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Oj tlLENN CHAFFINS
Dd UAL t- -TAII SPIN TOMMY In The Clear!KITTY FREW

KIDj I SOT To
TAk.c nee MV.by JANC ABBOTT

oaHOfTfiWBE TROTTING AVIATORS'. Tf J weU.,SKECTS . 17
ARE TUEJTHEY CRACKEO UP THEIR. - tffjm WE T A Iff
YANKS? CHIP AND WERE PICKED UP Js I CLEAN BILL 'h

XV BY SOME BANOlT WHO J f OF HEALTH! 0Jp
WAWii DUMPED THEM OFF ON THE ) I I ! HICE CHAP,

HEIM6T TO YOU!

I NEVER. UEAU.D
SUCH A HAE.D
LUCK STOR.V .

SYKOPSlt: Recently a brii.
Kitty Frevt find hertelf working
in a ttore. becaute her hueband
Oar would rather live with hi
wealthy parent than oet a lob.
Rhe telle hi David
that Oar will com for her. AW
though. Oar' mother influence
him aaainet her, Kitty expect him
to core to work. ,

in all try ure i
7 W? RESERVATION. CAPTAIN BARR Sill I ! THE GOVERNOR. Ja

Mb 7ir YOU NEAR.L.V
HAD HIM
CR.YIN

Chapter IT

TWO KITTYS

viDSVERYTHINS t W I DONT KNOU-BU-T ifrt U
V irWW HOLD HIM UA W W5Mi tOOULO LIKE TO JftjiPfjJ U

)THE TRUTH-BU- T ) vXcil HELP THE MrTkCH
f'ffi PS I ' COULDN'T TAKE MAHARAJAH fJZfKim i (A CHANCG ON ) j&WM SET HS ftLfciECI JL 2TELLIN6 WM MiffiA DIAMONO VTiV iSMiL GFg about our jrnMvi pack: hes a ifrstvzrSrM Rl IM EXPERIENCE MXif (SOOOSUY-'-- l 7' IMTtl.P;uTrt0Se l WONOER N WONDER H003 L W-f-T. PTa1 '

S ky&B DIAMOND J WHAT'S BECOME f&Vifufo 11 L&rtfK
TNAYTD abook bit head. Ht did

not look at her.
"Oh, David whjr doesn't he lend

me lomj word? I I can't, bear
It!"

"Oh. yes, yon can, Kitty." He
poke gruffly.

stood (till yesterday and the day
to come were nothing.

The evening was like other eve-

nings. After the music they argued,
David with young Mark, heatedly,
Dorcaa with both of them. Emll
Schelllng grumbled and grunted
and Max Adler denounced all their
Ideas.

Kitty let their voice tide over
and around her, while ber thought
went off on a course
of their own. Another day without
Oar! That It bad come and gone
and that she had lived through It
gave her a dull amazement, a If
she saw before her a girl who was
neither Kitty Brandon, for whom
life had been so joyously simple, or
Kitty Frew, a girl who could go
on eating, sleeping, talking, laugh-
ing, taking down tweed ensembles
and hanging them back again, un-

folding and folding sweaters and
blouses, saying briskly over and
over: "Can I help you. Madam?"
and come back here to count what
she had gained In To-

night she shrank from that other
girl who could so go on; all that
was tired and disheartened and
lonely in her cried out against that

sbe didn't want It! She
wanted Oar, Oar! The sudden un-

bearable longing tor him brought
hot pricking tears to her eyes so
that she bad to shut them tight and
hold them so.

But after a little she opened them

She'd eald that before, to David,
and he'd answered her like that,
And Invariably she'd stiffened her
elf to her unbearable heartache,

She did1 now with a quick lift of
her chin which David saw.
'"I'm eating with you girls to

S'MATTER POP Phonetically Identical By C. M. PAYNEBight Oysters" be Indicated
carton be was carrying carefully,
"Maybe Max will drop In and give
us some music."

