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I oan't vspreas it,

ARCIA left Pablito inia mood|  “I huet you horribly, 1 know. Per-
bt was a misture of relief and | haps if I bad been stronger 1 would
atmost Bltrerness. All these Fears | have soon some way to nvoid doing
apd heats sufferlng. for a crime he | that. But 1 want to tell you now that
4 sot committed, Syffering loneli- | 1 love you as much as 1 ean over love
i hopelessness and the 1oss of | xnyone and 1 will mwarey you if run

e world he loved. All| still want me tn,.—FEstelle.”
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MILLIONS!
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I.I: YOU CAN'T
HATHA!
1I'M .A

» oop girl 1o th
pie Frars—
Loltle ednie inlo th
s matter. honey
nded enrressingly,

“Nathing.

Pablite resrend the note alowly,
hie eves blurred by the dizzinsss that
had mwept over him as he read it the
first time. Then the servant appeared
at the top of the stairs sad behind

o room: “What's
bog " ahe de-

hBE ' gty one—" ! and 1 ANG! 77 HARE, THE

Toa ook 1 e qulckly at that. her Pablito saw—Norrin Noyes! RGADE, IS OUT OF CIRCULATION=
Pablitn ‘h weeided ® change of | For a moment Noyes paused; then SUNK WITHOUT A TRACE- 18 HE
#plecided he nee | he moved forward with a weak, grop- GOME FOREVER? TIME WILL TELL

W Lottie added lightly,

:. ou listen to what we were
E?g--rh. domanded, She answered
.; 2 gonchalant, €asy, "'Sure.”

ing “Pablital™

Pablito elung to Noyss' hands, The
two made the small meaningless com-
ments people make when emotions
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»f wasn't §0ing 10 give Beauawax.," | are too great to he expressed by S LA DO youd '|'1|I1|llllli: ﬂ”mm:“ ey
Hito said, frowning, | worde, At length Pablito said, “1 bave OME THINK THE . | CAPTAIN AS YET,
uyily, e knew that,” lh:-huswplrn:; | nu\nr]npnlrdﬁ!au lni m}ulchhu tr:'ew—" "m’ HLLG\':SML g;gp .
3 womnan who waAs here mig And even MNoyes, in his hambleness, CLAR THE]
I:[[Iir:_ st voulil bplisve that, Pablite was thin, m‘“‘ CAPTAN, sPUD T
Wes, 1 see— His eyes wore tired and his lips were oo
fle pelled bimxeli up wearily and | get to that grim line which tells of DIsATSEED
A the doorway opening |n vast determination and an equally oy i
the bateany. Everrthing in his life | vast hopolessness, HER =
4 come too late. If Murecin Tread- “What's wrong?" the eolder man EAPTAN
+ hail talil the truth n few years | anked. CLARK
wier mothing in the world could “It's nothing that ean be changed,” WHO HAS, BEEN g ] - At
;, gept him from marexing Batelle, | Pablito assuesd him. L wonlin't even INSUCCESSFUL 3 s
i . bother you nbout it but you know 1've N CALSING ) L m ll | .
Wat's go wver ad see whnt they're | plways told yon everything—" For a THE CAFTURE A2 | _{ "y
A s house this afternoon | moment he pressed the letter in his OF ‘shiDER” - %, ;I !

PR | pocket, then abroptly his hand drop- WESE, AND o = Wl M I
1 so Bke” he agreed. | ped. He had no right to press that DEMAND - N — X i \§ )
wiyy. 17 wo don't wantp go. Just |etier nor feel a shaken and ecatatic A CHANGE CF iy Y LB N K
o uit Nohody's going to make you [ warmth as he touched it. He most LEACER - 6J ' _? \ ¥ o —— 7 I
p it wrlte Exielle and toll lier be was en- sHe / : ,l! —ﬁr‘ h ' . . I 3 |
it to all vight. I'm just a little | zaged to be married. To wreite her ¥ IVM, Kiig Fromanen Spmicnor, boc, Giinar \ el

(ol .1 that after she haid teld him she Ioved = — ssesama

¢ me, Pablo? Love me | him as much as ske could love any- — - -
oig? BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Boots Has "Em Worried! BY MARTIN
you to marey me, Lote YA man named Billlags sent a note - : B o ;

