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CHAPTHR XXXIV

«ap atiring At the other
',m:'w..'_u;oa. watching the hard
r..‘ leaping up in her eyes, the
* small motith parting to re
"harp white teeth, Sho

potloed
d 'g tegth Were. e
. g doing Peter A grea .

u:‘:],"e\'nlertn sald, “Of course,
s wants to bhe falr, Ann, even
'u h his grandfather L} ‘.‘.‘3““ to
:?;c:' ':Jm off becausa of youl

Apn  was wide F.waka nnvf;
presthing qulekly, “It's not true!
vt coursa 1U8 true, 1 rhould
\ink you'd hate to mess up Peler:
fita lxe that. Why don't yvou .'.'
TR saitlement and g0 AWAY.
] don't want & settiement. -
“Dont tell me you want Patar?
' {ips cnrled. “(3irls like you
¢ deliberately to trap a man
g¢ anfd then conveniently
ofterward” =
* Ann whispered.

tll in love
uplaase 50
s door closs
1?;13.-!-! at the door a long time,
3:. exan dull and expressionless, trav-
iwe over the matiny surface. y
.Lf'cnie:in was wrong. Ann  didn't
wgnt Pater. Not mow. Not ever
p,r'._-_ who wanted Valerla, who was
ew an affalr with Valeria, glving

» rame in & fow minutes
1 found Ann  IFing
exes closed, The nurse
«ticed hand on her patient’s
ok her hend,
fixing broth Ifo:!-
he asked, *Who was the blom
:E: ::m on Mrs. Kendall?"
wyfiss Bennott,” the main answer-
of, “Bhe's Mr Kendall's old girl,”
“Hmm." Miss Brock was tempted
o stepn out of hep professional _rnla
and talk to Peter. She compromised

ut & Prar

: Tss, aho
pu'n.'h’ kitehen,

by eaying to him. “Miss Bonnett
|hn'".1'4'l.n': b allowed to see Mrs, Ken-
dsll until =he is stronger. She up-

sty Ber” :
Petsr said, “Thank you. I'll keep
her swar, How in Mrs, Kendall feel-
g now
“2he was fine all day, Bhe seams

Hred mow. Too much company, 1

suapert
"TT;’ norse departed with Ann's teay,

Bhe would leave after getting her
patient io hed for the night.

Peter burried through his dinner but
when Be opaned the door ta Ann's
room sha wae sleeping.  He stood
alnsa to the bad for A moment, gnzing
down at her anxiously, How still and
white ehe Iooked, with her long lashes
Ising against her cheeks, She was
pale, he thought, nlmost as pale as
she was the night of the accident when
he had sat throngh the long., anxious
Bonrs watching her.

He eloged the door. The nirse was
walting In the livlag room, bat and
AORE 00
“I'm

afraid I alarmed you, Mr.

I'm snre there’s nothing to
Mrs, Kendall In just
She seemed wo well I thonght
& fow [risnds could call but she must
Bare overtaxed herself. A good night's
pleep in what she needs”

Saveral times that evening Peter
lnaked In on Ann but her eyes were
elosed, Finally he opensd the door
of his room and the door to Ann's and
went to bed,

The door te Ann's room was closed
t morzing. Peter knocked but
wif 10 ANSWET,

While be war enting breakiast, the
muid passed through with a tray. A
atér, she came burrying back.
Il Mre. Kendall bas gone.”

chair and ran to Ann's voom. Ann
wag got there, Not In the hathroom,
ot in the living room or anywhere in
bt

L] L] -

Be wan gripped by a terrihle fenr.
€ould the blow on Ann's head have
Miected her mind? Then he saw the
small envelops, nddressed “Peter.”
!I:I.'l fingers were shaking as he opened

"Perer, I'vs found out about you."
d started to write “and Vao

t decided against that.
t fali into other hands
| merely written:

"Prter, T'va found out ahout sou,
and beenuse T enn't possibly bear I,
Lam going nwny. Lovable

had |
hefors how crusl!

4 behind  Valeria.

back |

Peter pushed back his | jng elae peemed worth while in life,

Pater looked up,
standing In the door,

“Yon may go, Busan," he said In
|a hoarse, unnatural volee, He rend
the note mgnin In bewilderment,

“T've found out about yoy . .."

What had Ann found out? Why,
that he loved her, of course, And
hecauss she gtill loved anpther man,
she could not possibly bear it. Be-
causa ahe believed he would tell her
soon, she had run away.

There conld be no other explana-
tion, no ather renson for her flight.

“T conld not poseibly hear it The
phross was seariog his brain, Ware
after wave of agony poured over him.

