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THE LUCKIEST
LADY 3 RUBY-ﬁy;YRES

XL~THE CABLE |!.m.u.-.d and one lttle reasons for

A J) it r. |not wantiog to b= moved at once.

mﬁ m:ﬁ’ﬂiﬁ :atml: nnnnl Dr. Liseard wslded stid  abetied

o mecount taust sne | DEY .

:N’J:::‘ln::. I:“r:!-‘”:n iy | "She mustn be hyrried. Lel

“Botter—yes, rhe's miich.  bet- | et take hor e LA .

tor” he told Gearge Paget, “But g He amsured everyone il ‘.:.m

litle extra rest will do her all the  W&8 13 need for slarm. that Marna

good-in the world, Let her stay in|
bed.”

|sironger every dal.

l\.nd Marna war ghed of the rest| Only to young Blals, who eften |
—glad to aleep and dream, and ot | came over, did the Little Flapper |

the world alip by unheeded, {contide her fears )

41 shall get quite, quite well and “I don’t Ia-!‘fn she's really bet-
rtrong mgedn,”  phe  sald several | ter. 1 belleve Dr. Liscard Juat ]
times (o Biddy, meellng the L.Illlrllhnl to cemfort s 5 Do yuu think
Flapper's anxious ga2e. "And |she looks any betters?”
then we'll all go away and be hap- | John answered that he honestly
py. | thonig! she did, )

Bhe tried 1o belleve that such a| "Shes 80 muech mere lively,” he
thiug was possible, sald. “Talks over a0 much morne

vAfter all, will-power i every- | than she used 1o, Even the mater
thing,” ahe told hersell, “H 1 say ) inks she's much belter than she
I will get well, 1 know I shall™ | was two monthy ago

In the evenlng Paget cami '""l Riddy eved him with suepiclon
statrs, amiling and mysteriow | "I you're just saying Lhat to

“Pve had a letter’ he sald, | please e sl threatened,
feaning on the foot-rall of hin}! *T'm not. Honest Injun I'm not,
wife's bed, and looking at Ler wilhilihough  there's nothing In  the
ndoring ove “Guess who ItUs | world 1 wouldn't 3 to pletae you,
from!" | Bidds.” be protested.

Marnn shook her ehad | Biddy made & grimace
“I can't, 1 was never any good

“"Daont be sillyl” she retoried
At puessing, and dont tease.” [ Jehn Blair caught hier hand s
“It's fram Hugh,' Ceome -aiur'“"_" would have turndd away,
triumphantly. He serewed his mon- L'say, are you never going fo be
oele into his eye and produced the B to me? 1"" shemnanded grutlly
the letter from hia pocket, } oL miikob 1oyl - X
“You'd betted reéad |t yoursel!” Is that the best vou can dol
he sald. "He writes so badly, 1| Biddy vriggled away from him
cat't make half of &t ouf. But one| oy do you talk lke this? 1ta
thing I've managed to decipher, | S
and that is, hes oot 1o be married I “'-_-" younyg face peled o Hitle
Never wua! Says he thought wel| “You mean that you dos't ke
might have heard rumeors, ond that | M€ Bt all?* he wked

It's all rot.” “Of course 1 like you,

He wutched his wife's face anx-| "Yes, but—well, I mean—love
fously na he spoke, but could de- |™M0 Hhen®™ he stanumered
tect no change of exresadon, “Low p

“Like o read 187 bt asked again, | face T
ruther stiltedly.
“No, thank woi. Just tell us!she pasped,
what's in LY Marnn answered, nu:! “Aaking If ¥
her pulsts wene beating fast, and | got to love som
she was consclous of such an acufe | I'd
sense of rellel that it was slmost|s

paln, |
Like ona in a dream she heard |
Paget's stammering attempla 1o de- | me
cipher hin Ifriend's duficult writ-
ing,
“He acyn it's oy hot o hell-atlof Hubbard swept
least; I think the words ‘hell’ | heart
Bays he's busy—hopes we are all Hore Wag no man in the world
well, Had n good vovage out Hke him; no man would .

says its all rot about him being | take his plaos in 1
engnpged—sends his love to youami| At ye

Biddy. That's all.” !

