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"HAPTER XLI
‘ll:M in the window w=eat
J Jocked nt the only tres in
Some of ita leaves had blown
Seround but those that rte.
were bright yellow. They
2 in the sunlight, the very em:
2 of careired galety.

1 not even see the Aan.

erry 4l A

hough she was staring at
].u}e,li‘;' . o tiny vertical lines
B Chetry's brown exod. The

ing and sarious now,
pressed together fu an
She was etruggling
difficult problem abe

jon wan terrifying. Bhe
n!:-Lm';y for the past week.
thing that frightened her was
g¢ you could put your finger on
my, “Thls s wrong. We'll cor-
{0 1t was something intangible.
thing Cherry was powarless to
hat becauso mhw conld not even

pe It

way & barrier had risen
n;::%.'enni'[ and Dan. Sha could
a4 orer thls barrier or around
Dan was_on one lds and she on
other, Thera bad bean ma maore
seling Dotwasn them, Ever since
e o argument mbout tha
Dan bad been matie-
Ie loft the house early
vl usually arrived late
he cnme home for
warted nlmost Immediate-
Cherer wan too proud to Inquire
e was spending 'I:u time,

. L

. wo rent of that doy ehe was
ffni:;’;':m!.-hmrul. Tt wwns not casy
s aross Cherry closed
Morpover she out-
i a courss of detion.
s to buppen within two days and
folt sura would restors ber hap
“' n't tell Dan!" she thought.
i rise himt
elrr! 51l easually at dioner that
"T'ra soma shopping to do
., Guppese I cows down
12:80 and bave luneh with you
bat be all right?"
Nan dld wot glincs up from the
paper boside hix plate. He sald,
an e 50,
1"' Im‘Fa! you In front of the Il-
3 Cb.er?' promisad. "1l ba
12:830."
outg man nodded agresment.
d not leave tha spartment as
after dinner but flung himeell
o on the davenport savith & new
Cherry {elt this was encour-
She wan b!ir:ﬂ_r rs sha want
cenaring the dishes from the
ple.  Bhe washed themr and put
m away, taking care to be quist
w pot to disturh Dan.
"Ersrything's going to be all right,”
lwu!!d herself, “I'm surs of

thers was disappointment
Dan did not come home for
pree the following evening, Cherry
i4 not Iet this make her downs
t, bowever, She was pinning hor
th on her plans for Baturday,

Bha fntended to remind Dan in the
that ahe wns to meet him
poon,  She wmeant to apenk of it
Jast thing before he left the apart-
ot bt somrehow hes was  gonme
fure nhe renlized it

it 11 o'clock she talaphoned the
fies hut Dan was not thers

"It doesn't matier, Chorey ane
d herself. “"Dan naver [orgets
bing." It was true that his mem-
was' unnsual.

# ahs dronsad ahe plapned how
break the news, They wonld go
Btanley's for lunch. It wasn't ter-
fically expensive and besides this
4 & wpoclal ocension. Whils Dan
teadinz the menn she wonld say,
'd like that apacial {ce eream for
ert—Sinnlix's epecinl they eall it
L approprinta today.”

Dan would Le wure to msk what
maant and then Cherey would
kr “Why, dear, have sou forgotten?
8 our anniversary, Wa'va been
nrried siz months today!™

bat was the surprise she had
Mare, The annlearsnry was exacts
what was nooded to end this fool.
Bmisnnderstanding.  After that Dan
paid wpeak withont fear of macrifi-
his prids,  Ther would reeall
togsther, Ha would tell
he had been dduring
nnd what a wonder-
d been,
1 b ax Cherrg had
d ould apend the after-
P fﬂd evening together, The
old forget the ‘rest of the wurhi‘:
pieze. wonld only ha she and Dan!
onieilintion would he all the swoet-
Alter the Litter Tanellness,

ughts deifted. The im-
thite was to Int Dan know she
t anzer with him, to give him
Eoanen 1o tell heor he had been mine
1! thive 1ant fawe dars as she had

Ao b thad and

ot fou BROOKITIAN -

Something |

Oh, yes, ov- |

BRID

brlel, Iney nndergarments, new hone
and beat pnmps. As ahs toncked her
cheeks with the pink pad from her
ronge hox Cherry wan as eareful as
alia had ever been whan dressing for
an engngement with an before their
marriage. She made her mouth into
& virid rosebud with lipstick.

Bha put on a brown frock, ad.
Justed the Uttle bat smartly and
slipped into her polo eoat. A bright
scar! relieved the sombar monotone.
Cherry took a last glance into the
mivror. Her eyes glowed with anti
clpation. Yes, she wans satisfied with
her appenrance, If she met anyona
she kpew at Btanley's she nesd not
feel ashnmed.

