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Victor Stryklurst’s hair  had not

by 10 been white then; it had been black—
pt.” ssd to think | ebony black with 'n deep, rich wave in
L7 he PT:--‘ ;;.- girl des | it, He hnd exuded n sort of power.
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g vat into Y inexperienced. Bmnll wonder she had
1 he depe e into her | fallen in love with him. ..
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who Bud heen posre and restricted and
unhappy. He had been flatteringly kind
to hep—merely that, at first, Later
there had been little attentions, pres.
ents, the exteaordinary homnge of eer.
tain vailed looks.

He had known the gama sn well,
And she—well, she had not sven the
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14 T'd rup il to ®08 | had hoen an invalid for years, Divorce
T‘np the Post Toad A mile Or | yean oug of the question,

Prond, loving fierce in her Toxaliies,
stormily Innocent, she had believed all
of this, It had taken a day at n seaside
resort whither he had summoned her,
ogtensibly on a business ervand, to
wpen her exes. Bhe had seen him then
for what he really was—a rich man
groedy for all life's sensations, loving
pot hep but the new experience she

dryly. prromised.
stotie balis- | Horror-strnek, she hod shrunk from
nid he glatced | hin, She had been too essentinlly hon-
hunger in | pst to face the inevithble difficulties of
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n her | struggle, in the dogs that followed, had
wirans | haovn n Trightful ove, Temptation, time
'8 | aned ngain, had alinost overwhelmed
o where they [her, 8he hod loved him so tereibly,
hor look of In the endl her strength had been
superior to Wik, She hnd gone away,
left lis employ. She Lad thopght, for
o long time, that she hated all men,

Bhe thought of this as she waited
for the trim young womnn in the ex-
iilslte out dark frock to return, Wan
Vietsr hoaving bin ususl bour of dnl-
lianee: with this girl, she wondered,
She rejected the thonght beciuse the
girl Joglked cool and hard amd certnin
of hersell. Besider Vietor now wis
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{aols women  nre, thought | eharm nnd strength she hald so 6d-
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of mens life o thing apact; | erful.

1’y whole existence I | “Mr. Strykhorst will see you now,”
sated to ask Johin about this, | The secretary looked Vielet over ap-
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ot things. But she didn't dare. | definitely modish costume of summer
pl word would set her off. | wilk, chnrming hut inexpensive. Violat
it o0 quperior when Zoe was | smiled nnd went ioto the inner office.
iatteh her difflealties, Kind, He hnd risen to greet her; and
. bt stperior all the same. | thers wos just a tenee of apprehension
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Ia her i bhe knew what a|straight to the point,
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e moment passed dnd Eather- |  His hrows deew togothor in a frown,
wlent and Balf o mile awax in | "My daoghter? Ah, yes; you koow
youse with mullioned windows | her, I forgot.”
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ad alyly il waoy a plnin gold [ to her lips, e never forgot anything.
band. Tawyer-like, the facts that one day
g the hille penr m shabby, shine |might be usefo to him were nlways
e g yuung man wanidersd in | plgeonholod somewhers in his memory,
phen garden whore ellekens | “Bho's anxious to go on a teip with
and horses throst | o felend of purs, Miss Vineent, She'd
vone a gate. The | have a chance to paint. Evelyn Yin-
min [elt Joet andd loen and nll at | eent B nosplendid woman—she thinks
hhed the baek of his head | Kathatlne has tolent that should be
tring  to. remember | encouraged.”
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linve him suspeet the seerei thnt nate
nt Knthorine's vory soul.
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ithnd the faie-halred girl with | to [t. Later we muy run over 1o Eue
B wan conscions of a | rope with her, 8he eon look in on the
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it om hla lps for eeoke: he Violet suppressed a shudder at the
dure b mtter It now thought of the unhnppy gitl tralling
wun only an intpemission fn the | the two wmug, mildile-nged  people,
IH you had listened elossly | weapped in her own blnck thoughts,
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“Kathnrine is m  difficalt child.”
Victor Strxkhurst mused, putting the
tipe of his  beautifully  manicured
hands togethor nnd regarding them,
ol everse | “Slie soems to have made friends with
' oyenrs | von, Mor stepemother and T are some-
a0 and [ times baffed by her...”
for ap' (To Be ontinued)
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fort and beauty of needlework—
laihty ns n cobweb. You'll be the
wedr thesa! The mesh I& a/lurge
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ty of your summer wardrobe,
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A MAN LIKE WARBUCKS

FEW

W
ueT WHILE

OULD A
1 UNJUST PROFITS,

WE DO THE WORK®

( WE ARE MEN, NOT VASSALS- Y | [
| WHY SHOULD WE SLAVE THAT B8

& SHOULD LOLL IN LUXURY®
REAP _
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MASSES ARE
soQ
TAKE WHAT IS
I i THEIRS =
o THE