There was a little ailence, which | teented her as a ohild, and s
Biddy broke, plways known that & woy
I“\W'II,} ]I‘ltl Il‘!:l(l he's: all right," | whoin he loved, and yor—
ahe said lamnely, “if only 1 Rie Ry Bist fo

Geatge Paget chucklid. & Bl (bR Fiapper told

“Yen, glad be's all right—good herself u‘:‘!ﬂl.'. o i -
old Hugh!® He thrust the letter | He had alw
back inlo his  coit-pocket  Wnd | senie of :.;--m-‘:l,;
beamed at Marna. “Made up your | “Tm oa fool, T Know—a b
mind yhere you want to go yel|foolt” she thought hamsi
you two?” he asked. |did not slter ings, and ber face

“Not yet, dear, “We're going ta| Ay hot and fushed sy she
to '!L:‘Jk It over, aren’t we, Bigds?"  loked ot J e -

“on % 2t

“Right-ho! Just et me Snoa ' AHPEE
wnd 170 fix jt up—eh, what?r |

“You." |

But it was severnl weeks be
Marna wis strong etiough se
Iy to contemplate going away.
kept putting it off with some ¥
text or another. ‘IHo wenther was
too cold—shie was too tired to think s h
of packing, She lked her own to voni"
home best when she wis not feelo |~
Ing quite fit. She manufactured :Al

T 1'"'”]”.".5
hrough  hor

Today’s Cross-Word Puzzle
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wiy sowly but  surcly getting |

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE The Bad Kews

TELL ™M
T T

HES, Yoy Can SE
MA. WARBUCKS -
MOUWLL HAVE YO ThLw
FAST 'CAUSE ™ vOC
SANS MOou CAM oMLY
STAN '™ THERE
FINE MINMOTES - L\
DU WrEN
€S UP~

WE TRIEP To SEE “ou
BEFORE, MR WARBUCHE - \T'S
TOO LAYTE, NOW-

GBANED CONTROL OF EVERMTWNG:
NOU BEWG COMPLETELY OUYT
OF THE FIGHY FOR SO LVONG
M W0S CHaNCE -
WERE BALL PRACTICALLY

CLERNED OUY -

L RUINED -

JmamiE 1S

CRYIN'

HUNGRY!

MOM! T TR uEE\

CAM -
1 SIVE v \
HALF My

COOKIE

LT 20 TRBME, el

TAILSPIN TOMMY

Herb Makes A (Jueer Hequest

“Hnns ke Uewport Newn,

i ereominiey Oy g

daf o might—shert aed

HER?
Uermser mred s Paul o
of appf A -#
Emith, Misager, "There:

Tolnt Air Linen™ Thiews

Peint Lending, Tens,

BUSINESS 19
[t o nc it IDICKING uwe,
HERB AND I'VE
ORDERED THREE
WANTED<Tws atpuriend. NEU SHIRS AND
v pileda— miint b shllled ADVERTISED FOR
TWO PILOTS
FIGURING ON
YOU FOR THE
lasmg hoge—enls piluts beat- THIRD = WILL
Ing oo crmmeni  fransperi YOu TA“.E

'LL. TAKE HER,PAUL; UNDER
ONE CONDITION--THAT AS

LONG AS IT1 FLYING IT NO
ONE HANDLES [T IN THE AR

DUMB DORA '

That “Destruction” Company’s Holding The Fort

VOLY GEE, WHAT A WRELK. MY
HOMFE 15 - IT LOOKS LIKE A

A< L, 1LUTHE MORNIMG
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i e\ FRATERNITY HOUSE )
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gf L ?r‘rzn A PART:_J‘

