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CHATLER IXIX
™ murmured Jim. He

IIIh‘f pand up and down.
PEE we may nn well go dn
suggeated with a weary,
Tassin'e diaplay of emo-
smply te0 frightful It was,

the sort of diaplay to be
from & cresture whose bouse
jrually acented with cabbnge

odors {rom what Bensie
n, monrishing foods.'" It
ihoroughly rovolting to Lidn.
w that Blinor was clinging
g warm, pudgy, ungloved
1y pated clinging but some-
¢ had once been heart In her
iy without her knowing why,
rger opened the door and
o made their way lnto the
ysstibale.

« 8 ¥

and premsed It resssuringly. Bhe
was s0 very young, be realized with
n rine of tenderness, Dimly he
heard the good wikhes that were
theirs, With stoie atiffening he sof-
fered Lida's dramatically delivered
kisp. And at lsst they were alone
In hia enr, plloted by Hutten.
“Welll" Barrett murmured after a
sigh, turnlog townrd her. “Feeling
better?”

“Yes," ebyly, "Are youl

“I'm s new man. Wil you
smoke "

llr.l‘l'

" e

He found ecigarets and held his
lighter to hors, laughing suddenly
to see how her hand shook, “Still
badly knocked” he wald, “You're

Bhe nl;ddnd. “But I'm mot wun-

ftibule Barrett walted with
Rudnor. Dick was nervous,
ft Murola in tears, Bhe wept
{hese daye, wept when noth-
i bad happened to maks her

t 1ooked sn if be would have
Hoo for a desp palf of a
Es bad nover been, he renl-
ara shaken or uncertain af
put when he anw Elinor
ot himaelf, Hhe had lost color
smile wan forced yet shia wan
s alwayn,  Truly and beau-
nely.
wored toward her quickly to
e away from the group to a
ligly lit arm of the vestibule
seross the fromt of the

1 be all over In mo time
he promised as lightly as he
wPalmer sald it wan onoly &
of & lew minutes and then

r M
why bad he sald that—about
for life?

siked Ber gratitude. "I can't
by I'm a0 mervous!” sho con-

1 go bome,” ke sald, “and
dacent luncheon and forget the
buslners. Meantime, Elinor,
e to look a littls happler.
u manage it¥"

trisd to, smiling. “How's
ba heard her whiaper,
it better.”

do my best—alwars.”
sw that!" he answered almost
xod, for the moment, he did.
w near to kay etlsply, “Doc-
hmer (s walting, 1 think—"

wers marrled In one of the
ehapels where Dick, after a
rom the verger, lnd the small
perronsly, The blended lighta
stained-glnas window shone
m Elinor.

whispered, with a eatch of
*Did you sver mes mnyone so
aed lovely " as she mopped
 with an nlready molst hand-

LI »

remambered her own mar-
flo Bentwell and how she hnd
mmind hersel! not to ahow
ot of him.  She had thought,
ires, that Mlss Ella Sexton
Immedintely settle “something

4 Lida knew, boen a fool.
Teara of lylng to the old

hd rons for maught, Bat of “T do lke your house” she sald

tow thiogs would be differ.

" Elinor whispersd, hoad

orerl  Barrett stooped to

0 An acolyte and stepped

o, oddly direy, clung to Bar-

W mid Lida,

il Elinor,

0" ahe pidided,

en Bentwell, her nephew. She Innghed, Hea had the power,

wil" eama wtrongl
y, I not
™ told her stiffly as they reached the
» from Barratt. Then | ooen hall. “The door has & key

8 wile. Arthur Palmer gave |1 yyine fe woald be best to keep
b4 chanicel aa & frlend and not

s fol
dup;; ber dependence, flushed | wphank you" he answerad low.
e wo'll all have lunch|.pa stepped Into the raom—the pret-

t:sh.:l‘lirlrl:angqt-l:. naturally., | pay aver metn. It was gay with
thtes wnd |nn|.|1-;_1:wnai-|]],thm[? woft, roms chinizes and ecomfortable
. l:nn. w8 ‘won't. .',".;:,"'- with desp chnirs. Thers were two

adp, , H
1 |.g¢,,.'::::t1:'7 he ended | alihar wide of n flreplace, a paddle
wded, nx he u-r” :“ oot | yopped  Englkh fire ugard around
irned his hoad | () penrth, small tables, a desk, &

m::ﬁ‘f"”’“l'riﬂx eversthing | eabinet, long mirrors, soft net at the
wered wi:hl an effort— | windows, A chalse lounge.
m’::nklnd I will min on—| *“When did you do this?" ahs
In tn see father thin|nsked wonderingly, “Or have It

