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(i K l T T Y F R E W TAILSPIN TOMMY—In Dangerous Territory! By AR SonisT

by JANE

KYNOPEIE: “Yoi're sitting on
o frap ‘Lo grefty one

iy,
de soma pleasurs in opening

s te the sifugifon. Eince
m:u!:za KUty and Garfield

Frew have bheen nlusin&uu'uh Nia

Samily, Hix mother, o

1 choice

m{: to work fnr o while, [Kift
d ra tNe repulting ifa
of omusement, bus wh iriea
fa maks Oar procticod, ]
unﬂv and falls her ahe o “smalls
town.'  Jlar preftiness and jgoo
impres.

Zf‘hlnj'

L

common achsg make little
‘wlon on  Gar'a  friends.
améng  them s args  Crosby,
soha anubp har while she triee fo
‘:l Gar away from Kilty, Marge

» cought Gar's fulereat wwith
sorig amaleur theatricals they ars
working on, and Gor snenda myek
of Ae Tinu awny from Kifty,

———

Chapter 11

WHO HOLDS TRUMPS?
'Cuwr_.t" Kitty's ery was sharp,

" . . an ldeal match , .
wonlth and family. ., . " The
words shot Reorosa  her memory,
Mra. Frow had sald It of someane—
Joan Travers and Jerry Mont
“garel, stop! Why—why ahould
you want ta hurt ma?*

Carpl shrugged hel ahoulders. ™1
told you I had my own reasons
And maybes when you're sunk your
pelf you llke to see momeons else
writhe,”

“Wall, I'm not writhing. Not
even Lo pleass you am I golog to
let you distirb me. I'm sorry
you're not happy. [ ean't under
stand It You have everything
mont anyons could want."

Onrol's nnmwer was oxplosive.
“Bveryihing! You've "llved here
two months and can't seef Why,
1'd lenve thiy honse In a minute it
1 could—just as David did. I will,
somo day."

Over her own outraged emotions
Kitly felt a meed of Carol's greater
than her own and It held her, pliy-
fog, for' & moment. But whe had
no way of reaching through Carol's
strange nnfrisndiiness, and before
any word could be spoken Carol
want on, ncornfully.

=1 thought mayhes 1 could open
your eyes but you won't llsten,
You ‘can't see a game when it'a
played right undor your noss. Well,
that's that”

Kitty's control was clona to hreak-
ing. 8bs would not let Carol see it
break, Bhe wonld not wriths for
Carol's satisfaction! Dut she had
to eatoh the back of her chalr and
hold tghtly to It to ateady harsell,

“It yott mean Oar—and Marge—
Il trast Gar to play any game
falrl™

Carol had moved toward the doar.
She turned with & little mocking
amile,

Nt Marge lan't holding the
trumpe, you seel Or that's what
you don't nee!™

When the door elowed behind
Carol, Kitly knew only a hot [n.
dignatfon In which Carol's parting
taunt lost all slgnificance,

"She wants ma to bo Jealous! She

ts GAr and me to quarrel. Wall,
cwon't,. We won't” S8he'd been
forswarned, Indeed. She'd been
ary closo to fenlously this evening.
:M' eould thank Carol for maving

LU

_Her moment's plty for Caral was
gons.  Of course Carol wasn't hap.
pr: who could be happy who so
snjoyed the process of hurtlng
someans else?

Bhe and Gar must got away from
this houss, from Cayol's spying,
walching for opportunities to sny
wich things ax she had aald tonlght.

"IN talk to Gar's father—tomor-
row mornlng."

Gar came in a little after ten.
Bhe met him mlmost gayly. Oh,
ahe'd bean ever ao busy,

*Wae closed that deal for the barn,
RIL®  Oar threw off s coat and
lighted & clgaretts, “it's golng to
be & knockout, the whole thing,
Marge has an architect making
some drawings alteady. And Bom:
eraet—any, that boy's & Leadache!
He's had a past or 1 ean't amell ons.
But he knows his Joh. And yon
walt—= He's going to make a head:
lner out of Marge hafore she's
throngh with him"™ Gar had
drawn Kitty dowa Into his lap and
the enddled her head agalust his
shoulder happily, She was think.
Ing. not of Somerset and Marge
and’ the barn but that when they
had thelr own homs i would be
Lk thin, ther'd sit lke this betore
A fire and talk,

But her determination to talk to
Qnar's fathor stayed with her. She
slipped out of bed early the next
morning and dressed quietly ao s
not lo waken Gar. 8us watched
Ihe closk and when Its handa polnt
od 1o the exact hotr of elght she
want downatnirs, her heart beating
A litls fast becaums (his talk meant
0 much,

Mr. Frew was already at the
tabile, his newapaper sproad hetore

she went In, hadn't she gol down
befora he'd started reading it. Bul
his welcome sesmed to hold only
real dellght.

“This s nics, Kitly—to hars
your company, Perhaps |f 1 had
your pretty facs scroas from mae
every morning my digestion might
ba better.”

