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KITTY

by JANE
i as: Tt el
Garg I anartly talla hls

Grar, w

| w'fﬁo# tred lrouu wife, Kitty,
?l" as  been  transplanted
lbntpr? from her qulf! homie (o
the sophistlcalian of Winiey, Nhe
wants Gar (o ge (o work and
mika o Aomg. but he nccepts his
mother's suggestion to “play
arownd” for o whils after collepe,
Whlls the; llﬂg with Gar'e fam-
Ay, Nis ﬂ’l‘ltr aral v aloof and
nﬁ mother distantly hoatile. Marpe
erowd, fries

oirla in anubbing KVt Brouoht
up to be eeonomleal, Kitty (o mors
r&d about the monny Gar spends,
though Ala father §n rioh, and ol
bocause (Jor barrows from  fed,
hia beat frieid. After a reconcilia-
Hlon Kitiy goes aut for a wall end

rides (o flake o Wew tack aof
marringe.

Chapter 7
A MYSTERIOUS STRANGER
OULDN'T wa ba happler if
you bogan to work and we
started a Uttlo homa 1 Kitty anked.
*Oh, that's what's besn souring
you!"™ He punhed her away, a littie
p\uh.ly. “I don'L ®ee why you
phonld  eompladn—yon  hayen't a
thing to do except twirl your
thumba, and that ought to seem
darn soft lo ¥.u afler Lhe way
ron've worksd.”
“Gar! Gar!"™

“FREW

ABBOTT,

ever went, uninvited. Kiity had
not been in 1. Often, passing ita
shut door, she had telt & Hitle wist
ral, Oh, no—ahs cotld not talk to
Gar's mother, now, Or to Carol—
Carol who treated her clvllly
enough, but slways with a studled
Indiffersnce that had made Gar
lnugh. *“That's Carol—don't mind
her,”

Gur's father was as unapproachs
able as thougl he did not belong to
his family. Whenover he mot “ltiv
e had repeated: *I hope you're
happy here, my dear’ But his
manner of saying It ghowed that he
took it for granted that she was
happy.

Pound—of them all Pound was
tho only one who was really frlend-
ly, Pound, the old servant. She
minsad e mother and her father—
she misaed Phil Corey and Sally,
oyoerything, everything that had
been wo jolly and so real, so siraple,
And mianing It ahie telt more lonaly.
8he threw herself on the bhed. She
could ery now and not dispel her
tears.

AL five o'clock ahe bathed and
drosped, prolonging the procoss
Gar must surely come back for her
hofore dinner. But slx o'clock eame,
half-past alx and brought no Gar
Soven o'clock—y any of the famlily
wers At home for dinner thay would

He pald no heed to her proteat

sat at soven o'elock. Kiity shrank

Kifty faced a stranger, Fear squeezed the blood from her heart. She
swayed & little whers she stood,.

He got up, upsetting bis undronk
coffea. Ha throw off his dressing
gown and began to put on & eollar
and tie, scowling ms he adjusted hin
Ly

“Trouble' with you, Kit, s that
you've counted pennies no long that
you think It's all there s to living
Well, there's & lot more. Il start
working all right when I get ready,
but I'm not roady yel. ‘The Mother's
satlafied, so I'm satiafiod too. And
that's that" He thrust his arms
savagely [nto his cont sleaves, “I
supposs you think It's a crime to
play golf. 1 take it you don't care
1o go out with me.” And with that
he flung himself out of tha room,

Kitty stood quite atill, stunned,
upbelisviog, When ahe heard the
sound of Gar's ear in the driveway
under the window she sald alond
“Ho's gone, He's roally gone.”

Pound cams In and wenl away
with the tray, 8hoe moved mechan.
lcally about the room putting it to
righta, Now and then ahe went to
the window and wiared, unaselng,
out across the house-tops,

They had quarreled—or no, It
hadn't been & quarrel 8ho bad
sald nothing, Just her ‘Gar! Gar!"”
out of har harror at hils anger, What
had put him In that moad? 8he re
mambored hin annoyance becauss
he bad not rinen In time to see his
moather before ahe went out. Mon-
ay— Ho wan hroks, he hnd bop
rowed from Red tha nlght bofors
Of course he'd hate to borrow from
Marge.

