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NOPRIR: When Kiily Frew
e tAot dar, fo whom she has
married o short time, ta a0~
eretly wwonting Marge COrogby she |
Irightonsd  bui délgrmined o
MNeld (iqr,l "1;\!: trouble “ﬂ too
o0 o tell Ner comfulant, Gar'a
m{-mﬂw Dawid Hﬂhdl bafricnds
m'nmw Corol, who hes jeft

——

Chiaptar 31
DANGEROUS GROUND
boon a fool, David” Kitty
ropeated, "Just bocause 1 had
lo tarn my preclous heusakeeping
over (o Carley! Why, David, I've
sven trled to flirt with you! That
plght at the concert It nonoyed me
bacauss you wanldn't talk te me,
Until—David, it wos funny, the way
the masle got ma™

But there was no Davld thers to
angwer becauss shis woa alone in
the llving-room of tha little spart-
mant, thinking, exousing that Kitty
Frew she'd come to be.

*You seo It's partly my fanit It
:i.- back to that fuss I made at

mother's houss. Poor Oar's
afrald to tell mo things that might
mpke mo angry. Thut's all It in
And of course 1 don't eare—I mean
about his taklog Marge to the con-
eert. Didn't I it with you, there?
And Oar would have been angry
about that. And about the ofee—
well, maybs ho did go back OId
Jonathan wouldn't eall ms up to
pay he'd been miataken nbout Gar's
ot coming in for the rest of the

r, Ho 1an't Gar'a boss to know

ng he's golng to do. Oh,
Gar's all right!

"Don't you mes, Darld, that I've
got to go on? I can't lot myself
suspect that everything Ger tells
me s~ & He! It Jan'l of course.
T've got to keep Carlay hecause
Gar wants me tc and ['va got to

on belng gay as if—as If | were

. And I'm going to bel Thin
only what comea up betwesn
peopla often—Iittla differ

And then Kitty would hold her
bead high aa If to defy the David
who couldn’t hesr her bocause ho
wasn't there.

But she was still frightensd.
There wars timea when she shrank
from Gar's caress, when hor heart
sank unreaspningly at hin home |
eoming. Bhe never eallad him at
hin offics. Bhe nover questioned him
a8 to what had happened at the
office or at rehearsals, When he
told her she listaned, thinking:
*“This {sn't & lle," and hating her.
#elt bocause aho had to so renssure
horsslL

When in the evening they went
out with the othera she wam reso-
lutely goy and kept harself from
watehing Marge and Oar. They
ware old frionds, they'd known one
anotlisr sinen they were children,
And it was Marge's way to appro-
printe pome one of the men and
‘Gar's way alwhys to be charming
to any woman he waa with, Of
course thare was nothing betwesn
them! It wan absurd, absurb—Gar
wan hars

Bhe dl4 not call David, now, on
#he telaphons, Bhe dld not go o
Doroas’ because thore nhie might see
Bim. She shrank from seaing him.
He might guoss the trouble sho
earried In hor heart,

Bhe went to Carol's more fre
quently, Carol needed her. The

ussian “doo-dads” were not sell
ilog very well, Bhe offered Carol a
lloan but Carol shook her hend.

*If 1t were your monoy, Kitty—*

"Well, fan't it mine? What's Gar's

mine!" Kilty laughed.

“It he earnsd I Dont you
{knotor® Carol's question was alg:
miflennt.

“What do yoo mean®™ And, ine
stantly, Killy was frightenad.

Carol laughed. "“Why, mother
glves him money every Llme he
goea to the house! Ehs pays most
of your hille, I saw & lot of them
on her deak that day 1 hsd the row,
Heo'd just been thore. Do you mean
gou dldn't know It DId yon think
you eould liva the way you do on
what Gar earns—If you can call it
that"

Kltty bhad tha slekening sensa
tlon of the floor mwaylng beneath
ber. Whon sho spoke her volce
sounded queer, brittle. *1 knew
that=—that time. Tha billa had to
be pald up, right away. We'd gone
in & Uitle 1oo desp at Christmas
time. Gar—just borrowed 16"

“Borrowed 111" Carcl's retort
waa  pcornful.  “No, thanks, I1'd
rather starvs than use any money
the may have given Oar™

Well, she'd rather alares, too,
than edt food bought by Mre
Frew's monsy, thooght Kty hotly,
helplesaly, Bhe rvemembered how
eaally Gar had anunred ber that the
hills had boen pald,

And she conld do nothing. She
had to gn on, humiliated to her
fonl, beaten, That was It—Nhor fng

CKITTY: FREW g

by JANE ABBOTT

was & mockery, now, thoss days of
careful budgeting a joke.

