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The Characters

Kathleen Oregory: red-haired
member of the Gregory clan,
yoes West incognilo to get a right-
of-way for The Golden Girl mine
from MuaeDonald.

Donald MacDonald: younp
otoner of The Stubborn Boy mina,
hates the Gregorys ca much a3
they hate him.

Bridget: Kathl

Yesterday: Kathleen realizes
that {f the mine closes the Greg-
ory miners will be fobless, She
must get the right-of-way i} the
has to marry MacDonald 1o do (L.

Chapter 17
*Come Home'

“l’ SHOULD be getting you back,”
MacDonald sald,

*But . . . but aren't you going
on to Carsted?” said Kathleen,

“We're not even In the direc-
tion of Carsted, | kidnapped you.
Thought you needed a change.”

Kathleen's lips curled into a
smile they hadn't achleved since
childhood; sheer sweetness that
brought MacDonald up, then
checked him abruptly.

He had done this for her, she
thought. He had cared enough to

notice she was over-tired. wor-
ried, exhausted by the nervous
straln,

'Bridget and [ framed you last
night" he explained,

Kathleen's Ui:u tightened at the
eorner. The valley was too hot, the
stream was nofty. and that man
was a boor,

“She slipped over, said you
weren't resling because you were
afraid you might be needed dur-
Ing the day as well as the night
You worked right into my hands."

Kathleen looked at him with-
out any emotlon visible. "Il's been
delightful." slie managed, lightly.
“Quite like Bridget"

“She's the andest glrl 've
aver met"” declared MocDonald,
heartily, reaching a hand to help
Kathleen ur a boulder. only to find
she had sprung up unassisted.

“She certainly 1s." agreed Kath-
Jeen,

“One thing we agree upon.
ady?"

Kathleen was ready for soveral
things, she mentioned only one. “If
you don't mind, I'll take the rear
seat ag.ln I'm still tired, and 1
won't be home in time for my
usual rest."”

The return trip was made swift-
Iy and in silence. Kathleen rolled
and bounced on the rear seat and

ently addressed herself to the
denizens of the lower world. Sleep.
on this seat with MacDonald driv-
ing the car like n cow pony on an
upgrade?

'or the sake of appearances she
moved to the front seat beflore
they entered Neutrality, MacDon«
ald was instantly solicitous. Had
she been able to reat at all?

“Haven't told vyou a word about
what | thought of vour stepping
Iin and taking care of the Gregory
people.” he sald. “Guess I've been
thinking of other things But It
was mighty fine of you.

“Anyone would have done the
same." demurred Kathleen,

“And | suppose anyone would
have contronted Kit - Smyth the
way vou did lasi night wouldn't

l.hﬁr?

athleen laughed. *1 don't know
that man arouses my ire 1
mppose it's because he's so com-
placent: so sure of himsel! even
when he's wrong. I'd have gone to
the Gregorys,” she add “I'a
have told them a few thinigs about
him. 1 don't know why they keep
wuch a man."

“He's one of the fines! mining
sngineers in the eountry,” defend-
ad MacDonald “He couldn't be
replaced. Perhaps he's like the
Gregorys. he hns gold instead of
warm blood runnine through his
veins "

Kathleen's lips closed tightly
Bomething warmer than gold had
been coursing through her velns
l?ul! day. Tt angered her to think
of It u
Kathleen made a round of the

atients before going to her room

here had been times when she
had looked upon them ns so many
odd lengths of fleah to be bathed
and stuffed Into fresh fackots a
dozen times n night: o be held on
one arm. while with the other she
“e'ld n tlaxs iube between varched

e,

‘An Investigation’

THKRE were two by whose bed-
side she had hovered, listening
to their heavy breathing. hoping
for a break in their raspine strup-
gle for life Baoth had passed the
srisis the previous nigh! and now
as she stopped beside them she felt
that somn part of her own nelfl had
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now. There's hope In our hearts,
We're fey, we Scotch, and the old-

| er we grow the cleare: the vision.

Old Angus has stirred In his grave
and it's you he's using to repair
the wrong his son has done ua,
Bless you, child.”

She gave Kathleen a queer,
knowing smile and went briskly
down the steps, the long fta'r: of
her laueer cap bobbing behind her,

“Mo' people,” she whispered and
went @ack into the house, up the
stalrs to the room once occupied
by Old &nf;u.

