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DONT MARRY THE MAN

The Characters

Kathleen Gregory: poes West
incognito to secure a right-of-
way for the Gregory mine shaft
from MacDonald.

Donald MacDonald: hates the
Gregorya.
Bridget: Kathleens companion.

Yeaterday: Kathleen's father
asks her to pat the papera proving
priority of claim from Balmy, In
o violent quarrel Kathleen re-
frises,

Chapter 21
Up In Flames
OWNSTAIRS Donald MacDon-
ald paced the floor and came
to a stop before his mother to utter
& few words, then pace on.

“T didn't eavesdrop," he pro-
tested. “1 only heard a tew words,
just enough to know that there is
n letter which will prove priority
of elaim of the Gregorys; that she,
8 I've suspected at times, and
forced myself to deny at others, s
The Golden Girl; and that her
father has ordered her to get that
document away from the old man,
Bhe will, He's crazy about her."

Mrs. MacDonald shook her head.
*"And because he is, as you call it,
erazy about her, he'll never glve
It to her. You know Balmy as well
as I do. Balmy's love for all man-
kind is greater than his love and
|O,'h‘l.]1f to The Golden Girl, That
very loyalty would present him
from putting a weapon into her
hands. You know his beliefs. He'd
teel he was harming her,"

“But Imaﬁlne rotters who'd play
the ;inme thot way; who'd hale a
family enough to want to wreck
them—""

“Son,” interposed his mother,
“Your father would have hated
Angus Gregmg enough to do the
mme thing. You know 1 adore
Danald's memory, I'd be the lnat
one to stain it before his son, bul
truth is truth. And you haven't
lxnr.:!ly loyed them yoursel!, my

0y

“Loved them!" exclaimed Don-
ald. “T hate them. T detest every
hair in that girl's head; under-
stand, detest [ and her and every-
thing she stands for, I want her out
from under this roof tomorrow
mumlnf;."

“I think you'd better go lo the
hotel and stay thers until I send

r you." Mrs. MacDonald arcse,
a regal little figure, her face frozen
Into unrelenting lines. “This is
house until you marry, and I'll
have no hatred despolling it."

"“T'm gorry, mother," he stood be-

fore her, contrite for the harm he,-

had done her, "But .. .oh—
“I know, dear," Her hand sty
the hed, bowed to her shovy
know so much maore theg
know . . about yournsL,
When Kathleen  .me down in
the morning ks eyes were still
slightly swollun, and her manner
apologetie. Bridget was manifestly
worrled, She had tried to reason
with her before she had left her the
provious night.
"1 know yout father better than
inu do," ghe had Insisted. “He was
[

15t taiking, That's the beat thin
e does. He's baffled, He's foun
lomelhlng he ean't buy and he's
trying to bluster his wnay toit. He'd
never do anything real ly wrong."
ut Kathlecn wasn't so sure.
8he sipped orange julee, nibbled
at tonst and sipped coffee, “Mrs
MacDonuld" sﬁe sald suddenly,
“Balmy had the Gregorys to tea
yesterday, They're staying on for
a fow daya. | feel we've Imposed
upon you long enough. We'll move
down to the hotel today.”
“You'll do nothing of the kind,"
retorted Mra. MacDonald.

‘Neutral Ground'

“NUT . . . you don't understand,”
Kathleen protested miserably,
"We yesterday they talked of
the feud and the right-of-way and
i well we've seen a lot of the
Gregory people, the miners, more
than we have of the MacDonalds
and . mysympathy is with them
Lean'{ break bread with vou under
tha eircumstances" |
Mrs. MacDonald Iaughed gaily
"Well bless vour rie:lrr. now yau
have to stay. ['ve no sympathy with
this feud This s my house, though
the mine |5 in my son's contro),
Won't you consider this neutral
ground? As far ns the Gregorys are
eoncerned. they and thelr sym.
wouldn't care if vou
Golden Girl hersell Par.
sonally, I've admired what ['ve
heard of her, It's always seemed
A pity to me that such a spirited

girl eouldn't find tome Ane outlet
for her talents™
Kath! ound hersel! in the|

ns. "l could almost
tar boing vour son,”
d, and was surprised
this evoked
eves, perched on the
ence. whistled a|
e tune Entranced |
« out to see him
oning
gentleman desires |
%on in owner of |

ied.  “That means
and donned wraps

1 an hour later to|
v alone

drive to the mmc."l
expinined briefly, then
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launched into the real mission.
“And more than anything he
wanted to have me assure you he
hadn't meant what he said last
night. He'll bargain with Balmy as
you would have bargained.”

Kathleen relaxed for the first
time, “Oh, I'm giad. Belief in the
lnmﬂ'lfg of your family means so
much, Bridget"

She remained at the window,
laughed heartily at her father try-
ing to contral the old ear as it
bucked down the hill with clanking
chains, and then she stiffened,

The moment the car was out of
aight, Beatrice Gregory had ap-
peared. For n moment she scanned
the MuacDonsld lodge, then as
though assured no one was wateh-
ing, set off across the drifts towards
the mine trail

Beatrice Gregory had questioned
Old Balmy about that back route
to his cot, Kathleen remembered.

athleen wasted a few moments
arguing with herself, berating her-
self for her suspicions. But eouldn't
that have been her father's reason
for reassuring her? Hadn't he been
trying to throw her off guard?

