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Kitly Frow enena
her  slster-in-law,
forget the md:;}m
L

BEYNOPEIA:
a  shop with
arol, ta help
il of her e pband, Gar,
2 taken for granted the friend-
whip of Gar's Kalf-brother, Davhl,

l'hwn\_:m has kmotwen Ae loves

Naw he a8 pipceasful
writer and ahe missen his comis
ponionahip.

Chapter 41

ON THE HILLTOP
ROM outside of the office ecame
the sound of Joale's high brisk
wvoles talking to a eustomer, from
& back room the hum of a sewing
machioe where nltarations wers be
ing made,

Kitty wrote lottars, She vinited
the fittlng room, She mel some
euntomors who ealled for her. Ona
was Dlana Closa, Diana 414 not buy
anything.

“1 had a lelter from Marge yes-
terday, She's coming home befors
Christmas.”

“That's nioe” Kitty could may it
quite calmly, becauss she felt no
smalleat interest in Margs's com.
ing or staying away.

“Mre. Frow! Bome one to nee
you It wna Joslo mgain, In the
offles door,

Kitty went ont to the walting
room, Bhe gave a litle glad ory,
David atood there,

“Oh, I wanted you to coma Lo
day!”

“Did you think I'd forget what
day it fa1"

\ “But you're mo busy—~

*Not too busy for that. What aay
Ao éelebrating T

"But I ean't—"

“0f courxa you can, Mra. Frew,”
put in Josls from the office door.
“Mrs. Bomernet will be down after
Junch and 1t wi get in & jam Miss
Foster can coms out.”

“0t course you can” echoed
David, lapghing. "We'll drive out
Bo the lttls housa if you'll use your
ear,”

“0b, David, I'd love that!*

“I'va tolephoned Mrs, Dundy to
bave soms lunch ready for un. Put
on your bonnet, gulek.”

“Bat how dld you koow I'd go?"

*I Intended to kldnap you It you
balked at all. This {s my day aa
muoch as yours"”

The now Dav!d, aseertive, charm.
ing, spirited. He wore a new sull,
& now hat,

“It moama to me you ara looklng
particularly  woll, todsy, Mr
Frow!"

They drove awlftly out of the city,
out (nto a rhswet-brown and gold
eauntry, The wind In her face
brough’ tha old high color ta Kitty's
choeks; hor eyes had darkencd in
the old way of delight.

“It's bean five woeks alnce I've
seen you!"

“Don't | know that?"

Hao told her of changes he'l boon
making In the new book, of the
people he'd met. David, golng
ahond, ahe thought. Well, sho wan,
loo. And she told hlm of the
procious balance that marked the
puccons af the shop,

“It's & go, David"
© "Or course, I knew It would ha

*I'm mont pleansd on acenunt of
Carol. Hometimes [ can't balleve
ahe's tha sama girl, And Paul's

stting—woll, he's nlte, David |

e him now."”

Bhe told the latest of Doreas,
laughing. Dorcan had gone to live
with her Aunt Lydia. Aunt Lidia
bad hind a slight atroke which made
an Invalld of hor. And sho nesdod
Dorcas, But Doreas had almply
transplanted hor flag of Indepand
snce. She'd taken Old Timer with
bor and Emil and Max and Mark
and the othors ran In and ont of
Aunt Lydia’s house, as much at
bomo thore as they'd felt on Kot
ehum Stroét. Mra, Gentle wan run-
olng A boarding house at 88,

Bhe told him of his father, “Ha's
very well snd | think he's happler,
David, Wa bave good tlmes (o
gother."

They found the little houns almost
burled In gold and redyellow
loaves. Chrysanthomums wore
blooming (n the garden, some late
roses and gladioll and dahlias ln
gering, portulacl bright along the
bordars. A fow grapes stiil bung on
the vines, deoply purpls agalnst
the yollow leaves.

“Oh, 1t's lovely,” crled Kitty,
drawing in & long breath. “It's like
—goming homa!" And then she ad-
dod, hastily: “That's what your
father snld, David, once. [ don't
think he'd felt that way for a long
time. You made It like that for
him."

"Wellk, I'm glad.”

Mra, Dundy had & lunch walling
for thom, David bullt a fire on the
Boarth and they ate batora it. Davld
told her amusing exporiences he
had had In New York, of plays le
had sesn  Klity told him of some of
thalr costamurs.

But while they talked Kitty had

FREW

the feallng of distance hotwoen
them—ihoy'a hoth changed, alr
snld to harself,

Jan, at Davld's heals, was coax
ing for & walk. When they had fiy
{alisd thelr luncheon they ellmbe
the hill. And resching its top, they
gat doswn under the old trooe.

