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pity Dr. Kaye Bad bad to
yid & T 1} 1 It had not
" piws thas. £
,’ l::‘_irnr.i:: ani} her hateful shep-
- g; Tever would have hap-
d b =y was dellnitely a trouble
G‘,;:L‘:LL-‘ tige she bad been an

i £

i ‘;: thepught the morning
Ll te was pcking op {illen
ek o were Inte chrys-
- e vuses, Gerdn
o e something out to Zoe,
stor dropped’ this”
John Kaze's plgskin
a special golfing glove,
and beloved pair, Bhe

I‘“ 100k Ik

It was
of an oM
mlppd it
p...lﬁ “ll see he gets it
s, Her own besu-
ot order, Her

:',1"”, an alfair of delicate
’." was il out on the bed
9 \F-‘|‘|-l packied glippers lﬂl'ld trans.
i s wers there, too.

w encing down on the taf-
jounge and closed

al Jobn Kaye's glove

y v he must huve loved
b hasd. 1 h.. tronbled when he
tion!
le; there was n

pay gl mi » with an nch-

uederaess. Sho bad always no-
“i b, growing up. But he hnd

s Batherine's special friend. Then
s sizht he bl w Led over Loe,

+ bee gl attempt to kil berself,
4 nd begun to think of him again,
he hid peluued o nidmip it, Il.ull'nu: to
ook Sersell s light and fickle, but

lly wefore she kil resehed Colo-

4 g2 ber trip in seiirch of bealth
s 8 admitted De. Koye to the

{ gliees of hier heart. Gibbs hod |
i been eanily blotied  out, Hhe

Yook back at Glbls now ax at
toeift figure In nnother existence.
had grown up cp that night.

She wonlda't be ish ahout this.
bl keep out of John Roye's way. |

rspeete g, benored him, If |

soead of Mis quiet, nuthoritntive

o stireed her more than m little,

would let hee fecling go nn fur-

or than that ... but, oh, what n

1 girl she would be who was
jgeiad ot by this serioum gentle,
sé-working roung man!

Nt for me,” sald Foe, springing |
bt foet 2ol dashing into the bnth-

s to rin a luxurions tub,

“Tilking 1o 315 uinrliu:!"f‘
b, Parker wandered (n, wrapped In
meligee of dull rose, her pretiy hair
tia sealloped and dellente  ploned

.

v Just muttering sway," Zoe
4 plly,

Iw's mother extablished hersell on

chafar,

A owan Just talking to Daddy aboot
y i, and he's for it

“He found n|
1 OveT east—
aild, Anyhow, |
pre lives 1n |

shering 10 Jyak »
sed 0f her de¢

I shitered 2

your

e 0 half-opensd
underthings, felt
o tide of color flpoding her!
ke, Bhe gave hersell n steadying
ssezt before sl answered,
‘Tt comes under the head of co-
glevees, doeun't I3t
it fune was 5o dry that Mrs, Par-
uld, rther anxlously, “You den't
b, darling? Tn that i3
I’Mhl!!un\‘] to deny this, “Oh, 1
2t 30 an admicnble person—but

bardly In my nge and weight cliss, do
youw think?"

“Diarling: don't be flippant! And do
promise to be eovrteous to him when
we meet."”

“1 enn promise that, well enough”
Zoe said, “Denrest Mums, don't wors
ry, I'll be lovely to him, Although I
don't suppose we'll ses him much.
That's the way apartment house life
[s; you never see your next-door
peighbor.™

But In her heart she was hoping
she wns wrong.

s s 8

John Kaye went back to the Stryk-
Lurst house with a heavy heart, That
Katharine should be actunlly married
to another man was n stunning blow,
But that she hadn't confided the news
to bim was more erushing still

Poor child—she had few people to
eonfile In the young physician mused,
witching Bertine preside at her din-
ner table later. DBertine, massaged,
rorseted, groomed to the last inche of
her healthy, middleaged body, beamed
nt him, little suspecting the thoughts
her young kinsman was directing at
her.

