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CHAPTER XXXVI :
HE

P o there, proved to be
L

brick apariment|
re was something de-
the exterior and some-
t o depressing about |
r B s Peter it nppeared
~aasis in m barren desert.
1 Ann here! He was

e

-' i the uncarpeied II.E[I;,
ine volces above. The dnm: 0
parry \-r'w\i open. 1t must be filled |
o8y srest mary poople, for some
*La spilled out into the hall
IPater recisl red them na repopters,
He srowled blackly, I they were
n trouble—
ke stood for a moment,
disappointment, leaning

ering A%
And the

paim : i
-An anere young man, with pillows
" was sitting up in be

erossly to his visitors,

.._1.,-‘.-1 cheerfully back at him
; ing notes. |

ni on takl
Tha atigty FOURE AR WAR Laws- |
,5-:' tha former chauffeur, but he|
ore mo usiform. Then Peter saw

s darling! I'd about given
at a time you took 1o
r. these men know the
ahnnt ms slipping off the

rain A1 Im!'k to marry |
Harry, 10w do they find out things

s Peter, can't you keep|
hem from putting It in the paper?" |

Carol had rushed into his arme. |
degrees, Peter heacd w
His sister lind married
foothill hero who had heen
m college Inst spring for
and whose disappenr-
nes tirred the sport world,
W hut a tip that Ames was !r_|
gwn, working ne a chantfenr or taxi
il one reporter said to Toter,
ihe same fellow told me when Ames
st his fob, tipped me off to wheﬂl
ha was staying. 1 recognized your
tat 14 same sleuthing until T found
bat shout the marriage and then come
re tn get the complete story, And
kat-do I find? Reporters from every
peet o town eamplog on the door-
t¢p, The wams fellow must have told
resgbody else. Gosh, what a tough
break when 1 thought I had It ex-
foalvel”
“Now, i you will just pose with|
arm abont his  shoulder.
man waz saring persuasively
s Carnl
“The ides! I will not."
¥l gtess they'll have a pleture of
an in the society files, And I know
ke filae are full of pictures of Amen"
“What does it matter? What dif-
srenre does |t make?" Pater had
later, “All that mntters is leing
The next thing is to get you
ers home."
lowed him  to his ear.
iwthing has bappened to
idn't Atnn come?"
1 her. And then he was
about Ann's visits, her pledge
£
Nouse now to ba ashamed of his
nlust donhts, when a more terrible
nubt was tarmenting him.

. L .

vened,

The nemspapers apparently thought
1ol Kendall was to be congratulat-
i the young man whose
itig had made him an ido).
t bad reesirved the news of
inze aver telephone and was
bming &t ones,
It was upen the note of, “I ean
ire erecypthing exeept your not|
rour eonfidence," that
t the runawars. She
ed by the news-
smagement Lawrence
« marriage to Carol,
wmiinant theme of all the

wiat out to break the news
8 by granidfathier and atayed all
_Kh‘!. Tha ler Kendall was gen- |
intiy shocked by the change in his

hin and worn. His
Hut the grentest
it phrsieal. He ahowed
A letting down
D oapiritually, Peter didn's
what happened, MThe
' smanks It already

ble at the factory
Prices were ris-
iather hal revised
h wubstantial wage

t menmmitten
H organization

P differences hng been [=oned out,
1R tine, at loast, Petor's grani-

e=mAnent
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father gave his graodson the rrodlt.ll

“When he starts something," old

|ress 0n Bond Rreel, WHeD! piter sald with pride, “he donsn't |

stop until he fnishes it."

. %

Tes, matters bad been righted, but
the old gentleman thought thls oply
ball-heartedly, fesling that
were far from rizht when
Peter was so unhappr.

“I wish you had pever seen that
girl, Peter,” he said. He bad blamed
Ann for marrying Peter, but never
as he blamed her now for leaving his
boy, She must be mad to leave a fine
boy like Poter.

Peter went back to town next morn.
ing and plunged Into work. He had an
early dinoer and returned to ths of-
fice. The April day bad turned warm,
almost summerlike. No night breeze
had aprung up to rellere the cloge-
ness, The plans he had unrolled Iay
untouched upon his desk.

young

Tha telephone rang. Valeria's plead-

ing voice maid, "Peter,

I'm lonely.
1t’s deadly here.”

