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DONT MARRY

THE MAN

I'he Characters
Kathleen Gregory goes West
ingognite to secure a right-of-
uiay for the Grepory mine shaft
from MacDonald.
Donald MacDonald hay refused
tha ripht-of-way, hates the Greg-

oTys,
Bridgel: Kathléen's companion.

]

Festerday: Donald discovera
Kathleen's identity and s fiirious.
Beatrice goes through the papera
in Balmy's cottnge and acoiden-
tally sets tham on fire. Kathleen
i:l.fl.'rll her hands putting out the

nee.

Chapter 22
Golden Cards
EN’ROU‘I‘E to the hospital, K¥th-

By Jeanne B

of sheer happiness. A woman'i
voice: the woman who lived In
the other half o the Gregory
holua!: Mr;'_ MncDonﬂlld. o,

"‘But we're just going to—w
all right." uil:fI the nurse,

Kathleen giggled. Donald Mae-
Donald was standing on his head
and his eyes were us round as blue
sauoers,

Then came the grip of her
wrists, Tears streamed from Kath-
leen's eyes; she gritted her teeth,
The nurses fioated out toking Mrs.
MneDonald with them. Donald
floated over to the bedside.

“Poor little splt-ﬂre." he said.
“a tough break.

“She didn't mean to," Kathleen
hastened to tell him. She must
make these MacDonalds know
about the Gregorys. “She didn't
understand . | . !memll‘y of spirit
and all ... Ididn't..." her voice

leen's father questioned the|foded

pain and the eause of the injury.
Kathleen remained silent, and
Bentrice's face was flushed.

“Are you both dumb1” he cried.
*Here 1 go to the mine for Balmy
and find he's left shift for the first
time in hls life. I come after him
and find you two at the house, one
of you injured. Can't you tell me
what happened?”

Kathleen's relief in knowing her
father had not inspired Beatrice's
trip, In fact had no knowledge of
it, was so grent that she sought to
break the news to him.

“Bad news, Dad, there was an
accident, a fire. I tried to put it out,
that's how I was burned. The let-
ters were burned.”

An sank back Into the sant,
the car slithering to one side,
“What caused the fire?" he asked.

“I did," snapped Beatrice. I
don’t give a hoot about the papers,
it's Kathy's hands.'

Kathleen glanced at the tears
eoursing down her aunt's cheeks,
“Don't ery, Aunt Beﬂl I've nursed
0 many people In this town it's
Roing to be fun to be nursed. Only
now, it's more important than ever
that I remain Cleo Riloy—"

“T]Y".“ mean you think you ean
still—

Kathleen atifled the thought im-
mediately, “No darling, I ean't
vamp the genr.]cman. I can't ateal
his heart because ha hasn't any,
but I have another plan. Just give
me time—"

*There isn't much more time,
daughter, we're nearly through.
The last of May sces us elosing.”

“Then until that time, Dad? And
will you give me free rein?"

Angus Gregory sighed deeply.
*There's nothing else I can do,”

“And Dad," she pressed her van-
tage point, “you see now how im-
portant it 1s to have the Gregory
mine doctor made available to the
people don't {Dtl? You'll be setting
a precedent by taking Cleo Riley
there."

"Yes," he agreed. “T'll fix that
up . .. not too much pain?*

Kathleen grinned at him, a very
wuluriv grin. 'l can take it with a
giin like that in view."”

Miyme brought the news to the
MucDonald's table. She served it

i |a eorporation

aded,

The following afternoon the
nurses walked and the furniture
remained stationary. They were
reducinf the injection content
The pain was a steady uuiain;
reality, the wet pulls u_gun whic
her l:“Fnims rested, felt like nettles,

“Ruth," Kathleen whispered to
the nurse, “did the MacDonalds
visit me, or was that part of my
crazy dreams.”

The nurse laughed, "They vis-
ited you and I thought Kit-Smyth
was going to have apoplexy.”

