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KITTY

by JANE
AYNOPBIS: Kitty Frew leaver
Maaband, Gor, a few akoert
weeks afier :n,m arriag il
[

o l' hay
:Lu nmu:l to bring Ma wclfe to
rnut hame, ond Hus on ha
mothir'a money while ho  rests
Jrom the strain of graduation from
eallege. Hty diacovers that Mre,
{na ie trylug 16 make Gar regred
ds wiorriope, and will ool sta
in e Ropar.  Mrs, Freie's ambi.
tions for Ner son hove been disap-
oluted by his marriogs fo an un.
o girl from o small town, dut
ahe Negres Lo prove fhat JKitly does
wot At lafe thely environment, An-
other prraca annbged by the mar-
wlage s Muorge r:rnbx. whom (inr
Jorweriy lihed, and who atill kopes
o aténl Aim aqway frem  Kilty.
Vhon ahe leaves, Kily calls up
David  Frew, Gnr's Aalf-brother,
whom  ahe fruate, but who has
quorrdled with tha family,

Chaptor 14
RUNAWAY
KQO you've run away, bag and
baggnge," David sald,

“I had to, Davld. How could 1
stay? Don't you see that I
eouldn't?”

Kitty's face, white and stralned,
Hited pleadingly to David Frew's,

He turned from [t a litle
abruptly,

"Yen, 1 can see that you thought
that I went, mysolf—just like
that. Hot I've always been sorry
I 414, for it gave her an inning.”
Then suddenly he lnughed, “Well,
we're sort of In the same boat,
aren't wal"

Kitty acknowledged that with a
wan little smile. But it comforted
her in a degres. SBhe relnxed
against the ahabby cushlons of the
divan to which David on her com.
ing had led her, drew a long quiver-
ing broeath.

Though at the timae her braln had
seemod to work with moechanleal
prenision mow she had only a con-
fused recolloction of her actual
fight in which Pound’s face and ita
deop oconcern stood out most
vividly. Her bag was too heavy
for her, Pound had sald, but she'd
known he had meant more than
the bag. There was a sharp wind
blowing and Pound had stoad out
in 1t, bareheadod, until the tnx!
‘he'd called had cdme up to the
eurh, Oh; Pound was kind!

And David had been kind, David
had listened to her story without
A nlngle Interruption. Bhe knaw
ho'd boen angry, llstening; sho'd
snen how hodug his hands savagely
fato his pockets, how, uow and
thon, his lips bit hard over some
‘word he woild not speak. He'd
paced up and down the flvor. But
ha hadn't Interrupted her and she
was gratoful for that because If
‘he had she conld not have gono
on with it, perhinps.

“What's your plan, Kitty? Do
‘you want to go home?"

U1 thought of that at first but 1'd
rallier not. I'd hate to go—Illks
tils~to' have them know—for
Car's sake, you seo—" 8ha faltored,

FREW

ABBOTT,

books on tha table back of the 4l
van, old, worn-looking books. But
notlng them, Kitty smiled, Bhe'd
plotured Davld lonely but no one
could ba lonely with so many books,
At one of the windows stood a
deak and a typewriter, coversd
aver with a wild confuslon of loose
shoots of paper, That was where
David worked—probably he'd hven
working there when aho telaphoned,

Ha camo 1o to find lise still smil-
fug. *“Fine—You'ra looking more
liks yourself, Kitts. Ready?
Thera's a little place on tha corner,
not many frills o It—"

“Oh, U'm giad of that Kityr'a
tons was forvent,

The realaurant was almost
ompty. The table to which David
lod Kitly was marbletopped, cen.
tored with snit and pepper cellars,
an enormoun sugar-bowl and vine
gar srust. A slgn on the wall be-
hind it warsmed patrona to watch
thalr pwn hats and coats,

Kitty had a swift disturhing man-
tal pleturs of Gar st the Hoffman,
Marge, Diana, Red, tha others—

“I oan ropommend the hesfstoak
and fronch fries,” David was say-
Ing.

