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TAILSPIN TOMMY A Deck Adventure! By OLENN CHAKflK
ud HAL FOUK'tKITTY F RE w rfr

by JANE ABBOTT

the kind that's put Into a child's
heart, that eats Into the soul I've

' SYNOPSIS: t .w.i.oi'il to kr
husband, Oar, Hiitv Frew lives
near him. Bhe has left him be-
cause he would not work and at
lowed hie mother to suovort Itim.
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been afraid of It for you."

"I'm not going to let it touch me!"
Kitty cried on a sharply drawn

She expects him to And her. Oar's
David, estrunaed

from the family, encouranes Kit-

ty's independence. They spend a
day in the aountry.

breath. "Or Gar." She squared her
shoulders with a valiant little air
of strength. "Why don't you forget

Chapter 22

SWEET DEADLY POISON

IAN had no reverence (or these
dear things' of bl master's

wanted a run out of doors. He made
bis Impatience so plain that David
and Kitty laughed and yielded to It
They left the house by the wood

It, David? You could."
"I was too sensitive, more Intro-

spective than a kid ought to be.
Well, I walked out when I was

eighteen. She'd framed some petty
things against me and I wouldn't
deny It, It came to me all at once
that I didn't have to deny It to her

that she didn't need to count I
got a Job pasting advertising stuff
on billboards, I wanted to write
I used to grind out stuff nights with
a blanket wrapped around me be-

cause my room was so damn cold.
I didn't sell any of It guess It was
pretty bad. But It kept me out of
mischief. After a couple of years
I got a chance on the Timet, report

ahed door.

The yards, the empty weathered
barns and outaneds, seemed to swim
In a soft haze. Fat pigeons sunned
themselves or. the barn roof. Out-

side, as In the house, everything
was meticulously clean, orderly,
path of old flagstones led to a strip S'MATTER POP Not Like Neighbor's At All! By C. M. PAYNEof garden where still bloomed a few

ing "ragged chrysanthemums.
And then you met Dorcas!" KittyOh," cried Kitty, lifting her

broke In, involuntarily.hand. "I bear It! The brook '

David nodded. "Yes, I met Dor"Of course It's there, Just be
cas.

yond those willows."
"I'd kept In touch with my father

They left the brook to climb the at his office. I used to drop around
there late In the afternoon to havehillside through old oak trees and

' maples and firs. When, presently,
they came out on the top Kitty

a little talk with blm. One night he
took me home to dinner with blm. I
didn't want to put a foot Into thatdropped to the ground, a Uttl

breathless. house but I sort of got It that be
"I love ltl It's as good as my was lonely. After that 1 went there

to eat with blm, now and then, Justhilltop!"
as I did that night I met you. He'sAnd David's silence, his smile of

appreciation that was partly tor
what he saw and partly for her de

talked about my mother. Two years
ago he gave me this place. Its

light, was good to her. taken every cent I can scrape to
The sun lay warm on them. David

tat down beside ber. Jan reluc
tantly curled at his master's feet.
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gether to keep It up but It's worth It
to me. It's safe Just as you said.
I get a feeling when I'm here of be-

longing to my mother's people. It
squares me up."

"David, I'm glad you brought me
here. I can rather guess what It
means to you It's It's so aafel He lapsed into a deep silence.

He nodded bis head. "I've wanted
to bring you here, Kitty," ha said BOUND TO WIN Ben's HunchImply. By EDWIN ALGER

then, which Kitty would not break
though she longed to tell him bow
grateful she was that he had let her
into his confidence. Her heart
brimmed with tender, wordless
affoction.

She had a pleasant sense of shar
ing with David something so Intl.
mately a part of him that he had

He roused after a little with ano words for It She recalled the
look on his face when be told her
that his forebears had owned most

laugh. '. haven't spilled as much

of this valley a fine proud respect
ing look, a look of belonging.

as this to anyone, Kitty I guoss It's
because you're you. But what say
to oponlng some of those cans?"
He sprang to hie feet. He took
Kitty's bands to help her to hers.

She was shyly conscious of depths
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yPin David which she never had rat-
pected. She'd cot known them be He kept his hold of them as she
cause always when she'd been with stood, slim and straight, before blm
blm she'd been so wrapt in her own for a moment
plight. I've never brought anyone else

"David," bow old was your here, Kitty. I've never wanted to
before."mother when she wont away?'

"Twenty. She went to Wlnton to
teach school, She'd graduated from

"Thanks, David."
they went down the trail through

Cornell, you see, the year before,
She met my father that Winter.

the woods, gray now, tor the sun was
slipping over the hilltop. David

They were married in the Spring."
Kitty's brows, drew together.

built a fire on the living-roo-

hearth, drew .. low table to it and
spread a cloth over the table top.What had Gar said? That his father

It was when they had finishedhad married out of bis class, some-
thing like that their meal, a cozy meal before the

crackling flajies, that be turned to"How old were yon when the
Kitty with a smile.died, David?"

"Four.". You've forgotten. You were go
ing to tell me something." THE NEBBS Passing The Buck"And you don't remember her?"