And Pound amiled, ton, and be
gan devoting himaslf o her neede,

“Mr. Fraw—" And then the ab
surdity of that checked her, to have
no mora Intimste nama by which
to eatel his attentlon! But he had
not heard it

“Well, ara yon happy with us
here, my dear?” Eventually he
chtne to his usunl question and Kit
ty pounced on It in rallef

"Ob, yes! Hut I've been think-
ing—I eams down this morning to
ank you—is that position in your
office atill open te Gar?" Her volea
trembled {n spits of her.

Mr. Frow looked & little vagne.
‘“What ponition, my dear? Of
course we might make room [for
him somewhere. 1've always playad
with the Idea of his coming Into
the oMee some time, But his mather
led ma to believe he'd made other
plane"™

Kitty canght ths table edge with
tight fAogers,

“He hasn't any other plans, that
Is nons that will get us anywhere!
And he ought to bagln working.
Wa ought to ba living In oor own
home, independently. If you'd
make him think yom needed him.
maybe—""

Hor earnesiness brought Mr.
Frew's full attention to her. There
was o lttle kindling of satisfaction
on hia face. "You're right, Kitty.
The boy ought to begln working.
Tall him to come in al four o'clock
this afternoon, We'll talk things
ovar—thera'll ba some plats | can
put him Into. ['ve just bought &
new business block—he might take
over the renting of the offices.™

“Oh, I knotw he could do IL" Kit-
ty erled and then laughed that whe
should be extolling Gar's abllity to
his own father.

Mr. Frew patted har hand. *1
dido't think the girla nowadays
bothered thelr heads about practl
cal matters, So you want a bome
of your own—" For a moment she
fanclad a quality of wistfulness ‘n
bin tene. “Well, make yours, Kitty,
and keep It & home. Don't let it
get to bo & mere ahell of a thing—"

“Liko thia house,” she fnished
sllently for him, on & flash of un
derstanding. Bul that ynderstand
lng was loat at once In her Joy
that ho'd promised to talk to Qar
And It for even an Instant Dalton
Frew had felt any longlong for
home that was not & mers sholl,
even & gorgeous ahell, that appar
ently was gone, too, In his concern
at the Intoness of the hour.

"You've made me forget that |
have & very basy day ahead of ma,
little Kitty," be lamented,

Gar did not waken untll nearly
noon, By that time Kitty had com:
plotod In her fancy the homa they
would have, to Itx smallest cud
hoard. They would buy thelr fur
niture carefully, a faw pletures, ple
turas they hung beoanne they mennt
something to them. Booka—they
have books, everywhere, not just (n
At rowns.

Oh, no, thelr homs should never
come to be & aholl of & place; thare
would be love In It Inughter, non-
sonse, & nted of ona for tha othar.

Bho'd bave COar's father and
mother, even Caral, come for dinner
often. And Davld,  Davld must
tnme to ait bofore thelr fire, to know
that thelr walls wers walls that put
arma around you— *

When Gar wakened ahe met him
with ahining eyes, & merry mood.

“Cinr, I'va & wonderful surprise!®

But ahe would not tell him, she
nald, until after ha'd had his break:
fast; ahe teased him, eluded him
when he tried to klsa her, whook
har head, laughing, when he made
abaurd guessen an to her surprise

When she told him ahe put her
arma about his neck. “Gar, your
father han a splendid poaition for
you, right away! It's somathing to
do with & new bullding ha's bought
Renting the oMoes—~ He wants you
to go In at four o'clock today Lo
talk about ft!1"

Gar pulled her halr, "Since when
hays ron been getting chummy with
Dad? 1 haven't heard of any nes

bullding.”
"1 ate hreakfast with him this
maorning, It wax niee. 1 think he

liked It And we talked of—things.”
“Ha, I'm joalous! What thinga?
“I told him that we ought to have
A home of our own, Gar' She
walted, then a prayer heating with
every pound of her heart.
(Copwriaht, Jane Abbote)

Unintaentional eavesdrapping

Wlm, Oh, why, Kitty thought as

rlul Kitty the kay Lo Mra. Frew's
rickery, in the next Instaliment,

Beagle G ;angc-n In
Program Presented
Sams Valley Hall

BAME VALLEY, Ore, April 14—
{Bpl)—Beagle members of the Sama
Valley Grange put on the program
Aprit 12, tncluding s play weilten by
M. 0. H. Scegmiller.  Well known
CUTILY tealdenita were tmpersonated
Aeyerly. Wm. Perry of Ragle Palng
ave A shoit resdioeg on married iile

Candigates inttisted in the thind
sisd fourth degrees were Mre. Johnnie

Mortis, Desmond Sweet And  Loria |

Spriin, Tw g satables concocted by
4 Thabge ladles were findged by
ek, Wmi. Perry of Bagle Polnt and
L prise weot to Misa Dorm Wich-
ey on an spgel feod oske and
reold went to little Elaine Clem-
enin un deviled sggn