T PRl e e M eTEoHEN, || OW COME NOW= AL 1 SAD WELL, 1 DONT AFTER AL, (T SYEMS| | VEAW..AND 1 | ™ 15 wol omde NO!cav, | vean? Tien | Lawey, Aan Wienss
fie tage clouded, it on th au: propp 1M TO BOOTS WAS THAT 1 cArE WHO o ME, \F BOOTS SAY, LET TH'POOR § TME FOR fl TUE LOGT 25 184, | WOT ARE | AN COULD THINM
“1.. know ’1 il nlw-1“]|'vr,\ ‘ti:rn_:lln'nstrn- h_l-fulru ..tI'"I glass bt T wak =0 ex- : ZE0 T T SHED MISS OUT OM SME DATES™ SHUDLP WANTS TO BEAL SAP MARRY WER, RAWLERY, | SINCE THAT Roes YOU OF SOMETHN' YO
‘:i-“h‘. "“:mrlv:n!:ttl‘lh. :r\rl:;.n:}prl:"tﬂu!in'. ti!f'\\.’:'ll get it when we got your A LOT OF FUN,\F SHE DORTED || J0sT 20 W AROUND  WITH WI HE WAKNTS TOw || FELLOW BQ\JA\N'N.\N. WORRY

sail harshly, But he thought be | things,”" Pablito sald. He put an ann WITH dust oNE FELLOW ME WO SERVE WM

ABOUT

.
y a4 little Better at pretending than | arouml Noyes' stooped shoullers anid ABOUT {

RIGWT

s Lo, I'for n short tnouient Torgol that things
=Be a little patient with me, will | had a way of coming to him too late,
oo, Lottie?' he arked, not quits | ¢ 0w [
wadlly, Lottie was aczembling ber trous.

But even her love for him eould |
¢ teach her patience, Sonn Lottie |
s erring and he was oblized to com-
ker anid preteand some moras.

“Tay do lare me, don’t you?"' she |
id, mopping her eyes and choking |
ek the last of her sobs,

“0f eourse 1 dn, Lottie,” he nnirll
ir, “I'm a luckr chap nnd T know

“Tou'll nover know how 1 love }‘0\.!.:.
o, Never!"

“Tou'te awlully good to me, Lot-
Al

'Iﬁmi‘! KElss me, honey. Oh—not
that!"

| anme ax closa to happiness as st

soa—gaudr frocks and {ragile under
things of orchid, peach and sapphire
ehiffon. Colletting  this finerr, she

bheen winee Pablito had asked her to
marry him. Sometimes in the nights
Tottie woke with tears on her cheeks,
Pablite was not happy, =he knew,
Well, she yawed in her bravest mood,
she'd make him so. But nat other
times she realized she did not know
how to make him happr.

Norexr pitiad he girl despls but was
distracted at the thought of her he-
coming Pablite's wife,

He sald one morniog after Tottle

What if ba should drop his aems | had lost her temper and throwa o cop I1TOLD yYOU 1 BUT MISS " ICALLED 7O TELL “YOU THAT

d sy, “I can’t 2o through with it, | !:f tea at the fast disapponring ser- z DONT WANT YOUI d'&%%ggu ' EL G50 ANNED YOUR. DALIGHTER. WAS VERY HER FATHER=T
oitie! 1 ean't!” What would happen | vant, “Pablito, you can’'t marrs that TO BOTHER ME! HAVE ARy : CALL ON HER RUDE. SHE KEEPS TELL- NT S

) He had not known she would he | gie)” if 1 DONT WANT -l FATHER CA EE YOou

TiME FOR

demanding for demonstrations of “But I'm going to,"
tetion. He had not known that pre- | geimly. *1 ows her a lot"
a eotld be o hard,

.o

Pablite xaid
he adided
more gentls, “nnd she earex for me,
| Besides, T've already nsked her. The
Estells wrote Pablito that evening. | thinz's done.”
bt bad to wend the Ietter by post “Things ean be undone.”

e there was no chauffeur now Thers wne no answer to that, Pres-
B earry mensazex. She wrole: |pn|lg Noyes went on, “U'ee heard that
“Titar Pablito: Tt is gond to write | vou eared for Jim Field's danghter.”
ur real name without fear. Marein T wtill do.” Pablive Tot himself sar.
b 1Ald mr father and ms what she “Then yon'ra not being fale to her
0 told you, teo. T am =0 glnd for | —to Tottle.”

