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The Characters

Ksthleen Gregory: peppery
rad-halred member of the Greg-
ory clan, goes West incognito to
secure o ripht-of-way for The

Golden Girl mine,

Donald MacDonald: young
plmer of The Stubborn Boy mine,
hds refused the right-of-way,
hatea the Gregorys.

Bridget: Kathleen's companion

Yesterday: Kit-Smyth, super-
i d. takes Kathl into
the Gregory mine where she
meets Oid Balmy.

Chapter 10
Old Balmy
IT-SMYTH’S hand was on
Balmy's arm. Other muckers
had rushed to the old man's side,
but only Kathleen smiled.

In the yellow circle of light she
eould sea the man's face, his ex-
pression of patient hope, the glow
of joy gradually fading, a look of
bewllderment taking its place.

*Queer,” he muttered. *1 could
asworn it was Old Angus standin®
there. It's the way he always stood,
the stubborn mon, heels flat to the
ground so no one could move him,*

“I'm sorry to disappoint you,"
Kathleen told him.

‘Buddenly the face was illu-
mined. "Disappoint,” he echoed
“Ah, nol It seems dreams come
true in their ain fashion.”

Kit-Smyth, who had listened {m-
patiently, took Kathleen's arm,
*Now I'll show you—"

“But I'd rather stay here and
talk to this gentleman,” she ob-
fected,

“My dear young lady," began
the superintendent—then whimsi-

Lcally, "oh, very well. Miss Riley,
this is Balmy, shift boss, and Miss
Donahue. These young ladies are
from Chicago. They're stopping
here awhile. I judge they'll be your
neighbors. I've wired Mr. Greg-
ory for permission to rent the
Gregory house.”

“Aye,” murmured the old man,
but he shook his head as though
to clear his ears of Kit-Smyth's
volce,

“Go on with your lunch," Kath-

inaisted, perched on a timber

& him,

“I've reached the pound cake.
Will you join me?"

Kathleen didn't know which sur-
ghed her the more, herself in

is undignified position, lunching
with a mucker, or the cake.

“I made it," Balmy told her,

rhaps you would have ten with
me some Sunday? This Sundny?
{1l have some more. I've no wife
to make It for me, these twenty
pears,” he added.

Kathleen accepted for herself
ind for Bridgel. They talked of
sther things, his garden, the dog,
the mine, then when the others
reappeared he took Kathleen's
hand again.

“T don't talk avermuch, lass”
P]: said, softly, and returning to
the cage, Kathleen wondered what
be meant.

Kit-Smyth discussed Balmy, all
of the way to his quarters; an im-
poaing bungalow on a low hill be-
yond the mine.

*T wish I could ?N rid of that
man,” he fumed, "He gets worse
avery day. Take the way he ncted
towards you, Miss Riley—"'

*He acted the part of a gentle-
man,” snapped Kathleen, YAs far
2s his calling me, whatever it was,
[ once dashed through a store and
kissed a strange woman thinking
she was my mother,"

*Oh; 1 know, but , , . well, it's
hls religion, Not that he preaches
it, but he insists upon living it 1f
anibody hands him a dirty deal,
he blesses them. Now what can vou
do with a man like that? You can't
keepon ﬂthing him."

Bridget's lnugh trilled out. “He
has you there,” she admitted, “Is
that why you don’t fire him?"

Moving In

"NO. AND he's getting too old to
work., Old Angus brought
him over from Seotland and when
the boss died we found his will
ad taken care of Balmy from that
e on. He coulg worl as long as
Be wanted to. He could own his
own property and If he wanted
more he could have it. And when
he wanted to, mind you, wanted
to stop work, we were to keep on
paying him full salary and pay for
any hospital or doctor's care he'd
nead.” |
Kathleen's eyves were wide with
hope. Balmy Had not only been her |
randfather's miner, ho'd been His |
fend. Now she could learn all she
wanted to learn.
“Funny his taking vou for Old
Angus," mused Kit-Smyth as they |
drove up hefore his bungalow

Both girls admired Kit-Smyth's
=

home. It was ro
furnished, but
mannish way.

The Scotch woman who presided |
aver the domicile was dour and
disapproving at his entertaining
young ladies, untll Kathleen re-
moved her hat, then she hea

*N¥ou'll have plenty of
from the Gregorys,” Kit
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DONT MARRY THE MAN

By Jeanne Bowman

talg Kathicen, as the woman Tee
tired from the room. "They have
a softness for red-haired pecple.
Old Angus had halr like a carrol
top when he was young."

