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window, lighting the sleeping fig-
ure of little Betly. Mrs. Carter
gared at her youngest fondly for
n t, then quietly shut the
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show you've made of
'\ Mr. Donaldson said. *T
listened to your mother, gave in
to her, let you study law—"

“She wanted me to study law”
Jerry reminded him. “I didn't
want to."

“Then what in blares do you
want?”

Jerry shrugged. *“You wouldn't
understand,” he said, “You think
gotia do to bring up chil-
to ‘em to expensive
‘em to expensive
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n|ing house. He still wore his

" | saw him."

door,

Betty stirred In her sleep and
awakened, She sat up In bed, full
of excilement, alert, Outside an
alley eat knocked against a gar-
bage can. The cover clattered
nolsily to the ground.

Betty thrilled with excitement.
A verse ran rapidly through her
mind:

", .y there arose such a clat-
ter, "‘. -

She rose from her bed, ran to
the moonlit window and threw
open the blind which hid the front
walk from her view. Unmindful
of the cold, she stood before the
window in her nightgown, a trans-
fixed look on her face.

At that moment, Santa Claus
Brown, too weary almost to walk,
rame into view. He was far up
the street, clearly wisible against
the snow, walking from the Don-
aldsons to Mrs, Deakin's board-

Banta Claus suit. The momentary
sight of Santa Claus seemed real
to Betty. She gasped, rushed back
to bed, and hugged the covers
tight around her neck,

“He's real,” she told herself ex-
citedly. “I heard the sound. I

She started to call her brothers,
hesitated, decided against {t. She
slone would know the secret.

Again the words of the poem
drummed in her ears. A nolse on
the roof startled her,

There was a pattering sound on
the rool. Betty listened, blisstully
unaware that the indignant new
cook at Deakin's boarding house
had emptied a wastebasket out of

| mouse."
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onto the A

At last Betly fell asleep, a happy
look on her face, dreaming that
Banta and his reindeer actually
flow to the roof and that Santa
was at that moment sliding down
the chimney, dusting himself off
and distributing his toys,

Except for the sound of an
sutomoblle drawing up to the
eurb right outside the Carter
home, evervthing on Park Ave-
nue was again “az atill a3 a

(Te Be Continued)
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Martha Nordling, 5
sity coed from Los Angeles, was the
first American girl to solo under the

her window, so that its contents

Civil Aeronautics Authority's new
civillan training plan.
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“Where's he going to buy toys
this unr of night?” Mrs, Brown

asked her,
“He'll ind them somewhers—I
bqn.hl im't too desperately

“I ought to go home,” sald Mra.
Brown, after a time, “but I hate
. I can see papa

, 30 1 won't miss him."
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come some-
Brown said fervently.
“Well, papa ought
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“Twenty dollars for that! Honestly, I didn't realize what
perfectly marvelous things ‘I got for Christmas until I

started excha

nging them.”
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HORIZONTAL Answer fo Previous Pumle 14 Sooner then.
1 Pictured =] R NIUG) 20 ElL
leader of the DEPOTE 22 He uses ——
TGS MY VIE resli“;’l:" to
people of LEA APIPIE ::Iomun 1
India. ll_ | B R 23 Military man.
7 This — s e CUND 24'Subject 10
famous inter- [5iAl c 28 ;u"“
eeling.
“'“"‘”."'“-Y- = 28 Sea skeleton,
;; ;‘: m}: | ! 30 Cuttle bone,
H . TN 32 !liI:Ir ribbon
19 ka.b ofs ! 34 Pistol,
coc.
21 Tree place. 63 He is called - i’;.:ﬁ:: ,
22 Keitle. 43 Musical note, _— 1 Dyeing
23 Refuge. 44 Stop! VERTICAL apparatus.
25 To observe. 45 Self. 1 To leave. 44 Seraglio,
27Form of “a” 477To lie down. 2 Dregs 48 Auditory,
28 Mine shaft 82 Cooking protecior. 48 5tyle,
hut, utensiL 3 Tidy. 49 Gibbon,
20¥ou and me. 53 Greek letter. 4 Opposite of 50 The same,
31 Ream. 55 To screen, wet. 51 New England,
32 Intrepid. 86 Organ of 5 Exclamation. 52 Foregoing.
33 Limb. hearing. 6 Felt itchy. 04 Expert war
45 Weapon. 57 Cost. 8 Formerly. fiyer.
38 Aside. 59 Wrath. 9 Doom. 86 Epoch.
37 Castaway. 60 Strong 10 Alleged force. 57 Papa.
39 Morsel syllables in 11 Inlet. 58 And.
40 Go on meter, 12 Bulk. 60 Sound of
(music), 62 He lives the 13 Anesthetic, pleasure.
42 Sheltered life of an —— 14 Note in scale, Bl South Afriea,
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OUT OUR WAY

BY J. R. WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLE

LISTEN, WORRY
WART, MLICH MORE
OF THIS KINDA
STUFF AN YOURE

THE TURMING POIRT

/ |11wsu11q;h Faw1 BY JOVE, THAT ViLLAINOUS THEY'D MAKE 1'D ThKE You
il VAN DYKE MUST HAVE HAWKED ONE TO MIGHT
TUESE SPURIOUS YUNUS GTATURS HITCHING POETS, | DECORATE ) HOLLOW
LIKE FRAMKFURTERS sy IMAGING M MAJTOR wa WHY MY - QUYT
A UALE DOZEN OF TUEM, ALL DON'T YOU SAVE ) BOUDOIR, ) THE TOP
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RED RYDER

BY FRED HARMAN

IT OMLY TRIPPE
CHASING A CAT

LUCKY DRAME, [LL CALL THE SHERIFF
IF YOU TRY TO KILL WILLIE'S DOG -+
D YOU WHILE

(HOT (P LITTLE BEAVER CAM HELP T/ YOU ROUND- |
UM UP ALL DOGS AND BRING TO INDIAN
-+ RED ;

BY HAROLD GRAY

A SAINT?
HA! HA! Ha!
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BY CRANE

I SEE, T A SHEET, LOVABLE QL1

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIE

326‘. LET
THS UERY
MIAITE
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i | GEMTLEMEN, WELL, SUPPOSE vOU
COME ALONG AND EXPLAIN WAAT
-+ WAPPENED TO THOSE

S

WERENT HERE, ALLEY-~
HAPPENED




