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I'he Characters

Kathleen Gregory: red-haired
daughter of Angus Gregory who
ouins The Golden Girl mine.

Bridget: Gregory's secretary.

Yesterday: Afier reading a sis-
gling letter from young Donald
MacDonald, owner of The Stub-
born Boy, Kaothleen agroes fo go
Weat and pet the right-of-way for
the Gregory mine,

Chapter Three
Gold Incarnated

AVING exhausted his patience

and the battery on the bell
eonnecting his deak with that of
his secretary, Angus Gregory
strode into the room.

“Miss Riley . . . Miss Bridget
Riley, do vou realize that I have
been ringing you steadily for the
Inst five minutes? For the final and
the last time, are you m Privuu
secrafary or are you not?’ 4

Bridget spap) a rubber ban
on the faar. lhenm f.nplrx “T have
not been your grlvn secretary for
two hoursand twenty minutes. You
allowed me three hours to pack up
and get out. I'm cutting the time
to two hours and a half!"

Swiftly she went to the closet
fo get her hat and coat,

Kathleen watched her father.
Behind perfectly tailored conttails,
his hands were clasped in the
Gregory poss of intense feeling.
They gripped each other for con-
trol. The war betwesn diplomacy
and stubbornness was visible in
the agitated working of his heavy
brows.

“I'll hold up your check,” he
threatened.

Bridget fitted a mitre hat over
her braids and smiled at the mire
ror. “I thought of thal" she re-
torted. *T had the office boy cash
it immedintely upon your sending
it to me.”

“But Miss Riley, Bridget, damn
it all, girl, you cah't leave me. Why
I don't know how I'll . ., well you
can stay until you break someone
In, ean't you?"

“Dad, why didn't you think of
that when you ordered her out?"

Angus cast a despairing glance
at his daughter, "My dear child,
I could not allow anyone to speak
to a Gregosy ns Bridget lle¥
spoke to your Aunt Beatrice
know Bee is exasperating but ahe
is a Gregory—"

Mutiny
L A GREGORY!" Bridget had
"You think your clan is the sun

wheeled from the mirrer.
about which evervone else has to

revolve ‘or fall into space. You | #

Gregor{n haven't vision enough
to laok beyond your own orbit.You
don't know there's anyone else In
the heavens or on the earth. You
think you and your gold are the
heavens and earth, You think that
yow are the gold Incarnated. Well
yoii're not. You're nothing but a
3ig, gilt painted ballpon and some
day somoebody is going to stick a
pin in you."

She smiled at him then, and her
voice lowered to A& demure tone,
concluded, “It's been 0 nice,
knowing you."

She was gone. Kathleen looked
at the door through which she |
seemed to have evaporated, then
she looked at her father.

"Dad," she warned, "remember
the Gregory blood pressure.” She
darted in pursuit.

An express elevator had rushed
Bridget to the atreet and when
Kathleen reached there, she was
derarling in n eab, A low swung
m den-red car alid 1o the curb in

wake, Kathleen jumped to the
running board.

“Dan," she
eatch that cab?

“Tf ye'll write to me mither and
tell her 1 died in service” he
sighed,

he eab had been swallowed
by the traffic. "1 didn't know you'd
ever had a mother,” murmured
Kathleen.

Dan swung the hood of the car
around, mumbling,

“What did you say?" Kathleen
demanded

"I snid,” blurted the chauffeur,
belligerently, “and how in the divil
did ye expect me to be here. All|
rlgllmt. I'm fred.”

he hurrying throng paused as
Kathleen's lnugh rang out. “No
such luck Danny. Get in, I'm riding
with you"

“You can't do that—"

"Oh, ean't 1" countered Kath-
leen and swung into the landau

pleaded, “ean you

DONT MARRY THE MAN

By Jeenne Bowman

what would you as a man, think
of me? Plepse toll me, [ need your

help”

lfnu llggnd degply. “Sure you
can get this car back through traf-
fic? If it's the truth I'm (o be
tellin' you, one of the other of us
will walk."

“Is it that bad?"