And Just as David wanted her to,
Kitty thought of Max and his music. hlPl' I. " "yrvxcAA Tbu-- wM NtotTsmrta

. sue j i MM J IfMNtou ma JISilB '

The fun of sitting around the old
table, In what Dorcaa called her
"night-club,- " eating the oysters.

Dorcaa was there before them, a
big gingham apron tied around her.
The lamps were lit, a little fire
kindled on the hearth. Coffee was
botllng.

Dorcaa usually enlivened such
times with a vivid recounting of her

to meet David's kind, concerned
glance. He gave ber a quick smile
and she felt steadied, as if a hand
had been put on her.

day. Her assignments ranged from
accused criminals to socialities,

Today she had had a particular When they were all gone, when.
Dorcaa had put out die lamps andly delightful experience. The Timet

though Its publicity had been on spread the fire and eald
covering rare old editions for
local bookstore. A letter bad come (Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc. yaf- - tn" JU iV v Y r ,ty Jib,

Kitty went on to the little room
that waa hers. ' It was not much,
of a room for It was bare and fur- -

nlshed only with a pine bureau
to Dorcas' attention, written In
,flne script, Reading It, seeing the
delicate pointed handwriting, she
had tensed a story and followed It

and small iron bed and a table and

BOUND TO WIN Jonathan Sells The Idea By EDWIN ALGERop.
a cbalr and its r

and a little dingy but It was
hers, for the total of three dollars"I wish you could have seen him,

David you'd use him for a char a week.
OUO DOC GARDNER 3ACKSOtsi'acter. He had a shawl around him, YES SIR, MR.6TANTON , I'VE

U6DTHE IDEA FOR A LONGBefore she undressed she sat ACADEMY AN' STILL. VOL! WANTactually. ' white hair, like a fine WlMfflTIME Vol) 6EE,BEN Ar-i- T AREdown at the table and entered the

HH NOW , BEtN1 &WELLTHEN, EVERYTHING'S llllfmS Webster , )War wWMWmW4 m settled! mr.stanton wiluMMM AIN'T flT6 A W BE THE BOSS O' THIS FARM W?IK? THAT 4B SREAT lMWMMffi m WHILE BEN AN' ME AN" OLD , 12
Kg A SOUND WM IDEA IF ,B8BB m BRIAR HERE ARE OUT6EEKINI riJVK IDEA' jBS T APPEALS m,. A LITTLE REST, RELAXATIOr-- i V

Jrrt TO MR. liWyy, W WM AN' the LIKE O' THAT ' a)Mtrtte

UOQgllSOIN'TOTAKE A LITTLE TR(p
TO BE CL06S BY HIM DON'T YOU ?
COURSE YOU DO SO WHAT'O BE .

MOPE F1TTINER THAN FOR YOU TO
STAY ON HERE , JIM KEEPS UP HIS

NOW THCN70U MIN' TOUK WOT-31M- .

ARE JUST SORT OF SETTIN'
day's expenses In a small memo-
randum book. Breakfast, twenty-fiv- e

cents, lunch, thirty cents, stock
I

ACI?L1WIN.10 WflNI JIM

little mist around bis head and
pink cheeks. And blue eyes like a
child's. . And so polite I must
have the only comfortable chair In
the room and he must stand bowing
until I sat down. And David, what

JiraiirilM bORT O' 6UPEftV6t WHILE Jmrings, a dollar and a quarter. She we tE bUINC ! t I 'contemplated ,the figures she en-

tered. . Upless some unexpected ex
do you think he owns? A first edl
tlon of the Old Curiosity Shop
.Ton should have seen how he ca

pense came up she could save eight
dollars this week. She'd saved ten
the week before. When the amount
reached fifty dollars she would put
It In the bank.