ING ME SHE CANT SEE ME

TO SEE you’f

LI bare not far w long while beesn/| “I'm sorrr,* Palita shonk his hend. 4
.rhd about. anyihing. | “T enn't talk mhout it, Pesidesr, it's : ;-. i !
]Ih'lnl tn ];-n sott and wonder | all settled” :
bother you will wint (0 come to sse (To Re Continued) e
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THEATRE

[Miss 0'1'L,BIF :g‘;f ;Sé,“:
YOUR LiMBS WKINNY
1 FOR T‘f\e MOVIES WRY NOT GIVE You A HEW FIGURE.-
=1 HAVE &N ARTIST BUILD THEM TVE INVENTED A PLIABLE
| UP WITH SOME PLIABLE MATERIAL THAT 15 VERY,
MATERIALT —\ LIFE-HIKE
| =

sitarring NOW SHOWING—“WHAT A BTEM!" TOMORROW-—"A BOY IN LOVE™

POPEYE

M “THE SCULPTRESS YoU
SENT FOR - | THINK | CAN

SIMPLE EFFECTIVE 8

CNAAS RN TR Ty eI

TITCHERY

LITTLE ROSE OF LOVE
YoU ARE THE ACME OF
FEMINIMNITY= LITTLE

——

YOO HOO -
MR, WIMPY~HOW
DO YOU LIKE IT?

fisé a7 BaAr i
b 1 C.

& - -
- 0. oens Bl e ol
[SYN OV83e oo Troeres e merie

THAT'S MEAN OF
YOouU~ HURTING HIS
FEELINGS BY

GIVING . THAT STRANGE
DOG THAT CANDY.
HE KNOWS WHAT
YOU'RE DOING.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE
WELL,IF HE KNOWS WHUT 7

1M DOIN' TO HIM /THEN HE %
OUGHTA KNOW WHUT HE'S 7

DOIN' TO ME = BRINGIN' ALL =
TH OL BONES, CHICKEN LEGS,
AN'STUFF HE CAN FIND FOR
MILES AROUND; AN' DUMPIN'
‘EM IN OUR YARD,

CLEAN TH' YARD. HERE

PUP=T1 AIN'T GNIN'
HIM NOTHIN'/

1 NEVER EAT §
MusHrooms |
SO YOU COULD
HAVE SET UP
YOUR TROUGH
AT TH' TABLE

AN LAID TH

EGAD, TM SO MUCH CBLIGED
TO YOU LADS FOR BEING '
SUSPICIOUS OF THOSE MUSHROOMS |
NOW FOR THE JOKE ~HEH-HEH~
1 BOUGHT THOSE MUSHROOMS
AT THE MARKET ——~AND jl'_o%_:t:
YOU I PICKED THEM IN TH
COLNTRY, KNOWING BY TRAT,YOU | Tera o T
==t WOULD HAVE FEARS OF THEM BEING | sEAR oF ME [
7 TOADSTOOLS ] SO, FOR ONCE, 1 :
HAD MY FILL OF MUSHROOMS,
WITHOUT ANY WOLFING
COMPETITION .
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FILET, EMBROIDERY
PATTERN 699

int crochat, ¥ou will be very much taken with this
*that looks exactly lke 1t and Is entirely made
Phe design has the effect ofthe fllet made of twine
. The square In equally effective in the center of
! & triangolar motifs form & handsonge decora:
cins, Tha smbroldory Ix the sort that 55 quickly
HE olther In a light colar on a dark background or
nom light one as for instance light gold on hiack,
1. and deep blus or rose on A cream Wwhite.
‘ories {n you with a teansfor pattern of a 8 Inch
F w'y Inch corners; material suggestions and require-
Tisty of articles and an fiinstration of the stiteh,
st s or eoln (¢oln preferred) for this patiern to

MAN
EATS 82
HARD-
BOILED
EGGS KT ONE
SITTING"~
THATD JUST BE
AN AFPETIZER
TOR A
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