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Holidays and times of festival and
celebration are found throughout
the world all peoples and countries
find something to observe In this
manner. With one holiday taken
from them, thoy turn to another,
Shrewdly the Christian church sub-
stituted church holidays for pagan
holidays In Europe during the rln
of Christianity, and even now Easter.
Christmas and other strictly Christ-fa- n

holidays can be shown to have
their origin In celebrations that are
older than Christianity Itself.

Thanksgiving Dny came to be
America's first big holiday In much
this same manner. Christ mnn as a

holiday was looked upon with dis-
favor by the stern Puritan forefath-
ers who searched the Bible In vain
for any definite Instruction on the
point. Lacking this, they resented
the celebration and in the Pilgrim
colony actually prohibited it. The
first Christmas In America was a
work day.

. They deemed a festival of thanks
giving proper, however, and proclaim
ed such a holiday. The early settler?.
Bind to have at least one important
holiday on the calendar, gave It a
full measure of populnr support.
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Bowman..

For a moment thetr gaze met,
locked. Anne thought (he detected
In the dark eyes of the man, relief,
condemnation and 'triumph. She
was sure her eyes told nothing of
what she felt

"Are you ready to answer some

questions, Miss Farnsworth?" the
chief asked.

"Her name Isn't Farnsworth,"
came in contemptuous tones from

Farley.
"But
"She was never legally adopted,"

Farley explained.
"Then, Miss, If you'll let us have

your name as a matter of record."
Anne was silent.
"Your name. Miss. What la your

name?" The sheriff was patient, but
Anne could tell from the dark cir
cles under his eyes that he was more
than merely weary. Lee Farnsworth
was his friend.

"I don't know," she answered.

man looked at her and sheTHE
pity In his eyes. "What

name have you been using?" be
asked kindly.

"Nlltkl, Kikkl Nielsen," she an
swered.

"Any reason for that choice?"
"I had to have something. My

nurse had called me Annlkkf aB a
baby, so we dropped the Anne and

used the Nlkkl. She had relatives
hy tho name of Nielsen and suggest-
ed 1 use that. It didn't mntter to mo."

"My deputy tolls mo you were tn
the Sorkl boys' boat. What were you
doing thcro . . . Just a minute." He
reached for tho telephone, which
buzzed Insistently.

There was a momont of silence,
then a voice came over the wire,
tho words not decipherable to those
In the room. The chief murmured,
"Is Hint so, hmmm," and then, "All
right; we'd better wait until morn
Ing."

He turned to those In the room,
spoke to Tom Farley but looked at
Anne.

"You should be at the hospital.
Farley. I don't see why you enn't do
pend upon us down here to take
care of this."

"Nothing I can do there," barked
Farley.

'.'You're right," agreed the sherlfl
hoavily. "Loe Fnrnsworth Just died."

Anno snt stltlly on a wooden bench
and stnred at the sheriff.

'Are you going to bo able to go
on with your testimony?" the shcrlO
asked, and his voice seemed fat
away.

She stared at him with unseolna
oyea. Testimony. What a queei
word. She would like to cry. Sh
would like to see John, ask him to
talk to these men. tell them thlngi
hor stiff Hps couldn't utter. But she
couldn't cry, her eyes were dry ol
tears, they seomed to have congest
od about her heart

"You wished to ask me some
thing?" she managed to say.

"Yes, and I want to caution yo
to choose your words carefully.
Whatever you may now say mny he
used ogolnst you"

"Is thot necessary?" Intorposed
Farley.

"If she were your cllont, you'd se
It was," roturned the sheriff hotly.

"You're here to get the person
who killed Lee"

"And I'm the one to do It, nol
you." declared the man with asporl
ty. "All right. Shermnn, ready?"

Anne saw a mnn with a notebook
and pencil come close.
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eli for those of exceptional
ability is denounced as undemo-
cratic,

"Vet If a rhlld of average Intelli-
gence had to be placed In a school
lor the mentally handicapped, every-
one would recoftr. ;.e that he wns not
receiving Ills full educational oppor
tunity. Thr fttiiime of Uic student
cf UH or MO intelligence quotient1
are as much, above the nverriKe"
c'.Uid's ItiteiliRenre as the avemge
child above (lie feeilr mli'.drd " '

ProfeMr Keyes point out thai
tlie IV fuvvry of fdviiiitlvm !nw
20 times as manv leaclievs of hpe'tai
classes for ihe tutnt-ili- W'ectte
as for pupils of unusual tnnt.
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arSOPSlS: Although aha hoe
been cheated of her interest tn the
Farnsworth Ftaheriea by Tom Far
lev and hta gang. Anne Fame-wort-

nota known as Sikki ,

has gone to a eecludcd cove to
prevent the tiehcrmen from de-

stroying company property. Hut
Lee Farnsworth, Insy and easy go-

ing but etill not Anne'e enemy, i
shot by aorrcone in the crowd, and
Anne'a protectors, the Horki boya,
are accuaed. While John h'euman,
who loves Anne, tries to aecure bail.
Anne haa gone to the tall to tell
what she knowa.

Chapter 34

BITTER 8CENE

A KNOT of men standing outside
opened to let bei pass through

tbefr ranks, up the steps, aad Into
the vestibule of the Jail.

A deputy was sluing there, talk-

ing to two men. He arose and came
to the railing.

"I've come to see about the Sorkl
brothers," Ame said. "1 am Anne
Farnsworth."

