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DONT MARRY

By Jeanne B

THE MAN

The Characters

Kathlesn OGregory: gocs West
incognito to secure a right-of-
way for the Gregory mine shaft
from MacDonald,

Donald MacDonald: hates the
Gragorys.

Bridget: Kathleen's companion.

Yestorday: Kathleen's father
@rks her to pet the papers proving
priority of claim from Balmy, In
e violens quarrel Kathlcen re-
Suses,

Chapler 21
Up In Flames

DOWNSTJ\IRS Danald MacDon.

ald paced the floor and came
to a stop before his mother to uttor
8 few words, then pace on.

“1 didn't eavesdrop” he pro-
tested. “T only heard a few words,
juat enough to know that there is
¢ letter which will prove priority
of claim of the Gregorys: that she.
a3 I've suspocted at times, and
foreed mysel! to deny al others, is
The Golden Girl; and that her
father has ordered her to get that

document away from the old man. 1

Bhe will. He's crazy about her.”

Mra. MacDonald shook her head,

*And because he s, us you call i1,
grazy about her, he'll never give
It ta her. You know Balmy as well
a5 1 do. Balmy's love for all man-
kind is greater than his love and
loyalty to The Golden Girl, That
very loyalty would present him
from puiting n weapon into her
hands, You know his bellefs. He'd
feel he was harming hor."
“But I.muzlne rotters who'd play
the ﬁume that way; who'd hate a
famlly enough to want to wreck
them—"

“Son,” Interposed his mother.
"Your father would have hated
Angus Grcnnx; enough to do Lthe
mame thing, You know I adore
Donald’s memory. I'd be the Inst
one to stain it before his son, but
truth Is truth, And you haven't
““.5]’ loved them yourself, my

‘Loved them!" exclaimed Don-
ald. “I hate them. I doetest every
hair in that girl's head; under-
stand, detest it and her and every-
thing she stands for. I want her out
from under this roof {omorrow
morning."

"1 think you'd better go to the
hotel and stuy there untll | send
or you" Mrs. MocDonald arose,
aregal little Agure, her face frozen

| into unrelenting lines. “This Is rn[v]
house untll you marry, and ['
haveno hatred despolling it,"
“I'm sorry, mother," he stood be-
gwrn her. eontrite for the harm he
ad done her, "Butl . . . ch—"

“Tkknow, dear." Her hand stroked | 4

the hend, bowed to her shoulder, “T
know so0 much more than even you

OW . about yourself

When Kathleen came down in
the morning her eves were still
sligntly swollen, and her manner
apologetic. Bridget was manifestly
worried. She had tried to reason
with her before she had left her the
previous night.

"I know your father better than

ﬁol" she hnd Insisted, “He was

E?ﬁ ta kirr?. That's the best thin

8 does He's baffled. He's foun
mmalhlng he ecan't buy and he's
trying to bluster his wa
naver do anything really wrong"

But thleen wasn't so sure.
8he sipped orange julce, nibbled
At toast and sipped coffee. “Mrs
MacDonald,” she sald suddenly
“Balmy had the Gregorys to tea
Yesterday. They're staying on (or

& few days. | feel we've [mposed | 7,

upon you long enough We'll move
down to the hote! lm!nry "

“You'll do nothing of the kind,”
retorted Mrs. MacDonald.

‘Neutral Ground'

UT . . you don‘t understand,”
Kathleen protested miserably
"We . yesterday they talked of
the feud and the right-of-way and
. well we've seen a lot of the
Gregory Ewp]c-. the miners, more
than we have of the MacDonalds
and .. my aympathy ix with them
Lcan't bronk bread with vou under
the cireumstances
M MacDonald laughed Raily
ell bless vour heart, now wvou
nave to siay 've nosympathy with
this feud This is my house. though
the mine fs in my son's control
on't vou consider this neutral

ground? As far as the Gregorvs are |

eoncertied, they and their sym-
pathizers, | wouldn't care It vou
were The Golden Girl nerself Per-
sonally, I've admired what ['ve
heard of her [U's always seemed
A pity to me that such a spirited

