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At last Betty tell asleep, a happy OUT OUR WAY BY J. R. .WILLIAMS OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPLElook on her face, dreaming thatSERIAL STORY

SANTA CLAUS BROWN
Santa and his reindeer actually
How to the roof and that Santa
was at that moment sliding down
the chimney, dusting himself offBY MILDRED GILMAN eorymoHT, its,NIA StRViei. INC and distributing his toys.

Except for, the sound of an
automobile drawing up to the
curb right outside the Carter

VKSTEHDAYi Allee mrf Jarrr
IteaaMaaa, Mllm la mi window, lighting the sleeping fig-

ure of little Betty. Mrs. Carter
gazed at her youngest fondly for
a moment, then quietly shut the
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all iha rkriimia faatlvttla. home, everything on Park Ave
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nue was again as still as
mouse."

i (To Be Continued)
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CHAPTER VI Betty stirred in her sleep and
awakened. She sat up in bed, full
of excitement alert Outside anDONALDSON snd Jerry Solos' stood lewartnf at osch other, alley cat knocked against a gar-
bage can. The cover clattered
noisily to the ground.

to the Donaldson 11vine room. Mrs.
Donaldson tood near, wotping

Betty thrilled with excitement
A verse ran rapidly through her

ijjT Bi JOVB, tUM-
-

VW.UIMOU8 TV, THBV'D MAKB Fjfl'O TfcKSJsT VOU
M VAM OyKtf MOST HftVH MAWKED 6NCLL OMB TO TMISUT
1 TU6B 6PUHI00B vW08 6TATUB HITCHING POSTS. DECORATE ) UOLUOW

J LIKB FHANKPUaTSB6-IW6IN- B Jf MAJOR- - WHV J MV . OUT
f A UftLI DOZBN Ot TUSM. ALU X OOMfT VOU SAMB ) BOODOI, ) THI TOP
b ALIKB, BvBM TH6 6CAR mHNAP.' I '6M IM CAB V BUT 1 OP TUB
. I WONDBR IP TUB OWU WOULDN'T! TH6 WOB6B I'M U6AOS

BNJOV TMB6K VAAASHS A6 (5ANO B06SV fAFRAiO T AND OSS
OBNAMBNT6 FOR 1MB CLUBROOM, EVER A. CHB'O Jk'BM FOB

I CRBATIWS TUB ATM08PHEP.il OP- jb COMB Jf. f AU
V AN OLD 6RBBK TBMPL1 J( BACK ?A FR06T- - TRAVS OR

ft I. fli ws
'

audibly.
'Tin (how jrouVo nude

you-talf,-
" Mr. Donaldson laid,

liftened to your mother, gave
to her. let you study law "
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mind:
". ... there arose such a clat-

ter. . ."
"She wanted me to itudy law, She rose from her bed, ran to

the moonlit window and threwJerry reminded him. "I didnt
open the blind which hid the frontwant to."

'Then what in blaxea do you walk from her view. Unmindful
of the cold, she stood before thewant?"

Jerry shrugged. "You wouldn't
understand," be aald. -- You think
all you gotta do to bring up chil
dren la to lend 'em to expensive
schools, eend 'era to expensiv
camps keep 'em out of light'
started toward the door. "I dont id i

- Cr-- ;:

want anything except not
work at the Palais Roy ale. . .

"That's just where you are going
to work, young man, right In my
department store," his lather re--

window In her nightgown, a trans-
fixed look on her face.

At that moment Santa Claus
Brown, too weary almost to walk,
came into view. He was far up
the street clearly visible against
the snow, walking from the Don-
aldsons to Mrs. Deakin's board-
ing house. He still wore his
Santa Claus suit The momentary
tight 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
saw him."

