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SYNOPEIR: Kitty Frew detor-
mines (o fell Ker husbond, Gar,
that he muxt nof be a0 extravo-
gant. Hhe hos inplejed lMLJ"
work, In the probiema of her
morriae Kithy has hess adyian
by her hulhulx‘l half+hrother, Da-
wid Khe doesn't  purpect  her

atest damper—Marge Croaby's

reat in Gar,

Chapler 30
GAR'S ROADSTLR WAITS
WENT over our bills yesterday,
Oar Kitty sald, “We'll have
{o serimp for the next two months
to pay for them." Bhe langhed, to
make the scrimplog sesm nothing.

“Pills? Oh, T guess we don't have
1o worry abaut those"”

“Christmas always costs a lol of
mopay but it'n worth it, lan't LY
Wea can eateh up easily: neither of
us will peed any clothes for ages.
And I don't really need flowers,
darling, though I love them whan
you send them., And I can cut down
quite & blt on the houss expenses.”
Bhe kept to her Hght tona,

Gar ploched her cheek. *“What
you can't seem to grasp, Kit, Is that
you're mareied to a rich man's son.
I could run an mccount In every
stors In this oty and they'd stand
for it; they know I'm coming Into
& lot of money some day.™

Kitty had torned away to pour
fresh coffes, Gar cotld not sde the
quick color that fiamed to her face,
tha way she bit her lips togother,
Bha'd heen dangerously near to &
refort that would have made Gar
aogry. Whon she answored It was
{o a steady voloe, maberly.

1 don't want IL that way, Qar.
I want us to get ahend on our own.
And we wilL"

YSura wo will. And you'ra not 1o
ntew about money. Whaere ara those
blll? Glve them to me, I'll take
care of them,”

“But how, Gar?™

*“Ob, I've got a deal on. 1t he
keeps his eyes open & man in busl
Bess can turn over a thousand any
time he wants to

She gave him the little packet of
billy and he put them In his pocket,
"After this, I'll take care of thasn
matlers at the office. I'm not golug
to hinve you fusaing about them,”
His manner wans all tendsr,

Heo kissed her, put on his eoat,
kinsed her again,

Kilty began her day's progrim
with a_light hoeart. Oh, what @&
goonn whe'd been to worry, to feal
afrald of talking to Gar about thelr
finances, And what & man of the
world Gar was getting to ba!

The morning's mall brought her
a long latter from Bally Witherm

o, . Kltty, I'm telling you before
anyone elae, except my family, of
course. Phil aod 1 are engaged.

“He's been working In his father's
bank but last month he got & posls
tlon over at the power plant at
Porinth and ho's getting Afty dol

s & woek and I'm going to take

Isa Brant's place at the lbhrary
and 1'l] get twenty, so with that we
eAn manage beautifully, We're go
fng to llve with his father mnd
mother for awhile, They'rea fxing
an apartment on the third foor,

“Can you coms down for the wed-
dlng? Phil says ho'd like Oar to
atand up with him and of course
1 want you. IUs golng to be very
simpls, just hers at the house, and
we plan now that it will bs In
March or April. I'll write to you
the moment we've decided.”

Kitty glowed snd lsughed over
the Intter. DPeactleal Bally, putting
her happiness In such & matter-of-
et way.

Of course ake and Gar would go
to the wedding.

Bho called Car on the telaphione
to give him the news, But Gar wan
not [n Mix oMes, Ol Jonathan told
her that Oar would not be in untll
four o'clock.

Probably, Kitty exulted, he was
out, somewhars, “turniug” his cool
thousand! 8he compared It ecom
placently, with Phil Corey's plod.

I

ng.
_ The erlsp winter's afterncon in.
rited her out for & walk, Within a
tew blocks of Ketchum Strest ahe
yinlded to a sudden Impulsa to hunt
David out.

He answered her ring, hesitating
& momoent bafors he admitted her.
But she knew by the swift lighting
of his sensitive face that he wan
Rlad to see her.

