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KITTY

by JANE

BYNOPKIR: Divpiay selsed Kitly
Frew as ihe wartches Aer mothers
in law encourage Giar,  her Kiiee
band, fo pn tatn amofeur theat-
vicols inatead of geiting a job
XUty has marricd Gar wilk many
plane of atarfing a homae of her
elm, but Che
acith My family, She camnef get
waed (o the continuans atring of

arties ond other “city habila™ of

ar'a oroned.  Am espicinl annoye
anee (¢ the effort of Marge (ros-
by fto attract Gar, Gar's hrme-
diate tamily  of no. gasistonce
fo Kitty, but she pets friondahip

d pood pdeles from Aa  half-
::uthr\‘ David, wha has been cul
ef fram the family, Curol, (Gare

ter, makes wo altempt (o Aide
r:r scorn of Kifty's inerpericnce,
Kitty and Gar get aleng very well
de Jong ae ahe gipas him Als o
way, bul wwhen alie grows aeriops
they quarril

Chaptar 10
CAROL'S WARNING
ITTY scarcaly hooded when Oar
continuad to outline the plaug
of the Idyllers, & club of débutantes
to which Marge and Dians both be-
longed.

But Mrs. Frew llstensd with a
alase, nffectionate attentlon, which
had the effect of a olrcle drawn
about her and Car, shulling out
everything elsa. It ahot ont Kitty.

“Tall Margoery that Il be glad to
advige her dn any woy," Mra. Frew
told Gar. “It's a moit creditably
undertaking."

Alons with Eitty, Gar continusd

il gre eigping

FREW

ABBOTT,

ner. Thoy'd fotnd the barn exack
Iy what they wanted but they'd got
to aet quickly to got it—Marge wina
Having the “commiites'! &t hos
house for dinner, 1o pul it throngh
“I'l} be home early, Kit."

Bhe put the telephone down with
n sharp resentment—npot so muck
at Oar as at Margery Crosby
Marge was high-handed, appropriag
ing Gar like this! Dut Oar would
not noa it so. Once he had laughed
at Kitty when she nald Marge didn™
soem (o reallze he wan married te
her. “Oh. that cleave untn one an-
othor Ia old-fahlened, KiL"

8he fonod thnt the prospect of An
avoning alone, shut up in ler ropm
wan intolerable. If pho coold And
David! She took up tha telephone
book to hunt out his name.

While she was fingoring the re
celver, & koock came at her door
Paund, perhapn, with acme remady
for her head-—

But It wan not Pound,
stood on the threshold.

Kitty tried 1o keep from hor wel
coms uny slgn of surprise and np
prehenslon.  But she knew from the
unpleasantness of Carol's expres
slon that this vialt was no tardy
geature of alatarlinoss!

“I'm 8o glad you came up, Carol
My hend sched—1 dldn't feel 1iks

Card

#o talk nbout the now plans, Bvl

paling any dinner. Ponnd brough/

“You'rs altting on a trap—and It :-rn A prefly one elther,” Caral told
tty.

dently they had been 1o the making
for soma time. A cofmmittes was
golng to meot nt Marge's house the
naxt afternoon; with Panl Somers
#el, to look over some playa,

Kilty rofraloed from the question
that was burning on her tengue.
Outwardly she shared Gar's enthu-
slasm, Playn wore fun—sahe'd been
In several at the Normal Colloge
and aho'd halp put one on In Bridge
water, lest winter. "'Uncle Tom's
Cabin?" Gar laughed and she
laughod, too. IL hnd been “The
Tempeat” but shie did not say o,
or that it had hoan very well done,

Tho next day he suggested, a Ht-
tla doubtfully, that she might go
along with him to Marge's, “1 don't
supposs Marge would mind 1P you
came." Dut she dld not go. Bhe
told him whe had mending to do.
Bhe kisned him and pushed him
Inughingly out of the roomw

The “committee” mot agaln the
tollowing day and the nest

*1 hate lke fury leaving you lke
this, Kit. I'd make you go along
only we agreed that we get moro
done If no one aits. in, Marge evon
threw Red out, today. After wo
got atartod there won't b so much
to do" CGar was very Important,
Ha told Kitty bow rapldly thele
plann were taklog shape, Somersot
was just the man—"funny looking
duek but all to buninmss. I'm going
down wilh him and Marge tomor
row to look over that barn. You're
sure you'ra mnol too lonesome,
nweat "

Bhe told him ahn waan't too lone-

some. Perhaps, whon they got Into
thelr first play shoe conld help, some
way.,
But whon he left her to go with
Marge to look over the barn which
thoy proposed to transform lnto a
Itttle theater aho oould not make
hernolf take up any of the small oe
copations with which she had filled
her tima whils (iar was awany from
ber.

