR"1 ..u&Or SHOES, AND AM OVERCOAT.... H UNITED WITH ' " MjtiS COBOYS I AIM T MAD AT
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By V. T. HAMLINThe DudALLEY OOP
fDUCK.VOU DOPE.' I V" y NOW, SADFRV, f OKAY, BETSV, oil 1 F iEW mmWANESE SHIP REPORTED REQUISITIONED The Nozima Mara, formerly the

na Maru, shown anchored in Manila harbor, has been ordered to unload 6,000 tons of
ne ore consigned to the United States, then sail for Japan, informed sources said in Man-w- o

other ships, the Kyusu Maru and Bordeaux Maru, both carrying American-boun- d

w, were also requisitioned, the same sources said.

SIDE GLANCES Lorane Items

LORANE, July 7. (Specia- l-
Mrs. Gladys Perry left this week
for a visit with an aunt and eou
sins at New Castle, Wyo. She ac- -
comoanied a cousin from Portland. OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMSOUR BOARDING HOUSE with - MAJOR HOOPLECharles McKernan of Seattle,
Wash., visited this week with a
sister, Mrs. Martin Foster and AREN'T SOU THE SUV egadhas theOKaV. MAJOR.' w

WHO TOLD US HE OU-T-family. THE GOT
Elmer Albrieht who is employed SONEf"- -'WrTTED A RACK OP

WOLVES IN SIBERIAat the Douglas Airplane factory at

Sfitf, you TELL. THAT . WtLU, FVS iuukb A. 1

CAPTAIN THAT VOL) A CORPORAL IN m- -

CANT KEEP THAT STUFP J OUR. OUTFIT, 1 1 1

- IN OUR VAROf SOME VOU'LL JUST f 4 ,
IS LIABLE HAVE TO KEEP 1

THEM FOR. AN EVE OPEM ytTHE REAL. THINS AND 1 AT NIGHT VOU V l
, THEM AND OUR. I SOT TO DO A I

HOUSE TO BITS.'i LITTLE SOMETHIN J I

OF COURSE X
SAUCER-EVE- S WHEN

HE AW VOL) ELSOW- -'
INS THOSE TREES.
OUTOFVOURWA.V, -

Los Angeles visited friends here retreated onlvtot BV rWPNOTIZlNSi HALF
recently. He formerly lived at OF 'EM TO ACT UKE DRAVJ THE BEAST .

, SHEEP SO THE OTHER AWAV FROM VOL), 1Lorane and is spending a week
with his parents at Eugene. AND HE GALLOPED

OFF HUNTINS TOR HALF WOULD EAT AND FIND A STOUT
errrU urrU utuiraaa ikinMrmtERe.' EM UP?..Helen Dunn is leaving for Yaki-

ma, Wash., to spend the summer
with a sister, Mrs. George Gipson. in Rci dnne una f

tc.u.tffT

Grange Meets Tuesday
Lorane orange will hold a reg.

ular meeting Tuesday night, July
8. The program will be in charge
of the graces. Refresnment com-

mittee are Mrs. Blanche Abbey,
Merl AUender, E. S. Addison, Mr.
and Mrs. L, N. Ashley and W. C,

Singhose.
Mr. and Mrs. Lyle Riggs of Wil--

lamina, are spending the week-en- d

with Mr. and Mrs. C, B. Mitchell.
Mr. and Mrs. Riggs are former
Lorane high school teachers.

taSnsulS
All sawmills were shut down

here Thursday for the week-en- d,

A number of people are spending
the holiday at the coast and var llXACMHESOESi
ious lakes. 6ATHER1MS '

FIREVOOO HE'LU
A man of 85 hat a brain threeItfeUhina vut !)d be,,er walk iii case a wheel flew

l m ufraid j wou, bc n, 8pry ,i$ ..gU in ounces lighter than when he was
20; a woman's brain ot the tame

TAV ALON&

, AM ARSEMM-'- " r 7--9iwmping overboard IT
age is four ounces water.,


