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lﬁ KITTY

BrNUPNIS: A guick, Aol guars
val—and Kifty Fyuw i+ left ulope
to wall for ker kKusband, Gar, é6
veturn lowme. Fror operiokes her
wohen he does mot arcive.  Tha
main trovhle Hes (0 her eforfa fo
wake Gor sulthe doten  and  be
practical, While Ae wants to hnps
o good fime. They have Deen mdr-
riod only @ ahord 1ime, but olreedy
&b Aap lparned that ake dogen't
At into rhe crawd, The veol amd
monnered pirle ond  ewift-poced
boye are very diferemt from the

oMng. pianie of Aer gmall Aowme

otrm.  Huen though she trics o
learn wew woinfa of view, Gar

nds Kitiy atif and prim before

{s friends  His mother's leashed
disapproval ta the marriage makes
Kittu uncomforfable gnd strength-
ena Mrs, Frew's dotermination to
malntain rontrel epee Gar, B0l
wafting for Gar Hitty goee info
the hall to fAind a man.'.';; atranger

Chapter 8§
CONSPIRATORS

“LJELLO, who nra youl?™
The ‘man's tone was easunl,

his manner equally so. He aps
pronched Kitty qulckiy, concerned,
for he had seon her faca whiten,
her hande go to her throat

Bhe shrank back from him.

“Who—who are you?! What do
you wapt—"

And then Pound nppeared, smil-
Ing

“Good evening, Mr Davld, It's
alce to seo you. But your father
bas telephoned that he's left for
New York, You'il stay? Mra. Gar,

FREW A

ABBOTT J

fora the fire, halffacing her, his
long lege doubled to his chin,
“Now tel] me all about IL*
“About what?"
“Why you Ald It—why you mar-
riad Gar”
“Why, I—we—"
“Loved one another 2o very much,

of courne. Well, what are you go-
Ing to do with him, now that you
have him?"

Nor tad Kitty snswer for thal, at
onee, and David finished dryly.

"1 guans the hoy's got some good
ntoft In him—if you're given half
A chanee™

"Of qowrse, Sho had words now,
“Ho has all sortn of plans. But he's
golag to begin In his faiher's ofMce
Wa'll hiive a Iittle home of our
own, then'

*And just now Gar is loafing, ah?
Honsymooning™

“He's playing galf this afternoon
—I didn't expect him bhack to din.

ner.” Bhe spoke a jlttle coldly.
“An Jdenl wife—for n golfer™
Then his amile wvanlshed, He

frowned Into the fire, holdlng to &
long sllenca from which he spoke
presantly with a motklng tona,

“Miw. Frew Las been very swes|
to you, hasn't she?"

YOk, ven Sho's bhean darling

“I'm herea hy

Pound's grace.

Wa canspire, the

two of us," David
nald.

here, will like your company. Din-
ner in ready.” .
“8o you nre—Gar's wife?" David
Fraw laughod.
“And you are David?' . And be
cause ho hadn't come to tell her
that Gar wis killad Kitty laughad,

“Kilty. That ppme fits you rather
neatly, Mrx, Gar."

*It's really Katherine, though no
one evor onlls me that”

“0f nourse not, you're mnot hig
snough yel. You may grow Into
't_.‘l

“I'm qulte grown up.

“And wise and exporienced, of
sourne—"

Kitty laughod at hls teasing. She
bad Inughed froquently during the
ecurss of the dinner which Pound

‘merved to them with as much care
a8 though they were guests of
state. She had enten hueartily, too.

Sha had felt at caso with David
at once, Perhaps, nhe thought, real-
faing that ense, It was hecause she
had not speculsted on mesting him,

Through the yellow glow of ean-
dlellght over the table ahe obhmerved
him with interest. He wan not like
Gar, nor llka his father. His face
was thin, with high cheak-hanea
and o long jaw; his eyes were deop-
et under heavy hrows. His thick
halr and his akin wors of & weath:
ared brown that made his gray eyes
almost oolorless In contrast. “He
fsa't n bit nios looking" she ap
pralsed, nntll he smiled. It wosn't
Gar's quick., charming smile—it
was slow-coming, Ingering, trans
figuring, a thing to share.