“I used to sneak away from the
others and coma hets overy day
1 eallod it my own. Wasn't that
présumptuous In me, when s
really youra?™

“It's a big hilitop,” David an-
sworsd easlly,

Davld boad no need, now, for its
secluslon, Kitty thought.

"Do you remember that first day
wa cama hers, David? How long
ags It seamns now, That glrl that |
wan Lthen [s—almont—a stranger to
ma now."”

Sha looked soberly out mcross the
vallay, not seelng It but sealng that
Kitty Frew of those days whon she
hnd had to lean on David, Whit a
Inollsh, bewlldored, uncertaln, blind
glrl sho'd bhesn! Bul, even think.
frg that, she folt n wisttol tugging at
hor Meirt; thore wis somaothing
fonesome in going shend—withoul
David!

"You'rs happy, now?® Davlid
asked brusgualy,

"Yous, I guess I am Then sha
ntralghitoned, lnughed, “How absurd
to put it o doubttuf] Of courss 1
am! Ought I not to ba with tho
Tronsura Inland Shop so safely o
tabliahed? I ke the work. I llke
noaing Carol so sure of horsslf. |
like the way your father depends on
me. [ like Pound, You can't know
how nlee it Is to have Potind walt-
Ing tor me when I go homae, Lo have
Bim tuas aver me, And David, he's
so proud of you, as proud as your
own fatuer. He nsked me If he
might take Little Lady to his room.
I gave him my sutographed ocopy to
keop, David, can you know how
proud we ail are of you?"

He sat elasplog hls kneee, his
chin bent to his hands,

“l mean—" his tone wan gruf,
“ara you contented to go on llke
this—the rest of your llfe? Is it
golng to glve you—avarything you
want?"

She answared quiekly. “Oh, yon,
of course.” And then as though an
other voles had nsked the question.
sho ropeated: “Of courae I am|"

8ho eould not seo his face. It was
turned trom her. Dot she aaw him
glve a little exprespive 1ft of hin
shouldars,

"1 had to know that. I'm golog
away, Kitty, nbrond. Norwood wants
me to write a blography, It will
necensltate dlgglng op some gay old
seandals from Lhelr reapectable
graven, Norwood says 1 have tho
touch he wante. [ can't tell you
much more about It now.”

“How pertectly wonderfull Davld
Frow, with sueh an asalgnmont! Do
you remember whon Doreas usod to
#send you home liko a bad boy who
had . not dons his lossona?* But
thers wns s sharp paln undee the
llghtneas of hor volca, “David,
whoen are you golog?"

Ho turned to her. He Ald not
toush ler but his eyens betrayed hin
longing, “Oh, right away, | guoas,
I told Norwood fhat 1 could go now,
unless— Kitty, I camo back hoping
that you'd tell me that you noodod
mo. But you don't need me now.
You've: walking very well on yr
own two feet, 1 koe. | pught to b
glad, But you'rs so young—If you
waere thirty or more [ could recon
clle myself to seolng you contented
with buslness. But yon—"

"I'm not/* She erled It Involun:
tarlly and the words rolensed all the
loaging tn her heart. "It den't all |
want! But, David, what elss ot
thers bo for ma?" She sald it In the
old troubled way of apponl to him
With tho old goesturs she put her
hand on bls nrm.

Ho bent swiftly and Kissod her
hand.

“I lave you, Kitty,”

8he drew Fer hand maway, tram
bling. Ehe put It to her face, “"I'm
afrald, David," Her volce taltered.
Ho saw a doep flush sproad from
hor choek to her throat. He walted,
patiently, hia eyes enresning hor.

"I've misked you awfully—thi
yoar. It—your not belng hore—
mnde a—difference with everything,
L gusas—1 do—need yon, David! )
guens I've always needed you. What
you gave me—"

Ho drow hoer gently to him untl)
hor shoulder reated in the hollow of
hin arm. He sald no word, eontant
to feel her relax ngalnst him, con
tent to o the happlness slowly
siffuslug hor face.

Shn hroke tha sllence Arst.

“But, David, you ought to go te
write that—""

“TIl wire Norwood tonight—tha
'm staying. 1'd rather work bore
Kitty—with ¥ou*

(Copyright, Jane AbdoM}

THE END

TRUCK OPERATORS
FNEDFOR LOAD

M. O, Bmallwood wan fined #10 in
Judge Glenn O, Twylors court yesters |
day for operating an overloaded tyuek.
He was arrestod by Btate Polleeman |
B. M. Baucom. Xennath Phelps re-
celved the sama fine on the same
charge, following areest by Officer O,
0. Nichols, |

0. A Thomme and B ¥, Bleveinon, |

who also appenred on the same |
charge, antered a plea of gullty, Thelr
cakes witre continued.

M, O, H. Elsman forfelted 810 tor
Ialling to stop nt & through sireot.

