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And then she hoped they
wouldn't have to close down and
that she could stay and help Brid- -

win MacDonald. It would bef;et pressing on an ulcerated tooth,
a form of self martyrdom but then
she felt like a martyr.

Bridget watched her anxiously
the next morning. She was march-
ing about the house, her hand
clasped behind her. The Irish girl
was relieved they were going to
Balmy's, the old fellow had
soothing effect upon this red head.

Balmy's table was set for five
when the girls entered shaking
the snow from their shoulder.
The other two guests entered
immediately after, Angus and
Beatrice Gregory.

Balmy watched for a moment
"We've met before," Angus told
him. h had the young
ladies prepare the house for us
the day they came. They did an
excellent job."

Talk was general until after tea
was over, then Mr. Gregory cleared
hi throat and said: "About those
letters my father wrote you. You
don't mind me looking at them?"

Beatrice explained to the girl.
"My father and Mr. Campbell
were boyhood friends. They cor-

responded after my father came to
this country. I dare say the letters
Mr. Campbell has kept are most
interesting. The would reveal the
early life here."

Kathleen's eyes widened. So. her
grandfather had written of the
strike, the filing of the claim, and
probably of the feud. Those old
letters, bearing the stamp of the
pony express, would be documen-
tary proof.

She looked at Balmy anxiously.
"I hae willed the letters and

trophies to your daughter. Master
Gregory. At my death they go to
her, not before. But if you wish to
hear "

"I want to see," intercepted
Angus gruffly.

"A look at the cots is what you
should take, sir," countered
Balmy, and somehow the talk was
skillfully turned to needed repairs.

How About Murder?'
COON after dusk the four guests

found themselves on the trail
towards the Gregory house.

"The most ungrateful, stubborn
man I ever encountered." Greeorv
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Bnekuoods Doctor
Immortal Jn Medicine's hall of

fame It Ephrlam McDowell, & doctor
of Kentucky's hills who In 1809 made

aurglcal history by auccessfully per
forming the first abdominal opera
tion,1' using a technique still em-

ployed.
Called one day to examine a pa so

tient 60 miles from Danville, Mc-

Dowell found her suffering from a
tumor. This meant certain death
unless he could operate, a practice
never before used.

With the patient, Mrs. Thomas
Crawford, McDowell rode back to

Nickerson Ratified
As Labor Secretary

PORTLAND, Nov. 16. (AP) D. B.

Nlckerson, president of the State
Federation of Labor, was formally
ratified by the executive board as
executive secretary succeeding the
late Ben Osborne and relinquished D.

the presidency. He will serve at lenst
until November 1, 1039.

The board named Paul Gurske.
to succeed Nlckerson

TAILSPIN TOMMY A Startling

' ACCORDING TO

DanViile. He daily studied his medi-
cal books and rehearsed over and
again the smallest details of the
operation he planned.

A Danvllte minister, hearing of
McDowell's plan violently opposed
the action In a sermon preached be-

fore his congregation. The operation
was to take place on Christmas Day

the benefit of the world's prayers
might be gained.

Assisted by his nephew, Dr. James
McDowell, the doctor strapped his
patient to the table and adminis-
tered a few opium pills. Mrs. Craw-
ford sang hymns ns the two doctors
worked.

and John O'Neill, business represen-
tative of the Structural Iron Work-
ers' union, was named

BOIVIN SPENT $4.50
' IN HOUSE CAMPAIGN

SALEM. Nov. 15. (ff) It cost Harry
Bolvln, Klamath Palls Democrat

and speaker of the house of repre-
sentatives In 1937, only $4.50 to be
reelected to the legislature.

Oscar Hayter, Dallas attorney who
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l liv Character
Kathleen Grerory: goe Wtst

incognito to eecure a u

or the Gregory mine shaft from
MacDonald.

Donald MacDonald: hatee the
Greooryj.

Bridget: Kathleen't companion.

Yeiterdajr: jtnoue and Beatrice
Creoorv arrive, and the fflrle
move over to the MacDonald tide
el the home. Kathleen'e heart
achet at the attention Donald
glvee Bridget.

Chapter 20

Stalemate
"THE days passed and Kathleen
1 watched her father from the
windows of the lodge, unable to
trmnl him -- .. .1"e,... ...in milium avMavUUK

Mrs. MacDonald' attention, and
oem nag irom revealing ner
Identity by some unanalyzed fear.

Saturday afternoon she was
tartled to see th drive

up, aeposu uia naimy, and this
during his shift hours, then drive

way again.
Anxiously she waited. Balmy

woa mere oray a snort time, tnen
away he went towards the mines,

.... wun, vim ouuw Willia determined step. A few moments
iaier nngus uregory catapultedafter him. They met on the trail,
and against the white background
tne DiacK 01 Angus Gregory's fig-
ure was eloquent of anger. His
arms shot out and up and all but
pntnn fniim tn V.n

"11 VI, C IllVlblUIIICSa
figure of Old Balmy. And then the
Gregory hands were clasped be-
hind the Gregory back and Angus
stalked home.

"And that seems to be that," mur-"lur- ed

Angus Gregory's daughter.
"Balmy won't give in." She sighedhalf in relief, half in worry.

Shi. umnlrl na 1 1. n J . .1.

next afternoon. Bridget and she
wero scneauiea to nave tea wltn
him as usual. In the meantime
there was to be a dance at The
juacuonaid Motel.

Mayme had seen to it that theywould attend.
Donald and Norman offered to

act as further escorts and Mrs.
MacDonald smilingly told them
he felt sure they would need a

chaperone.
Mayme arrived early, saw the

simple street frocks and ex-
claimed: "Oh you ain't dressed
yet."

