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KITTY

BI8r Kt :Ml. runy
> ”;': rm & ! F’ﬁ’a‘ an'y. gom
causs ha fhinks o o

oo ueed to work, His mather
trantn ﬂu lmu]-{uga ken off bes
eanne of Kitty's lock of soolal po.
aition, and wees Kitty's ahbsence to
influence  Gar apainat hin  awife.

. ':ulllml::f Harn‘ Crosby while

ity w

Chapter 19
¥DON'T BE ALARMED"

AT'S exaclly what's been the
Gar  anld.
*Kitty hasn’t gotten on to otr Way
of livlng. Sha thinks lelsure {s loat-

b trouble, mother,”

by JANE ABBOTT

ing, and in Bridgewater loafing's a
aln. But she'll learn.”

“Of course, dear. She must learn.
Your father has spent the best part
‘of bt life in bullding up & fortune
and an honorabla place In our com-
munity. These will ba yours same
day. And we went you lo use both
for the advancament of culture and
good cltizenshlp. Kitty must ses
that such ocoupation in worthy =
man's tima, Ihad hoped you would
marry some girl who had been
reared o the respopalbiilty of
weallh, somu girl Uke Margery
Croaby, but as your choloe—a haaty
choles you muat let me repeat, Gar
~—fell on Kitty, wa must maks the
best of IL*

*You're wondertul,”
warmly.

"Now rin away, dear,
busy day ahisad of me."

“I'll hunt up Pound, Maybo Kitty
left some measags with bim for]
me,"

“I'm sorry, Gar, I have had to
dismiss Pound. 1 discoverod that
he was shockingly dishonest.”

“PoundT* Gar stared at her, 0ld
Pound—

“It distressed me to send him
away. But to have keépt him on
would have undermined the whole
service In the houwe."

“You muat have hated to fire him!
How long—[ourteen years, fsn't IL?
He came that fall [ was getling over
the measlen. And he's bean putting
it over you mll that time, han he?
Tha old devil!"

“I'd rather not talk about it, Gar,
1 do feel very badly over it."

Gar loft his motber's room and
wont to hin own*to dress. Hall
dresnad ha called Marge on the tale
phons. She'd wanted bim to comao
in for ten, Bomersst and DI and
some of the othern. were coming,
and they were golng to talk over
the casting of the Arat play, He'd
told her ha dida't think he could
make {t; he'd thought of Kitty, that
he'd been loaving her nlona too
much. Well. now, Kitiy had left
him.

He Informed Marge, when he
ntopped for her, that Kitty had gone
to vislt her lamlly. Sbhe might be
there a wook or more. Har mother
wann't vary well, He romembared,
converlently, that Kitty had sald
that her mother wasn't well,

“Good!" Marge cried. Then ahe
laughoed. “I'mean it, Gar—1 need
You so much just mow. I'm sunk
whenevar I think of bullding over
that barn. Apd you know so muth
miore than [ do."

He spent the greater part of ench
day that followad with Marge and
Deckor, the arohitect. He lunched
with Marge, goltig over with her the
plang and plumbera’ and paintera’
sslimaten which Deoker ment In.
Bomeraot usunlly met them at tes
tims and then Iater the othera for
dinner somewhore. Because his
ronm menmed lonenome without Kit-
tr he spent only enough time (n it
to dress and undrasa and slasp.

Tvory morning golng down sarlier
than was his costom he anked Jonon,
the now butlar, It there'd been a
talagram for him or a latter,

Every morning ha stapped in hia
mothet's room to talk to her. He
told hor whbat the Players wore do.

Gar reponted

I've n vary

“You won't helleve your eyes,
mother, when you sen that old barn
=—Marge surn s an artlst. She
knows “what ahe wanta too. We
hinted all over the clty yesterday
for somae old Ilanterns—blg ones,
Bhe's golng to have them bronged.
The proscenium aroh's golug tu be
mnuve aud bronge. Docker couldn't
Kot It at Arst, but Marge stock to it
Of courss when It comes to the
plublag and that sort of detall she
depends on ma."

