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KITTY FREW §

by JANE ABBOTT

mother's ald, ~ But suddenly ako
aren Gar's sister, Carol, ond fears
dlacovery.

Chapter 31
FIRM GROUND
188 LEE had not noticed Kilty's
agltation,

Sha was enjoying hersell im-
mensely; to talk with even a pre
tonsa of intimacy of such people an
Margory Crosby and the Idyllers
had for her as pleasant a tasts as
the Chet's salad. “I don't enre much
tor amateur things, but I'm golog to
the first show. I ke to mes who's
In the audience, and it'll be a smart
one. ‘Thalt's the way I fix thess poo-
ple In my mind, you séa, Thia Bom:
ornet's conching them. Ha may be
# gond actor, but I ean't say I llke
hin looks, do you?"

wou'l take Doreas along” He had
golten up and was standing behind
hor chalr, hor cont In his hands, He
amilod down at the top of her head.
“Tila will be our day, If you want it
50"

They boarded an Interurban bus
at the end of Kelchum Street. It
took them through tha city. on past
the asuburban bungalows hanging
Ilke a beavy fringe to the elty-limits,
on to open flelds and farm houses
and Barns, Kitly's excltement was
Ilke & child's

“Look, David! Thoss willows.
Conldn't you think It was spring?—
Davld, see thoss ridiculous geese!—
David, why haven't we done thin av-
ery Bunday1”

Thoey laft the bux at a eross-road
and’ followed it where it wound
through brown orchards up over s
hill,  Kitty mntched her stride to
David's freer awing, She took of
hor hat and cavried it, and the softly
atirring alr roughened her halr and
brought & higher ealor to her

haal Her chin was lifted, her

Kltty looked at Paul 8 t
Heo was lean, dark-skinned, heavy.
browed, with black heir, which he
wors plastered aleskly back trom &

prominent forehead. He waa lel-
surely finishing hin meal, apparent-

Iy undisturbed by Carol's desertion.

“No, I don't llke bla looks." And
Kitty was thinking of Carol, of
Carol's face as it had Jooked when
ahe left ths table. Carol had sald
she had nothing she wanted. Did
sha want Paul Eomerset? And it
alio did there was Marge to reckon
with; Gar hnd Jaughed over the way
Marge was glving this fellow s rinh,

The old allon feeling awept over
Kitty, for Marge and Carol, all of
them, and then almost at once It
1aft her, Why now ahe had encaped
thom—ahe'd found firm ground for
her feet to tread,

“I think I'l] let you takn charge of
the dlaplays after this” Miss Lee
wan naying.

The next Bunday, Kitty, leaving
the houss for breakfast, paused on
the top step to draw fo a long breath
of the stin-warmed afr.

Usunlly on Sunday slie met David
‘At ths corner restaurant (o eat
breakfost with bim; to dally over
the meal, talking to him, to drink a
second and often a third cup of cof:
fea stood off the emptiness of the
long day. Now ahe found him walt,
ing at the tabla which they called
thoirs by right of usage.

Ho rose quickly to greet hor, The
eopcarn with whish he always met
her took note of her lightsr atep, n
little glow on her face, & soltening
of the toosset 1lnca abiout her mouth,

"Did you ever know such a day?"

‘ahn askod goyly as she eased horsalt
in the chalr he drew out for her, "I
wish T had wings—I'd fiy to & hill
top 1 know back home!" Her whole
Leart wan, childiuhly, Ir her volca

David smiled at hor nn If she wars
& ohild, “Wae can go, without wings,
Not to yonr particular hilltop, but to

:n-" that's partioularly mine, {¢ 101]
o,

“David! You mean to your littla
houno?"

“You, Thato's & bun that goen

within a hal? mile. Wil you mind

walking!"

“Ob, 11 love It. What s darling|

you are to think of it, to kunow how
much I'm longing to mos real coun.
try agaln, Cgn we take a plonle
lunch? Can we start at ance?"

“And you say you're grown up!”

*1 foel young today. It's—but I'm
not golng to tell you, now. I'm golng
to save It. O David—I'm happy
again, Did you guess when you saw
me?" He nodded. He'd seen that
ahe was happy; parhaps ahe'd heard
from Gar. But he dldn't want to
know, Just now.

*You'd hetter eat somn break-
fast. Thon wa'll go around to your
room and get an extra wrap, It
may turn cold hefors night; this
warmth (s only one of the weather
man's joken,”

"Might not Dorcas ke to got"
aho asked after a moment, but with
such Inck of enthusiasm that ahe
had to explain, Ianghing: “I'm self-
Ish this morning. I want this fun
Just for the twa of us, It Dorcas
‘want I couldn't tell you things—"

Bhe waa no wholly Intent on hay-
ing David to herself that aha did not
#oa the sudden awift kindling in his
eyen, She went on, amiling fondly
At him. “Davld, you can't hnit guess
what It means to me to have you.
You're no--so listenlng! You're
avon better than a brother, I think
my beart would bave broken with
everyihing shut up In It"' She put
out hor hand Impulsively and clonad
1t over David's, where his lay on the
able, thumb tight over hix Angers,
“Davld, you're dear!"”

