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living scith Ner husband’s paronts,
tring to learn suphist mllnn ouers
mnight, Her hu.wund @arfeld, re-
futen 19 work malher re-
unlt mu ® lsck nf lml‘al place-

nl, Rifly runs away l'o
Um”a M «brother and hs [riend
Daorcas.

Chapter 16
WHILE KITTY WAITS

'Ol have to hang on to your
snif-reapect or you're nowhers,'
Dorcas aaid finally, conelsely.

“Now It's up to you to mee It
through, But you don't hiave toplan
anything tonlght. Tomorrow'll he
timo enough, Lot's get to had. I'll
fix you on ths couch here'"

Bhe sprang up and vigoroualy fsl]
to work tranaforming thé couch
into a bod, folding covers, aproading
nheotns and hlankots,

8he tucked the covers about
Kitty's shounlders and the touch of
bor hand was warming and rons
siring, Like a woeary child Kitty
snuggled further down under the
soft blankets, The embera of tho
fire mads fingora of light across the
darkened room. Through the half
open door of Doreas’ bedroom
Kitty could see her mm'ln; hack

them, This and the fact that whe
had boen In Btratton's for four
yoara, beginning at the bundla desk
gave hor an unofMelal sontority over
the othgrs. Kitty had recognized
that sanlority,

Thinking of Josls, she walked
awiftly, Hking the touch of the copl
alr against her tlired face. Like
Jonle and the hupdreds of others

+| who had left Stratton’s beforo her,

she felt & seasp of Ughiness with
the day behind her. At this hour
ovan the paln o hor heart lifted s
Iitle.

Mont of all shs walked swiftly
hecaunn she was golng back to
Ketchium  Btreot and  Kotchum
Street meant to Dorons’ room with
its Inmplight and s fire—Doress
horpalf,

It had boon three weoks since
that night David had taken her to
Dorcas, infinitely longer when ahe
measured It in heartache, Gar had
npt tried to find her. He must
know whers she was—Pound knew
and must have told him,

Dorcas had taken her to Strat-
ton's, Dorcas knew the head of the
personuel there, The wages Strat-
ton's pald her gave her a meager

and forth. A bl d
enwrapped hor,

Tomorrow, they'd plan things out,
Tiorcan would help her. Bat tomor
row Gnar would coms for her, of
couran!

It was cloalng time at Biratton's
department store, thrae weoks Iater,
‘The last-mloute shoppera had hore
risd off, Tho saloaclerks were put-
ting awsy the stock, working furl-
ounly sgainst procious time.

No, 12 In the sportswear depurt.
ment was hangiog twoed enscmblon
in & case. Her unaccustomed fingoers
made alow work of It and the other
girls, folding sweaters and blonses,
watched her and smiled slyly at one
lgpother, No, 12 was new and It was
gamo to leave to & new one the job
of hanging the sults away, It took
Jonger,

A bright-oyed, hlonat girl pansing
No, 12, honltated. “Ges, don't bother
#o much, Loo's gone.” She caught
up an armtal of the garments nnd
swing them on to the bar of the
oase, “Hotten day, wasn't ft1"

No. 13 knew Jonle Price was try-
Ing to bo frlendly. Her tired face
flunhed gratefully. She agreed that
¢ had boen a rolten day,

“Hot you'ra dead,” Josie went on,
“My toot usad to hurt as i they had
bolls on 'em, But you get used to It
1 guosn you got used to most any-
thing unloss 1t's Leo's tonguo, nlter
tho ad bunch've taken her for a ride.
Anyway, you don't have to mind
that, do you? Didn't she take you

Into her ofMen?"

Misa Low, the hoad of tha dopart-
mont, had taken No. 12 Into her
offico while she chocked aver naw
stock, But just then No, 13 was (oo
Hred to wonder why Jonla put the
guestion, to read Into it the jeal
pusy with which each salesclork ob.
sorvad any distinctlon pald to any
ono of them, No. 12 had not bpen at
Biratton's long enough to 1ift her
syea toward the glamorous poaltion
of aenlatant buyer,

“Why, yos, aha d1d," she answored
Wredly.

"Oh, woll, she's taken us all in,
one tima or another.”

Thay took thelr wraps from thelr
lockers, Joala Jammed s tight lit-
Be rod hat down over her hond, ar
rangod croscents of blande halr at
ench templo, applied powder to hor
noso and a danb of searlot to hor
Ups. Bhe drew her coat tightly
whout her thin hips, holding It thers
with eromsed arma,

"“Taking the strest ear home?”
Hor ayes were polated with curlos
Ity

“No. Iwalk homa

"Well, by by, Miss Brandon. Ses
Fou tomorrow."

+  “Good night, Mins Price.”

*0Oh, make it Josie!" the felendly
Tosle called over m hunched shouk
der.