"More, now, than I did. This place
has helped me. She used to come

By SOL HESSShe related every detail of her
luncheon with Miss Lee and what
MIbb Lee had said to her. A little 7 FLIWT, OLD PAL,

here with me, summers, I suppose.
Her father was living, than. I can ADVICE TO VOU IS TO SO TeLLTWATexcited tone colored her voice. 1 WAXJT A VUORO
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remember her playing with me In
the brook."

Kitty was silent, hold in deep
compassion. She divined swiftly

after" She stopped, coloring.
Oh,' David, don'f look like that! It SUILTV, TXE-VL- POT HIM VAJMERJE SHE'LLCOWFIDEWCEL 3t TlS IHNOW VWHfe.Kt. H& 13 M1&HT5 THAT5makes me feel like a tool. I have to

,PERHAPS HORETHAM5HEKWEW ys?bow much David needed that sonso believe that Gar will find me, don't
you undorstand that? It I didn't iASOOT HIM SIMCE HE GOT" 6lQKflra.

VWrTHOOTHER,rv. v . .wouldn't have anything' Even my I m
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of love. She remembered how he'd
bad to go to his father's house, an
Intruder.

"David, tell mo more about your-
self," she said at length, softly. He

love for Gar wouldn't be worth
anything." Her voice sank to a
whisper.

gave a short laugh. "Not particu Go on," he commanded brusque
ly.

It's easier now for married

Stwims aw oBusATOrJTOyjWiS
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women to work housework's dif-

ferent and allows more leisure. And
It must give a woman a splendid
fooling of partnership."

"It's a fine sounding plan. It goos
with some. But what If Gar won't ' TSi II (CepyrilM. l9H.br Th. Bll Sjiidl.it., tnc) Tt.dt M.ik R.e. U.S. P.I. Offit.1 II V

see It the way you do? What then?
Reconciliation at any price?" His
question had a brittle edge. MUTT AND JEFF Quick Action By BUD FISHEROffended, Kitty abut her Hps on
any answer.

Suddenly David swung round to
her. He stood over her, his face
stern. "Kitty, can't you lea, yet
Haven't you learned the 'truth?
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larly pretty talk, Kitty. I guess I
wasn't' much mora as a kid than I
am a man, now." Then a sudden
anger seized hira. "I was ready to
adore ber that woman who took
my mother'! place. She was the
kind a kid would like, lovely look-

ing and all that But she shut me
out, right from the first I wasn't
bers. She shut me out from every-
thing. She was poison, slow, swoot,
deadly poison. She's worked It on
my father. She's made him Insen-
sible to all but the need of making
money. She's worked It on poor old
Carol"

Kitty made a little protest
."But Carol's hers "

"Not a son. Bha Isn't Oar. It's
Oar she wanted. Well, she has
him."

An Involuntary shiver went over
Kitty. David saw It

"She'd send me out of the room
when anyone came In. I thought
there was something about me that
was Queer I'd listen through the
door while she showed off Oar's
baby tricks. Probably Carol tolt
the same wa I did. That's the kind
of thing that leaves scars, Kitty"

Jan had snuggled closer to his
master. David's hands caught the
shaggy fur, dug deep Into It

"I told you it wasn't pretty talk,
Kitty. You can't get It, perhaps
you haven't run up against hatred,

That woman owns Gar body and
soul she'll give him to much rope
and no more. Yon havon't a chance
against her. You can't make Gar
over he's a spollod, selfish, easy-
going lasy fellow. The most yon
can do Is compromise and you'll
give up all that's fine In you and
you won't be anywhere. Call It a
bad business, a mistake go back
to Bridgowater "

Kitty hod n to her feet so
that she faced him. She was
shrinking back from blm, her eyes
fixed In horror on his face, her Hp
trembling.

(CopyriffM, fans Abbott)

Defying David. Klttv works en
until Monday, the It discovered
by an old friend
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
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JACKSON. Mich., Mny 4 API- -It
looked like a bad bresx for the

Michigan state prison debating team
when It drew the negative of the
question, "Resolved, that the 11th
amendment should be repealed," for
one of the prison debaters Is serv-

ing a Aentence for violating the pro-
hibition law.

But the three prisoners tpheld
their side so effectively ImI night
that they won tlx decision over a
team of Detroit!-- recruited from
members of a University of Michigan
extension course public speaking
elasa. Judges of the debate, held In
the auditorium of the new prison,
wen members of the university

PORTLAND, Ore.. May 4.
of the truet Imposed by

terms of the X. Henry Wemme will
for the flret time since the supreme
court established the public trust,
was accomplished at a meeting or
the trmtees and reprmetnatlves of
tile board of the Florence Crlttenton
home here today. The Crlttenton
home wss formally deeded to the
Wemme trustees.

"It will be reorganised and oper-
ated as the White Bhleld home, adu-
lated with the Florence Crlttenton
chain of homes." according to the
announcement. The Wemme trust
has sseets of .13:18.000, sufllclent to
maintain the girls' borne without
cost to the public.
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