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s‘rf’anu: Eitly Frew {2 res
to hegr that Marps Croaby
{ golng abrocd, for Marge ha

aul »

n laying slepd [0 Hitty's hus-
g::d. J:r umf Kitty fedrs her
wecess.  Parhaps he dn meeting
arps secrediy. i’{uy FHILE OCTOAR
r& 1o, - Giar's  hall-brofher
the frat tima wince ahe Jearne
Javes her.

Ohnapler 38
AN AUTOMOBILE GRASH
RE you golng to say you didn’t
aes mol™ Duvid langhed.
*1 dldn't honeatly. 1 was think,
long—"

Kitty found sbe wasn't embar-
raased at meoting him, thet gquite
paturally she alipped her hand
through hls arm in her ald manner
of groeting, that shs was gind, glad
to sos him!

“ToaT" hn naked.

And predently they were sieting
st thelr tabls behind the ohintx-
hung window. And she was asking
bim about ths new story.

Hia stay In the country had agreed
with Wim, or perhaps his work—he
wins ruddy, heavier, lmmensely
chearful,

He told hor that the best thing
that evar had happened 1o him was
*Jungle's" downall

Bho told him nothing of her own
troubled state of mind. Bomehow,
with him, she forgot it

Kitty tock up the paper—and
Heo'd como (n only for the day.
was taking tho sjx o’clock bun

“David, you'ra really happy?"
Eitly saked {mpulsivaly,

He nodded, smillng. “In & fool's
way, parhapi. If this story Ian't any
£00d, I'm through. But I'm gotting
a kick out of it."

Blie walked buck to the Tudor
Arma, mualng on David's work and
asagornoss {n It which had been so
lacking In his labor with the
“Jungle.” This atory wonld go. That
was It, ono bullt on one's fallures,
Bhe would bulld so, oo,

Bha wallied fast, enjoylng the cold
alr, the gray dusk, the gleam of
lighted windows. The Ilate day
trafe runhed by her, big oars, small
cars, frolghted with home-galng hu-
manity., And suddenly amang them
sha saw Oar's rondster. Marge wis
riding boslde Qar, snugkled deep In
her fur coat, hor shoulder cloxe to
Gar's. Bha wan laughlog, her face
1ifted to Gar's.

Kitty, balted in the shadow of a
troe, fall & wave of phyaleal slek-
mess pass over her. She did not
argue with herself: "It's all right.
Ho might have met her anmewhore.
Of couras If be d4ld ho'd rin her
Bome."”

Sha alirank from Gur's coming in,
Bhe wouldn't ask him— But she
dud:

"You passed me on Elm Avenus,
Gar. You wore with Marge” Bho
‘pould have pald It so carelesaly,
sughod at it But ehe satd it in the
mew sharp tons she found herself
using, now, sb ofted.

Gar's Auswer wha caroloss enough.
*“Marge and 1 wors having tea with
Mother, Marge wanted o sy
oodby.”

The old nsmpless fear smote
Kitty, Flght—she'd fght, but with
what?

Bha know that Gar was trring to
Wil her somothing.

*Kit, L know you're golng to make
& fape but [ can't help 1t 1 can't gel
off to go to Dridgowater™

"Garl"

He 814 not look at hor. Be had
walked to the window and he stood
thers, hia back to the room,

“Thitigs bave come " ha wont
o8, Yaguely, his totie arneonvithelng,
*You'll have to explain to Phll
I'vo telographed him. Of course
rou'll go Just the saome.”

Kitty put her hands out, biindly,
to eatch on something for support.

“You don't want 0 leave Margs,
batore aba goea She did not know
that she apid it aloud. Her throat
felt too thick for speech. But she
must have, for the words, the angry
tone of them, hung in the air be
twesn thom.

“Put it that way If you want to.”

Mo swing around, His face was
dark, torturad, and thera was an
odd unhappy pleading In bis eyes aa
it he were mutely aaking of Kitty
something that he could not put into
spsech,

Hut Kitty wonld not ses It

Kitty went to Bridgewster alone,
Lt found heranl! unexpectedly re
turning te Winton,

A tralnboy eslled the morning
papera through the puliman ear of
the cross-atate Express. Kitty, hud-
dled In a corner of & Aeat, asked
sharply for & Winton Timer. Bhe
pald for 1t, thea let it e wcross
hor knes for & momont, her eyes
averted from i, a shudder passing
throngh her.

Giar's accldent would be In the
paper, those delalls missing from
the telepl communiont) that
wan bringing her back to Winton.

Parhana aha'd open (L to read thal
Gar was doad.

shrank back with a little ery.

All through the night, lylog stiff,
aching, on hor berih, she had pic
tarpd the accldent, Gar mangled,
calliog for her In his last connclons-
ness, They hadn't told her over the
talephone, because they'd thought
of tha shock—people broke nows
that way, with halt-truths,

Bhe took up the paper with
trombling Ongets, The print blur
red; It wns & moment hefors she
conld ses oven the Head-line. HMer
glance traveled swiltly over the
first page. Not there—she turned
the shoet. And then she shrank
back with a little ery. Marge's face
Iooked al her.