"You've timed your coming by
aoms magle” ha told her, He in:
dieated & thick Nat package on His
table. “There it In ready for its
fate ™

"0Oh, Dawvid, we'll celebrate!
Lot's have tea mt (hat Ittle place
where we went hefore, David, when
It's out, won't 1t show them ™™

He knew what she meant. He
#hook his head. "That was my
trouble. | wan working for that
enil, you ses, and | was down &
bllnd alley. I got out of 1. 1 dont
oars IF they never see 1t 1 Anlehed
't 1o get & better opiniom of my-

TY+ FREW
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sell. And now iU's done maybe 1|
won't need the scorn of & cerialy
blue-eyed ludy I Kuow to stiffen my
back-bone." |

His statemont, put simply, moved
Kitty curfously. She felt rebuked
and unsccountably elated all at the
same maoment, “1 don't think 1 ever
was scornfol about you, David!"
whn denfod quickly, And then she
Isughed, the color fooding her Ince,
She wan taking a great deal to har-
sollf! Doreas’ eyas were blie

“But, David, I'm glad for you!
*Jungle' 1 can see |t on the book-
stands,"

He asgreed that they'd celebrate.
He wan tn n gy momd,

They drank aeveral cups of toa
and nte Innumerable sandwiches,

She told him about her lelte:
from Eally and laughed as she ple
tured for him Sally and Phil, the
unromanties,

“I'm golog to have & good (alk
with Sally, I must wars ber aot
to take everything mo seriously.”
Kitty amsumed a very experlenced
and muchimarried mannar. “I'ue
found that out.” 8he gave n littls
Inpgh. “David, haven't | changed
n lot since that first night we met?”

Ha consldered, without any an:
awer, the bright face opponlte him,

“1 can wee, mysoll, just how I've
changed,” she pursued, rother Ifk.
ing the review. “I must have
seomad very yoting to you at first,™

“You twere a kid—and p very
lonesome ons  at that" David
agreed gravely.

“And you wers so nlce to me
You sald then that I must bo pa
tient with Gar. And  aomething
about my standiog on my two fest

“Well, 1 didn't do either the one
thing or the other. The fArat clash
wo had | got crazy and rushed away
trom Gar, went to yoo—"

“You call 1t croay, sow?*

“Oh, yes, David, | wasn't patient.
And I didn't stand on my two feot
al all; I leaned most awfully oo
youre i

*You mre disillusloning me 1
thought you were rather a wone
fdort™

“0h, 1 wamn't anythiog of the
sort. Now I'm adapiing mywelfl.
And fsp't that the way it should
ba?"

“Do yon want my honest opin.
fon?"

YO conrne,” sho challenged,

“I liked the you you were when
you were llving on Kelehum Street.
Thera was something rather (ne
about you. I thought you wers go-
Ing to he=" Ha henltated, bring
Ing his brows togother over a litle
doubt, thean' finished (nadequately,
“diftarent.”

"Oh, Davidl And 1 was so nn-
hinppy then!" 8he, In her turn,
atopped eonfused, a itle angry.

“Its that you think just of me
and not of me and Gar” ghe pro-
tested sharply,

He dld not look at her, He
nodded his hend. “Exactly. 1 pre
for to think of you and not of you
and Gar" "

“Well, It oan't be done” She
managed an unrufed fone. “Gar
and 1 are Indlssplubly one She
had an [rresistible deslre to faunt
her security. "I'm aorey If you're
disappointed in me, sbe fAnished
archly,

“Did I eall 1t that? I'm Inter-
ented, notwithatanding—"

YWl I make eopy for your next
book? There will bo a next, won't
thera?"

"Perhaps,” he answered noncom-
mittally.

She was afrald he was ahutting
a door on her. “"What does Dorcia
sy now that you've finlshed
‘Jungle'? Isn't she ploased?™”

“8he dooan't know."

“Oh, David, you're the Ilmit,
You'ra hopeless.' Kitty laughed In
oxasperation. He was too Incurably
sennitlve; he wouldn't tell Doreas
untll ha ktew the manuseript was
sold,

David walked with her a part of
the way back %o the Tudor Arms
Kitty was thinking what & pleasan|
afternoon they had had together,

They had turned Into the street
that led past the Croaby house. It
stood now, 1n the dusk. & shadowy
plla of granite with oblongs of mel
low llght suggesting luxirious
warmth and comfort within,

An asphalt drive curved to its
wide entrapce, A roadater waiied
on the drive.