She huad boasted to David that
ahe wamn't afraid of Gar's mother,
8he was afrald. Bhe pletured Gar
golug to her, evéry day, perhaps,
Onr's mother war waltiog, only bid-
Ing hor time until Gar realized his

mistake, keeping him dependent
upon har, feeding her aweet
nolson—

And what hurt her most of all
weroe the little silences that came
up helwesn her snd Gar, when,
tallcing, all at once she'd know ake
was horderlog on dangerous ground
and break off abroptly. Did Gar
notice how often Jt happened?

“Sally and Phil are golng to be
marzied April second,” ahe told him
ane evenlng. "Can you get away,
Gar?"

“Sure af anything. You don't
think I'd miss i1, do you?™

“I'm her only bridesmald, I'm
to wear blus; ahe sent me & sam-
ple” And then Kiity stopped.

“Gol something good” Gar M-
rected.  “'Go to Fallola's and have
it mndp"

Mm. Frow had har clothes mnda
at Fellela'n.  Dangerous ground.

At Isahel Paters' houne one night,
playing bridge with ‘Tubby snd
Isobel and Buck, she heard Isobel
tell Tubby that Marge was golng
abroad in April. Her heart gave a
qulck involuntary lsap of joy.

It Marge went away and stayed
away a long time, It would be
onsfer to atralghten things out
And golng to Bridgowater would
help, too.

8ho ordered the blues bridesmald's
dresa at Fellcln's, as Gar had told
her to, He wan Interested In avery
dotall of 1L

Ho apposred to sntiolpats thelr
holiday ma joyously ns be did, And
plancing for it, talking about 1t to
Gar, golng to Fellela’s for repented
fittlngs of the blas dross helped
Kitty put out of her mind the tor
ment she had suffered.

Ons evenlng Gar was detalned
downtown.

Bha declded that ahes wounld go to
Doreas’. Bho wasn't afrald of ses
Ing David, now. Bhe wanted to
know about his hook. Fea must
have had some word. Bhe called
Dorean on the telephone,

“I've fust turned the lock on my
door, Kitty, but I'll Iet you In"

Then abe wonldn't mea David,
But she wont to Keichum BStreet,
noverthaless.

Dorcan was wearing thes old flan.
nel dresuing-gown, the soft, heelloss
sllppers. Her appearance reminded
Kitty of that night David had
brought her to the houme.

"Whera's David?™ Kitty asked,
after an hour's easunl talk.

“Out In the country.”
tone won short,

Ha'd gone, then, without a word
to her! Kitty did not reason that
David never ealled hor, that all hey
meotings with him had come from
her suggostion. Bhe allowed her-
sell & liitle feollng of hurt. Then
At once It occurred to her that the
book might have been rejected

Doreas'

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Good Riddance!

ON THIS SHIP O KIEP &
IN THE RUNNIN', &

B¥IPPER!
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By EDWIN ALGER

INTERESTED,
1 YOLS TOLD MAS

==Y ASSOCIATION WITH HiM,
ARND 1 THOUGHT V'O LIKE TO
TF&L.;- FURTHER WI

ARE YOU GOING TO MAKE
HAVAMNA YOUR
HEADQUARTERS ?

THE NEBBS—What Now?

By SOL HESS

David had gons to the little houmss

to face down hin d|sappolntment.
“Has he heard from those pub

Ushors?" ahin asked quickly.

Doreas smiled. “Yen. Didn't you
kinow? Norwood sent for him, He
want to Now York last week™

“Oh, then thex've laken It
Kitty's joy brought Dorcas' glance
levelly on her,

“No, they turned it dewn. Xt
was loo—aour. That's thelr exact
word for L Probably It reflected
David's state of mind while he was
writing 1"

The ealmnoss of Dorcan® mannar
exasperitod Kitty, A lot of help
ahe was to poor David,

"It you'd—it you'd stand by him
—more—" the bhegan a lttls Inco-
herently. “Oh, Dorcas, David needn
you a lot! And he'a too prond to
ot you aos—*

“Heo dossn't nead ma* Doreas
sald flatly, tonelaasly,

"Hit he does! Why, Dereas,
David'a In lova with you!™

Doreas  laughod.