ressed It. It had been given to his
father by Dickens himself. Will he

ell It? Thank Ood, no." She put the book In her bureau
drawer. She laid out a fresh blouse
for the next morning, hung away
her suit Undressed, she wound

i But Dorcas' enthusiasm was for
the little old man rather than for
the rare old book. Ha didn't know
anyone In Wlnton; he lived here
because his grandson had put him
here in the back room of a board-
ing house. Dorcas had touched on

her alarm dock, switched off hot
light and opened her window wide
to the cool darkness of the night,

She turned her back on the dark
a hunger that had not been satis- ness as It filled her room. She
Bed. "He's an exile." closed her oyes resolutely. Sleep

A mischievous look had leaped to sbe must have for the strain of the
next day. She picked a safe threadher eyes. "I'm going to take him

with me to Aunt Lydla's, Sunday.
She says there aren't any real gen THE NEBBS Take It From Me

of thought and followed It. Those
tweed thlnga simply must be sold
another week or so and no one
would want them!

By SOL HESStlemen left In the world. I'm going
10 enow her she's wrong. Won't ' "TUIS IS A PIME TOWN 1 VOU GOT TO DIE NOU'RE A BIT TH1M SKIMMED FOR AIhey look sweet talking together?1 lev PiciiEXi op BIS MAM ITS JEALOUSY TWAT PDA(mOT

Mrs. Frew's day began early wltb
prescribed system of exercises.

; Frequently Dorcas spoke, with TO SETT PRAISED-WMIL- G YOO'RE UVIM'
SENEMTY-FIV- E PER CEMT OF THE FOLKS CRITICISM IP YOU DOWT WANT CRITICISMAfter this she ate her breakfastaffectionate, amusement, .of her

Aunt I.ydia, who was, she had ex rS FIMOllsl' FAULT WITH VOU AMD THE

X TH&V ACCUSE ME OF TIPPIKJS OFP
( TXB CROOKS TO PEOPLE. THAT DRAWED
I MOMBV OLIT OF MV BAMK MOW L )

SUPPOse THEY'RE SOlM' TO TR.V TO
( K COM ME.CT ME UP WITH THIS

TWEV CAU6MT
ggOI

GIVE YOUR MOMEV AUAW AMD SO NWOR
OTHER. Z5 PER CEMT AlWT SOTSEWSE,plained to Kitty, her one root Kit- IM A. MIME OR. OM THE EMD OF A PICKSMOU6H TO FISURE OUT

which Cora brought to her room.
She ate leisurely, heartily. When
Cora carried her. tray away she lay
on her chaise-longu- e and read for

ly had gathered that to a certain AMO I'LL PROMISE VOU THAT MO OMS .NOTHISJ'age this relative had directed Dor WLL. PAV AMV ATTEN

a eov im plawo
VWMO WAS SPEMO

IMG, MOMEV
RECKLESSlV
AMD TOOUO A
VWATCH IW WIS

DOCKET THAT
6EL0M6E0 TO A
MAW WAMEO
AOAMS IM

VOU EYCEPTan hour, the morning paper, a mag
YOUR. BOSSazine, perhaps a book of new fic-

tion. After that, for another hour,

cas life. She It was who had sent
Dorcaa to the girls' school near
Poughkeepsle, of which .Dorcas
poke often, scornfully. Dorcas had

left It to "go on her own." But her
precious Independence hadn't quite

she submitted herself to Cora's
clever fingers and Cora's cleverly
directed flattery, finding both stim-
ulating. At eleven o'clock she re-
ceived Pound to go over with him WOTWVILLev0

narred Aunt Lydla. Every Sunday
ha dressed with great care and

to a degree of elegance In marked the orders for the day. WAS RO6BE0,S0
VS BEASOWftBLEBut on the morning following

contrast to the carelessness of her
appearance during the week and
went to her aunt's for dinner. But

TO 6EUEVEMEHOMKitty's flight from the house,
Pound came to her door a full half--

SOMETMIW&TODO

hour before she expected to see him.
Aunt Lydla, as far as Kitty knew,
never came to Ketcbum Street Pound was so obviously disturbedMax Adler appeared with his

before they had cleared the
that Mrs. Frew dismissed Cora at
once. ... MUTT AND JEFF Jeff Can Do A Hundred Yards In Nine Seconds Flat By BUD FISHER

'Well, Pound r
It's Mrs, Oar, madam. She's

gone"
Mrs, Frew's expression did not

alter though Pound, if ha had not
been so. completely held In his dis-

tress, might have heard a quick
of her breath.