“Ciracin is coming over for hriilge
later, Joln Can we count on your
support ¥

He answered as graclously as he
coulil, Ilis thoughts wore for awnr,

“I'll be glad to, although I may
have & eall from town, Miss Mene-
shaom telephoned me just before din-
ner, Bhe's to cnll Inter. Sompething
nbout a consultation at the Medical
Centre—"

Bertine pouted, “Oh, you doectors!
Always on the wing, 1 hope |t doesn't

| go throngh., Gracin will be so disap-

pointed, You know her engage
Captoin Byrne was aff, i
Gracia declded the pjust werén't meant
for each oiher,”

John Knye searcely knew what he
ate. The soulfle on his plate was
deliclons, He searcely touched §t, His
office nurse telephoned jnst as colfes
wns being gerved in the drawing room,
nnidl ns Gracia Mellvaine bostled in.

"Why, Pr. Dehn, we meet nanin!
Whasn't that dog fight too awfnl?"

Drat the woman, thought the man
resentfully, making his excuses and
plunging out '3 the telephone,

Miss Mentrsham wus properly apola-
getie, The doctor needn't come In to-
night, after all. Dr, Abbott said to-
m rrow morning \\'-'-\111’ do Just as
well,

» "

John Kaye enme back (o {he deaw-
ing roam nnd lied manfully. He had
to rush, he gald, He would be back
as qitlekly ns he eould. Perlinps they
woull nat hove finished the eabber..

Regrotfnlly Greacin watehed him go.
John could hear Vietor Stexlhurst
telephoning Mre. Willetts, asking if
Latey wanted to make a fourth, e
felt guilty, but exchpe wns toa Lempt-
fng.

Drlving past the Purker's gatewss,
he felt an unncrountnble impnlse to
see Zoe again, Her warm and jm-
pulsive Eympathy had  been very
swoet that afternnon. Perhaps he
conld talk to her about Kntharine.

The glel who eame towdrd him wan
fragrant in deliente blue Ince. Her
hrown eurls rioted ahont her small
hend. Mer erves were fringed with
dark laxhes,
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(ROCEETED BLOUSE
DESIGN IS LACY

od Wlouege that's

IN LAURA WHEELER
YET TAILORED

PATTERN 1038

lacy In weave, but softly tallored

Bifdiak I 10 “go planees” this Fall. Put it down as one Item

can't do without. And if thera's a girl In the
o eollege, this will be & most practical blouse

#rn stitch

2 which you'll plek up very quickly, The front |
ition” of pin tucks adds Interesting contrast. |
r, border, cuffs and belt givo blouse a tailored |

|

f wood, ba
i o you with

comprising most of the blouse, Is

kellta or leather.

diractione for making the hir-uﬁe[

an flinstration of It and of all stitches neaded;

[
npa or coin (colp preferred) for this pattern
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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

The Best
of the Nation’s
‘‘Human-est’’ and
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

KNOW

AH, MY FRIENDS=
WHO KILLED T

B
GUILT FOR THAT DASTARDLY
CRIME IS J. GORDON SLUGG'S,
L AND HIS ALONE-

There Ougt to Be a Law

RE 1S NO PLACE

GREAT W
AND HIS ILK SHOU
BE STRIPPED OF

THE N
THIS NATION OF COMMOMN

LD
THEIR

ILL-GOTTEN GAINS AND
DRIVEN FROM OUR

| AM FASHIONING A
LAW THAT SHALL NTTTRI

| LAW WHICH WILL DIVIDE

\ AMONG YOU COMMON

A PEE-PUL THE MILLIONS, YEA,
TENS OF MILLIONS, OF THIS
MONSTER , SLUGG -

By HAROLD GRAY

BY

HA! HA! HA!
THE LITTLE WIND-BAG=

GOING TO MAKE A w g
GET ME, EH? THATS GOQD-
AT TIME I'LL BE
QUT OF THIS COUNTRY,
MY MONEY WITH MEs»
LET THE FOOL

- " ‘J—
it

wh O g
Copprig¥h LET0 by Chadgs Tituae M Y Mows Jredodts

LISTEN

RAVE=

STIRRING

GEE- IT'S GOOD TO
GET BACK TO LAGOOTA

MILITARY OUTPOST
=GUESS I'LLGO IN AND
LEARN FROM LIEUTEMANT,
MARTIN, 1IF THERE'S
ANY EXCITEMENT

TERRIBLY 50, TIM /
SAY, SLIP INTO THAT NEXT
PRETTY ROOM AND SIZE UP THE
QUIET IN YOUR |CHAP SITTIMG IN THERE
TERRITORY HE DROPPED INTO THE
LATELY = EH, POST THIS MORNING
SPEED? APPARENTLY

FREWOCD

-
HETTIE A BETTER TAWE W TR
WA L WHEN YA &T TRROUEN
WASHIN — AR T RECWON YA
WROW WER &ITTIN LOW ON

TO THE BOAT WITH YOU !

