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KITTY FREW

by JANE ABBOTT

AYNOPSIR: Discovery that her | hunek Is golng to the Hoffman for
ther-in- i :
ina ar it 1 wadrs | dinner.  Somorse's golng, with
f::l ,ﬁ",,‘,", ,"',,f,"f,'::;" :«r:r Maﬂ; t.mrn, Red's In a stew about that.
rmt# ome. SR Aas not Seen \Flx the studa In my shirt, will you,
appy sfaming there. bit Gar's laweet? Ul jump into a bath—"
mother geraisis  in pwinf aur |
rm‘mu';:"l:‘d '&E:’:E&M:‘r mn[:‘a‘;nr: | Kitty took & dross shirt oot of
e e e P T a3 | Gar's buronu. She put In the studs
nmrl;;ﬂ?ir r:-larp mﬁuullug 'l:- “llri:fd | nnd apread the shirt out an the bed,
Ly ARG NER. o QU +8he found & ccliar and a tle and
feal, Al Crashy. whe |
g:;:"nlg nb‘!‘nn‘:lﬂ;r "Fm? .l:f'ﬂl’ innt them boside It Socka— She

tima Gar han  Neen  Bury with 1 .
Aar e Retaiin divect s i Tha | was shivering; her whole body felt

ater gronp. nee during m_.h‘,g. vold, aumb, Ker braln a dead thing,
1 ¢ fiay .
e P AL S L There was gometiing she bad Lo

rom rI:F famity, and hom abe | tall Gar, somothing sbo had to do—
Trreanimainte, awd fuils fo realice | Shin took up the yellow drons, vague:
'h‘ll'z'c llacontens and e mother's | ly aware that {t had to do with her
:,‘:,—'{“ ,"[‘;,;"L"'“L‘f""’b':f;;‘ "',:“'r.ﬂ: pirpese, and wns standing, staring
fo. hiw [riende, but ssyx he il |dombly down at it when O

work.

Chapter 18
ULTIMATUM
JIOUND was telllng Mra. Frow

thiat Griffin was at the deor with | Gpe fucod Wi, crushing the yeilosw

the ear. They went away; Kitly
heard Potind going from the draw.
ing room with ths tea things,

Bhe went awlftly up the stalrs;
sha ahut the door of her room-—
Gar'a room—Dbahing her. Standing
againat it, she stared about her for
& moment, as {f the familiar things
o the room had taken an strange
ness. Gar's things, for ths most

emerged from the bathroom, rub
bing his curly hair with & rowel,
“That's right, Kit—woar irat
It's golng to be r big nlght Lo g
His words, his tone reléased des
brain from It numbing weight

dreas in her hande.

“I'm not gning to-night, Gar,”

He saw haer face, then, He atazed
ab it, puzaled, frownlng a litle,

"Not pgolng? What's the by
fdoat"

“I'm not golog out with you aay
moro untll you can pay for our
plonsure  wilh . money  yon're
enrned."

Bha could lot In a falnt surprise
at tho ateadiness of her tone,

“I'm not ||'olnn olt with you any mars
Kitty to

port; her cwn few poasensiona
sonmod xcarcely 1o show, She
bathed, running the water to al
mont scaldiog boat, yet so hot was
who atlll with anger that aho felt ft
cool. Bhe dresssd, har fingers mov-
ing mechanically,

Befors hor mirror she suddenly
put down her bryah, Why, that girl
facing her wasn't Kitty Brandon!
Bhoe gave a ahort balflsugh. Her
chin—It wae funny—ihrust outl
And then abs remembersd what
Darid hnd snld about har ohin, ather
things David had sald. “1f you bave
& chance—"'

And now she had her chance,
right in her hand. Bhn and Oar
eould go to & lotel for to-nlght and
tomorrow they'd find a fturnishod
apartment, n homs secure from
that woman's schisming.

BAhe put on the dross she had Leav.
aled In, coming to Winton, She
Aragged hor multoans out from the
depthn of Gar's clothas' closet and
‘bogan to pack her olothes In It, a
Jittls hoodlonsly. Bhoe had just tak-
o0 the now yollow chiffon from ita
Rook when she heard Gar's stap on
the stalra ountalds. She dropped it
to opon the door,

“Gar!™ Bhe clung to him.  Oh, he
wan #o blg, #o dear. Gar, (t's a0 good
to feel youn!"

