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Q. How many bhull ringa are there
in Spain? How long does & bull
tight last? D, W,

A There are nbout 250 bull rings
it Spain. About 1300 bulls and 8300
horses are killed each year In the
bull fights, Ble fights wiually form
the program for one attendance,

——n -

Q. Do the rulea of Auctlon or Con-
tract give n piayer the right to de-
mand a new deal i he has neither
an Ace nor a fece card? M, O. M,

A, Under n chapter called Absur-
dities, Milton €. Wark writes nt
length about this notfon, He says
that there hus never been a rule In
Whist, Bridge or Auction which
makes such a provision, Contract,
the newest foro of the game dovs
not have such a rule,

el bate L

Q. What Ia consldered the coldest
part of the country the yoar ‘round?
F.B

. B, D,

A. The Weathir Burenu says that
It cannot stite the exact locitions
af the coldest points in the United
States, but it Is belleved that the
porthern portion of North Dakota
and the eastern portion of Montana

are the places on the whole having
the greatest cold.

Q. lnghc Yenise! river naviguble?
J. R.

A 'This Stherian tiver s navigable
up to Turukansk. The steamers are
dle stenmers which often draw

THes,

e iy

Q@ How many federal prohibition
officers nre thers In the United
States? H. B. M.

A. The Prohtbition Bureau says
that there are npproximately 2500
prohibition agents and 3800 employ-
wes of prohibition forees In the Unit-
ed States

el —

Q. Hns the German police dog woll
blood? E. W,

A All dogy of whatever breed are
remolely rélated to wolves aince the
wolf s the ancestral form of the do-
meatie dog. In the German shepherd
dogs, popularly ealled German po-
lice doga this wolf blood I8 more ap-
parent than in any ether breeds and
it s lkely that this breed of dog s
more directly descended from the
wall,

KITTY

by JANE

Chupter 16
WHILE KITTY WAITS

“You have to hang on to jyour
wll respect or you're nowhere,’
Darean sald finally, conclsely.

“Mow it's up to you to see It
thirough. But you don't have to
plan anything tonkght Tomorrow'll
be time enough, Let’s get Lo bed
T flx vou on the couch here”

She sprong up and vigorously fell
(o work transforming the couch
intb a bed, folding covers, spread-
ing sheeta and blankels,

Zhe tucked the covers about
Kitty's shoulders and the touch of
ber hand was wedimlng  and  ore-
amauring. Like o weary chilg Kitty
souggled furthor down under,  the
goft biankets, The embers of the
fire mude fingers of Mght aerob the
darkened room.  Through the half-
open door of Dorcas’ bedmom
Kitty could see Mer moving bick
and forth, A blessed drowsiness
enwrapped ber

Tomorrow, they'd plag  things
oak.  Dorcas would help her. But
tomorrow Car would come for her,
of courre!

It wis cloaing time at Stration's
department store, throe weeks ket
The Jnst minute ghoppers had hur-
ried off, The salesclerks wore put-
ting away the stock, working furl-
ously amainst preclous thme,

No, 12 in the sportswest depart-
ment way hanging tweed enstmbles
In a case. Hey wnaccustomed {in-
fors made slow work of It and the
other girls, folding aweaters and
blouses, watched her and  smiled
slyly mt one nnother. No. 13 was new
and It was game to leave to p new
one the job of hanging the nsults
away. It ook longer,

A bright eyed, blonde girl pasaing
Mo, 12, hesltated, “CGoe, dont both-
#r 80 much, Lec's gone.” She eaught
up an armful of the garments and
swiulig them on to the bar of the
cape, "Rotten day, wasn't 9"

Mo, 12 knew Josle Price was Lry-
fng to ue friendly. Her tred face
flushed gratefully. She agreed that
i hadd beeny a rotten day.

“Bet you're dead.”  Josle went on,
My foet tmed to hirt ne A0 they D
bally on ‘em, But you get used (o it
I guess you get usod W0 mist any-
Hung unless 1t Lee's tongue, after
the nd bunch've taken bher for =»
ride,  Anyway, you dom't have to
piind thut, do xou? Didu't she take
o into ey office?”

Misg Lee, the heod of the depart-
ment, hind tnkog Noo 12 inte her
office Whike abe ehocked over new
stock. But just then Noo 12 was too
tired to wonder why Joste pul the
question, to read into it e jenl-
ousy with which ench saleselerk oli-
served any distinction pald Lo any

FREW)

ono of them: No. 12 hid not been &t
Stratton’s long enough to Wt herd
eyes townrd the glumorous poaition
of asslstunt huyer,

“Well, yes, she did.” she answer-
ed, tivedly.