OH.DAD, TM 50 TILKLED AT, THE —|
PROGRESS THE CONTRAC
N THE BASEMENT-- THEY'NE BEEN
AT 1T ALL DAY AND T WON'T BE LONG

- ¥ NOW BEFORE YOUR OLD
3‘3 UASEMENT 15 THE =
- GNAPPIEST

BRINGING UP FATHER
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HORIZONTAL. Herewith is the solution to yes 1l1—sea nymph
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1-—solemn torday's puzale. 12—alops
declara- 16— large
Lions bundla
13—repeal 10 —eleet
l4—a plaee of 20—out of
warship 4
for seamen 2—man
16—the welect 23—aim
part 25—bathe
16—a game 26—<olt
2T ——nudgs
17—sun of Nut f8—exploit
18—my own 29—art of
1%—Ilarge tubs healing by
20—hop m.-ur:ﬁ
2i1—nolid waler operation
22—a harhor 30—nca soldier
protection Bl—cenne
£3—sand 32—n little
24=Tronoun bita
Yh—recent 83 —rr'lu_nl d—carry Mo
S6—nuteicles u:ﬂms B—lengihen affcetion
crn
!T-—-:‘:n 89 —verb c'-“"l“"”’ M -Il‘:rrrk soup
28—froth Intraml- fibhey  35—drvads
80—stir tive (ab.} & 2 37—hurl
#1—nctual 40 —soparate I—wnbilde 38—a dandy
32 —Greek 41—rent B=heroine of 40—pastry
letter 42—andivided nnovel by 41 —constelln:
8—inland sea  d4—more costly Thomas tion, the
ring 46—paernic- Hardy on
'5——-!!! Em of lonaly b—neuter 43 —xymbol for
2 —m VERTICAL. pronoun Vium
rock 1—bonus (pose.) l—prefix
37—fine 2—memorials  10-—exclama ll:nirfin'
powder 3 —sheeplike tom twofold
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[Say WELLO TO MY | | HELLO: MR
PAL-MR-NGGD" I DIGGS-D\S
TELL Mt ToUR | |15 HELEN.

WELL-WELL- S0
YOUR nNAME 19
HELEM MYIWHAT
A PRETTY NAME -

MUTT AND JEFF

That's Going Too Far With An Tnnocent Deception

JEFP, ™M) TRiPe 13 DeLiCiovs,
BUT You CERTAINLY REALIZE
THAT YO CANT CAT IN

| PUBLIC, THE SCIEnTIETS
THINW YOU'R& A MECHANICAL
ReBaT, Aub You awiT Do
TUR PART (N THIS %
INBEENT TiecEPTIoN! |

BuT, muTtT,
I AIN'T
EATEN FoR
™0 DAY S
AND T DRves
ME NUTS T
SIT ReRa AN

[USTEN, HENRY, T FoRGoT
ALL ABSUT MY MECHAMICAL
PAL. T've 80T TRIPE AND
Ha AIN'T GET NETHING.
Henee, BrRING o -

o (wHisPa®R
GAT me?

WATCH You !
I WANT HAM

AD EGEE! r

WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 13, 1929

(1T WAS MOBT UNFORTUNATE-
NOU WERE THE ONUY MAN

WHO COULD WMAVE BERTEW
Hira= BUT WITHOUT “YOU AT
THE WEAD OF THINGS WE

WERE POWERLESS=NO ONE
ELSE WAS EVER WIS MASTER
N THE FINANCIAL WORLD -
ALL 1S LOST NOW =

WORRY, “DADDY

FOLPAW WA MOU'RE GETTIN

e e el

By GLENN CHAFFIM
amd AL FIHEREST

THATS A QUEER
REQUEST ON MY
FIELD,HERB, BUT |
UNDERSTAND HOW
YOu FEEL ASOUT
IT-=ITS A GO
FROM NOW ON
YOURE A PILOT

ONE OF YOU MR. SMWTH? YOU ADVERTISED
FOR PILOTS-- 1™ SPEED WALTON-AND
I CAN FLY ANYTHING

THANKS, PAUL- Ve seEN,

FLYING FEVER
BACK ALREADY

':ﬁﬁ.: WV pung

WELL-HELEN "M
GOIN TO THROW
You A K199 OVER
THE WIRE- BYE -

ne, Great Nellals rights reaerend

R By l!u:i. t-":shtr

FIMES NOW SHaot A
FEW DROPS |ATD TS
JOINES, OIL T ITS
JoinTs 15 WHAY
TRPE 15 T MYy