From this upper room she could
look down on the Gregory cota
And from thl.-; Vanla%: point they
looked plotubesque, bul now her
vision had an x-ray qun]it{ and
she could see the squalor below
the patched roofs.

“Somchow 1 have to take care
of them,” she thought. “Somehow
. +.0h 1 wish | were a man. not
just a mlé vapid flapper.”

“Miss Cleo” Laura MacBride
who was sharing her bed. now that
she was on the road to recovery,
called to her. “There's a lefter with
just all kinds of stamps on it. Miss
Cleo, kin I have the stamps when
you get over them?™

Kathleen picked up the letter
with no mg]qlv]n but after she'd
read her orders, she. felt the world
rive way aboul her, much as it
r\nd in the canyon a few hours be-
ore.

Aguin she read the letter from
her father.

Come on home. We've found an out.
Your letter telling us what MacDon-
ald had sald about priority gave our
legal staf an (dea and he started an
invastipation,

Some [ellow named Balmy Comp-
bell has proof that one or the other,
Angus or Old Mas, filed a hall hour
before the other. We have reasons to
believe ¢ waa my father We tntand
to sweat 1t out of the old codger—and
if we make the yrade we're going to
close the MacDaonald mine oz close
they ould have closnd oural

Kuthleen staod irresolute. There
was more to the letter, she
gkimmed through this. but always
eame back to the line—"your let-
tor.”

Confused

HE would be responsible for
anything that would happen to
Neutrality. The MacDonald mine
closed would mean the fate of the
MacDonald miners would be that
which she bad feared for her own.
And once The Golden Girl had
gained what it wanted. would the
owners be any less ruthless in
their administration?
Yot could she he untrue to her
clan?

Suddenly she wanted to see O1d
Balmy. She glanced at her watch
He'd be coming in from his shift
in_half an hour, She'd be there to
meet him.

Kathleen hurried down the hill
unable to explain her haste. feel-
ing rather confused. She must
think of an excuse to give Balm
for this eal! The old man had suech
n disconcerting wav of looking
through one’s evasions.

The shepherd doz met her and
wagited her to tha little terrape.
She patted him absent-mindedly
and perched on the edige of a chair
She could not understanc her re-
volt against her elan, Hadn'l she
come West Intending to forco the
right-of-way, regardless of meth-

? Hadn't she that very morning
wanted only the means of saving
The Golden Girl for the Gregory
miners?

“But nov that way” she oro-
tosted.

And Angus Gregory had said
“return immediately,” To return
meant soft warm heds and scent-
ed baths: food prepared and
served: rest without the demand-
ing voice of patients. Dan. to drive
her swiftly to stores where she
could spend money recklessly
Kathleen stirred restlessly and
woked about her The sun wa:
nearly level with the horizon: it
threw the Iandscape into sharpl
contrastine colors. thep poole
them in & golden haze She fe!
she had been drawn Into this poc
had become saturated with !
fascination of this golden world
“I'm free, white and twent:
wo,” she thought, rebelliously
don't have te leave”

She relaxed and Old Balm
eoming in from his <hift found he
there, oves closed She apene
them when she heard his footsten
erunching neross the last leaves of
the app'e tree,

“I was tired * she apologlzed. "1t
I8 20 peacelul hore

*Any time ve wiah to stop a bit
do. My doors are never lncked
There's fue! at hand and tea in the
eaddy.”

He nccepted her presance with-
out an excuse. Before she realized
what she was doing. she had fed
the Bantams elosed them in for

tiny edgs to th: kitchen: Yac
spread the table. ladled porrider

ne into them, uniting her with {erom hor host the kerosene lame

them for all time.