“I'm’ really not hungry.”

Yot when her dinner was sot he
tore her Kitty ste, hecauss nhe
knew It would plense Dayid If ahe
ate,

“Now," David pushed hls empty
ple-plate away from him. “I've been
thinking, Kitty-"

8ho had to ioterrupt him. “Oh,
David, I'm so sorry to bother you
lko thie. But you see I had to
talkk to some one” Bho fAanhed a
amal grateful amile on him,

Duvid laughed. Don't worry
abont botherlng me. No one be-
fore, to my knowledge, ever has
looked to ma for help of any sort.
It woln ma up Immonsely, But what
I waa golng to pay in that wo'll take
the whole problom te Doress
Tabor."

Kilty ahrank back fnto her ehalr
with & quiek sound of protest.

“Oh, David! 1 enn't!™

Davld lgnored har plaading. *'Dor-
can is the most understanding orea-
ture In the world, Kitty,” he told
her. "I call her a doctor of souls,
an age) to the damned—"

Put his extravagant hyperbols

1411 not reussure her. Sha couldn’t

taka her glory to a atranger; David
ought not to ask It of her!

“David, T ecan't” aho repeated
misarahly.

“Wall, one thing, Kitty, | can't
put you up tonight. Not that 1
wouldn't slt on the curb all nlght
quits happy knowing that you were
comfortabls in my bed but my doar
ntopmother might not belleve that
T'occupled the curb,  Anothor thing,
I ean't adviae you about getting
work asn well an Dorcas ean, And
we don't want to start off on Lhe

fAunhing, for ahe knew David wonld |™ODE foot, you see.”

not see.

He had the graee to twm his
seorn from her, .

#You meem too absurdly like a
chilld to atart on your own—"

*0Oh, but I'm motl" Kiity pro-

teatod quickly. “Really, now 1 feel
#a it 1 were middie-nged! 1 can
work. I'm mot afrald of It. Or of
having to lve alone untll—" She
faltered again,

Darid's anger reached s ypolnt
beyend his control. “Why In
heavon's name did you throw your
nolf away on Gar before you knew
what you wore gottlng?™ he de
manded with savage roughnoas,

“David, ploasa! 1 love Gar”

“Borry, Kiity. I'd everlookud
that curfons facl” He sat down
fext Lo her on the divan Ha look
one of her hands In his. “Anyway,
wo're not fAghtlng him.  We're
fighting the other one.

“I am fghtlng for Gars and my
happiness” In her earnestnoss
Kitty envght her hands over her
breast and the gesture gave har
the look of a rellglense taking a
yow. David saw her lke that and
& audden awlft tendernoas softensd
the hard lines of hin face.

“You haven't eaten any dinner.”
be mald abruptly. “1 haven't either,
8o Iol's cheer ournslvea s little be
fore we tackls the sltuatlon. Sit
her while | wash up and then we'll
ko out.”

He went Into an adjolning room.
Laft mlons Kitty dropped her head
againnt the back of the divan and
cltmad her ayes. Oh, she'd been
right In knowing aha could lean on
David's kindness! And just for
awhile she had to lean on some-
thing—

Whon' she opened her eyes it
was to her first reallzation aof the
room, a shabby roomy In mannish

Ilsordar. It acemed to have noth
a8 In It but bookw, books on
helves put In between the win
wn and agalust the end wall,

A palnful flush had erept over
Kitty's facs, She had put David in
an awkward position and now was
balking hin most reasonable way
oot of It Bhe nodded her Lead
slowly In mute ncesptance of his
suggostion,. averiting her oyes as
she did so.