Dan groaned and for the first
time & car he was driving ru!ubed
fenders with a plebeian, "Faith,
Mizs Gregory. it's like the sun you
are, fair blinding a man with your
besuty. That is 'til he caught »
whifl of your temper."

“And then?” asked Kathleen,
eagerly.

front seal. “Now take me to a tele-
phone and en route, explain this

mutiny, What's the matter with the |

Giregorys, don't they ftreat you
Ight, pay you well?"
an, infent upon putting the

rafMe, shrugged in rexignation.
You're asking for 1" he fore-
varned. "You pay us right, but
thera's niver a thought vou give lo
ua as humana"

Like The Sun
‘QERIOUSLY Dan, what do you

L think of me?" Kathleen asked |

bruptly,
“1 don't. 1 work for you."
"Suppore you met me at a dance
nd didn’t know I was a Gregory
that 1 was just some new girl,

Teacher Succumbs |
Conducting Class|

{
| ed
jiden car through the massed | si

“Cateh that cab!”

“Then he'd feel the red blood of
him boilin' to tame you. His fin.
gers would twitch with wantin'
to get halid of you and shake the
sense into you. You'd be a chal
lenge to & man, Miss Gregory. 1
know, I met one like you,”

Kathleen chuckled. “Have you
tamed her?"

“To be married we are, my first
vacation.”

ey stopped at a hotel and
Kathleen telephoned her mother's
secrotary. “Break my engagements
for this evening and begin to think
up aeruise that will lnst o couple
of months, I'll explain when [
come in."

From her father's office she ob
tained Bridget's home address and
back in the ¢ag sat silent. She must
have her plans Inr-rfm'h-:! when she
caught up with Miss Riley, and
when she again met Her father the
entire ecampalgn must be veads for
his considerntion,

This. was much more exciting
than planning a benefit; directing
amateur theatricals, or trving to
ctirb an executive tongue at a
board mesling w fussy old
wamen talked endle: then left
the actual work to a lane paid
secretary. This was the adventure
with a purpose and inspired by a
motive.

A "wapld Aapper” was she?

Russet gloves strained at the
seams ax her ha nehed. The
man was an img le boor with
a rolten was probably
throwing up a defense mechanism
o protect his ego from the know!
e that all girls disliked him on
sight,

1 was golng to be a lark to bring
him to his knees, She'd nover yet
met a man she couldn’t win if she
wanietd to, Conquests were n mal-
ter of propinquity. She'd take
care of the propinguity

But she wonld need Bridget. No
one else could possibly take her
place, (nee she had given her
word, Bridget could be trusted
implieitly.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—ByJOHN HIX
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Telescope Monument
Btrange aa it seems, although Huilt

PFire of London In 1868, the famous
London Monument actunlly waa de-
signod an a telescope tube by 8ir
Christopher Wren. noted architect

Christian.  Huygens, the [amoos
Duteh solentist, had presented  the
Engliah. Royal Academy, of which
Wren was prestdent, with a large ob-
Ject glnma for astronomical use, Wren
then concelved of the ldea of bulld-
ing » great hollow tube to be issd
with the glnas as n ielescope
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The London Monument was  the
remilt, but ita helght was Insuffic-

to commemorate the disastrous Groat | lent and it top awajyed In the wind

Mo aa to rotftder 1t impracticable. Wren
thon bullt a stolronse  inaide  and
made of 1t a showplnes whets visltors
could view Lhe new London rising
from the ashes of the Oreat Fire
Bullt between the years 1871 and
1678, the shaft Is 202 feet high and

Ia reputed to stand cxactly 202 feet |

oastward from the house where the
Citeat Fire broke out
Anaeonda Copper .
Largeat copper mining, smelting re-
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| fining. and fabrioating organization

in the world Is the Anaconda Copper
Mining company in Montana.

