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CHAPTER XL

ceted Peter’s marclige
e knew he loved you,
was 8 darg fool to O E\utllnﬂ
. v girl o a fit of plgue.
r!d:::':' 5:‘3‘-;;.. his nen:u. It's
,, u;cr him, I think. ‘
ent. She knew it was
rll;:ll:‘:;;:‘ Everrbody would
RIES Valeria's swent mot to
e Peter walked out on her.
“:: do the decent thing by the
i arried, hut of courss they
h,:ﬂ\tl:-': make n go of it.“vrirh
“ﬂ[ in lbre with Valeria. !
t was what people would think.
of hap crowd dreamed that
ﬂ;‘.d fallen for Ann.
. L] .

s with be: thoughts,
".:Jlm;:mrl-:u! of fnilur?. Sh'e
h".d ke parensm in Millicent's
s eught to know.” 1t was aln-.'.n'ys
way whenever Peter’s affnirs
being dircussad,

i play her cards more
iture—nand not as

had broken
“Come back
She had led

ToHice
etlon.
alerin.
jeelarsd hoart sult and
o heart dieand {rom her part-
- Waitwrlght wus amnged to
"\'alr.'.‘n enll off her date for the
pleading n headache.
':{ sick, are you,'' she asked, a
pin passed through the living room
boe way baek from tho telopihone,
i, Just tired. 1 think 11 go to
right after di
very good i
.

. .l
bout nine héer piede went to her
g, Deawing the Venetinn blinds to
wipdow [edge. Valerin begnn atrip-
. Her bath was
t she needed,
od might's sleep.
& and getting no-
g on ber nerves, With
robo about her Valeria
n st her drosxing thlile, etudy-
the mirrored [ace,
. ahe wan [ovelr. The aslen
d bair rippling away from her
ber hig blus eyes and soft, red
Why didn't Peter lova her? The
o was Ang.
h be honest, Valeria had to admit
a§ attractive. Very attrac-
ix huted her. Absent, Aun
dominating Peter's every thought,
bo lifted & hand and brushoed back
bair, moving eloser to the mirror,
¢ were tiny tracings near her
little hard linee forming near
manth.
Tueed, "Valerin said to heraelf,
s litle more sleop mnd fewer |
alls." |
¢ kad been fzhtlig o desperate
Jedge, bt all Larriers were down
ht. More than Deter's tmoney,
inn. and power, she  wanted
7, the man. 8he wanted to tnke
awry from Ann more than she
ever wanted anvthing In her life.
eommbination—jenlous rage and
img—=brought pain that was al-
maore than she could bear,
B¢ warm, fraprant bath quieted
herres and after m whils she slept,
Iast waking thought was *“What-
it takes, ' rendy for. I'll make
l:rr."'."'i IfT ean have him baok

the days pussed, Mre. Walne
it Meeamp pewnce of what ahe
¢ “a thapged Valerin™ |
¢ restless girl who had opennd
J7 #7es abont noon was gone. In
piece wax a fronhily graomed nlece,
for breakfast ar the conssrva-
baut of nine, prepared to plunge
et ltte her dar's program.

rogram jtself amnzed her
Valerln, who had
% throughout her
teertd to afd in A
She
interesied in her
i. She spent most
¢ dars for one antirs week enl- |
fsmests for the needy. She
Reorpid the chalrmanship of
P that was dilng valinnt wark in |
oom; chest deive. Bhn Had
slip of A pew from
i . Her picture had
Ared I the papers frequently,
MYer I any windled poss

. 4.

® Bad bepn ca

v ebt hy a photog-
b AmONE & group of ehildren at
iitile. I the drive sha was
¢ & litton on the
Another time,
sared show-

eren mare,

M similar fanl
ped. Badl volur
doern worthy anterprisens,
heentn Attlvnle
¥ wilfare worl

lovely,
|

ing Valerln entering a poverty-strick.

en home, her arms filled with pack-
nges,

Mrs, Wainwright was amused st
first. then puzsled. As the days pass-
ed, she was almost convinced that at
lnst Valerin had decided to give up her
Yerild ways" and settle down,

Valerin confirmed the [dea one
morning, “I'm fed up with parties"
ghe wuid penslvely, “I realize I've
wasted & lot of tlme.”

|'Tm glad you've waked up her
nunt sald drgly. She added, because
she wos not entirely convinesd that
her miece’s tranaformatlon was genu-
ine, "if you have

Valerin did not fare wp, Rhe mald,
"I have, I want to marcy and have a
home of my own,"

“Well, Jack TLatimer fa probably
rendy to give you one”

“ack!"

“He's not & bad eatch. Han a very
good position, hasn't he?"