Vidiors were Mr, and Mrs Wm

Peiry, Mr. snd Mrs Sam Ooy, Mr. |

And M Moss Kilne and Mi, Lanning
of Eaghe Polit,

——

| Nominate IOfficer:
‘ OfP.T. A. Friday,
| Central Point Club

——

COENTRAL POINT, April 14— (8pl} |

| Cetitral  Poind F-T. A met Friday
| afternoan At the high school, with
Mre. Tracy. the president. In  ithe
chalr. A program waa given by the
elghth grade. readings by Marjory
Jonea and Mildred Coll g plano snjsc-
tamne by Ruby Welmier and Neil
Btone, Maxine Musty gave s review
of the work compleisd by the sighih
grade.  The drill put on by the boye
and girls waa also snjored. Two read-
Ings were glven and Mm. Arnald Boh-
nert gave A paper on ihe Corvalils
conferente. The noaminating oom-
mittee teported the following: Preal.
aent, Mra. £ C. Paber; vige resident,
Mra, Mabel Hansen; secreiaty, Mm
Ir“dn lawrence, tressirar, Mrs, A, B
Hearmanson
Relrealunenits were sesved,

MAYBE WE
WERENT $0 UN-
LUGY TD CRACK
UP HERE AFTER.
ALL{

FUGHT HAVE
BEEN LS,
HUH?
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YOU MEAMN---

THE WAR ZONE!

BUT | CouLD

IN THAT (ASE SEE THE COABT-

PURSUIT PLANE

ISN'T CRUISING LET'S ‘LAM OUT
AROUNDTHAT HIGH | | FOR HONG~ &*ﬂfnggﬁnﬁ‘é.“l_“‘f
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You eAY You've BEEMN
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HOW LOmMG? Vi H

By EDWIN ALGER

SEARCH ME ! SOME BIRD WHO
ChiD HIS NAME WAS CRARLES
GORDORN MACARTHLR WAS ON
£ THE WIRE—SAYSHES A LAWYER,
Al MEMBER O THE FIRM O’ MACARTHL
AN AAYES-- SRS HE'S BEER
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FIND ME FOR SEVE
2 . YEA

i

o

N\
‘;@
v

*1ID BE COMSCIOUS STRICKEN
FIF 1 FELT THAT OUR JOKE
BROVGHT FRICTION IRTD THE |

| LWES OF A HAPPY LOVING

MANM AMD WIFE, BUT THEIR

MATRIMOMIAL BARK HAS
BEEN SAILING A TROUBLED
SEA EVER SIMNCE IT'S BEEM
LAUNCHED S50 ONE MORE

F 1 WORDER HOW POTTS

| CAME OUT WITH HIS
LAUNDRESS T_ ILL BET SHE
ToOOK ALL THE ARGUMENT,

WITH BOTH OF You

DOESN'T MEAN

WELL, 1 WENT OVER TD SYLLYS
AND L FOUND A COURLE SHIRTS

OM 'EM . L SUPPOSE THEY &OT IN

FELLERS'NAMES

T DONITT MAKE NG DIFFERENCE

‘JFROM A LOVE STANDPOINT — THAT'S

BEEN OVER BY SYLWLY A LONG TIME

VAMD IT'S GETTIMG OVER PLURTY FAST
WIiTH ME, BUT NOW L DON'T GET
= LAUNDR DONE NO MORE -YOU
FELLERS AINT JOKIN' WITH MY HEART,
; TS MY~ POCKET BOOK

MUTT AND JEFF—No One Can Live Down The Past

By BUD FISHER

MUTT, PLEASE DoN'T PUT THAT

IN YOUR CoLump= T will RUIK)
PAE: I'M A RESPECTABLE MARRIED
MAN: PEoPLE TRUST Mmé-

BAIE MAM'S
Poison

s AL
BROADWAY
COLUMNIST 'S
mﬂ‘r‘l

MY REPUTATION 1S AT STAKE -
\E You RUN THAT My WS wikL

Wikt SHuM Me (SNIFF)

NOD
HearT

¢
1

>IN THIS TOWN Fole THIRTY YEARS.

LEAVE ME- AND THe NEIGHBORS

HEART FoR aNCE - FoR
THe wove ofF Mike

GIWE (ME A CHANEE |
Boeo Hoe Moo,

MUTT-PLEASE HAVE A

"As A BoY TWentY YEARS
AGo ALBERT TweeTcRs
THE BANKkefe— WSeD To

RecITE THe ’SHOOTlNG.
OF DAN MEGREW!'

By George McManus

—— | BY GOLLY= WiHAT I8 THE |
WORLD AILS MET I'm

STALEERI N ALL THE TIME

YESO=-NO=- aLl 1
RIGHMT = YOLYAE
RIGHT 1 DIDNT
SAY ANy THING
JUST AS YO

ALL RIGHT- )
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¥T GIT
EDOCTOR
ST CANT

®P ME EYES
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| |

%

—

7 | YES = 8UT ALL THE TIME \
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