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by M orby, Marpe
nw:lﬂl'iorgu :"a rm'dlllfn of l'gn
ﬁt ae E(Lv a of the aounfry.
oreover, Marge ia o member of

amily, though ahe kopes that the
will soom have thelr own apari-
wmaont. tior's mother ehows hiddo
anfogonisam aned Nia slater Carn
baraly speaka to her, MNra, Frow
had hoped that (Jar would make a
mcl’ull;‘ auitabln  wmarrisge and
ahowes Ner displeaaure by nulhmblm

Atromg (nfluence with Gar,

ing a

Win: xtu‘; mests Gar'a crowed,
sha fnda that the pirla aren’s in-
tereated (n her and  that  ahe
doeqn't Iliee tha bays,  Gar erit-
telern Kilty for coldnesa to his
Sriende,

Chapter §
NOBODY LOVES US

T had boen some pno's birthday;
thers had been wild speeding
from one dancing place to auother,
And isaving the Rainbow Gar
dens, where they had gone lost an &
proper wind.up of their filng, Marge
bad ssked Car to drive her car
home. “IV'a dolng the quoorest
tbings, Gar. You're more familiar
with It than Red.” Marge nlways in-
alsted upon uslng her own car and
because It was & French model, of
dashing lUnes and amaeing speed,
hor escorts Invariably wera quite
willlng to accede to her whim,
To-night, without & moment’s hoe-
Itstlon, Gar had sprung Into the
driver's seat, thrown the cluteh into
goar wilh » masterful alr and shot
off into the desorted road, leaving
Kty behind with Red Harding.
“Nohody loves um'" Red had
grumbled, putting his arm through
Kitty's,
Bhe'd hated bolng loft nlone with
‘Raod; abe'd been atrald of hin driv-
ing. Gar's dosortion, without a word
of regrot, had hurt her to the quick.
Bhe had thought that when they
ware homa ho would tell her he was
sorry but Instead he was charging
ber with coldness to hls frisnds,
She dared not trust hersell to
anawer., If she did alie might tell
. bim that she was tired to death of

~hin friends, that tonight she didn’t

think she llked any of them, Marge

‘or Diann or Ilsabe! Poters, Buck
‘Bewall, Tabby—even Llupld, good-
oatured Tubby, Red, lonst of all
Red wan Gar's best friend, Gar waa
Always quoting his opinfons, look:
Iog to him to suggest new places to
go, new amumoments; the others
showed Wm this same deference,
yat Kitty had not beon abla to llke
him.

Nito—oli, yon, thay had besn nlce
enoligh to her, these friends of his,
but that was the limit of thelr at
tontion; without Gar they wouldn't
kiiow sho was around|

She hod heen more quiet than

unual tonight—somehow, tonight
she had not been able aven to pre
tond any gayaety. She'd folt out of
the plcture, as Gar wonld put it, un-
comfortable, in her rust-colored
dress, like a aparrow among bright
plitniaged birds, To-nlght ahe'd
felt eritleal of Gar's friends;
couldn't they somietimes hnr' Kood
tmes In thelr homes?
+ Tonight she'd felt even sharply
eritical of Gur, He shouldo't apond
#0 much money—worae, he shounld
not borrow from Red. He bad bor-
rowed quite openly, at the siart of
thelr evening. Kitty nad ssen Red
ndd two fgures to a littls column
on tha page of & memorandiom
book.

“¥ou don't have to put on suckh an
almighty rightoons alr when you
turn down & drink, sither, KIL" Gar
pursnod, “They'ra all lnughlng at
you. Thoy think you're a prig. That
amall-town stuft doesn't go In my
erowd.”

Hurt on hurt.. She hadn't meant
to look almighty righteous, She
wasn't a prig. But she wouldn't
qliarrel and It would mean & quarcel
it she spoks now.

" Put ahs could not keep back her
tears, They came In a food. She
deaplsed herself for her wenkness
evon when Gar'as arins went re
morsefully around her,

"0h, come now, Kit—1 was only
tolling you for your own good.”

Bhe cluog to hlm untll she got
control of beraelf. "1 didn't feel well
to:night, Gar. ! need sloep and exer
elho—=In fresh alr. I'm not used to
ealing breakfast at noontime and
going to bod at dawn”

“You ought to bhogin golf, Kb
That'll aot you up, I'l sign you on
for soma leanons with the pro out
at the club, Margs and I are taking
Red and D} on for & foursome o
morrow and you ean take s leason
Wien If Dostman has any time, (s

Kitty amlled In agresment of the
plan. Hhe ngreed with Gar thal
Margo had'looked stunplog to-alght
—last ninht, with a glasce at the
little clock on Gar's deak,

“It's habit," she thought. “Small
town habit,” she added, *emomber-
Ing Gar's eriticlom, She remam-
bared It wlthout hurt, now, but with
A bawlldarad senso that things bad
started to go wrong and that In
some way It must bave heen her
fanlt, They'd almost quarralad.

She'd dress guletly and takes a
walk while Gar slept. It would
Lear hos head, help hor to think
things out.

She knew the routloo of the
house, Mra, Frew breakfasted in
ber room, after which she cloneted
herselt in her "oMea" until lunchoon
time. Bhe rarely lunched at home,
Carol wlept Inte, then followed her
own puraults, usually out of the
holine,

Thors was a llttle sguare of park
within a few blocks of the house.
She'd walk aroond It a few times
and then ait down on one of the
benches,

When she finlahed her walk Kitty
chose & bench, When sho sot her
Holf to the task of thinking things
ot ghe grew confused ngaln, a Ut
Ue frightened, They had so nearly
quarraled!

