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DONT MARRY THE MAN

I'he Characters

Kathieen Gragory goss West
incognito to securs a right-of-
way for the Gregory mine shaft
from MacDonald,

Donald MacDonald hates the
Gregorys, suspects Kathlean's
identity.

Bridget: Kathleen's companion

Yesterday: Balmy glves Koth-
leen the key to the MacDonald-
Gregory feud — half o blood-
stained shirt —ond tells her to
plece 42 to the other half,

Chapter 24
Hours Of Torlure

W Year's Eve nnd the Mae-
Donulds arrived together.
Kathleen, standing at the win-
dow, looking down at Donald Mac-
Donald, thought she'd never seen
anyone as handsome.

The disturbing, quick amile, the | d

quickening light in his eyes, then
&l her beckoning the sure, swifi
stride that brought him up the
Gregory steps and through the
door before she could gather her
reserve about her.

“Seems like we've been away a
year," he greeted, lifting the band-
i?ed hands. “How are they?

other had a letter from the doe-
tor. He says you'll be strumming
the keys with them before spring
and no grafting neceasary.”

Bridget came in before Kathleen
had time to answer, and still hold-
ing the hmdlged hands;, Donald
turned to her. “Into your glad rags
we're stepping out tonight. Hote
for dinner, t 1n on to a dance,
How about it Cleo, feel up to {17

“Right now,"” answered Kath-
leen, "1 eould climb mountains
and do a Suzy Q on 'the peak.”

She felt that evening that she
had climbed mountains and the
alr at the top was rarefled, leaving
her buoyanl. earefree,

They returned before midnight
and Kathleen had the memory of
the firat and last and many other
dances with Donald and his solici-
tude concerning her injured hands.

“You girls go on In” Donald
ordered.

They went in. A few moments
Iater the midnight chimes rang
out and on the last echo there was
a rap at thi door, and in walked
Donald with an armlopd of wood
and a hod of coal.

Annther rap and Norman came
in with a second load.

“Why the two?" inguired
Bridget.

“Because," anawered Donald,
"lumothtnﬁ tells me one of the two
of you will be having a home of
your own before this year ends
;nd we would bring you both good
are.

Kathleen looked at Bridget and
was astonished at the radiance she
saw. Bridget was agreeing. She
wis looking al Donald as though,
alrendy. there was some secret
understanding between them,

A paln greater than the searing
of hur hands seared her heart: a
sickt‘nlnf nauseating pain. She
slipped from the room and went
to the veranda o look out on the

cold hills  the gn!ntcd cliffs
shrouded in snew, the white blaze
of stars.

She knew now with a sense of
defeated finality that she was in
love with Danald MacDonald: »
love as hopeless gs her quest for
the right-of-way, She couldn't
fight Bridpet even if there ware
hopes of an wltimate vlutorf.

onald found her there He ap-
rronphed. warily. and Kathleen.
urning, thought thn{ were like
twa fencers. each walting for the
othor to take the offensive so they

could gauge thelr defense ac-
eordingly
“You shouldn’t be bhere” he
ventured

‘I Need Some Advice

"1 KNOW “ she agreed with a
softness in her volce he'd naver
heard before, "but | like to come
out and see the bigness of things
I wonder why peonle who live in
the open like this haven't hronder

" more tolerant views "™

“Balmy says horizons are In-
dividual and not limited by phvai-
eal outlook ™

"That settles it.” laughed Kath-
feen. “l wouldn't attempt to argue
with him ™

“Wait here tor me I've some-
thing I want to ask vou T need
soime advice ™

He returned in & few moments
with blankels and rugs and they
settled on » broad veranda sill

“You've changed & lot since
you've bean here. Cleo”

“Changed?"

Ha rat beside her, his arm brue-
Ing her, *1 should say developed
At first vou went around with a
chip un vour shoulder—*

“That's still there. but it's been
there s0 lona it's worn a groove to
At into and doesn't knock off as
eniilv.”

