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Gar topether, after Gar's wother

i Kitty, t he
l:f" ale p-a’u.“i‘llu &Tt. -

Chapter 39

“HE'S MINE"
“@eHE 4ldn't bave time to call
you=—" Miss Bixby mumbled,

Kitty pushed her nside; nhe
caught up a negliges ang threw It
over her shoulders as ahe ran to
Gar's room. To lier agonlzed sensen
it seomod ns I thers was & crowd
around Gar's bed, the nlght nurse,
two Internes—ahe pished thom
savagely oul of her way. How
dared they atand mo between her
and Gar?

Miss Blxby eame up behind her,
put shaking hands on her to draw
her hack.

“There wasn't & minute, Mrs,
Frew! He just went to sloep like—
like he Iz now."

*You mean?" Tke words came
ahrilly, unballovingly.

“It was embolus, Mrs, Frew. It
happens, somatimes—"

"“You'd botter come away, Mrs.
m'.il

Kitly put ont her hands, "Go—
go all of you. I'm—I'm all right.

LI
mn o

David walted for Kitty's control to break.

b, go, pleose—He's mine, I tell
rout*

On an aflernoon four montha later
Hotchum Strast had baked undor
the Auguat heat. But In Iate after.
nooh & littie breess aprang up to
bring & savlog froshuess ts the
heavy alr. It stirred the curtains
at Dorcas Taher's open windows,

Kitty Jifted tha shades which she
bad drawn agalost the mérciiesn
wun. It was six o'elock, Dorcas
would be home soon, Bupper was
rendy—Iiced tea In Lhe big glasa
pltehbr, fragrant with mint, & big
bowl of green salad, thin slices of
chicken.

Bha set a table close to the win.
down where they conld feal the little
breezs. Three places—David would
vome,

Perhaps ha'd had soms word trom
Bis publishers, When she heard a
wtap on the stalrs she ran to open
the doar,

“David, have you heard?*

He Iaughed at hor cagarnoss. Ho
drsw a long breath. “Say, this is
eool herel™

“Dut, Dayid, have yoo heard?™
~ He took a yellow allp ot paper

m hin pocket and put it In her

d.
YLt Lady’ fn all that we ex-
tod. We are In luck.” She read

o tolagram aloud.

*Oh, David, I'm so glad! But I
Enew it was good.™

“Well, that's that.
you been doltg to-day?™

Ha wan vogarding her with close
anxisty., Her face, thinner now, was
colorlaas, her ayes, with thale pobor,
hart Inok, seamed wider, desper
#ot and the long Inshes mads litle
shadows against the transparency
of ber chotka, Her ateady amile
stabbed David's heart

“Oh, I'm Nne! I've slayed In to-
day and It haso't been bad hers at
all, I're been very busy She
noddnd toward a sewing basket.

Kitty had bean living In the houss
on Kolchum Street alnce that day In
April, when, bawlldered, her hoart
& dead thing, ahe had put har hand
in David's. "Take mo—awny." The
heavy fragrance of fowers hal
filled the ampty rooma of the Frow
house, Jonpk had besn moving
things In the drawlng.room. Mins
Bixhy had been running up the wide

What have

FREW

stairs, & glass in ber band, A door
bad shutl somawhers,

David had takea Kitly to Dorcas

Dorcas aad glven har her own
room, usitg another room on the
floor for herself.

“I'm all right!™ Kitty had sald,
bravely. “Just tell me somothing
to do.*

And Dorean hind found small tasks
for her. "It you'll get my scrap
book Into stiapa you'll aave my
sanlty,” Bhe'd dimped an accumu
Iation of clipplngs  Into Kity's
empty hands,

Kitty bod refused David's urging
to go back to Bridgewater.

