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The Characters
Kathleen Gregory: beaytiful,
cd-haired doughter of Angus
(iregory who owns The Golden
Girl mine,

Bridgel Hlley: Grégory's ex-
spcrelary.

Yestordayt: Kathleen and
Bridget plan to drive incognifo to
Neutrality, the town on the Colo-
rado-Utgh line there the mine iz
located.

Chapter Five
‘I Hate That Man'

‘T'HE road from Gallup, New

Mexleo, ran due north for nine-
ty-nine rni'lu, then following the
Iine of lenst resistance, wound
wround the base of Colorado's San
fuan range.

Kathleon was confldent the firat
-:Inetiy miles wera the longest,
I'hey'd wheeled Into a tourisi
camp after dark, tossed on impos-
ible beds, and wheeled out before
daylight,

As the Impertinent nose of their
secondhand car turned across the
tracks and headed on the last lap
of their journey, she vawned.,

“This will be the first sunrise
I've seen from this end of the
day," she confided.

Bridget looked at the gray, tree-
less hills which merged with a
cluud! gray sky. "If any," she re-
torted.

The miles spun under the
wheels, the 1':" tky lowered and
the hours ticked off, but nol a sign
of civilization broke the monot-
ony, Soon after noon they reached
the mountains; turned off the main
highway to a dirt rond which of-
fered a short cut to Neutrality,
and followed It until they found a
spot  where duut{ coltonwootd
trees waved hopefully over the
ﬁr{lbvd of a stream,

ere, Bridget having prepared
breakfast, Kathleen spread the
lunch she had prepared.

“You're improving," Bridget as-
sured her after the frst bite.

“Improving!" mocked Kathlean,
“Look nt me, a scar for every day
we've been on the road. Is there
anything in Cleo Rlln{ to_remind
you of the darling of the Gregory
elan? Did you ever hefore see a
Gregory with a black eye?"

Bridget laughed happily. “It's
only a pale green today,”" she re.
mssured,

There was nothinr but the eolor
of her halr lo remind Bridget of

nthleen Gregory., The upswept
eolffure which the newspapets had
flaunted as the Arst on the contl-
nent, had been sacrificed. Now the
hair curled about her head In tight

l'irlertl.
few freckles had popped forth
g: the aristocratic Gregory nose,

t it was the shiner Kathleen
had achieved by meeting a cabin
door halfway, that gave her the
slightly ribald look; the shiner
and the outfit,

New Mexico had rushed the sea-
won and after one day of half
frieveing they had togsed a coin to
sen whether they'd unpack to the
bottom layer of the tonneau for
winter elothes or purchase some,
A purchose was indicated but all
they eould find at that night's stop
was a tiny store, From it they had
taken slacks which were brown

ull-overs which were gray and

rels of rich magenta,

They spent an hour resting, then
set forth with storm clouds shead;
elouds that whirled menacingly
around mountain penks, lifting to
raveal cold, white capy, then low-
aring in nngry dnrkness,

The road grew dim as they

eared the nurrow, unumportani

lgﬂhwa}' whieh would lead them
to Neutrality, There was an argu-
ment over whether they turned
left or right alter they had ira-
versed this, Again the lip of o coin
mnd they turned left onto a seem-
Ingly one-way Leail which wound
along the edge of a clifl.

'Tin-Can Cowboy'

JITH Bridget at the wheel

Kathleen was free to lopk over

the ndqe. Below, barely visihle in

the halt-light, were jagged rocks

ke ungry toeth, walling for them,

“All we need now s a Nat tice,”
the moaned,

There was a sharp report and
the car swerved towards the rim,
“There you are,” offered Bridget,
Jamming brakes,

“You are too doggone necommo-
dating," seolded Kathleen, emerg-
ing gingerly from the car, "Espe-
cially a8 its my turn to change.

Well" ahe rolled up her sleeves,
*here goes
Gently they coaxed the ear

down the Incline to a spot near
the hillside of the eliff, then Kath-
leen set to work with jack and
monkey-wrench,

Manfully she Inbored with the
heavy wheel and in the process
transferred the oll and
from the tire to her face, Frothully
she worked as the stortm gathered
and darkness descended. The bor-

MARRY THE MAN

B8y Jeanne B

on the road and the approaching
car came 1o a stop a few yards be-
hind them. For a moment it waited,
then the driver began honking
the horn, First came a tentative
little, “Well, how about it," toot,
nexti a strident demand for right-
of-way, and then a series of elec-
trieal cpithels,

Having been two holts over on
the repliced tire, Kathleen found
she was seversl under on the
spare, Down on her hands and
kneea she searched frantically,
irying to keep pace with Bridget's
erratic manipulation of the flash-
light and Infuriated by the raucous
honking. :

"Wait-a minute,” she cried in
exasperation, jumped up, ran a
grimy hand over a grimy face and
stalked back to come face to face
with the man just leaving the car,

For a full moment the two of
them stood atnrinrz
Kathleen In full gla
lights, the man
then she began
nunciation.

