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tue Characters

Kathleen Gregory: peppery
red-haired member of the Greg-
ory clan, goes West incognito to
secure o right-of-way for The
Golden Girl mine,

Donald MacDonald: owner of
the rival Stubborn Boy mine,
hates the Gregorye,

Bridgei: Kathleen's companion.

Yesterday: Donald tells Kath-
laen thas until he saw her wash-
ing windows he thought she was
the spoiled Golden Girl

Chapter 12
‘Can This Be Love?’

“Y/OU'LL admit the MacDonalds

have done a better job than
the Gregorys when you see our
holdings,” said Donald “You've
had u chance to look over the
Gregory shacks—"

“I thought them most piclur-
esque,” Interposed Kathleen, inno-
tently,

“Picturesque!” exploded Mac-
Donald, "“They're plenty plctur-
tsque in a rain storm with miners'
wives using every kettle they pos-
ie88 under the leaks; or in a snow
storm when the roof caves In on
some poor devil down with pneu-
monia from living in a damp
house, Those places haven't been
repaired since they wers hullt,
sixty years age."

Kathleen had one dimple other
men had found ravishing. It was
very much In evidence ns she
smiled up at MacDonald, “I no-
tleed how new your cottages
loonked,” she murmured sweetly.

"You mean—" For a moment it
looked as though the man who had
#so recently repinced cots like those
of the Gregorys, with modern
ﬁmcturen. would burst Then he

u

“Will you tell me why you pull
samething like that just as I begin
to like ')vou‘.'"

Kuthleen's brows were brown
scimitars pf ennul as she answered.
"It's just possible thet 1 don't give
a continental darn whether you
do, or don't, like me."

And then she gasped. MacDone
ald's nrms had shot out to grip her
rhoulders. Furlously she fought
until the turban slid down over
one eve.

"Get this," he stormed and shook
her in rthythm to his words.
“You're golng to like me before

ou leave here. You're ;Igolng to
ke me and like liking mel Under.
.hnd?il

Reloased, Kathleen grabbed for
the turban with one hand, the
other swinging in an are that end-
ed fiat against MacDonald's face.

“Like this!” she exclaimed.

“Can this be love?" caroled
Bridget from the dmrwaly.

MacDonald, hand to his cheeck,
turned, then hurried to hel
Bridget with the lrlg’ she carried.
“Mizs Donahue,” he begged, "have
you ever known anyone ns eonsis-
tently cussed aa this friend of
yours?"

Bridget gigeled, “No, but I'm
fruhm acquninted with him, rap-
d][.{'" ghe conlessed,

sathleen remained silont. She
feared If ahe opened her lips for
mora than the rim of the coflee
cup, she would say what ahe
thought, and that would be fatal to
her ﬁlm of vengeance.

All consideration for the elan
had left her. The only reason she
would bargain for right-of-way
was to bring this man to time, This
desire burned so deeply It warmed
her ehecks, her lipas and eyes and
eventunlly melted the wrath
which had congealed hor power of
speech,

Br!dgnh ratehing her, waa
amazed, Never had Kathleen been
as dellq‘hlful. scintillating, 1ay and
altoguther adorable, She felt a lit-
tle sorry for MacDonald who aee
cepled this play of charm as the
triumph due him. This handsome,
fine young Scot waa riding for a

A Letter

'l'I.L have to hand you the lau.
rels,” she told Kathleen when
Young Danald had left. *But 1
didn't enjoy it, It was like watch-
ing an innocent lamb led to the
siaughter.”

Kathleen started nmanrlinq on
the huge oak table. “Some duy”
she fumed, “I'm going to pound on
him just lke this"

It took tho girls the entire woek
to settle. Kit-Smyth sent Joey up
every day and under the Ute boy's
carefully enunciated directions
and the surprising strength in his
alonder arme, the big house took
on a somblance of comfort.

The living toom which eontrari-
Iy opened onto the cabin kitchen

because, explained Joey, "Old An- | ¢

gun desire to perceive with the enr
what goes on in the MacDonald
house," wax made the focal poink
Hut it was to their respective
bedrooms the girls gravitated for
actual living
Bridget indulged in a bolt of

scarlet cheesecloth and a few|
th. 'c‘l‘l |'r 5
mantel

yards of goarlet oilel
this she evolved d
and stand cavers
ed cushions of
een;
ngs, thes
view tha result.
“It's a happy looking room.” ex

gay I

claimed the Gregory giel, “Even MacDonald mine,
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DONT MARRY THE MAN

By Jeanae Bowman

the typewriter, pulled up before
“wi window there, looks ready for
action.”

Bridget smiled. *“T've talked
aboul writing so much, I'm going
to have to carry on the pretense.
Expect to find me at the table be-
fore the window every morning,
tapping the kevs"

athleen departed immediately
for the Gregory general store, in-
tending to buy drapes, cushlons
and other accessories. sultabla for
a Gregory boudoir., The limited
stock defeated her and she re-
turned staggering under bundles
filled with materials she would
never have deigned to notice a
maonth ago.

