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BYNQPEI8: Gorflald Frew wes
trorm to wealth awd hia wife Kiff
to economy, which mokes [Aeir
nzrrup; c:ms. lce"n’un nn: 'u;I'u
not swerk, she leaves Alm d 4
a jab, Gars half-brather, David,
whn tn wunfriendly fo the family,
adyiscs  Aer, ar's __moth e
aents Kitty, BHut Eilty
Gar lo capltulate.

Chapter 24
CONTRABAND

ITTY had hoped Gar would
come stralght hers. And he
dn't She put stock away alowly.
She was the last to leave the
sullding. Bhe stood for & moment
sutslide, Irresolute, letting the home-
golng crowds jostle har, It seemod
for u motnent not possible to go
sack to s lonely evening in Ketchum
Btreet. And suddenly ahe wes
aware of a man standing at the
curb, his back to her, a figure so
dearly [amiliar that she gave a
quick ory: “Garl"

She ran to him, calling agaln. He
wheeled nbout, She saw his facs
set, dark with a scowl, but she dld
not head it, mor the passersby,
“Gar! Oh, Garl*™

8o Tubby wasn't iylog!™

“Gar, let's go whers we can talk,"
Bhe cnught the [apel of hix coat,
clung to it

“1"ll say we've got momething to
talk mbout, Kit! Hy . . " He
hailed m crulaing taxicab, Ha opensd
the door and stood stify aslde to
permit her to enter,

“Whera to, sir7" anked the driver.

“Oh, anywhore! Keep golng until
1 tell you to stop,” Gar anawered
savagely, Then he stepped In and
slammed the door shut behind him.

“Now!" he growled, turning to
Kitty. But her face, llfted to hls,
was so allght with love, so warm
with longing, that his anger melted.
Ho caught her roughly to him, hold-
ing her close; he kisned har,

"Ob, Kit, bow I've wanted you,"

Ha folt tears agalnst his face and
he kisned them from her cheek and
her eyes,

“Gar—1've missed you!™

That was all that they could say,
then,

Bub after & litts Gar ronsed.

“You kid, you ought te bhe
spatkad. What ['ve gone through
hanging on to myself untll you got
over your sulks. How long bava
you been in town, anyway?

“1 didn'tsgo to Bridgewater, Gar.
Pound knsw—"

“But It was Pound told the
mother than you'd gone to ¥your
folkal” Kitty drew back n littlo
from his armp. “Pound told your
mother thatt' A growing certain.
tr brotight a little frown between
her brows, Pound had not told
Mre. Frow thnt—Iit was what ahe
wanled Gar to bolleve.

“Wa'll 1ot the family go on think:
fog you've been In Bridgewater all
this time, I don't intend the mothor
shnll know what you've besn up to,
Tubby'll keep his mouth ehut. I
told Him to. Put whers hava yon
bean staying, Kit7*

“On  Ketchum Street. with n
friend pf David's. 1 went to Davld

‘Ahat might, Gar. You ses I'd met
Jhim once when he came to have
dinnar with his father, He was
nles—"

“Nies!” Gar exploded. ‘Then,
susplelounly:  “How comas  you
didn’t speak of 1L at the time, Kit?
That's darn funny."

“l eouldn’t gilve him away. 1
mean, hils practice of coming to the
houss Lo sea his father when the
reat of the family were away.”

“The devil he dldl” He tightennd
hie hold of her, mastertully, *It
makea ms alck, Kit, thinking bt you
going ‘round with any of David's
rotten erew. Hut you're through
with that whole business, let me
tell you*

"What do you mean, Gar?™

“Mean? I'm golng to Inke eare
of you, You're just a sllly Ilittle
kid from iha country. You don't
know anything about the big world,
You're a preclous aweet—" He
pushied off her hat to bury his Ince
in her halr, His lips moved down
to prosa Hard agalnat hera. “I'm
golng to take you home"

His ardor was burnlng through
hor liks & flame; his volce, his en-
dearments, the remumbered clean
smell of his halr. his hands, his
ohask oloas to hers Alled her starved
heart with s passion of sdoring.
And aven while she protasted: “Oh,
Gar, not there—not o your
mothar'a,™ sha clung to him more
tightly, “Gar, darliog. I'm sorey
about that Iast night. T wAs angry
~T1 didn't mean aeverything—but 1
dld mean=—" 8ho had to atruggle
agalnst the longing to murrender
wholly— “fiar, we'll never be really
Bappy until—"

She cloted her eyes that ahe
might not see hin tace. 1f he were
angry, now, she could mot bear it,
wthe munt die—
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TY: FREW

by JANE ABBOTT

o was so glnd when I ran Into you,

Lub be did not relax his hold ol
her.
“Funny litle kld. 014 Sweet!
Have it your way! [I'll take that
Job with Dad tomorrow, If It'a go-
Ing to make you bappy. Now, s
there anything more to he sald?"

