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I'he Characlers

Kathleen Gregory: laking the
name of Cleo Riley, goes West to
get a right-of-way from MacDon-
ald for the Gregory Golden Girl
mine.

Donald MacDonald: young
owner af The Stubborn Boy
mine, hates the Gregory clan,

Bridget: Kathieen's companion.

Yesterday: Kathigen flares up
when Donald tells her he can't
stand ted halr and the disposi-
tlon that goes with it

Chapter Eight
Hate At First Sight
LINDLY Kathleen hurried from
the hotel and blindly erpssed
the street. She would stifle if she
drew another cubic inch of Mac-
Donald air.

DONT MARRY THE MAN

By Jeanne B

And then Into the qulet moment
intruded the sound of an approach-
ing motor. Watching the road, she
saw a car appear. It sped rapldly
then swerved into the driveway
of the other house, A moment
later Donald MacDonald hailed
her, from the street below.

*Why can't you come up here?"
she countered evenly, as he sug-
gested her joining him,

“Farbldden territory,” he re-

lied. “If a Gregory saw me croas-

ng the line, he'd ahoot before he
saw the whites of my eyes."”

“How childish," she pronounced.
‘“What would happen if a Greg-
ory man croxsed to vour side?”

“Only ane man has ever tried it
But then Old Balmy knows no bar.
riers,”

Interested, Kathleen descended
slowly. “And who is Old Balmy?"

A Gregory shift boss. He lives
ﬁown the line, first house from

ore”

The insolence af the man! He
was spoiled . . . Probably by the
women Mayme had mentloned.
But what made him think he could
talk to her in that fashlon?

She walked on, The pavement on
the Gregory side of Neutrality
stopped at the end of the business
aection, The MacDonald pavement
continued on.

Kathleen took the dirt trail
which ran parallel with the road,
She rounded a curve and found her
side edged by cottages which hud-
dled together as though to hide
their tattered shame from the neat
stone bungalows on the opposite
side,

Kathleen's hands clasped tight-
ly. behind her. The Gregorys
shamed by the MacDonalds, she
thought. With militant step she
strode on, unaware of quickening
eyes behind the windows of the

regory “cots"

She had noticed the windows.
They were incongruities; gallant
?mes of shining glass edged by
rilled white curtains and brave
potied planta,

The MacDonald homes were
modern, Kathleen could sense
vacuum eleaners and electrically
equipped. kitchens, furnaces and
tiled bathrooms,

“But our cots are more pictur-
esque,” she defended stoutly, The,
were, The roofs jutted out at all
angles. Poecket handlerchief flow-
er gardens blazed with late fall
flowers,

“No artist would choose a Mac-
Donald  house,” she continued,
looking at the wide yards, flower
bordoers aurrnunding the buenlie
heads of cabbage and kale; shrubs
only half-concealing the chicken
runs in the rear.

The road wound on up the hill
#nd now the Gregory cots became
abandoned hulks. Roofs were
caved in, Stone chimneys sprawled
from base o roadside; windows
stired on the ruins with vacant,
paneless eyes,

Only one of these had been re-
habilitated. Kathleen stopped be-
fore It, She was confident no one
was at home. An old black and
white shepherd dog ambled out to
sniff at her, wag approval and re-
turn to stretch in the sun,

Tiptoeing around to the rear she
found a lini vegetable plot and a
mininture chicken house for a few
miniature ehickens. Still tiptoeing,
Kathleen approached the cottage.
There were no curtains ot the win-
dows but the sashes had been
painted n soft blue green. One gave
view of the interior, and revealed
A tiny giace, There was a cot with
a patchwork quilt, an old rocker
pulled before an iron stove and
nearby, a table with ashaded kero-
sene famp, a Bible and a pair of
steel-rimmed apectacles,

“I wonder who lives here," she
murmured.

She had reached the trall again
before she realized she was still
on tiptoe,

House Divided

| doesn't go in for religion, either,

Kathloen nodded. “I noticed It
Is his name really Balmy?"

“No, it's Campbell. Balmy's »
nickname. He's queer; religious.”

Kathleen smiled. “So Neutralit,

MacDonald returned her smile
and agaln she wondered at ita

uality. "Oh ﬁ'u. there are two

esbyterian churches here, Balmy
Eom to each on alternate Sundays,

ut let's forget the old fellow,
You have me apologizing again,
I'm really sorry I offended vou.
I don'l understand why I've been
so rude every time we've met."”

Kathleen studied him a mo.
ment. She could like him it he
were not & MacDonald. It was the
ManeDanald disposition, of eourse,
which spoiled him. However he
was generous in his apology.

“T haven't beon exactly courte-
ous to you," she conceded.

“Then we can be friends? De
clare an armistice? Shake on it7"
‘What's Wrong?'

CROSS the barrier their hands

met, Kathleen's clasp was firm
and In-her eyes was aly laughter
Less than twenty-four hours afte:
she'd met him, Donald MaeDonald
was shaking hands with a “damned
Gregory.”

"Won't you come up to my ve-
randa? I've a grand view from
there and my housekeeper will
whisk up some coffee to take the
place of that you left in the grill."

