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KITTY

AYNOPAIN: Disggroement en-
Jangles 1:!#: Frew una M Auag-
manes hall-brather, lavid, for
Davia wcanta her fo live her own
fe and Hitty ctiwgs fo her hus-
and, Guor, Her only demand ol
Gar, that he muet nat live on M
mother's money, canses o fAms
porary aeparation, buf makes Gar
Borde o support har.

A Chapter 36
AN OVER-STUFFED APARTMENT
threat did not move Iavid
to [nstant denlal. For a mo-
ment he . eemed to consider what
snawsr ha woilld make, hin eyen
laveled on ¢ spot beyond Kitty's
aond, hin brows drawn togather.

“I haven't thought of offending
rou—~that It made any difforence
sna way or another what I sald, Ot
poursa [ don't want you to go away.
In fact, | have missed you quite &
bit more than I llke" He kapt his
voles fiat,

*“0Ob, that's nice, that you've
minsed me! David, becuuse Gar's a
lttle, wall, prejudiced, is not golog
to make m bil of differance in the
way 1 teel, Do you think I can aver
forget how kind you've been to me?
And I'm golng to see you often,
You must tell me things about
what you're dolng. Yoo can't throw
your manuscript away; you've got
to finlab It so that I can read it.
Why, Davld, think how thrilled I'll
be when [ hold & book in my hands
and know that my brother David
wrote It!"

He laughoed at her genuins oxclte-
mant, “Hven i [ finish it I may
not find & publisher who wants It."

“Of couras yoir willl You mustn't
hold that thought. It's your old ear
of ridioule, David! I know It's good
—Dorcan hellaves it fn'

“0Oh — Dorcas, She's  bolloved
~other things of me that haven't
turnad out so well!"

“David!" Kitty ylelded to an Im:
pulse. "David, why don't you marry
Doreas?" She fushed s little at
her daring.

“Why? What have I to offer hor?
I'm thirty, mora or less dinagree:
able, earning a paltry smount &
wesk, writing staff (hat anyone
could write, (hat ahe calls dribble—"

“But Doroas—"'

*¥You know her well enough your:
solf to underitand that compromise
Is the Iast thing Doroas would con.
slder”

“Then 'stand’ wp/™ KItty oried,
borrowing Dorems' words and man-
per. "Finish that book.”

He amiled at her.

M1 you talk to Gar llke that I
have hopes for tha boy."

But he bad put her lnterest in
imsell aklde; Kitty felt sllenced,
And when she laft him, a block or
two from the Tudor Armw, be did
not aay anything about hoplog to
sen har scon, Bhe would, though,
she told herselfl as she went on.
Bhe'd see Doroas, too.

She and Oar bad sub-let the
apartmant in the Tudor Arma the
diy after Gar had met her outslde
of Siratton's. It was an over
gorgeotia thing of three rooms and
8 bath, a cublele of a lving-room
panoled In black and gresn and
hung with orange silk draperies
and seemingly padded with soft fat
orange and black plllows acattered
over the chalrs’ and the floor and
the legloss divan, Whare there was
apace In the clutter of orange and
black plllows wers big and little
tables and Iamps on atandards and
lamps without standards. An Itallan
table and buftet, dosigned .for a
aiate diningroom, were crowded
into the Ilimited dimenslons of the
‘dinotte and the tiny badroom was
amothered in gresn and orehid
pleatings.

“Tha agen. sald we could move
1a today.” That settled thelr cholos,

“Did you sver ses xioh a little
stove, Gar? 'l cook our supper on
It tonight, TUIL just about eook
enough for two—"

“When wa gat sstiled we'll have
the orowd Im, Kit."

It hedn't been posaible to settle
quickly fur Kitty hal to pusszle and
schema and pack and repack to stow
AWAY aven thelr permonal belong.
fogs, The crowd hadn't walted.
They'd come in & fow evenings
after Kitty and Gar took poansasion
of the place, Marge and Diana and
Isobnl Peters and Red and Tubby
and Bowall Buck, and, a lttls iater,
Paul Somarast.