She started to call her brothers,
hesitated, decided against it She
alone would know the secret

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

There was a pattering sound on
the roof. Betty listened, blissfully

angruy. "I've spent RED RYDER BY FRED HARMANlast cent staking your pleasure
tours. All you're learned in three
years at college is how to drink.
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port yourself elsewhere."
He handed Jerry

keys. .
Kim r. v

"Here are the keys to the store.
You can open the place up from
now on starting Tuesday. You'
begin at the basement and work
up. May make a man of you get

Martha Nordllng, Statu ord univer-
sity coed from Los Angeles, was the

unaware that the indignant new
cook at Deakin's boarding house
had emptied a wastebasket out ofyou away from your mother first American girl, to solo under the

apron strings." Civil Aeronautics Authority a newher window, so that its contentsJerry put the keys In his pocket, civilian training plan.
absently.

"As you say, pater, only" he
smiled craftily, "I dont think

FLAPPER FANNY'you're going to enjoy having me By Sylviaaround even In the basement! -- cora.iuatvacAumcc.xe. T. m. art. u. l fat. orr- -Be walked toward the door, past LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE BY HAROLD GRAY
EXCHAMGE

the tree, the holly, the cheery
fire. He stopped and looked at
the mistletoe draped over the
door, then reached up and broke
eel a piece, absently, went outside
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WOULPKT DO COME MK5HTYALICE kept glancing at the
Jerry wouldn't come, NEAR VEIN' A 1 THREST--I

Ps .'SAINT--
ONBat course. She didn't want him

to. Just start that cycle of misery v .11 . ..v" I

all ever again. It would be much
better sever to see him again. T--Mrs. Brown watched the dock.
toe.

"I think 111 go over and sit with
Mrs. Carter a while," she an
nounced. "The children have
gone to bed. She's waiting up

cor Jim to finish shoveling snow."
' She patted Alice's shoulder
Sympathetically and went out I 3IJfew minutes later she was break-

ing a path through the snow to
the Carters'. Mrs. Carter greeted FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS BY BLOSSER' her at the door. A shawl was
thrown over her shoulders. a now v She's eonAaua i"I hope you wont be cold in
bare," Mrs. Carter said. Betty June .you

- Hi, laro .' HAvtr you T
A MET MISS GRUSBLS ? HILDA. HELLO,,
I THIS O LARD SMITH ' J I LARD; Jj

To the party.r icu. Afc I
I J HO THAT I

I GIRL, IS I
PROMISED TO
TELL. ME THe

LARD .' you CAM
FIND OLTT HER .
NAMB YOURSELF.'

wanted me to put out the fire."
She smiled. "Afraid of burning
Santa Claus. I feel guilty not dis

NAME OF THAT

illusioning the poor youngster.
OTHER GIRL,
if 1 Called
HIIOA.' WELL,
X CALLED HER

But it's so hard to do."
"I dont think you could," Mrs.

Brown said. "Don't let it worry AND SHE MAS

)ftZ ffC SPEECHLESS 4 i I
fi2r-J2h- FOR THE FIRST I I

VIWlmiYttICt.W. t,T MOD IfVWf. A I l tV

ANOTHER. DATErou. iwenty dollars for that! Honestly. I didn't realize what
perfectly marvelous things I got for Christmas until IThey sat down before the fire-

place, getting what warmth they
could from the faintly glowing

started exenangmg them. '3 fife;embers.
i "Papa had to go to some kind
of party," Mrs. Brown said. "The POLITICAL LEADER
Donaldsons wanted him to be

Answer to Previous Paxils
Santa Claus for some of their
ttriends. The store's open late

and as soon as it closes he's
going up to their house. I tell

WASH TUBBS BY CRANE
J E. JUST A Uttt, L0VA81E O.C1him be makes too good a Santa 35l "

- 7 W0 LriTSM, H0UE4T, X BOU4HT J','A-- ,r X V I OWICtR, WE 1 IT OFF A HORSE ('..
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Claus. He lets people take ad-

vantage of him."
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HORIZONTAL
1 Pictured

leader of the
common

people of
India.

7 This is
famous inter'
nationally.

HAPPEWtO TO THOSE

fTWB two women talked far into
thai avminr Finally Mrs.
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Prewn said:
"Papa ought to be home

If nearly 11 o'clock."
"Our daddy ought to be home, 15 To work.

