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KITTY

SYNOPAIA: “David le n lowe
N you ™ Kitty Frew in fold by
prods  Taber,  Bul  Eitty  hoa
thoupht David, her  husband's

Rall-brother, merely o fopal

riend. She needs her friends, for

er husband Gor horrows money
rom his muthar atead of earn-

&_p i, and i» atéracled by Marge

roaby.
Chaptler 24
SUBPIGION
ITIY shrank as though the oth-
er had atruck her. Bhe made
& Uttle qulek mound of protest, Her
fach famed and paled and flamed
agnin.

“It—lati't wol!" she answered
falntiy.

Dorcus had qulsted, She put her
band on Kitty's shoulder. “1 wan
& boast to say that. You didn't
know, of cotrse, Dnmyld woulda't
1ot you know by any word or algn,
You munt forglve my telllng you,
I've mosnad things up, I'm afrald.
I lost hold ‘of mysell— You made

Rugry, you sesmed no stupld.

aoa, Kitiy, I happen to care &
deal about David's happl
.

tty mtirred oniy enough 1o
draw herself away from Dorcas’
band, But Dorcas wont on, unno-
tlelng, "I used to Wink that David
would love me, aome day, the way
& man must love me If | marry him,
But after I saw him with you I
koew. U'm not foalotin—~thosa are
things ons can't help, But I feel
very sorry for poor old David"

Kitty felt tenrs on hor ohooks
aod put up her hands to wipe them
Awny. Her hands shut Ught over
ber eyon,

“You are Just lmaginlog It Dor-
cas—" Whe whilsparsd, It wasn't so,
it conldn't be xo!

“0h, no. Wa've talked It out,
Imvid and 1L."

Kitty got up quickly, moving &
Utts blindly. *I munt go BShe
would not look at Doreas. Bhe put
on her eoal, jammed ber soft hat
down on her head. *1 wish you
hadn't told me” she ‘cried hotly,
youthfully,

"I wish I hadn't told you. David
will nover forgiva me, Or you, por
hapa” Bho followed Kitty to the
door, and at the door aho put out a
hand and resolutely detalned har.

YKLy, you munt know whnt Da
¥id'a dolug now, They refuned that
other manumeript ho aant to them,
but they want him to write nuother.
He's gone down to his placs to
start it He'n all enthuslnem over
fl. You wouldn't know Him, Kitty.
Ha'n found himnelf

“Poor old David,” Dorcan had
salll, Later, thinking of this, Kitty
thoueht Iater, Kitty struggled to
suother & sympathy for David In
hor own henrt. Bhe did not think
any more: “It Ian't so." Homohow,
#hn know, now, that it wns no. The
muemary of countloss momonts with
David, expresslons she lind csught
on his face, words he had not sald,
hin concern and conslderation chma
’blck to her with a new undorstand:
ng.

He'd fAnlshed his book to prove
Bimaslf to her. He waa working
desparately on another ons.

And ahe couldn’t ahare it with
him! Dorcan had made that im:
possible, “U'll novor forgive her”
Kitty thought, Indignantly, Bhe
had no companslon for Doress, who
had admitted so frankly that ahe
eared for David, “SBhe's apolled
svarything betwesn Davld and me,"

That Margery Oroaby wan going
abroad In April became an estab
linhed taot. Every one talkked of It
Marge talked of it

“Mothor and | are golng to travel
durlng the summer, and then I'm
golng to atay (6 Parip”

“Stay, Marge? For the witterr™

“The rest of my life, pachaps.”

Bho sald that, whonever sho had
n chance, always a little andly, sig
gestiog that sho was seeking axile
for soma mysterious rennon,

“In Marge really golng ta lve In
Parls?™ Kilty had nsked Gar im-
pulnlvaly,

"How do | know what she'll do?
Onr had countersd with such obri-
suR annoyance ns to silence Kitty,
loaving her troublod,

8he notleed that Gar was moody,
croan, restlens, thaso daye. Hor old
torment af fear and unwilllng suspl-
elon doublad,

One evoning Gar dld not come
bome for dinoor or telophone. e
camo b abotit olght o'clock, offor
Ing no explanation. No, he wasn't
hungry, What did they bhaye on for
the night? Nothlug? “Well, lot's
K0 to the movies. 1 don't want to
st hare, dolng nothing™

Kitty bad an Impilsa to toll him
she didn't feel like golng 1o the
moviea. The walling, the lonely
dinnar nerved by Oarloy, the lithle
suspiclons that had 1ited thelr ugly
hoads, had worn her slmost to a
braaking polut,

