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Y TAILSPIN TOMMY—An Old Enemy—The “Scarlet Ace!” By G omNEST
K l T T Y F R E W : : JOSE JOULA,,IN PERSON. )8 EL SENOR TOMKING, Bl ') GLAD TO SE YOU 115 A LONG 6TORY,
HOW'S THE OLD EL B WHEN DID YOU GET CUT OF (Y BRAVE ENEMY:! AND W AGAIN,JOSE, BUT (7 011 GEN-ERALL TRES

by JANE

BYNOPEIE; “You're sitling en

RilFEP A, St ST G
W Frow's rater-inddaw,
\arne Aer. Caesl disiikes Kitty,

ut finds avme plecsure in oprning
1y’ eten to the situdtion, Since
thetr marriaps Kifty ond Garfeld
Freie have bean 4l'uymrv with hia
family. s mather, d snlnpuinlrd
gl his cholce of a wife, gives him
tenty of monry and telle Aim wol
ro o 0 work for o while, Kitty
duﬂk'u the resnlting cimloes lije
amusement, but u'ha, #ha ries
s make (iar sractical, he pels
angry ond telle her ahe o “amalle
tauwn."  Her greftiness ond good
enmman. sense make little dmpres-
akm Giar's  friends, Ihiet
among fhem v Marge Croaby,
wwho annbe Aer while she dries (o
Gar owdy from Kitty, Marge
aa. caught Gar's interest with
spme amnaleur theatricals they are
working on, and Gar epends much
¢f Ais fimie awoy from Kby,

Chapter 11
WHO HOLDS TRUMPSET

YEYAROLI™ Kitly's ery wan sharp,

" . o An {desl mateh . .
waalth apd family. . . . The
words shot across  her memory.
Mre, Frow had sald it of someone—
Joan Travers and Jerry Mont,
“Carel, stbp!  Why—why shounld
you want to hurt met"

Carol shrugged hey shoulders, “I
tolil you 1 had my own reasons.
And maybs when you're sunk yours
selt you llke to mes someona elxs
writhe.”

“wall, I'm not writhing, Not
even to please you am I golng to
let yon disturh me. I'm sorry
you're not happy. 1 ean't under-
stand .  You have everythiog
mont anyons conld want"

Carol's answer was axplosive,
“Byvarything! You'va lived here
two months and can't seel Why,
I'd leave this house o & minute 1t
1 could—just ax David did. I will,
nome day."

Over her own outraged emotinns
Kitty felt a nend of Carol's greater
than her own and It held har, pity-
fog, for a moment. But ahe had
no way of reaching through Carol’a
strange unfriendliness, and hefore
any word could be apoken Carol
went on, seornfully,

*I thought mayhe I eould open
your eyes but you won't llsten,
You ean't see & gams when It's
played right under your noss. Well,
that's that”

Kitty's control was closs to bhreak:
fog. 8he would not let Caral sea it
break. Hhe would not writhe for
Carol's satisfuetion! HBut she had
to cateh the back of her chalr and
hold tightly to it to steady herself.

“It you mean Gar—a~.d Marge—
Tl trast Gar to play any game
talel”

Carol had moved toward the door,
Sbe turned with a lttle mocking
smile,

“But Marge lsn't holding the
trumpe, you seel Or that's what
you don't seal"

When 1the door elosed bahind
Curol, Kitly kiiow only s hot In-
dignation fn which Carol's parting
taunt lost all aignificance,

“Bhas wants ma to bs jealons! Bha
wanls Gar and me to quarrel. Wall,
I won't. We won'l" She'd heen
forawarned, Indeed. Bhe'd been
very closs to Jealoualy this svening.
:ho eould thank Carol for saving

or,

Har moment's plty fof Caral was
gone.  Of course Cardl wasn't hap.
pr: who could be happy who wo
stijoyed the protesa of hurtlng
somoons eine?

fba and Gar must get away from
this houss, from Carol's apying,
walahlng for opportunities to any
such things aa she had sald tonight,

Il talk to Gar's father—tomor
row morning.”

Gar camo in & Jittls after ten.
Bhe met him almost gayly, Oh,
sho'd been evar mo husy.

*Wa closed that deal for the barn,
KIL" Gar threw off his cont and
llghtod » clgarette. “It'a golug to
be & kuock-out, the whole thing,
Marge bhas o architect making
soma drawings already. And Bom-
erapl—say, that hoy's & headachs!
He's had & past or | can't smell one.
But he knows his job. And you
walt— He's going to make n head:
iiner ot of Marge bafors sha's
throngh with him" Gar had
drawn Kitty down Into bis lap and
ahn cnddied hor head againat hia
shoulder happily, #he was think:
Ing, not of Bomersst and Marge
and the barn but that when they
had thelr own home it would be
liks this, they'd slt like this betore
& fire and talk,

Rut her determination to talk to
Gar's fathor stayed willy ber. She
Mlipped out of bed early the next
morning and dressed quistly so as
nat to waken Gar. Bhe watched
the elock nnd when Its hands polnt
ed to the exact hour of elght sha
went downslalrs, her heart beatlng
A little fast boewuns this talk meant
0 muah.