Nor would she let Bridget do
more than advite, and help her
nolve the deep mystory of the an-
elent sewing machine

Hour after hour she labored,
eonverting the figured yellow
callco into cagement curtaing: the
kapok into cushions covered with
slips of rust, green and dusky rose,

Saturday moroing she called
Bridge! in to view the result,

“There," she pointed to the
heavy library table which had
been carried before the windows
with thelr astonishing view of
ﬁnimed cliffs, “you may expect to

nd ma sitting eve motrning,
twiddling my thumbs. I can't even
write letters, My only talent is

temlpor"'

She did writs one lotter that
day. It was to her father in answer
to one relayed through Bridget's
uncle, and it was brief,

Yen, we are scttled. Yes, | have met
MacDonald. Yes, he b insuflerable.
Yer, | am making some headivay.

No, I am not proud of our holdinge,
Lam glad no one knowes | am a Greg-
ary.

Yes, | am feeling fine,

And Dod, when you zee Aunt Bee
will you tell her that Rome wasn'i
buile in @ week and the Caemar family
didn't have eny domned MacDonalds
to contend with,

Kathleen

They attended the Gregory
church the following morning. Old
Balmy sat several rows ahead of
the girls, the sun, filtering rayse
through the high narrow windows,
reated upon his white hair.

‘Tell Mo*

HE wns unaware of the sun rest-
J ing on her hair also. Fore-
warned that the mine women
didn't wear hats to church, she
had gone as one of them and did
not natiee their admiring glances,

Accustomed to deference, she
saw nothing unusual in the atti=
tude of the congregntion as the
members gathered around her at
the conclusion of the service. She
only knew she folt a spontaneous
liking for the people: somber peo-
tﬂe with a hint of sadness behind
helr quiet eyes.

They walked homeward with
Old Balmy, nodding to MacDonald
who wias walking home with his
holsekeeper, a portly woman.

Kathleen coneeded to Bridget
that he did look nice in tallored
blues, She attributed her fesling
of intense excitoment at the sight
of him 1o a desire to quarrel.

“I'm sorry you won't have tea
with us” he told them as they
reached home, cach traversing
their respective sides of the road.
“However, I'd forego the pleasure
Just to have you s!mmi the time
with Balmy, I couldn't preseribe
anything belter for your disposi-
tion, Miss Riley."

Terribly unfortunate he's a
Gregory so you can't leaven your
awn disposition, Mr. MacDonald,"
she rotorted,

At five minutes of four the two
irls walked up the path to

almy's cot, the old shepherd dog
ambling beside them.

Balmy led them through 1o a
stone terrace at the rear, Protected
from the north and enst by the
walls of the cottage, and shaded
by n gnarled old apple tree, now
n cloud of russet leaves, it pro-
vided a cozy retreat,

Here a rustic table had besn
spread with a white cloth and set
for three, Tiny blue-banded erocks
Alled with butter and wild hlack-
berry jam, flanked the thick yel-
low cupa and saucers,

The talk was general until Kath-
leen asked impulsively, “Who i
the lovely lady in the large photo-
graph at the Gregory house? His
wife? Tell us about her.”

“Tell you . . . you mean you
don't—" Balmy seemed startled
out of his usttal polse, “Of course,”
he murmured, “l forget 1 am an
old man and few here Knew her,
Sha was the second Mrs. Mae-
Gregor—"

"MacGregor!” echoed Kathleen
and Bridget in unison

Balmy smiled. *
gus would have fie
Dannlds, even a me that began
nre thelrs, the Gregorys weres Mao-

Rors
It 1 thought the two men
lived alone at the time of the
feud," offered Bridget
“Aye y

<alled Kathleen in to|

Kathleer had been leaning for

ryes sound

Tomorrow: Kalhleen visiis  the
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Strange na it seams, S0.000.000 s
sians for 11 months (1803-08) were
ruled by a epar of mystery—a man
whose ldentity will probibly never
be known

Lahedimitel they «alled him—the
"Palse Dinltrl,” as he  gained
Huminn throne by pretending ta be
Ditiert, dend pon of Ivan the Terriblo
and brother of Peodor, who ruled
after Ivan's donth

Lahedimitel first made hin appears
ance In Poland where he sought Sig-

Ismund, the Pollsh Xing. Tha mys-

Maoyer sald, have demopsimied that
It givea a stimitlar typn of braln dise
eing to mice, rata, gulnea pigs, riabe
Bita and monkeys, It also proved to
be dantidnl in characteristics with the

coverad In IDA0 wt the University of
Callfornia which Is the
isense In horses

"The disoass has become endemle
In this reglon during the past five
years” Dr. Meser maldd, “and now we
nreé ot Jast sure that it can be trans
mitted to hiuman belngs,

“While this 1s the first occurrence
of the recovery of this wesfurny type

Ao,

0

3 ONE-POINT wc?‘aﬂffs

TAEY DEFERTED loWA
ILLINOIS -

AND CHICAGO 13-12

o 16 THIS MAN?

