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'DON'T MARRY THE MAN

By Jeonne Bo

" The Characters
Kathleen Gregoryt beautiful,
d = holred daughter of Angua
regory who owns The Golden
Sirl mine.
Drldget Blloy: Gregory's ex-
tcretary.
Yesterday: Kathleen decides
Hridget (s necestary to her plans.

Chapter Four

Outline Of A Campaign

‘HE foyer of the aspartment
housing Miss Riley was not im-
esgive, but Knathleen exelaimed
ith pleasure when she stood on
& threshold of Bridget's suite,
“Like it?" Bridget, an exotic fig-
‘s in scarlet lounging pajamas,
id opened the door.
“It's like you," Kathleen an-
vered. "Those cloudy blue wally
ive an [llusion of space: that
hite furnitura ia a0 smartly sim-
‘le; and the touches of gay color
e like your humor."
Bridget laughed, "Then I'm sim-
le an g.i\'e an illusion of space.
‘ome in.
Knthleen glanced In to whera a
able, for two, was npreud befare
, wide window. “You're expecting
omeone," she demurred,
YExpecting you" Brldqgt told

ier. 'l know the Gregorys,
“Then you will ﬁl
lans?"

ten to my
o

et
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can do if it's necessary. 11 i1 (8 nee-
easary I'll serub floors; 'l do any-
thing to make that damned Mac-
Donald eat dirt."

Bridget studied her a few mo-
ments and her eyis were a little
pitying, warmed with tenderness.

“I'll go." she decided, "It will be
an interesting experiment in hu-
man behavior. Perhaps I'm won-
dering if your gold ls real; won-
dering if you'll still be The Golden
Girl when you've puksed through
a real world.”

“Haven't T been living in a real
world?" Inquired Kathleen indig-
numl{.

“T'll ask you to answer that
yoursel! Iater. It's uoinlz to
amusing to watch & feminine
Mounty after her man. Now come,
we'va work to do. First on the list
of musts is obtaining power of at-
torney, from yout father, This iz
imperative if you have to force the
right-of-way under fire, Next
our name and background. My
amily lives in Chicago: we're le-
gion, They'll adopt you as one of
them and we can use their address
a3 a medium of correspondence
exchunge with your father."

“Then let me take the name of
Riley." suggesied Kathleen, “and
for a first name. . . Cleopatra, Cleo
Riley.”

Bridget laughingly agreed. "T'1)
drop the Riley and bes myself
Bridget Donahue,"

At three o'clock the next morn-
ing, Dan drove Cleo Riley, nee

Kathleen went to a mirror. This ewas the face that
“smirked" at MacDonald,

*“Curioalty has overcome discre-
tion," admitted the young woman.

During dinner Knathleen out-
lned her enmpaign, .

“From what Dad sald, T under-
stand both mines cenler around
the town of Neutrality on the
southern Colorado-Utah line. 1
want to go into that town as just
another girl, I don't went to be as-
soclated with the Gregorye in any
way. I want a resson for staying
there for some time and 1 want a
ecompanlon, | thought we might
posa ns nrlists.”

“Do you palnt?” inquired Brid-
et ) '

Kathlesn laughed. “I've never
worked ol anything but my own
skin. Aunt Beatrice snya a futuris-
tic sunset would look modes! by
eomparison.”

“Small towns are curious”
warned Bridget. “To pose ns paint-
ers we'd have to splash color on
canvas with some sugpeslion of
motlf. Personally, I eouldn’t paint
the broad side of n barn.”

Kathleen sat a few moments in
deep study. “T know an author. He
does queer things and goes queer
plnces,”

It wouldn't be logical for two
authors to be working on the same
story nt the snme time,"” objected
Bridget, "Of course it would give
us the right to track the man to hls
Inlr, and the right to nctunlly live
In Neutrality for any length of
time."

*Then we'll be one author,” de-
elded Kathleen, “You can handle a |
typewriter and I ean't, so vou're
elected, I'l] be a friend or cousin or
companion.'"

Bridget nodded. *That might
work."

“Thon vou will go with met™

‘A Real World®

RIDGET didn't answer at ance
She sat looking oul through |
the cross-barred pane to white
wills studded with warm vellow
oblongs.
"o vou realize what this would

%

mean?” she asked *Could vou
play your part? Could you eook
and clean, wear bargain rack

frocks, do witl
uries, but corn
mountain m
winter te

out not only lux-|
5* You know a
ing town Is not a

Kathlenn ste alked to
the window 1, heels
squarely plant hands elasped |
tightly behind hes ,

“Tdon't k " sho told Bridget
when she turied, “I've never trie

o
But I can do anything anvone clse
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Kathleen Gregory, to her home. In
her bedroom Kalhleen disrobed.
Brenking The Shell
THE walls were murals of pale

ﬂiolr.l. russet and green, ngains
a dull white background. The bed
was fit for a princess of childhood
fairy tales, ruftled canopy, ruffled
founce, and myriads of ruffied pil-
lows, She slipped under the golden
pull of eiderdown.