"That's a good glrl!"™ Shs might
have beon, Indeed, the ehlld ha
thought hor. “You'll like Dorcas.
8ha lives Just two blocks dowy the
strent.  'Wo'll go there now, Maybe
wa'll bin Tucky enbugh to find her
without any engagement this
ovening"™

Outslde David draw Kitty's hand
throngk hin arm. In spite of her
sell hor atop dragged; 1t atill
seemed unthiskable that she could
bare to anyona but David the aitu.
Atlon that had brought her hora,

David stopped before a short
flght of stalned worn stone steps
fanked by rosty Iron ralllngs. That
theao had had beauty, that the wide
door ahoye them must have opened
At one time to the cheer and
warnth of a graclous hospitality
could not gross Kitty's faney then:
her shrinking had grown to lerror
and she palled involuntarily en
David's nrm.  "I—can't™ sha Im-
plorad.

Hut he only laoghed. *Walt 'ihh
you wos Dorcas.”

The door was alightly ajar as !
it wers any one’s business to snte:
at will. ‘The hall was long and nar
row aud bare and lghted enly b
a alngle globa far up In the eellln
Payld appeared tamiliar with t
omptinesns and the dimness; b
siarted at once np the long Mg
of slalrs, emittitng & pecnlts
whistle as he wenl. At lts soun
A door on the second floor opone
lotting out an oblong of yellov
ght.

(Copuripht, Jans ABdotl)

Mitty's tright ehangas te surpriss
when seen Dorcan, in the next

Inatalh t. Can Ihere ba a solu-
Uun for hat problemp

CATTLE STARVING
1N BURNS REGION

BEAVER PARK MAY
B THORDUGHFAE

HURNSE, Ore. ApHl 25 — [AD)— He-
ports from the ange couniry weat
ot here In the Hallway district say
moke than 100 head of ronge mu|
milk oaitie have starved to dedth
A mote wre dying dally as the te-
Wl of & shortage of feed, due to the
long winter and heavy snow,

Bome of the animala which were
slive when grass became srailable
were 50 weak they were unable to
forage. The loss of eattls tn ana
tesr Pine Vallsy s sald to be the
hoaviest In the history of Lthat seos
tlon,

Py

AUMO glaka IBALaiING WaL0 F o0 WA
Prices right, Brill Steet Motas Works,

PORTTLAND, Ore. April 25—(AF) |

A Togn! riling that the city of Ports
Iand e w Jegal right to eul & street
through the ocetiter of tha Pacifie
Coast league Daseball Neld bere was
Banded Guwn in clreull oot today
by Juitpe L. P Hewliit., This decialon
wia the mot recent development in

|h bk court battle belweet Lhe city I

Afd Portland baseball elub.  What
sEllon the ity will take foward eas
tendihg the streel had not been de-
“dled) upon togay,

Pretite frames made 1o ordmr  The
Pandleys app Maly meatet
~ L —
Hen) Batale 0 idsuranoe-—isave it
W Jates Phone 190,

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—Jose Changes His Mind!

THAT
WE HELD NO
RERSGNAL HATRED
FOR THEN, JOSE
A, RLVER OF

TIWE, SAVED

| CANP BY ECARING
HUE FRIENDSHIP
HE IS Now IRKNS

| A 70 HonsKoN |

| &5 wng PassenseRs
| oW Wi PURSIIF SHIP.

1 HOPE THIS 8IRD i
DON'T GET MITED
UR AND THINA
Tart SAID HE
WANTED To 60
T8 SHANSHAS!
1Y7 FREEZINY

D,

e = e

WONDER QIMWAT
HES "WACGLIN® FoR—
THERE S NOT ANOTHER
SHIP IN SIGHT=
AND HES CuTTiN

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORKEST

RIGHT &NTH
U5, JOSE
DONT GET

e ) .
iCepyiighe 1932 by The Well Symtsents.

THats A
OcaecRow!

IT Was maD ¢
AT THE CROwWwS /
?

S'MATTER POP—So They've Been Wrong All This Time!

UP LiHE 1T s

WETod ' A
Tﬂr.:ni-'

TR ATOUT

GET SCAReD
AT Fisd SToRies,
Pop?