“Just another big he-man from
the West," ghe observed, acidly.
“Wha do you think you are, any-
how? What do you think you are,
you great hig lumbering tin-can-
cowboy! What do you mean git-
ting there honking at us as though
you owned thia road—"

loI dn!n

Kathleen starled and slared
unew, She couldn't see much of
the face, excepting that there were
dark brows and a small dark
moustache, The campaign hat cove
ered his halr and shaded his eyes;
the reflected lights gave him a
saturnine appearance.

“Oh, you do,” she retorted. “1
suppose you're Mister Neulra]il{,
in person, No wonder the road is
narrow and crooked, I'll bet you
own the sole garage and spend the
dark hours sprinkling tacks—"

“This is not the road to Neu-
trality."

The man's volce was even but
It sounded as though it was hold-
ing back a wrath that threatened
to break through and shame the
coming storm.

“Then for goodness sake,'’
breathed Bridget, who had ap-
proached, "what road is this?"

“A private back road to the Mac-
Donald mine, I am Donald Mac-
Donald.”

Sheer Cussedness

KJ\TIILEEN GREGORY backed
away from Donald MacDonald,
She set her heels aquarely, clasped
her hands tightly behind her and
drew a long breath,
Bridget nmkwd at her, “Cleo,”
she gasped, “the blood pressure.®
Kathleen relaxed. She didn't
know how much she had looked
like her father, nor how Bridgel
could have sensed what was com-
ing, she only knew that all of the
venemous remarks she had ready
must be swallowed,
Bridget was explaining their
redicament to MacDonald. Kath-
een felt she could not stand
hearing her eampanion use such
dulecet tones. Savagely she snatch-

at each other,
re of the head-
Eu.ut haﬂand. And
er withering de-

ed the flashlight from her and re-
turned to her search,

"Were {ou looking for these?
inquired Donald MacDonald, pick-
Ing a handful of boltsa from tha
running board. He turned his
finshlight from the bolts to Kathe
Ipen's face and she feM an urge
to murder him as he laughed.

Without a word she wheeled
away, slipped into the lonneau
among the blankets, bogs and
groceries. If he waa smart enough
to find what she'd apent half an
hour looking for, he ecould be
smart enough to put them in thelr
regpective hales on the spare car-
rier,

He didn't. He opened the rear
door and worked the deflated tire
In beside Kathleon. “Belter not
walt to attach this unless you want
to get eaught in the storm. You'll
have to leave it at the garage any-
way,

Kathleen sat eramped behind
the tire, angry, humiliated, cold
and hungry. If firsl impressions
meant anything, she might as well
turn right around and drive back
to New York, She'd never be able
to stand this man close enough to
“"amoliorate™ any of hia eussed-
ness, providing said cussadness
wasn't bexond all amelloration

And {4 was obvious he had ne
use for her, They were enroute
now and he was talking animated.
ly to the delighted Bridget, and
pointedly 'rﬂlhrrlllﬁ hor.

They came back to the point on
the highway where the roads had
forked. “You were both right, and
both wrong." he was telling Brid-
get, "You turn_neither way, go
Qtrm‘{hl north. Better step on it
thia looks like a real storm”
Kanthleen squirmed out of the

tonneau and reached the door by
the driver's seat just as Macs
Donald MrE!w\d out.

"Hope l'.ll see vou agnin' he

grime | was anving plessantly

LAf T see you first” snapped
Kathleen
MacDonald made way for her,

at, pished back oo far, fell to the | "1 wasn't referring to you,” he in-

ground mnd was whisked awny by
the wind that played havoe with
the red curls.