“I foel like o chicken in a golden
euf." thought Kathleen,

‘or & moment ghe forgot Don-
nld MacDonalil. She was about tc
hreak llm;ufh her shell. For the
lirst time in hir life she was shed-
ding the Gregory insulation.

“Every time [ pick up a maga-
zinn I ses her smitking at me—

Kathleen slid out of bed and
went to a mirror, She touched s
switch and white lights hlazed
down on her, hlazed out on her.

The red-gold hair swung le
ahove her shoulders in a eurling
roll, Its color was repeated in the
braided belt about the ivory satin
gown, and in the square neck.

Brown eyes were shaded bx
lashes of brown with copper tips
and arched by brows so sirongls
marled that they set the character
of the whole face, This then was
the fice that “smirked” at Mae.
Donald,

Back she went to her bed to =it
huddled in lacy pillows and te
plan her wardrobe. Hridget said
she woiulld have to “dress down”
But eolor was the all-important
|u-1nr'linh‘ and that eould be pur-
chased from a Bargain basement
ag ensily as from a salon,

There, In the heart of her golden
shell, she dreamed of her conguoest,
visunlized herself mesting and
eonguering this Donald MacDon-
ald. 'The man was a hazy figure,
unimportant except na an audi-
enge. He stood at attention as she

| #nw horsel! mesting him under

various eircumstances, all roman-
i,

While Kathleen deeamed, Brid-
get ant before her desk working
out the practical side of their ad-
venture, long pages filled with
notes and figures. And when these
were completed she went to the
window and watehed the dawn ap-
pear behind tnll buildings and of-
{fered mall, incoherent praver.

n_t s hnd evervthing [rom
toys 1o the hearts of men handed
her ‘on fon plitter. Let her
fight ¢ .
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Tomarraw: Meeling with Donald
MaelDonald.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stamped e=velops for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pat Off.

GRERT GALT

B0 MILES LONG hND
WAS DISCOVERED O,
|M BRIPGER, & 1;!’:!

J
EAR RIVER
L bh cRPs AP W

Religlon of Beauty

In an effort to unita Russia nunder
one cominon teliglon, Prinee Viadi-
mir, 10th-contury nuer, undertook
A Thorough atudy of the Mohamme-
dan, Hebrew, Roman, and Cresk
formn of worship,

Viadimir sent emissarien to nelgh-
boring countries to study and report
on what thay found, Those sent to
Constantinople attonded the rites of
the Greek church In St. Bophia, o re-
mnrkable structiire bullt by Justin-
lan, Inter deatroyved and reballt

Bo cnrrled awny wera thoy by the
beauty and  magnificence  of the |
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Chicado newsboy,

%0l.D PPPERS ON THE
SPME CORMNER FOR

58 YEARS
(Clark Jga’ Mddison s#e!fs.

Chicago, 1877 =1937)
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RELIGION oF

BEAUTY/

CHRISTIANITY
WhS ADoPTED BY
ALL OF RUsSIA

BECAUSE THE CHRISTIAN
CHURCH OF 5T, S0PHIP,

Constartinople

/i
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church and the Christion rites that
they reported to Viedimir: “We did
not know whether we wera on Earth
or in Heaven."

Impreased, Viadimir Immedintaly
deciared that the religion of the
Greek Orthodox Church ahould be
adopted  officlally  throughout all
Russia, It remalned the Russian res
liglon until all churchos were de-
stroyed after tha Revolution.

8t. Sophia, the church that caused
this momentous elinnge, was the work
of more than 10000 workmen who
wern employed seven yonrs in eroct-
Ing it. The bullding formed a square

REPUBLIGAN ~ ORATORY
WINER 15 ANNOUNCED

BAN FRANCISCO, Oct, 27
John Janson,

{AP)—

18-year-old  Phoonix, |

Arie, high sithool student, has been penses for a trip to Washington, D. | Two other books,

named winner In the reglonal ora-

-lot cemfury) ="

Mgt fraduate fae

whose Interior represented a Greek
cross, A series of domes rosa from
the center.

The Interjor was decorated with
the finest mosslcs and marbles; the
nitar itself consistod of moiten gold
into which had been thrown pesrls,
sapphires, diamonds, and other pre-
clollis  gema, It  welghed 320,000
pounds and cost 263 000,000

When, In 1453, the Turks took pos-
sesslon of Constantinopls, they trans-
formed Bt. Sophia into s mosque,
destroying or conceallng the Chris-
tian fittinga.