Mr. Frow was alroady at the
talile, his nowapapor spread before
Him, Oh, why, Kitty .thought ma

ABBOTT

she went In, hadn't she got down
before be'd started reading it. But
his welcoms seemed to hold only
real delight.

“Thix Is nles, Kitty—to have
sour company. Porbaps i 1 had
yotir preity fuce Beross from me
evory morning my digestion might
be better."

And Pound amiled, too, and be
gan devotlng himself to her nesds.

“Mr, Frew—" And then the ab
surdity of that checked her, to have
ne more intimate name by which
to catch his attentlon! But he had
not heard It

“Weoll, ara you happy with us
here, my dear! Evantually he
came to hls usual question and Kit-
ty pounced on It In rellel

"Oh, yea! But 1've been think.
ing—I came down this morning te
ank you—Iin that posltion In your
oMes still apen to Gar!* Her volce
trambied In spite of her

Mr. Frew looked s llitle yvague.
“What ponition, my dear? Of
course we might make room [for
bim somewhore. I've nlways played
with the idea of his coming Into
the ofice rome time. But hls mother
Isd me to belleve he'd made other
plana.*

Kitty eaught the tabla edge with
tight fingors,

“He hasn't any other pluns, that
{a none that will get us anywhare!
And he ought to begln working.
We ought to be living In our own
home, independently. If you'd
make him think you neaded him,
mayho—"

Her earnestness brought Mr,
Fraw's full attention to her, There
was a llittle kindling of satisfaction
an hls face. “You're right, Kltty.
The hoy ought to begin working.
Tell him to come in at four o'clock
this afternnon. We'll talk things
over—thera’ll he mome piace | can
put him Into. I've just bought n
new businesn block—he might take
over the reating of the offices.”

"0h, 1 know he could do I." Kit-
ty eried and then laughed that she
should be extolilng Gar's abllity to
his own father.

Mr. Frew patted her hand, 1
didn’t think the girls nowadays
bothered their heads about practl-
eal mattera. Ho you waht s homa
of your own—" For a moment ahe
findled a quality of wistfulnesn in
liln tone, “'Waoll, moke yours, Kitty,
and keep It a home, Den't let It
get to bo a mere shell of & thing—"

“Like thin bouse” she finiahed
sllently for him, on a fash of un
derstanding. But that understand:
Ing wax [oat at once in her joy
that he'd promised to talk to Gar.
And it for even an instant Dalton
Frow had felt any longing for »
home that was not a mere shell,
aven a gorgeoun shell, that appar
enlly waa gone, too; In his concern
nt [he Intenoss of the hour.

“You've made me forget that |
have a very busy day ahead of me,
little Kittr," he lamented.

Gar did not waken until searly
noon, By that time Kitty had com:
pleted In her fancy the homa they
wotld  have, to Ita smallest cud
board, They would buy thelr fur
niture carefully, a faw plctures, ple
tures they bung becauss they meant
something to them. Hooks—they
lava books, everywhers, not Just in
nliff rows,

Oh, no, thelr homa should never
coms to bo & shoell of a place; there
would be love In It, [aughter, non
pense, & nead of one for the other.

She'd have Gar's Inther and
mother, sven Carol, come for dinner
often. And David. Davld must
come to sit before thelr fire, to know
that thelr walls wero walla that put
arma around you—

When' Gar wakenod ahe met him
with shining eyes, & merry mood.

“'Gar, I've & wonderful surprine!®

But ahe would not tell him, ale
sald, until attor ha'd bad his break
fast; sha teased him, eluded him
when he tried to kiss her, shook
Her hoad, laughing, when he made
absurd gueases as to her surprise

When ahe told him she put her
arma about his neck. “Gar, your
father has a aplendid ponition tor
you, tight away! [t's something 1o
do with a new bullding he's bought
Renting the oMees-— He wanis you
to go in at four o'clock today o
talk about fi1*

Gar polled her halr, "Bince whon
have you been getting chummy with
Dad? 1 haven't heard of any nev
hullding."”

"1 ate breakfast with him thi:
morning. It was nlee. 1 think he
Tiked 1. And wa talked of—ihings’

“Ha, I'm jealoun! What things?

T told him that wa ought to haw
& home of our own, Gar” 8
walted, thet a prayver beating wit!
avery pound of her heart

(Cupyright, Jane AbSont)

Wnintentionsl savesdrepping
Ives Wity the key to M:l,n'(l*'l

TOMANIAN AERIAL

LOS GRANDES SKEETERL
TO CEET YoU AGAIN
IS 0¥ PLEASUREL

=7

JAIL?

