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. TAILSPIN TOMMY—An Uneven “Dog Fight!” and HAL FOREST
_K I T T Y F R E W WHAT'S TH PROGRAM ME TOO, AND THE ™% : SOMEBODY MUST TRANGPORT, YOUR
SKIPPER? NOW THAT M BEST THING | CAN HAVE SEEN US &IT EYE! LOOKS LIKE
ihnelhons ey grunesonine | { paaiTusred 4 o 2L T )
0N | 60 EA [ \ UIsiN’ LD DH O ATION
Imfu:I'T:m::'ge';uflmhir’::::’r::lrx:’?; rlmu .!l. tlalmed her for m dance, ONE OF TH?SE HAVE SOME CHEEBE AROUND~-STILL . CRATES -+ LOOK: S
Garield Frew, younp callegs grad- Aren't they & good erowd? YALL EONE AND CRACKERS | ITS TOO HIGH THERE’S ANOTHER. }*
wats and som of & wealthy family, | Happy ¥ FEELINS&: i :

dim when Gar's friend, Marpe
Craahy, males Aer conacions n{ her
amall taen hackground.  Arrivdng
af Gar's hpme, ahe dreads meeting
hia tfamily. Gar (s hapoily wne
conacious of her worries. * hoa
ma fear of his mother's reception
0‘. Atty, thouph he i anmoyed that
ahe has arrenged that Kitly and he
are 1o have his old room. ML
per. Carsl, walches their
oa aha walls (o recvive Gar and
A bride,  Caral kmaws that Mre,
Frow o angry and d!ﬂn‘pgmiulfd
about Gar's marricgn.  When (he
puni conple come in, Mre, Frew
» farmally eardigl fa Hiltr atd
g taral harely op-
f the futroduction,
hroughout the oonversation AMre.
imiplics guardedly that Kil-
ty'e presense i a complication,
Gar gnd Kitty po owt dancing,
whera they meet Gar's crowd.

Chapter §
MARGE OPENS FIRE
HE had no tlme to regret thelr
coming hefors they were around
her, acknowledglng Gar's introdne
tlons, The walters were dragging
up another tahle,

“The Travars' dinnar was s drip,”
Diaun wan telllng Gar.

“And what luek to have come
here,” Marge Nnlshed. “If we're
not spolling nnything?* Her oyes
wont to Gar's and this assured her
promptly. (hat thelr Interruption
was mont happy.

Rod Hardlng and Tuobby Wilkios

#This In the iite, Kit," Gar whispered when he claimed her for a dance.

appoarsd as dellghted to neo Gar an
he hnd boen to greet them. Red
wlipped Into the chalr next to Kitty
and Tuhby took the one on the
other wide,

The orchestra had begun to play,
Marge turned to Gar who was next
to hor, her lipa ahaping s muta ques:
taning and at once ha wan on his
feet, his hand reaching for hern,

Red clalmed her at once. “Shall
we do this, Kitty?

But (t wox not ke daneing with
Gar. Kitty felt self-consclous. She
wan glad when the muale stopped
and they went back to the others,

Dinns Cioss and Margs and Red
regaled Gar with the detalls of what
had happaned In thelr set since he'd
bheen mway frem Winton, while
Tubby, with an alr of dovotlon,
talked to Kitty 1o & cautlous wn.
dertone.

“¥'hnow, I ke you. Dut take It
from me, Kitty, the girls ars nuts
on rour Husband. You've got to
watch those two, Put you just tell
me If they go too far™

In & way Kitty was grateful to
him far occupylog her attention.
Blis stlll felt shy with Marge and
Diana.

In her evening dress Margery
Croshy looked mora heautitul than
she hind on tha train that morning.
Her black hale lay smoothly eloss
to her hend: from s sven fringe
to the low line of her gown her skin,
ollve dark. was Nawless. The arti-
fielal acariet of her tips font audac-
ity to her oxpression. Reslda Marge,
Diana Closs was calorloss, but she
had & vivacliy of manner that mads
up for what she lacked In physléeal
charm, Bha ‘was centering that
vivacity now on Gar to the exclo.
slon of Red and Tabhy.