17 To shine.
IS Beam.
It Comb of a

TWEIVE WWESA

too," said Mrs. Carter. "Poor
dear, he's been shoveling snow
ever since the storm started. He
wants to make as much as he can

16 Sooner than.
20 Ell.
22 He uses

resistance to
gain his
reforms.

23 Military man.
24'Subject to

rule.
26 Feeling.
28 Sea skeleton.
30 Cuttle bone.
32 Hair ribbon

tie.
34 Pistol.
38 Lawyer's

charges.
41 Dyeing

apparatus.
44 Seraglio.
48 Auditory,
48 Style.
49 Gibbon.
50 The same.
51 New England.
52 Foregoing.

4 Expert war
flyer.

cock.
to buy' 63 He is called

"Where's he going to buy toys
21 Tree.
22 Kettle.
23 Refuge.
25 To observe.

this time of night?" Mrs. Brown
asked her.

27 Form of "a.""Hell find them somewhere I
hope he isn't too desperately 28 Mine shaft BOOTS AND HER BUDDIESurea,' BY MARTINhut"I ought to go home," said Mrs.
Brown, after a time, "but I hate

VERTICAL
1 To leave.
2 Dress -

t protector.
3 Tidy.
4 Opposite of

wet.
5 Exclamation.
6 Felt itchy.
8 Formerly.
9 Doom.

"
'MW If C'MOtt OUT '. VvJB

" J

place. .
43 Musical note.
44 Stop!
45 Self.
47 To lie down.
62 Cooking

utensiL
53 Greek letter.
55 To screen.
56 Organ of

hearing.
57 Cost
59 Wrath,
60 Strong

syllables In
meter.

62 He lives the
life of an

to sit there alone. I can see papa

29 You and me.
31 Ream.
32 Intrepid.
33 Limb.
35 Weapon.
36 Aside.

ky oo&eovw ,va kceomT, &o
9RTalW' HOLVQSi 0S.,.'CAO
HVMOW 60OO WNt
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pass oy nere, so i won't miss him."
She went to a window and

looked out, then sat down in
chair near the window. 56 Epoch.

10 Alleged force. 97 Papa.
37 Castaway.
39 Morsel.
40 Go on

"I've been worried about him
lately," she went on. "He takes
It harder all the time, not hearing
from Frances. He wants to take

11 Inlet 58 And.
12 Bulk. 60 Sound of v
13 Anesthetic. pleasure.
14 Note in scale. 61 South Africa

(music).
42 ShelteredUral off to go to New York to find

her. But I tell him when she
rants us, she'll write." She sighed.

"They never realize till theyhave children of their own," Mrs.
Carter comforted her. "Think of
her as having a nice life, making

W - ! j ' a atlVTpV.nw own way. ee grateful she can
-t-hese hard days. One of these

Hays she'll remember you all of
aaTTh irr ' ".".-vf- . a, i.i. wiu. y. a. rwi.vrr.

ALLEY OOP BY V. T. HAMLIN& sudden, and regret her neglectut you won't mind, when you
sea her again."

"I won't mind how long we
Wait if she'll just come some--

MOST EVERYOWCWmWMMMS'' ME8BeTHAT RISHtV "x
b(;?!K",vTUa.T' vuuv I ai i eun is rrvr not. 3 KNOWS THE LEACUO

mmm""y-wixesE-s priends are; now vytK lOF ULVC iinlme," Mrs. Brown said fervently. itmm'Zr-K&- a prisoners a KrJOW ALL 7H0W THIS VERYShe rose to go. "Well, papa ought
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65CCMUNJIB3 tmf
YTt dm. ZTl t? .OMb AVOP THE V, THAT fMONSTEP. CAPTURED

HIM AMP H& MENto be along in a few minutes, and
t mustn't keep you up any longer.
Alice and I have a few little
things for the children. Well
bring them over in the morning.
Good night!"

Mrs. Brown had left, IttTHEN
'"Mrs. Carter slowly went up
stairs. She stopped to peep into
the children's bedroom. The
snowstorm hsd ended and a bright, j
round moon shone in the bedroom