Kathlesn cloged her eyes. What
had she said to Donald? Wh
couldn't she remember? Wel
she'd soon learn from his attitude
And what had he said to her?
Something, she couldn't remember
the words but they were tender,

Bulmy ended all conjecture ovar
the fire with a lucid explanation.
“I'd invited both Miss Hiley and
Miss Gregory to visit my cot at
any time, the door was always
unlocked. Miss Riley. seeing the
other Indy going down, followed,
hoping to interest her in the Greg-
ory cots. Miss Gregory dropped 8
cigarette on some old papers, nel-
ther noticed anything until the
flames were high, then Miss Riley
boat them out with her hands.
brave lnss"

“The Human Element’

"“ATHLEEN returned to the
Gregory holuse a heroine, and
est of M‘iu Beatrice Gregory.
he Gregorys were leaving the
following day but that evening
father and datghter had a satisfy-
[nﬁ talk.
T's a big rrﬁﬁunnihllhy to head
like ours, my dear,”
he tald her. “You ean't run a mine
with the cost of taking oul ore,
smelting and transportation more
than the value received, Some-
times you become so involved in
trying to find that line of balance
in the market, you forget the hu-
man element involved, And when
ou ses the end before you, and
now that al! of these people, not
Just the miners, are depending
ugfm your wisdom for their live-
Ithood, you . ., well you're baf-
fled, A mild word for your feel-
ings. I'Il admit 1 didn't know
conditions here wore as bad as
they are. It's useless to correct
theim now. We'll just have to
walt"

with the fruit cocktail.

YShe's in the hospital and the
doytor says sha has to stay.”

Mra, MacDonald glanced at her
son as though to remind him that
Cleo Riley was responding to his
domand to remove herself from
his home. "What happened
BMayme?" ahe asket.,

“Put out a fire with her hands.
In Balmy's house,”

“But what was she doing in
Balmy's house?"

“Your housckeeper told Jane
Arthur, when she come lo bring
Miss Cleo some watermelon plek-
les, that she had seen that Grego
woman mmeaking down to Balmy's
by the back way and she guessed

Iss Cleo saw her, too, "cause Miss
Cleo flow out of the house like
tury at hightide, and took right
after her”

“Strange, murmured Mra, Mne-
Donald.

“Hardly, In view of what we
know s wanted,” countered her
son, bitterly.

‘Poor Spit-Fire'

‘ THEN Mayme returned with
the next course she had fresh

naws. “Mrs, Campbell heard Mrs.
MacHride velllng to Grandma
Barkus thai whon Miss Cleo faint-
ed while they was dressing her
hands, this Gregory woman threw
a it She said it was all her fault”

"That settles it" announced
Mrs. MacDonald, “We're going
down to see that child—"

"Go down ...on that mine prop-
erly . .. are you out of your mind,
mother?'

"And what's more,” continued
his mother. Ignoring his question
“you are going with me. We'l
make sure the Gregorys are at
home, then."

Kathleon floated In a nirvana,
Induced by a hypodermie, It waa
an extremaly nice world, Nothing
much mattered; Sometimes the
nurses floated too, and the furni-
ture.

And sometimes the world wasn't
80 nice. A nurie would appear and
Krip her wrists, another nurse
would appear with a spray and
there would be a few moments of |
axeruciating pain,

“I'm sure the doctor won't mind,
we won't stay but a moment.”

Kathleen nodded and felt the
rugmmlhillly her tather had car=
ried had been transferred to her
shoulders, She understood him
batter now. Just as she was ﬂlﬁ-
pant when mest deeply hurt, he
was grull. Bealrice. like the por-
cuplne Brideet had aceused her of
resembling, threw her quills at
random in her moments of despair.

It wasn't quills she threw the
next day, Kathleen had told them
jtoodby reluctantly #nd the mo-
ment the ear waa out of sight, saw
little Loura MacBride rushing to-
wirds the hig house, stumbling,
falling into the snowdrifts, seram-
bling up and rushing on.