She revealed she was properlyf,MUi) - - I i i : - H

tikiinvu ill vlOO UU1UICU SaUIl.
The girls exchanged glances and

hurried upstairs. They had brought
formals for such an emergency.
Kathleen dressed with sense of
teiumph. For once she could ap-
pear before Donald MacDonald as
herself. With the cloudy weather
the freckles were disappearing,
her hair was growing long, a damp
comb and Bridget's deft fingers
had laid a smooth wave in the
burnished depths.

Mrs. MacDonald, looking up as
Kathleen entered, caught her
breath and discreetly lowered her
eyes. That simple gown of goldcloth might deceive the eyes of a
man as to its cost, but not those of
a woman who knew and purchased
nothing but exclusive models.

She glanced at her son. He was
taring at Kathleen as though he'd

never really seen her before. "I'm
a romantic old fool," thought his
mother.

Kathleen was also watching Mrs.
MacDonald's son, and what she
saw pleased her. He strode to-

wards her both arms outstretched,
caught her hands in his and smiled
down at her. "Faith, ye fair blind
my eyes," he said softly.

But Donald claimed the first
dance with Bridget Mayme's "boy
friend" took Kathleen for the sec-
ond. Norman having taken the
first and looked over ner shoulder
to where Donald's head was low-
ered to Bridget's.

Ruined Evening
PVENTUALLY she found herself- in Donald's arms strong, lurearms that guided her deftlv about
the crowded floor Foi a little while
she could forget his being a Mac-
Donald. give herself up to the sen-
suous music the exquisite rapture
of melodv and rhvthm.

"I've always considered the
phrase, you dance divinely,' a
cliche invented lor gigolos." mur-
mured Young MacDonald.

Kathleen leaned back to look upInto the dark blue disturbing eyes."And now?" she asked, expec-
tantly.

MacDonald looked away abrupt-
ly. "And now. since dancing with
Bridget. I know it's been under-
estimated."

"It does make a difference with
whom ones dancing, doesn't It?"
she queried sweetly and came
down on his fool with a vicious
tomp 'f her spike heel.

The evening was ruined for both
of them. Donald nursed a bruised
instep and Kathleen bruise she
couldn't locate. It wasn't oride it
went deeper than that.

That might, the formal gown, a
discarded mass lefl on the floor.
he crept into bed determined to

return to New York with her
father. She honed he'd gain the
necessary proof of claim priorltv
from Balmy and close down those
damned MacDonalds' source of
Income.

U. S. KEEPING EYE

WASHINGTON, Nov. Ifl. (API

Srcrctnry nf th But Hull Mid to

day thl itovcrnmi-n- t wm observing
with krtui Intercut Oerinnny't Intrst
incisure aKnlnst the Jrwt.

Hp aald. however. Iw had nothing
concrete In mind wtth regard to that
attuni. on.

Ho v Ideri an answer to ques-
tion at hit prrM font it nee aa to
whether any step Involving moral
autumn was contemplated by thw
government.
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snapped, his anger at Bridget for-
gotten in his anger at Old Balmy.T ...L 1 .1 ..

cAuiauieu wmu mose tellers
would mean to us and do you know
what he told me?"

He didn't wait for an nnwiHe told me he was afraid to give
them to me. He said he'd be put-
ting a weapon in hands of hatred
and disaster would follow. He
said ".Cant vou have him sub
poenaed into court?" inquired
Bridget.

Bah!" snorted Angus. "His
word without the letters would
mean nothing And I'm afraid if I
start anything he'll destroy them.

"Kathleen, he wheeled on his
daughter "you say you love these
vjieKuiy miners. ii rigni. prove
it. He's lefl the letters to vou. I

think he knows who vou are. It's
up to you to get them away from
him; steal them if necessary,
they're going to be yours."

Kathleen stonned. snow whirl
ing about her. face whltp In the
dusk. "Is there anything else you
wouia nave me do for that
damned she in
quired. "How about murder, that's
something you left out."

"Do you realize vou are
talking to your father, young
woman?" demanded Beatrice

Kathleen realized It and the
realization made her feel ill

Angus turned to her. "Daughter.
you don't understand You can't
understand how much depends
upon this It isn't iust us; iust the
Gregorys and ths Orcgorv miners
but our stockholders: everithinoJ

ftatnieen walled a moment.
"And if I should be ahle to nhtnin
those letters for vou what would
vou do about the

Hah breathed Anmia "I'd
show them what hapnened to
MacDonalds who tried to flghi a
Gregory I'd close them down so
tight thev d never bo able to onen
again."

They walked on. and as they
nearcd the Gregory house, Kath-
leen stopped llirm "I'll bargain."
sne concerted. "You give me a
statement thai will hold In court.
that vou will not Interfere with
the MacDonald mine, and that vou
will give the Gregory miners de-
cent houses, and I'll try to get the
letters for you. I think I could dc
it under those circumstances."

You re crazvr Greeor
breathed heavily "I might con-
cede the housing, though I don'l
know how Production costs are
sky high and the value of gold It
down, but give in to those damned
stiff necks who have fought me foi
the last six years? Neper.'

"Cheerio." said Kathleen. "Ill
be seeing vou : hut not with the
letters in my hands."

She turned towards the Mac-
Donald house Donald MacDonald
the shoulders of his coat, whiti
with snow arose as she entered
She quivered under the burnlnc
contempt in his eyes, went hastily
to her room

He had iust come In, had he
overheard? Why else would he
look at her in that way?

tCttrt. 191.

lomorrow: Rfatrlre overslrpi.

tested alleged diinmgc to ptopoitles
of American Jowi.

He aald hli dlactiMton with Huns
Dleckhoff. the German ambassador,
Saturday had heen on a purely minor
matter.
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