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BYNOFPRIS: After hor slater-in-
law, t"ero‘l. marries Paul Sower-

oet, whko de nof expecied o

v
wvive an autamobile acofdent, Kifty

the same hospital
gome oul with Merpe
erotly, Kitiy o aure,
rindy 1o forgive Mm wow that Ae
nocds her,

Ohapter 38
MARQE'S PLOT |8 REVEALED

{EY'B golng to operate on Mr,

Bomerset today. Guess may.

bo they're doing it now," Miss Bix-
by whiapered to Kitty.

While Gar slept, Kitty, sitting
bealdo him, pondered on the conse
quencea of Carol's warrlage, If
Paul Somarsot lived, would ahs ro-
gret 1t No—she know Carol well
enpukh, now, to answer that, Hap-
piness of mny sort, the simple fact
of balonging to somas ons, would
make Carol aver,

Gar stirred In his sleer. muttared.
Hin brows drew aharply togother,
His faco had thinned, lost ita boy-
Ishness, Kilty noticed llttle lines
about his month, For a moment
sha wns all maternal, leaning to-
ward him, yearning over him. And
then & groat anger mounted in ber
heart agalnst.ths woman who was
his maother; every weakns=s In Gar
—ah, nhe know them, now-—was of
that mother's making.

*And 1 almost falled bimi*

He turned his head slowly. Kitty
saw & little terror In his eyes,

“I guess I woa droaming. I
thought you'd gone!™ He clung to
her hand,

Blia stroked bis hands, his face,
his halr. Bhe kissed him,

Hin voles lfted, exoltedly, “Kitty,
I've got to tell you—"

“Gar, darling, you don't need to
tall me anything now. Walt—*

“I dont want to walt. [ want you
to know. IVI] bother me until you
do. But, Kit, you've got to help
mo get 1t stralght™

Bhe held his band In both of hers
to give heraelf courame as well o
to steady him,

Gar had turned his face away
from her, Bhe had to lean closer
to him to catch his low, halting
voleo.

“1 don't know how 1 got started,
Kit. I do know this—I loved you
all the time, Mnarge wan always

. gettlng me-up to her houss about

one thing and another. And she
bognn talking about golng away—
ntaying away~ It sort of got me.
r'd always iked her m lot. We'd
boen—well, you see, bofore I met
yiu [ nlways thought she was the
only glrl"

“Gur, I nonderstand—~

Ho shook his head, his face still
avptted from hers.

"It was all right unt!l I began
Iylug to you about where I'd baen.
I hated It but 1 was afrald to tell
you, It was eanler to let you think
I won at rehearsals. It wan so oasy
—L{od, Kit, gusss 1'm a rotter

“Gar, Gar, please/™ Kitty's hands
shook over his,

“Marge told me she was golng
away becauss—hocause of us” He
was silent for an Interval. And
Kitty's throat went dry and stif
#0 that atie could say no word, *She
was—1 thought she was tarribly
unhappy. It bothered me a lot. 1
kisned her—oh, wort of off-hand,
And after that things were differ
ent. Bhe sald she dldn't care what
happenod. And thers was Somor
sel, Bhe told ma she might run
away with him, That got me. KIt,
am I making you see?

*Yos, Gar."

*That night—when wo quarreled
so—1 went home. I told mother
‘wa wire through, you and I. You'd
sald wo, Kit. And I was—1 guoss
1 was erazy. Mother was wonder
ful—ahe wan so calm. She told me
~—yon sea Marge had told her how
thingn wore—Kit, I can't bolleve it,
now. Wae talked about my gotting
& divorca. Marrylog Marge, And
the next day—Marge called mo—
she wanted me to come over {o say
goodby— And wa (alked— Bhe
anked me to go to Parls—nshs anked
mo (o meet hor there—ahe sald it |
didn't she would—1 dldn't say I'd
go, Kit. Belleve me. But 1 felt
desperate. 1 thought I'd lost you.
And, when 1 wouldn't promlss,
Marge got angry. She told me ahe
was golng to run off with Somer
sot. Sha eallod me later from the
Ralnhow Gardens—ehe's gone thare
with him—she callpd ma to say—
Waoll, It got me, It way after mid.
night—1I drove out thera and 1 told
her 1'd comn for her. We got {nto
my enr—and Bomorset followed m
fn hers, Ho wan mad. 1 don't
know just what happened—te tried
to stop me and the eara aldeswiped
and that's all—