They'd besn riotously gay. Red
bad brought a satchel flled with the
makings for cockialls and he and
Gar bad aixed thom, shaker after
abakor, until Kitty's neat kitehen
was cluttered with pselings and bot.
tls tops and empty hottles. Klity
had  mssembled snndwiches and
cakes and olives and coffes, At
Balf-past one the operator st the
desk in the lobby called to say that
& complaint sad come in about the
nolse and evoryons had shrieked at
that—everyone excopt Kilty, The
party was a succeas! They went
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at thres o'clock, leaving the living. |
room in & sorry mess of tumbled
plilows and empty glosses and
plates and elgarstte stubs with s
pall of stale clgarette smoke hang.
ing ayer everything,

“Now that's the kind of evening I
like—I hops tha crowd sort of
makes our place a headquarters,”
Gar had declared with Immenss
natistaction.

“I don't like Paun) Somerset, iar.”

*Db, he's all right for his kind.
Marge in just having & litle fun—
I've talked it over with her”

Gar's friends had scomed more
[riandly, Or parhaps, Kitty had
thought as she fussed in the kitchen
over the refrenhments, It wns that
whe feit diferant toward them, now,
in her rdla aa hostess. Tubby had
pelzod & chance to nquecte har
hand and ask hor 1f he wasn't Mr,
Fixit? “You can count on me, Kit
I'm not going to breathe a word
about It."” Bhe'd wished shs conld
tall him that she wasn't ashamed
of working in Btratton's but there
had bhesn nu time, then. Tubby
thought of It &x Gnar 'did.

Bhe'd hated having Paul Bomer-
et come; whe'd caught herself
watching him with Margery Croshy,
and thinking of Carol. Was ho see-
ing Carol now? Or had thelr quar-
rel at the Hoffman that day ended
thelr ncquaintanca?

It bad taken her the greater part
of the next day to restore order to
thelr doll's house. But she had
worked chearfully; Gar had llked
his avening,

Pleasing Gar gave glamor to he
overy thougiit, every task.

Hor pride In Gar, her balief thai
he could do anything, was wholly
rostorad. She shared his Impor
tance when he talked about “his
work. Hin father aad transferred
to his oflce one Jonathan Drew
who, in ons capacity or another, had
sarved Dalton and Winters for Af-
tann years, Gar called him Ol
John, Gar sald he was as falthtol
a8 an old hound dog. He had
Inughad at Kitty's digmay one morn.
Ing when thay both overslapt, "“0ld
John can talk to that man who wan
coming In at ten o'clock. What
have I got him for?" And she had
loat her alarm in s little rush of
pride that Gar had Important con-
feronces and Old John under him
to take cars of them until be got
around. :

Gar wan the lover of those first
weeks of thelr marriage. Bhe (elt
no jealousy when the Players de-
manded his time. Fregquently he
telephoned Lhat he'd bs late for
dinner, he had to ass Decker, or
someqne else, somotlmes Margery
Croaby. Now aud then a commliitee
mat In the evening, But she had
not felt laft out, as ahe hind at his
mothet’s house; thers was always
his homncoming, s moment apart
from all others In its ecstasy of
clononeas,

Oh, It David could only know
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WHAT HE WAD TALKIN'
ABoLTY

half how. happy she was, aha
thought a8 sho oponed her door,
returding from having tea with
David,

Gar had telophoned sarller in
the day that he would be late, to-
nlght. Thers was somo trouhla with
the Ughting at the Little Theater,
8he mustn't walt dinner for him,
Bha wouldn't cook anything for
harnell. When @ar came she'd
make & mushroom omolelte,

And ap wha stitohed on a handker-

chief ahm wan making for her
tather's Chrlstmas box ahe thought
of Darid and (he ploasantuess of
her encotinter with him, He'd tried
very hard to ba disagrecable, Al
most as (f he weren't glad things
hnd stralghtensd out with her and
Gar. But It was allly to think he
really folt that way, ho'd sald so
often that he wanted har o be
Bappy, he'd only wseemed half.
haartod becauss he was In low
apirits, disconraged,
“I'm gind I talked stralght from
the shoulder to him," Kitty mused,
amiling down st her busy Angers
"And I'll .do It, every chance 1 get!®
Her own rony ascurlty made her the
mars  compassionats for David
8he'd seen hini often. Bha'd Invite
Davld and Dorcas up to tha apart
ment lor supper some nlight.