The feeling must have been mu-
tual The nurse on duty called her
aside. "They seom to think they
belong to voiL” the vyoung woman
mld, "Thev'll do anything | want
them to do If | any it ix for you™

Grandmother Barkus who had
hrought & great bow' af broth to
the house walited on the verandn
for a moement with Kathlean Her
black eves were shining with iears,
ane old hand mottled brown like

pighed “» one side

She told of her quarrel with Kit
Smyth and her hatred for the mar

Balmy interrunted “Each tmor

his calling, Inxa. A finer super
tendent ve'd ne're find In hi
hands the muckers are sale a8 mor
can be underground " Bul his eve
twinkled for he had heard of th
aunarrel

(Coteichs, TPI0, Toawss Fimwman]

Tomoerrow: Kathleen (ries (o cheed

& leal. lay an Kathleen's arm
"Ayve Lamsin we're vour people

Suicide Mouse Is

Found in Drawer
PERDLETON, Om, Hov., 11— (A
THE flest poporied ease of & “MO0W
mlelde In this part of the
ocoiirrod LHIN week

Baxinr  Hutehl
found » rodent
& string twisted around fta body it
sveral half hitohes ¢
Intion

Measures Effective
After Proclamation
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four weeke. depend
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electhon ety at o e
state depariment for checkilg.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—The Pirate History

the night brought a hat full of

into bowls and was seated acrose
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Losl Hallallon troops, who hed out Into their rear

Contrary to the populee Iegand | and flanks
has sprung up regarding  the Sheltersg by hastily dug plts, the
Inmous “Lost Batwiallon™ of Major | meon were prey. lo snipers, machinee
Charles W. Whittlesny, crack dough- [ gunning and trench mortars, ss well
hoy outfit of the A. E P, 1t was | as & blistering artillery barrage
nover lost—and In fact wan not o Yel, strange as it secms, the "bat-
hattallon | tallon™ wna never lost, although
Ih the amsault of Oct, 2, 1018, dur-
Ing the batle of the Meure-Argonne, | eation had heen severed. Major Whit- |
Major Whittlesoy's command of 4602 | tlasey released savern]l plgeons, ine
men mapohind atrpight into n great | cluding the famous Char Ami, which
hollow deep In the Argonne rﬂrv‘rf.';l
western edge. Buddenly they found | Allled forces. Tsolated for four days
themaelven  surrounded by H.--:|nn||| and flve nighta, and for 3 hours

praatically every line of communi-

vonveyd his exact positlon to tha

11283

without food, Whittiesey's men wera
not rescusd until 700 p. m. on Oec-
tober 7.

They conMlated not of a alngle
battallon, but of & mixed Battalion
of the Tith New York division, most-
I¥ men of the 308th Infantry, but
'l‘olﬂnﬂF(‘d of men from four bat-
tallons and soven compandes,
| The name. “Lost Battallon.” was
given Whittlesey's men by Harold D.
Jucobs, United Presa cabls sditor in
the United States on rewriting A dia-
pateh from Pred Pennison, U P. man
Entionsd with the A, E. P

Vast Plane Force i

LONDON, No¥. 11—(AF)—Alr Hpr'| E _:A_-F_-_
rotary 8ir Kingsley Wood forecnst to. | UgENE Attorney

day 'n 40 por cent boont In expendls

Seeks New Trial

tures for aviation next year in Brite FUGENE, Nov., 11,—(AP)—William
aln's specd-up of alr roarmament w i X

Sir Kings
mons alr e
120,000,000 i1 o 204000000
potinds (8OO0 0N 000 to 8100 D00 -

Harcombe, Fugens attornsy, was
convicted of uttering a forged chisck
endaomement here  late  Wednosday
afternoon Hy A elreult court  Jury
Sentence was postponed in the case
this moming by Clreult Judge G. P.

the house of com-
ates wonld rise from

mald between 3000 and 8000 | gkipworth when Narcombe's attorney
st fighting planes. destgned to cot- flled n motion for a new trial.

. . . bat  Invedi bom be ¥ hnd .
Bl"ltﬂlﬂ Plﬂﬂﬂlﬂg |1:vr| ‘:rd:trr:;pnlrr::, ; u':l::ll‘\]”bf :r- 1 Lloﬂ Cl.lb’s DﬂJ’S

i Numbered as Pet

PORTLAND, Nov, 11-—{AP)—Har-
riette Jonne Hammond has a pet for
| the next month, but that will be
Wbout all

Recnlling the gift of a fawn to a
amall girl who asked* for 1t, lttle
Iflnl‘r,r-t!r demanded of Commisaloner
J. E. Bennett A ElLY

Bhe got one—-a llon eub

Lo0 ntler s sald the cub would
breama too blg for the girl 1o handia
"I about & month.

WITH €0D 0F DELIEHT, POUNCES ON IMAGI=
NARY OBJECT ON FLOOR.