“Miss Cleo, Miss Cleo.” sha
cnlled. as she reached the ver-
anda. “Looky. looky 1t happened
fust like tn the fairy tale, She riz
right up out of the mine.™

The child waved an envelope
before Kathleen's noss,

There was a Christmas card in-
side, n golden card with a slit and
from thls orotruded a check. Un-
folded it read: "To Thomas Mae-
Bride, one hundred dollars The
sligmature was Kathleen Gregory's
and after the name the stamp.
The Golden Girl,

“And every mau with a family
got ane and every man who doesn®t
Kot a family, he got fifty dollars”
cried the little girl jumping up
and down.

Bridget eame In and nodded and
when Laura had rushed home-
ward with the precious eard, she
cxplained. “Beatrice wired New
York for th. earda and checks
Your mother's s supplied
your signature. B fee had the
money needed o cover _I1.n checks

wlaced in your acrount.”

And down at The MacDonald
Hotel, Mavme relaved the infor.
mation to Donald MacDonald
“Sure 15 a joke on the folks that
thought Miss Cleo was the Gold-
en Girl"” she exulted “Lucy Mae-
Intosh was on the porch and she
losked in the window and she said
Mizs Cleo was more surprised than
the Gregory folks who got the
checks: bestden Misa Clea could
not have sig them if she want-
ed to; her with het poor blessed
handa™
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof addreas the author, incloning & stamped anvelope for reply. Reg. U. 8. Pat. on.

{000,000~ YEAR-0LD FILLING STATION== KARL KREGS ==
( Larmar; Cobb,) 0 YODPEL ONE HQEJE?HGE
FACH MORNI?:IE':{.IN ERGLE PARK

WAS BSTH A
UNION BND
CONFEDERATE SIATE
DURING THE CIVIL WAR==
BND WhS THE BIRTHPLACE
OF PRESIDENTG OF
BoTH GOVERNMENTS,

(Lincal and Davis)
i i N

Divided  Kentucky provor  Magolfin's
Bimnge an It seoms, Kentuvky was | plen. Howerer, strangoe as it sopim itate of
represented In bath gnion and Con- ' Kehtieky eventunlly furnisned #0000
federnto congresses during the Oiviy | troope for the Unlon ammi 1ol iy s
War—-and furnished both presldents | niso sont 40,000 men to the Confed.
fnr the oppostng sections ernte ajde
Although that state wholpheartedly At the outhrenk of the
mupported  the  fodernl government | tpeky hnd Inten
hoth In the War of 1813 and the | tral. but th Sopt
Mexicin war by wsupplying for more | Confodorate Lrodips &
than her quota of aoldiors, Kenturky | invade the state, Kentucky
offielally refused to Honor Lincoln's | declared her alleginnce
oAl for troops in the Civil war, For the next
“Rentioky will furnish no troops | southwest sectar of tho
for the wicked purpods of suhdulng | scoupled by Kenticks men who
har slater pouthern sthtes wian Gov- | folied the Confedeiate army

N
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What conntey fuxes Its
rars ahirad of thime?

eomditions in the United Btates, etun- | allwnys {June. 1047y and eventunl 14

“OPEN, SESAME!"

BRINGS ARMFUL OF WOOD UP FROM
CELLAR, FINDS DOOR HAS SWUNG
SHUT AND ChLLS FOR SOMEONE
10 COME OPEN I FOR HIM

97

WRITS HOPEFULIY, ARMS GETIING
VERV TIRED AS Fo0TSTEPS HURRY
MROUND, WIFE CALLING AT LAST
HE !SN'T AT THE BACK DOOR OR
THE FRONT

(@opyright, 1038, by The Ball Byndk

i

= \"“m.._
HEARS WIFE CALL UPSTAIRS SHE  SHOUTS ABRIN, WHICH STRRTS WIFE
THOUGWT SHE HERRD DADDY ALY CALLING SHE KNOWS IS DADDY,
ING, MILDRED ASSURING HERIT  AND MILDRED SHOuTING To Wik=
MUST HAVE BEEN A CAR HOMKING  FRED o sHUT OFF THE RADIO

]

A

PUT5 ALL HE'S GOT INTO I RS
LogS BESIN Tb SLIP. HEARS  FRMILY OPEM
ANIMATED DISCUSSION AT A BRIGHT 4
1{oP VOICE ON FRONT 5TAIRS
AT WHERE HE CouLD BE