Her old bewliderment had cowe
bazk to ber: ahe had an unhappy
preacience of things golng wrong,
the coursa af which she could not
stay. She wad oot helplug Gar see
1ife with a man's eyes. Shio thought
of David; It sbe eould talk to him|
he might help her—

At nlx o'clook Gar talophoned
that ke would not ba home for din.

me a littls something, St down—*
Kitty Indieated n shalr.

Carol fgnored the Invitation, She
wan walking ldly about the room
1oaking at Gar'a photographa, until
hor survey renchod the pleture of
Margary Crosby. S8he pleked that
up, frowned at It, and put it bpek
with a lttle bang. Thoen she swung
around to Kitty,

“Gar leavon you nlong ke this
protty often, dbesn't het"

Kitty shrank Inwardly from an
Inference In Carol's tone but she
annworol plonsantly, oven easually,

"Iunt now,
commities maootings of the Playars.
When they got started of course 1
onn help, too, In nome way. 1 don't
mind for I have over so many
things to do hera But whe funhed;
who knew her words (o]l lamontahly
short of convinnlng—Carsl had
tound her dolng nothing, perhaps
Carol had wseon that aho'd been
erying

Carol laughed. But her oyes as
tha faced Kitty wore hari,

"Oh, yow're almple! Committes
meallnge—ho's just tagging Marge
Oroshy! 1t's always boon Ihke that.
Let Marge erook her little fAnger
and Gar ruts to her, If 1 wore you
I"d stfek with them If only to study
Marge's technlque. IU'd help you,
You've got n lot ta learn!"”

Kitty recollsd from the othor's
bluntness thongh wshe answered
atendily enongh, managing even a
Ittle smile

"Don't put 1t 1ke that, Carol, I'm
not afrald of Marge or her tech
nlgue, or of anyone, It kipnd of
you to e cocerned, but really, I's
not fealons™

“0h, kKind!* Carol fung out tw
hatids,  "I'm ot teyiug to be kind
1 don't care what happons to (s
or to you or to anyone, for thal
matter, I have my own reasons o
warnlng yoi.  And while I'm aboul
It ' say n Hille more. Yo'n
Mitting on & trap mnd {4 {&n't & prat
ty one, elthor. (lar alwayas pets
what he wants—If he plars around
long enough with Marge be may
wee thut ho can have her and hm
mongy and positlon withiont much
tronble—"

fCoapyright, Jawe ABNsI)

Qut of her “outraged emotions™
Kitly farms & plan, on Monday, te
oaln péntrol of Qar,

MOTHER ARRIVES
FOR SON'S RITES

BIHANCNAL April 20, — L3 — M
Elimbeth Bhort, mother of Rohert
Bhort, Ameriean avintor who was ahoy
down and kilied during the Bino-
Japanese fighiing In this area, Ar-
tived there toxiay from Beattle o
slond the formal siilitary funeml
the Chinese are givink her son,

8he was welcomed by a farge dele-
tion of Chiness officinls And he
publie, thé lattér carrying Chivess

and American flags

The fupemsl, which =41l be under|
the aupervialon of the national um-i
ermnmant, b alitsd o e hield Apill
M ! Hungino, the Chinese atrdtome
on the outakirte nf Shanghal, which
s Jupaness bomibed amd deatroyed. |

MURDER VICTIMS
FOUND I FIELD

CGARDEN CITY. N, ¥. Aptll 90—
(API=The body of & man who head
been atabbed to denth and s womAn
Whose hoad had been erushed wore
found  jodey In an open fleld In
Oarden City pari. Long Islang

They were victims of what pailee
sald  "must have been a  terrifie
Kiriggle.”

The man wus  tentatively identis
fied sa E N Brinker. Jr, of Jack-
s Melghts, and the woman waa
believed 10 he Rome Welk, of Pluah-
Ing Both were about 38 years oid

The womans motth was eovered
Wih sfdheslve tap.  There wete nu-
MEfMie Al wouindy In the man's
Uarom) and chest,

OKAY,
SHANGHAL!
BUT DON'T
POEE C1E WITH
THAT PIe
ETICKER!

