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you do anything you were ordercd to

DONT MARRY THE MAN] (=" oo

Little Orphan Annie Friends Indced

“That's what 1 sald. Now slay
where you are” He reached out to

Chapter 3
The Bhirt Is Patched
Relustantly Kit-8myth reached

in an Inner pocket and withdrew)

the document. Kathleen looked at
it to ba sure it had not been tamp-
ered with. Bhe moved her bags
ncross the line onto MacDonald
property.

“Now go wire my father that his
chance of claiming 1 waa unau-
thorized mnd willful In tuming
The Golden Girl over to the resgue
of the MacDonald miners, ls pretty
#llm. As long na he hadn' enough
trust in me to write me, you ean
tell him for me, that I am no
jonger & CGrejory and 11 sppear
sgainat him 1f ha tries to bring
such a =it

“No longer a Oregory . . . ha!”

Kit-8myth jumped into hia car
and drove awny.

Kathleen stood a moment. She
had Just renounced her own ped-
ple. ‘The MacDonalds would wel-
come her, but she wasn't ready to
accept them an an alternative.

Was there no truly neutral
ground in Neutralily?

Balmy's house! Wearlly she made
the several trips down. The old
ehepherd greeted her joyously, es-
corting her each time she went for
additional bags,

As Balmy had prophealed, the
door was inlocked, thers was fire-
wood and ten in the cannister. As
she brewed tiv ten and toasted
old bread, Kathleen Indulged In
serious thinking, For the firat time
tn her life she waa truly alone Bhe
belleved Donald loved her and
would mak her to become & Mac-
Danald, but even in his delirium he
had aaid nothing of marriage. And
she had thought her father loved
her and belleved in her.

Reaction from the dramatic ten-
slon of the previous days and
nights set in, S8he sought Balmy's
cot and for many hours turned and

tossed, Perhaps she had been Wrong | xp.

in everything. She was young, her
father was old and full of ripe wis-
dom.

The next morning Kathleen car-
tled her breakfast to the terrace.
Bridget found her there

*We saw smoke coming from the
chimney,” ahe expiained. “We had
no ides where you'd gne to, Kit-
Smyth sald you wouldn't be on
Gregary property. Why didn't you
come to ust"

“1 couldn't, and this lan't Gregory
property, it's Balmy's, Bridget. how
« y « have they heard about Donald
1 mean?"”

Bridget nodded, her eyes troubled,
*He's flne. He needed the rest pere
hapa more than anything. He sent
for his mother last night.”

Kathjeen nodded. Has had sent
for his mother. He hadn’t sent for
her.

“That Awful Man!’

“The men are being tranaferred
to the MacDonald hosplial today,
those who aren't ready to come
home, Kit-Smyth erdered them off
the property, Doctor Cleveland and

MacDonald must have worn. Ehe
would sew the two together and give
the whole to Bridget. No matier
what laws the Gregorss lald down,
the people of Neutralily would no
longer be divided,

The last stitch was taken, the
thread knotted when ahe heard
someane come around the house,
Donald MacDonald paused on the
edge of the terrace to Inck at the
girl who walted, then he walked
forward with his stire atep. Kathleen
believed her heart waltad with her,
her breath waited.

“I brought you some wires" aaid
MacDonald.

“Bo nice of you,” murmured Kath.
feen, The roae faded from her

draw her close, then his volte chang-
ed from triumph to seriousness. “Do
you know dear, I've wanted to do
this from the moment [ saw you?
1 didn’t know the desire to punish
and to love were o Involved I
fought it. T wasn't fighting you, 1
waa fighting mywelf, fighting my
love for you. I tried to bulld up a
good atrong hatred and it turned
on me. You'll never know—"

When Kathieen had use of her
lips again, she exclaimed. *“Whnt
do you mean I'll never know? Do
you think I wanied to love You,
you stiff-knecked MacDonald?"