Time nnd again Kitly bad winhed
for an afternoon which ahe might
devols to putting ber clothes in or
der, reading, writlng Ietters, but
Gar had not let hetr have one
Now she had It on hor hands and
was too distraught to use ft. Sho
was lonely too; Gar's room gave
her no aense of wecurlty now,

&he had an overwhisiming louglng
o talk to soma ane, nome ane who
would understand, who might help
her—maybs laugh away her horror,
Gar's mother—It she conld talk to
hor. Hut on the very breath of that
denlnn Kitty sighed. Gar's mother
world lsten o no sritiolsm of Gar;
Gar had sald sho wns satisfied. Kin
ty thought of how often Gnr was
closeted with his mother in her of

from facing them without Gar, and
yot to stay alone |n thia reom any
longer waa {ntalerable.

8ha'd tall them that Gar wud de
taload by hin golf match. Perhapa
thoy had been delayed In atarting
off. Foursomes took & long timo
over wolghteen holes, Ble had
learned that much of golf, learned
it by patient waltlhg, Or—a new
foar gripped her; Gar might Lave
had an pecident, driving home too
tast to got her. Of course he'd
drive tast—

Bhe ran dawn the stalrs, thinking
of that, frightensd, Helow she
fonnd only Pound.

“Haas Mr. Gar telaphoned, Pound?
U'm walting—he's “ been playing
golt—"

Gar had not elephoned, She'd
best pat dinner hete and not wall,
Tound advised, In a few minutes
he would serve dinner. Ths family
Wi olit—

“Pound, you don't think he's had
an aceldent?”

Pound patted her arm. "“Now
don't worry, M, Gar, ‘hat boy's
Junt forgotten the time, piaying hia
game. Don't you worry.” Pound
onlled her “Mrs, Gar” when Lhere
was no one In hearing,

Kitty wandered irresolutely into
the drawing-room. But she did not
wit down; she stood In the center 5t

the room, tenne, listening. Pound
had not reassured hor; nothing
could untll Gar sppesrod. Pechaps

he'd never come; rlght at this very
minute he might be lylng some-
where, mangled, unconsclous. And
£he hind lot him go away 1o anger,

When she heard the outer door
open she gave & sharp cry of relietl,
It must be Gar! Bhe ran out Into
the ball. But there she faced a
stranger, standing a little nncertaln.
Iy Just within the door.

With Mghtnlng swiftusss Kitty
took In hiy apponrance, hia a!ightly
nbnbby clothes, Win attitods of un-
certninty, Ho wan 1o mgoest: the
family wera dining oot He had
coma (o tell hor— Fear aqueozed
tha hipoad from her heart. B8he
swayed a little whaore she stood,

Copyright, Jane Adbboit)

Wha s the stranger, and wh
dosn ha come Just at this time

fice, her sanctum to which no one

Kitty learny a family secret, to-
mOrTaw,

LABOR'S APPEAL

FORBEER HEARD

WASHINGTON, Aprdl 10— (AP)—
The appesl of the American Pedera-
ton of Labor for 378 per cent beer
today was put before the senate fin-
Ance eommities

M. J; Plynn, of the American Wage
Barnems’ Ive nsavciatlon, pro-
posed legalipntion of the beversge hs
n part of the tax program and esii-

mated 11 would produce upward ot|

$500,000 000 af revenue and provide
employment for 600,000 workimien
The house voled down & beer tax

proposal

g — el ———
a0, s aba %13 eelect cedar
Dume (upiber, See (4 ot Woods Lume
L

MINERS CALMED BY
MLTARY - CONTRO

|CADIE, O, April 18—{AP)—With a
prevailiog. all
wWaa quler In the eastern Ohlo DIROs
minous mine flelds today, where
yesterday two men weitd ahol, one
| tatally, =5 & lntge grotip of men, sald
o be sriking minem, attempled 1o
| Reap diggers [rom golny biok to work
I the Somers mine, near Adens

Ohig National Cuardamen arived
during the night, wid teday 78 of the
Euardamen had been stationed sl the
Bomer operation

military atmpaphers

"The Farmeite * sponearsd by the
| Moysl Nelghbars, will be given at the
I. 0. O F. hall, Thursday, April 0
M p.om Adulle 38, chlidren 106,

JUST SIT TIGHT AND LET
THESS TIANE THE FIRST
BLAY, SkEETSI WE 1AV

S T, .
THEY 4IN'T g

———n

TAILS-i’I-I‘\i_T;C_)M-M'_Y—S_kuter l;r_m;lotes Soething-—- BI; Wt?