"Why=" the little word eacaped
KLy, 1t was Gar's ear, She walked
plong for a moment In allence,

Then: *“Oar has to stop
Marge's often, They're planning
the neat play, you see™ Her head
went up, her square little ehln sel
delerminedly, She was answering
hernell, for David had sald noth
ing
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Gar's eritlelam caumen Kitty te
take rechlaas sleps, tlomaorrow.
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THEY'LL SEE OF US--WE'RE

DOT VIGIT-=
P

LET'EM AaK,BEN, AN g
SEE HOW MULCH GOCD \T'LL

GO EM T WE'LL BE LANDIN{ |
1M HAVAR A TOMORROW
MIGHT AN THAT'S THE LAST

MAKIM' TRACKS FOR PART,
O' CLBIE THAT ToLbRiSTS

Eihe neBBs

HAVE BEEN
KIND TO THE
FINE WTTLE
MOTHER OF
ARTHUR, THE
BOY WHO IS
N JAIL
WATING
TRIAL FOR
ROBBERY,
AND SHE IS

DEEPLY
GRATEFUL..

HELLO MBS ERODA,
I'™M 50 GLAD YOU
CALLED . 1T'S SO
MNICE TO SEE YOU

MRS NEBB, | CAME TO
TELL YO IM GRATEFUL,
1AM, FOR ALL YOUR =
NDNESS TD ME Z) JUST

CAME FROM THE KITCHEN
\-UHEBE.

kot el -

TS MICE TO SEE Nou),

1L BAeED &
CAKE FOR

i

FiNG

ARTHUR HAS HAD NO LUCK .
EVERY DAY HE WENT LOOKING
FOR WORK AND JUST COULDNMT
\T —-HE HAD A COooD JOB
AND THEY LET HIM GO JUST BECAUSE
HE OVERSLEPT A FEW MORNINGS .-
HE DION'T LIKE THE WORK ARYWAN -
T WAS MORE PHYSICAL
THAN MENTAL AND
ARTHUR HAS A
GOOD BRAIN,

FANITH SUCH A FINE  SN=F
MOTHER THAT BOY _,
CONI'T BE GUILTY-1 &
THIN IT'S A SHAME
| LOCk, MM UP JUST
BECAUSE ThEY CONIT
IND THE REAL
CULPRYATS

NEAH.THE TROUBLE
WITH THE BOY IS THAT
HIS MOTHER HAS BEEN
TOO FINE —HES A CROOK,
1 TELL YOU,JUST IN
PROPORTION TD HIS
COPPCRTUNTIES

e

WHAT A PEED THAT WAS!
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NEVER REALIZED HOW
LICIOUS Foob SCASOMeD B
LiBERALLY WITH GARLIC
TASTED UniTiL TONIGHT.
PATROMIZE T

OMY OFTER

I i

" TL TAKE MUTT TO | |/ SNIEE-WHAT THE 72
TONY'S ToMoRROW, Ha'LL
BE CRAZY ABOLT THAT
GARLIC FLAVOR InTHE

L DIDN'T Rao A
S0AP FAcToRY WAS
1N THIS NEIGHBORK 00D!
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WAEHINGTON. May 10— (AT

VANCOUVER. Wash, May 18— The senate commires commities Lo
{AP)—0On their way 1o Nigh #ehodl | gay approved a resolution by Seuas |

tesdny Frank Nichols, 16 and pevernl | o MoNary (. O for o review |
of wat department feporta on ihe |
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ather 4 a ves

by Shrowing amall caliber foaded |

rifle carteidges on tie sdewalk

It also approved a move by Senator

One of the eariridges exploded. |miuiner (R, Ote) fof & feview of

The brass shell was propelled vio-
Ity from the heavier lead pellet
and siruek Nichols in the s'adomen
He doubled up with shock but ean-
“nued on o school. When It be
came apparenit he was 11l he ww
taken 10 w hospital where 1y waa

discoverasd that the hrsas oartridge |

Bal  barely penstrated  the  flesh,
where 11 was fodged  The shell was
exizacted and Nickols waa seni Lows,

the ehiel ol engineers’ report on an
invealigation looking o developiment

of Tillamook bay |

A favorable peport was voled on
& Bl by MeNary for a survey for

|l‘lwl! comtrol on ‘he MoKensie river
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