1 SENT THE NURSE AT NINE. SHE

4 SAID SHE'D BE BAGK IN A HALF-HOUR.

MAYBE SHE CAN'T FIND HIM.
- —

{ NO, THAT CAN'T BE.
OH, SHE'S SLOW!

LOVE'S MESSENGERS
-| SHOULD BE THOUGHTS, WHICH
FLY TEN TIMES FASTER THAN
A SUNBEAM.

THEY SHOULD BE STRONG
ENOUGH TO PUSH SHADOWS
OVER THE DARK HILLS.

THAT'S WHY VENUS'
CHARIOT 1S DRAWN BY NIMBLE
DOVES, u?r’:ob THE WIND-SWIFT

NOW 1T'S NOON. THAT'S

\ THREE HOURS SINCE NINE, AND SHE

HASN'T COME BACK.

IF SHE WERE PASSIONATE AND FuLL
OF WARM, YOUTHFUL BLOOD, SHE'D BE AS
SWIFT AS A BALL, BOUNCING MY WORDS

TO MY SWEET LOVE AND RETURNING

Y BUT OLD FOLKS, MANY PRETEND
LIKE THEY'RE ALREADY DEAD—SLOW,
HEAVY, AND PALE AS LEAD.
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