“You might at least tell ms whers
you've been!™ ahe sald shatply,

“I atopped 1o at Mother's, You
can’t kiek about that, can you™

by JANE ABBOTT
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And akie'd rathier he'd sald he had

been with Marge! She did not an: |

swar him,

A round of informal partisa in
Marge's honor began. Every night
Gar and Kitty jolned the athers to
dance somewhore,

“We'll neodl to go to Bridgewater
to reat”’ Klitty mald to Gar, laugh
log, “Why, I've Iost ten pounds, 1
bollave"

She was thinner; har bright eolor
had gono, But Gar had not notloed,

The hridesmald's dress had come
from Felleln's. Bhe put it on for
Gar to soo it

“Tan'h At lovely ™

And Gar snld briefly that It was
all rlght, he gusased. Ho'd scowled
a# it Irritated by somothing,

Ienr grow abarper In Kitty's
hoart, & nawmeloss fear, lor she
wouwld no' ive It apy pame, She
had & ouoration' of Oghtiog with
ompty hands, blindly. Bho was o
exproaslbly  lonely; sha veallzed
sharply that after all these months
ln Winton she bad no real triends!
She would not go to Dorons, now,
Carol, wrapped In her own trous
bles, was no comfort. 8he could
not talk to David—and most of all
she wanted to talk to David. She
allowed horsoll a lttle angry ro-
sontment that David had been mo
stupid, He bado't bad any right
to fall 1o love with her!

"Everything's so wseless,” ahe
eriod aloud one evenlng when sho
wan dréssing to go out with Gar.
And the sound of the worda fright-
enod her, [L wan o,

"o brck to Bridgewater, call it
n misfake. The words leapad out
ot her. What If she dld?

And then GAr eame In, hurrylng.

“I'm wmorry I'm' a0 Iate, Kit
Ready? It won't take me & minute
to bathe*

Bhe olung to bim,

“Why, what's the matter, sweel?
You'ro trombling!"

"I gueas I'm_fust horribly tired,
Gar” That was It, of course. Her
lips preasod Gar's, slie felt humble,
shaken.

“Do yon want to go Llo-nlght?
Sure you're up to it, KIL? Gar was
all cononrn,

Blin was ready to toll him that
she'd rather not go; she thought
swiftly of an evening, alone with
Gar—

“Isotiel will underatand., 1'll tell
lsr you're bushed."

"0Oh, 'l go. I'm sll right, Gar.”
And thep that negging susplelon
that maybe CGur'd rather go with-
out her.

Paul Bomersot was always one of
avery party, Mora often than not
he encorted Marge. Kitty knew
that the others Isughed at hin de
votlon, commented on the indiffer
once Margo showed blm. And Gar,
lo Kitty, talked seathingly of him.
Aflar fsobel's parly, talklong It over,
Gar sald: “That blg bounder, Som-
orast—I'd llka to punch hin face In
for him."

“Bnt why does Marge bother with
himt"

Oar did not answer her. Sho saw
hitn scowl, Bhe changed the subjest
quickly,

More and morn she looked for
ward to the roeapita of two wooka
In Bridgewater, Sally had writton:
"Wae'ra only golng to apend a few
dayn on our honeymoon, Kitty.
We'll be bock in ' m woek ut the
longest. I hope you atay on for
nwhila, You can help me got net-
tad”

YANd afterwards 'l begin ngain”
To thipk It was to admit fallure
bub | Kitty faced 1t honestly. Hore
ovehything was too muddled to
Ao It clearly but thero—aoms day
abe'd walk alone to the top of Cows
por'n hIlL and think things out
aguarely. And thon, parhaps, when
ahn had horself In hapd, she could
talk It all over with Gar, She'd
bogln: “it's my fault, partly,
Gar—®

They'd move Inlo a lsas expen.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Modest Hero

SKEETS, GO IN AND
ENTERTAIN THE PASSENG
WITH SOME FLYING ETORIES
THEYLL BE RUNNING US
RAGGED ALL DAY IF You

. THAT. | CAN'T

7 PAL, ' WITH You on
EVERNTHING BUT

MAKE A TALK
WITHOW T,
STUTTERIN
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By EDWIN ALGER

DURING THE PAST WHY, WE HAD
FEW YEARS YVE FOUR OR FIVE
TRA\JELE'lEDL“f B
EATERSIV ==
UT. TELL ME MR,
O88Y, WHERE WiLL

1 CAMN HELP YOoL
WITH YOLIR CHO\CE
OF A HOTEWL-~

THE NEBBS—That'’s Too Bad

By SOL HESS

WHAT DO YOU MESK
NOUR MONEN BACK,
SIMPSON T 1 DIDNIT
KMNOW IT WENT

SOMEBODYS BEEN PLAYING
A JOKE oN NOU, NEIGHBOR —
How CouLD I &I
HIS MONEY BACK UNLESS
1 HAD IT -Yow LaokK Teo
SHMART TO LET ANYONE
MAOKE A JOKE OF vOuU _