Irl couldn't find some fine outler
for her talents*

Kathleen found hersel! in the
yoman's arms. “1 could almost
ilke Donald for belng vour son.”
the whispered, and was surprised
at the laugh this evoked

Joey-wide-eves, perched on the
rear barrier fence, whistled a

eer fute-like tune Entranced
the girls looked out to see him
frantically beckonin

“The Angus ge
parley with person in owner of
car.” he shril

Bridget sighed. “That means
me," she sald, and donned wrapa

She returned an hour |ater to

find Kathleon alone
"He wanls to drive to the mine®
Bridget explained briefly, then

‘Largest Man’

o it He'd | g

lipred He looked

y
f-rnnn desires | |

launched into the real mission.
“And more than anything he
wanted to have me assure you he
hadn't menant what he sald last
night, He'll bargain with Balmy as
you would have bargained.”

Kathleen relaxed for the first
time, “Oh, I'm glad. Bellef {n the
mln%rilg of your famlily means so
mueh, Bridget,”

She remained at the window,
laughed heartily at her father try.
ing to control the old car as it
bucked down the hill with clanking
chpuins, and then she stiffened.

The moment the car was out of
sight, Beatrice Greg had ap-
penared. For & moment she scanned
the MacDonald lodge, then asx
though mssured no one was watch-
ing, set off across the drifls towards
the mine trail

Bootrice Gregory had questioned
Old Balmy about that back route
Lo nis eot, Kathleen remembered.

Kathleen wasted a few moments
ariguirm with hersel!, berating her.
self for her suspicions, But couldn’t
that have been her father's reasan
for reassuring her? Hadn't he been
trying to throw her off guard?

She thrust her arms (nto a whits
dlel eoat she had made from a Hopi
blanket, pulled a white stocking
cap over her curls, donned ga-
oshes, and set forth in the wake of
her aunt. It was eas anuuﬁh to
follow her tracks, :5. led, as
Kathleen had suspect to the
summer mine trail, then back
towards Balmy’s eot.

athleen came guietly up on the
terrace and peered in through a
window. Beatrice sat before the
table, a sheal of letters apread be-
fore her; a stack of envelopes to
one Side, the right side. Her face
was obscured by the blue smoke
of her cigarette.

‘You Can't Do This'

OFTLY, swiftly, Kathleen

slipped around the house to the
front door. Bealrice couldn't do
this. She found she wasn't fighting
for Old Balmy; she wasn'} trying
to protect the MacDonalds, she war
trying to protect her bellef in the
integrity of her own people.

Opening the door she stepped in
Beatrice was no longer smokin
both hands were occupled wit
opening another envelope.

“Aren't vou proud of yotrself,”
observed Kathleen.

Beatrice Gregory started, then
laughed, "We should have em-
ployed you as a detective instead
of a yampire; we'd have had better
results.” She went on reading.

"Aunt Bee, you can't do this. 1
shan't let you."

“Do what!" groaned the woman.
“Didn't my own father write these
letters? Haven't I the right to read
them?”

“Not without Balmy's pormis.
smin. Th.}“ Is that all you intend
oln
"Oh, stop your unmitigated mor-
alizing. You weren't too noble to
use vour own method of gaining
the right-of-way. All I'm trying to
do {8 learn if the information these
contain is worth the price vour
father Is paying for them.”

‘Paying?!” echoed Kathleen.
"You mean Balmy will sell them?"

"Don't be a bigger tool than nee-
essary I'm speaking of the replace-
ment of cots. Ah” she exclaimed
in_triumph, “this letter is dated
June 17. That means the next will
hﬂve the story of the strike and

ng—"

It was then ahe sereamed.
Kuthleen saw a tiny spiral of
smoke burst into rosy Name, The
next moment the lame had licked
atthe old, tinder dry letters, lified
them into a whirling blaze, ran in
stream down the table cover to the
ringe. The top of the round table
was an inferno and in the center
lay Balmy's Bible, an ancient web-
leaf boak given him by his mother
and prized above all possesstons.

The whole scene had changed
in a second Kathleen rushed for.
ward and slapped at the flames
with her bare hands, erushed the
palm of them down over the cloth

ressed the fragment left over the

ook, then smothered the book to
her.