‘A earrot top,” came [ecily from
Kathleen, "is green. But I'm glad
aomeone likes it, I met that Mae-
Donald person and he positively
insulted me because of my hair.”

The girls thought Kit-Smyth
laughed unnecessarily loud and
long. “The MacDonalds can't take
it. They can do what they want to
doll up their town but they haven't
a mine like ours and that's what
counts in the long run"

According. to. Kit-Smyth, an-
swering a call from The Golden
Girl, the Greﬁnrya had consented
o rentling thelr house.

“You can move in, immediately,"”
he assured them,

Hb sent for a house-boy, a young
Ute Indian and this “Joey-wide-
eyes,” looked at Kathleen and
swore silent allegiance to her.

Joey-wide-eyes, whose name
was promptly abbreviated to Joey
by the girls, took them first to the
hotel to pick up their car and bag-
goge while he drove on to open
the house.

Approaching her grandfather’s
home, Kathleen felt a strange in-
terest. When there had been a dis-
cussion of family background, it
had always, heretofore, rovolved
around her mother's family. With=
oul analyzing the clan's motive
she had accepted a heritage of
knights and ladies, baronial eastles
and estales. From what she had
heard, Old Angus Gregory was fat
from genteel. She felt sudden kin-
ship. There were times when she
longed to be definitely barbarous.

Spartan Simplieity

THE front door of heavy oak
swung open and the girls
stepped immediately into the liv-
mg{rn_om,
athleen looked around, then
lodked at Bridget,

“This,"” remarked her friend, "is
what Is known a5 Spartan sim-
plicity.”

“I like it," declared Kathleen
belligerently.

“Um," nﬁrm:tl Bridget. "Person-
fllly. 1 could do with some cush-
ons,"

They followed Joey to the sec-
ond floor where three bedrooma
boasted of furniture as Garfzan-
tuan in size as they were unyield-
in%in surface,

ridgel chose the smallest of the
three because the north windows
gave view to a cone-shaped peak,
and because "the fireplace Is with-
in heating distance of the bed."

Kathleen hurried to the master
room. It opened south and west
with a view that would be awe-
Inspiring once the windows were
clenred of their layers of dirt

"' 'tnke this," she stated.

*No, Miss," protested Joey. "Old
Angus depart from this bed. His
woman depart from here, too.”

"I still like 14," she said.

“But Miss Clen” wailed Joay,
“some time spirit he come back
to place from where depart, and
who know, maybe spirit of Old
Ahqus and Old Angus' woman
don't like you."

A little chill began coursing up
and down Kathleen's spine. She
looked at the wide bed. Her grand-
parents had died on that. She'd
never encountered death in any
form. The thought of it gave her a
most unpleasant sensation.

Then her heels set. "I'll be
blessed if I'm goink to let the
ghosts of anyone's ancestors run
me out of a room I've chosen."

Joey departed for town with a
list Bridget had made out far him
She had surveved the kitehen,
which was the half-cabin of the
foud, opened a few doors and
clozed them quickly,

“And a cat, Joey, shop for a cat
with a dozen kittens, There are
mice in here as big as donkeys.™

“Pack rats,” Jocy had informed
her.

Kathleen wandored ahout the
house on an inspection tour. She
found framed lithographs of The
Golden Girl in all its stages of de-
velopment, There were two gaudi
ly puinted photographic enlarge.
ments in convex frames. One war
her grandfather, no one but Old
Angus could have grown a beard
like that. She expected to hear »
voice boom through at nny mo-
ment.

She studied the second with
swift interest, Was this young wo-
man her grandmother? But she
was beautiful—with the rich, lan-
fuld beauty of the Latin race. And
she reminded her of sormieone, es-
pecially the eyes with thelr pas-
sionate defiance, . .