Gar's halting volca finishod on a
long frottul migh”

ake & sound bhut her throat, her
kwau too tifl, She hurned
anger at his mokher, at Marge

| her back,

who had schemed so to play on hls
hoadlennness,

“1 won't fall youw, I won't fall
you!® ber heart was orylng while
her lips kept thelr stiff sllence

Oar drew his bhand from hers,

“Dld you get it stralght, Kit? 1
lovod you all the time. But I guess

it doesn't matter, now, I guosms,
now that yon know, Yourre
through

But, Gar, I'm not. I'm not/ We're
Just beglnning, We're just know-
ing one another—now, We're to-
gether!™

Hin head turned alowly. There
were tears fo his oyes and a boylah
unbellaf. Bhe lsughed ahakily, put
her lips to his,

“Oh, CGar, that we should havs
been afrald of one another! There
weore things I didn't tell you be
cause I was afrald, litle thiogs
that didn't matter. [ was seelng
David often, and his frisnds, and
Carol and I was afrald to tell you
becanss you wouldn't understand,
And I was too critical and—oh, Gar,
wa woere just stumbling! And we
love one another so—"

Huor tears wet his face; her llips
clung to his

“Kit—" hls volce was scarcely
nbove a whisper, “KIt, I swear to
God that I'm golng to be worthy of
you, I'm golng to be & man.”

“Gar, lst's move away from that
apartment—"

“¥You'ra goilng to hive everything
your way, sweot, I'll do whatever
you want me to.”

"I love you, Gar*

YKit, did — did  Homoersat —
Marge?"

“Marge wasn't hurt, Oar. Bhe's
gone wway, with ber mother. And
Somorset—thoy don't know, yet."
8he could not rlsk telling him of
Carol's and Bomarset's marriage.

“Poor dovil—1 hops he gets out
of IL" Gar's brows drew together,
“KIt—I think Marge used him. 1
don't think ahe Intended tor & min-
ute—going off with him.™

Kitty dropped her eyos to conceal
her satlafaction. That Gar, now,
shonld see that! Oh, he had come
to wiadom,

The nfternoon wore on, drowsily,

Miss Bixby found an opportunity
ta tell Kitty that the "other fellow™
had stood the operation batter than
the doctors hiad expected,

At four o'clock Mra. Frew came
In with Doctor Harrington. Bhe
smiled wwoetly at Kitty. “Aren't
yon exbausting yourself, my dear?"
She kissod Gar's forehoad. Bhe
was posed, gracious, ol 1

“Do you think by tomorrow he
can he moved, Doclor?” she msked
when he had examined Ciar,

“It hin ohart shows another good
night. With a nurse—" Tha doe.
tor looked at Miss Bixhy.

"I have naked Mizs Blxhy 1¢ sha'l)
come to the house, And [ will take
A nlght nuree, too,”

“I don't mea any reason for him
to stay here,” the doctor afirmed.

Oar's glanee went guestioningly
to his mother,

“Whal's It all about?™

"1 am taking yom homs, doar
boy.” 8he beamed fondly down at
himu

Gar smliled, boyiahly.

“Home? That'd be great—to met
out of here, But—" hia glane
nought out Kitty where she stood,
stralght, pober-faoced, hphind the
othera. “It's all up to Kit! Bhe's
my boss, you know. What say
Kitr
Hwoet words—they flooded her
8he took a little step forward, She
did not look at Mra. Frow.

*Wa'll do whatever will maks you
most comfortable, Gar, 1 think N
will be nice i ye can go to your
mother's house untll you're all
well” ®he was clean swept with a
great joy. She wasn't atrald!

Bhe shared Oar's boyleh oager
nods. They talked after Mra. Frow
and the doctor went away, “You'll
atlck closs to me, won't you,
aweet "

She promined,

Hhe left him at nine o'elock and
went to the nexi room, She lay
for awhile on the narrow bed, think:
ing over all that the day had
bronght—Carol's strange marriage
Gar's confession, her own sudden
¥lelding to Mra, Frew's wishes, with
its moment of triumph when she
knew she was not afrald.