TELL YOU THE
RISING-
N THEY WILL

Al
HOMORABL
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TA&LY EXPRESSES

/ vou ARE BLINDED BY HIGH
| WAGES= SOFTENED BY FINE
HOUSES- Yol HAVE SOLD

YEAH ~

YOU AND
CLAPTRAP

WARBUCKS, FOR A FEW DIRTY
DOLLARS= YOU ARE BECOMING
AS BAD AS HE

YOUR SOULS TO THIS MONSTER,

( WHY, IN THE
COUNTRY WHERE

| COME
FROM = =am:

YEAH= YOU

SAID IT, PAL=
AND NOT A
BAD IDEA,
EITHER=

—————

'MAN YOUNG

| MO, YOU CAN'T
PUT UP WITH
Us-WEVE GOTA
SICHK MAN ON
BLR HANDS o

ot

WANT TO STAY HERE
A FEW DAYS TO
RESTLUR BEFORE p ¢
I MOVE ALONG ABGAIN 7

=T WONIT BE ANY.

I'M HERE,

_..B

OTS AND HER BUDDIES

- =
OYA YEAR wON TR DICKENS !
SEE WERE OUER A C\TY w 'L
ANN = DID WANNA SPEND OUR

THING 7 | | UACATION WAY OUT N

TH COUNTRY SOMEWRERE

GEE-THIS RooD 1S

SooD! TLL PAY
FOR MY ROOM AND
BOARD WHILE

MRS.GARRET

YOU'RE PRETTY YOLING TO
BE TRAVELLING ALONE
THROUGH THIS
HWILD COUNTRY

—

R TRAT'S .
| SOMETHIN

OR, WEL\ ™
s PROBABLY
SOME PLACE

WEVE NELER
SEEN BYORE !

Imagine!

BRINGING UP FATHER

~

You KEEP
CARRIER-
PIGEONS.

=

OME OF THE BIRDS TO
THE FRENCH MILITARY
PosT AT

DID YOU) SEND

/ WAIT,

MR, GARRET!
NOUR LOST
PIGEOM 15
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e a———= pE———————p, )

By MARTIN
weee NOME!H on=-vor ;
S
WHERE
WE

STARTED

MA
ARE
AFFCRD IT=

WELL- THANK GOODMNESS,
ILL GITOUT OF 6OIN' TO
THAT MUSICALE WITH
GElE TOMNGHT = THEY
SOLD OUT-BESIDES,
Ll TELL HER WE CANT

AN'WE JusT
CANT AFFORD
TOGO - MAGGIE -
AN' | WANTED

THIMBLE
THEATRE

HEAS

e I
€191, King Fearures Syndicare, 1e, Grent Brinaln vights eeserved,

AND, OF COURSE,IF THEY
ARE SOLDOUT ITS IMPOSSIBLE
TOGO.BUT I DID SO WANT TO

= =
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WELL =1 GOT THAT
OVER-WHAT A RELIEF
TOAVOID GOIN' TO
LISTENIN'TO THAT

—
@n
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WHAT DO YOUTHINK P MRS
ALADYS KNOTME JUST PHOMED
AND HAS INVITED US AS HER
GUESTS TO THE MUSICALE T

OMIGHT.

POPEYE
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NOW SHOWING—"THE LAST LAUGH"

TQMdIi I"ID\‘V—‘:A -LOYAL SUBJECT"

By E. C. SEGAR

YOU'RE THE COURT JESTER Y

BOPEVE UP e ME PEOPLE MRE MAD
S pr(E ToREATE ) | | BECAUSE IDION'T BRING
WHICA | L-EARNED NO WOMEN- YARS:

WHEN | W : ;

| NEVER WaS SO SAD

"IWHAT A FUNHY LITTLE
BIRD A FROG ARE -~ HIM
AINT GOT NO TAIL AT

A

ALL ALMOST

FAJHEN HIM WALKS
HIM HOPS — AND
WHEN WIM DON'T

GOT AT ALL
ALMOST

HIM SITS ON HiM
LITTLE TAWL WHICH
HiM ANT

.-.;ﬁ-

AWP[—1 SENT HIM TO
' SHOE SHORP AN O TH'
BUTCHER sHOP—TH'PAPER
COMES OFF TH WEENIES,
AN' HE STUFFS THEM N
A SHOE — A WORK SHOE—
AN COMES ALL TH! way

HOME LIKE THAT fGo0D

GosH! WILL HE
NEVER LEARNZ
—
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WHUT 2
WHUT 'S A
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‘OUR BOARDING HOUSE
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EGAD, LADS, (" h
THERE THEY Lo it CPULF
GO—~~THE ENTIRE &,;;:‘ 1A A

SWARM ,LED BY
THE QUEEN BEE |
KEEP UP THE DIN,
LADS, UNTIL THEY N
ARE IN FULL FLIGHT]
~FOLLOW THEM 4
UP THE STREET/
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