“You talk llke m gooss, Kitty,
You're the ons who (s biind! David
never hus eared for me, In the way
you mean, THat's absurd. I might
have made him, If I'd tried, But
I wonlda't try. It he dida't, with.
olit lt—= Wa've talkoed It over. 1
could have taken what he had to
Eive mo hut I didn't ehoosn to eon:
tent mysal! with any haltloat,
Now 1 soe that I was wise—"

"0h, Doreas, you're all wrong!™

“Wrong™ Dorcas flared. She
rosa abruptly and stood aver Kitty,
her eyea angry. “"Can yon tall me
honeatly, Kitty, that you don't know
that David Is desperately in lovy
with you?*

Dots T petue the chatlanget

Doreas” statemant puts ansbnex.
peeted eomplieation inta hes friend.

aiafacilon In thelr Indspendence

shin with David,

MKINLEY PEAKS
SCALED BY PARTY

WASHINOTON, May 17, — (A —
Tragedy and success mingled n re-
ports that reached here today of the
first sealing of both peaks of M
Mekinley In Alsaks bty a party which
found desd on (e deacenit & member
of the Allen Carpe band that ate
tempiead (o reacli Vie Lty belghta

Harry 4. Lelk, superintendent of
ihe national park there, sent woid e
had found the body of Theadors Ko
wen and Celoar indication Carpe desd
in crevasse™ near the Muldrow gla.
cler.

The main psak ia 20,300 fest high,
the highest tn Norih Amerios.

e it .
Broken windows glased by Trow-
Bridgs Caninel Wocks

GARNERCONTINUES
HOOVER  CRITICISM

WASHINGTON, Map 17 —{f—He.
newing his eriticlam of tha Tresident,
Speaker Gamer sasd today “the trith
(s thal Juet as W a8 President
| Hoowr W In the White House, the
peopis of this country will not have

CHIEE, | KNOW IT'S AN IMPOSITION BUT
COULD 1 ASK YOU TO TAKE TIME OUT
OF A BUSY DAY TO AGAIN SHOW ME
THE STUFF THEY CAUGHT THE KID
WITH . 1 THINK L HAVE A NEW

WE ABINT GOIN TO HAVE
NO TROUBLE COMVICTING
HIM OM THE WATCH . OF
COURSE |IF THERES MORE

TO HURT NONE

EVIDENCE 1T AINT GOIN'

HES A BAD
BOY -- JUST
BUDDING INTO
CRIME < NOW
IS THE TIME

UP THAT
EARLY

oU KMNOW HE
DIDNT HAVE THIS )
SEARCH LIGMT LOOKIN
FER WORK . YOU LOOK
FER A 0B IN THE D&Y
TIME 8&UT 1 SUESS
THAT HE DIONT GET

COULD KICK HIS WAY I 1 g sViDENCE
OUT OF ?
0 aIHIS VAL
;r.;-_( D e WHAT 00 You

WELL., CHIEF, vYOU
wor arrers rim < || Wonser
SEE THAT HE WY FLIMNT IS
DOESKIT ESCAPE
You KNOW A FUY ||| so

THINK HE HAS
LR HIS SLEEVE

: ? ‘

Cou . A Chaak S

| any confdence
:Hmrn;up‘ﬂn!n whether he deaired 10
| afawer the stalement Dstnd by Sen-
P atar Mbsss in defenss of AMr. Hoover,
| tha Texsn said

| “The President sent for the dis-
Mngulshed author of ‘Bans of Wi
Junkm‘ W defend him. It mos
nawe gotten under somebody’s akin.
The LUl b poesiy elfesuym”

Askedd at his dally cofiferstice with |

MUTT ANO JEFF—It All Seems So Foolish To The Dog

By BUD FISHER

Mepa! THAT'S JEFP'S NGW\
HAT = AND HE'S UPSTAIRS .
ING GoT" AN IDeA!

MISS SCHULTZ I'M A
MARRIED MANL

TTRTTT
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Mow TO CALL Him!

DD To YOUR new HAT!

JEFF, Look WHAT ™E DOG l

[WHAT TYe MEAN-
MY HAT? Hepe's
MY HAT. THAT'S

BRINGING UP FATHER

[ WELL VUL TRY QOTTING U AT BIGHT- |
THATS EASLY ENQUGH= THEN THE

NEIGHBORS KiN SEE M AN EARLY | 4

L BIRD WO ME WORKS® et gy
\ (i
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Ll VET S0 ANT GOT,

| HORRY, DIRBUT THE MILKMAN

| HASNT SHOWN OF NET AN THE]

{ CROCERY STORE AT OPEN

,,
| NQ COFFER - ‘

», | BREAD NOR
N A

€Las

| SN -
| 3 8
'] BREAKFAST FER Aty
| R W

| QUTSHIDE OF TrHAT | 2L
G MAD & FINE J
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By George McManus
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