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KITTY

by JANE ABBOTT

AYNOPSIN: Kiity Prew, attroe-
e uuP mil-uh’ in Ner ow:
oM toton,  fweda  Koardlity  am
Ll when sha wmarries iﬂfﬂﬂ-{

:: ask Ma father
ough he i mors
Ma mother MMy an
ﬂ. wkth m HeET gl
iarted by Marge Crolly,
rying to guin Gora infereat,
:ll s absorstion in the llaru
olpy her game, Thera seem to he
welleas commities meebings, anid
ity e left ot home aline o
her uncertabs plans for a
ma where she and Gar coan be
alone, Carel har fold her o atudy

Marae'e teahnigua, hut ake hap de-
termined mot fo be fralous.

-

Chapter 13
PICKING U A CLUE

LL, I've been thinking that
mysell, Klity,” Gar said, “Wo
ought to bave some sart of & place
whors we could have the bunch
coms in for supper. DI says there's
an apartmen [for rent in the Tuder
Arms. Lot's take & look at it. We
could get moat of our meals out—"
*Why, Gar, I'm golng to lova
eooklng!® Kilty prolested, Tudor
Armpa—nsha had te down a little dis
may. But not now would she crosa
Gar—

He klansd har noss, “Funoy little
thing” he laughed. “Have you any
ldes how funny you arel”

“Hut yoo love me!™ ehe ohal
lenged impudantly,

Gar bad promlsed Marge lo go
with her to look st the architect's
skelches. “The work's got to be
rushead on that baro, you see. Kit,
and Marge's dependlog on me”

“But you'll sea your father at
tour o'clock.

Gar promised, easlly. Marge had
mado an appointment with Dacker,
the architect, at two. He'd be
through in plenty of time,

“Gar, 1 think U1l make your
fathor very happy. having you In
with him. He looked that way—
pleased, just thinking about It
Youn ought to ba with him more,
Gar.”

“Neaver have a chance, Kit. He's
alwaya besn too busy to bother
with any of us. He's work, I tell
you. Your dad dossn't know what
work s, pottoring sround with hin
plckles ‘and (hings. If mother
wasn't the sort she s ahe'd bave
#ot up & how! & long time ago.”

Eitty's arms tightened around
Gar's neck. "You'ra always going
to have time to bother about me,
Gar! I'll pes to that.” Bba hid her
fhee hecauso all mt once there wers

" tears In her ayes. “Car, | want you
to ba mo aplendld—about every-
thing: | want us lo keop onr mar
ringe ke It eseomod, you know,
thoue Orst days—"'

He falt her trembling. “Why, of
coursn, aweet! You're not thinking
for a minaote that we won't?"

Oh, no, 4@ wasn't thinking that,
now, They kisnad, a llitle solemnly,
Then she sent him mway to keep
hia appointment with Marge. Bhe
wasn't sfraid of Marge, rather &
little proud now that Marge so de-
pended upou Gar's fudgment

After Gar had gone aha took a
walk, She dld not go to the Park
to watzsh the children; she went
down past the shops and amused
haraell atariog In through the win
dows whare such engaging things
a8 wall-papera and allk and chints
hanglngs and bedroom [furniturs
weto displayed, 8he stopped in &
amall tearoom and ate a snlad with
no thought of lonslinean.

When she want back to the
houss she did not go up to her
room, Pound told her he hind made
& firs In the lbrary, “The day's
sharp llke, M Gar™ He smiled
st her glowing face Her cheeks
wore red but It was not alone from
the crinpnoss of the Beptember air.
But she lked the thought of the
fire and the dacp ohalr whare she
had sat when David was with her.

Bhe hunted out a book at ran
ddm and settled herssll before
the leaping fnmes. Thelr warmth
embraced her and made her
plaasantly droway, contopted. She
did not opem her book at once;
ahs lived over mgaln that moment
with Gar this morning when Lhey
bad seomed no closs, Ob, she had
not bean patlent enough with Garl
Bhe thought of David, too, Darid
wonld be glad for her, that things
ware shaping up so rightly, She
thought of Carol; whe could far
aive Carol, now.

Gar's mother—thay munt lot her
advise them about the apartmont
and help them In selecting the
things they nesded, then she'd teel
aho bad a part In IL

8he heard the outer door open
and shut and voleen, Mra. Frow's
and another's. Mra, Frow was tell
ing Pound to serve tes in the draw-
tng-room.

laiimed ¢

FREW,

"I'm so delighted that I ran inte
you. Your friends nea no llttls of
you, Muriel," the strange volce was
saying.

Heavy curtains hung » MHitle
apart at the door batwean the draw-
ing room and the lbrary; to os
cape Kltty must pass them., Ehw
saw such Alght as swkward as
remalning within sound of thair
volées. Apyway, they would not
know she was thera for the high
back of her chalr concealod her.
8he'd read—

Bha opetod her peglected hook
but even whils she read bits of the
conversation In the other room
sounded across hor consclousness.
‘The frlend whom AMre. Frow had
brought in with hor—Agalha she
called her—evidently had Just re-
turped from a trip abroad, Thay
wars axchanging experiences, im-

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The “Scarlet Ace” Makes A P romise!