Just ns t} living room had
shown The Golden Girl in its va-
rious stages of development, the
pictures in the master bedroom
rovealed photographs of her fa-
ther, and of herself, lrom baby-
hood to the day of the old man't
death

- Kathleen removed these Inmme-
diately
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Hevo's  Island

Ensternmost polnt of the United
States from Delawnre aouth is Cape
Hattoras, a sandy insular spit sepa-
rated from the mainlapnd of North

Natural hneards combine long the
nArrow outer banks to make ohis
uland one of grent danger to ship |
ping along the Atantie e
Qulf Btream often approaches with.
In 30 milea of the ciape, crowding
shoreward southbound consting
sols

Diftetences of temperatire beiwoen |

(40052

N Gob WPEHINGTON sTeTe
WENT UNDEFEATED, UNTIED,

VET THEMSELVES SCOREP
ONLY Yi PoINTS

Carollon by bropd Pamlicod Hound, |

THERE HOLDMORE

STHER CoMMUN(TY INTHE U.5,

oneer

He gpertndr, =
PHSHEDPAPP?HEEL&ARRON
LOBDED WITH ‘gpe cq_ﬁPER,PsHD
LESsoNbR Frrects Each
]
To START nbnewepme_/
«[Bb0's=

Nzt Syadasa L

the hot air of the Gulf ana the
shore breezes almo chuse frequent
| itmospheric ‘commotions, and at no

otber point on the Atlantic coast are | hearing

found: such sudden and  dangerous

starme. | what Lttle money he had bought
For gencratlons. cosst guarding |2 supply of paper. type, food, and
and lghthouss tending have haen [a  wheelbarrow. He made »  denl
the only means of Qvellhood on |with friends to bring along a press
Hittetnn Wland and the men lving | 17 and wstarted out on foot for

there tight a constent hattle ngatnst | C ndo
storma. 8o prev nro Strange ax it seems, MoGrew puah-

Atln

10l medals for

Copel GUARDSMEN P\ﬁg LIGHTHo

ed the wheolbarrow all the way to

Np; Nl L
NLY PROPESSION|
USE KEEPERS
DALS THPN ANY

//-2-38

pondent’ for a Pittsbutph newspaper,
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Will Open Bids On
Highway Projects

SALEM, Nov. 3, —(AP)—Bids on Iﬂl
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Klamath Falln ratiroad underer ng
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FOOTBALL REPORTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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REURMS TROM THE ERIDIRON,  6AY6 THEY PUSHED THE OTHER
REPORTING TD FAMUY THAT ™ TERM AROUND UNTILTHEM
WAS A GREXT SAME WERE DIZ2¥Y AND HE WAS N

ON EVERY PLAY

ey
AND HE RECOVERED WO
FUMBLES AND MADE A
WHOLE LoT OF TAZRLES AND
1 WAS A SWELL GAME.

AND HE CAUGHT ANOTHER ON
THE GOAL LINE ONLY SOME
ONE TACHLED HIM AND HE
DROPPED IT

(Copyright, 1838, by The Ball Byndisats, Inc.)

AND HE CAUBHT A FORWARD
PASS AND WOULD HAVE HAD A
DUCHDOWN ONLY SOME &UY
MADE A LULKY TACKLE

1HE SCORE 7 WELL, THE
OTHER TEAM WON, 42 -0,
BUT THAT WAS JUST A FLUKE
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UNORED THOUSAND DOLIARS
YE RETURN OF TREYMORE
DALGHTER  THE MONEY
BE DUT ABQARD A LIFE-80AT

"THIS BOAT MUST
B85 CAST ADRIET
FIVE MILES SOUTH-
EAST OF FLAMINGD
KEY AND THE

PUT BACK TO
MIAMI

[* ANY ATTEMPT TO
IGNORE OR BREECH
THE TERMS OF THIS
RAMSOM AGREEMEMNT
SHALL RESULT 1IN

JUDGING FROM THE
SIBNATURE AND EROM
TOUR DESCRIPTION OF
THIS SELF-STYLED
PIRATE CHIEF, | STROMGLY

RANSOMERS DEATH TO THE CAPTVES SUSPECT WE ARE TO DEAL
MUST THEMN SIONED . , . WITH A LUNATIC, AS WELL
IMMEDIAT ELY CAPTAIN BARRACUDA AS A CRIMINAL | |

AND HIS BAD
BuccANEERS | '
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By EDWIN ALGHT
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WILFRED, ARE YOU
SURE THAT'S OUR
BIRD! HOW MANY

E YOU TESTING
PILLS ON?

JUST
WHICH-

TWENTY OR
TWENTY-ONE,
POP =1 FORGET

MORE O THE PILLS

/... NINETEEN, TWENTY
TWENTY-ONE — YER. I'M
SURE=IT WAS TWENTY-

ONE, POP—HE MUSTA GOT

__THAN THE OTHERS—

M GOING TO TELL
THE CHEMICAL LABORATORY
TO M/KE UP A CARLOAD
OF THE SUNSHINE
PELLETS FOR ME!
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