
The Persian Kitten

By EMORY SMITH
(Associated Newspapers.)

{WNU Service.)

SUSAN put down the curt letter
with a stunned look on her face.

She had thought her cup of troubles
full when the.bulk of her money had
been lost in the disastrous invest-
ment that her son had insisted on
making.

Since that failure she had been
obliged to cut off many of her usual
comforts and she was no longer
young; She had her cottage and a
small monthly income and that was
about all.

Jerry, contrite at the result 01 his
meddling. had been sending her $lO

a month. He earned S2OO in the
city and he conveyed to her the im-
pression of being extremely gener-

ous when he wrote the note that ac-
companied the check he sent her
every month.

Now he was about to be married
and he could—or would—no longer

send her anything. “You ought to

be able to manage with what you

have. Marcia thinks you have quite

a bit for just one person. mother.
And, for goodness' sake, let up on

the pet cats. They use too much
milk. Marcia dislikes cats extreme-
ly. If we decide to visit you you

must not have one about. Don't for-
get.”

In that moment Susan's world
seemed a topsy-turvy place of false
'values. Jerry seemed to have
turned, almost overnight. from a
gay, freckled and impulsive lad into
a stranger who ordered her to give
up her little animals.

Susan dropped the knitting that
was becoming almost impossible be-
cause of her age-stiffened ?ngers. In
the patch of sunshine on the hooked
rug she had made lay an old scarlet
ball. The once gay color was now a
grayish-rose and the ball was one
that Jerry had possessed. Susan
wasn’t looking at the Persian kitten
that rolled the ball with playful
paws and pretended fear when it
approached her.

The old lady saw. instead, a fat in-
fant with unsteady steps holding out
his hands for help. .

Well. Jerry was a man now ap-
preaching middle age. He no long-
er needed her. He was taking to
himself a young and modern wife
and-Susan was ordered to give up

her dumb little companions. There
must be some way. Before her
daughter. Polly. died she had had
some one to help her think. Polly

had ideas and good ones. “You can
?nd the answer to almost any ques-
tion in the daily papers, mother. A
glance through the want ads .opens
many unthought of avenues. Why

don’t. you ever read them?"
“I wonder," pondered Susan,

wishing with the old poignant ache
that Polly had not left her alone.
iPolly, the beloved one. gone and
'Jerry—she brushed away a tear-
thoughts like that were useless, they
led nowhere. .

“And." she muttered. unfdlding a
paper from the nearby city. “Jerry

has no idea that I've got seven
cats here now because some of my

friends are away on vacations.”
In the column of advertisements

devoted to cats and dogs. Susan
found her answer.

“Wanted—A place in the country
where I can leave my pedigreed
Angora cat for three months while
abroad. Only cat lovers need ap-
ply. Price no object. Write or tele-
phone.. Mrs. James Jerrold, No. x.
Walton place." ~

' A few days later Jerry arrived.
“I've been thinking over things.

mother. How would you like to sell
your cottage and enter a nice home
for old ladies?"

Susan reached down and picked up

her pet kitten. “Not at all.” she
said calmly. “Look. Jerry. this is a

:real Persian.”

i “Oh, well," he looked somewhat
ashamed. but he'd plainly" been sent
out to push the proposition home.
"01 course it's as you like. You see,
Marcia won't keep house—that's
why—n .

“Why are you worrying aboutme.
.3031? You don't need to. I'm‘ 'mak-
ing money and expect to, make
more."

“Not if you harbor all the cats
of folks who go away and let you
hold the bag." he exclaimed.

“The cat is out of the bag." Su-
san smiled. “Remember that old
story of the king or the Persians
who lacked guns when unexpectedly
attacked by foes? How he sent his
soldiers into every alley and byway
to gather up stray cats and then ad-
vanced on his enemy. each soldier
holding his cat behind him until the
signal, when the snarling biting ani-
mal was ?ung full into the faces of
the astounded foes. Well, I‘ve turned
my odd fancy for cats into an as-
.et.!l

“Asset for the milkman, I sup-
pose," he said puzzled.

“No. Jerry. I've sent in a stand-
ing advertisement for a city news.
paper to carry and I assure you
I’m not belittling myself by giving
my care too cheaply—"

“Mother. do you feel real well?
A standing advertisement in a city
paper? Who's to pay for all this?
I can't. Marcia xsn't satis?ed now
with what I can give he~"

"Thanks. dear. I'm feeling ?ne_

l’x‘e ?ung my cats into the face of
ps \al‘zy. and, Jerry. I've got an in-
come right now. I board cats when
folks want to go abroad or on va.
cu. nzts and—l simply love to do it,”
she proudly declared.

THE young manager of the gown

shop 100de about the display.

room with knitted brows. A'

Daohne the model. giggled. "The

boss is grouchy about something,

Irene. Better not sit down."
Irene. smoothing the trill on a

gown that had just been tried on,

looked up. Daphne was certainly

lovely. At that moment Jim Carl-
son smv them talking.