“Mlss Margery Croshy, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. Dexter Croaby,
who with Mrs, Crosby [oaves for
New York todday to safl next week
for an extonded stay in Europe,
oscapod Injurfes In the automoblle
orash which miay cost the lves of
Garfleld Frow, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Dalton Frow, and Paul Somerset,
wollknown actor who has been di
recting the productions of the Play-
ors at the Little Theater on Sutton
Streat”

Kitty did not look for more de
taili. 8he erushed the paper in her
hands and Jet it fall to the floor.
Bhe atared out of the window, her
nnderiip eaught In hor testh, Gar
wasn't dead—not yel. 8She'd get to
Mm o tima! "Oh, Gar, Gar! Oh,
harey, Aurry!™

“0b, God, let me nes bim. Let me
talk to himi"

She sald it aloud. Bus saw the
man in the seal across the alale
look at her enrfously, with a littla
coneorn,

“Why W the tealn golog so
alowly ™ ssho eaked Nim, ehildishiy.

“Wa'fe coming Into Winton," he
told her. “Can 1 halp you™

Sho ahook ber head. 8he found
hor hat and jammed it on het head,
Jorked on her gloves. S8he ran down
tha alsle of the car, pushing fellow-
travelera anide.

“Your bags, Iady—" the porter
called to her, She'd forgotten them,
Bhe was turning her head, frownlag,
Impatlent of the smallest delsy
when s volce called her name
David took her arm.

Her eyos widenod with horror
He'd met har to tell her—

(Copyripht, Jame AbboM)

Fodead? David tells Kilty
Aan

# al enes, tOmarrow,

EX-BANKER FAILS 0 IVERMONT DEMOCRATS
APPEARATHEARNG)~ FAVORING RODSEVELT

VANCOUVER, Wash., May 19 —Lf
Dr. Q. B Alexander, formes president |
of the now defunct Ametican Securs |
ity bank hers, falled to wppesr
court today for sentencing on al
fraud convietlon in connection with!
the éloalng of the bank. The puints|
mim sentence W two yeamn |

Dr. Alexader's home 18 in Atam- |
bra. Cal  The coutt lssued & verbial
order for focfelture of Alevanders
3,000 bond

—— —
Wounds Futal
POBRTLAND, Ote., May 10, = (¥

BURLINGTON, Vi, May 10—{Pr—
Vermone Democtals yesterday solected

12 delegaten 1o the Democratic natlon- |

Al sonvention and ubanimoualy voted
ey were Davorable (o ihe pfesiden-
tial ndidacy of Pranklin D, Rooes-

Eroy Halnes, 28, of Newbéti dlod It | wounding of another man, surrender.
B hoapital here iast sIght from » | ed yesterday, Shesif! Dick Bone say-

Pullet wound recelved sccldentally on !
April 31 in Newberg. The bullet cu-l

tred his head.

ing the man sdmitted killing Mr

Chitwoid Decauge shie would not re

tura to him.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Message Intercepted!

YOU MUST HAVE
PICKTD UIP SOMETHIN
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BOUND TO WIN—A Fortunate

By EDWIN ALGER

1 PRESUME YEP, THE

R dher | SEEINE N o

S GO

ISLARD ? RECKON -~
e
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MOST BEAUTIFUL
PEOPLE FOR

REASLRE, THE MEMORIES
OF OLD SPAIN -~ e

==THE STRUGELE OF
P

EXCLSE COME OM - THATS
ME, SIRS -~ JONATHAMN PERFECTLY
FIRSTY CALL WED BETTER ALLRIGHT,

FOR GO-- 1M SORFY, BUT
LUMCHEOM-- MR. BRANKIN-- ?EM&-\_PE
GULIDE Yol
ARDLMND
HAVARA -~
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By SOL HESS

SAY, UUST A MINUTE,
MR ADAMS, 1 WANT
A WORD WITH YO

(Capreight. 1052,

The Bl

1 DIDNT HAVE O GWE YOUR
MONEY BACK THAT YOU WERE
ROBBED OF—- 1 DID I'T OUT OF

AND JUST WHY

DID YOU HAVE TO TELL
SIMPRSON_ ABDUT,

e
L
T

WHY
FOLKS

b

HMEESE L SHOULDN'T
A:S810 A WORD
THE GOODMESS MY T /| BUESS 1 WAS OVER-

‘:’5051-“&““ GLAD AND JUST

HAD TO TELL

=

=
o

- Oiica

NOW, YOUL GO BACK
AND TELL HiM YOu
WERE KIDDINS HIM-GNVE |\HAVE
A BIS LAUGH AND SAY,
"1 DIDNT THINKE YOUD

BEUEVE SucH A STORY"

Vo %y, A=
[V

ILL DO THE BEST
1 cAaxl BUT MY WIFE'LL
TO DO SOME
BI& LAUGHS TOO -
SHE'S BEEN TALKIN

MUTT, L SE&

FoR THE
‘BABE' SMACKED

Love of

, || Do T You ever Rean
ANOTHER Hooal Bun. | ANYTHIAG BUT BASE
BalL mews?

Miwe,

E

RACE TRACK

MAN, THINGS OF WORLD-WIDE ||
IMPORTANCE ARC TRANSPIRING

N GERMANY, Look AT THOSE "I-

YES, T READ
AFEAIRS IS

NOUR IGNORANCE oF FOREISA

REFRESHING!

BET YOou DON'T GUEA KhowW

WHAT  THe
PRUSSIAN

T'LL

15
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AND
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BRINGING UP FATHER

| TS YHNG OF GITTIN UP
EARLY INTHE MORNIN (%
THE BUunTHID V9 THE

| LasT MORNIN M GENNA
GIT AR AT SUNMISE «

velt, governor of New York Tha
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I —
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