“Thank you, another time, Brid-
§:_-I and T must find living quarters

our hotel is lovely but if she is
going to write she needs quiet and
we both want something less ex-

ensive. Mayme wasn't very hope.
ul, she said we hadn't a chanes
of finding anvihing to rent. What
do you think?"

MacDonald shook his head
"“There isn't & house in Neutrality.
unless you eould rent the Gregory
half of this"

*You mean this one here?"
asked Kathleen in surprise. “Isn
this where the owner lives?" |

"Hardly. He hasn't been hers
since his father died. Only slayed
an hour then, He's not man enough
to rough it."

Kathhleen's throat worked con.

vulsively as she swallowed her re-
tort. Her father, who disappeared
regularly into the wilds of Canada
to set n pace for his guides, con.
demned in this fashion?

“But would you call living here
mu&hing it?" she managed.

"There's no steam heat, no elec.
tricity, nothing but the old house
built fifty years ago without #
modern improvement added."”

“Bridget and I could manage*
Kathleen countered confidently
“Now it we just can find the par.
ties who have the renting of it, o1
would you handle it for us?"

‘Mo!" exploded MacDonald, "
wouldn't even ecall on Miss Dona.
hue in that house!"

Kuthleen wheeled. This was
more than sheeould take. “With an
incentive like that T know we're

oing to rent it," she flashed over
er shoulder.

Two steps away she was arrested
by a roar of laughter, Indignant,
ahe swung back. MacDonald was
shouting his amusement., Head

NOTHER turn in the road and
£33 she stood still, There was a
ﬁrnlvsquc bullding ahead on the
ighest ledge of the hillside. It
straddled the termination of the
dirt and macadam road. In the
middle it was low and built of
logs. To the left the logs gave way
to stone foundations with hori-
zontal elapboard walls, To the
tight the logs continued, but here
was a log cabin of today: a lodge.
the windows gay with Indian ser-
Apes,

“The House of Hate," she said
with sudden understanding. There
was the log cabin which had
howsed her grandfather and the
grandfather of MacDonald before
their feud had started. And be-
cauge neither would give in to the
other they had built their homes
bevond the divided halves of that
enabin.

“The stubborn old rascals,” she
chuckled, and made her way to the
wide Gregory veranda, to curl up
in the sun and sit dreaming of
thosa other days,

The view was magnificent. Kath-
leen felt she had been lifted to an.
nther realm. Neutrality was wvis
ible below and seemingly as peace-
ful as its name. Bevond were the
eolored cliffs and bevond these,
mountaing, their sides dark with
fir and capped with snow,
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thrown back, white teeth gleam-
ing, he was laughing at her,

“We'reat it agnin.” he explained.
“Why can't we talk together for
five minutes without quarreling?
What's wronf with us?"

Every insult aimed at the Greg-
orys, from Mayme's to MacDon-
ald's, arose in Kathleen's memaory,
Hands clasped tightly behind her,
cheeka while, hrown eves flecked
with amber, she confronted young
Danald

“What ls wrong with us? she
repeated. Do you belirve in hate
at first sight?"”

MacDonald sobered instantly,
The blue of his eves turn o
black. “"Why yes,” he fetufned
avenly, "1 believe I do." He
wheeled and atrode away,

Kathleen went swiftly down the
dirt trail towards Neutrality. 8a
this was the man upon whom she
was to have an ameliorating ef-
fect; the one, Mayme had said
would go for her.

"He did," she breathed,
how!"

One thing she knew: they were
going to move out of that MacDon-
ald hotel, instantly, even though
they had to camp in the atreet; the
Gregory side of the street

(Cotwrah, 1010,
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proof sddress the author, inclosing s stamped envelope for reply, Reg. U. 5. Pat Off.
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

DECIDES To BRUSH Hi&
FEETA ALL BY HIMSELF
A& B PLEASANT SURPRISE  PASTE 1N CABINET
FOR MUTHER

ON HI5 BRUSH AND A
GREAT DEAL ON FLOOR

SBUEEZES PASTE OUTOF  PUTS BRUSH MOMEN-
UBE, GEMING A SPECK  TARILY IN MOUTH AND

GETS UP ON STo0L M 6ET5 TobTH PASTE, IN
ORDER T0 REACH T00TH
OF BRTH POWDER. OFF

SHELF

STARTS 10 PUT THINGS
AWAN, UPSETTING BOTTLE
OF THROAT GARGLE

CONSIDERS TEETH
BRUSHED

(Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)
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“RIES To CLERN UP PaW-
DER WITH TOWEL, SUC-
CEEDING CHIERY N
SPREADING 11 ALl OVER
EVERNTHING 1

DECIDES ME'D BETTER.
LEAVE THINGS AS THEY
ARE, AND GOES 10 TELL
MOTHER ABOUT HIS
PLEASANT SURPRISE
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THE NEBBBS-—Come Into My Parlor

By HAL FORREST
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By EDWIN ALGER

HOLD ON TO BRIAR,
MY FRIEND —DUCK
IN THESE BUSHES
AND AWAIT

LOPMENTS!
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