“Please keep at work, Miss
Irene." he snapped. “The overhead
here is getting beyond reason. Hate
you stitched the fur on that rest
gown yet?”

Irene shook her head. “I can do
that now." she replied. .

“Do so." He looked at Daphne,

who was now gliding before a mir-
ror in a sinuous wrap faced with
ermine. “That’s a good idea." he
praised, “show off the goods and
attract attention. Miss Daphne.

That wrap makes you look like a
queen."

Irene found that her vision was
blurred by a mist of tears. and she
bent over her stitching. She wasn't
envious of Daphne’s beauty- -at least
she didn't want to be, but she. too.
would have liked to swim about in
the exquisite creations that so en-
hanced the model’s fragile pretti-

ness. “How I'd love to try on that
scarlet chiffon." thought Irene.
“and the black feather cape. I’d
look a bit different.”

But Irene might as well have
wished to have the sun bend down
suddenly and hand her a bit of
magic' ?re, for Daphne was the prin-

cess of the showroom and she only

were the lustrous silk underthings

and the imported gowns. And Jim,

the man Irene secretly adored.
looked at the outer husk of Daphne
and admired her. .

“This turquoise velvet must be
marked down. The sun has faded
it. Take 320 off it and hang it on
the rack, Miss Irene. and put the
rose and gold satin in the window."

Irene obeyed. Then she stood a
moment in the great show~window
looking at each garment in the dis-
play. She was thinking deeply and
failed to notice that a 'man had
paused outside and was staring at
her. It wasn’t until Daphne's high

voice shrilled out that she started.
“Look at ‘lrene, Mr. Carlson.

She's trying to cut me out as a
mannikin, I guess. She oughtn't to
be there in that serge frock. She
ruins our artistic picture, dOn't you
think?” V

“Come out of there." ordered
Jim, “and help Miss Daphne into
this transparent velvet."

As Irene followed Daphne to the
little changing alcove Daphne glared
at her. “Don't you try anything
funny, Irene. That is my man out
there and I won’t have you postur-
ing about to attract him."

“Mr. Carlson?" demanded Irene,
amazed.

“No. The man in the street. He
was watching you in the show-win-
dow. Jim Carlson is just about to
fail. I'm leaving at the end of this
week. I don't intend to wait until
I have a salary due that I can't col-
lect."

A young girl with her mother en-
tered, and asked to see the scarlet
chiffon dance frock. Jim was out
and the slim little gown was too
small for either of the other clerks,
so Irene put it on.

Jim, hurrying in, paused. Irene.
?ushed with excitement, was mov-
ing indolently across the strip of
velvet carpet, her dusky head shin»
ing above her white shoulders.

"We have a feathered wrap that
looks well over this,” Irene was
saying. “It’slined with scarlet chit-
lon. Bring it, Mabs," she directed
in her low. soft voice.

When_ the purchases were corno
pleted and the shoppers gone Jim
looked at Irene as she emerged
from the changing alcove in her
blue serge gown with the snowy
frills at neck and wrists. “You did
wonderfully well to sell that out?t.
Miss Irene. Funny I never noticed
before how lov—” be checked him-
self. ?ushing.

Inene felt a surge of joy.
“Suppose you model instead of

that blonde girl." ‘

"Very well." said Irene. not trou- A
bling to tell him that Daphne was_
leaving in two days anyway. “Mr.
Carlson, I've been thinking about
the losses you stand because of win-

dow displays. Facing east. our win-
dow gets the sun and the awnings
later. in the season hide too much
from the cars passing in the ave-
nue. I believe you‘d attract more
attention if you followed the .1392.
anese fashion of showing only one
article. I’d enjoy trimming up your
window if you are willing. Then‘
only one gown or wrap is faded in.
stead of ten or twelve."

“That's a good idea. Would you
be willing to stay tonight and ?x
it up? We could go out and get a
bite near here and come back."

When they returned Irene ar-
ranged a background of pale ivory

and across a low-gilt chair she ar-
ranged a sumptuous wrap of black
transparent velvet. The effect was
stunning. and there was nothing to
be spoiled there.

Jim had at last awakened to the
charm or his quiet little clerk and
he watched her move about the win-
dow. fascinated. “Your chair effect
is smart. but—you are the prettiest
girl I ever saw. Irene May I take
you home?"

Ivory and Black

By Ross MANDERS

(Associ '94:! Newspapers.)
(WNU Service.)

THE KENNEWICK. (WASK) comm-mm

Red Cross Donations
(Continued From Page I)

efficiently this supplementary serv-
ice just as it tried to do in the past
with respect to the distribution in
this country of surplus government
wheat and cotton.

“The President’s request to con-
gress called attention to the fact
that the recommended purchase of
surplus food in no way lightened
the burden which the American Red
Cross had assumed, and he specif-
ically said ‘the appropriation I am
suggesting will supplement’ the Red
Cross relief program. The needs of
refugees are many in addition to
their need for food.