HWDES HANDS RS RUNT BUSTLES UP, SAYING
To LET HER SEE WHAT HE'S 60T THERE

BURSTS INTD PEALS OF LAUBHTER AS
OTHER HAND ALSO PROVES EMPTY

(Gopyright, 1938, by The Ball Syndicate, Inc)

JET.]

MAKES SURE ADNT 16 WRTCHING AND PRE=
TENDS To EXAMINE If WitH 6REAT INTEREST,
MAWING ONE OR TWO PASSES TDWARD MOUTH

Wil SEEMING RELUCTANCE LETS HER
OPEN ONE EMPTY HRAND

WETCHES HER RETIRE,A LITILE SULRY, AND
DECIDES AUNTS CAN'T TAKE JORES

S'MATTER POt

By 0 M PAYNE

TAKE ,‘F"Rn-ts‘rAHr.e.,

ITS THE 5AME A%
MEAT, ON LY

STILL YA
GLOTTA CONSIDETR
Sovp-

ITS STILL LOOSER
THAN HASH !

od, ] DonN'T
Know! TAaxe
FRINSTANCE - A -
TAKE- AH-

THAN SOUPR?
Hur-H-H-H,
WHA'S quo&ER 7
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Continues |

. T
SeNE P By

KA -, & 2

_‘_‘\-\: THE MHAME OF THIS ANCIENT

PIRATE LEADER, ACCORDING TO
YOUR STORY, WAS CAPTAIM ]
BARRACUDA . AMD THAT WAS

JUST WHAT THE AERIAL PIRATE, ¢

By HAL FORREST

KEY

THE SEA NYMPH, 7
CALLED HIM- 3

WHO LOOTED ¥ P . -y

R LUNTED THag

AHND, . HAVING KHOWH THE
LEGEND. . HE MUST HMAVE
ALSO KMOWH THE EXISTENCE
OF SKELETOM KEY .PERHAPS
KMEW JUST WHERE 1T wWAS [

THIS MODEGM PIRATE
MUST HAVE KNOWMN THE
LEGEND OF SKELETOMN

R
=, \-‘\\s
| AM MNOT INCLINED N SRR
TO BELIEVE YOUR A
THEORY, TOMMY, AND ¥
P DO MOT THiMK

(44 YOU SHALL, AFTER
ey LAV YOU'VE HEARD THE

SHE-ARCREZARD L CANT
TO HAL FORREST, % THIL P
PLAN OF TWE UOUGMT -8R0

-
-

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER--Tdea Coming?

COME ON, BRIARSIE!

. WE'VE 60T WILFRED
o WONDERING A LITTLE
W SO LET'S BEAT IT
i BACK TO THE
X YARM‘—‘

E

EONIS TO SO
=k (118 .r\- UE t‘\-\:‘.‘\ o L=

BUT, 60SH, | DON'T TN
LIKE TO TAKE THESE §

RUSTY WilL SAY?

685 BACK HOME—
WONDER WHAT

T NELLIE 1 DON'T

-

THAT L SALL THS BAMC
.4\\‘&1—\;\..C\.;‘—\ i

REST OF MYy

el WHAT'S THE IDEE?
DIDN'T YOU SELL

..AND WE WON'T Y AND HE'S

SELL ANY UNTIL THE 6UY You %
JUNIWS JIPPEM 1S || WANTED TO | b
THROUGH GIVING GO EASY ON! s
AWAY HIS PRESENT || LEMME THINK 4
STOCK! NOW! COME
ON, BRAINS,

GET GOINY

By 801l HESS

W BE GLaD 7D

F) [ 1 wwow AT SMCEV OH4 BROTHER STEVE _ 1 _"? WELL, THATS NICE
FNOURE S0 INFATUATED | o

MEOM MR NEBRBR 1S G0N
) SHOW ME THE GREAT

.}\u_E:QD DIAMOND L RNOW |1y CONEESS 1 DOVT

SEOW 1T TO WCoW,

MEAN MUCH BUT 1D ¢
| URE TO GO BAdK AND
BRAG O MY fRIENDS

BEEN SO SWEET

> vl

£ MR NEBS_TIL GO
|ALONIG BUT 1LL MAVE

t\—#E WOULDNT MIAD 1E |
h

ENOW A DIAMOAMD
OU WENT ALONG, S8 \