T

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Familiar Voice!
O GTLAY HERE! OrA "
WAIT FO' BENERAL
WANG PCO FOO!
HE BUSY TALK

WITR AVILATOR,
Vo' KETCHUM?

By GLESN CHAFFIN
and WAL FOBREST §
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LIKE A FALLING

ANO CLLAASY ovEs e
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STAR | LESCENGED i,
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77Ut T GAve
Sou Two KWeNS,
N CASE YYouD

ExTrfeas HEY
WHERE 1
WoOULDNT 4ET
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7 HE AT A MAaN,
LAWYER MAacARTHLR-
HE'S oY /

A
HE'S GIVER M

ONLY REAL HOME T
"HE'E-

EVER HAD -~
MY PAL

e

By EDWIN ALGER

WELL , YOUR BROTHER WHEW 1 MY :
MLST HAVE O A REAL BROTHER WROTE
REASOM FOoR ASKING HIS HERE
YOI TO KEEP SECRET THE ETTER Or HIS 2 VS
COMTEMTS OF THE SEALED DERTHBED .
) LETTER -~ REMEMBER MR, MACARTHUR,
MNOW, INBE WARRNED YOL)-- N

lﬂf{:ﬂl’.‘lﬂﬂ;

THE DECISIOR FROM MMaw
O A8 L Ly =-= =

TO YO

B —

B ™MA
\SRT AT ?P’__

ALOM™MGE WITH TH

SAY, MR, MACARTHUR I GOT
To 8E GETTiIN O O HERE?

T WAKT To THIMNW THIS WHOLE
THING OVER -= 1M S0 BACITED
Ibg%r-g WROW WHAT To 8AY

GOSH , GIMME THAT! I'T GOES |
ELETIER Y

1GHT NOoWwW

Ho's busy with the

SEN, WILL NOU GO anD Segg | NOL. 1D SNEAK ouT AT

SYLLY ANMD TELL HER YLL

NISHT AND SET FIRE

WHY THIS SUDDENM CHANGE Y OH! 'CAUSE 1 WAS

OF HEART T- THIS SHULTZ
WIDOW HASNT ANYTHING
T2 DO WITH T, 1L HOPE T

TALKIN' TO MRS,
SHULTZ \WHEN YOU
COME. SNOOPIN' BY,

(aprright. 1652 by The falt Byndicats, 1as) Trade Mark Fog U5 Pay Offee

[/ MRS, SHULYZ 1S A CUSTOMER NP WELL ¢
| e R o It LoakiN® faeListe FROM YOUR
FEEL KINDA “LITTLE-LIKE® PUPPY-AIKE EXPRESSION

IF L COULDN'T \WATCH PEORLE
N 7

MUTT AND JEFF—An Old Pal Says A Good Word For An Old Pal

(Matore ts

WoNDERFUL -
iTis

RESPoMSIBLE

For THe
SPADeR ~

THE WY THAT
PoisoneTH -
AND THe
GoSSIPING
COLUMNIST .

q

LET'S S5€£-WHO €AN T PUT oM
PAN TODAY? How T Love Er
™ PUT €M 1N THe HoT FAT |

AND HEAR ‘€M < TR
SIZZLE!, é’&

THE SQUAWK OF A HARPooMED |

ReAber 1S MuUSLE To MY GARS.

Bov- WHen T FRY €M 10 CRACKER )

\ STA FRIED!
AP

oot 190y W & P} Oaee Wrivo Wiy Bamemmat

Trats My By i

J LOOKS Lk T
GoTTA Pick on

m\— oLD PAL:

NeTTA WoRD-OLD PALY How's
THIS , oLD PAL? "THE onwy THING

THAT KeePs JEFF FRom BEING
ANYTHING
ABOUT ME SENT BAcK TO THe ReFoRm g,-P
ScHoot 1S THAT Ha's PAST '/
'

BRINGING UP FATHER

NDW e Al\‘-l-..") AT

TOLERATE HER {
ANOTHER DAY-

\
BAUD YOU CO RiGwWT
N AND FIRE THAT
COoOOK - L NOT

VO RATHER MERT
DEMPAEY=TUuNMNEY
AR SHARRKEY: ALL
AT THE Sami
TIME THAN (O
NOTHE SUTCHEN.

| S,
-

By George McManus

WELLMACGE INSISTS 90}
HERE GOES- | HoPE |
DONT GIT ANYTHING
WORSE THAN A

BLACK =Yye- q_'

—

% o L ]
< f | PLEASE- ]
S : HC‘F

L