Stratton's knew No. 12 an Kather-
Ine Brandon,

Asnho walked out Into the ehilled
dask, Kitty felt a 1ittle choered by
Josle's advancos, Until today the
Eirla In hee dapartmiont had left hor
alona. Hor own fault, of cotrse—
she'd wanted to be friendly, but in
her awkwardnoss sho'd folt ahy, and
probably they'd taken that tor
atandoMahnosa,

Jonle was a leading spleit in the
aporiswear depariment. Sha wan
good-natured, aympathetle  and
roady with n jJoke, mimlekad her
cuntomers when they doparted, ban:
tored with the floormen. Every
morning she regaled hor ammoclaten
wiih hor exporiencos of the svening
bofore. Dates and boy-trisnds made
the aubslance of her easy chatter,
Bhe was alert i her work, ap
proaching shoppers with an attens

independence, Bhe wua lving in a
small room on the same floor ns
Dorcas' apartmant,

Eltty knew now that Dorcan
owned the old houss on Ketchum
Streat, Sho knew thnt Mra, Gentle
to whom sle pald ber weok's rent
only ncted as Dorcas’ agent, David
had told her ahout Mra Gontle. One
day Dorens had found hor, deatitute,
ovioted with her two children from
& bassment apartment In the hlock
and had taken her in. “Sho can get
on If nomeone Just glves her a hand,”
Daxld had quoted Dorcas an anying.
And Mra. Gentle, Installed in the big
Idtehon of the pld house, sieeping
In what ooce had boen the dinlng.
room, had gotten on, just as Emil
Schelling wan getting on, Kitty her
self,

Kitty had mot others In Doreas’
aparimoent, to whom she know
Dorcas had glven a band, Young
Mark Qulun who worked In a garago
and went to nrt clawosn b nlght,
Louh Moore, s lawyer, thirty, cynl
cal, brilllant of Intellect, decrying
sontiment, sneering at any Ideals
and yot somohow woftening to hu.
manness aftor an avening around
Dorean’ fire; Max Adler, n senaitive
faced, dark-browed Jew, shoutlng
communiem yeol arrogant hlmmself,
Ho wis n violinist. It was Doreas
who bad wocured for him n plice in
the Palace Theater orchoatrn, Por
haps Doreas had holped them all,
In one way or anothor, to regaln
thelr self-respect. In the’ ups and
downs of everything oach of tham

win dolng, Doreas showad a deep lo-
torert. Hut she wonld not tolerats
whining, “Oh, stand wp/™ ahe'd ery
impaticatly at sgeh times.

Kitty hod heard hor herata David,
"You haven't done a bit of work to-
day. Iean tell by the hang of your
hoad, Are you golng to be content
all your lite with a eolumn of drib-
ble for the Times? Well, It you are,
ko on hame." And David had gone,
lily fnco mmgry, slamming the door
bohind him,

Kitty had coms to know, with
some excltomont, that David's work
was the wrillng of a novel, But
naolther he nor Doreas talked about
it axoppl, now and then, to exchange
soma portinent commont eoncern-
Ing i, or & queation and a brie?
answer, o* often, on Doreaa’ pirt, &
sharp rebuke, It seemed to be
womething botween the two of them
and Kitly sonsed that Dorens cared
A great doal about It; she'd noon the
Ipok In her eyes when David went
oiit, slamming tha door behind him,
A sorry, tender look,

Kitty, even in her mout Intimate
moments with Doreas never touched
on her own discouragement. Bhe
could tell David how frighttully
tired aho got. And with David she
eould talk of Gar, David hadn't sald
nnything about solf-respect, David's
aympathy was different from
Dorean’,

Four blocks from Bteatton's was
the Timer bulldlng, As Kitty
reéached It David stepped from the
wide entrance way and joined her,
fust an he met her nearly every
ovoniog, making the ancounter aoem
o happet without any planning
And always, on the Instant of seelng
i, tall and lanky, a Hitle shahby
hin hat pulled down over his eves,
Kitty felt s litle rush of gladness

“Waill, how dit It go today T

“Oh, hetter.” Her eyem clung te
David's face. Sho slipped her hand
through his arm.

“Darld, dld you see him today!
Itear anything ™

(Copyripht, Jase AbBote)

Whars Is Gar? In the next Instal. "
mant, an Monday, tims s turned
baok to the day atiar Kitty's fight,
and Pound breaks the news te Mrs.

Fraw,

FEWER HENS AND EGGS|
REFURTED O FARNS

WABTINOTON, Apiil 37, — (1 —
The smallest number of beps in
farm focks an April 1, and the
lowest number of egigs fald por 100
Bene on thal date sitice 1035 wete

— ———
wheat, arrived In Rugene laat night
and I holng stored here proparatory
to being distributed to peedy fami-
lies of Lave cmun'l.)

1932 Prune Crop
Will Be Small |

PORTLAND, April 37, — () — Bas-
ing s conglusion on  the Iatest
lrmr survey, the Journal sald today
“The Pacille const will, In 1923, have
n amaller  than normal erop of

feporfed today by the agriculture | prines, from llrvwr\‘ Indteations

Aopartment.