Ot courss David was too proud
to mak Dorcas to marry him. He'd
iald Doroas wouldn't compromise
That's all he knew about women-—
But st this point in her thoughts
Kitty folt a sharp prick of memory
That day out In the littls housa
David had sald to her: *Tho mont
you can do Is compromise and then
you won't be anywhere" That wan
David's feslnge, now, that ahe'd
compromined, with her sell-respect
porhaps he thought, or with he
ambitions,

(Copyright, Jane Abbott)

Yy wedn an  untraubled Iife
ahead, Bul Marge Crosby shows
her determination te capturs Gar's
Intarest, tomarrow,

LUBER ORDERS
SHOW INCAEASE

BEATTLE, May T7T—(APi—Lumber
alipments of 218 mills for the week

CLASS 0 HONOR
MOTHERS IUI]AY!

Ths Women's Bible clasa of the |

anding Ap:til 30 were reported as 207
per cent over produdtion by the Weat
Coast Lumbermen’s awoeciation tos
day, bul current new busiiiess waa
19 por cent under production

Three hundred and twenly-ons
mills pperated at 23 per ‘cent of eas
pacity during the week ws compared
with 247 for the previous week and
447 per cent for the same week laat
year

Inventories, 14 mills reported, de-
olintd J2000,000 feer for the week
ending April 33 and are 191 per
oanl e than wr this dme 1an year

Unfilled orders declined 13,567,000

- feer for e previow week.

Fresbyterian chureh s among I.v'-l1
| organieations planning programas (of
jSunday obsetvance of Moll\en‘|
dny., This morning st D48 a'clock,
[Ih- class will conduet an interesting
| hour, !
| M. W. . Fistier will aing “That |
la What Cod Made Mothers For' |
The reat of the hour will be devoled |
to the siudy of the Tabernacie, |
‘thmu|h which the full plan of sals
| vation will be revealed in object jes-
sons |
| By request the Tabernacls model
will be ahown agsin and expisined

i
Helman Bathe, Ash --Swim and tub.

THE NEBBS—What Now?

By SOL HESS

MRocuney FunT
HAS JUST
FINISHED —
TALKING TO
THE NOUNG
MBN WHO
\S SUSPECTED
OF BEING ONE.
OF THE GANG
THAT ROBBED
A NUMBER OF
HOMES IN
NORTHVILLE

ofe
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IM AFRAID HME'S A BAD BOY,OFFICER
L [YOL KEEP AN EYE ON HIM AND TLL
MAKE IT WORTH WHILE . SAY, WiLL

NOU sHOW ME WEPGOODS HE

(Copyright, 1923, by The Ball Ryvdicare,
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SUPPOSED TO
SHOW THIS TO
EVERY BODY
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! ﬁ OFFICER I APPRECIDTE |
BUT REMEMBER tres {
T AT REGULAR.L AT THIS COu

N AND
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AINT A THING

i NGRETEFULITHERE HE FELW
st W HEIR TO _EVERY~

THINGS BEEM

SMATCHED WHEN

FOLKS " andT
LOOKIN'

TUERE'S THE STUFF.Y.

THATS AN OLD SILVER WATEH
NO EXPERT CROOK WOULD
TAKE 1T. YOU COULDNT SET
A DIME FOR IT IF IT WAS
RUNNING _~OUu cOULD PLAY
A DIRTY TRICK ON SOME
JEMWELER D LEAVE 1T WITH
REPAIRS

THE IDEA oF You SAYING
You TAUGHT GLoLoBY
AT YALE. T'WL BET You

DoN'T EVEN KuOw THE

TS IM
TERRIDLE
SHAPE &
ASK ME A

C"Cﬁtf: WHAT'S
A ugLeano?
ANSWER ME

A JOLCAND IS A
VENT M THE CARTH'S
CRUST FROM WHICH
HOT R MOLTEW Rothk
oR STEAM, ETC.,
1ssue!)

GUESS. HERE'S A

STARTED THE
GRAND CANYON

Nou MADE A GooD
TOUGH OME=—= \WHAT

M-ML SOME
GCEOLOGISTS
SAY THIS -
AND SoMmE
SAN THAT-

v

.

~BuT I ComTeEmDS IT
WAS STARTED WHEN
A SCOTCHMAM LoOST

A DIME IN A

- LIFG 1S JusT
A DBH oF
BRoccoLi,

BRINGING UP FATHER

SIBT THINK- OUR MAID HAS
BEEN MARTIED FINE TIMES
1 DO HOPE THAT MO MORE
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