MucDonald lnughed "You would
exolaln (1 that wuy," he chided,
“bBut | meant you've been too busy
helping othars to think about the
ehip™

“1 don't desarve any credit for
that 1 just happened to be am-
bling past Mrs MacBride's when
she rushed out (ooking for some-
one to stay with Laura™

“And of course you were forced
o go after a local doctor? And

By Jeanor Bo

you hit .. <iiod aura, the firsy
of your patiénts, into your own
quarters? And of course you had
to stamp out the fire with your
hands because there wasn't lime
lo go for water if Balmy's Bible
wasn't to be burned.™

Kathleen glanced up swiftly, but
MacDonald's fuce was too breath-
takingly close. "Any one \:ruu.ld
have reacted the same way." she
demurred. *But what has all of
this to do with the value of the
pound sterling?"”

MacDonald looked out across
the snow; up to the blue-black sky
with its blazing white stars, then
softly he spoke. “Just this. Sup-

& mun were in love with a
girl who came from a world en-
tirely different from his; whose
people lived across the continent;
whose . .  say ruh!:ion. was to-
tally different from his. Would he
have the right to make her for-
snke her people, her world, her
rcllglqn. for him? And would she
o 117"

Kathleen had tensed. Bridget's
people lived in another social
world; lived a thousand miles
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Poor Bridget. Knthleen tried to

ut herself in her friend's place,

ould she give up her family, the
w:rr background of her individ-
unlity for the man she loved, when
they had done nothing to desarve
llllrrl desertion?

Afrald to look at MacDonald,
lest he see what was in hor eyes,
loving him with a love that seemed
half hatred because it wl'augil:t
such havoe in her heart, she
studlied. At lenst she could help
Bridget.

‘Only One Like Her
UHE answered his question with

2 fiem fnality. “A man whe
would demaond a girl sacrifice her
principles in such a fashion

doesnt love the
think of marringe.
"But Cleu, he does love her tre-
maendously, He's founhit it from the
moment, he first saw her. God
knows she's the lust person in @
world full of girls that he would
have chosen if he'd had any say
He hadn't, He knows there's only
one like her; only ote as com-
lllolcly line and adorable. What
% he golog to do aboul it?"
Kathleen felt she could not stand
the torture of listening to that low,
mssionnte volee expressing it
ove for anotlier. She slipped [rom
the sill, “Accept her as she is, and
remember that she ls as she s,
because of her horitoge”
MacDonald stood beside her. “]
can't do that! Lsn't there any other

ﬁll“! enough to

wrﬂr"'
own the trall vellow lanterns
c¢ame swinging, polka dots of mov-
ing light. Volces eame softly, the
sound of footsteps crunching in
the snow

A mischievous smile appeared
on Kathleen's face. "Once upon s
time you suggested Balmy's in-
fluence qulrf e good {or my soul,
Why don’t you try some? He'll
tenich you the redl meaning of
love. You shouldn't expect the girl
to do what you say you oan’t do,™

She hurried Into the house to ba
ready to roceive her guests. This
was the night one pald off old
scores, She hoped she hod settled
her debt to Bridget

But all through the hours, and
untll dawn ecame gliding across
the snow, frst gray. then golden,
she thought of that one hour with
Donald MacDonnld, and she won-
dered how he had known what
happened in Balmy's cot.

ut of that evening she had

only the cold consolation of Don-
ald looking upon her ag a friend,
She must build on this. it was ane
step townrds the fulfillment of her
new plan She muat teach him to
respect and trust the Gregorys

The days thar followed wore
tonely davs The wse of hands, she
thought. like love was somethine
one  didn’ until  denied

88
Bridget, absorbed in the writing
of Her book, and in her dreams
moved about In silent radiance

Kathleen spent her hours visit-
ing the Gregory mine homes
learning gradually to grasp han-
dles ond handle bedding. listening
to stories of the ole world and the
enrly mining davs, weleomed al-
WAYA o8 an cager letener is wel.
comed