The numbet of hens and pullets
of Inying age aversged 774 per fnrm
compared with 605 & yoar ago, 040
two years ago and A S-year Ap:il
average of RIA.

WHEAT ARRIVES FOR
LANE COUNTY NEEDY

FUNENE, Ore. April 27 A"
Pourtesns hundred  sacks  of  Hour
fom  Iederwl farm  board

Rrﬂ!tﬂ: Iiﬂla na

BALEM, Ore, April 37, — () — M.

W. Tennni, veglvtrar of Willameite
unilreraily TOF maty yYears, Teslgned

| his  position yesterday, It was an-

nounced here. Ha will leave for Cal-
Hormis tn 1ake charge of & Doy
whoal,

Estnends —Plans  progresaing ot
ractian of M0,000 schooal bulld-
ng,

Amwnews‘ T0 REACH HONGKONG--i

— THAT PILOT BROUGHT US
THIS FAR AND
DUHPED ust

COAST, ANYWAY: &
TuaTS SOHETHING,

VEAH--AN WHEN
THEY FIND OUT wE
BEEM (N IND
r OUR. 6OSLING ls
COOKED! I'LL BET
THEY KNOW ALL
P ABOUT THAT
L DIAMOND
BUSINESS P

l'lm MDA~
SCARED To 60

7 JuaT WeeP
TEkkiMé TounseLr
HOTHING Wik CATCH
Hou, AN STouli—
Comvirch foumiELs

15 Gonma WaTel

MOoTHiIHG 15 & O nina-
weToH mMe_
- ! 4

PHOTHING 158 SOMMa
EAT ME up!
IS &oMwma EAT
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By EDWIN ALGER

V. MR. STANTON,
s THE bogTog. .

S 0 LEAVE
WITHOUT |l UNLESS
A Wov%ﬁ"f 1T DOES -~

YOLY, YO
(i

BEM WEBST
KROW 1T 10w A LA Ln‘re
& ngg AT & AUE
15 THATY
SCERE B OuwR eren

RHD l‘l""l GOING 'TCI SEHV

MR. STANTOMN YO Alrd

F\ WORR“" i< THE WDRL.D‘ BEN
ESTEFL WO{JLDN“T LET

% S PLACE -~ HE WANTS

U TS ETJ"-‘\"‘!' HE‘RE FRDI;\ NOW

& ON DDN'T FoL, BEM
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By SOL HESS

15 ALL AGCS
AGAINE: AND
SYLLY AND
AMBROSE HAVE
CEASED TO BE
THE CENTER
OF ATTRACTION [{#
GREGORY IS
THOROUGH LY
ERIOYING HIS
IMPORTANCE

421

HES A "TOUGH UM

ALL RIGHT - Won'T OPEM
HIS MOUTH On
|| FOOD - THIS Al
FIEST TIME HE
THE CROOM | o

i)

1 DIDNET SAY
MOTHIN ABOUT

STEALIN' A BOOK -
HE WOULDNT
WASTE NO TIME

; STOLE
STEALIN A

BOOK. _HE STOLE, %‘,“65‘3 R,

THINGS ! Ges ves!

MES, IT LOOKS LIKE
PEOPLES GOT
TAKE THE Law/

INTO THEIR OWN
OH: HE \ Lanins _ThE LAW
WE GOT HERE IS

SKEIMMED ML

[+
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MUTT AND JEFF—A Kind-Hearted Customer

MUTT AND T ARG PiICHING

UP A LITTLGE CHANGE

CARRYING SUITCASES AND

BAGE Fold LADIES AND

OUD GanTLermerny Hamra's

A PRaWPECTIVE, culToman
- Aol !

|MA‘|' T CARRY YouR |
SUITCASE Fola ww,}

WHY= YOU Look GXRAUSTED!
I THMK T'D BeTTaR Give
e A LIFT FoR A

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

W YO Teanld YO ARE
GOING TO STAY Ok
AND SLEEP ALL TIVEMNING
YO ARE SADLY Mis-
TAXKEN - DEE THAT YOU
TREAT THESE PEOPLE |
WITR R!.!N-‘PICT"- s

11 Fea S0y - miusy - By T MRS -

| VAN AWAGOR HAS GONE TO
CTENINTITY AND MIL-WVARN WA
WENT OuT ABRDOUT AN WO
AGD VM AFAAD MK
BE BACK UNTIL LATE

| mswt ¢ \pANTRO 1.
| 1o STay WomE ||

— [ v ™ SORRY WE MiS%E
PP RS Bl A
GENTLEMAN AND HE |
PLANS THE Plang

wE A% SoCe A
MARVELOUS

TOuiw

—

| | DIDN'T EXPECT You BALK
B0 SOOM = MR- VAN Walon

WA HERE WL WAS SORRY _'_Ll:
TO FIND YO FOLKS WERE [\