Principal holdings of Anncondn are
at Butte where, strange as It seems,
its orlginal owners, the brothers |
Michael nand Edwird Hickey and |
Charles Laraboe, had purchased from
the U. 5, gavernment 800 acres of
Iand for M400 an acre—only #3000
{ for a fleld that in 20 Years produced
| A600,000,000 worth of ‘copper,

Tomortow: The teliglon of beauty.

dnyn Inft,
county  supervisor,. Farm
Administration, 211 Fluhrer hullding
Medlord,

With the deadline set for Monday,
O¢toher 31, applicatlons Have besn
filed with the county supervisor,
who serves as secretary of the county

mports BEugene Hampton
Hocurity

FARM LOAN FILING

Jackson county tenant farmers ex.
pecting to tile applicat for farm
purchinse loans under the Bankhead-
Jones tenant nact, have only four!

tmant commitiee. When applitations

are elosed, they will be turned over
to the county tenant commities coni-
pased of T. 8. Wiley, Otte Bohnert |
nnd  Barl Ulneh., il of Jnckson

county.

nll
appli-

The committer will examine
applications, appraise farms
cants proposn to purchase and resoms=

* mend applicunta who have the char-
acter. ability, and experience deemed

necesnary far siuccesaful farm own-
ership. |
lLoans will be limited snd the allot-

wment -of AB2.018 for Jackson and |
Lane counties In expeotsd (o provide
| for trom six to-eight tenants in Jack- |
son eounty fo become Inrm  Owners
|:h|ru:: the fiscal year enditg July
1, 1940,

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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NEIGHBORS WERE PU22LED BY THE VI6DROUS SOUNDS
COMING FROM THE COMMUNIY CLUB “THE OTHER AFTERNOON
UNTIL ON INVESTIGATING THEY DISCOVERED THAT THE LADIES,
IN LOCKING UP AFTER A MEETING HAD OVERLODKED THE FACT
THAT FRED PERLEY WAS IN THE STORE ROOM CRECKING SUPPLIES
AND BAD LOCKED -THE $TORE-ROOM DOOR
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By 0. M PAYNE

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Courageo

us Reparteel

T HOW DELIGHTEULLY
ROMANTIC ! I'"VE
ALWAYS WANTED TO
MEET A RE AL
PIRATE . AND YOU'VE

| evern @oT A

A CUTLASS, HAVENT YOU?

i
AGAINST Thiv
SHAQP AT

| S'POSE | SHOULDN'T
==| QUGHTA DO THIS, BUT

THE NEBBS- The Wise Old Owl

'| OKAY, HERE'S A SHORT

—-AN' | S'POSE | OUGHTA
TEACH HIS DEAR SWEET
PAPPY A LESSON, TOO!

CUT THROUGH THE

PRITHEE, FAIR WEMNCH
‘TIS OF LITTLE USE

IIGOODNESS ME! L&
| MEVER KMEW
THAT PIRATES M
WERE 350-50 4
LHANMDSOME ! ¥
-

P yACHT

BOARDED
PIRATES!

DWHILE BERMICE 15
PLAYING FOR TiME. ...

SEA MYMPH
BY AERIAL
SEMD

TO SLUMBER, RUSTY STEALTHILY

[GENTLY STROKING THE GIANT ROOSTER
ENTERS THE JIPPEM CHICKEN YARD!

FINE, YOUNG FELLOW!
AN' REMEMBER, WHEN
THE SUNSHINE WAKENS

PAL! FAREWELL!

@ YOU, JUST DO YOUR
STUFF) FAREWELL,
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: / [Gopreght TR by The Bell Byalioste Toe )
: (Trals Mok Beg 0 8 Pt Of') |

| "WELL, LETS SEE WHATS \-\ E:’ WHATS THIS 7/, A sToRy ! f ﬂ /SO THAT GAL 1 WAS TALKING TO WAS
. GONG ONl 1IN TTHE Bia } / ABOUT STEVE NEBB AND THE [ THE WELL-KNOWN COLUMNIST WELEN YOu 5
B MBS - |

(.l. TOWD *HER AROUT THE Da~oMD AND HERE
(AT 13 .- "RUDCLPH NEBB, PROPRIETOR OF THE
() HOTEL AT MOoRTHVILLE "
ADVERTISING 40 e0R NOTHING . L DONT SAY
" SMAQT BUT

w!

(4 nNoRoDY S
WHEN 1 was a sapy !
G A .

THATS GETTING

e o

AT OM MY WHEAD |

e —_—

AN =

¥