“Yne!" She laughed sofily. She
turned n radiant, flushing face to
his.

“You haven't told me that you
love me.” b,

“1 lgve you, and more tamorrow
and mors the next day—"

“David!" Klity hailed David as
ha was turning awsy from the
Times bollding severn! days later,

“I haliove you saw me ard that
you were golng to go on without
speaking to me,” phe accused.

“What popsense — I'm geltlng
nearaighted. Or maybs It's that
you look & lttle dazeling—"

“And then I'll say nonsensa to
that, And I'm not golng to let you
g0 now, aither.” She put her hand
through hin arm with = littls Im-
pelling geoture, 1ifting & glowing,
soft facoe to his. “Let's have tea

nomawhers. Lal's go batk to our
apartment—"
*Not there,” David answered

qulekly, “But I'll go anywhers alze.
What's the matter with that
pluce?” He nodded toward a chints
hung window.

“Perlact!"

Bho settled herselt comfortably
In her chalr, regarding David with
nffectionate Interest. “It's heen per-
foct ngen since I've seen you. Did
golng out to your. litla house
aquare things up for you?"

Ho fishied her a quizsloa), halt
Ironical glance, “It dlaposed of It,"
ha answered shortly,

“Davld, I've missed you!™

He shook his hemd. “You can’t
pxpect me to believe that, Kitty,
much as I'd like to" He survoyed
her, affecting astonlahment, under
which Kitty grew mors radlant.
"You are darzling” he repeated. «

“8illy! 1It's enly & new hat and
& new coat, and inexpensive omes
At that. Bul 1 don't wonder they
make you stare—you've only seen
me In thoss disgracefully shahhy
thinge 1 wors on Ketehum Htreet
1 suppowa I do look ke a differeni
croature.

“With a measura of marital blise
to Nnish the miracle?"

He had not kept a mocking edge
from him volee. Kitty's fluah desp
annd.

“f am bhappy, David. And I've
wantsd you to koow. That's why

Everything's golng  beautifully,
Oar's worklog for his father and
te ilken ft. Wa've leaned n fur
nished apartment at tha Todor
Arms until wa'ra enough ahead to
take & house somewhere.”

“And rou've made & truce with
Mrn, Frow?™

Kitty healtated, disconcerted fo1
& moment by David's Implication
“Somethiog Ilke that. She's very
charming when we meel. Hhe's fay
too bury to come lo ses un—she's
heant over only once, And [ don™
think of her any more than I have
to. Gar doesn't know what 1 over
heard that day, you wmee, Thers
didn’t seem any use In telling him
I ean forget It. now"” Bho spoke
triumphantly,

But David's exprosslon made her
triumph meem emply.

Ho wasn't drinking his tea; he
pusbied the lttle cakes he had ore
dered away from him, Kitty no-
tleed that he was thinner, realleds,
that bis clothes looked shabbler.

“David, lst's talk nabout you,
How's the book golng?"
He shrugged his  shouldars,

“Siatfe. [t 1t starts any netion 171
ha toward & waste basket"

"David! What doesn Dorcas say
to that?™

“1 haven't asan Dorcas lately.”

Sha protested again,

“How about yoursell? The last
time 1 did see hor slie asked me
what 1I'd heard of you"™

He had countered Kitly effcctunl-
Ir. She had seen Dorean only onca
sines aha had left Ketehum Strest.

“My housskesplng lkeops mn very
busy,” she annwered, a llitle prim:
Iy, *1 love It David. And eve
nings Gar always wants to do some-
thing—" Bot her defsnse sounded
Inme In her own sars; she stopped,
a lttle confused.