“Bring me the fashlight,
Bridget,” she pleaded. “The tire's
on and Fm two bolts over , . .
quick!" she séreamed. “There's
CAr COMINE . «
1t hits us!

|
There was a scerunching of tives
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WOMO, m, Senttie; KM,
KEL IR, salt Lake
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foarmed her feily, “When 1 want
to gee & catamount I'll go to a
200,

“Don't.” advieed Kathleen, “Ona
lonk at you and they'd let the eata-
mount aut and put you behind the
bars"™

. Aag it down before | (Copyriohn, 1010, by Jeanns Bowman)
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00 Murtin'e O R
woord Hotel, KNX, K81, KOIN; Your
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QA0—Nuvak s reh, KEX, Wouaet

Brow, KNX, KSL, KOIN; Bafety Pirst,
KPO;, Opportunity Theater, KGO
Firealds Hour, KGO, KOW.

10:00—Reporter, KFO, KOW, KFI;
Orant's Orch., KEX; News, KNX.

10:A0—Freddie Marting Orch., KPO,
KFI, KGW; Winston's Orch, KGO,
KEX.

11:00—King's Orch., EPO, KPI,
EGW; Civie Auditorium, ENX, K8L;
Organist, KOA: World on FParade,
KGO.

Halurday
5:00—Martin's Oroh., KOO, KGA,
KEX, Quaker Party, XPO, KO W,
KF1L. Newn, KAL,

B:30—Huribure, accordionist, KPO,
KOwW, EFl; Tupesmiths, KNX. KSL:
Original Play, KGO, KEX. KGA.

3:40—Hporta, KPO, KOW, EFL

8:00—8enntor Vandenburg's talk,
KNX, EQIN: Btringtime, KPO, JCFI,
ROW: Budy's Orch., KOO, KEX.

B0 — Haturday Night Berennde,

KENX, KOIN, KSL; Stwars of Tomor-

MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNE, MEDFORD,

T7:00—HIt Parade, XNX, KOIN,
K8L: Ameriea Dances KPO, EGW,
KFl; 8ymphony Orch, KOO, KEX.

7:40—Dmnce Orch., KPO, KGW,
KFrl; 8ymphony Orch., KOO, KEX.

B00—Barmn Dance, XPQ, KOW,
KPL Joe E. Bruwn, KNX, K&L
KOIN; Nows, KGA, 1

B:0—Johnny Presenty, KNX, KS8L,
KOIN; Dance Orch., KGO.

i0—Prof. Quix, KNX, KOIN;
Clinton's Orch., KOO; Warlng's Oreh,,
KPQ, KFI, EGW, News, KGA, KIR.

B:A0—Avalon Time, KPO, KOW,
KFI, Wayne King's Orch, KGO,
KJR; QOrant's Orch., ENX, KOIN.

10:00—Malevilla's Orch. KPO, K¥FI,

KEGW; Sudy's Oreh, KOO, EEX:
Kays's Orch., ENX.
1030-—Millne's Qrch, KGO; Win-

|ston’s Oreh., KPO, KFI, KOW, Glll's
| Orch., KNX. KB8L, KOIN.

11:00—Carson., organist, KEGA: Pas-
adenn Olvie Auditorjum, KNX, KS8i:
Martin's Orch. KPO, KFL Kaw:
Waorld on Parade, KOO,

MISSION SERVICE
AT SACRED HEART

A wpacial mission service wiil be-
gin at the BSacred Heart Catholic
chureh next Bunday at ths 1030
o'elock moss, fev. Father Edw. J.
Jenuriings, ©. 8, 8, R, will condunt
tha mislon, which' will roptinue
throughout  the week, cloalng Sun-
day, November 8.

Father Jennings 1= & member of
the congregation of the Mosl Holy
Redeemer, foundesd by Balnt Alphon-
sis Ligourl, In the l8th century, an
outstanding missionary soclely, whoas
work In teaching and preaching the
truths of Chriatlanity, Is well known
throughout the world, The local mis-
slon will ba a time of specinl grace
for ‘the strengthening of falth and

row, KOO, KOW. Ameriea Dancea, . devotinn
KPO, KPI; Naws, KJR, Use Mail ‘Tribune Want Ads. The order of sorvices In the mis-
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P 1 THINK TLL
TAKE MY TRUSTY
RIFLE AN SHoOT

A COUPLE oF
SAVAGES!
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DESPERATE.
A MBROSE

NOT

TRUT TH A.TD

TIRCOM- STIC

—

A RIFLE,IT IS
A

S50 A PERSON
CANT THINK
AROUND HERE!