Now and then Kitty stole n glancs
At Tted Marding, Oar had talked of
Red oftan: ha was ta Gar 1n Winton
what Phil Coray had bean in college
He snemed older than Gur, of & A1t
ferant ealiber, sleskiy groomed,

“T llke Tubby hetter than Red,™
Kitty thonght tmpulsively—Tuhby,
short and plamp. as iy nlakname
Implisd, his allghily vacuops face
wroathed In a stupld, kindly good

And she whispored back that she,
was happy. But her feet were ach-
Ing with fatigus and her &yes wars
growing heavy with the nesed for
aleep,

When Tubby suggested that they
drive out to the Halnbow Gardens
to finish the night properly Kitty
throw Gar a look of agonlzed en-
troaty,

“Leave us out, Tub, Kit lan't
used lo our pace, yob. Wa'ra golog
home."

A faint smile, half-pitying, moved
Marge's Hpn, not directed at any ona
in particular for her eyes wore
carefully lowersd, HRut Kilty saw
it and, = littla indignantly, road fla
meaning.

Bhe forgot It, howaver, almost at
onea. The walter had put & check
at Gar's elbow Fortytwo dollars.
Gar wrote his father's name none
chalantly acroas tha hottom of the
alip of paper and dropped & five
doline bl aver it

“Gar, wasn't that charge awfol?™
sha asked when they wera alone.

“For dioner and the rest? Wae go!
off cheap, KIt! Tired, aweot? Hore
put your head down—"

Bhe put her head on Gar's shoul
der but ahs thought of the forty-tw

humor.
Oar had ditected & walles to take|
thelr ordeta.  “Thls 1a od me, to |
nlght, Wa're celehrating.” |
Gar's ftaca was Bushed, glowlng
*This 1 the lte, KIt"” he whispered |

dollars,

Erd ] GOoLLY I'M GLAD YO HAVEN'T ON GOSH | = HE'S SURE, HE HAS ! ME'S
O SEE ‘Yoh_z! Yo TOLD ME YET [| THAT wAS = GONE RENTING THE ENTIRE
WONDER , ABOLT WONDERFLL T = X SNMEVILY RHOBSE W)
MEETING YOLRTY HE'S THE FINEST /== TOWMN HILLSIDE FOR A
DAD, dim! MARN N THE - b d CELEBRATION IN HONOR
WHOLE WORLD, g OF YO0 ARND JORATHAMN,
N, BUT FIRST HE AMD BRIARSIE, TOO 1
LOWT BELEVE DAD'S 60ING TO DO
WAS 1--7Y0W'D THIMGS LUP BRowr 1
NEVER TOLD M =7 hE
THAT ¥Ou AND ! rE I f‘ﬁ )
: ERE i Ll
«3___ DoLBLES!, i .
;1 ~%3 i
1]
And when sha wakened the nex| ¥ b
morning, early, she thought of it (
half dreading the mesting with
Gar's father with her conaciends so {
burdensd, P o WH
Gar protested at geltlng up al for's
such & heathenish hour. But she
peralsted, .
They found Dalton Frew alone at
A (able in & stinny braakfast room,
When they ontered ho sprang to hlx
foel with an exclamation of pleas =
i : THE NEBBS—The Parting Of The Ways By SOL HESS
‘Hello, Dad." Gar's greeting waa L)
canual, *“You're looking fine.” NES, LOOK | 1T 1SMT 8AD WELL ,Now TAKE LLL TAKE IT BACK AND 1 \WONT 1 DONIT GIVE A DURN - - &,
“You're looking fina  yonrself, ENOUGH THAT YOu EXPECT BACK YOUR WASH )| ASK Yo TO DO NOTHIN' FOR ME ABOUT HER MO MORE —
boy.” He dropped Oar's«hand to NOLR WIFE 10 WASH FOR YOU AND GET THIS INTD YHNO MORE AND IF YOou Can SPEND THEY AIN'T NO BITE IN HER

hold his out to Kitty, “So this i
yYour wife” He serutinized Kitty
In & mearching, kindly way, hh
amile Indulgent. Gnr turned hle
attention immadiately to the hireak
fast tabls, polling out & chalr for
Kitty,

Mr. Frew aaked Qar about col
lege. *“Well, you'rs through, boy."
HRut he did not say anything about
Gar's Job, walting for him,

Kitty felt that only & part of
Dalton Frew's mind was focusing
on her and Gar. Ho was tall=bullt
lke Car; In his yohth he must
have had some of Car's splendid
vigor but naw his shoulders atooped
a little, hin hair was thin and gray
at the temples, his mouth and ayes
Iined with fine wrinklos,

And presontly he left them. He
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By EDWIN ALGER

BUT You ToSS In vouﬁ.
FRIENDS' THINGS !