Petor was lonely, too. And It was

deadls whers he was.
“Please, 1 need to get out.
sou come?"*
“Yan, T'll come,"”
“Boon 1"
“Within the hour

|
“1 may pull you out on a party—

Just a few friends”

“I'll he thers = soon as 1 drop by
the elub and ehange.”

"Oh, thank you. darling.”

Valeria's eses were hright with ex-
citement when she put down the tele-

Ml'rphono. She had hardly dared hope. |

Like everybody else, Peter could stand
only so muoch unhappiness. She myst
make the most of this softened mood.
If sbe could only persunde him to
eommit himsell, to promise to start
divores proceedings!

Peter did not drelnk. But if he rould
be persunded to drink n little now, he
would fall in with her plains better,

She handed him a eocktall soon
after he came, “Just one, you old tee-
totaler. Peter, you really need to get
off the wagon."

e smiled micthlessly, Did  she
think that this small deink could ehase
his devils, got him in the proper party
maood ?

A g0y party wns in progress at
Ihirk's apartment. Glasses were being
filled and re-filled as Peter and Va-
lerin entered. Voices, too shrill, too
loud. Girls sitting eloge to men, their
hands boldly elaxped. Light talk and
glances halding.

Valerin had maid, “We'te going ta

Dirk’s, T just want to show you how |

harmless & place it really fs."
“Helln, Peter! Will wondars never

cense ¥ It wan Diek's volce, “(3ad
| Valeria bronght you
“Peter’'s  having  something  with

me” Valerin sald, her glance slanting
toward Dirk. “One of your famous
drinks, Dirk,"”

Dirk smiled, Valerin wan gatting

ready to put the serews on, was she?

Well, It would be fon to watch the
little devil.

Pater took the glass, looking down
at it darkir.

drink.  Well, if It gave her any fun,

why not? He drank the mixture and

put the glass down,
"Lt me fix you another."

“Thanks," sald Peter. “If you will."

Dick taok the zlass and rofilled it
After a while he looked at Pater and
registered  admiration, The fellow
was certainly & cool hand,
how ta hold his liquor. He had heard
that Peter Kendall was not a drink-
ing chap. For an amateur he was
eectninly good. He was sure that §f
Peter were outwardly ealm, some tur-

| moil was going on inside.
He was right. Peier was witohing |

the frequent inronds on the sandwich
plates, glasses belng emptied and filled

| Again and agaln, the lnosening of
| tonzues and manners.

He hated Valeria’s hot, possessive
little hand, clutching at him.
“Poter. darling, z¢t me a sandwioh,

There, Dirk, Peter's nnt  drinking
| enough, Leok at that perfect bal-
anoce."

Poter eeossed the room to the table |
where fresh platters of sandwiches |
| had been placed, Diek Randall, very

much Inebriated, was talking,

“It's the joke of the seasan, What?
Married her for spite and then falls
in love with her, Then the girl lights
olit—dnesn't oven wait to get well—
what the hell?"

Poter wnld eoldls. 1 don't like your
kind of stories" His fist shot agt,
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MAKE THIS DOLL PENGUIN AS YOUR MASCOT,
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snpuin that immediataly wine our
velvetean, satesn or #ven A plain

maseot that shotild bring the best of luck for

will. He is very easy to make and

\ar sort of maseot. Baing so Individual, |

he le shown, Certainly & mascot
to have!
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LUCKY WE'RE
SORTA USED TO

COLD WEATHER,

BEIN' OUT IN

e

EH, “DADDY"%

Not What He Had in Minc

1

WELL , PERSONALLY, 'M
BEGINNING TO GET JUST
A BIT USED TO IT~
IF WERE GOING TO PICK A
SPOT TO SETTLE DOWN

AND START FRESH, |
GUESS WE'D BETTER
START LOOKING=

”l

1 - e
: l' { FOR INSTANCE- |/

HOW ABROUT A
SMALL FARM®
THERE'S ONE
QOVER THERE~
WHAT A BLEAK
AND DESOLAYE
PLACE TO LIVE=
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'BOOTS AND

HER BUDDIES

Cora’s Version of 1t!