= =,
IT™s GITTIN

alon at Sicred Heart Church s as
follows: Bolemn opening, Bunday,
October 30, at 10:30 mass. Hosary,
and b d. arvery eve-
ning st 745 o'clock. Woeek-day masses
will be at ¢ and 8:18 a.m. Solemn
closing, with the Papal Blessing
will take place an Bunday, November
6 at 10:00 w.m,
The missjon services nre open to
all of good will,

Good Samaritan
Of Radio Opens
Meetings Today

Renidents of Medford and sur-

rounding territory will have tha op-
portunity of hearing Reversnd Ethel

Dunean, the “Cocd BSamaritan of |
Radio KNX." Hollywood, i a #eries |
of goapel meetings to be neld In
the Hansen bullding, Sixth and Bari.
1att streets, beginning at 7:30 this
avening.

Revernnd Dunean "on tour” for
thn purpose of meeting in penon
her multitude of friends who ila-
tencd to her program over tha alr.
As the COood Bamaritan of KNX,
Rev, Duncan became famous for her
numerotia charities, Her misston In
lfe I8 to speesd the teachings of
the Bible and to hring more peo-
ple closer In contact with It through
thelr own churches. Creeds mean
little to her, she doclares

Borvices will be held every week
day night at 7:30 and s cordlal Invi-
tation is extendsd to all

Duesn £ Need Cals.

EVANSVILLE, Ind —={AP) —Mrs.
Victoria B Wheelor used to worry
about the rata getting her chickens
but now the birds are taking care of
matters. She looked out in  the
chiken yard when she heard 'a com-
motion the other day and maw o
plucky soung Rhode Island rod 7008
ter dra, g a rat around by the tall,
while the #r chickens pecked the
rodént to death

- !Illnrt‘f:i at 15

WABASH, Ind—(AP)—Mrs. Flira=
beth Foanough, 15-year-old mothes
of & ninstee-m 1+oid <hlid, was
this soiingest porson ever to get & di-
vorce in the Wabash ecircult court.
She and her husband, Ralph, 16
were married in Novemoer, 1836,

BRINGING FATHER BACK

By GLUYAS WILLIA!B‘

SR

CO0S BRIGHTLY
HIM UP ABAIN

CLOBING DAOR T:RMLY
| 1027

DECIDES, AS FATHER koS HIM UP FORTHE NIGHT,
THRT HE'D LIKE COMPANY FOR A LITALE LONGER

KT FATHER. WHILE RE 10eK5

RERCHES QU1 1o PAT FATHER WHEN HE COMES
BACKT0 SEE WHAT THE TROUBLE 15

g\/\\
‘g:k\ / /

I DOESN'T WORK . FATHER

o

o

GOES OV,

f
THROWS BLANKETS OFF A FATHER STARTS
CLOSING THE DobR

AN

FATHER STARTS QUT. WHIMPERS PLAINTIVELY

STARTS BOUNCING NOISILY AS TATHER,
REACHES DOOR A6AIN

TOYS WiTH IDEA OF WRILING, BUT DE =
CIDES, FROM MANNER IN WHICH FATHERL
CLOSED DOOR | f VIODLD BE WISER 76 6070 SLEEP
(Copyright, 1038, by The Bell SByndicate, Ine.)
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HEAR A STAATLING
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BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER-—On the Traill

CANT
BREAK INTO
TH' RADIO

By HAL FORREST

THE MAST AMD
RIP Away

ROQM, CAP'M!
AR .

EVEN BEFORE DAWN, BEN HEARD RUSTY
STIRRING AROUND IN THE ADUOINING

ROOM—

- { NOW WHAT'S THAT
GLHE; RUSTY, UP

7-23

DOGEONED IF | DON'T
HAVE A HUMCH TO FOLLOW
HIM—THE OLD RASCAL'S
HOLDING OUT ON ME!

THE NEBBS8—The Plot Thickens

THE AER (AL

RUSTY TO KNOW
WE'RE FOLLOWING

THAT

fTHE, REST OF YOU
BATTER DOW M

DOOR|

FOR THE LOVE OF PETE!
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\ FLEET OF
THESE
ALLSWEET

PLANES.

Alt-Racer Earl Ortman’s ghiding models!
Rig, readyitoset-up! Modern Army, Navy and
Transport plapes. UOne pievm sieay, withoul eatm

with every package of Allvwest ihe

MODEL PLANES THAT WAH/ZZ THROUGH THE AIR
This Money-

Even Mony Food Experts

1t's earned the name of

hot vegetaslis gnd

Saving Spread Has Bafflad

“pueriguaiiiv™ ma

TILL WEVE B . . . BePaTae -aveh fran
GOT A WHOLE have failed to tell it from yoresed " oent
more. Taste Alltwent on hot breads. maincakes,
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