The min doctor, meeting her at
the advent of & lusty-voiced
brother te Laura frowned at her
and suggested a tonie. Unable to
eonvinee her she needed one he
appealed Lo Baln

“It's her heort, not her avstem.
that needs o topie” the old man
said

For Kathleen's evenings were
not lonely. they were hours af ex-
quisite torture. The MacDonalds
were tireless in their efforts to
make life ple it for the two
girls And Kathleen was tireless
In her effort to make life pleasant
for 'H.':'.l-:r[ She turned hor eharm

an Norman, sont to leave
Donnld and  Bridget e to
gether. and was humilinted con
stantly av man's obv

arence for Irish rl's

pany. Was i so unattractive that

no man v { her company?

It didr easier tn know
that Dy v thix and sought
to take { f i1 by treat-
ing he ssnecinl tenderness
and cons
fCapasaght. TUIR. Jpimne B )

Tomorrow. Kathleen runs away,
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Life at Stake—But Orders Are Orders!
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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

BY GLUYAS WILLIAMS

1-1%

WITH A SEAT ON THE 50-YARD LINE IN YOUR POCKET, THE
BOSS, WiTH SENTS BEHIND THE G0AL POSTS, CONFERS
ON You THE HONOR OF ACCOMPANYING HIM 1O THE
BI& GAME, AND NO GETING QUT OF IT

.

(Copynght, 1838, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc.)
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RMED WITH |NFORMATION
OMCERNING THE LEGEND
OF SKELETOM KEY AND
HIS OWN THEOQY THAT
THIS LONELY ARCHIPELABO
MAY BE THE REMDEZVOUS
QF THE AERIAL PIRATES,
WHOM THE COAST GUARD
I8 SEEMIMG FOR LOOTIMNG
THE SEA NYMPH AMD
ABDUCTING (TS WEALTHY
OWMNER AMD HIS DAUSHTIR,
TOMMY AND SKEETER
HASTEM TO THE COAST
| GuAaD AR AAAE ANMD
TELL THEIR STORY
\

( APTAIM JONES DECIDES
TO RADIO THE CLUER TO
BARQY, BUT JUST AT
THIS MOMENT  BARRY
SEHDS I AN SO.8

3285 -

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREERSell Out?

I O USE, sSR!
YOU HEARD
HIM SAY
HE \WAS
SHOT DOWr

AND WwWAS
SPINNING

By HAL FORREST

CRAFT MAY 87141
BE FLOATING ME
MaAY STILL AR

TOMKING

IRREGULAR |

. AND . NO!
UT OF THE QuEsTon!

BUT THAT WOULD BE
ABSURDLY MPOSSIBLE,
. HIBHLY

You

ARQE MOT MEMBERS
OF THE COAST GYARD
S

AT

THE JIPPEM SOUNDT TRUCK AND

JIPPEM IS IN THE DARK SO FAR

ARE CONCERNED, UUT—

OLD JASON JONES HAS JUST SEEN

GIANT ROOSTER—ANU REMEMBER,
JASOM DOESN'T KNOW THAT JUNIUS

DR. JED KILEYS SUNSHIME PELLETS

NO WONDER DOC KILEY
THE

AS
HAS GOT OUR SECRETI

THE SIGHT G
FEVER)

ME CHILLS AN
| CAN'T

IVES

SAID BUSINESS WAS BAD
AT THE FARM! THE REASON'S |

AS PLAIN AS THE NOSE ON

ONE'S FACE— THE JIPPEMS

L

WE 60T TO THINK
THIS THING OUT ALONE!
| WON'T 60 TO THE

FARM YET—I'LL TAKE
A ROOM AT THE
HOTEL—-

THE NEBBES—Gone

WONDER WHAT'S THE
BEST THING TO DOT
MEBBE 'D BETTER SELL

OUT TO JIPPEM BEFORE
\T'Ss TOO LATE!
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