She thrust her arms into a white
skl cont she had made from a Hopi
blanket, pulled a white stocking
cap over her curls, donnofl ga-
loshes, and set forth in the wake of
her aunt, It was easy enough to
follow her tracks, They led, as
Kathleen had suspected, to the
summer mine trail, then back
towards Balmy's cot.

Kathleen came quletly up on the
terrace and petred in through a
window. Beatrice sat before the
table, a sheaf of letters spread be-
fore her; a stack of envelopes to
one side, the right side. Her face
was obscured by the blupg smoke
of her elgarette.

‘You Can't Do This'

OFTLY, swiftly, Kathleen

slipped araund the house to the
front door. Beatrice couldn't di
this. She found she wasn't fighting
for Old Balmy; she wain't trying
to pratect the MacDonnlds, she was
trying to protect her belief in the
integrity of her own people.

Opening the door she atepped in
Beatrice was no longer amokin
both hands were occupiod with
opening another gnvelope.

“Aren't you proud of yourself,
observed Kathleen,

Beatrice Gregory started, then
laughed. “We' should have em-
ployed you as a deteclive Instead
of a vamplre; we'd Fave had better
results. She werl on reading,

“Aunt Bee, you can't do this, 1

shan't let yoa.

“Do what!” groaned the woman.
“Didr'. my own father write these
lett:o5? Haven't 1 the right to read
Camt™
“Not without Balmy's pormis-

sion, but is that all vou intend
ed | doin,

[0

h
lin stop yvour unmitigated mor-
alizing. You weren't too noble to
use your own meothod ol gaining
the right-of-way. All I'm trying to
do i learn If the Information these
contain W5 worth the price your
father s paying for them."
Paying?' ochopd  Kathleen.
“You mean Balmy will sell them?"
"Don't be a biguer fool than nie.
essary. I'm speaking of the replace-
ment of cots. Ah'" she exelaimed
in tr]llmph, “this letter is dated
June 17, That means the next will
have the story of the strike and
filing—"
It was then she sereamed,
Kathleen saw a tiny spiral of

smoke burst into rosy flame, The

next moment the flame had licked

at the old, tinder dry lotters, lifted

them Into a whirling blaze, ran in

stream down the table cover (o the

fringe. The top of the round table
was an inferno and in the center
lay Balmy's Bible, an anglent web-
leaf book given him by his mother
and prized above all possessions,

The whole spene had changeo
in & second Kathleen rushed for
ward and slapped at the flame:
with her bare hands, crushed th
palm of them down aver the eloth
pregsed the fragment left over the

ook. thon smothered the book 1
her,

The rear door had opened, Ole
Balmy, breathing heay lT had en
tered. He looked at Kathleen bu
spoke to Beatrico, “1 trust ve an

satisfled, N Grogory,  Ye've

made the declsion for us
Kanthlaen stared at the table. The

letters were filmy cindors. Proo!

of the claim's priorily had beer
destroyed for nll time

Gently, Balmy took the book
from Kathleen nugd she waz aware
of her hands, The palms were
geared, quivering areas of agony
And she was aware of her position
It wns as compromising as that of
Beatrice's. She'd never before re-
alized how much this
fellow's regnrd m

She could then
again she coul atrice was
her aunt; a Gregory. She met his
questioning and owT
filmed with p Wer

velled with It st he read the

ANswer
Splendid work, lnas,” he com
mended. “We mu el you to the

hospital, Angus G

m{z up the hill"
With surprisit he rushe
b i

| out to & hen rushe
back to @ with sof
linen and thleen an

Beatrice inlo
v h
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proot address the suthor, inclosing & stamped envelope for reply.

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS
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Reg. U. B, PaL OR.
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House In Celloplintis
Strange ns It seems, an entire two-
slory reslidence was completely wrap-
ped In cellophane recontly as n
novel salea promotional plan
Bix thousand square feet of the
celluloae film were required o en-
velop the bullding. A 13-foot #ip-
per wWaa placed In front over the
dpor and a huge ribhon ciroled the
sscond story, Over 5800 persons vis-
ited the house on the flrst day It
was exhibited, according to the New
York realtors.

In Jupe, 1937, A brand new Lrans.