HE RULED PS CZBR
oVER 50,000,000 RUSSIPNS
FOR ONE YEAR (lbo5-0b)==
VET To THis DAY No ONE
KNOWS WHo HE l«':‘b'.i/T
]

T e W it e i
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Elenping slokiess vicus previonsly dis- |

cause of Lhe

TAILBPIN TOMMY—Tommy Hus a *'Hot Hunch''|
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| terions inposter elalmed that, us
baby' Dimitri, n phistisin ned | been
sent to polpon higa at Ugliteh, but
in reality had apared his e, Now
he wis clalming the throne which,
e sald, righttully belongerd to him
the Iast of the line of Ruriks,
Slglsmiund ralsed an army to place
Iahedimitrl on the throne of Htis-
Ma and ostensibly, to [urther kil
dream of spreading  Catholicism
through that entuntry., Russian peas-
hnts. tired of Borle, brother-in-lnw
of Feodor who hind ruled for seven
yenrs, went to Lahedimitel’s ald

of equine eneephalitls viros from =
umnn bmin, yet within the pnst
monthy the eastern equine form Has
| bewn  founa eapable af nfecling
Jrllrirlrr'n fn Massachusntts

“The two discoveries enrroboriis
each ather in establishing the men-
aca of this Infectlon o human be-
ngs It baa also been establinhed
| that this Infection is now on the in-
erense Lhroughout the IRy

*The next stap of solene
| Wil bo to find the
"
| ————
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afygaﬁfb B FEET,
i INCHES N
V)7 CIRCUMPERENCE

Twice (n 1804 the Impoater (n-
ddded, Russin and was defeated by
Gieneral | Basminor Four months
Inter, however, he returned to Ris-
sl to find 1hat Borls had | died—
murderad. Enzily Lahedim-
itrl ascended the Russian throne in
1804 and for 11 monihs suled as Cear
wir 30,000,000 peoplie

In 1608, however, he was assassine
aled hy A conapimcy

Omme sAY

eerdrdd him
Monday

Tingon

VHghting emprasa

Kogo—Japan's

Jock's Deanstalk Again

NORTH KINGSVILLE, O—{(UP)— |

A glant boanatalk here grew to the
p af & I0-fool barpn and then al-
| moat 12 feet on the batn's roof. One
of the beans on the vine mensiired
four feal in length and five inches
in dianmeter at the battom.
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TORONTO, Ont

Hie thietes ame roaping a rich hars
W ¥ have astolen 1200
£ approximately 4750 -

YeAT, AN Incteass of 30

| etira have boen recovered.

y

headed by |
Prince Vasll Shulski, who then suc- |

All except 33 of the |
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THE NEIGHBORHOOD LEAGUE

7

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

I¥ WAS & LUCKY BREAK FOR THE MIDGETS THAT THE FOOTBALL
HAD LODGED IN A -TREE, ON A MISPLACED KICK, A FEW SECONDS
BEFORE BUD WELLER'S OLDER BROTHER CAME AROUND LOOKING
FOR HIS BRLL WHICH HAD STRANGELY DISRPPEARED FROM HIS CLOSET

(Copyright, 1038, by The Bsll Byndirate, Inc.)
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ERQIAL

BOARDE
YACHT,

GLUARD

AHEY

—d

PICTURESQUF GARB, [~

LOOTING THE VESSEL
AMD ABRDUCTINS
RICH OWNER, LATIMER
J. TREYMORE AND HIS
BEAUTIFUL DALBHTER.,
BERNICE |
TOHW AMD SKEETER,
ABOARD A COAST-

LT. BARRY, RECEIVED aM
S5-0-53 FROM THE YACHT.

AFTER OBTAINING ALL
DETAILS, TOOK THE AIR
AGAIN 1IN AN EFFORT TO
EiND THE PIRATE LAIR

PIRATES, . IN |7 e

D THE PALATIAL
SEA MYMPH,

ITS

AMPHIBLAM, WITH

FLEW TO 1T AND,

= —

3273,

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER-

Big Plans!

P

AND IN HALF AN
HOUR ITLL E
TOO DARK  TO

LOOK FURTHER!

NOW BE
SECRET

RUSTY WAS RIGHT] OLD JUNIUS JIPPEM,

ALMOST AS LARGE, LOST NO TIME IN
SWINGING INTO ACTION!

LIEVING HE, TOO, MAD TME
OF GIANT CHICKENS AND EGES

] ‘I LR 1 1 R
L YEAM, THIS 1S JIPPEM!
] YEAH, A CARLOAD, |

7 THE REASON—

| JUST WEIGHED THE
OTHER CHICKENS, POR
AN' THEY AIN'T GAININ!
BUT | THINK | KNOW

S

6000 -MIGHT,
THANKS

WEM

FOR TG
RIDE AND
GOOD LUCK |

GOL-EE! SKEETS,
GOT A HUMCH! 11
May DISCLOSE

| MUSTA TURNED

OVER, AN' THIS OME
ROOSTER GOT

mu ALL]
: ixlo L O

THE BOTTLE O' PILLS

WELL, THAT
EXPLAING
EVERYTHING,
WILFRED!

PR

I'M GOING AMEAD FULL SPEED
SON! I'VE GOT BIG PLANS/!
AND IN ONE MONTH FROM
TODAY YOU'LL SEE THE END
OF THE WEBSTER WIDS
POULTRY BUSINESS!
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