I::.I: m""" up for #t by|trancingly fresh, The rug wns so
by Pittr for you nll aome fsoft henenth her foet. Thers wore
tn celebente,” Barrott | pillows, many plliows and all s

Wt bs band over Ellnor's (To Be Continued)

comfortable,” shs stated. “1'm—nb-
surdly at ewse—considering,"
He nlso was at eane, ho renlized,
He snid slowly, “Odd, isa't it? I
feel the same way."
They weres silent for a apace,
Then Barrett asked, "Your bags
were sent to my—our home?"
“Yen, There are a few trunks
on the way, too, I hope I won't be
a great botber,”
“Oh, no! And you'll remember
my promise to make it ns essy for
you ns poasible?"
“Yer, thank you"
The enr came to n standstlll, They
were atehome. Barrett opeped the
door before Hutten could rench it,
Higgine mdmitted them, bowlug low
and tremulous from excitement. Eli-
nor smiled and, rather abyly, epoke
an faw words to the butler. His
eyes brimmed as he murmured,
Whank you, Mrs. Colyin—"
He wns going to ba nbla to love
her, ho saw, as be had hoped he
might.
“Wa'rse home,” sald Barrett.
“Oh, 1 like it!" A sudden sweep
of conaclousnesn made Elinor speak
in an undertone.
“Hven that hnt rack?"
“Yon," she Insisted. "It makes
me think of New Year's calls and
peopla getting ready to go to Sara-
togn."
“hat's exactly the reasom I've
kept it he said, wontlecing at her
understanding and warmed by it
“RBut anythivg,' he added quickly,
iihnt you don't Jike can bs changed.”
“But I think everything looks ao
ploasant,” she stated, SBome day
she would tell him that it was a
rollef to get away from Lida's self-
consclous “modern” furnishings inte
(he golidnesn of the old nnd the feel-
ing that a family had llved happlly
among things they knew.
o think” Marrott satd now, “that
Higglna has had your bags taken
upatairs, May I show you the wayt"
4 think you'd better, don't you?"
sha answered as she Jooked after
Higgins, who was well down the
long hall,
“There's a landing and #n extrn
step at the hond of the wtaien, 1
want you to ba careful to remember
ft. I can't have my baliatrads all
chipped up by your falling aronnd!"
Hs conldn’t remember when he
had felt so young, so ioclined to
foollah jest, so happy.

¢he wan learning, to tnke from her
all feeling of restraint.

over har shonider, mounting upward.

“It's your houss alss,” he Te-
minded her. "Your room opens Into
mine s well as into the hall" he
on your slde—but during the day
it open, I don't want even the
servanta—"

“I understand. I1—T1 don't need
the key—"

He pushed the door open and

tiest room, she thought, that she

capaclous  empty bookshelyes on

telephone guarded by a Florentine

done? It was obviously new, en-

pratiy.
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Pattern No. 416 by Laura Wheeler
Resgyori, 1, 078 the nccepted decoration not only on house
"’tm""! such personal things as aprons, scarfs,
A 418 offers alx appligue flowor sprays that
‘4 1o 10 inches. Thelr varlety in design and
ionl for use on plllows for the sunporch, scarfs,
» dscorntion on the living room curtains, or the

ilof ecames, The pattern Includes nn Actual
wpray that s m gulde for assembling the
ttern pleces for each motit and full direc
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OUGHT TO DO
SOME BUSINESS
HERE~
DO | FEEL

LUCKY TO-Diive

WAIT A
SECOND ,*UNCLE®
DAN- WERE

WHAT 1 SaD-
THAT LICENSE

COMES A COP- 1B NO GOOD 1IN
WONDER WHAT 4 THIS TOWN- AND
HE WANTS- WHERE'S WIS

MUZZLE®
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"By HAROLD GRAY,

BUT WE'RE
ONLY PASSIN'
THROUGH=
HE'S GOT A
LICEMSE IN
HIS HOME
TOWK=
HE'S GEMNTLE=

M TAKIN' HiM

Yyou BRET
YER TIN
BADSE, 'Ly,
TELL T
JUDGE AROUT
IT, AND RIGHT
HOW= GO ON=
TAKE SANDY=
rLL BE RIGHT
WITH YUM=

——

i /8

BUT, MSS ALKETA, TV
HOU WELD TWE FaEscd
(FOQEEN LERION TO BRELN
UP THE SUMSLE EMPIRE
WHAT WOULD HARPER
TMONOUR FATHER,
TWE EMPERDRT