*Oh, no, David"

Bho nover talked of Gar; what
of longiog and sorrow and lonell
ness sho sulfered she hid behind hey
steady smile, Her sober, hurt eyes

Ths Frsw house was closed. Mra
Frow, after weeks of prostration,
had gona to Calllgrnin, taking Mins
Bixby with her, Dalton Frew was
living st his elub, Carol and Paul
Semarnet were occupylng the rooms
over the garage on Elmwood Ter
tace. David Lad told Kilty all this
but she had lstensd [ndifferontly
an It those people of whom he spoke
wers strangern to her.

Bha never thought of her hrist
renentment against Doreas, or of |

i

what had been Ila cauna; 1f phe had

thought of It alie would bave put t
with the things that did oot matter

Al these woeks David  lad
wautehed her with deop coneern
He'd soen her grow thinoer, paler

“It | eoald remch her—" he'¢
think, torn himuelf, suNering foy
her.

Now he helped her put the finish
lng touches to the aupper. "I saw

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Seattle Harbor!
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o THIS SEATTLE'S A SWELL TowN, -
TAILGPIN! BEMCMBER TH' BIG
! IME WE “‘a‘} HERE A
"R i

L, WHWO WOoULDN'T? BUT
YOU CAN'T COMPARE

By GLENN CHAFFIN
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By EDWIN ALGER'

Dorcas at the T'imes ofce, She sald
alin might be a llttle late

He weont te the window and stpod
there, hin back to her, I hnd a
long talk with Dad, to<iay, Kitty
He'n terribily low. Hae's had a letter
from—>Ara. Frew, She's not com-
Ing back here.

“ think It would make him happy
=Kitty, he wanis you to take an
allowance. It's In the bank, any
way, ln your name. It's yours, by all
rights, Kitty, thora's a job for you!*

8ha did not anawer for & moment;
when she spoke It wan in & slow
volos,

“I'm sorry for him. I'm terribly
sorry, Davld, I'm not mngry at
anyone, why ahould | ba? I'm not
angry at—her, I had Gar—in the
ond.” It wan the Arat time, of her
own nocord, ahie hnd spoken of Gar,

He walted for her control to
broak, But she went on ateadily;
“What ean | do, Davian?’

THE NEBBS—Sticks And Stones

Euca, LETS

FLASH BACK
™ AMBY AND
BYLLY . THEIR
AFFAIRS HAVE
NOT COME TO
A CLOSE e
THERE IS
PLENTY TO
HAPPEN
HERE .

o

S-24

YOURE A NICE PERSOM.
A FINE CHARACTER L,

MOTHERS SHOULD PATTERM | BUT WHAT BRUNG
THEIR CHILDREM AFTER
Now

)

(THERE'S MEAT
N NOUR REMARKS

ALL TWIS ABOUT /) SHULT2 T

-h INTAKE FOR VITTLES _IT
b i1 CERTAINLY ISNT DECORATIVE
5 | >

birAGLE
| ———

VOU THINK THE WHOLE TOWN . X
DOESNI'T KNOW ABOUT THE ATTENTION §.o
NOURE SHOWERING ON THE WIDOW
E GOT A HEAD ON
NYOUR SHOULDERS THAT'S JUST AN

Forors y1h

:fr;m Int} Trade Mark Reg U, 5.

1
(Coapyright, 1038 by The Ball
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SHOULDERS

[M GLAD THE TOWNS WOKE UP
O SOMETHIN'-. IF 1L MARRIED THE
WIDOW SHULTZ, 1 COULDONY DO NO
WORSE THAN 1 DONE - AND

REMEMBER , THAT HEAD ON YOUR
AINT NO CHRY

“Ho hatea It, coopad up At the
club, He's frighttully worn, [ waa
thinking, Kitty—I wish the two of
you would go out to the lttle house
for a fow wanks. [ think It would
rat Dad up  wonderfully, Mra,
Dundy's daughtar could coms over
to help you. I'll run out now mnd
then just to sae how you're gotting
an. There's another thing—I1 saw
Carol to-day, Thinga are golng very

adly +'th aer and Somorset. |
mean woney, Would it ba too hig
a Mmlly?™ He torned toward her
anxioualy.