How long he ast there in the quiet
room, he did not know. He notleed

The maid wan

evidences of hasty packing, A large
traveling bag was open. Evidently Ann
had discarded it to pack a lighter bag.
| The door to the eloset wan wide and |
he could see her elothes hanging there,

Her pearls were In the jewel case
on the dressing table, With them
was the diamond riog be had placed on
her finger only a few nights ago.

He had believed when he alipped
the ring on Ann's finger that she was
learning to ctre, misinterproting her
gallant attempts to play ths game,
And Ann had realized he was misin-
terpreting.

The sight of her bed, the rumpled,
emhrolderad pillow ease where her
head had been, brought fresh ngony.
Bhe had not been well enongh to leave.
Sha had looked so little and wan and
tiead when ke looked in last night.
Why had she gone? Why hadn't she
tristed him?

He put his head down on the dresse
Ing table, listening dully to the tale-
phone ringing, ringing insistently.

- L L]

YNOUR office ix ealling, air," the
maid sald timidly from the door.
"Something important, they sald”

Peter smifled grimly. Something
important! “Susam I'm shutting this
place up for a while. T'll give yon and
Ervans and Roze each a month's mal-
ary in advance.”

“Yes, sir”

“Tel]l Evana to pack two large bags
and send them to the elub for me™

In the kitchen the thres servants
oconversed in low tomes, It was like
he had gope crazy,” Susin mald, “He
stood thers looking down at the let-
ter, his hand rhaking =0 he ecounld
hardly hold it and his face as white
ns that flonr.”

“Would you have belleved it Rose
shook her head. “Dida't know when
she was woll of(—Mr. Poter ao hand-
some and rich and doting on her so0."

Susan shook her head, “I knew all
tha time something was wrong, Ther
liked eneh other fine, hut theg didn't
net nutoral to my mind, Mrs, Ken-
dall's maid snid he was engnged to
Miss Bennett a Jong time and they
| noareeled and so he marrled Mra
Kendall to spite her."

“That flnshy blond who was here
yosterdny ¥ =onpped the cook, 1
don't belleve It. Mr. Peter hag eyen.
Wouldn't surprise me If that one
didn't make trouble while she waw
here, Where do you reckon Mrs, Ken-
dall went?"

Peter was wondering where Ann
had gone. To Barah's? To her for-
mer home in Greenfield? Then eame
| the thought plunging him lato tor-
ment. She had gone to Tony's. The
Iden wan like a thousand derils de.
| stroying him. If he dido’t put it
| nelde it would drive him mad.
| He must get away from this place
whera Ann had been, whera he had
| been building up hope after hope, |
| where his love had grown until noth- |

Hagzard, wild-esed, he enught the |
| rlevator. Evans had brought his ear
| to the front. He got o, taok the
whee] and drove away from town.

A bnlf hour Inter he drove up in
front of the home he had purchased
| ax m surprise for Ann. He had let the
nurse Ints the secret and she had snld
Ann would he strong snough today to
drive out.

He had pictured Ann's exeited eyen,
her rapturons exclamations,
| Perkaps after a whils, he would
sell the pluce. But not now. Not for
n long while, Ha wondered if the
tima wonld ever poma whan he would
he willlng for anrone alse {0 own
Ann's home,
| (To Be Continued)
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Y ALL DAY IT'S W/
FELT AS IF A

You SAID

IT- QUICK!
| SEE

A PLACE
TO DUCK

OUT OF IT=

SOME BODY'S

#l EVEN LEFT

SOME DRY wOoD
ALL READY= fi

N YES- WE'LL BOY- N WELL, ANNIE- TS
H, - ALL BN NE= 13
~ USE !T- BUT T?i' COMFORTS B WE HhVENT RY
WELL BE OF HOME=
A SURE TO LEAVE ENOUGH TO

{ TOTHER WOOD,
[ FOR THE NEXT §N
ONE WMO

PLENTY OF  [of

R Poor PEoOPLE 1)

A ROOF OVER b

US- PRETTY AW
SOFT

W —— 1

'TIM TYLER’S FLYING LUCK

1y
l * . Ry Facn &

LISTEN, S8UDY
DO NOU HEAR
THAT THUMPNMG
HNOISE ¢

STRAGHT

(LSTAY HERE WITH
FANG! TiM-« I
GoMl' O TAKE

1TSS COMIM' FROM

AHEAD -/

BY LYMAN YOUNG

7 s
SO L _,

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

GEE OH E}EEOHGEEj
'M HAPPY .

" BY MARTIN

)

(\T's 50 SWELL T'BE HOME, WHERE BVERN- )
THING, NEVERYBODY \S DECENT, W REAL ..

