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edly. “I heard him." She pleked

He forgot his sack. Oh, I hope he

Carter home, up a burlap bag. “Here's his sack. i(-‘ﬂl't‘_\‘. natlonal C1O secrotary.

i CHAPTER IX

THI Catter living room was
™ bare and qulet when Carter
and Jerry entered. Mrs, Carter
heard them and hurried down
from upstairs, calling us she came,
“Ia that you, Jim?"

She saw the toys and stopped
short in confusion, *“But—what?"
Bhe didn't know whether to laugh
or ery.

"Coma and help us," sald Carter,
"You remember Jerry Donald-
m?ll

Jerry and Carter had begun to
fill the stockings and ,empty the
bage of toys. Mrs, Carter jolned

them, still confused. |,
“Jim," she inquired hesitanily, lr!‘glle ran foward them with his [L
"you paid for thess yourself™ 5 ‘%itr_\"?‘pop. look at that propele ’z_v/f Vi AST OF THE
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They finished their work quick- | floorwalker, Mr. Carter? Jer
o i I asked him, *I heard pop =a RED RYDER BY FRED HARMAN

Iy and stood ‘back to admire.

MYou'd better sit dpwnm, Mr.
Donaldson,” Mrs. Carter said.
*You look weak, It's been a
dreadful night for all of us. How
is Mr, Brown?™

T hope—he's betler,” Jerry re-
plied.

“His wife hasn't come home the
whole night" Mrs, Carter con-
tinued, “I hopei he hasn't taken
a furn for the worse.”

Jerry swayed slightly.

“Guess I will—take & littie rest,”
he said.

“You, too, papa, you must be
half dead,” sald Mrs, Carter,
*“You'll be tired mfter all that

has other sacks with him. 1 hope
he didn't leave all his toys here |
by mistake!” l
She saw her parents and ran
over to hug them, smiling up at |
Jerry. ' |.
Above the excited clamoring of |
the children, Jerry sald to Mra.
Carter:
“Your husband tells me he used
to work at the Palais Royale."
“Yes, he did" she replied.
“Then he thought he could make
a go of an enginoering job, and
he could have, too, if it hadn't
been for the depression. Building
stopped so suddenly. He's a fine
worker, my husband, and a man
of great courage.”

needs one. Work up from there

“Floorwalker?" Mrz, Carter's
tone made the b sound impres-
sive, “That's fine. Just have to
stand and look handsome. Thatll
be easy for you, dad, And," she
put an understanding arm around
him, “you waon't be all worn out.
You'll be able to keep right on
studying your engineering, till
you can get back Into it again.”

Carter tried to speak, but was
interrupted by the children, who
came running to him with their
arms full of tors.

Jerry reached into his pocket
and palled out the sprig of mis-
tletoe he had taken from his
home the night before. He got up
mnd hung it over the entrance to |
the living room. :

When your ear is golng down
a long, steep hill, the best pro-
¢odure Is to shift to low gear,
and apply the foot brake as re-
quired.
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A Diet’ committee report lists Gar-
maine Bulcke, above, as “Comrade
Germaine™ of the Communist Party
In California. He's a member of the
State Pish and Game Commission
and former president of the San
Francisco Longshoremen's Unlon.

VEAR,
waLno! -

TH' MONAHANG
OR MORANS OR
GOMETWING /

WE BUSTUM UP HIS

HASE LUCKY DIRAKE
ot GAMBLING HALL S

OF TOWN FOR TRYING TO
OGS

WATT == GAMBLING HALL FULL oF
MEN WITH GUNS.f

WE GOT 10 G&T ALL PEOPLE OUT BE- |
FORE WE BUSTUM UP PLACE, OR.WE
GET HURT-- ME 6OT IDEA-~

LISGTEN !

COPE 1840 BY WES ATRVICE I

BY HAROLD GRAY

shoveling. I'll. have to spend —

Christmas Day rubbing linament
on you." T FLAPPER FANNY By Sylvia l
Jerry and Carter sat down and L COMRL AR DY NEASERVICE. 2. ¥ o BEC U & PAT OFF —n
fell msleep in their chairs almost

immediately. Mrs" Carter Yooked T IRTE S . '
about her happily. She yawned. 332‘1'—_‘ i R g //
OSFICE ZQUIPNENT 77
/ .

[ vecum seems )/ You sAID
LIKE i EMART CH‘\\": IT, ABMNER=-
=-AND YOU TELL ME /| YOU NEVER

WORD'S ALL | MEED, BALL WITH
OLD NiCK, BHT

“Bless their little hearts,” she
muwmured drowsily. “They'll
have a merry ' Christmas, after
.m“ .
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the corridor of the hospital

Mras. Brown talked with Mrs,
Deakin, her landlady and Mr.
Middleton.

“I was trying to tell you outside

¢ jearlier, Mrs. Brown, your daugh-
- Her Frances isn't doing as well af
¥ gou thopght" Mre,  Deakin chat-
Mered. “She lan't even an actress.
Ehe's been out of work for five
months—all that time you didn't
hear from her, She hated to write
. Il she had good news for you,
‘and she wouldn't come home and

be a burden on you."

“But she's coming now,’ Mrs,
Brown said, tearfully. She glanced
toward the door to Santw Claus
Brown's room and held héf finger
to her mouth, F
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