"0t courne!™

But after a litle shutting hime
nolf out of his room, rushing hora
and there with Marge and the others
eould not erowd down bis hunger
for Kitty, Hin mother guessed It,
noted his growing restioasoss,

Heo songht her out onrly one morn.
ing. Cora had not yet hogun ber op
arations, and he found his mother
reclinlng on her chalaslonguo, the
newspaper spread before hor, She
knaw what he wan golng (o sny be
fors he apoke,

“Mother, | can't stand It any
Josger—nol hearlog or anything.
I'm golng to Bridgewater. We'l)
talk things out.”

of bils golng away with hla mother

FREW

Mrs. Frow let her lisad drop back
sgninst the plllows behind her. She
draw her chiffon negliges closer
about her throat and held it there,
ns I whe were cold,

“1 know, dear boy, how you feal—"
Hir volce was a littls detached and
seemed by Its detmohment to pul
Qar's lonsliness In the background,
Bha hesitated an spprociable mo-
mont. “[ was going to ask you, Gar,
it you'd go out to Denver with me.
Thare's to ha a Natlonal Conference
on Child Welfars, and | must go.
But I'm pot tecllng very wall, « Ob,
my doar, don't be almyned! It may
ba nothipg. I've talked with Dogtor
Riggn, and he's watching my condl
tlon, But I dread the traveling
nlone, straoge hotels, mesting
strangers. [ know It's galfieh to ask
you to go with me when you 8o Jong
to o to Kitty—"

Gar's concern was all that she
could want, his answer prompt.

“Mother, of course I'll go! But
you ought not to take the trip, 1l
ask Riggn It you ought to—"

“No, no, Gar. He might say 1
couldn’t go and | must. It's a very
Important conferemce, And the
chunge, the drier eclimats—" mhe
hald. the ohiffon cloper to  her
throat—="may help me, i you go
with ma,”

“And plenss, Gar, don't mention
It to anyone, your father—"

Ho saw her face pale, hor attl
tude languld. He kitsed hor tonder-
o1y, He had diMeulty keeplng boy-
Ish tenrs out of his eyes, In all his
lifa' ho eonld not remember a timo
wlen his mother bnd mdmitted even
to so much s a beadnohes

“You'ra good to me, dear boy. Am
I asking too much? 4 few daya—"

"Wa'll stay untll you'rs sst up
agaln, mother. Kitty'd want ma to
stick by you"

A few days Iater the Winton
Times Informed its. readers that
Mrs. Dalton Trew and her son, Mr.
Garfisld Frow wera In Denver for
the National Confarence om COhild
Weltare, And, losa conspleuounly in
tha column;

“Mra. Garflold Frew is sponding
November In  Bridgewater, the
guest of Mr. and Mra. John Bran
don,*

It was Kitty's habit to read the
Times while shoe ale her broakinst
In the restsurant where David hnd
taken her that fArst night sho had
comn to Ketchum Btrest. Bhe al
wayn soanned the socla) page close
Iy for any word of Gur or his
mother, Margery Crosby, the prog
rens of tho Little Theater.

Bhe rend now that Gar was with
his mother In Denvar, And almost
at ofce tha. she was In Orldge
waler. Her first shock and hurt
gave wiy to puaslement at thst
Sl ntared at the briet lines, stupld.
Iy, Gar thought she had gone honie!
Pound had not told him—And then
dnep In ber heart s little flame of
hope kindlsd and grow. Gar aurely
bhad written to her at Bridgewatar
before he went awny—He wouldn't
§o away without some word.

All the dreary discouragemoent,
the mohs of walting ifted trom her.
Of eouras Gar hadn't worrled about
her bocause he thought she wan
home with her father snd mother,
He'd shown himaelt stubborn but
sha conld swile even at that, now,
In NHer great rellef, Sho could think

without any anger. It wonldn't be
for long-—conferancea that brought
Important, busy peopls togethier
nayer lasted long—and then he'd
coma back Lo find her,

But It n lotter wont to Bridge
witer addressed to her, hor family
would think that something wann
wrong! 8he consldersd such a com-
plleation, & little dlsmayed. She
had oot told her tathor and mother
that she was alona on Ketchum
Btreet, Hhe had worded carefully
otle letter to them lebting It glve
tham the lmpresiion that ahin and
Gar were In an apartment of thelr
own. She'd bated the decelt but she
hatod more telling thum all that
had happened. They'd bollaved wo
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WE CAR'T GET THESE Two
MODEST GENTLEMEN To
TALY. , 1T SEEME, BUT I'™m
GOIMNG TO CALL OR AR OLD
EFRIEND OF THEIRS, MR. JDNILG
PRIMM,TO €87 A FEW WORDS -
- —