“Oh, well, she's taken ts all in,
one thme or another.”

They took their wraps from their
lockers, Josle jummed a tight Jit-
tle red hat down over her head, ar-
ringed crescents of blonde halr at
cach temple, applied powder to het
nose and a daub of Kearlet to her
lips. She drew her  coat  tightly
about her thin hips. holding Kt
there with erosed aro

“Tn the streéet car  home?"
Her exes were polnted with cutlos-
w,

“No,

“Well, In aiss Drandon. See
jou tomorTow." .

“Good night, Mis Price,”

*Oh, make it Josic!” the friendly
Joale called over a liunched shoul-
der.

Strutlon's knew No. 12 ns Kalh-
eripe Brandon.

As she walked out Into the ehill-
ed disk, Kitty felt a little cheered
by Jowie's advanoes. Tntil today the
girls W her department had left
her alove, Her own fault, of course
—ghe'd wanted to be friendly, but
In her awkwardiness she'd felt shy,
and probably they'd taken that
for standoffishness

Josle was a leading splelt In the
sportswear departmoent. She wWas
good natured, sympathetlc and
rendy with n Joke, mimicked her
cuntottiers when they departed, ban-
tered with the floormen, Every
morning she regaled her |

impatiently st such times.

Eitty had heard her berate David.
“You haven't done u bit of work to-
day. I can tell by the hang of your
head, Are you golng to be content
all your e with a column of drib-
ble for the Times? Well, if you are,
go on home” And David had gone,
his face angry, slamming the door
behind him.

Kitty had come to know, with
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some excliement, that Davids work
was the writing of a novel. But
neither he nor Dorcas talked about
It except, mow and then, to ex-
change some pertinent comment
concerning #t, or & gquestion and a
brief answer, or often, on Dorcas’
part, & sharp rebuke. It setmed 10
be something between the two of
them and Kitty sensed that Dorcas

cored a great deal about it; she'd
seenn the Jook In her eyes when
David went out, slamming the
door belind him, a sornty, tender
look. =

Kitty, even In her moet Intimate
moments with Dorcas pever touch-
ed on her own discoursgement. She
could tell David how frightlully
tired she got. And with David she
coudd talk of CGar. David ladntt

sald anythiog about sell respect
David's sympathy was different
from Doreas’,

Four blocks from Biration's was
the Times bullding. As Kitly
renched It David stepped from the
wide entrance way and joined her,
Just as he met her npearly every
evenlng, making the encounter
sedm to happen without any plan-
ning, And always on the instant of

seeing him, tali and lanky, a lttle
ahabby, his hat pulled down over
his eyes, Kitty felt & litle rush of
#ladness.

“Well, how did it go today?*

“Oh, better.” Her eyes clung to
Davids face. She slipped her hand
throtgh his arm,

*David, did you see Ll today?
Hear anything?”

{To Be Continued)

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

-

e B e Y

OF SATAN! EVERN TIME
LOOK ARODUND, THERE HE
LEERING &T M

PLANS FAIL WHERE HE

OH! THAT UNEANNY 1MP

€= CAN | NEVE
BE RID OF HIM T ALL MY R

CONCERMNED -~ AND | MUST
KEEP ON PRETENDING THAT |
\ LWME THE UGLY MOMNGREL-

INDESTRUCTIBLE SANDY

THERE ~

\'S

THEIR. BORT-

AT LEAST L
BE AID OF HIM FOR A FEW
MINUTES= | THOUGHT SURELY
| HAD SUCCEEDED TESTERDAN-
I GAVE THOSE TWO THULUGS
FIFTY DOLLARS AND THEY
PRAGGED SANDY INTO

[ WHEN THEY

ROCKS, AND

THEM THEN
AMD TOLD

N CTHE HARBOR THEY PUT
HIM 1IN B SACK, WEIGHTED Wi'H!

WHERE “THE WATERL WAS
TIWEe HUNDRED FEET DEEP -

\OVER- | whAS §0 REL\EVED -

WERE waAN OUT (But

THRBWN Him IN STLL

CALLED ME UP
ME 1T WAS ALL

J

D HARDLM HUNG UP 2
THE "PHONE TiLL IN WALYED |
THAT FIENDISH LUMMOX,

DID HE Do iT? IS ‘THERE
NO WAN TO LOSE Him 7

BRRRR L JUST THINKING
ABOUT HIM
THE

SOMNKING WET- HOowW

GIVES ME
SHIVERS =

Tesst mise Biastinas

PUDDINHEAD!
1 GOT A

PEACH

\_ ©OF A mEmoRrY !