Bhe gathersd from what passed
between David and Pound that he
came infroquently ko thia, to have
dinner with hin father, but oniy
when he knew Mrs, Frow would not
be at home,

"I am nn Intrider, you know,”
ha had sald to Kitty, lightly. “I'm
hare by Pound's grace. Wa con-
mplre, the two of us™

And Kiity had moon the adoring
Jook Pound bent upon David's
shabby hack,

When they finished thelr dinner|
they: want into the library,

Pound had kindled a amall fire

Lota of mothers, earing for Gar s
sha doon, might not have forglver
me, [ can undorstand that now
But nhe's been vory nice about 1t—*

“8he'n allowed you to sit on the
odge of her throme, But sha's lel
yot seo that hers is a prior clnim ve
Giar, hann't she?*

“1 won't lnsten to you It you talk
like that" Kitty answered splrit
odly.

Dovid patted hor hand. “Don't
then. But I'd like to ses you stand
nauare on your two llttle feet, an
long ma you've walked Into thls
thing., Now let’s talk about you
1 want to know about Bridgewater.
DId you live by any chance in n niee
friendly old honse with a plekel
fonce nround it

“Why, 1 did—a very old house,
and a very old fence and both need
ropalring moat frightfully”

“—u nice blg kitchen that smells
very pleasantly of haking end »
family room with—good, aold, hom:
orable things in 1t3*

Latughing, she admitted to the
good ald poxsesslons of her father's
home, to thelr honorable shabbl
Tess,

*1 like a placo Itke that,” David
sald mlowly. “A place that seema
to put arms around you when you
walk Into it I'va got one—out on
a by-road in the country.”

“I*d love to see 11" Kltty said
softly. Bho bent a tender glance on
David's head. There had besn a
lonely note In his volee that made
her sorry for him,

And presently, with an eagorness
born of A loneliness deep In ler
own heart, ahs was telilng him
more about Bridgewater, o? its gay-
otion, of SBally Wilhers who waa her
closest friend and of Phil who'd alk

and motioned to Kltty to”take W, |
1o himpelf sat down on the g be |

' TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Boys Are “Neutral!”

AKING THE\R IF YOU WILL TAKE US T TRY 4N, 470, J=3
WAY ON FOOT || To YOUR CONMANDER. £ #& CANT SAVYY
TOWARD HONGKONG | | | Att SURE WE CAN = 7477 SIX-8IT
AFTER TOMMY HAD | | EXPLAIN EVERYTHING S4 wWoROS!
GROUND-LOOPED av

IT,

THE " CHERRY
BLOSSO) WRECKING

HEAD-ON CRASH
INTO A TREE, THE
BOYS WALKED
RIGHT INTO A CAMIP
OF CHINEEE
SOLDIERS THEIR
POSITION IS A
TICKLISh ONE,
FOR THEY DO
MNOT KNOW WHETHER
THEV ARE TO BE
ACCEPTED AS
FRIENDS OR
ENEMIES.

TO AYOID A

1225

THEREYS THE PURSUIT
SHIP WE SAL IN THAT
“DOG-FIGHT," SKEETS!

=7 MEBBE Yo'
ScouTs Fo'
ENEMY,EH?

WHO, Us?
NO 8I1R, /
MISTER,
WERE JUST

PLANE

AMERICAN
IS THAT?

TRAVELERS!

By GLENN UHAFFIN
sud HAL FORBEST {

TRETCH A

A o oAl
THAINT “WET

PoP, I waANT

MR To MAKWE WIkLYuM
TAreE AN puUiT
DISAPPOINTIN
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BOUND TO WIN—Some Facts On Ebenezer

M AFRAIDT HAVE A W
SAD DLTY, BLT YOLIR

==TWEMNTY YEARS OLOER THAT™
ME, BUT STILL HE WAS MY
few BE

MA

A

THE

RE MOW.MR. COSRY: DOMT
TAKE IT S0 HARD--EBEREZER

WE CAN EET

DOWM TO BLSINESS -~

By EDWIN ALGER

THE &

CoSsY PAPERS?

TS, 1N THE
SArE

ways beeo juat like an older brother
to her, of the store and how hard
her father worked there and of har
mother, And David lstened, smil
Ing, his grave, doopset oves fixed
on her flushed, happr face.

She told him of tha kindergarten
alans ahis hind had the last winter.
“1 loved working with the chil
dron, they were such darllhgs.

“You foolish k14, he commented

on the opon hearth. “It's eheerful
ko, he explained,

“Does ho think wa need chear?”
David Inughed,

He drew a chalr up to the hearth

But he dld not explaln hls pity and

tmfore  Kitty conld resent It Me

wprang (o his feel in mock alarm
Copuriohl, Jane Abbote

Dees  Gar  get  home  safely?
Trouble threatens, tomerraw,

Cbildren;a'f"r'iend =4
Called By Death

ROCKPORD, N1, April 18-—(AP)—
Julio Laghrop, the benlgn T4-year-
old welfars worker whom Jane A
dama Appralsed aa one of Ameriea's
most useful women, W4 dend. Death
comat to her Saturday at a Rockford
hospita) following an oparation for
removal of goltre ane terminated o
chresr devoted almost wholly to the
wellbeing of the children.

