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DONT MARRY THE MAN
The Ciumelmsr J“""':‘;: admonitions, warnings snd

Kathleen Gregory: beautiful
and peppery redhead. -

Angus Gregory: her father,
pwmer o) The Golden Girl mine.

Bridgel: Gregory's secretary,

Yesterday: Because of o feud
betioeen the two families, Mac-
Donald, owner of The Stubborn
Boy. has refused the Sregorys
right-of-way around his shaft.

Chapter Two
Marry The Man?

'l"l-!ERE wasn't much Kathleen
wouldn't do for this beloved
uncle: anyihing to show the others
she preferred his gentle kindnml
to the domineering members who |
despised him.

She sceepted the letter and
started o read, and as she read

her shoulders 1ifted, her rhin lifted | g

and Her brows besame angry ares.
The letterhead told her the

missive come from the office of
The Stubborn Boy. The signature
told her it was written by the last
of the MacDonalds, nne Donald
MacDannld,

But it was the content which
sent her temper flaming until her

sdvice of the clan. Her brown eyes
were dark with thought, The nu-
cleus of a plan was forming in her
mind; a very pleasing plan encom-

assing conditions of which she
nad dreamed for the last four
yenrs,

Silence restorod she turned to
her {ather. “When de 1 start?” she
asked.

“TIminediately,"” answered Greg-
ory, “That Is, is soon as I cun ar=
range to have our car coupled on &
westbound, You'll go as for nx Salt
Lake City, then the car will be
transferred to a short line. At
Green River I'll arrange for a
work train on the mine spur to
take over—" i -

"“You do this and 1 don't go,
Kathleen interrupled. *I'm the one

| who has to face the musie and I'm

not going down there with a forty
iepe band playing the theme of
he Golden Girl. This head of red
halr Is going to be handicap
enough. | o in na Kathleen
Gmggnr. I'm defented befors 1

arl.
“She's right,” affirmed Beatrice.
“Now this ls the way I'll manage
it. Kathleen and [ wil. drive down
from Salt Lake City, as tourists—
Ly no we won't" checked
Kathleen. “Thin is my expedition
and I'm choosing the personnel.
There won't be any Gregorys in=
eluded. If you trust me enough to
ask me to do this [avor for the clan,
then you're going to have 1o trusi

“Hurry, Bridget. I want to talk to you where no

one can h

theeks rivaled the ecolor of her
hair, Angrily she read:

1 wouldn't allow the shaft of The
Golden Girl to contaminate my prop-
eriy. | wouldn't allow a damned
Gregory on my land to discuss the
matter. I wouldn't allow a hypocriti-
cal, effete, detoriorating offepring of
& conniving, double-croseing Gregory
within speaking distance,

Why dom't you come out and see
what pour remote control s doing to
this country? Why don't you take
gome intorest in your mingrs anr men?
Why dan't you give them a few axira
peninina for deécent sheltar instead of
wpending svery cent you can aqueere |
out of pour mine on that vapid, =illy
flapper of yohurs?

I got g0 sick of seeing her pmirking
from the rotogravures of magazites
that 've quit taking them, So far I
haven't strained my eyar with a good
look, but soma day when 'm ready to
po aff the deep end over the way the
Gregory side in handled, I'll pin one
of her dentnl displays on the waell and
o o o 0hy tohat's the e, |

My answer i no to every favor |
vou've ashed, and that is final, |

Kathleon was tapping her slip-
Pilr toe on the polislied foor. As the
apping increased In fervor and
tempo, the clan relaxed. When the
heel came down with a stomp they
pmiled, Thev even laughed, but
softly, when she strode back
ne the room and started pound-
ing on her father's desk.

“I'm going out there and moke
that hinck-browed son of a Mac- |
Donald oat out of my hand. I'm
going to make himieat every word
n this letter. 'm going to erum it
down his throat until he chokes on
{t. Silly, vapid Ilntlpcr, am I7T Won't
strain his pyves? Well here's where |
he starta chuniming with an ocu-
st When | get through with that
Donald MacDonald he'll be so|
blind he'll sign away his right-of-
way and his freedom with the same
stroke af the pen.”

“Kathlean.” erled Mrs. ('rl'l‘j:n\rt'
in alarm, “don't marry the mant™

Kathleen looked up and her

eves scemed flecked with the red
flame of her hair. “Marry the
min?" she repeated. "That's an
tdoa. '
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me enough to let meo handle it my
way, no questions asked.”

"1 1old you how d act,” eried
Beatrice with an alr of washing
her hands of the whols affalr,

“You have n plan, daughter?™
gueried Angus.

Kathleen nodded. “The begin-
ning of one. This [ know: Donald
MacDonnald s just as much preju=-
dived againgt the Gregorys as we
are ngainst him. [ wanl a chance to
meet him and have him know me
ax an individual befare he associ-
ates me with his enemies. I don't
wint lo divelgs my plan (o anyone
save Uncle Douglas, [f you'll feel
hetter about things 'l take him
with me lo some nearby polnt—="

Take Care Of Yoursell®

"MOUGLAS," spat Beatrice, “ha
hasn't'a brain in his head.”
“Hin brains are in his heart,”
Kathileen snapped back, “And his
tongie lsn't hinged (v the middle
and wagging nt both ends, How
about it, Dad?"
Anjpus paused a monient, "Kath-

leen,” he murmured, “1 - think
you're smarter than the ol of us
put together. All 1 ask la that you
take eare of yourself.

home," Kathleen
tooped to kiss

“See you al
eried in triumph.

her mmther, pal her Unele
Douglns and whirled oul ol the
room.