Gar thought she wis standoMeh
with hia friends, a prig, when she
wis anly shy with them, They mode
har feel that wny: mors often than
not she did no! know what they
were taliting about and no ape of
thom, ynless It was Tubby In a
burst of davotion, bothered to tell
ler. Laft alone with Marge and
Dinon, In the cloak-ropms, or wait
Ing for the meb in lobbles or on the
Country Club veranda, nhe'd always
felt & little self-consclous, ll-at
case; in helr chatter about the
nowest In dress und shops and bar
bers, and rouges, perfumes, one an
other's clothes and the clothas on
the women about them, they nover
acted wholly awars that she was
with them,

"I'm not envlious,” Kitty sighed,
dolefully, *I'm not jealous!" No,
avan though Morge often coolly ap
proprinted Gar she waa not jonlous.
She was not mo amall-townlah hut
that she could Iaugh st IL

Thoey novaer talked now of that
home .hey were golng to have,
They'd lel thomselves get caught
Into & whirl of gayety ‘hat was
crowding out the renl joy of thelr
marringe.

Bhe'd talk It all over with Oar;
he'd had his play, he would want to
begin to work that thay might be
Indepsndent of every one.  She
fluahod, thinking of Gar's debt to
Red. But she wonld not reproach
Oar with Jnt: she'd be very tactful,
very loving,

Sho walked home engarly,

Bhe wan u little startled to find
that It was past one o'clock, Gnr
must have worrled an to hor where-
abouls, thought perhaps that she
wan lost, 8he could well get lost,
for she know scarcely anything yel
of the city.

Pound had coms In with Gar's
bronkfast toay,

“In the Mother downatalrs?” Oar
nalcad Him.,

“She's gooe oul, Mr. Car.
lunchlng out™

At that Gar frowned. “That's bad,
Why didn't you call me, Kitt" He
surveyed hin breakfmst with dis
taite, His eyes worn silll hoayy
with sleep. “I've got to touch the
Mother for some money. It'd lnok
nies It Marge and I loat (hia after
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h SYLLY MO MDRE YO CANT KEEP
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BE BEFORE 1 WONT ENJOY THAT

KiMD OF TALK . MEBBE 1 GOTTA
BE DEAD A COURLE YEARS
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noon and I had to Iet her pay for
tha dinners,”
“Giar, don't ask your mothor for

nny money! Yon'll get your allow-
ance next week, We can mannge
untll thon—"

There was an excitoment In Kit
ty'n tons that brought Gar's glance
to her glowlng face.

“What's the blg Idea of not touch.
Ing the Mother?" ho asked, a littla
Hihumoredly.

She pushed him gently Into his
chalr and draw “ls tray up clows to
lilm, “Drink vour coffos, Gar, whila
Itk I'vo boen thinking—I took &
walk and sat in the Park—Qar,
wo're just drifting; It'sa been fun,
but it fsn't what we wanfed to do
what we talked of, at Panther Moun.
taln. Gar, we nearly quarreled last
nlght.  I'm porry for my part—)
mean that | hadn't ploased sou, but
Gar—aren't we both Jusl a e
tired of playlng?"

Copyright, Jane Addatt

Gar fares In unespactsd angry
ANEWRF, Lamarrow.
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Grangers Meeting |

A aplendld program wis presented

to the Jacksonville Crange, Priday
evening, with W, H, Ambld (8 charpe
The following numbers were enjoy-

Ing will be st the courthouss. April
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Triangle Club Meets
With Mrs. Isaacson
CENTRAL POINT, Ore, Aprll 14—
(8pLY = HI Triangle elub of the
Christian  churoh held s monthly
morting  Saturday  afternoon  with |

ed:  Vooal numbers by the Crews

SlNtere  orehistra numbets by Hu

2 gEer prealded at the buslieas pe-
J{'ukmuﬂ!lﬁ orehestes; . PR ol tn khe absohoe of Preatdent
“Hanging Out the Wash.'" by 1wo The uirta decided 16

Yenjored mamins from  Misissippl

And & group of old ielodies by Mre |

Kingaley and Mra. Carrett.
Uaial businesa poutine was taken
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V| Mellie Bicher

J. O, Dnacson Misa Lautine

sefiil ® box o the Huhb mlsslon In
Chiliin 1t Wil econtaln articles for
mand table
Helen Leea hind charge of the wors |

arm of during the Grange mecting |ahip period anid Laurine Hujgger the |

oo, Andrews, imdste:r of Dellview
Orange, and Ralph Blllings of Ash-
land were weloome gueats,

H, E club continiied Hla meeling | yaurine Hugger
Wednesday afterfioon at the hame |
A pleasant

of Mm, Emma Cotiger.
BOCIAL NioAlr was spent, after which
Felrmbments were perved, Newt meels

preseniation  perfod Mexico  waa |
e subject Talks were given uyl
Joyee Young. Cirace Hermamson and |
At the clome of the
refrealimenta were served
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MUTT AND JEFF—A Columnist Goes Too Far

By BUD FISHER
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uTT You SAY T WAS FLAT-FooTen? |
Khows DID You SAY T wAsS A
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