MEDFORD MATL TRTBUNE, _\TEDFO'BTT. OREGON, FRTDAY, NOVEMBER 18, 1938.

I'he Churicters
Eathleen Gregory goes West
tncognito to secure a right-of-
way for the Gregory mine shafs
from MacDongld
Donald MacDonald hos refused
the right-of-way, hates the Greg-

orys
Bridget: Kathleen's companion.
Testerday: After the accident,
Kathleen's father gives her full
rein. Then the Gregorys leave,
All the miners receive checks for
Christmas.

Chapter 23
Holiday Time

HE MacDonalds came in that

evening, Kathleen sat quietly,
wondering at the fresh pain throb=
bing in heir hands. And on the op-
osite side of the room, lZ:!rmnE|
MacDoneld sat. unconsciously
staring at the bandaged hands,
mute evidence of the girl'g brav-
sry, his face dark with reb&llion,

“I'd wanted to take vou home
with me for the holidovs" Mrs,
MacDonald told the girls, “but the
doctor says no. Well, the boys will
return for Hugmengi—"

“Hug me, what?" asked Bridget

“Oh, you Irish don't celebrate
New Year's Eve as the Scotch do.
I'd advise you to prepare for com-
pany immediately after the stroke
of midnight. You'll want vour first
guest to be a man, and after that a
man and e girl, une dark, one fair,
Huve fuel on your veranda for the
first man to carry in and you'll
have good luck the rest of the
year,"

“But suppase the first visitor is
a girl?" queried Bridget,

“Ask Mayme what happens,
Poor child nearly staved out all
night Inst year. She lives in the
last cottage down the hill you
know. She'd warked late at the ho-
tel. One of the men drove her
home, but he couldn’t get near the
cot so she gent him back and
walked on. Her mother wouldn't
let a girl be first to cross the
threshold on the New Year. She
had to come up and get Donald out
of bed so he could carry the good
luck into the house."

The MacDonalds left early, they
were driving to Carsted at dawn
and from there would entrain.
Bridget escorted them to the
poreh while Kathleen sat fight-
ing the tears of defeat. Donald
hnsl[n‘t even said goodby.

-"d.

She looked up. He was standing
in front of her, glowering down.

“T just wanted to =ay 1 hope

u'll have &8 merry Christmas.”

he words ceme out like the snap
of a whip.

“The same to you and many of
them," Kathleen snapped back.

And where was Bridget? Did
the crazy girl want to catch eold
standing out there on the porch
with that Donald? Mrs. MacDon-
ald's volee had sounded from the
street long ago.

Brideet came In, her eyes like
the northern stars on & f{rost
night. Kathleen had to spea
twice before she was heard. then
Bridget was contrite,

"Donald says Norman is coming
back to spend the rest of the win-
ter with him," she purred.

*That." flashed Kathleen, “is
Just ducky!

Bridget’s arms went around
Rathleen. "Oh I'm selfish, dear, 1
keop forgetling what pain you are
in. Come. let me undress you and

tablets and a few hours of rest,

Kathleen rested her head on the
supporting arms. She couldn't
hate Bridget if she wanted to, and
oh, how she wanted to,

The very thought of Christmas
was heart-sickening to Kathleen.
Why hadn't she made the excuse
that she wanted to go to Chicago.

\ i know.
| h ’ q . |
tuck you in. Then two little white “Perhaps I'd better come out in

Then came the miners with thele
nﬁ!u. enough potied plants to All
the broad Gregory house win-
dows, hand carved bookends and
boxes, dainty pleces of faney
work. Kathleen treasured most a
queer looking square, awkwardl
embroidered — Laura MacBride's
idea of a handkerchief.

It was a merry day in Neutral-
ity, and the cheer of it spread to
the big house where Kathleen sat
beside the armchair radio, her fa-
ther's gift, listening to dance mu-
sic from Los Angeles,

Dinner was prepared and served
by the MacDonald housekeeper
who hovered over Kathleen as
though she belonged to the proper
clan. Old Balmy, their guest of
honor, brought a gift to Kathleen
and asked that she not open it un-
til she was alone.

That moment came at bedtime
Wonderingly she unwrapped the
package then called to Bridget,

“B dget. ht is bllmf. look.” and
she held up one half of a torn
blood-stained shirt,

Bridget snatched the object
from her and carried it totha light
“This is ages old,” she snnounced
“Soe how vellow it {s7 And these
stains are nearly black. Hall
shirt . .. half a cabin ... a town
divided—Kathleen Blh%}‘n {zwen
you the key to the feud. What does
the card say?"

Inside of the envelope were twe
sheets of pa‘fnr: one fresh, the
other dry an l'E'ellowz:d by age,

Carefully athieen unfolded
the yellowed one and read.

I'm leaving thix with you. When
you find some offspring of mine with
guts enough to get back the other
half, turn this over, If you don't, will
it to my ron and let him gee whot men
were like when they were men.

Angus

Bridget chuckled. “Your Dad
would love that. It looks to me as
though Old Angus had lost hal
his shirt to—"

“Old MacDonald" supplied
Kathleen, “Let's see what Balmy
has to say."

Pateh The Shirt’
SHE opened the second sheet.
S

My deor, the better way will be to
patch the two halves together and
keep the shirt in the family asz a re-
minder,

Kathleen shaok her head. “It's
Greek to me. Who has the other
half? Donald or one of the miners?
And how . .. Bridge!. do you sup-
pose father told Balmy who [—"

“Darling,” interposed Bridget.
“for a girl with as bright a head as
yours, you're woefully dumb.
Balmy hae known your identity
from the moment he met you. Old
Angus probably showed him every
photagraph ever taken of yvou.
and he'd have watched the roto-
gravures with intense interest”

“But why didn't he tell me?”
eried Kathleen.