REAL FOLKS , WHO SAN WOT THEY MEAN,
N'MEAN WOT THEY SAY v 'CEPT TH'
FELLASLT MMMMM

0 1935 BY NEA B

1 WOULDN'T TRADE
PLACES WITH ANYONE N ALL TH' WORLD v

\

(LULKY ME .o GBE 11 T CAN HAVE MORE
FUN,JUS' DOIN' NOTHIN, THAN MOMNA , WITH
ALL HER DIAMONDS AND ERMINE,

EVER HAD IN WER LIFE

v
o

BRINGING UP FATHER

BY GEORGE McMANUS

-

GRACIOUS! MY SISTER
15 GETTING ON_MY

ESNT
Y

OHLYCOURE
HMOME EARLY-
DID YOU HAVE
A GODD

DINNER?

THAT

1 SHOULD $AY SO-

1ICE-MAN

CERTAINLY KNOWS
HCW TO ORDER*-

DEAR ME\
WERE “YOU
OUT WITH
HIM AGAINT

YEP! WE ALSO
WENT TO A
SHOOTIN.GALLERY,
THEN \WE WENT

ROWIN'ON TH

ARE-

WE WUZ GONNA K
GO TO THE MOVIES It
TOO, BUT I RAN
OUT OF MONEY"

THIMBLE

THEATRE

Starring

POPEYE

FIRST | YAM GOIN'

KRONCH,

ﬁoPEE CACTUS BERRIES

PAORE-AN IM N

GANG OF CRINIMALS
NEITHER

LAN'T EATIN THEM

OT 1N YERQ

| VAN GOIN
‘c(ifuk SECRET

E ROOM
FEED MYRTHOLENE) F
TO THAT CALT
TREE T

NO';N SHOWING—"THE FAMILY TREE"

INTO

MONDAY—"THE CORNERSTONE OF THE LAW"

" BY E. C. SEGAH

FGWE IT TO WM, POPEYE!
HE'S NOT HURT- HE'S
TOUGH = SMACK, HIM —
GIE 1M YOUR TUNSTER,
Soek! DONT LET

SIM GET HOWD

L J::‘.‘"‘.l:.w:nl:; -.:-: T m\j
| Dogm— AR 1-2

* I8 the tima to replenish your linen closet so, if you want it to
P to date, add some appliqued pl vely tois de-
ive In plaln colored material ATH mdl

1 w0 are very casy to apply. T
hole stiteh, [n which case you wi t have to turn |
r. They can alsp be applled atiteh, ¥ -":""‘[i
Parts of the rona can 1 lod in In matin stiteh,

t effectively, The lsaves arn io the simplest |

" The motifs are attractive o a cloths, scarfs,
e ip% nnd an mady other hangakold linens
et W owith & tranafar pattarn of 1&no &
Phicke . Inchas, four smull motits aod appliGue
S g suggestians far nsse af the

P

iy terial roquirements, and 11

rand ramite in

Hgue
su pasd

istrations of al) stitel

i'n (coin preferred) for this :ltu.-nII

% BrfiatesGuard, Nesdjscralt Dagh

—

WHUT'S THESE,
ENGINEERIN'
BOOKS, ER

SUMPIN
2

i_

t}'ﬂ@ al;

|

X

TH' BULL o TH' NO, HE
WOODS WOULDN'T WOULDNT
SAY A WORD, LILE [T,

IE HE SAW BECAUSE
TH' KID READIN' TH' KID OFFEN
THEM EMGINEER LOSES TH'
BOOKS — BUT, BULUS PLACE

BoY, IF HE N THEM.

KETCHES HIM
READIN' THEM

DETECTIVE

-— Sy ]
_{-ﬁﬂf&w = STORIES |

i eI
e

TEM Y A MEENCL S T M

O UL AR,

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

—

BY AHERN

Boy |~Look AT L~
THAT SMNOW - HA, L
I HOPE \T 6NOWS §
SO HARD,TH®
PROFESSOR CANT
GET HERE FOR MY
VIOLIN LESSON |
THEN T CAN GO OUT
ON TH' SNOWSHOES
1 MADE OF
TENNIS RACALETS/

OUTSIDE? HAW-LET ME TELL YOUS:
ABOUT A FALL OF SNOW THAT [ ONCE!”
EXPERIENCED INM NEVADA 'HAR.'P.UM'F.'
TLAKES FALLING THE SIZE OF PiLLOWS]|
1 WAS ON SNOWSHOES-CAME TO A |
TEN-TOOT, CIRCULAR OPEMING IN THE
SNOW, WITH SMOKE COMING OUT OF
IT ~~STRANGE, THOLGHT 1[ cAN®
THIS BE A SMALL VOLCANO T UM-
BUT, WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE EH R
IT WAS THE TOP OF A \25-FOOT:!
SMOKE.STACK OF A COPPER SMELTER!
FANCY [~EGAD THATS WHAT ™ !
¢ 1 CALL A FALL L

EGAD,LAD YO CALLTHAT SNOWING, Z?

b
WES M

QUITE A