THERE AT
MUCH TO EBENGS

ALL RIGHT== HE SAYS, * ™Y e
DEAR AND ONLY BROTHER == | |MATE, AND
I WAS BOR™ A COSEY/LIVED WA HE
OSBY AND NOW I'™M DYIr/
COSEY -=YOLYRE MY ONLY
NEXT OF KIN = THIRTY YEA!

B

-=BUT R

e

LSTHE SECOMND

)
NT--THEY GOT OFF ™ A BOAT, BL\;G
ETH TWO CHESTS ‘S-é

BECALGE THE FEUER'S OIS ME
THEM CHESTS AMD GET
™M OUICK. == \F YOu DO, YOLL!
ONE COSBY WHOLL NEVE
D POTATOES ARE COMING §
HRTR Lo?.uh?ﬁhaﬁarpER.
) EBERMEZER -"'

opyright, 1912, by The Bell Synificate. Inc.

THE NEBBS—The Suspect

By SOL HESS

SO YWOU SUSPECT

N THLS TOWN
, I -, WOULDVE BOT AWAY

2

JALL S

425

JLMWITH T ONLY THEY
WAITED Ttk 1 WENT,
D BED

o,

THE eogngm ey

| = O Wi o

N TS THUN T-NEVER |WHEN A FELER TLRoS |

WORK WHENM HIS FOLKS IS

HE MUST STEAL IT-UNLESS
‘%JELBIEUE\E (19

iy » Ty

WHATS ALl

BOUT T _/ADAMS AND SIMP30N] poLicem

~FELLER THAT LWESA |8 A WELLOME
UP PLAN e 53@51 O CR

gt 4 -

‘I\

LR
1432, by The Bell Syndicats. Inc) Trade Mark Beg U 6. Par Ofies

&OT ND PROTECTION
IN THIS TOWN AGRINST FELLER,GREGORY T H INFORMATION _YOU'D GO

IS HE ONE OF

THE FELLERS THAT A AND BINGO!_ EVERYBODY'S
ROBBED HUBHIE

CWHO 15 THAT
THIEVERY

['\

CANT BINVE YOL NO
HOME AND TELL YOUR WIFE
by SOIN' TO KNOW IT.

¥ LT

) 5 |\ ' .
-f ) “,?‘"\H_ , g

':.._‘-' AN I,l.['lr" el
Sl I e

MUTT AND JEFF—A Very Snappy Idea on Jeff’s Part

By BUD FISHER

ARG Tou SURE T wilk DE A,
Folt M& To LoAF s Youre
OFFICE UNTIL THE PaolLRobMS

gﬂn L g

PLEASE EXCUSE ML
WHILE T Loew owgre

T™E MAILL

I 3D T Cosat DouM T® THE
OFFICE- TAKE oF F M4y HAT
AMD  CoAT FIRST- ALD
THEW LooM GUaR

—

MNow- L Lbok oyeR THe MAIL First -‘)
AND IF TWE STiLL GoT MYy Jol- T

HAT AND coaT!  o—'

BRINGING UP FATHER

=i e — I 1 — T
. 1'\_q.“ KB~ M IUST ) {-.A..w MY DEAR =Ow ARE ‘ | "-'u::' L::-.'i ::‘
i | CRAviNG POR A DIt MRS JIGAB TISNT 0T (| ;"I;': ':':‘L\;;w
ol 1! or corneo srer STRANGE Wi S=ouLD Rum | || | S50 MR
| A CABBAGESL INTO BACH OTHER ht:u"|| T \'\""\.E ouT
CANT UNDERSTAND L L - T SHOPPING:
T THINK L DT {'_’
| SNEAK N AND MAVE ETNCY o
\‘:" J I_ ="
l SPECIAL
| & ToDAY |
= . CORNED i
] BEEF {
AND
—-——‘ CABBAGE

JUST ADORE
P REALLY DRisK

N AND aviNG A TS

3 JOIN ME (N

AMOTHESR Cub? ~——
it

BUT
ST COMmG