“Ho's light wood. I want stronger
siipport for my future”

“Somebody like Peter?

I“'a'."

“Pity you didn’t know you were ao
Imurh in Jove sooner. T hear he's been
|tuming the city upaide down looking

for his wife"

“T suppoge you've boon talking to
Mrg. Kendall, It's trus he had two
private detectives tering to find her,
They finally found the taxi deiver whe
drove her awny the morning she left.
The man snid she got out at n res-
tanrant. They loet the trail thers"

“T enn imagine how morry Mes. Ken-
dnll was when the detectives fafled to
find her!"

“Now Aunt Louise, don't be sarcas-
tie. Of eourse she realiced ha and
Ann were not really sulted to each
other.”

"And of eanrse you and Peler nre!"

Vialerin got up from the table, say-
ing reasonnbly, "I do think wse. Peter
and I grew up in the same world. Our
friends are the same. But 1 won't
stop to argue with you, I've worlds to
da."

“I wirh he wonld
then,!"

“Tt takes n little time to work out

n divores,” Valorin said,
- L ] L

get divoreed

MRE“‘ WAINWRIGHT turned ahont
and faced her niees, “Patar's had
time enovgh to get & digores,’ she
snid. “Tt'e thres months sinee his wife
Ieft him. T saw him on the srreer yos.
terdar and he lnpked like a ghost*
“He doesn't ook well," Valeria con.
I'l'fl"‘l.
“I honr he's thinking of aelling the
hons=n he boueht."
“Where in the world did you hear
that 21
"I was driving with Mrs, Preston
#ndl she told me the Judson Long-
worth's hnd made him a flattaring of-
for,

they eahled hack an offer which was
referred to Peter.
Judson's mother ara friends and the
story eame pretiy straight”

“Oh, Peter mustn't lot that darling
place go!" Valeria's volee was sharp
| with anxiety. Mra, Walnwright thought
Valeria sounded mara like harself than
sha hind for A long time.

“1 Imagine Peter has just about
ziven up hope that his wife will come
baek,"” Mes, Walnwright salt. 1 shonld
think yon'd ba pleased,”

Valerla was not pleased. That house
was nerded in a scheme abs had In
mind, She was in Petor’s office an
holtr later,

Valeria faced him neroms the deak,
her evos on hin handsome, unhappr
faen. “Deter, T henr yon're thinking of
selling your honse."

1 haven't
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Just Around the nd

BY HAROLD GRAY |

WELL, WE OUGHT
TO BE COMING TO

WELL, | FIGGER

THAT'S TH' KIND '0' PLACE

G
NOW, AND WE'LL
GIVE YOUR THEGCRY &
A TRIAL = I'VE v
HAD ABOUT ENOUGH
TRAVEL, FOR A WHILE- g

MOT,TiM, BUT
IVE GOT A MLHCH
HE'S CLDOSER
THAN YO
IMAGIE!

“'-\.\\

= -
= AND THE. PAIR DASI [ 5
OFF. WILDLY TOGETHER L)l

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Ouch !“v

HOW COMET

(swm-en, MY FINE FELLA? YUR |[ On, 6Ee wiz!) (You'RE SEEIN' RED, | \Ts ™16 Busingss oF ) [ TS RIOICULOUS, THATS WHAT M| Eveu- - THAT EXPLAING EVERYTHING! NO
SEEM T'BE TINTED A BIT BLUE |l T AM..AND || SO THAT MAKES N BoOTS THINKING OF A IT \S, DOGGONIT! WHY 15 SHE || OF W | NNONDER SHE WANTS TLEARN HOW TO
THIS GORGECUS WINTER PM.! XUH BLUE, EHT [l CAREER ! 1 NEVER WORRNING ABOUY THAT? SUPPORT MERSELF .,

OKAY, PROCEED

1
BECAUSE, T WON'Y BE LONG || seeceeet !

HEAED@OF SUCH A

< WELL . JUST ANY OLD
DAY, NOW,AND ... AND, OH
SHUCKS , HER WORRIES WiLL
BE OVER | YES SIREE .

BY GEORGE McMANUS

1t seems they heard Connle and |
Panla were getting a divorce, and wo |

Xrs. Preston and |

| DONT LIKE WELL, THEN-GO ILL GIVE HER A | HELLO, BROTHER - YOU Say | BETTER "q

THAT CO0K IN AND FIRE PIECE OF MY YOU WON THE PRIZE-FIGHT P GIVE HER (Nt

WE GOT / HER MIND BEFORE AN YOURE MATCHED wWiTH AMOTHER . i
| TELL HER. THE CHAMP - GOOD TS NICE TRIAL o=t P BNE

TO HAVE A PROTECTOR LIKE

JHMOu
1o ~o m e
l & 1995, King Procures Synficae. e, Groar Bl nghes rraerved

“Jod and Sally want it,

declied, but there doesn’t seem much

nse in Holding on te ft."