“It must be made plain to every-
one that it has not even been sug-
gested that any money be paid from
the United Steates Treasury to the
Red Cross. These are the facts, and
if the Red Cross successfully does
the work it has undertaken. it will
need all and more than the Kiwi-
mum of $20,000,000 for which it now
is appealing to the American peo-
ple. Every day brings new and ur-
gent needs."
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_1 LOOK AT THESE PRICES!

NEW All-AMERIGAI TIRE
If you need a guaranteed Goodyear

Tire in the rock-bottom price field. this
is the value buy for you.

No w s 2’. ':

ONLY‘ 3
6.09—16 ’

sue

5.25 or 5.50-17 4.75 or 5.00-19

, 5595 5495
1 Carl: prices with your old (in

Lincoln-Carlson Rites
(Continued from First Page)

Miss Elsie Anderson and Mr. and
Mrs. Bob Glasser, all of Pasco.

The newlyweds left for a wed-
ding trip to coast points after which
they will make their home in Pen-
dleton. where Mr. Carlson is con-
nected with the Pacific Power 8:
Light company.

Both Mr. and Mrs. Carlson are
popular members of the community
and many social affairs have been
given in their honor during the past
week.

Temperance Secretary
Holds Meeting Here

BENTON ClTY—Miss Ora Moede.
Younth’s Temperance Council state
secretary, will meet with the mem-
bers of the W. C. T. U. and the Y.
T. C. today (Thursday) at 2 o'clock
at the Methodist church, followed at
6 o’clock by a pot-luck dinner with
an evening meeting open to the pub-
lic at 8 o’clock.

Miss Viva Robinson and Charles
Hughes of Onalaska were‘Saturday

and Sunday guests of MRS Robin-
son’s grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. P.
H. Martina.

The Benton City baseball team
played at Wallula Sunday and were
defeated 9 to 2. The Reservation
Athletic club will play here Sun-
day.

Mr. and Mrs. Earl Shinn of Port-
land were Friday OVernight guests

of Mr. and Mrs. M. W. Roop, con-
tinuing Saturday to Spokane. Mrs.
Shinn is the former Miss Bernice
Green, Ki-Be high school instructor.
The Shinns, who are both teachers
in Klamath County. Oregon, are at-
tending summer school at Eugene.

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Hartman
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THEY’RE
FRIGIDAIRE’S
a FINEST

Come In
.. .See these Big,
Beautiful Bargains
in a oomplece dis-
play of the Year's

crowning Achieve-
ment in Kitchen

Appliances. . . Now
a: Our Store!
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and M. w. Roop left Monday for the Hartmans. going to than. there My Garvey or Eilenshurg 13

Beliingham, where Hartman and he will be employed this simmer. spend!” the school vacation at the

Roop' are attending Masonic grand Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Johnson home of his uncle. Barney W.

lodge. Glen Hartman accompanied were Yakima visitors Monday. Mrs. ll- D. DIN and daughter.
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Easy Easy-Pay Tern:
Save yc;ur c Amoney or

35.7323 50 ”‘k
as little as PER TIRE ‘

l
12 to 20 weeks to pay 1

GOODYEAR'S “FEW” i
GUARA N T E E

THEY MAKE GOOD 0R WE DO ‘
MGMdym‘l'il-owcunisgucmiudh ‘
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OUR GREAT MARATHON TIRE...
u runs, and £O2. and RUNS!

I

$ 88 80VZIBUY4MND W 5 :Fig; 512}: morouow our ssr orznow our ‘
is; 1:1; .... «co-w 53550 s 1325 1i""a d‘

5.25 or 5.504? .. . $35.35 $18.15mmmum: 4.75 «5.00.19 . 21.75 14.25
6.25 at 650-16 . . . 44.05 22.60

/A_*’\ 5.25 0:5.50—18 . . . 32.2. 16.55

x/
/

‘ (El. ‘\ Cash price: with your old (in:

(.0 OD} YEAR \

oT?s?lza rallfsgwumgrfanouv / 1e 19": ugynger

\\TI R E s//
' MM... \\-

x, _//// "la!“

E. C. Smith Motor Co.
‘

Phone 691 “Spend a minute and save a life”
_

Kennewick f

'.Amms 92mm“;
Ivan“ smm“ mum

7WFrigidaire Refrigerator
1%?”Frigidaire Electric .

Range
_ i

OYouaneutch ?rmdv?edgg
?nd the equll of these W in
19(0 Mgidnile appliances. VB C

madneforyouneltaeho'm
ia's No. lrefrigerator eopcdaelll‘k'
W design, new convenience M
and new low opening cost. See Ill“
momma—«3W

11m inspect the beautiful new ”I”
cite Electric Ringer. They're W.
f““'4 M, Ml Mm: ”a“
form long life. Come ium!“
proof. We have Frigidaire W
and range models for every need. '5.-
unge of prices. Ask about our libs-l
payment plan. .

Washington Hardware
8: Furniture Co.
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Belinda Brown m h‘.WM'nt- Ross. ~.
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