It had been an exhausting day,
yot. though physieally, emotional
Iy woary, Kitty was strangely hap
py and at peace. “I'm strong enongh
tor anything!™ she thought as shi
elosed her eyes Lo seek sleap,

Bhe wah wakened hy Mins Bixby
alinking her. Miss Bixhy wore a
thin klmono over her night elothen
Hor halr was hanging down over
Her lips hung open and

| "
Xilly was sbaklng. Hhe {ried -,n-h" eyea were [rightensd.p

(Coppright, Jane Abbott)

Har something happensd ts Oar

=—ar to Paull Alarm drives Kitty te
wad®h mntinm, Anmnrem

JACKSONVILLE HiGH
SCHOOL GRADUATION
THURSDAY EVEANG

JAOKSONVILLE, May 23.—(Bpl.)—
Baccalavreate services for the gradu-
ating ciass of the Jacksonville high
actiool were held at the Preatryterian
ehureh Sunday, May 23, Euerclssa
wers aa follows: Prelude, Misa Mar-
Jory Lihdley; iavocation, Rev, 8. H.
Jones; hymn, "How Plrm a Founda- |
tlon™ eoligregation; scripture lesson,
Prof. M. B Coe; solo, O, R Jews; |
prayer, Rev, W, L. VanNump, DD’
anthem, eholr; serimon, Hev, W, L
VanNuys, DD solo, M. W, 1, Nee,
nymn, "My Countty Th of Thee™;

|

bepadiciion, Bay, W, L VeuXugs, DD,

Commaensement exerciseas for the
Jucksonville high school will be held
in the lotal gymnaslum at B o'clock
Thumday evening, May 36, Those
Eraduating are:  Loulse Johnson,
Luls Metzger, Darbara Durham, Mar-
garet Norvell, Ceorge Nunn, Robert
Porbes, Maloolm Jones, Oearge Brown
and Marion Bmith,

AMERCAN DOUBLES
TEAN 15 DEFEAED

AUTEUIL, France, May 23.-
Helen Jacoha, Berkelry, Cal, and
Cregory 8. Mangin, Newark, wete
eliminated in the firsl round of mixe
od doubles In the Prench hard court
tennis champlotiahips today. They
were beaten In stralght sels by Mile
Rosie Beribet, France, and Plere
Grepdgllion Bypl, 03, &3,
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:m SALETER AAVE

TAILSPIN TOMM?;Ocean Travelogue In Three Scenes!

g

LOMEN, WE GET
To TH' GTATES

1| AN SELL THIS

ROCK '™

BUY THIS SHIP

AN' SiNK ITL ¢

»

THE MINOL, TRUSTED
MESSINGER OF THE
HAIDRR , WHOEE
CRE&D /3 TFAT TO
FAle /3 TO DI&E-
WHERE |S HE |

WY

By GLENN CHAFFIN.

spd HAL FORREST

T2 B=32

IF ] HAaD Twe
APPLES And Sou
ASHED ME FOTR
ONE How rMa Ny
WeourD I HAave

(Copyright. 1632, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

BOUND TO WIN—Nearing Havana
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By EDWIN ALGER
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THE NEBBS—Oh—Promise Me

By SOL HESS

o vow .

WE HAVE
MRS ADAMS
PEADNG FOR
THE WAaYWARD
S0N OF THE
FINE LITTLE
OLD MOTHER

<

HUGH, 1 WiSH Yo \WoOULDMNT %
TESTIFY ASAINST THAT POOR
BOY AND HELP GET HIM OUT OF

ID LIKE TO HELP &'T HIM OFF BUT
WHEN 1 &|T ON THE WITNESS STAND
I GOTTA TAKE AN OATH TO TELL THE
TRUTH . THE WHOLE TRUTH AND

NOTHIN' BUT THE TRUTH _1 CANT /
DO THAT AMND LIE WHEN THEY [
SHOW ME THE WATCH.. L L/

GOT TO SAY 1ITs MINE!

1 WAS JUST WOoMDER-
NG UNDER THE
CIRCUMSTANCES \F T
\NOULD BE SO WRONG TO
SWEAR TO A LIE WHEN

WELL, NoU KEEPY
ON WONDERING.
YouU AINT DOIN’,

THE SWEARIN

MUTT AND JEFF—Look Who's Broadcasting For Jeff
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1N THIS NOTE YO SAY YOou HAVE LOST
YOUR VOICE. AND 10 THe BS. You SAY You

DON'T WAMT MY SYMPATHY BECAUSE

ON'~ EHT YOU MEAN YouRe

; GONNA  LEARA THe
|___FIHGER"LN\JGUH(}G? I

—

ST AT

YOUrue ARRANGED TO ‘CARRY

BIG MUk oF cHeese!
"MUTT, THe DeAD-BeAT |
= FLAT HEAD AND
FLAT Feet"

OH, THERE ‘You m_e,wu“)
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By George McManus