He movod his hand out from hers.
"Don't glve me too much of the
brother role— U've never learnel
that part, I might tall down on the
Hinen, Kitty, Have you finlshed? We
won't bother with a lonch—we'll
and something out there, And we

eyes wers golng hongrlly aliead to
the edge of tha hilltop,

They. patuged bafora they started
down into the further valley, David
polated to housetops, a whita church
splire, vinible among the tree-tops In
the distance.

"“That's Wlilte's Corners; IUs a
mile beyond my place. It's ramed
for my mother's people. Moat of
them ara burled there. At one time
my great-grandiather owned n good
part of the vallay. There's a mill
the other alde of those woods—it's
gono to pleces pow—" A new qual
ity in his volee hrought Kitty's eyes
to his face. It wis slight with a
strang pride,

They walked on down the hill and
at its botlom turned into m narrow
road that can off at a aharp angle,
And mimost at once David pald:
“Hers we are.”

It was & low-bullt, gray elapboard-
o] House, old, but with no dreari
noss or neglect in {ts age. It had
no look of desertion, rather ons of
walting, Kitty remembered what
David hed sald of {t—a pince that
piit arms around you.

David unlocked the door and
stood aslde for her to enter, an odd
smiln on his tace, Kitty found her
#elf . In & low-celled lving-room,
elean, freah eurtained, furnlshed so
much lke her mother's living-roort
in Bridgawater that shs gave a little
ery of delight.

“Why, David, 1 could bellave !
was home! That old apla—I know
It'wours, 1n one leg wobbly? And
Goorge and Martha Washington!
And the clock!" She hegan to laugh,
and then her Inugh broke off aharp:
ly. "0, David, It's a0 good ‘unt to
ane things that look llke—home, |
didn't know—"

He left her and went on to ths
kltchen' beyond, opened doors and
windows. When she followad him
lier gay mood had coms back but her
bltie ayes wera misty, as it they had
shed tears,

David wan taking cans down from
& cupbonrd,

“Soup. I've & tln of crackers
momewhers,  Cornedbeef, spple
mauce, coffos—""

“But, David, we can't eat noiw/
I must ses svery cornor of the houss
and the brook and the hill, David,
how beautifully cloan you keep ev-
erything."

“Not me—Mre, Dundy doos that.
Sha's my neighbor. Walf & min
ute—""Hna went to the open door

and whistled. At once thers was

& shrill barking, and presently
through the woods camas bounding
a collio dog. The anlmal lsaped on
Davld, whimpering In his joy, lick
Ing David's hands and face,

“Jan, this Is Kitty,"

The dog g.eeled Klity with more
dignity, singply nuzzling her out
strotehed hand and returning at
anea to the adoring of his master,

“I've had him alnca he wos a pup
Py David explalned. “The Dundys
keep him fc* me." He was holding
the dog's hond cldse to his shoulder,
“Ian, ol fellow, have you missed
mo an much as that ™

Jan went with them whila they
explorad the honse. Narrow steps
lod to the sleaping chambers nbove
small rooms, with sloplng eellings
and narrow, small-paned windows,

“Thin was my mother's room—
when ahe wan & glrl," David sald or
the threshold of ons, Kitty made
no movo to entor, She saw the
no mo¥e to enter. Bhe saw the
books, the pictures, the Httle blae
ginss lamp on the table at the win
dow, the low rocking-chair beside it
the gay, plocework quilt folded a
the foot of the narrow wooden had,

Sha slipped her hand through Da
vid's arm. "David, | wish you'd tel
me about her, sometime,” she sl
noftly.

(Copyright, Jame Abbote)
vid trivs to Break Kitty's M.

abolit  Gar, tomarrow,
u:'! you learnad the trutht"

he

STAMPS ARE SELLING
TEULARPREE. WO

No notice has been recelved by the
local postoltice of any change in \he

price of post t dlng to der and short lengths of .-nnm\l'
hose Aa WeApDDA yeaterday when they
lencountered 300 Doukhobors in pa- |

loeal postoffiee hends, And the 2-cent
denominntion s still welilng at that
priow.

I1CH POWDER HALTS
DOUKHOBAR PARADE

NELSON, B. 0. May &.—(AP) Brite
lah Columbin police used Iteh pow-

rade At Thrums 18 miles from Nels

#on  Authorities wrreated 117 men '

Mume L Inguiries  have been jand women, many of whom  wete
made at Lhe loeal offies whether or | nude

not the Decenl atamps were now sell.
fng Nt 8 cente.

The pollee sprayed the powder on
n eaposed bodles of the men and

e
oo ARk for Four,
L May 3. — iy — A
congreasional for the four |

defendants convicied of manslaugh- |

. finally herding them Inte
AN orchard  where they were held

until trutka artived to bring them |

hate.