€4910 Kiny Fatwry Syelboan, fop Gomys Bwn ity ared |

LYMAN Y

OUNG

YOUR HIGMMESS, 15 TT
TRUE YOU HAVE PROMISED
SYOUR DAUGHTER'S WaMD. 1N-
MARRIAGE D CATTAIN -

DUAMDOMT O HiS

RETURMN FROM THE
CARAvAM Bas T

—

WHILE

PROMISES T
MADE ARE OF MO SPUD
e AT

Anca:mwl“a O TS
MARTHE CASIS IS
SOME 20 MILEDS

BOOTS AND HER BUD

cvop Bow,
SMEETHEARY

WE MUST GET THERE
BY TOAORROW HIGHT,
SERGEANMT! WE AMUST
BE THERE TOATTADK
BERMOTS CARAVAN
WHEN TTARRNVES
2o THE

WEST—t

S FRILA ~NBETTER 6O
BASY — TWHEY COW BLONGS

BRINGING UP FATHER

MYRTLE 18 GOING RIEHT
HOME ~——pAS S00H NS SHE
GWES US EMOUGHW MILK
FOR OUR DREAKFAST

B0 YOURBGOIN TO
THE WORLD'S FAIR AT
CHICAGOT TAKE ALL
LIGHT CLOTHES &%
TS PRETTY WARM

i

WELLs THAT'S
GOo0D
IMEORMATION -
fLL JLUST QIVE
THE TP TO

MAGGIE- | JUBT FOUND
Il oLT TS EPRETTY WARM
| 1N CHICACD . 80 You
| wWAD BETTER DRESD
ey ACCORDINGLY-

HELLO. 1% THIS CATTS,
THE FURRIER? WELL"
THIS 1S MRS NIGGS-/
SEND ALL MY FURS «_
SOVER- F LL NEED THEM-

GLAD You !
TOLD ME~.

o ST
[ /L2 euummml«_g’?m shiin righns ensgrved |

POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—'POSTSCRIPT"

MONDAY—FINDINGS 18 KEEPINGS"

THE BOX WAS ADDRESSED TO
ME 50 THAT MEANS THAT
CUTE LITTLE IS LITTLE BOYKD

SOME UNKMOWN PERSON \]
SENT POPENE A TINY BAGY
Bov 8Y EXPRESS AND HERE'S
THE FuMNY PART- POPEYE

LOLET'S HAVE A HUMAN HOWRE YA, BOY?
INTEREST STORY FOR THE
FRONT PAGE - STAR

REPORTER , POPEYE,
‘_}_- xdl; QECENEB/{Q FT-
ETLY ="
%, -
. »

HDW'5A OU' R\D?

3 WA

HMM= HERE'S A
LETTER WHAT, WAS
N THE BOA WICH
[ HE COME N

YER. POPEYE'S
LITTLE SWEE'PEA,
THR S WHAT!
| SEL YA ARE

Grormt Tistaes mglen prervrd
© 1A King Fasinines Symdtare Diw
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By WILLIAMS |OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

—] S-5-<T, Bunn!
1 WOULDNT GINE

HE CANT D™
VT OO TR |
PEEQ\DEHT THERE- THATS -THE
(¥ YOUuR WEAD, | PROPER THNGE |GET T

™ 00~-TH BULL EN- ANOTHER ONeg,
ILL OFFER\TTO [ ony
HIM, ANN WA=
USE “{OUR

WM, SURE,

GWE 'EM EACH
€. THATS
TH! RIGHT
'ﬁ-q.mc.,"ro

s /?&_,_,,. e
SHETWHQ |~ Ifwinuang
HESITATES 1S LOST.

NO , Bunm! WO ) % SOIYOUVE INVITED THE OTHER LADS

BUNNY - USE. \ SENT “OU) OUT FE 77 LUP TO YOUR UNCLES FARM FOR A VACATION

SouR VRO Y Tt STt | | [ 5 3
CIVE A BELONGS TO~ 7 : =

TH' PRESIDENT: l';'rge.g USE 5\{100:? :ﬁ{ GOING TO RENT A BOAT FOR THE SUMMER,

GO ouTt An'

1,

EH 2—EGAD BUSTER Y KNOW 1. WAS

AND ASK YOU AND THE BOYS TO BE MY
GUESTS —YES—BUT,ALAS -1 HAVE

NOT BEEN SO LUCKY WITH THE RACE HORSES
THIS SEASON=-AND THE MONEY I HAD HAS
GONE THE WAY OF LAST

WINTERS SNOW ! AH ME,
I FANCY T WILL BE THE
FRONT PORCH WICKER
CHAIRS FOR MY
VACATION ¢

wart! Il LeT | @
DOWMN MY HAIR AN
WELL BOTH HAVE

A GOOD CRY !

YOURE PLAYING TH'
G STRING SOB, S0

TLL ASK You TO
COME ALONG Y
.~ OH WELL, ]
THEN—-GO PACK
YOUR SHIRT ~—
vou'D FOPR IN ON
US LATER,
O ANYHOW!?
)\
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Eand