CAN YOoU |MAGINE T AFTER GNVING
HIM HIS MONEY BACK HE can'T
KEEP HIS MOUTH SHUT.) AND 1
DIDNT HAVE 1O GIVE IT TO
M_T 1 -
WM I'™M GETTING LIKE NEBB

Yo sAVE ADAMS
HIS MONEY BAck
THAT HE WAS
ROBBED OF--
HOW '80uT

E ANYBODY
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alva apartmont; she'l budget thelr
monoy again.

An ortand took her Into Btrat-
ton's and a8 wan her custom when
she went there sha huntad out Joale
for & motant's chat, Jokle beamed
on her,

“Hay, I you'd come In a day Inter
you wouldn't of found me here,
Kitty. I'm golng to bs marrisd.”
She safd 1t loudly and the other
glrls, within hearing, smiled but {n
A friendly way, Josalo's lovenffalrs
wara tholrs,

Pty rajolood Heartily with Joslo.
Amfl when she left hor 1L wan wilh
A deop respect for this girl whe
knew so wall bow to moeet Iite,

She wan thinking no Intently of
Joala that sha did not see David,
npproaching, antll he was eonfront
Ing hor, apeaking hor namn.

"Oh~" Tha color poured to he
face.

(Copyripht, Jane Abbort)

Whan Kitly next sees David, on
Menday, whe s in & panie of wrror

Ang suaphnie

By BUD FISHER

I TOLD HER I HAD hFl(ch =
HEADACHE = AND T GOT ‘
VAR MG [AWAY WITH T, SHe's . l==——
ELPI |Peeven AT mé- put ‘o

WHAT Do 1 CARE,

o .
v Beeins Byt Brawent | Trade Wary Bay |

T reuL Your
FATHER T oRAY)
TANT To c

\ SEa Hik,

COAST BUSINESS  [SISKIYOU ESCAPES = ah

_B_y_Ge_orgc McManus

Viias LOCKED -\ ———y

\ bl e g

WE COUILOMN T ™ s ) L i MUST Ty 8 b

ed _CHGET N
" T—-\.'h-_'_ ._

WELL P LL MOT WEAREN | GIT UP EARLY [ EHANKS i e II an Wi A
| ] evERY MOSNING Ll SHOW THESE OTHER| = NuGHBOR - e B b
1 TEMANTS | GIT TOWORK BRICHT aN' | = 1|k DooOR THE Cul - — — \

- lﬁ"“’\k‘\‘,-TQO~
BAN FRANCIACO, May 18~(AP)| yRERA, Cal. May 18—(AP)—Twn | - N [ 1
—8light trade Linprovemeny chammes | . onee an prisoners who ssoaped yess

terined than last woek along the Pa- " &
o | terday from n Biskiyou county eliain ¥ 3 L
ritle e Beadutreeln  “Trade “‘Hll:[ were back in their oslle teday, | i y tl‘: . [l
.1(::“::m!“m :::1:‘ U | Mithough (4 weok depuly sheritts 13 |
Portiand comment show. | y o trall Ahetn dowe

od trade making alighy galos 1o some m;:;:" lw.,: rr_l:\:.‘;.‘l ln;:.l.l 19, and ‘
:2:: M:'::‘nt.: \::u ;nn::nu:r‘ﬁ :: Clen Oxmore), 18, serving sis months | ’ ~

FRAS, pokane Jow each for AMOmMoblle (NI escaied .
wholeanle and rotall Biisiness ERINE. | from the EANE noar Claseile 'nw_v] §
though city trade wis “on the Up- | were arrested recently st Medfoed, bt

grade’ unill cioning of banks cur= | oregon
talled aotivity, T

Beattls reporied the lumbér In- WOOD FOR AALE—83¢ tler, 18-in.
dustsy Inactive, with the farm out= | grean pitio alaba; 8300 por load—0

fook favored by good seeding wea- | Hers, PREE—ane load of Xindling . e & T Y
ther, San Pranciwo  recoided An | wilh esach R.Joad onder, VALLEY & 1053 Kiss Prateits Somtiiohe, 1oc. Orert Bsioes tighi (enires (2P
upawing in lumber crdess. FUEL O, Tel 76, ORDER NOW,