Ine)

ARMFUL OF 1085 ToPPLE,AS

You WERE ™
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ON, THRT'S WHERE

& f
”-Ibuml.%sn

vhioh 1A Lo 1 iRt &
bine to Influence business and IHe- tiipnltg over of £ {tues (o b man i .I mated  An  interna
duatry in Moxico, but unquestionnbly | aged by the warkers Cpponents of BANMPENS sraue it
the nationnl eoonomy has fele rru-l B—Constructinn of highwavs, rail Ahxted tahtBE s " “.’J-."”““‘.II: |
affects  of  Cardenns’  program llflhlmls andl  rrigntion projocts under |..| A, '_" r-”‘““!r
change I'n publie works prosran, A "!lll" ' e |
The high polnts of this program | d—Promulgation of & thriff law . T st .‘
a0 far may be summariiod as providing ncreases na high ns 800 | ntandarg of ”.- - F oreduce hor
I—Collectivigation of the cottoll | per eont in order t " = ¢ VI
+ =

mally high farel il . af
e pofe NG flver .|‘| .(.I of
a Titent

TAILSPIN TOMMY —The Commandant Is Dubious!

3 MATTER POT

By 0 M PAYNP
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BUT LIEUT. BAQARY HAS TAKEN
OFF 1M M8 SHIR THE TERMA
OF THE RAMSOM NOTE ARE

TO BE MET. BUT BARRY /
WILL TRY TO FOLLOW THE
PIRATES AFTER THEY A
HAVE PICKED LP =~

THE HOHEY_I_ /—— 1
| i

ELIEVING THAT 1
POTTS' STORY
OF THE LEGEMND
OF SKELETOM KEY
; 1S A CLUE TO THE
REMDEZVOUS OF

TME AR PIRATES,
TOMMY AND SKEETA
HASTEM TO THE
COAST GUARD A

BASE TO CONSULT

WITH THEIR FRIEND,

(UKD KEN BARRY
1 QFFICE

"THATS TO0 BAD! IT
MIGHT MOT HAVE
BEEN NECESSARY
IF HE HAD WIAITED
\ TO s&E us! _—

) \*

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Trouble Ahead?

By HAL FORREST

i' : = - - e
ITS A CLUE, WHICH WE GOT .. AND 850 YOU SEE, SiR, WEY um! Mo T

FROM A STORY WE HEARD
LAST MIGHT .I'LL TELL YOU

. m\\MPHIBIAH
‘T e ” - I

THOUGHT LT. BARRY MIGHT
BE ABLE TO SEARCH FOR
THIS PARTICULAR
ISLAND IM HIS

WOULD BE
A WASTE OF
TIME STILL, ,

THE NEXT MORNING, WHO SHCULE
SHOW UP IN THE OFFICE OF DR, JED
KILEY BUT JASON JONES HIMSELF AND

HOW ARC T BUSINESS 1S IN A
| THE LADS SLIGHT SLUMP RIGHT
r DOIN'Y [She NOW FOR THEM,

T { JASON—_
\ -._K____J

WELL, DOC, MY LEG'S ALL
HEALED AND MY MNERVES N
1S ALL IRONED CUT— |I'M
READY TO JOIN BEN AND |
) RUSTY AY
_ QHE FARM~) —

] ——
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POOR MANAGEMENT | MOW, LISTEN!

EH? GOOD THING | THOUGHT
YOU SAID YOUR
i1 NERVES WERE HE STILL THINKS HE CAN !
ALL IRONED RUN THOSE YOUNGSTERS | |

ouT?

OUT OF BUSINESS! =

SOUNDS TOO
FANTASTIC,

WE MIGHT UM~ =

THE POOR MANAGEMENT YOURE
REFERRIN' TO 1S ON THE * '
PART OF JUNIUS JIPPEM! | | :

By EDWIN ALGER

BE FamusUL MATS 1S
PUACHIGE "E coneus
BLUEBRIQD DiamoaD

MEMT OF CONVERSERS
CAR e o WILL IT B
SANE THERE [
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