All our leather b, apecial tur
greduntion gifts, to 0% off.
Cifice Blalionery & Supply Co

CANDIOATES BALL AT
ROGUE LK SHTURDAY

Plans are béing completed for an-
other candidatea’ ball this Baturday
erening a1 Hogue Eik, to which the
defented candidates, as well ns the
pominets, are belng invited, nccord-
ing to antiouncement made by W, B
"Hhorty” Morris, defeated eandidate
for county commissioner

Al elaborate program W being pre-
pared  for the evening and the
Tbunch”  which mitended s many

meetings and danoes together ]'m--l

vieus W the election la eapected
o gel together,

e e
Portralts of distigction. The Pease
leyn, opp. Holly theater.
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fteal Eatato or Inauradce—Laave it
e Jouesa Phiooe 799,
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FRIENDS IN WTMX:‘?:T.

BUT 1| DON'T S&E
OF 'EM-= WELL I'LL
BE COW KICKED®-+-~

| TAILSPIN TOMMY—An Unexpected Plcasure!

By GLENN CHAF

ang HAL I'UIH!-LH!

S WER. "o
WAVE sE:J N
HERE AnY-
___ WAY, TOCHTY.

N EX crarieer of
INSISTED |

) THIS WASNT 1Y
1DEA, TOMMY---THE

L
gmdcrmvm LT YOU TO MAKE FEOFLE A

THE PARADE wIT
I, YoU == ==

ngn. uy-mmuu' LIKE
HAVIN' A BANDSOME

RIDE 'E OTICE YOU* ==

ART BOY=-IT WAS A BREAK

Sou sa~

Sees iz, ]
UNDETRSTAM,
To?
I'tL 3av our

B

=
QE;EI%‘BS AROUND 1 r/ For THA A
ELoNS To ALL Luvva HE HIT ME oN
fo~ ©F US, CoLLEaTIvELY M WE_ our Nose !
) TONT LeT ME Hear JusT TecAuse [

HKicwe™
UM o OuR
a-l-#lh-l H

(Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate,

BOU

ND TO _WlN—“Big Feet” Lands A Job

By EDWIN ALGER

/ WELL, T
POWERG]
! AND 1 RE

LOOK., MISTERS,I A)
AR

A DIME TO
EB%VOIJ =TT

MY NAME T LS - 80
TAKE YOI TO A MICE WOTEL, AND | RSree '
DTSRI e | MRS

\CE ./ TOO--PLEASE LEﬂ}.t -'( Hover

DO IT, WILL YOou ?

GOT

EB, THAMKS, MISTER-~|
I'LL TA!
SRR
7 TOO HIGH-TONED AN
1T AIRTT LOW C
NEeer heet
B BAY VY
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THE NEBBS—Don’t Worry

By SOL HESS

V-7t neas vv Poor
LITTLE AR

AND 1T LOOKS LIK

U 1S BLUE |
HE DOESNT THINK THEYLL
LET WiM QUT _HE SANVS
THEY'VE GOT TD PIN THIS
CRIME ON SOMEBODY

IF HE'S INNOCENT OF

THIS CRIME, THEY'RE NOT
| OOING TO CONVITT HIM

I'M SOMEBODY AROUND
- HERE _.1VE

1 HIRED HALL ADAMS TD
r DEFENMD MWIM — WHEN HE GETS
THROUGH WITH THAT JURY, THEYLL
LET YOUR BOY OUT AND STANMD
IN UNE TO eIVE HiM AN
INVITATION o COME TO THEIR
HOMES TO MEET THEIR
i, DAUGHTERS

THINGS BEFOR

A

I'M DOING M BEST TO KEEP
HER SPIRITS UP AND IN THE '-
MEANTIME MINE ARE SOING DOWN
- BN MOUTH 1S ALWANS PROMISING

MY BRAIN CAN GNVE
PROPER COMSIDERATION

I'VE 601 A BAD COLD: S0
I BOUGHT SOME STUFF
FROM BoOTLEGGER MUTT,
HOWEVER, T' PLAYED SAFE&
AND SENT 1T TO THe
CHEMKIT FoR
ANALY S18]

HERE'S YTOUR STUFF-

A R T
S P
ME!

AND MY REPORT
oM \T, JEFF!

NOUR REPORT SAYS THAT
THE RESLT of YouR
AMALYSIS 15 THAT THIS
15 NOT PoISOA LIQUOR!

BRINGING UP FATHER

-

THIS 1% A TERROLE HOTEL-BVERY THING
AL IT 18 MADK OF\WOOD «FLL BET THEY

BERVE DA DT PN BROAK-FAST FOOD-

€ 1R, Kimg Foniamen Sy siletn, Dng, Grust ipstats righo rasered
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