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BYNOPQs. “Lol oo bod bust-
neer” David Frew saps of  the
warriape of his h n-armh‘ur Gar
nd ik, whom Khe (s advising.
fmm has ruy awoy from Gar be-
eause he e too impractionl (o sup-
port ker, byt she expects him fo

ma and get her. Méanwhile, she

worklug.

Chapter 23
HEWS OF GAR
00U mean—divores him?* Bhe
enld it nlowly, o a low tone.

“Of course. You'te young., You'll
find & roal man, soms timo—*

She put out Ner hands aa If to
push him out of her sight. The
blood rushed to her face In a hot
flood. Bright angry tears filled her
ayes,

“Don't say that to me, David!
Don't! You've spolled everyihing.
I've thought you ware so kind, that
yon wanted me to be bappy, I've
felt Ao grateful, And you can dare
stand thers and say that! Oh, Wt's
that you don't know what It s to
love anyone as I love Gar!" Bha
turned awny from him and walked
swittly, a little blindly, toward the
door,

He roached It hofors her, Ha
took her sbiotlders and gently
wheeled her abdut,

“Forget that 1 sald it EKILy.
I'm a fool! It's that I esre o great
deal ahout your helng lappy, Bmils,
Kitty,” he Implored,

KITTY* FREW,

-y JANE ABBOTT,

*'m on~ Tubby whispered.
“Show me anything, Kit. Lord,
I've forgotten what I cams for—
neein' you knocked me fat. Oh,
I've got to get & birthday present
for my kid sister—a leather coat®

The leather coats were in & far
corner, Kitty lsd him that way.

=10 Car back?* BShe dldn't
want to ask Tubby that, to expose
her hurt and her heartache but her
lips framod the queatlon Instantly
agalnst her will

She saw the pueslement grow in
Tuhby's fafe.

"Back? Sure, Gar's bnck. Bot,
Kitty, what'a up? ¥You haven't quit
him, have youl”

“I'm walting untl) Gar can sup-
port me" Bha did not look at
Tubby. She was reaching for other
conts,

"That's darn funny,” Tubby mut-
tered,

“Why s It funny? I dldn't mar
ry Oar te live on hls—mother,”
Then she wished she had not said
it, to Tubby. She bit her lip.

“Now, please, It yon want one of
thess coats, select one or I'll have
Mina. Les down on my head.”

“That's talking, CGlve me Lhe
plik one—or fa it red?

YBut, walt, sea here, Kit—*

Kitty had moved (o go away, Bhe
turned a pleading face to him,

“Pleass, Tubby."

*¥ou mean—divorce him1" Kitty sald slowly,

Bhe smiled up at him, & con:
srained, reproving little  smile.
“You ean bo so nice when you want
to be, Davld. and then you ean be
10 perfectly horrld!"™

It wis ns near a truce am she
wonld make; he had to ascept It

There was no letter for her un
the bottom miep of the stairm Lhe
next night when she came home.
Nor the next. A week passed, daya
of intolarabls walting, hoplog, and
then another week when she
feouldn't hope,

Blie avolded Dorcas, the llitle
gatheringe around Dorcas’ Ara. She
avolded Davld. David thought her
4 fool, Well, pethaps ahe was—

At Btratton's sho waorked with
desperate eagerness, bocause o
working shs  could orowd her
wrolehodness out of her mind. Miss
L.oe had commended her mors than
once, out of hearing of the others

It was Minn Lee's pollcy to give
men customers very alert attention
when they came Into the depart
ment. One aflernoon, an hour he
fore clonlng tme, A man came
aroind the mahogany partition that
divided the aportawear department
from the conls and drosses, Kitty
wias pulting blotses In thelr tisane

paper casen,

“Misa Brandon!"™ Miss Lee slg
valnd. '

And  Kitty, lUfting  her  head,
looked stralght Into Tubby Wilkina'
nmazed face,

YRIU™  He uaed Gar's nams for
ber,

*Can I help you?™ Bhe sald it
mechanieally, withont knowing that
ahe spld It Her kneea ahook, her
fingers clutched the satln of (he

bloune ahe was holding.
Tubby was elaring, his eyes
round. "Sar, you are Kitly, aren't

yout He lowered his volce

“Yen, | am” And then Klity
laughed, She Inughed besause 't
war pood Lo mea Tubby's friendly
plump face, and hecause ha loaked
a0 ridlenlonsly unhelleving