The rids down town on the trolley
required only 18 minutes but Chorry
allowed herself more than that. Hha
left the house promptly at 12 o'clock
and 20 minutes Inter had reached the
library, Naturally Dan was not in
sight.” He .would probably be late.
Cherrr walked lelsurely along the
block, The day was colder than she
had realized and abe pulled the collar
of her coat snngly about har throat.
A woman marluEa handsomas mink
wrap passed and Cherry thought rue-
fully of the beaver coat that had been
o gift on her last birthday. The
cont was In astorage and I MArs,
Dizon had been at homs she would
| probably bave Insisted on Cherry
wearing it. Cherry promptly forgot
aliout the fur cont. WO FOungE men
wore crossipg the sieeot and for a
moment she thonght ope of them was
Tian, e wasn't. The youth turned
Yis head snd shs saw be wan a stran-
gor,

A glance at her wrist told Cherry
that it wax still tee enrly to expact
her husband, Not yet 12:30, She
tonk aunother turn to the end of the
block nnd back agnin.  The street
was filling gradually with the noon
doy erowd.  Buainess men hurrring
from offices. Tall glrls, slim glirls,
fat girls. All of them appeared to be
wearing new fall finery, On thelr
way no doubt to maat "dates.'" Touths
who would presently meet these glrls
or othera like them joined the pra-
cesslon.  There were older womon,
errand boys, men with faces worn
dnll by vears of routine. Yot all of
these faces showad reliaf. Tha balf-
holiday brought an air of bustle and
fantivity to the etreet.

§till Dan Phillips was nowhere in
sight.

LI L
Cherry searched sagerly from left
to right. The erowd ewirled past and
Inpw foces came into view constantly.
It was after 12:30. Cherry took her
post dirertly heside the lihrary en
tranes and declded to wait thars, Tha
alarming possibllity came to mind
that In thin erowd she mizht miss
Dnn,  8ha had never failed to meet
him hefors, Todnw of all days that
wonld he n calamity!

She mtood on tiptos peering over
the erowd. Nobodsy eeamed to nos
tiee her and ehe folt as though she'
were at tho center of a merry-go-
round.  The men and women lurry-
ing past her might have baen ecarcled
by sama mechanical foree.

Twelvs thirty-five. 12:40. 1 o'clock.

hera  wers fewar podestrinne
naw. Cherry's eyes ware dark with
alarm. T should have reminded
hm!™ ehe told herself. I shonld
hara talanhoned.”"

8till she wonld not glve wvp hape
that Thon would enme.

Tt war 20 minutes after 1-—al.
moxt an hour past the time ehe and
Dan wers to mest.  Cherry ralsed
ona hand and brushed the mist from
her eves. No nse to walt lonasr, No
usa to hope agnlnst hope that the
next moment would bring him, Ha
wasn't coming. He had forgotten
about her!

Boddenly Cherry folt & hand on
her arm. She whirled, her face
lighting with happinass, “Oh—1" she
| exelnimed and her lips moved to form
Dan's name,

But it wamn't Dan Philline whe
smiled down at her. Mar Penrson
stood thers, Te mald easily, “Hall,
stranger, Whera've you been keep-
ing vonraslf "

Cherrs'a reply was a confured muor-
mnr. She heasd Pearzon spank again,
withont knowing what the words
wore. She heard him ear something
nhant lanch and wan surprised to
find heranlf walklng down the stract
heside Wim, antering the dining room
of the Tntel Wellington,

ex gat at n small table, Cherry
turped her head and anddenle her
ryes focused on n figure across the
room,  Far & moment tha flgure
blurred and the room ewnam hefore
har, Then the outlines steadiad them-
seleen. Tt wns—oh, It WAS!

Dinn was sltting &t n table not a
doren vards away, Ieaning forward
in earnest enmversation. and the
woman facing him was Bronda Vall

(To Be Contlnued)
 Adiacane

Wy nc -‘mu-d on the Aeli-
" th awiler ' P
5 Aeare powder that was

Sho got fofe!

Tos Angtlen, in fts dairies and
farms, containe 50,000 cows withia

its metropolitan confines.
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

Preparing to Hop Off

By HAROLD GRAY

GEE= IT'LL BE FUNNY
TO BE OUT ON OUR OWN
AGAIN= EH,SANDYT
BUT ITS THE ONUY RIGHT
THING TO DO~ TRIXIELL
NEVER BE NICE TO
DADDY' WHILE WE'RE
AROUND= LET'S SEE NNOW,
WHAT'LL | WEAR=
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**Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics
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MET om-
HAD HAL JUST
SORTIN' OVER

MY DRESSES AN

THE DRESSER
DRAWERS -

MNEVER

LEARIN'
LIZARDS I
| NEVER HEARD
HER SMEAHWN'

THINGG AND Up= BUT 1
REARRANMGIN' HAD AN )
THE STUFF N ANMSWER FOR

HER~> SHELL

™
GUESS -

L o

WELL , WE'LL PULL l
OUJT TOMORROW= JUIST .

WALK OUT WHEN
NOBODY'S LOCHIN'-
THEY WONT S'PECT
WE'RE OCNE FOR GOOD
TILL DINNER TiME-

ERE, THAT DRESS

s
e

R T P O

A0S - TIM'S comE
ALONS HERE ALl g,
BUT I'M MOTSURE

To CAMP art’
TELLIM' ROY-

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

By LYMAN YOUNG
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Count on Pete!