The rear door had opened. Old
| Balmy, hl‘fllhlﬂf heavily, had en

at H.nd'nlm»n but
spoke to Beatrice. 1 trust ve ars
satisfled, Miss Gregory., Ye've
made the decision for us"

Knathleen stared at the table, The
letters were flimy cinders. Proo!
of the claim's priority had been
destroyed for all time.

Gently, Balmy took the book
from Kathleen and she was aware
of tor hands. The palms were
| deared, quivering areas of agony

And she was aware of her position
It was as compromising as that of
Beatrice's. She'd never before re-
alized how much this queer old
| fellow's regard meant to her

She could explain. But then
again she couldn't. Beatrice was
wer aunt; @ Gregory She met his

questioning eves and her own

filmed with tears of pain, were
velled with lnshes, lest he read the
answer

Splendid work, lass.” he com

We must get you to the
Ar

mended
hos

ising ngility ne rushes

Wt to Gregory, then rushed

back to wrap the hands with sof

inen and p Kathleen an
B ¥ * CAr
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Monday: Christmas presents

s’ Plight

Stirs

‘Shortest Mayor’ to Action

MENOMINER
glande, there'll always be men ke ¢

B feet T Inches 480 |
for men of ordinary ¢
i, who trawls with clrouses aa

*the wurld's tallest

weile

Hi
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, Inclosing s stamped envelops for reply. Reg. U. B, Pat. O
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Restaureteury

p oVER |,000,000
?R%E@s oF HAM AND EGGS
IN 24 YEARS -=(/90%-33)
YET NEVER ATE AN
ORDER HIMSELF |

=\
— b

A Two-SToRY House
WAS ENTIRELY WRAPPED
IN CELLOPHANE [

(Gtrathmore-at- Mankassert L.

Divided Kentucky
Buange as |t seems, Mentucky was |
repraseniad In both onion and Con-
fedorats congresses during the Civn

ornor  Magoffln's ceply
plea

toops for the Unlon

lgsut
il F:HTED N
REPUBLIC
1o RAISE g\gu&?

REe 0-0 TiEs
‘mlN 3 YEARS ==
WERE PLAYED BY
BALTIMORE (Md'(!u
PoLYTECHNIC INSTITLTE
MNP SOUTHERN
HI@H SCHOOL

\

el 3 ldi{n
LIMKJ Wt aieits w N~ 16°3D
to Lincoln's an oidinance of socession, dircted

However, strange an It seama, | state offlcers, and sent commisalonamns
Eantucky eventually furnished 80,000 | to the Confedersts congrean, which

armiss—and | body voted on Decembar § to admit

war—and furnished both prealdents
for the opposing sestions,

Aithough that state wholsheartedly
supported the federal governmont
both In the War of 1812 and tho
Mexican war by euppl\lmg far more
than her quota of soldlora, Kentucky
aftielally refused to honor Lincoln'a
eall for troopa in the Civll war,

"Kentueky will furnish no troops
for the wicked purposs of subdilng

| Mlso sent 40,000 men to the Confed-
erate alde, |
At the outhreak of the war Ken
tucky had Intended to remaln new-
tral, but In Septomber. 1881, after
Confederate. troops had  begun to
Invade the state, Kentucky formally
declared her alieginnce to the Union

For the noxt five months the
solithwest aector of the state was
occupled by Kentucky men who had

her alster sotithern states,” was Ciovs | Joined the Confederite army, passed

Brothers Crash Fatally

BRISBANE, Australla—{UF) When
Eagsr and George Hansen, hrothiers,
riding mototeycles In opposite direc-
tions, awerved ta avald -hitiing a
horse they colllded. Tt was only after
recovering from the aliock that they
recognized each other, Bdpar, 120,
disd of injuries,

—
Saves L0000 Pennies
ASHTABULA, O—~(UP| The Swed-

Ish  Misslon #ureh  collected 33
pounds of pennles from Its congre-

About |

|
gation for its misslon work
4000 penniea comprised the 32
pounds of colns whieh the church
membera hnd snved In penny banks
S .
Wurker Strong at 8o