By ULENS CHAFFING
:ml MAL ruauu‘l\

50 YOou JUST STAYED ON
THE U6, SUBIZARINE

INJURIES AND
THEN LAMMED ©UT
Earmw'r SAYING

A A REBEE FLYER
/N EL Torsan/4,
ONCE AS A PIRATE
IN THE SOUIH STERS .
NOW THEY IEET
AIE AN A5 A
HRED HERIAL

A eER" FoR 4

IN SOUTHERNY
CHINA 1o

;r WAS POOR TIME FOR
ENTIY
TOMKING ) You SEE

THEY WERE GONG TO
SHOOT (ME,AND | DIDNT

WANT TO BESHIT. SO | §
LIVE TO PLAY IN ANOTHER.

ENT, SENOR
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1 SAW YOUR DOG~
FIBHT-* KIND OF

FOR A FIGHTER

OBSERVATION
CRATES S

= | HAVE NO CHOICE: | |IT WASNT A MISSION
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THATS IT JOSE :
WE WERE ON

prassiona.

“Maybe Gar and | can go abroad
somae day,” Kilty thought over her
applieation to the printed page be-
fors her. They might baglp & trar
oling chest right now, drop apare
dimea and quarters into a locked
box.
"You lked Italy, Murlel? I found
tha shops all right but the people
ware robbersl All I did was count
my change—"

They would go to Italy, Caprl,
Naples, Venlce, Plclores of vine
clad sunny hills, sapphire bays,
sleepy, old plazzas came to Kitty,
They'd maks |t a second- honpy:
moon—

"Murlel, you'll forgive my mak
fng you, but how is Gar's unforty-
nats marrisge coming out?"

Tha book slipped to the rug at
Kitty's reet. Her bands caught
tightly at the arms of her chair,
It secmed an endless interval be
fors Mra. Frow answersd.

“I ean tell you that better,
Agatha, & few months from now.”

Mra. Frew's volee bad been even;
Kitty ecould faney that ahe was
smiling!

“My dear, I wan aghast when |
heard of It. I think you wers won-
derfal, letting him bring her back
here. There ars not many mothers
who'd do that. Of gourse | know
how proud you've alweys beon of
Gar; [ can fesl what & frightful
shock It must have beon to you
1 sald to my husband what are the
young peopls coming to, tha way
they rush into the most serious
thinge, as f e was soma sort of
play. The dear boy must have been
terribly ilaken In. What are you
golng to do about I, Murlel? I
know you must have thought it all
out carofully, You wouldn't face
It any other way. I sald that to my
busband.” f

"Thanks, Agathn. | have thought
R out. I've bad to think it ont, for
Gar's pake. | am happy to say that
the girl hasn't undermined wmy
boy's eonfidence In me And In my
windom.”

“Murlel, you're a woman In a
thonsand! And to be so calm about
It. I'd bava had s nervous break
down If 1U'd been my John. Really,
wa mothars ought to taks out some
kind of insurance to cover the mis
takea our children make. I ahe
dreadful, the girl? | haven't asked
anyons | didn't want to hear any
gossip about anything so close to
you. Hut I've been praying that she
isn't too bad; nowadays the worst
hussies can dress thamsolves up to
look ks our own sweet girls—"

“Bhe's not that sort, Agatha. Ino
faot she's quite simple, unsophistl
cated. But I am econvinced Gar will
tire of her the woomer for that. I
know that her limitatlons are em:
barmassing him already. Al I ean
do, Agatha, I8 to stand by my boy.
I'am keeping him home, with all
the time In the world to play about
with bis old friends, depondant
uppo me, And thon when ha ases
hils mistake I will ba ready to halp
hlm—"

Kitty hoard no mora. A hot fury
;u surging through her, doafening
or.
A slmple creature! Gar was to
discover his mistake, throw her
nside! She'd taken Gar ln—
From the hall a elock chimed,
Four o'clock. The atrokes vibrated
softly through the rooms, And sud:
donly Kitty Iaughed, soundisssly,
trumphantly. At this minute Gar
was with his fahter, talking about
hin mew job. They'd go away at
once, anywhore; she would not
atay another nlght under this roof.
She bad oitwitted his mother.
Suddenly ahe remembared what
Carol had snld. Carol knew—g trap,
she'd emlled |t; Carol'd sald she
was altling on A trap, that & game
wan being played under her nowe,
Aud that Margery Crosby did not
hold the trump cards, O, fodal,
fool that she'd bmen not to see—

(Coprright. Jame ABDolt)
Temareow, Kitt

aftars Gar Nls
dhaice hetwesn her and  baing
"bought™ By his mother,

EVACUATE AMOY
AS REDS ADVANCE

AMOY, (Ghina, April 23 —(AP—The |

evacustion of this treaty part was
Begun By the govermment forpes toe
day In anticipation of its oApture Aty
hour by the Communists under Gen-
#ral Bun Llang.-Chen, who has routed
the government troops tn alty after
eity alofig his march,

MELLON MUM ON
PROTEST OF DRYS

LONDON, April 23 | API—Ambas-
sador Mellon's Answer today to the
protest of Americdnn women by ary
leaders agaitiar serving liguor ih the
Ametican embassy here was that he
had no statement to make

At the embamy 11 was sald there

Many Clinése fisd to Whe Sountrye
Mde, learing looting and bloodahied.