(- : (" f i (e
NTHINGS HAJE BEEN GO FROM BAD THERE MAY BE ST\ MORE YO W, NOPE. BE HA ENOCUGH GEE, || 1} GLAD W YOU BET
TWORSE | ™ WHOLE PICTURE |S BUT THATS AL BilY TOD ME! TWORRY ABOUT REBEADES, | BOOTS,[[ X TwNK S0, YOUR WFE |
NOTHIN' BUT  BOTHERS L WHEN 1 YSEE , HE DOESN'T WNOW 1™ HE \ONT A BT WELL = YOUTRL|| PETE-='CAUSE -l oy e o {o-
WAS WISTIN' HIM |, BILLY BAD JUs OOWN HERE 90, MY LAST LETTER, | ONE [| L WAS HOPING v
RECEINED WORD TWET THIS 1 ASIED TR FOLMS NOT J SwRLL || THAT, MESBE-- f YOU L wow voo
"ORRDNER ' HAD RUIN OUT BAEFT TUTELLS ™A l WD i QST FORGEY
WM ROLOIN' T BAG AL, AROUT \Y,

AND LEAE
THIS  WHOLE

TRNG TOo ME

BRINGING UP FATHER

WELL, LOAFING AGAINY
JUST AD | THOWGHT- GET
UP OUT OF THERE-WHAT
ARE YOU DOING T

MAZGIE-DARLIN',
I'M JUST DOINTHE
CROSS-\WJORD
DUZZLE~

15 THAT ALLYOUVE GOT
TODO? GET UR OUT OF
THERE AND GET TO WORK:
DONT LET ME SPEAK TO
TOU AGAIN- =

MY LIFE 'S A REALL
CROBSAWORD

POZZLE- RIGHT
OR WRONG=1I'M

WHAT WORD
ARE YOu

TRYING TO
FGURE OUT
MOTHER?

WIRONG=

AWORD WITH
THREE LETTERS|

MEAMIN '5 =
" ANGRY-

il

(Im e

M LANKWICH
=

e

Heie swriss POPEYE NOW SHOWING—“THE SAME IN ANY LANGUAGE" TOMORROW—"HIS MASTER'S VOICE"
HES A CRINESE PARROT, SO TG WEEKS ™ NOW, MISTER PARRLT, dr Dy 3
NATURALLY HE'D SPEAK JLOTER, . _‘_q_‘ IF YA WANTS TO _% " - ’n' /‘?-_
ing;, fi‘é"a“a%’gu CHINESE . Q?‘Jb —3_;) 1 Sﬁ\éﬁ -CIH“.F’?\%?E' WHY] D_ji EI !;'L_,-!LIZ hzl :
7 ) Ly |18 | fe i
=z 3N oA AN = &G 3

By E. C. Segar

BETTER LEARN
By
BEFORE ‘éod

WART — DONT GET |

G P == ) _, _(..,. - a . AL .
y WILLIAMS|OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERN
. : R ) 3 -tile Gy e RE HEP -Ta GUR X
HUNTIN BEES " | ‘ i 3 ”I’ELRE' DEV A L G-
NESTS, FER HOnEY? M—M_‘l “ !i'j l { Go.misTAH MASAH Y 2 GAS IINSPECTOR GAG, wnm.?-: SN
LIESEMN, NOW, WoRaY rSee et | e WE VAT HAVE LEFTY / o WE'LL oF WATER ,

! R o T DUMP ~THAT HAVE “To CAME BACK AT The WETTER
FUONNS ) WISE CRACKH b AT - 1 N
ME _W’Hau 1 %11:4 ":“‘.-'-““-". | ‘ ‘ l: STTUE Dawlul .tludlkl,wt'ﬂl - " “THAM ~TH" BaTTam
HOW WHUT youse LDV 7 N ‘| STReNG ARM “TEAM oF A WELL !
-, " ) L e YOS

DO

Ad’ RusH -M* Ve THAT

Ll
WAS KNISHTED PLACE ! we T =THaUGHT (.‘ FAT GUY WiLL
BY THE ; ;
O BaL i WELL, T Am! T HOWAS GoId' “Ta ' BE MY SQUAB
AN MADE LB UTENANT HUKMTIW FER wwaerR 1 BE AS EASY AS LGI.L “TBAST!
it ’ T BEES WEEP THER “TAF |
LIAMA[CA e ~ HOWEY —~ I GOT A - A E‘H'F\( PULL .
BECALSE OF Hig i s I BEE N THIG BOTILE % [r 1
FEARLESS . P A — A 1 WEERP MOoviIN' s }
BPESTIoNs E MRS T BOTILE TH WAY —
THE SPANISH, | TR BERS TRYNA
WHLE Roving st
THE SEAS

"MUSHING
MEANNG

To TRAVEL BY
Do& SLED,

T R
nES U8 MY, OFF, g
§31 BT WEA OISR

HEROES ARE MADE - NOT BORM

LAl -