RAVENNA, O, (UP)—An B80:year-
ald machinist and inventor, J, L. Hel-
ler, thinka he {3 too young to retire
from hia foundry fob, He has been
absent from work only once during
s 18 year
fuses to pe
alst him or

Kentucky Into the Confederacy.
Thus Eentueky found itsalf repre-

sented in both the Union and Con- |
awn !

federate congresses. with her
moa fighting on both aldes, under a
Kentucky -horn  Unlon  prestdent—
Abraham Lincoln—and a Kentucky-
born Confederate president—Jeffor-
san Davis|

Tomorrow: What country toxes Irs

cltizens A0 years aliead of time?

Pushes Up Arrowheads,

BISMARCK., N. D, (UP)—Harry
Lynn, state land department attor.
ney, found a siver lning in drouth
Whet drouth retarded HrasE growth
on old loeatlons of pralrle Indlann,
It spaeded up his hobby of collect-
ing arrowheads, and todsy he has
more than 2,000 specimens,

e
The 1038 American roybean crop

Wan the largest In Mistery and put
this country back into the worid's
export market for this praduet.

TAILSPIN T_Cil;IMY—Tammy'l

"“Hunch'"!

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS _

MANDEERED THE CHAIRS FOR A

{Copyright, 1838, by The

THE FEUD BETWEEN THE WOMEN AND FRED PERLEY J5 GOING STRONGER
THAN EVER BECAUSE BEFORE 60ING IN To THEIR CURRENT EVENTS CLASS
KT THE COMMUNITY CLUB, THEY LAID THEIR NEW FALL HATS AND COATS NERTLY
ON CHRIRS IN THE HALL AND DISCOVERED LATER -THAT FRED HAD COM-=

COMMITTEE MEETING

Ball Byndicate, Inc)
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By HAL FORREST
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Por*ra' STORY, OF
THE LEGEND OF
SKELETON KEY, HAS
PROVIDED TOMMY
WITH A™HOT® HUNCH |

%

RN
SHAKE A LEG, SKEETS!
WEVE GOT TO HETAIL
DOWN TO THE COAST
GUARD AIR BASE
*MUCHO PRONTO!" §

U-UH-AW-RAR!
WOTS ALL TH'
RUSH ABOUT,
TAILSPIND

HAWVE
AERIAL P

WHO HAD

FOR THER

5

"This myarerious
ARCH PELABD MIGHT
BEEN RE-
DISCOVERED BY THE

ITS OWHNER BUBDUED
BY THE BUSCAMEERS,

OVER THE

'&ND 80 . .
LOWING DAY

IRATES,

TAKEM
ISLAMND
HIDEOUT...

THE
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—''Eggs Upon Waters"”

f NOT AN EGE
LEFT! waIT'LL
|| | TELL BEN!

H { ] W
i, Syain, (S iy T e B

L8/WHY boNT vou WARE Up7 Y|
DIDNT WE AGREE LAST MIGHT

I\ TO TIP OFF LT BARRY TO

4\ THIS SKELETOM KEY

: J\ STORY?

UH..OM, SuURE!
THAT'S RI8wT!
MEBBE HE CAN
FIMD TH' ISLAND
IN HIS AMPHIB !/

SEEN HOW GRATEFUL
THE POOR FOLKS
WERE!

AN' HOw

| e

L TER
YES!..AND IF |
KNOW MY HUNCHES. .
THATS WHERE L
FIND THE HIDEOUT
OF THOSE AERIAL
PIRATES ..., OMN
SKELETON KEY!
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By EDWIN ALGE®

‘COURSE WE GOTTA SAY f=
S600D-BYE TO PROFITS
WHILE ALL THIS 1S GOIN'
ON—WE CAN'T MAKE
DOUGH GIVIN' ONE EGG
AWAY FOR EACH ONE WE

[ SELL~ —
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| AND DON'T FORGET THAT

1 ARE MAKING MONEY, WE'LL BE ’

7l THE FIRST ONES THEY
= Ld_'K.ELROHIZE! J-

=
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-PROFITS ARENT EVERYTHING! 3 #
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