Tha tears wera atreaming down
Kitty's cheoks. Bohind them her
oyan glowed, dark, deep with feel
Ing. 8he put her face against his
AT,

"0h, David, you'ra ao kind ™

Ho stiffonod blmuelt against the
doalre to taka hor ta bis arme, His
moith set stethly though In his
oyes lay o great tendorness,

(Copyright, Jane Adbbett)
Kitty r'nm & new antacptine In

Ahe mext Instalimeny, and sudden

suctess ehanges David.

Modified Lumber
Tariff Refused

WASHINOTON, May 3. — AP) —
The senate today refused to modify
the lumber {ariff provislopn ln the
revenus hill 1o exclude rough tim-
bar from the proposed 83 Import

Tt waa A viclory for the tariff
conlition o the first test on the
Jumber duty, Senator Copeland (D
N, Y. oftered the amendment 10
sxciude rough tmber.

—
NEW YORK. May 34 —(f—A man
whose jdentity police withheld, but
wha, police sald, had & dinry or note
hook Intimating he was In some way
ble for the denth of Lowd |
Kitchener, chiel of staff of the Drit-
ah army who lost his lifs in the
Norih Sea auring ihe Worle wat, was
under arrest sl pollce hendiuariers

— i f——
Maircus 88¢, shayn I8¢, Pree Em-
ploymans Office, Rankin Estes,

DO-X Lands at
British Seaport

BOUTHAMPTON, England, May 34|
(AP} =The DO-X, the world's blg-
geat flying boat, jandeéd here &t 708 |
P todsy (108 poom. B 8. T after |
& fllght trom Vigo, Spatt, sfter have
Ing crossed the Atlantle from New

York by stages.
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FIRE SALE-—4%% 10 & tler load olt
10«40, slabwood M0 and 6 o 84
ter load of 13:1n, sabwood #A00
Vallay Fiel Co, Tel TH--Ask about
Free kindling

R v —
Cathollo Iadies’ card party, Parlah

hall, Wednpesday, 2 o'clock, Plvm arldl
progresaive  bridge, B3¢ Relreans
menia,

Desirable houses always in firsd
dlasa condition, for renl, lease of sale
Call 108,

Real Estate or lisurance—Lsave A
to Jonea. Fhooe 794,

MUTT AND JEFF—One Way Of Making A “Touch”

=

3

€ \YING I MO use !

HIS GLASSES-]
He CAN'T -

JEFF, T'm SORRY You've LosT YouR 1/ Bur f*mu MEAN He‘!l_ THEA T'LL HAYG TO WRITE
’ 3 . TE-
NOICE TEMPORARILY - BUT YOUR r——/IT AN T ol CANT HEAR | {QIGH?O.H HiM A wO ..
; = ) RROW I He' T
HEARING 1S STILL OkAY- OKAY, 2o A woRD | - _WANT To B0 'S L0S
SARNG so- 5 of V ] A Five sPor:

ReAD
WITHOWT
THEM !

{
)

[1 woNDER (F
| He's GoT Five
| DotLars! )

" MAUTT, FoR THe |
LOVE OF MiReE,
USE DIsSCReTION!

BRINGING UP FATHER

WELL-ITE ABGUT TIME THE |
FARILY DECIDED Wit R Wit |
ARE TO GO FOR THE SumMER-

1% THEADEAL PLACE - (_'
e

| |-
1 THINK OUT 1N CTHE Wo oGS ||
T

| wohwt-L

i
I winarind ag )
oINS
l MY IO8A OF

UNTAND g
ARE THE OnNLY 4 *
PLALE FOR ONE v
TS BN
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BN - YOU
] TaLK ALLYOL LK
LDE(IDEP THAT WE
THE "dff\“!“lﬁ‘ili' - ———
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By George McManus

THE

THINK 'LL GO TO

HOVIES AN SEE A
WAR PICTURE = 1 MUST
HHANE QUWMET= 1

\

L b

f v
e ] )