R e, | ——
Desirable  houses always in  first

tar In'the Masste cake was jiroposed |
in the houw today by Rep tive | clasa a for rent, lesse of sale,
Ceisp (D, Gk Call 108,

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Maharajah Isn't Worried!

ty (LENN CHAFFIN
and MAL FOBBEST

BUT IF WHAT THEY 8AY

¥ WE HAVE BUT To WATCH
2 AND WAIT, JAIPUL THE &5

PADMINI WILL MAKE ITS £
PRESENCE KNOWN TO US.
TRAGEDY WiLL FoLlLow
1T: ITs EvVIL SPELL WILL
Ck EMPIRES UNTIL
ITE RETURN TD THE
SACRED TEMPLE L

2

7 o
T L TN
2! ’ N ilel, torresT |

TTEMEMBEER (T

PANE To TRE éco'n
JUS'T RUN SVET

v THosE “weRps

MLL Youw Ser

THEM SeT W

SNouw ’HIH'.!?

Heme's A NicKEL
FOR TREIMNSE A &LooD

1T "PAYs "To ThE.

S& OO0, |'TPAYS Te
TE co0D, |T PAYS

Te BE &GooD, IT
PAys To BE.

TCEMEMTSER Tiose I

wWas I savin

NicoDEMuUgs!

“Pt.usa.! PP ) S

By C. M. PAYNE

A Y ToThE Paid, ITS
| | @c0D To TE TRAID,
i ITS GooD Tome

PaiDp, (T3 40D |

GOLLY,

E'RE ALO

W
LAST-~mMOW WE'VE

YEP!L AnD AT
THIS A DAISY OF A
HOTEL, Teo! 8uT
BEM, IF VT WAS o
REAL-FOR-SURE

T PALACE I'T COLLDMT
oy KEEP ME FROM
CATCHIN THA

al cus

JOMATHAT,
MNE AT

ALL RIGHT, BEMN

BE'\'TE_F M,

SURE THAT Doo
LOCKED -- Mo/ NEVER
MIND, 1 LOCKED 1 T-=

GEEI SAY. PR JONATHAN, 1 JLST

1SONER'S Rocis i
i HAPPEMNED TO THINY

§ MUST BE THIRTY OR FORY
MILES FROM THE COST OF
CLBA == THIS SHOWS HOW A

THE NEBBS—The Solution

By SOL HESS

IM A GREAT GWY . L GET MYSELFE M®ED INTD
MORE THINGS THAT L GOT NO BUSINESS \WITH
THAN ANY GUY ON EARTH _THAT KIDIS SUILTY —
HES GOT ADAMS' wATEH ALL RIGHT _HE SAD

HE BOUGHT (T.. AND HES NEVER MADE

f A DIME 1N

me) Trade Mark Neg, U, 5. Par. Offien

1 WisW THERE WAS A SCHOOL WHERE THEY

TAUGHT YOU TO MIND YOUR OWN' BUSINESS. %

1D TAKE A 10-YEOR COURSE.. BUT I PROMISED

HIS MOTHER I'D HELP HER _- WHAT AM
NG

IVE GOTIT/! I''L &0 1O FLINT- HELLGET 7
THAT KID OUT [F HE HAS TD PULL HIM
THROUGH THE KEYHOLE _ THEY NEVER.
BLILT A JAIL THAT WOULD HOLD FUINT--
FLINTS THE GUY, BOYS
WHY DIDN'T 1 THINK_OF
THAT BEFORE ?

MUTT AND JEFF—Eggsactly Right

1 60T YOUR CARD SAYING
You HAD oPeneD UP A
LITTLE STORE- SO BEING
YoUR BasST FRand 1I'mM
SoMA TosS You Some
Businvess. How MucH ARE
EGGS?

A DUARTER ATOZEN:
CRACKED €GaS
ARG TwenTy CENTS

Mopal CRACKED €665 !\Et] noL THE CRACKED
FIVE ceuTs A Dozand CG6G6S ARE JUsT

CHEAPGR, ARE THE _J~ (A5 FRCsH As THE

QUARTER 665 oF A |
BETTER QUALITY
—————

) e
1]

1*;0 Tl

12 EVERY THING
ALL RiGHT MuUum?

SADAE « BT | EXOECT
THE DUKE ©F IIMLICO
FOR TEA HELL B8 rens
+

'L"-i-'m.'.‘a READY. !

P! ’ N
S A — pr—
Sk THIE MW MaaD e 1 W DID Wou
A JEWEL DO BRFFICEMNT

YRS MRS NIGES ) LEFT ) SUPPOSE -DVKE |
| MY TALHT 1M THE
Ii| ORERT, A% AT 18 TOO |
BIC TO GO THROUCGH
THE STRAITSOF

EIND OU'T SMES

AND INTELLIGENT= | PNTELLIGENT?

|