"Aridgot!” She caught the aur
priged seoretary in her prma, *Hur-
ry out of here. I want to talk busi»
ness to you where no one
ws, Honey, you and 1 are
to that spot you at
And bellove me, we'r
gold in ‘“them thar hill

Bridget backed away, amazed

“Does 1t occur to'you that T.don't
want to go anywhore with a Greg-
ory?”

HARM feernd Knthleon, “somes
thing moye
Suppose I'm 1

“Hut 1wy ¢
plan. I'm surprised t
vour spivit, could so ¢

“Demean, my eye
Kathloen bhlithely, *
the bonnet Dan's brir
around in fAve
bot The Golden (
pleture of golden
I've talked to vou, vou'll be rarin'

ng for.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.
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Quiit War Reeord |

The only Warld War record

Yancey County, North Carolitw,/
Atrange hs It meoms, Is Lhat! stitoicd
Into a bed quilt by Mrs. W. B. Rob-
ertson of Burnsyille.
For four yeara Mra. Robarison made
frequent excuralona lnto the hills of
Yancoy County, compllitg n complote
st of World War voterana who servs
ed thelr country two decades aigo.

of

Thess names she stitched Into e
odd qullt of n bemutiful geomeirie
pattern, and todny hor Iulmllw‘?k

stands aa W cnjy complete and au-
thentle retord of its kind,

P-I::-h?l'n:u'n:c

Sirange as It seeinn; although thero |

were 89 different langusge famiies
among the Indiuns of the United
Statos, and hundreds of different din.
lects, nll the Indians of North Amar-
len were sble to converse with enelh
other by means of 8 common ges*ure
speech, or sign Inngunge.

b
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757 Mebtgignt e, lre
whole sentences. The sign lhnguage
was usually much gquicker and more
effective than spoken words. Im the
preasnce af enemles the method was
Allent and sure

Btmnge as it seems, there svre
48,000 combinntion grestures uned in
the sign Janguage, experta aver, Whila
moat Indians were able to speak at
hest only a few hundred words, the
slgn language contained no lesa thian
BS.000 distinct mignn,

RAE CIVEN LEAVE FOR
EOTORALASS.PLST

FUGENE., Oct. 2. —(AP)—=Arna .|
Rae, flold secrelary for the Oregon
Newspapoer Publishiers’ assoctation snd
naalstant profissor of @ Jouenbliim  nt

Rae conpected  with the Oregon
publishers’  group since 1926, Wil
depart about January . He was for-
merly co-publisher of the Tillamook
Hornld' and adverilsing mannger [or
the Oregon City Enterprise, He ia

| also president of the Newspaper As-

O a1}
Ennjration

Denn Erie W, Allen of the achool
of  Journplisim sald Rae's  poaltion

mhnagers, & natlonal  or-

the Uniyersity of Otegan, received
N Your's leave today to hecome execy-

walld be open here should he desipe
10 retumm

Blgns were made with one or balh Tomorrow: What  fimous  monu-
hands: ldeas were exnveyed with mp- | menl was deslgned as a  telesiojie
i1 gestures which often Impiied ! tube?
tive secrelary of the natlonal edito- AT Get Tnsurance.
rial nsaoointion, PORTLAND, Oct. 28.—{(d—A total

of 2047 Oregonians had recelved $70.-
BAT.B2 at the engl of September un-
der the federal government's old-age
Insurance program, which loviea
tax of 1 per ciént on the wages of
commereinl and Industrinl workers,

yenr old Amer-
lean-born Japaness, won 1he Assop-
Inted Presa natlon-wide competition
for dealgning a pronee pane! for the
mnin dodr to the new AP, bullding

Isamu Noguechl, 34

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS ™
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SHAKES DESK, SAYING
HE DOESN'T SEE HOW HE  NEVER MIND. REPLES
CAN WRITE WHEN IT BRIGHTLY 11'5 NO POTH+
WIGELES $0 MUCH, HE'D  ER, AND TRIES ToSTUFF

BEMER Fix ITFORHIM  WaD CFPAPER UNDER LEG

E{f

\
QD&‘.«;@

FATHER HASTILY SAYS

LERNS ON EDEE OF DESK  REMARK: THAT THE
CHATTING WITH FATHER ~ DESK WIGGLES,
DOESN'T IT 2

WHD )6 TRYING 0
WRITE B LETTER

TESTS DESR WRICH ShYs HE'LL 60 UNDER  EMERGES, SAYING HE'S FINDS DESK STILL Wik~

NOW NOT ONLY Wis6LES DESK 10 SEE WHICH FIRED IT AND JARRING  GLES lb_‘g',‘s) IHTERgf

BUT WABBLES LEG 1115, AND SPENDS  DESK SHARPLY AND DEPARTS. FATH
FIVE MINUTES CRAWLING TEARS LETER UP AHD
OVER FATHER'S FEET BEGING OVER RGAIN

(Oopyrighl, 1028, by The Ball Byndi
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wWitLyum, HE S
PRAGGEIN MY
PANTS ALLOVER
NE FLoomr!

at Radlo City, N. Y.
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Going Visiting
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