W,

r

ONCE | PUT ’
SUMBRN IN MY HEAD

ITS THERE TO STAY,

r'h'Jur.‘ LIKE A
NELFINT
I NEVER FORGET

\;\k:jijj“'."! b
d‘*'[/-'—(“_‘

NICKEL

THAT

B wae Wy TR LG

/-'—'_\‘-\,_\ }V/
" HOW ABOUT THAT J/}
YOouU BORROWED
FROM ME, JIMMIE?
DID YOuU pPUT

IN YOUR HEAD?

THE GUMPS

THE HAPPIEST
S WOMAN 1N ALL
YHE WORLD TobAY-
— 0
THE NEWS THAT
HER DAUGLMTER IS
1N THE HOSPITAL
AND SAFE = AND
A NIBIT 'O THE
MODIBTE AND THE
BEALTY PARLOR-
ALOMG WITH A
COMPLETE REST
HAS MADE A
NEW WOMAN

with her experlences of the evening
betore. Dates and boy-friends made
the substanee of her easy chatter.
She was alert In ber work, ap-
proaching shoppers with an atten-
tiveness that held them and more
ofteny than not sold something to
them, This and the fact that ahe
had been In Stratton's for four
years, beginuing at the bundle desk
gave her an unofficlal sendority over
the others,  Kitty hud recognised
that serlority,

Thinklng of Jogie, ale walked
Awilely, lking the touch of the cool
air against her  tired  face. Like
Josle and the bundreds of others
who had lefl Stratlon's befose her,
ahe folt a sense of lightness with
the day behind her. At this hour
even the paln tn ber heart Wited &
Mtthe.

Most of all she walked swiltly
betapee slie was poing  back to
Ketelinn streol and Ketehum street
meanl to Do with s
Jn;nph.ll: and 4o fire Dorcas her-
welf.

It had bLeen three  weeks  slnes

pn

a -
‘ S’l ORIES

THE WONDERFUL HORSE
By MARY GRAHAM HNONNER
Surprines, the Magie Maker, sent
this note to John nnd Pesgy:

“The pllot &s coming for you. I've
stifred Lthe moghe preparation in the
cauldron that turns the tme ahead
Be ready i one hour”

They weni down (o the beglnning
of the magle path and the plane
which had “John” written upon It
lnd come for them,

They went up in the air until they
Inndéd at the enormows  clrous
grounds, built upon a very large
platform attached to i dirigible.

The Magle Maker had ocettainly
turned the time ahead whon they
could see a clreus beld up in the atel
‘There wns  n place, too, for the

that night David had taken ber to
| Doreas, Infinitely longer when she
fmeasured §E In beartaele, Cor had
net trled o Tind her. He  must
kv where shie was—Pound knew
and must have told him.

Doreas had tuken her to Strat-
ton's. Doreas Kiew the hend of the
personnel there. The Wwages Strat-
ton's pald her gave her n meager
Independence. She was living in a
small room on the same floor as
Doreas’ apartment

Kitty knew  now  that Dorcns
owned the old bouse on Ketehum
sreel, Bhe knew that Mo Centle
to whom she pald her weeks rent
only meted a8 Doreas’ ngent. Duvid
biad told ber about M, Centle
One day Darcas had found her, dess
titute, evieted with her two chil-
dren from & basement apartment in
block and had taken her in, “She
can get on if someone just gives
her & hand,” David had  guoted
Doreay as saying, And Mrs, Centle,
nstalled in the big kitehen of the
old house, sleeping 1n what  onee

planes which kept landing now {rom | had been the dining room, had got-

all directions

Now there were distant sounds of
musle, and o succession of planes
landed which belonged to the clrets,

There wore many animals, many
performers, and  John and  Pegey
Jolned 8 number of children who
were rushing to see the planes un-

The planes were palnted In & most
maguificent mannet with plctures of
animals, The band was very