€0 OVER 1,000,000 [T
gfa%vans OF HAM AND BGGS
IN 24 YERRS ==(/909-33)

h STAMP I550E

WhS PRINTED IN

DOMINICAN REPIBLIC
NS MONEY

/

o

House

WAS ENTIRELY WRAPPED
IN CELLOPHANE [

(trathmore-at- Maﬁ/;assﬁé LI,NY)

cantinental alr liner was  similarly
ehristened” by  bréakitg  the
on. a eellophane  film that
pletely wripped the ship
mony took plaee at the
Calif. airport

oI -
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Coffer Dan

Well known to San Franeisco dinors |

Ia Jdohn ("Colfes Dan™) Davie
for 24 years opernted in the Bay
CHy na resthurant famous for his
dish of ham and oges

Coffes Dan beljeve
mare orders of that spécialty than

wpieoien compss|!
CHRISTOPHER COLMEUC)

seal | veari

This cere- |

wha i public

he hns served

T
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IN
WERE PLAYED BY
BALTIMORE (Md
PolYTECHNIC INSTI
AND SOUTHERN
HiGH SCHOOL w
(1931-33)

e/ |

THE FEUD BETWEEN THE WOMEN AND FRED PERLEY IS GOING STRONSER
THAN EVER BECAUSE BEFORE 60ING IN To THEIR CURRENT EVENTS CLASS
AT THE COMMUNITY CLUB, THEY LAID THEIR NEW FALL HRTS AND CORTS NERTLY
ON CHPIRS IN THE HALL AND DISCOVERED LATER -THAT FRED HAD COM-
MANDEERED “THE CHAIRS FOR A COMMITIEE MEETING
TCopyright, 1038, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc) !

L.

§ MATTER POT

11-15 J,

¥l THE THEST CURE ForR 7
[T 16, TohE STARTLETD,

OR SCATRE™D i

7 ;
7/
i

/- 16-35

1 livis oorson, I (he 24
from 1008 through 1003, whon
he retiped. Caffee Dan dishod up
over 1.000,000 orders of ham and
Pga

MirSangt riome fa
| mny L

Dominlean Stampe
One af Lhe strangest of all atamp
lssuos 18 that of the Dominldan Re-
printed In 1898 to mise
{funids Lo bury Ghristopher Columbus
in & now mausaleum bullt for him

BIG SUM SPENT
T0 KLL AWNUITY

BALEM, Nov, 16.— (AP} — Oregon
Nukiness & Investors, Inc, spent
BA5H0 In Its successful fight to de-

feat the oitizens’ retiremient annuily
bl which would have levied a two
por cent transactiona tax to' finance

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy's

pensions af aboyt 365 a month  for
aldatern

Hood River Growers'
trittuted 8483 to the fund
the Initiative o regulste
i | Boyootting.
Hiate Earl Snell o
reselociion  eampalgn

- | Patkars association is constructing « |

Tomorrow: What Siate was both
Uniow  and  Confederate during the
Cluil War? JfCOME AROUND % TRLAA -AA!
from iee-hound Naknek  river In -‘:IERE CABLIN ME UMF - UM?F
Alnxkn, where the Columbla  Biver ;

| new cannery. and finding himsslf |
With o lot of scuvenirs, none of |
which he could uvnderstand why he |
bought, put them on' sale. The sou-
vonlrs—156 large reindeer antlers,
——
Thicf Reste Conselonce. |
ST. CARTHERINES, Ont.—(UP)—
A molid silver communion

sOrviee,

lolen from St Thomas
Ing the d the next
nighe by the consslence-stricken
thlef '

hurdh diur-

night, was mtur

The committes supporting Rex
Putnam, state superintendent of
publie Instruction, teported contrie
butlons of &231,

e
=anvenirs

ABTORIA, Nov. 1If AR @ leon
Steckel, Poriland, ¢ame back tocduy
“Hunch''!
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FOR THEI

Pmra' STORY, OF
THE LEGEMD OF

|
I TAis MysTERIOUS
ARCHIPELAGO MIGHT
‘ HAWE BEEM RE-
DISCOVERED BY THE
T8 OWNER SUBDUED
BY THE BUCCANEERS,
WHD HAD TAKEMN
OVER THE 18LAND

“ TFOLLOWING DAY
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»
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PROVIOED, 1oy, FEER DOWN TO THE COAST | RUSH ABOUT, i 4),TC TIP OFF LT. BARRY TO
1 heafira b lad yoan GUARD AIR BASE TAILSPIN? & T\ THIS SKELETOM KEY FIND THE HIDEOUT
TMLUCHD PRONTO!" N\ STORY? OF THOSE AERLAL
PIRATES . .

PIRATES,

R HIDECUT...

THE

i

3242

ta the fon

NOT AN EGG
LEFT! wWAIT'LL
1 ) TELL BEN!

SHAKE A LEG, SKEETS!
WEY

U-UH-Aw-RRR!
wWOTS ALL TH'

WHY DONT YOU WAKE UP?

E GOT TO HFTAIL DIDNT WE AGREE LAST NIGHT

oM
BKELETON KEY

By EDWIN ALGr

| THE NEBBS--Poor, Trusting Steve

L AN YOU CUGHTA ‘COURSE WE GOTTA SAY | NOW, =+PROFITS AREN'T EVERYTHING! £ aeal
SEEN HOW GRATEFUL 600D-BYE TO PROFITS DON'T AND DON'T FORGET THAT [ Cacl
THE POOR FOLKS WHILE ALL THIS 1S GOIN' you WHEN THOSE POOR FOLKS e

WERE! AN' HOW ON—WE CAN'T MAKE WORRY | 5 ARE MAKING MONEY, WE'LL BE |/ ¢

THE FIRST ON
| AWAY FOR EACH ONE WE PATHOEPE;ZEEY
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