Then she stralghtensd & Uil
Away to look up st him, She kept
tight hald of his hand an she drow
him Into the room. *“Now (oll me
all about et

"It's golng to be great, KiL
Décker enught Marge's deas vight
off. Wae're golng to keop the harn
offect, the rafters nod things—*

“But, Gar, | mean—your father!
What did he say about the jobt™

Gar was taking off his coat. He
dld nor poticw the pleading on Kit
ty's taco. “Ch, that™ ho avswered
onnlly. 1 didn't see Dad, | talked
it over with tha Mother, and aha
advised againat It She thinks 1
otighit to stlck arcund home s
winter and glve my time to thin
now (heator venture. We're fxed
comfartably, and ft o't an it Dad
eouldn't alford to keop un  Say—
wo've gol to gol dressed, Kit The

|d Gar.

until you ean pay for our pleasures”

Gar'a frown deaponed. "Oh, lord,
are you golng to bogln that old
wang? Waell, you can't mind it | go
without you.™

"l can't mind It as much as the
humiliation of golog with you and
knowling that your mother Ia—Dbuy
Ing you!"

But Gar did not hear that. Hix
angry glance had gone to the hall:
packed sultonse,

“What's this? Golng back Lo the
chickons and the plga® Woll, re-
membar me to them and to Aunt Je
mima and Uncle Joshua—"

Ho lookeo mo llke an nngry,
apolled boy, hls halr rough, his wis-
penders havging his fingera ‘ume
bllng. with h's collar, that & part of
Kitty wanted to laugh, to manage
the unrily callag button, o smooth
hia bair, to Wles away the dark
neowl. But ahe did not move. She
drapped (he yellow dress sha had
heen cruphing In her aims ta the
floor,

"I am not golng to stay In this
house another night. When you age
romdy to mipport a home il 30me
back to you" Amaln she folt that
surprisn at the coolnean with which
sha conld answer,

"“You will, will ¥on? That's kind.™
Gar was savagoely deagging on his
clothes, He turned bin back to
Kitty, 8ho scarcely stirred until he
had Antshed dressing and had gone
out, slamming the door behind him,

Bha had no feellng of hurt ur
heartacte, only her driving neod ~t
oscapis, Bhe flolsbhed packing ter
clothus, She shut the bag and put
on her hat and cont and gloves, Sha
taok up her purse—ihan she looked
at it In dismay,

She tad only ten dollars. That
was not enough to take her home,
though not untli Gar had apoken of
It had ahe thought of gelng home,

Davld— He'd help her, of eourss,
She went to the telephone, “Park,
R80." Strange that sha remambered
it} And when his volen cama over
the wire: “Duvid, can I ase you af
once ™

ICopyright, Janas ABMbatn)

A new life beging far Kitty In
the next installmant, whils she tries
e plan fer a future apparently
emply.

FILIPINGS OUSTED | THREE FATALITIES
OREGON INDUSTRY

ATFOREST GROVE

FOREST CGIHOVE, Ore, April 25—

W—Pitipine beery workern apd thess | talitiee resulted Trom  Indusleind me- |
thoniien Bad yanlatied from e Hills | cidonts diiring the past week, the
alde qintricts liere today, 1o -‘hll,n.m industeis] accldent comm n

an uitimatum delivered by more than
160 farmers At & meeling here Thure.
day.

The exodios began when »  largs
groip of resldent farmers marchiad o
the Miliping seitlementa ofi ths Bhass
fee, MaKnight ang Thompson rancihes
and Instructed the inhabltants that

1| TAILSPIN TOMMY—Sky Riding With An Old Enemy!

| TURNING US LOOSE,
IJOSEL | THINK

WHAY DO Yol ===/ ON THE GROUND YOU
mamjomwr = H_?VE NO CHANCE ! 1N
ARE YOU =) THE AIR--W\TH ME--

aom& TO =

BUT YOU CANT
HAUL Two
PASSEMNGERS

Vou TRAVEL
SAFELY ,

You
PILOIT

MUST YOU INSIST O _ |
COMFORT, (1Y COMRADE 7
WE ARE ALL FLYING MEN!
IN THAT SHIP! | KNOW YOU ARE BRAVE-
KNOW | AMAS A

ONE OF THE BEST-~
| WILL SHOW You »