Nmo_ﬁm?p
In Street Fight

AT. LOUIS; Mo, April 18, —{AP)—
Patrolman  Geotge W, Schiameyer
wan Aliot and killed and two  other
policemen were wounded tonlght

Thomas Adjourns
Hearing On Rates
PORTLAND, Ore. Apiri 10.—(AP)
—Adjournment untll May 3 waas tak-
Fn Baturday in the investigation of

Vie Ouwgoll Publle Utilitlss commis-
sloner Into affalrs of the Norhwesis

of forelng & lower mie ethwdule
Charles M. THomaa, oommilssdoner,
ordered the adjournment to permit
ihe company 1o prepare it slde
—
Brewery Expands
In Anticipation

BEATTILE, April 18 —{AP}—(M[1=
elals of the Hemrich Brewing com-
pany today anpoineed plans to ex-

when poliee atiempied 10 nrrest
Jumm TucRer, negro, wWho was stand-
ing in the street fifing a revoiver
Tucker, wounded six tines before

baing caplured, Wi especied W die.

pand the companys fadcilities for the
|n\nr!‘|f|.-r\|ro of pear beer, Inciuding
the erectinn of & newm fectioey | ol
1.11\.:»3_ snd proparations for 1

an-
toipated legallealion of real beer, ‘

ern Electric company {or the purpose |

THE NEBBS—Meow, Meow
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HELLO, SYLVIA, YOU

IF A PERSON DIDNT
KNOW YOU , THEY

DAY OVER 40

S MRS, SHULTZ . 1 CAN GET I i
o ALONG WITHOUT YOUR bl
SARCASTIC COMELIMENTS. K

) ACT LIKE. YOUR COMVERSATION
MOULDNTT THINI YOU L 'WAS WORTH SOMETHING
AND YOU) @ LOVLONT )

1 NOTICE YOURE
SPENDING A LOT
oOF TIME AT MY

HUSBAMD'S

BANK

T

MR POTTS IS
LOOKING AFTER

(Capyoigh. 1932, by The Bl Siynicats, Tne) Trade Bark Neg U, f Pal. Ofice

By SOL HESS
{ YOUR HUSBAND DIDNT LEAVE SO —
J HMUCH THAT YOU COULDN'T INVEST IT
IN A TEMN-CENT STORE IN TEN MINUTES

AND WHEN NYOU TALK INVESTMENTS, (i

NOU DONT HAVE TO ROLL YOUR EVES T !
LIKETHEY, WERE TRYING TO FIND AwayY /& 7]

.-..1

MUTT AND JEFF—Say Anything But Spell The Name Right

By BUD FISHER

b BroADWAY

COLUMMIST

WHe DIPS
HIS Pew

KEYHOLE.

_ARM: You SAD TH:A‘!'—

IS A
WRITER

[
A

{you SAD MY SISTER'S, IDEA OF ART WA
"'NGR PICTURE TATTOOED ON A SAILOMR'S

q

J YES, T WReTE (T BUT I'M SORRY- WHAT
CANT Do TO SQUARS 1T7 F'Ll WRITE |
A RETRACTION TERMORROWs 15 THAT OKAY:

L

| HUSEY EnoUEH PuBLICITY - SHE'S rf DO -
S0 PROUD SHE WoN'T TALK T Yoo M.E
____“-——--*.TB MoBoDY: — ::c::
= - po?

Mo, 1T AT = You'Ve Glvewn m“ﬂrwﬂn‘r

WRITE SomtTHmee NASTY ABeuT

LA

Se L can snus HER!

BRINGING UP FATHER

i
>

O MR- JITGAYOU MUBTNT _——
MRS COING ON THE RODO"
OF THE HOTEL AND LOORING [

| HUPPORE

THROLCH OUR BOWERFUL
Yo
TELESCOPE- YOU CAN Y’J“_.le""
SEE ALL THE STARS s niialy
\.-\.'1 CLODE RANGE- ™ l"_ ) TIME I8
3 g THIS

Pr—yrr -

‘ Ar ~

3 LW, =
SOl

OH O 1TH A BETTER
TOWN THAN | THOUGHT-

€ VI Kimg Fuginres Synduzase, (me. rest Beitiin righn ewneeid S

WEEW?

I s

Ll ME
WHERE THE Suow
15 PLANIN THiIS

vy