They were at b again, Balmy, ear-
ried around the rear of the house,
saw MacDonald shaking Kathleen
by the Iders, Kathleen flaying

cheeks with her acute ppoint-
ment, her eyes darkened, “Don't
1ot me delain you™

“You're not.” He sat on the stone
wall ms though grateful for rest,
and lighted a clgarette. “"Go on
read them, don't mind me™

“1 don't . . . and won't!™ she re-
torted mnawering both,

Bhe ripped open the first wire,

DON'T MARRY THAT MAN!

BEATHICE GREGUARY
8he lore open the second
ALL I8 TORGIVEN COME JTOME

DON'T MARRY THAT AWFUL MAN|
MOTHER

8he opened the third, It was much
too long for a Scolchman to send
ns a stralght wire, but evidently
Angus Gregory wasn't Teeling
Seateh, With Increasing delight his
daughier read.

DEAR CHILD I AM PROUD OF YOU.
THANK OO0 YOU WERE THERE TO
PUT THAT ROUNDER KIT-EMYTH IN
HIS PLACE YOU ACTED LIKE A TRUE

YOU DEFIED HIM. IP YOU WOULD LINE
PLEARURE OF DISTMARGING NIM
WILL HOLD MY WAND, WILL HIRE
NEW FNOINEER AM MAKING YOU
HONORARY BUPERINTENDENT You
HAVE EARNED POAITION. HAFPFY TO
ADVIEE YOU THE BLASTING OPENED

W VEIN RUNNINO DACK AT RIOHT
ANCGLE TO OLD.  RIOHT-OF-WAT NO
LONOER SUCH VITAL NECESNITY.
TAUST 1 MAY DIBCOUNT XKIT-BMYTIHS
WORD OF TOU BECOMING A MACDON.
ALD. TAKE MY ADVICE, DON'T MARNY
THE MAN! WILL BEE THERE WITH YOU
SUNDAY, 1LOVE FROM YOUR FROUD
PATHER

‘Fighting My Love'

She Iald the wire naide and Jook-
ed at “the man.”™ Tt waa ridiculous
to mdmire anyone as much as she
sdmired him. It was rather fright-
ening to fee]l your lifetime’s happle
neas depended upon him,

“Peel better?" He smiled at her
and the world was suddenly right-
od, In focus, beautiful

Ksthieen handed him the tele-
gram. He read |t alowly, his face
reflecting the emotions each phrase
produced. And when he reached
the final line he sald, “Ha! Hurrah
for him. Bee, he's told you not to
marry me. For the first time I have
smme hopes. I've never yet seen

r|hands, The Grogorys would have

.thad to learn that ldeas based on

at him with an old shirt, a blood-
atained shirt, a shirt that had
been torn In two . . . And mended

“Congratulationa” =said Balmy.

They stopped thelr quarreling
then, to alt, Kathleen in the circle
of Donald's arm, while they talked
to the old man,

“Balmy, by the way,” offered
MacDonald, “you might lke to
know that I've sent on the right-
of-way. T spent most of the night
with mother and my attorneys
drawing up the contract. 1 belleve
Angus Gregory will agres to the
terma. From now on Neutrallty will
be Just that, m Neutral town, and
a friendly one. I want to turn the
blg howse Into & Community hall;
one blg community hall with no
dividing line. 1 have you two to
thank for this opportunity. If those
men hadn't been brought out alive,
I'd have felt thelr death on my

tunneled through if I'd given right-
of-way when it was requested; there
would have been a way out for the
men, T thought I was doing right
by the Gregory miners when 1 re-
fused. I had to lenmm my idea of
right waan't—"

Balmy held up his hand. “You

hatred were boomerangs. Idens bas-
ed on Jove are the same. but yon
welcome their rteturn. Now  you
two run along and ot an old man
aleep. My work s done. From now
on 11l puotter around my garden
and among my peopls. T am very
tired."

Kathleen apd Donald walked
alewly up the hill, then paused to
look down on Neutrallty. Thelr work
had just begun. This was thelr town:
theirs to turn into a piace of peace.

(The End)
——
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Oak Point—Miss Ruth Allen, dau-
ghter of the €. O. Allens, has ae-
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compenaation association offiee i
Albany and began work this week.
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