What do you mean, Pound?"
She went last night She went

alone. Mr. Garfield had gone ou- t-
think he went out to dinner,

likely. And she went out ust after
him. She took her hag, madam. I

meal away. And after him Mark
Qulnn, bursting In noisily. He'd
been promoted at the garage. Now
he contd afford an extra evening
with the life class. He sat on
David's cushion before the fire star-
ing Into It, dreaming, until David
ordered him, off. . Emll Schelllng
ran up smiling, expansive with the
xood fortune of a new pupil. Max
played for them, one thing after
another, walking up the
length of the room while he played.
Kitty, relaxed In the deep chair
that was always hers, closed her
eyes and her brain to everything
but the thin, sweet, lifting tones.
On his cushion David dropped his
cheek against his hands, where
they clssped his knees, and
watched Kitty. Mark Qulnn, his
back to the others, stared Into he
little' fire, Emll Schelllng beat his
flnirers noiselessly against the arm
of his rhalr, his face Illumined hy
aome Inner ecstasy. A great con-
tentment hung over them; Mme

called a taxi tor her. She scorned
well, she teemed upset, madam. If

may he so bold, I'd say Mrs. Oar
hasn't been happy all the time. She
acted like she had something on
her mind. I worried about her go-

ing like that, I thought maybe 1

ourV.t to tell tome one. But Mr. Gai
Isn't In his room."

' Copyright, Jan Abbott)

Oar's tvcltsd plant for racovarlni
Kitty comt In eonfllet with Ms
mothtr't Inttnts tomorrow.

THREE AUTO THIEVES UNION PACIFIC

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
AT 1 i n m jHELLO - OOCTOR' COMS RiSHT. ..LL OT COOO A--A 'fTOUCH C--V AT THE

T CITHOMIAN'TMI f--r MAGClt 6T 6 OMI '!TTV

) A N,P- - ( 11 ' AM' 6TART CMEWIM . kl '
--2 J, t I THEttAO- -. J J I .1

OvCR-imEE- TTENTIOM-WHA- T

? MOW OO I KMOW
TMI WITH ME?

i wnt you to find out- -

Win, O-- X KuT m & ill t Sri"
NSW YORK, April 88. (API The

annual report of the Union Pacltio
Railroad company, Issued today, dis-

closes that the company came with-
in alft3.au of earning Its HO per
ahare dividends on outstanding com-
mon stock.

After vavtous charges, net earnings
for the common stock totaled

or aooa a ahare, compared
with 834.764.381, or 818 88 a ahare
In 1930. Dlvldenda on the common
In 1931 amounted to tJ3.3iD.loo.

ROSEBURO, Ore., April 3. UP)

Sheriff V. T. Jackson eald today
that Charlea Fuller, 14 Batey and
Archie SearU, ell of Rutaelvtllt In
MulVqomah county, have confessed
not fcnly to the theft of eq tutomo-bil- e

belonging to w. S. Woodward
of Salem and Albany, but to the
tteallng of two other maoMnes. The
three were arrested late Tuesday at
Drain following recovery of the
Woodward car which wsj abandoned
at Leon.

Real gfctate or Insurance Leave It
to Jem. Phone 796. ,

Beat Utah Coal, 813.60 per ton,
Medford Fuel Co. Tel. 831.

Beit Utah coal, 813 60 per ton,
Uedlord Fuel Co. Tel. 631.

Auto flu Installed while you wait,
most, tight, BrlJ) asttt Metal Worm.