By GLENN CHAFFIN (|
and HAL FURHEST

EALEM. April 28 = {AF)=Three In-

reported today. The lotal e
Suwever, wern lower than or some

| time dn the past, with & liat of a9l

Those killed while =t work weie
Jotin 4 Rowber, Pottland tracker
Evald Olstin, Linnton brakeman: avd
Willinm Banks, laborer

prery Pilipine was o leave during) b ik
the Hight There wik no disonde: Primarily for use 0 forest fire pto-

The inasing of acreage to JApanese | tection and control e U, B forest
By the owners of the three farma | service has bielle 7167 oilles of tele-
st yhir was followed by the burning | phone line 0 the 14 natlonal forests
0 [iwo Bouss and » barn. 10( Oregon.

/

|
|

Wikl ~Youw
-+HaVE 4 "PIECE
oFr CArE,
A TETRONET

SEsS ™,

T wWuL TAUGHT

To TE PoLiTe

Line “THAT
!

S
r'—---.

BOUND TO WIN-—More From Jonathan!

BHEN WEBSTER., YO STOP
THAT FOOLISHMNESS Y1 TOLD
YO THE TRUOTHT NOW 'L
FPROVE 'Y To You T YO
A REMEMBER HEARIN' ™ME
/ TELL ABOWLT MY LOMG
e LOST BROTHER,

s p EBENEZER?
! wy —
< 0 £ i

Tl
ALL RIGHT THER . \WE
SGOT A LETTER HERE
FROM Hit == TS A
LETTER EBEM WROTE oM
- HIS DEATHBED ~=1 WART
YO TO READ 1T 1

CONFIDENCE it ME, J11/)/]7
TOMATHAN -— i

i
()

==

wow i SAY JOMNATHAN,| NO MORE™ YOou GOSH, T SHOWES E
DESERVE  BEH-- | |EVERY THING &
HOW, TAKE & .1
LooK AY THG-- WHAT ARE
THIS 1S THE
MAR T

Yo GOG

pi=)
DO ABOWLT VT 7

THE NEBBS—Friends!

NES, |N HIS MANNERISMG THE ROV,
AND MAKELUP THERE g\;ﬂgmf ¥ 'rﬁ!l's
THE GalLANT ARE S16NS OF HIS T SUNDAY .Y
ROMEO. LODKS A N 651G WS HEART IR T SENDAY =
BIT DRESSED UP

FOR A WORKING
(=X

423"

THIS HMANDSOME SHULTZ
CREATURE HASNT &OT YOuU
DRESSING UP WEEK DRYS AND

SAMING NICE WORDS TO .

HENERT, SuT s YOURSELF HAS_SHE T

DANS MIRED_UR

WHAT DO L HAVE TO DO -
ORESS UP LIKE A SCARE

MOUTHS TO

iIf

MS FAMILY
IMMME A TCULE
MEVET ASH ForR J
A SECOND PIECE S

“ES, FROM NOW ON Y
WS S\ MY VORDS O HIM
=P et Yo \WILL ONLY BE THOSE
eET FOECZU THAT ARE AESOLUTEL
b TARING Aud | NECESSARY. AND

YOU SAY THIS IS GF HERe's Mow,

PRE-WAR STUFF,
Geevem?

MET BEwG A DRINKING Mhn-t]
PoURED MY DRINK 6 THe

DAISY THAT WAS GRowING 1N
; THIS PoT — AND Look= [
Al A\ ’ N TS A

BRINGING UP FATHER

\ st

¥ DONT ROW WHAT TO
THAT COOK MUST O DUy
AFRAID TO FIRE =ER: |
WiSH MAGGIE WOLD DO T

| CAanT ArFaRD

o | %
| W
o~ o | /B HOLD T = ?
'} #
% < ~ME- lal ] onE-TWO- %
- X
-

| oF eRoHIBT

AT 1 T

. 00~ J\ L 34

RIOTT I wiN

THREE - | .

I WELL: FER THRE WEN'E

oA NOICE L

DU WIFE A

B WAGES -t |
e AWOULDN T L\.

LIVE '™ THE SAME