RORGRONG, April 29.—{AP)—The
Britlah wanship Devopalilre st Amor
reported today that refugees were
focking into the elty, driven by ihe
sdyancing Communist army, and thay
ihe government troops sere reireats
ing teward and Tungbn.

wa nolthing to add to the stale-
ment Mr. Mellon mads whon he ars
ived In Eogland thet he would
fprobably follow the custons of \he
eniry

London newspapers devoted promi-
lnmt Apace o tha dry protest oh
their fitsl pages, l
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By C. M. PAYNE

ME, | DoNT €
EVEN NOTICE.
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\WELL, |F \
Nou WUz
DOoWwWN HERE

{Capyright t'.ur.l_:z‘hu Ball Syndicare, Ine)
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BOUND TO WIN—Jonathan’s Announcement!

By EDWIN ALGER

f THERES A REASON

GEE.JONATHAM, 1 Dora"T FYOLYLL W
I'VE MNEVER FOR IT.BEM T DID GE ¥ T
YOL) EVER SEE FELLOWS YOLY i

LKE ROTKEFELLER, JoRATHAR
i MELLOM AR HERRY ; . j
EFORE | | FORD STAMGIN: O 1/

VA STREET CORMERS,
GASSIN’

ALL MY LIFE
N

LMH
Gl

FAIMILY
THER. ARE YO SURE

OW 18 A

A

e

oy sl

™ME T
TELL,

==An WILLIN' TO PLEDGE
B'LL NEVER

HMEVER WAS MDR
1IN MY LIFE T WILLYO
PLEDGE

BEN, 'M THE RICHEST MAR
R HILLSIDE ! MAYBE I'M
THE RICAEST MAR IMNTHE
WHOLE O Nor:‘gi AMERICA, )
AT MAY WIN
OME O 'T‘I?\E WEALTHIEST
COOTS i THE WHOLE
DARM WORLD Y
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WP BEIN'

POTTS' TAKING & GAL
DESPFERATELY "IN LOVE

Ou, SHE'S & WIDOW.Les
WHE LN Wk o
TO DINNER L_HE MUST BE U._.‘_E%MEEC’NM,,ED SHULTZ

B B

]
i I THAT SSCENT DINNER

“ AT MUCH DIFEERENT

II[FROM THE #1 DINMER .WOU

N

ILL CUT IT THIN FER HiM Ui

THERE WITH A DAMENOU \pur 1LL FILL HER UP. 1
OUSHT TO HEAR HIM AREUE oW WHAT IT 1S 10 60 |

| |GET PRACTICALLY THE SAME
THINGS ONLY A LITTLE SMALLER
PORTIONS B8UT IF You EAT
EVERY THING AND SOME

HER INTD THAT &5-CENT
DINNER L IT WAS NEAT AND
COMNVINCING - AND_ SHE
LOOKED LKE SHE

COULD EAT A oW

CUT WITH A FELLER THAT |
LET'S LOOSE OF A NICKEL )
NING MAN A
LET'S LOOSE

P GOTDNESS, MUTT, AINT LIFL FUNNYT
I'm PUTTING ON A STAR MonOLOGLE
ACT AT THIS THEATRE —AND T
FIND You WORKING HeRe
AS A STAGE-HAND. Tud

W

GUER pME

1| MADE MmE
i LkEe ™
coay
1

AMD WHEN THE PRINCE FELL
OFF Tre. HORSE THE Seconm TiME-
T TURNED TD KING GeolGe—~
WHOSE GUEST T WAS=-AND i

HE
LIS
LI ¢
5.

F
R
T
»
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HE TURNED TO
KHG GEORGE
WHosE GuesT ,

HE WAS ! M-l

BRINGING UP FATHER

WSTEN- L WANT YOouw TO GO
AND FIRE THAT COOM- SxE
CANME IN AT THREE THIS

TO BE THE LAST
TIME |+ EVER SPEAK

MORMING AND SHE JUST Gl SHOULD MAvE |
MNOW GOT Wb 'L NOT BEEN A BOILER
TOLERATE HEM ANOTHER - MAKER-

OWy. GO FIRE HEN-'VE [~
> aporeEsl ‘
‘.?'D. FOR THME
e JlLAST TiME] oo
- ] ,‘.:_‘—-Jﬂs‘..x.‘:-‘: o
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TS AN TS LI<\'.'_LW

/f AFTER ALL-MAGCGIE
{ s

RIGHT- SHES
ST YO GO~

| coop swomMrs-im 80 TIRED FrRom | |
DANCIN LAST aiGWT AT TRE £
WACON DRIVERS BALL L =N

WARDOLY XEEP ME EYES OPEIN
¥ SEEN YOUL COME IN WITH