(7

THE LAST TIME |
SAW You ) DIDN'T
THINK YOU'D LIVE
TQ SEE ANOTHER

VECES HAVE WE-~
SENOR TorkINS AND
CIYSELF--MET IN
PAORTAL COMBAT-
YET EACH WE
LIVE: WE CANNOT
'S0
Tk FRIENDSHIP 1T 1S
"I

MAYTSE Nt BN
~Mou ATEE OLDET

Pop
TS5uw Me A
BLoowW THAT
Wikl TAWE ME

= “JACapyright. 1931,
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WHAT It HECK SHOLLD
Do7T 1 BECHKOM I'VE
GOT To TELL BERN,
REITHER OME OF
LS SHOLLD BYERTELL
AROTHER SOLL 1 O

EBENEZER
WOLLDHNT OB
Bl

SOM

m_SLURE \F MY BROTHER .,
AR KREW BER, HE

TELLINS Hitd =~ Ay
ST IF1 DONT T
ERBODY Y

LERomEk, Eemmones) [V, HELLO 1 e LT She
W ACK S0 FOLKS IMNSID!
IECT W0 MY M @éi, 14 SOONT WHATS Krowy 1
LL LGS, T~ Y ABOLT 7 -
. STATIO -
& [ R
§
L i
1 QN L
et
M |

PLENTY! LETS GO O
BARMN w&?n

TALY WIiTH
RHAEARD

PTED T

HELLO, SYLLY, _~ES .. THIS 1S5
AmBY_ 1 GOOD NEWS
FOR YOU - I'M &0IN TO LET YOU
GET A DNORCE -1 WONT BE
NO DO® IN THE MAONGER
NO MORE

2l

YO KEEP ON BEING A Dos an
STAY IMN THE MANGER - THAT'S

FOR A WIDOW |

[ SE———

BETTER THAN BEING AJACKASS f

ORI ~CL WILL Wit ~ou 7. WELL, N

D

TCopptight. 1533, by The IAlL Byndieaie, 143 Trads Matk Heg U0, 8. Pat. Ofice

NOW SHE DONT WANT A DNORCE o
SHE'S & FuNsY
OF NOBODY THAT MADE A BETTER JACKASS

WoMAN 1 DONT KNOW

Co.o Calsrs—

MUTT AND JEFF—Jeff Flashes A Bit Of Rare Judgment

By BUD FISHER

NO MORE Foolin' wiTi
THIS ACHING TOOTH.
M GOING 1IN HMeRe
y AND HAVE T
: ouT !

THe DOCTOR
WILL TAKE You

I8 Fwve -
Minutes, |
SR

Toprie | s W £ P |

NURSE, T'D WAIT TEN
HouRS \F NECaSSARY.
T GOTTA HAVE THIS
MOLAR YANKED=
AND THERE AIN'T
ANOTHER DENTIST

S e B et Vien Wit og & P s

OH-HawLo -
JEFF. YOURE

riekary, in the next

Graunn_ .Pr-eunl
Comedy Friday For

T

Elect Officers Of
Eagle Pt. P.-T. A.

Contest In Counfy| BAGLE POINT, Ore, April 21—

CENTRAL POINT, April 21.—(8pl) | elected officérs aa follows: M O, X, |
Priday the Orange will put on thelr
“The Teeth of ‘e

compelitive play,
Ot Horee " The cant includes: Mrs

Butlor, Buls Bensan; Mr. Dutler, Will
Edith  Boliner
Katis, Bva Bmith: Deviin Blake, John
Niacktord, Aunt Matietta, Mae Rich-
andson.  Other meambers will be on
i program and all hope tor & large
stiendance. A amall sharge will be |

Foley: Ann  Funer,

Tade wt the door |

At the pext Orsnge meeting. May
8 & nimber of eapdidates wil} '-oi
Initiated In the first and secotd de-
grees,

—

A few  telephone  mervice o be

ibatigurated 14 Bwiteertand il en-

able  aubstribers unable to reach

thetr party 10 have messigos  de-
Uversd by & specinl buresu.

| (#ph—=P. T, A met April @ and

Qusterhaut, president; Mre W, H

Young, ¥ide presidant Misa Yetin !l
L OsDn, secretary, and M earl
| Btone:, tresmiter,

The program cotslsted of & resd-
Ing, Trese Pearce; planas solo
Yetta Olsons. reading.
With thes Teachers.”
Walkeer

Mr oand Mo 1
talned Mr. and M
At dinnet April 17,

Almpda Anderson of Medford vias
e April A8 with ber aunt, M Les
ter Throckmosion

Mr. and Mra NIk Young are re.
painting their home. Mr. snd Mmn
Moy #mith spent the alternoon April
1Y smsliting them

Mr. pod Mre, William Pervy were
1 Medfomd on businedss Apiil 18,

Mrs  Charles

R Kilnhe enters
Luther sk

Allss |
“Cooperstion |

\

BRINGING UP FATHER

BY GOLLY= THAT COOK MUBT BE FIRED |
BUT | KW S=ELLPUT UR A BATTLE |
5O VL TAKE WO CHANCES A% SHED AS
STRONG AD Ard OX=TVE A Sub™ICON
f,) S WNDWS BHES |
5\ CONNA 1T THE GATE-|

oW TO
CWE HER

MELLD' 1% THIS THE
HMAADWARE STORE?
WELL HEMND Anl AXE
OVER RIGHT Awiay- |

i VGUESS THE DLy
| THING FER MAGEIE