"Oh, yeah?" grinned the deputy,
looking at the slicker, the rain
oaked beret, and bedraggled slacks.
"I know." she apologized for her

appearance, then anxiously, "tell le,
have you heard how Uncle Lee Is.
Is he " she couldn't say the word.

"Don't know yet; the hospital
hasn't reported. He was still alive
wben they brought him In. You say
uncle?" he mused.

"The Sorkl boya didn't

One of tho, men In plain clothes
stepped up, scrutinized Anne. "She
could be the Farnsworth girl," he
told the deputy. "You know ahe dis-

appeared after tho will was Died;
supposed to have gone to a sanita
rium."

' "I didn't," Anno explained with
stoical patience. "I came down here
to visit my old nurse. I've been liv-

ing In Union Town evor since."
"Yeah, all right. Admitting you'ro

the Farnsworth girl, which maybe
you are and maybe you ain't, what
have you got to do with the Sorkl
brothora?"

"Thov're my nurse's sons."
"Then It's Just too bad for your

nurse."
"But, you see, thoy didn't shoot

Uncle Lee." Anno's voice was vi-

brant with Intensity.
"How do you know?" naked the

plain clothes man with interest
"Because 1 was In the boat with

them. They hadn't left the engine
and the wheel when . . . when Uncle
Lee crumpled up." Her face was
chalk white and her voice faltered
as she was forced to relive the scone.

"Bettor tnke her In to the sheriff,"
advised the ptaln clothes man.
"Walt, I'll see him DrsL Now listen,
sister, don't try to get away from
bare. Bettor como on Inside the rail-

ing. Keep your eye on her, Horry;
she's linblo to bolt when she gets
over this fit of honesty."

A NNB looked at him with calm
contempt, but willingly she

came Into tho enclosure. She wns
aching with fatigue and numb with
an unseasonable chill.

"Come here." a voice ordered, as
loon as she wns settled.

"Ho means you," prompted the
deputy to Anne. She turned towards
the door, wliero a stocklly built man
stood wnitlng.

As Anne entered the inner office,
be was aware of suveral men watch-

ing ber. She paid little attention to
any of them until the man who had
summoned her. evidently the sheriff,
spoke.

"Is this tho Farnsworth girl?" he
sked of one.
"It Is." como a familiar voire and

Anne wheeled to find Tom Parley
facing her.
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provide adetiuat-el- for the boy or
sir) of higher Intelligence In
tch()Ol fystem ronstrurtert for the
averac Is one of the knottiest prob-
lems ennfr. ntlug eduratnri todsy.
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of CfthfornU education de-

partment.
"The problem Is made more dif

ficult," declares Keycs, who has
msfle n long fhifiv uf the iue. 'by
the misiiiifW i llng of t;ie pniif

"Any attempt to provide special

By HAL FORRESTTAILSP1N TOMMY Everybody Happy
" r' . am

MEX5AU FOR COURAGEOUS S '' ' 51fEETER, MY OnEWMINfll"THAT!S
NI-L- WlV r. STORY HAS BEEN y77 SWELUl J

THE. 'Kits GIRLS, SCT ggKA "BREAK";
BETTY-LO-

CONCH ITA,
AND INEZ
AEE EACH
PRESENTED
WITH THE ORDER

OF'LES MER.IT"
IFOR CDUEAGEOUS
SERVICE--I- N

EfcHAvLFOFWClL,
BY PKtSlDfc. NT
GONZALES, IN
PERSON 5 AT
A POEMAU.
BALL. IN THE
PALAC- E- 235fe

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER

3 1 IN THE WORLD
HAPPENED 1- 0-

Ltd
I

THE NEBBS Page Emma

n. JCRIP. VOUVEGOVS s SOW TO TRY
oOMETWN' FUNNY TOMORROW

A fOOCH THAT LOOKS LIKE
LigJ3 OUR SALT AGAIN --

Uii WP' I ftp PocOAoert

WArf A MINUTE,
CRAP.' THEME
LEARMEO THAT

&RIAR. AND LONESTAR

ARE PALS - I GET IT

n NOW;

COULONT HEAR. NO MORE ?R THEM jTURNED NT0 THE JOIUT

THEIR OFFICE,-- JT

afSn

y

By EDWIN ALGLB

EARNED )

W.ICKDNT TONCnvllW',

WHO'S iEEN TWROUbH
VWATEVERTHEVVE CsOT

vT --HUP TMBR. 6LEEVES- -J

By SOL HESS

FRIEND, MAX
HIM TO HUKRV

HAVE FOOD
THAT teTTCHEJ

I

FOB

it l''Tk.

ILL CO.LL UP MY OLD
SLOARTZ., AMD TEE.LL

r "
WUATS TUE MArrEGlY V;V: . , . P

'' '"e-S- ' SlMCEi EMMA LCFT,TUE5e TV ' ;' ii 7
'"TWATS TME WCHOW TeoBreS :7'S HARDLV AM ORCSl THAT DOM'T X H M

THAT OSDER THAT VOUATr rcl , nrP MA& A TOUWD v -- WE -- i wtR L- - v I' UP THAT CWEF I VJROTE MIM TOuf --m TAVF SUE BURWEO A STEAK AMD CUBBED ' V WlR.e FOR ME - I'LL.
COMNJ3 OUT OFK iWT back r y could still 'E N -- JJ"" V

THECV'LL STANJO IKJ LIME

M --,l!m H I n r A k??I I M ZJk

--SS,-. , 1 vl I i ifci.',MitrTiwi7,i"t ?l I ,J 'fl Ljr 9 SEr I Coo,.
" iT 11 1 I """""i"""v' U f m LJ --

!
I II Ci.v,