“My dear, he was waiting for you
to show ycur trust in him. Then
too, he'd be the kind to let vou
work out your problem without
interference.”

“Hridget.” Kuthleen leaned for-
ward in alarm, “de vou thin
gveryone knows?"

. Gally came Bridfzel'l laugh
“No, dear, at lehst I'm confident
Kit-Smyth has no idea. Perhaps 8
few of “he clder Gregory families
suspect, but like Balmy. thev'd
never speak to anyone. nor to you
unti] you took the first step.”

“And the MacDonalds?”

Bridget sobered “I think they

the open—"

‘*No, don t do that. They'd rather
not have you admit your identity.
As it is, they can assoclate with
you withou! their people ques-
tioning them.”

Kathleen's smile was bitter She
understond she thought. As long

then flown an to New York? But
she couldn't travel. The day would
be lonely, dreary.

It wasn't Bridget was ready for
the carol singers who gathered |
beneath the windows on Christ- |
mas Eve They trouped into the
house shnking powdery snow from
their shoulders and trouped out

again:
Shower Of Gifts

LINDFOLDED, Kathleen was
led to her room and there
found s wide. deep studio couch, a
ift from Misa Bna":icn Gregory.
gho slept upon it that night lay

what Christmas Eve would be like
In Loa Angeles. if Mrs MacDanald
and Norman would have a merry
time Donalé would He'd have a
crowd of those girls Mayme had
mentioned making a fool of him.

Morning eame, and with it such
a shower of gifts Kathleen was
astounded Donald MacDonald
sent not one gift but & box of them;
thoughtfully chosen mifts. Six of
the latest novels and an adjustable
stand to hold them and attached
to this an automatic page turner
Strange! cious to Kathleen
was the personal ®ift. a pocket
powder tox bearing a card on
which was written “To use next
summer 3o | won't have to look at
tles" Inside the box cover
“To Spit-fAire from
alamute.”

t e wae nothing ten-
the term “Spit-fire.” yet it

as she was Cleo Riley, Bridge!
could associate daily with Donald
Well =0 be it She'd need to asso-
clate daily with him |f she were
to promote her new plan.

Kathleen fingered the ald shirt
then began chuckling. "What &
fight that must have been! Oh |
wish ['d known him he mlshl
have given me a few pointers.

“Or you given a few to him."
countered Bridget. and fled. leav-
ing Kathleen to wonder what had
caused the Aght '

Balmy wouldn't tell, she was
sure, until she had admitted her
identity, and perhaps Balmy. like

watching the hearth coals flars|the MacDonalds, preferred she
wold and purple and wondered | continue as Cleo Riley

She looked up at the photograph
of the dark-eyed woman. “I'll bet
vou were mixed up in this some
place.” she sccused. and then she
looked down at her hands Would
they ever be normal again? If not?

Kathleen sat in passionate re-
bellion, then lifted her eves to &
mirrored reflection There, that
was the resambiance she had noted
before, Her eyes. sa totally unlike
any oth«r Gregory's were like the
eves of the woman in the phote-
graph.

She reread Balmy’'s note. Now
what had he meant bv that, “the
better way. patch the two halves
together and keep the shirt in the
family—" First, she'd have to find
the ather hall. This was what Old
Angus’ note had suggested. then
whyv had Balmv called it “the bet-
ter way"?

fCotyripht (011 [eswna B emwman)

struck some dim. sympathetic
ehnrid of memory.
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'READING TO SLEEP

MOTHER PROMISES 10 READ HIM A STORY AT REST
TME, IF HE'LL LYE QUIETLY AND TRy 10 60 10 S\EEP

o >

JUKIOR SUBSIDES, I¥ING HUMMING TO HIMSELT

TURNS OVER AND QUIETS DOWN. BREATHING BE-
COMES REGULAR. MOTMER 5T0PS READING

QUIETS DOWN ASRIN UNTIL HE SUDDENLY BOUNCES
UP, CRYING THERE'S A SPIDER IN RIS SHIRT OR

MOTAER BESING READING AND 5TOPS 10 TELL HIM
Tnt DOING ACROBATICS ISN'T LYME QUIETLY

ASSURES MOTHER THERE'S NO NEED 10 STOP, HE
CAN HUM AND HEAR WHAT SHE'S READING, T00

JUNIOR \WMEDIATEYY ANNOUMCES BRIGHTLY HE
ISN'T ASLEEP, PLEASE 60 ON RERDING

MOTHER DECIDES ENOUEH 15 ENOUGH AND CLOSTS
BOOK , JUNIOR PROMPTEY E0ING SOUND ASLEEP

(Oopyright, 1838, by The Bell Syndieate, Inc.) -1
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SO OLD JIPPEMS
PRACTICALLY GIVIN'

DOGGONE !
| CAN'T TELL

JIPPEM
THINKIN'
HE HAS THE
FORMULA FOR
SUNSHINE
PELLETS!
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WELL, GOOD-BYE,
JASON— NOW, DON'T
FUSS AT THE BOVS-
THEY'LL PULL OUT
OF -THIS OKAY!

AND THAT'S THE
COMPETITION THE
LADS ARE MEETIN'Y

| SORT OF HAVE A FEELING
THAT THERE GOES TROUBLE)
JASON'S STILL GOT HIS
SNAPPIN'-TURTLE
DISPOSITION, I'M

AND THERE WAS TROUBLE! TWO'
MINUTES LATER! JASON HAPPENED
ON THE JIPPEM SOUND TRUCK
AND THE EXHIBITION ROOSYER!
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