1 SUPPOSE NOURE

g v "

l

THEI

GOWIG F\SHING , AS

[ SURE ,BUT ws WAUE NOL
BUER TROLGWY MBOULY
GEXVING A 208 >

] -
DONT NEED NONE ' T aflL
ENOLGH FIoW T/REEP |
ME IN TOBRCCER , MstcH!
WHOT MORE COMD A
FELLER LORMT 2 SHUCKS,
L WOULLDNT TRADE

WELL- CADDY-

| HOW DOES
FEELTOBE

THE MOVIES?
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FINE- I KIN ALWAYS GIT OUT OF
GOIN'TD S0OCIAL AFFAIRS BY
SAYINI MOST BE ONLOCATION-
IM GLAD TOGIT AWAY FROM
PEOPLE AN NOT BE BOTHERED-
I'M SOIN TO THE
STUDIO NOW= _ S5
- b

) -\lT‘\

KINI1 GIT
YOu TO

THESE BOOKS
FOR MY TEM
CHILORENY

E A,

/9

QIVE MEA

WILL YO
AUTOGRAPH || PHOTOGRAPT

WILL YOU SPEAK [i
AT OUR SOCIAL ||
NEXT WEEK? ||

g-

THIMELE
THEATRE

. Starring - PO PEYE

I‘;OW SHOWING—"THE COURT JESTER"

TOMORROW—"THE POOR PORKERI"

"By E. C. SEGAR

ouT

WHY YOU LOOK N | GOT THE'
LIKE You Logkf Dtc&%ﬂcm

NO HAPPY? -
N | YAM SAD-

OUR WAY

| YAM IRKED
—

FJUST SAY WHEN WORRY
GET BAD—" TROUBLE -
HUMPHET — POOEY

TO YOU FROM ME"
\ BE HAPPY, YOU sAw@

K

[ TORR DD FUNMY FACE —
MAHE SWEET PAL LAUGH.-
\&u You LIKE THIS

ONE? YOU LAUGH, HAW?
i

YOuU MO WAUGH!

Xy Tunorps RS e Reca Copet Bims I IR

MY GORSH,BUT YER -
L | BMPRIBIOVS: ARF! ARFY

S

WHAT'S

IN HERE, ANYWAY?2
YHERE ARE OTHER

A2 190 Y sk BUEvEL e

HE WANT

DON'T Pay AnY
ATTENTION '{"O
HIM—THATS

WHAT HE WANTS-
HEE JUsT TRYING
1o BE sMART/

TO

BEIN! sMARTS
IVE SAT oM
SCISSORS PINS

AN

BeFORES NO
MAN'S HIDE
IS SAFE, IN A
SEWIN! CIRCLE.

NOT JUST TRYIN'

BE—~I AM

NEEDLES,

SR, reog N o
ARE! ARFY =0 )|

. By

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By AHERN

EGAD , BOYS, THIS MANAGING

N

ON YOUR VACATION, TLL BE AT
IOE SEFTONS SUMMER LODGE
—~HE'S IN HAWAIL, AND HE TOLD

MYSELF AND THE
CARETAKER |

BIG U PAT. OHP

O GOUP ANY OL' TIME —THERE
PLENTY OF ROOM— JUST

A HOUSE HAS GOT ME |l-MY NERVES
ARE RAGGED,AND TM GOING AWAY,
TO REST FOR A TORTNIGHT, UP AT
PINE LAKE |-BY THE WAY, \F
LADS WOULD LIKE TO COME UR

w?cr;-‘weéem HAND cARY
PAROLE, { THIS 1S ON TH
\ NOW. ) LEVEL AINT
ME | S0 WAIT § TP YOURE
M/ DRTIL WE 2~ NOT PUEEIN
WRAP A

CARETAKER WHO
HAPPENS TO BE A PAL
OF THE MASOR =

WERE

MACK WILL ﬂ
BE HERE INA
HALF HOLR,
AN WELL AL\
GO UPIN MY

-