Tubby turned his hend to right
and left. ‘Then ha leaned across
the counter, “What's the Wi 1dea,
Kilty? Ara you here incog? Oar
sald you wore in Bridgewater.,”

“Ho did, did he?" Kitty smoothed
the blovse whe had rompled. She
pht It ko Ha paper casp.  “Well,
I'm not. What can 1 whow you,
Tuhby ™ For Miss Leée was dane
gerously near them,

“All 1 wan goln' to eay in that
I'm knocked fint, findin® you here,
Aut won't you have dinner with me
or something?™

“Maybe — some time.* A litle
louder; “1 think you will like this
cont, Thanks! Bhe escaped him,
then.

Gar was In Winton, He wan
spending hin time gotting the barn
ready, repearsing for the play,
lunehing, dining witlh Marge, no
doubt. His motber had glven him
that much ropo—

Oh, why hadn't she made Tubhy
promise not to tell Gar he'd seen
her? But ahe anawered hermelf. It
wonldn't  make any difference
whether Tubby told him or not;
Gar (1d not want to mes her.

‘When ahe went out Into the strest
Kitty pasned the Timen bullding,
boping that sha would find David
there. Bho needed to talk Lo mome
one; shs wouldn't mind his scorn,
anything hoe might say,

But David was not standing In
the old place. Bhe walked on to
Kelehum Straot,

Doroas was in a flurry of dress:
ing, )

“Want to cook somelhing here,
Kitty? David’'s gons out to his
place In the country., Good riddance
—he's sour on averythimg."

Ho Davld had gons to square up
with himeslf! Kitty, scrambling
ogis mechanionlly and with no ap
petite, thought of Doreas': “Good
riddance” But ther'd haen & gueer
tone in her volce when ahe'd sald
it

Unr by Kitty r ted that
David should taks himaell off just
now. She fell & Httle scorn for any
need of his. Why Aldn'L he marry
Doreas when It was so plain that
he eonld have hep?

All the next day Kitty stared at
herself In the glass. Tubby munst
have thought she looked dowdy,
Perhaps tomorrow some of the
erowd wonld eome In, Just to see
how changed ahie was

All the next day Kitty walted
foartolly for some one of Gar's
erawd to come, Enach time anyone
appeared around the dividing par
titton her heart miswed a beat.

When halfpast five came her hoad
ached. She knew that It was Gar
ahe really was hoplng would come

(Canyright, Jane Abbott)

Wil Gar eome? Kitty still looks

hepetully for him, tomerrow.

ENPIRE MAGAZINE

CENTRAL POINTER
PICKS UP NUGGETS

DEAL RULED OUT

DALLAS, Ore, May 4.—(API—A
nullng by Judge Atlle Walker that no
testimony  relative  to  transactions |

the "Westerner' & magakine which

officera of the Empire Holding com-
pany popossd to purchase and use ma
& Bovse Organ for the company, will
ba Admitted In the trial of O, P.
Goahow, former president of the com.
pany 10 purchinse andd use ks
wilh 1otent to defraud, unless 1t ean
be shown that “Judge Coshow Dad

“A R, Parker, & towboy from Cen-
tril Point, O, known as "Wyoming
Elim' * went down the street In Red-
ding, Oallf., at an opportune mo-
menit & few days wgo and salded the
Janitor of the Northern Californts
National bank in pleking up gola
nuggets in front of the bullding.
necording 10 the Courler-Pres Press
of that elty,

The two men did nop estimate
the value of thelr finds, ihe paper

kniowledie of, or wak eonnected with Laald, but 18 was thought to be about

(e specific Aransaction. festured \he
third day of the trial of Coshow here
today.

JApAn conaists of 7 lalands,

0
pector
gold

. -
Vipen produce thelr young alive,

They reported that some proa-
had  prodably dropped  ihe
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