dy GLENN UHAVFIN
and HAL FOMBEST

R Y | Y e .
N\ 4 P& | 0! 'MERIANS 7 7 SURE WERE AMERICANS)
i A JUBT TOURIN' TH
ORIENT FOR OLR
HEALTH! HOW'S FOR
BOuWL OF CHOP
SUEY, MISTER? o

WHERE COME?
WHERE GO2

A

aUFSS J
STOPPED

17 LiTH

E ! BWOULON'T

B | 8F SURARISED
IF HE GAVE

US THE kEYS
TO THE CITY -~

JUST TAKE A
LOM AROUND
L YOU, BUDDIE !
THAT CRACK g HEXN SIGNALED
EFOR THE

RESERVES

V7 SiAc o THAT
Tous+H FeLLat

I'M LonNwA S1jcw
-Him How DeEsPeRATE
I A

I'M 4OnNA Wik
HiM owieT A-

8 s einigaTe

f.!":;;/
24

2N

o

By C. M. PAYNE
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He WouLDNT

FIE&HT WiTH=

FEATHERS
'

5/ _HOLD YOuR
RIS A BREATH. SISTER ==
MARN== B Yoy JEST YELL
Lin ] MR, Mac ARTHLUR
HT_ B THAT MR IONATHAR
OES COSBY \S HERE,
‘n:_:iu AN SEE WHAT B

= HAPPEMS ¥ =

(Copyright, 1933, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.) g

By EDWIN ALGER

1 HOPE , MR. COSEY, T HAVEN'T | LORDIE,
BROLEHT YOI LP HER i YESY
AWILD GOOGE CHASE, BUT &1

ONE WO RD FROM YOL WiLL. |

TELL ME--DID YOU ER
HAVE A BROTHER WHOSE
HP\;‘!E y?une. ERBENELER

= o

Ev

WELL, PPOSE I 1 . - I

S WoOW ([ oo ar oy PRIOR A s bt - B R T ATRRTED 50 THAT'S WHY HE WAS SO
SHULTZ UP WITH HIM_ HES SANSAED ENOW IT WAS A TRYSTING THIMKIN' PoTHERE'S INDEPEMDENT \ THAT wWiDOW
TALKED TO (|\'To GET A DIVORCE NOW._ LOTS OF ROOM e ?Ers:gfaméi-r;fi ::-I|M'
AMBY \ HE'S NOT SO MUCH TO LOSE OUTSIOE FOR , -
NESTERDAY
ABOUT LOOK -
ING AFTER
HER, INSURDNCE
~SHE JUST
WANTS AMBY
TO LOOK
AFTER ALL
HER FINBNCIAL

AFFAIRS

L o
FEAN 3 il Sere

MUTT AND JEFF—One Little Broadway Item Leads To Another

By BUD FISHER

BRoADWAY
COLUMMIST
1S A

BoY
ScouT

WHo Does
A BAD
Deed
CVERrRyY
DAY

MR- MUTT, I'M CRAZY ABoUT TILDY
BINKLES - BUT T AIN'T GoT THe
NERVE TO TeLl Her, WiLL You
PUT one of THem (Tems

N YouR Cowuran?

JUST 3AY €PH DeTouths
IS THATTAWAY ABouUT TiLdY
BINKLES- Men sHe'LL
READ IT AND wWe'Ly
BE SWECTHEARTS!

“EPH DEToURS 15
THATTAWAY
ABouT TILDY
BinkLes" | —

v Poiu, Wi Baswvad Tty Mk &

MR, MUTT, WILL YOU RUN
ANTTHER |Tam ~JUST SAY
THAT TiLdY BinkLe's
HUSBAND AINT THATTAWAY

ABOUT CPH DETouRS!

BRINGING UP FATHER
N

3 BY GOLLYTTHS
H DPRING FEVER 1%
M FUL 1 JUDT
| b
CANT STAY
\“"“ AMWAKE A L

‘ T ROTHIN MEEMS
i L'Tc‘ WaAKE M U
L

QI =

L
SRE - UL GO 1
™ THE SHOW

WITH Yo

TO-NIGHT=-1 D
LIKE TO SELe
THAT TROUPE

e sl

By Gforge McManus
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