-

magnificent, but the great excites |

ment was the horve.
The le wore more exelted

ebe | He was n violinkt

tent om, just as Emil Schelling was
petiing on, Kitly herself

Kily had met others in Doreas”
apartment, to whom she knew
Doreas had given s land, Young
Mark Quinn who worked in n ju-
mge and went to art clesses at
night, Leah Moore, a lawyer, 3,
eynical, brilliant of intellect, decry-
g sentitient, sneering At any
fdvaly and yet smmehow poftening to
humanness afier an evening mrouixi
Doreas' fire; Max Adler, a sentilive
| faced. dnrk browed Jew, shouting
communiam yet arrogant himsell.
1t was Doroas
who had secured for him & plaee In
the Palace theater orchestra, Per-
baps Dareas tad helped them all
In ohe way or another, 1o regain
thelr self respect. In the ups and
downs of tveryihing enc of them
war doing. Dorcus showed n deep
interest. Dut phe would not talermie
whining, "Oh, stand up!™ she'y ery

@ILLIE'S MAMA~ ‘r'l’lREb 1N A NEW TilHT FTNNG

(GOWN = BHE WiLL LEAVE

WITH BIM GUMP FOR “THE HOEBPITALY
WHAT A MEETING THAT WLl BE~

SHE IS ALL NERVES =

p——

ol Aeeme |4,
Tmecs = [y = 1] =
7 SMALL HUMAN EYES THAN THE
AND HER DIETING . ‘D:’EAIST' MEETING BETWEEN THE BEAUTIFUL
WHILE SHIPWRECKED | |/ LINE = MILLUE DE STROZS = WHO WAS GIVEN
HAS TRANSFORMED B ONTIC TS ME AMILLIE HAS
HER FIGURE = LOBSY HER. TOMGUE-COULD NOT S
ﬁ{- BUT OM AEEINE MAMA DESTROSS =
THE SEAL. ON HER LIPS WhAS
st BROKEN -

MORE “TOUCHING SIGHT MET

BALK, «
n-u:.g:-—‘
LEAVNE THESE
Two v
ALONE=

|
!

“Since I'm I Spaln” says Pully,
“where the senorilas are,
[ thing U trade my bike In for &
tesond hwnd guitar,
Then T shall bunt s window, there B
to sing a song of love
Of eyes and sighs and—let me see;
J oy, yes—the skiex above!™
USING HIS HEAD
_—
NOPE -
I PUT .
THAT
IN MY ;
POCKET.
o G
i ' J
°
(] ’ N
LY.
1:@1'”40 /

BRINGING UP FATHER

l':n“\()t On-vE OLD

oY COLLY~1 CANT GIT ME
AHMEUMATION VD COMIN BALK-

L CAaLL ON S
OCTOR CURREM. &

O YES YES'
“ou ARE MR
JIGGS-

| REMEMBER

ooc! oo

WHAT 19 GOOD FOR
RHEUMATI®™ ? .-

A DRY EYE
IN THE
HOSPITAL
e ﬂ—
YO BE
LmNUED-
A,
HOU KW w0l 00 YOu ? I VE ]
BEEN LD uUP FOR

TWO WEE

CaNT GET ouT
OF THE MOUSE-

S )

MUTT AND JEFF
B]NC{ MY
STARTEGD !
His GOosSsIP
CoOLUMMN
™e Town
1S AS NaRVOUS
AS A HEN

oN A

CRocoDILE'S
CaG»

NO secrer
\S SAFe. ‘

With PRINT AN ITEAM TOMORRoW THAT

] Mows THIB, JETF SLORID? ¥~ T ==
WiLL BROAK UP euaRY Home iy J/ HoT
[ S Do6,

™e TowN-AND EVENn .
SHATTER THE GARAGEL, ) [MVTT:

MUST BE S HALLe )

o FIRE!

Nope, criel. [y
MUTT PRLWTGD A THREAT
S Cevupan AND

aucryTHING 7 7 &
T b [l

STARTED

PLENTY OF SMOKE BUT NO HEAT

G A .

i

L

2 \!
7 r
L)

IT LOORAD UIKG THe wWhoLe
Town WAL om FIRE - But AT
wAsS oNLY THe QLD MAIDS

T BURNING THEIR.
) L LOVE LETTERS!

~—

THIS HIGH
18 MILLIN'

LECLARE, THE |
LATTER IS ¥
HIRONEP AND
AELL OF T WY
70 RECOVERY s
IVEAN R &
BETTY M45

GOT TO
MAKE

RIDE IN THE
AR AN' |

LIFE
MEL

- A b .
[Smrigh. 1) & s

SOCIAL LIFE IN THE ORIENT!

wnny

LR

L)

OH,SURE--I'LL MEET ATERS
I't) GOIN''TO BRING TH'
R Dot 1 S B A EIER

YOU THERE L

POMN