"And wa're contraband, any
way,” David finlshed,
Kitts's face sohered. She gave

an Impatlent 1ittle ahake of her
head, “You always put thiongs e
disagroeably, David!  Just when
everything's particularly nlee you
piny somothing to apoll It Is It that
you 1lke to offend me? 1t ao (7]
go atralght away and save you the
hother.”
(Copyripht, Jawe Abhort)
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I'T SAYS " TERRIFIC STORMS OFF
THE SOUTHERM COAST OF CLEA
TooAaY TooW TOwL OF THE

PASSERGER STEAMER SEVEM
SEASD BOLHD FROM VEREZLELA,
To LIWERPOOL , EMNGLAND == SHE
WERNT DowWh WITH ALL am
BOARD, TWOo HUNDRED AMND )
SEVERN PASSERNGERS AMND HER J
CREW OF THIRT7- SEVEMR-- i
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==THE SEVEM SEAS SENMT OULT

DISTRESS SI6
WERE SIGHTE
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WHICH
A FISHING

BOAT, BUT MOUMTAINONS SEAS

PREVERNTED Ay
RESCUE --THE CREW OF THE
FISHIMNG BOAT. FROM A DISTAMCE
i, OF SEVEMN MILES WITNESSED
THE DISASTER, BUT WERE
POWERLESS TO AD-~

MATTEMPYT OF

A SMALL B

==\T WAS REFPORTED THAT o
T WAS LALNMCHED
FROM THE SEVEMN SEAS,

BUT A SEARCH OF THE
‘v".?CENE NEXT DAY FAILED

O COMFIRM THIS, AMND
S BELIEVED THE REPORT
e IS ERRONEOLS —

LISTEN, MUG, YOURE WUST TOUGH BY
FENVIRONMENT NOT BY BIRTH . YOU HAVE
A FINE MOTHER AND 1 GUESS YOUR DAD
WAS LUCKY TO DIE BEFORE YOU GOT SO 257
A HIGH GROADE .. 6AD, WHAT A WTUFE 7
D NOURE BUILDING FOR NOURSELF.

AT RIDODLES

BUT OUST oY
WIHO SENT
FOR NOL,
PARSOMN .
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9 DON'T GET FRESH WITH ME, MUG
OR. ULL KNOCK THAT HEAD OFF YouRr
LDERS AND THEN PERHARS YOULL
| GET ALOMG __ I KMNOW YOURE SUITY
B, AS SIN BUT I'M BOING TOD GETYOU
7] OUT OF THIS. DO YOU UNDER- g4

LEN STAND TG YOU OUT

v

rade Mark Reg U, B Pur. Qffce

1 WAS A CROOK ONCE AND MY AMBITION \WAas
10 STAND HIGH IN THE PROFESSION AND A DID/
BUT 1T DOESNT PANY.=NOW, ILL GET YOU OUT OF
HERE AND MAYBE ULL GIVE YOU A CHANCE TO !
G0 REHT
YOU'RE INNOCENT-. INNOCENT LAND YOU

IF YOURE SO DISPOSED..REMEMS

THE WATCH - REMEMBER. YOU G
IT- AND STICK TO THAT STORY,
DIRTY crook !

.

Kitty askn David in the next ine
whalimens

GUARD BIG MILL
AGAINGT FIREBUG

EUCGENE, Ore. May 8—(AP)—MNe-
ported threata of an attack on the
night watchman st the Booth Kelly
fimbet il at Springlield and of
plans to burn the mill, resulted in
siate police atationing an officer sl
Abe mill last night aa sn extra pres
cautlonary messure, Pollce sald to-
diy thate was 1o aitempt to dsmage
the plant,

A number Incendiary  fires

Ahe state, striking st in-

dustrisl piants, hae reaulted In MOM | cusirman Pess of the

than usunl precaution 10 protect the

Bugens had two sueh
Ad  arsonists caused damage
Medford, Hood

River, Klamath
and Balem.
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CALLS ON HOOVER
FOR PROHI STAND

WARHINGTON, May 8 — (AP} —

President Hoover was ealled upon in
tho satiale foday by Benator Tydings
| (D, Md) to state his views on pros
Bibition before tha tax Bill la paseed
and 1t in tos late to tan beer,

Me said Secretary Hutley and Erme
rsl Lae Jahncke, assiatant wecrelary
of the navy, had Indicated President
Noover would Agree to "soime sori of
wel or modifieation” platform wiille
Republican

said  the

national committee had
| party would recwin dry
o il
The Rritlsh mlisewm nae o stufled
Anscopds messusing 99 feet long.

|
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MUTT AND JEFF—A Lucky Break For The Police

By BUD FISHER

WELL, ABOUT Seuds Bells A,
T DROPS N THE GRILL FOR FIGHT!
PR

A FEED - AND ABouT FIVE
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MINUTES ARTETZ MIKE
SERUED ME MY SOUP
L HEARS A GREAT
ne COMMOTION, -
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not Mike “sruce we”
™ae CASHIER AnD

DISAPPLARED A IF
BY MAGIC, A SLICK
BANDIT- € CALLS HiMb

HMIE THE Pm.lcr_ﬁ\ll
HOT AMNYTHING To
_ WORK on?
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
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