Tomorrow: General Stoart’s march,

tarical finals held by the Young Re-
publican National Pederation,

Debating on the subject, “Oberve
ance af the Constitution Is Essentin]
to Individual Libertles,” Janson won
over Willard Huyck, 21, Uniyersity
of Sputhern  Callfornia  student,
nwarded second. and  Mizss Helen
Clark, 17, Everstt, Wash,

Janison won a ensh priss and ex-

C..to & national contest,

GRANTS PASS AUTHOR
GIVEN TITLE ADVICE

GRANTS PASS, Oot. 17.—(AP)—R,
I. Helm's novel will be rushed to

ot, the Gmants Pass author learned
todny. But his Portlund publishers
Fuggest he asleat A mew title for the

book about Crater and Klamath {nkes, |
they sald, are al-|

ready named "Blus Waters"
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publication for the Christmas mark- |

B N S
1RIES SCUFFING LEAVES IND
APILE WITH HIS FEET, WhICH 18
MORE FUN THAN USING RAKE

10-26

B e S =
EVEN SLUFFING GETS MONOTONOUS, AMUSES HIMSELF

PRALTICES VAULTING OVER RAKE

Inc.)

- —_— e
STANDING ON
INES, CALSING RARE 10 LY UP
AeRAINST HI5 BREX, UNTIL HE
HALF HOUR |5 UP

(Copyright, 1638, by The Bell Byndi

"By C M PAYN®

T = C A (& — },_,
(Copyright, 1038, by Tha Ball Syndicate, Ine)

NEVET2 MtH'D:?
PoP! I SLAPPED
MMSELF & COUPLE
OoF TIMES ALREADY

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Banter Replaced by Stark Reality|

GET-UP . A
MASQUERADE
PARTY IDEA..
OR AQg
SOU HORESTLY
A AEA
PIRATE ?

[
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SAY, RUSTY, YOU'VE
BEEN GONE AM HOUR=-
WHAT IN THE WORLD
HAVE YOU BEEN

THE NEBBS-—Enter the Conversors

AMD 1, SIR,
TREYMORE
THIS YACHT!
YOUR CRAZY

0o
AT OMCE, I'L

T I TER
‘!-;l:l-.h m!“!
Y L Fomw THIS PRTER, EOR ODEL MLAN
OF THE WDLGHT - SBU L HAVY FIGHTER

AM LATIMER J. \d

MNOT LEAVE THIS BOAT
OVER TO THE F‘OLICQU ;

By HAL FORRER®

NMER OF
IF YOU AND
HEMCHMEM

L TURN PARPERS 1M
SAFE!

ON ACCOUNT O' ME
WANTIN' TO RISE EXTRA
j SPECIAL EARLY, | THINK
| COULD DO WITH

SOME SHUT-EYE

WE SHALL LEAVE, MY

DEAR TREYMORE

WHEN WE HAVE

LOOTED THE SHIP AND

OBTAINED THE PRIVATE
¥

QUR

RIGHT NOW—

¥'SEE, I'D LIKE TO DROP
IN AN' SEE WILFRED

JIPPEM ABOUT DAWN-
PROVIDIN' YOU DON'T
MIND, OF COURSE—

By BOL Hw==
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SEEM 1O BE
Ve A BiIT. L
WONDER IF THE PUBLICITY P

A\ DIAMOND ©ID THiS £ /7

BRDe

fm:. CONVERSER _WVES, WELL TAXE 7
ANID DO YOL WANT THE WATER AND bVvs
1D UKE TO GET
UNDERTAKER'S ENEMY, | ADJDINING RCOMS
DEWWERED TO YOUR 4/ FOR MY SISTER

NOKAGE LWWATER, THE

ROOM EVERY -~
P LBICRNING T 7

cloprvieht, 1 by Pae Bl Aphdicihe The )
(Trade Muck Rog © B FoL Offiee)
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AND MYSELF R

WHAT A PLACE

AFTER EI&

™
S 5. 1wl BET
A PERSOMN 1S OUT

E GETS A B8AD

BUT THESE ARE CONTENTED
PECPLE L THEY DONT HAVE
TO HAVE A
T OCLOCK | SEAT AT SCME CARARET
EVERY NIGHT - THEY BELEVE
THAT NIGHT T~
FOR SLEEP_
SEEN A SUnRis

RINE SIDE

£ 1S ATIME

.r-'J.

»
o1 By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
SHES OUT ON LAWN FOR HALF =  SPENDS SEVERAL MINUTES TRY-  RAKES A FEW MORE LEAVES
WAUR'S CHORE OF RAKING 1610 SPEAR SCRAP OF PAPER  AND THEN PRACTICES BALANC-
LEAVES. VERY TEDIOUS O TINE OF RAKE ING RaKE ON FINGER ..'(
q.