LEAY

1 RECKOMN EVERYBODY |
THIS ROOM kmows’mﬁ‘r
JOMATHANM

FWELL, JUMNIE , Ar EO
AR

RN AL M e e o
AND BEN ARE Sre 7o o

ABOLT |T-= WE'LL 5TAGE A FE

FOR YO LIKE TH\S HEFI'E (=]t =

TOMIGHT=-1 LIKE 600D w'\'T'..Es r
A AM PLENTY OF ‘EM T

MR NESB, L WoNDER
IF You couLDd HELP
HME_1 NEED A FRIEND,
L Do, aND YoulVE BEEN
SO KIND TO ME

ANYTHING 1 CAN
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THEY HAVE MY ARTHUR 1M OAIL -
THEY ACCUSE HIM OF BURGLARY _
ARTHURS BEEN AN UNFORTUNATE
BOY - WEVER COULD FIND ANY-
THING TO DO BLT HE WOUUDMT
I STEAL ANYTHING _ THEY'RE JUST
PICKING O HIM ALL THE TIME
BECAVSE HEHAS/YNO FATHER
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\PLACE — ILL GET YOUR

JUST LEAVE IT TO
ME., MOTHER . YyOUL
CAME YO THE RI@WT

IH GOING TD GET HIM
JouT OF JAIL —BUT HOW?
HES HER ARTHUR AND

\CHANCES ARE HE'S THE 6LY
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IVE GOT A MOUTH THATS
S HOOKED UP WITH MY

slmply in hers and Gar's lappl

Bha could talegraph thom, She
pushed bor uneaten brenkfast away
from her and went out hurrlsdly;
sha could not waste wo much an o
minute, Bhe romombersd a telo
l:rwh ofMce near the Times bulld
[T H

“Gar gona to Denver with hia
mother. Planned (o vikil you while
his wan away hut tound It lmposat
ble. Send any mall back hore”

Elghty cents, a hols In her aav.
Ingn, but she could nol think of
that, minfmize words with thin glow
of expoctaney so connuming her, It
peamed wsueh & thing of cartalnty,
that Gar had weltten! This wan
Friday; by Monday bis letter would
bo back to her,

(Copyright, Jume Abbape)

Mitty has thought hersal? hlgdan
and wafe, but Carel crossss her
Path temarrow,

HAPPY LAD GOES
BACK TO SCHOOL
WITH NEW SHOES

Bhoss=10 Wobster, “A covering for
the huiman toot, having s thieck and
pomewhnt atiff sole; to most people
& neeessary bit of apparel, pinching

which nacessitated his diamissal from
school during the recent “apell of
weather.”

Artiving at s loeal dootor's offide
n Tew days ngo, when the skips clenr-
ed after the storm. the bhoy saked for
& alip, granting him permission to rm-
wrn to school, & form required fals
lowing absences.

he admitted with hesitance,
no shoes, Wnd iL was 0old" The doos
tors wegretary and another physi-
cian standing by, volunteersd to suips
ply the shoes. Nogotlatlons were made

Asked the reapon for his stesenoe, |
Y1 had |

with » jocal ahoe store and the bright

shoasd I new ahoes and socks.
“Nothin' cheap nbout ihem nei-

when new, aqueaking when old--are
to n lttle Medford boy fodasy the
manifestation of all that Is beautiful
In lite,

Porin thelr well poliatied leathes tie |
A return teket to actionl, the aps

1 of his playmates, the suswer
m tong walt, wnd o tarewell
slpging chaps snd chilblaios,

ther” he exclalmed (n apprediation of
the gift. “"And I'm toln‘ o keep them
shined, every day.™ he oalled baek
ax He skipped his new possesaiona
out of the office and down (o the
reet

————
Broken windows glased by Tros-
bildge Cabloet Woiks,

yed oy soon returned with his feel |
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