"Poter, you mustn't sell. It's too
It would ha tereible to lot It
go and then have Ann eome hack—nn
she will some day.”

THIMBLE
THEATRE

Starring

POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"A TRICK UP HIS SLEEVE"

T —

MONDAY—"HIS BAG OF TRICKS&"

[

BY E. C. SEGAR

“You think she will!" His voice was
desperately eager,

“I'm wure of it. Some day she will
won how foolish whe hns baen and she'll
eall yan, or you'll run into her on the |
strent and eversthing will be fne”

1 wish I eonld helievs that,”
voice was husky with emotlon,

“Yon need more faith, Peter,"” Val- |
erin anld in & low, soft volee. *I
think all of un do. We rnsh abant Ml
much from onp thing to  nnothern,
thinking about things that aren't really
vital. We forget the things thit are
esventinl—likn faith and hope”

(To Ba Continued)

“'i![

M GLAD WE'RE GOING IT'S QUITE A WALK TO THE
HOME, AREN'T YOU, POPEYE? ) STATION- | MUST REST AWHILE —
LWISH L HAD A BITE TO EAT

OPERBTOR 7674 —
TRME MR, VANRIPPLE'S
ORDER

LAURA WHEELER DESIGNS OROCHETED
GLOVES IN THREE SIZES

PRIT Lh
the alements that have made thin type

PATTERN a81

[eature of
no matter
(4]

t outstanding fashios
¥ woman,
0 doha

In ono or {w

¥ ) ¢ -, rult Is nrnamental and makes the gloves
e A rarn tl ars warm without haing clumsy
. nint raetinns for maliing ‘ka
? x» on af tha
HerBuged, Na (calm preferred) for this pattern |

tdlecTaty Dept.

(

MY WOMANS
INTUITION
*TELLS ME THAT
MY HUSBAND
IS HOLDING
SUT ON ME,
SO I STOPPED
INTO FIND
OUT JUST HOW

WHY~ UH~
iF You'lLL
EXCUSE ME
FOR A FEW

MOMENTS,

L FIND

ouT,

f

| WANT A HAM SANDIY
& CREAGMPUREE AND
& CUP OF COFFEE -

BUT IT'S IMPOSSIBLE,
OF COURSE

" YOU'RE KIDDING ME. MR,
OYL- YOU CAN'T DO

THINGS LIKE THAT- WE'RE

LIWAY OUT N THE DESERT

CANT, EN?
JUST SING SUT

1

lCH)

117

THATS GENUINE
LEYALTY TO MIS
BOYS .. HE CouLD
CALL UP, OR SEND
TH' OFFICE BoY,
AND FIND OUT.
BUT HE WANTS

| T GET TH' OTHER
ksms OF TH!

y "BY AHERN

BY WILLIAMS
SHE LOOKS WELL
FURRED AND FED=
MAYBE THAT'S TH'
ONLY waY HE CAM
GET HOLD OF ANY
OF IT -~ BY HOLDIN

, e e
A OF COURSE, COLONEL 3y ] KAINTUCKY, SUR T HE AN T*\Aﬁ%%:?i@
A WAGHORN, TM STARTING |4 KAINTUCKY 15 THE § TEETR € ¥

ANY SET,IN
% 1IN € - STATE THRAT el o {F
4 OFF MY RACING STABLE SURPASSES THE COMPETITION & 12

OUT ON HER, * 70 IN A SMALL WAY=-JUST A, TH TABLE | 227
Tl | A OnE TiorooNeRED~ el e I ]‘,ﬂ_/-—-—)

~“YAS—AND THEN, AFTERIK [ e e Ceral | 7 A You cAN
NEXT SEASON,T MAY WALTZ WITH

AND 1 BACK THAT

ERING DowN A DOZEN MY MEAT

_MERDES ARE MADE=-NOT. BORN

N' -
g y

=,
YL PG U, B AT, 97, I
“~ 1990 97 LA StTEE, W lal2

RRGENTINE. -Tw;-r:p%v'.:_ WALLET OR PISTOL [ /4( He 1sNT AN
SOME SENGATIONAL THE WAGHORN O MEDICINE
STOCk ON MY I EYE AND NOSE b 1 A |
BANCHO,  )ARE CELEBRATED, ) [iffdlzs’ =

SUH FO SUDGING /) PIITI 4. 1

HORSES AND 6