Page Five
———J
BY HAROLD GRAY
7, =% PERHAPS- BUT
You SAID { (ST RAEs
IT- MIGHT IR ree
BE Q.. 1N CAN BE
TH' SUMMER ‘ HAPPY
B e S EVEN IN A

FIND SOMETHING

A LITTLE MORE

v HOMEY, IF WE

A KEEP LOOKING.
-
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BY MARTIN

WHAT'S THE MATTER, BOOTS? YOU SEEM S0
T DONT KNOW, BUT SINCE YOU'VE BEEN HOME,
YOU SEEM RATHER CHANGED... SO SERIOUS!
EVERYONE HWAS REMARKED ABOUT IT

-~

N

SINCE YOU TOLD ME ABOUT YOUR BROTHER
AND THAT MONA CREATURE . WELL, T CAN
UNDERSTAND, SOMEWHAT! BUT YOU MUSTN'T

LET THAT WORRY YOUl JUST FORGET ALL
ABOUT IT,,,.BVERYTHIMNG WILL TUEN 2UT FINE

THEM!
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IS IN TOWN TO
| |\ wrRESTLE AT
T THE RINKC ;
| o
=

|

TIT SayS HERE THAT
HALPH KNELSOM, THE
CHAMPION WRESTLE
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oM. 1 KNOW! BUT, 1T 15:T ONLY
THAT, CORA! WHEN [T SAW WOW
THOSE PEOPLE LIVED, IT WAS 60
DISGUSTIN
DISSATISFIED WITH MYSELE !
GEE, 1T DOMNT WANNA GE LIKE

T MADE ME

How HICOME RIGHT ALL NOUR TIME BEING
PERFECTLY COWIN T (T THOUGHTFUL AND KIND
: | sy WHAT 001 0O TO OTHERS .. DOING

ey
SiLuyl

ero TGNT, WHEN WELL.,, DEAR ..XYOU SPEND B

THAT QEALLY i
AMOUNTS TO
ANNTHING 7 7

| THINGS O MAKE
THENM HAPPY 1 AND

THAT AMOUNTS TO «u
MORE THAMN YOU
REALIZE
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BY GEORGE McMANUS
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HE'S THE FUNMEST
THING \VE
IN A LONG

SEEN
TIME
—

|

S50

THATS HALPH NELSOM,
MUSCUL AR

MWHAT A [ l
HANDSOME THE CHAMP
MAN - IJ

1

| THIMBLE
THEATRE

Starring

POPEYE

 NOW SHOWING—"LAUGHING GAS"

TOMORROW—"HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN"
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YA SEES

C

AR
ouT

AUSED TH
QUND HE

WE'LL GO INTO KROMCH'S
SECRET CAVE ROOM
YA'LL BE '%U‘b

TO BECOME

LAW

uJ_
%IE%OUJHEN

W
MEN
RE

OUT OUR

WAY

 SEE THAT ROOT COMIN'
THROUGH THE WALL? IT'S

i

GooD GAWsH!
1 BUSTID TH’
STRIP THET

KEP' MY SOCK
DOWN ~~ NOW
1'LL BE MISERABLE
ALL DAY, WITH
IT UP MY LAIG!
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~IF You
7

W

TURRIBLE DRUG WICH MAKES
OUTLAILS OF HONEST MEN
AN KILLS THEIR CONSCIENCE -
THE STUREF 15 CARRIED T

THE BERRIES THROUGH
£ ROW

ULL OF SOME Y

Rl

( Go AHEAD! T
1 WANT To. E
THE TABLE, EVI /
2L THROLIGH FO. HALF AN HOUIR., THAT |
3 HORSE OF YOURS HAS GIVEN YoU BAD
HABITS. IT'S JUST A QULESTION OF
JHICH ONE
THE MOST]

WELL DUMP OUT THA]
STUFF AMD POUR TS CAM
OF MR THOLENE 1TO THE TARWK-
ITLL GO INTO THE BERRIES
AN WHEN THE MEN EAT 'Et

THEM

AN WIHEN A MAN'S
FLEPY
COULDN'T
MOTHIN WRONG
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~ OUR BOARDING HOUSE

THETRS

IT I'™M CLEARING CFf

M

YO!

LL GET HAPPY AS HECK. -

JUS
Do

b

o,

AL NIGHT,

{ EaAD, MARTHA, MTEAR] )
HOW ChhY ONE RESIST
THE FOOD YOU PRE PARE 2
FOOD FIT FORA KING—
)\ THAT WHETS AN APPETITE
} FIT FOR THE FOOD/ER-
/ AH— IF You DON'T MIND;
. ANOTHER POT OF

T TEA, PLEASE !
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