BRAIN THAT

APPLERY HAS
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MUTT AND JEFF—They Live Long In This Town

By BUD FISHER

patied Kitty's shouldar as ha p d
har. "1 hope you'll be happy here
with us, my dear,” ha offered In a
kindly tona

But Kitty knew that direcily he
had clossd the outer doar he had
put her, and Gar, toa, out of i
mind,

It was (hree o'clock of a nlghi
fiva weeks aftar thelr coming te
Winton, that Gar turned on Kitty
with eold diasatiafaction.

"It 1 wish you'd warm up te my
friends & 1ttls more. Thes've heen
all pratty darn nles to you, 1'll say.™
Gar's voles wan sharply eritleal, He
wad slanding before his chiffonter,
tearing off his tis and eollar. hiv
back turned to Kitty, but aha saw
his heary frown reflected In the
mirsar,

(Copyripht. Jane Abbatt)

Qar turne agairet  Kitty with
more lul'llﬁ arcusalions, “amar-
Fow, And Kilty decides Upen & new
Alan wf wetine

BAD BOY BARRED
BY STATE SCHOOL

BALEM, April 13 — (1% — Vernon
Lavey, Portland youtl, wwe denied
admittance to the stale tralnitg
wehiool for boys by vote of the state
bowrd of cotitrol here today. Leveys
ok, now  before  the  Multpomah
COUTL Whs 10 be decideid Wednesdny
and 1t was understosd here that
Livey wished 10 retuin o he
Woodburn  institution

The molion to deny him admite
tanme “waa made by HAl B Hos
secretary of state, who stated thie

school was mnot & penal

institution and there were no facii-

e therwe 0 take cupe of “bad

boys." The board wis UDAKRIEOUS
! wolon,

1n adopiig \he

- - ] LY L 2
| comatruction of game pous

SHEPHERD T0 PREACH
AT PHOEN CHURCH

PHOENTX, April 10—(8pl)—A W,
Sbepherd will bring the message st
the Preabyierian chureh here Sunday
mornitg, April 17, Church service
from 11 o 10

0. O Martley wia elecied sa repres
senitative of tha session to g0 o the
Preabyterial mesting held at Orants
Pass this week, abd W1 hete Wods
nesday.

4.0, N Poling jed the prayer maets
ing Wednesday night. the 1opic being
"My obligation Vo .ny church.”™

S h—
Huntington. —Section of highway
east of bere to be syrfared an olled
A

Uk ai of

wore. |

DLRING
LINING
PeoPLe
IS Too
DANGEROUS -
S0 MUTT
PLAYED
SaFe BY
TAKING
A CRACK
AT A
HIsSTORICAL
CHARACTER,
YESTERDAY,
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PELL OFF OF (——
SATTING BuLL'S

You'Ré ™TeE GESZICK wWHo
WROTE THAT PRAIRIE JAKE
WAS KILLED WHeN He j

J YeP- ARE
You
PRAIRIC
JAKE'S

s | | cRAnDsen?

—

NO-X AT
PRAIRIE JAKE'S

GRANDION
——

Don'T TeLL
ME YOURE

His SPN! M 3071\/‘.',/'

\

NO=I AIN'T
PRARIE JAKE'S

(Torrwm faL by R C Pote )

YOU To Do with (T =
AnD WHO ARe

v Do, g Samvmd_ Trem Wk ey ©

FRoM nowW on T'LL
sTick To COLUMBUS
AND QueenN
1sABaLLA !

BRINGING UP FATHER

By COLLY: | CANT GTAY
Mo = | MIOHT JUST A%
WELL GO #aOME AN
SLEED QRE' | Wit 4
COULD STAY AvvAWE -
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‘1 By COLLY MALCIE
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TO SLLEP WiTh
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