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The Characters

Kathleen Gregory goes Wen
incognito o secure o right-of-
way for The Golden Girl mine
from MocDonald,

Donald MacDonald Kaoter the
Gregorys, nupects Kothleen's
ddentity,

Bridget: Kathleen's companion.

Tonterday: Kathleen realizas
she i in love with Donald, and
that he lopes Bridget.

Chapler 25
*Love To You Both'

TH! days on the calendar
marched along, each one bring-
ing the closing of The Golden Girl
nearer, and Kathleen could get
nowhere witt MacDonald when it
came to discussing the mine.

In desperation she went to
Balmy. “It's like watching some-
thing die and not being able to do
anything she told him, and
sought to convey her feeling that
the mine was an entity, a great
being with drifts for arteries, the
life of the miners pulsing through
to the golden heart of it

“Don’t worry, lass.” he advised,
*there will be an hour when that
last stone barrier between the two
mines will melt away., It won't
be hacked away by hate, it will be
melted by love, not the love of a
man for a maid, but a greater, Im-

rsonal love, the love of man-

nd for mankind."

Spring came overnight, an early
spring that closed the short win-
ter with the swift breath of a chi-
nook wind.

As though a blanket had been
lifted, the painted mountains
sprang up in radiant crimson.
purple, green and white,

Along the eanyons, willows and
cottanwoods waved branches blood
red with new life, promise of fill-
Ing buds and flu leaves.

On Balmy's terrace, tiny crocus
and freesins scented the air; a pear
tree in the garden burst into pale
xlnasnm. And the old shepherd

ragged himself out from behind
the stove to the sun, then frisked
nbout like a puppy.

Then came an evening in April
when the sconted spring and the
new moon sgemed a desecration
to Knthleen She had taken Grand-
mother MacBride inta Carsted
for the final fitting of new teeth,
a birthday gift from Beatrice

NSOZ

Hands aching from thelr frat

long stretch of grasping a wheel,

she ?ut the car away and walked

slowly towards the house,
Bridget was a white shadow on

the veranda, She met Kathleen | .4

on the steps and it seemed to Kath-
lean that her friend was like a
vestal taper, aglow with some
shining spirit substance.

“Darling . .. would you ... could
you find someone else to come and
Iva with you?"

Knthleen stiffened for what she
felt was coming. “No one like you

Bridgot, but . . of course why?”
“Well," Brldgnxlnurhed and her
ilme of tiny

yolce waa like the ¢
plls, "I'm nbout to become Mra.
MacDonald. We thought we'd walt
oo that fa 1 ; wanted to,
well you kenow until ruu'd finished
{uur quest. But now | think mavbe
can help. Oh darling. I'm s0
ha {?y I pould burst, and to think
Tdida't want to come out here with
yoiL I’{mlhlee-n,I do fou think &
shanty [rish gol ean [ive up to the
title of Mrs, MacDonald?”

Blinding Tears

KATHLEEN Iistened to Bridget's
incoherent talk, unI? halt
hearing, She was thinking, "1 must
got away. | must go at once. I can't
stand it any longer®
"The novs have gone to Carsted
tor proper celebration knicknacks,
and to wire Los Angeles; they'll

be boack in an hour, didn't you |y

pass them on the way? I'm golng
over to set the table come over as
100N as vou rest. won't vou?”
Bridget hurried away Kathleen
wont ta her room, stopped to pet
Circe who was curled on the studio
eouch and then went in the wide
table. She could just erasp the
en, her writing was barely legi-
1o, She couldn’t fay much

My work w doma here, dear | wish
wou every fou Congrotulate Denald
for me, You are the noo dearest
friends ¢ have, you should be wonder-
fully happy together.

P'oe done all | could do about the
mine. Maybe, when he b your hus-
band you can make him understand
{4 tan't the Gregorps wanting gold,
but the hundreds o people working
for the Gregorys wanting their lHuell-
hood

I don't \eant to spoll your celebra-
Hon | haven't been feeling well,
maytie I'm homesick "Il charter a
plane in Carsted=—my love to you
both,

Kithleen

Swiftly then she packeo s bag
and hurried from the house. She
had to pul that ugly structurs be-
hind her: to get out of this divided
town

She would hire a car In Neu-
trality. Brideet might need the
othaer. '

Tears blnding her e{'u_ she
stumbled down the trall There
was a light in Balmy's cottage. She
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DONT MARRY THE MAN

By Jesana Bowman

should stop and tell him goodby.
No, she'd relurn, later, return as
Kathleen Gregory.

A hand reached for her bag
*There, las, come in."

Balmy had been alandlnfnon the
trail, his white head held in a lis-
unlni attitude. *There's some-
thing fey in the wind," he told her.
“Come back to the lerrace and
tell me”

He seemed talking of two differ
ent things Obediently Kathleen
followed and once there she burst

out “I'm going home, Balmy. You
see, they don't need me anymaore.
Bridget Is going to marry Donald,

she just told me. She was father's
secretary, she understands
about the mine, she'll manage the
rlq.ht-o!»wuy somehow.”

Aye" aﬁmed Balmy in a half-
cumprehen ing, halt-puzzled tone.
The light from his window re-
vealed the heartbreak visible on
the young face before him. Quick-
ly he diverted her thoughts.

“And now, losx, that you've secn
fit to tell me you're The Golden
?Irld. you'd like to hear about the

eud.

Kathleen looked up, She hadn't
aclually admitted it. She didn't
care about the feud. She only
wanted to ﬁct away; lo get away
from Donald. But Buimy was talk-

Ing.

Do you know my dear, that one
of your forebears was one of
first white nien to come to this con-
tinent? Before the time of the
English and the French, soon after
Columbus returned to Spain, a
party of Spanish grandees with
adventure in their blood, and, in-
spired by the tnles of gold to be
found in the new word, salled for
the Americas,

The Courting Shirt
"l WON'"L' go into their history

Prompled by the Gulf coast
Indians, they came inland. Only
one man wis seen again and he
told of the wealth they had cached
in the painted hills .

"Generations afterwards, one of
his' line, finding his wealth in
Spain dissipated, decided to search
for that wealth. He came across
the plains with a daughter. Wher
he reached the frontier settlement
we call Carsted, he was old and i)
and fonni]nn, Hin daughter, this
Castilian gentlewoman, worked at
anything she could find to do, to
care for him.

“Soon after their arrival, two
QuUNg prospectors came to the sel-
lement from Scotland. MacDonald

and MaeGregor. Women  were
searce and not of the kind to in-
spire men llke these Scols to
thoughts of matrimony. They both
wanted this flr]

“MacDonald thought he had the
inner road for he was unmarried
MaeGregor's young wile had died
before he left Seotland and he had
left children there. He thought he
iad the inner road, for what
woman could refuse to mother the
motherless?

“The mirl listened lo both and
considered neither, They were
penniless prospectors, She wanted
somoane Lo care for her father. A
laat she laughingly bargained, She
said she woultl marry the Arm
man who would prove he had
struck gold."

Balmy paused to light his plpe
and Kathleen relaxed She had
been llving In another world for
the moment.

"You krow the hlstary of the
strike,” Balmy continued. “How
MacDonald and MacGrogor lived
in the eabin thev had built the
previous fall: how they started
out on the same dav and struck
#old on opposite stdes of the rider
at about the same hour

“MacGregor had the best of it
by moments He eame up over the
hill on a run. Thev had one dress
shirt between them: He was go
ing Into the settlemont to file
clnim and to elaim his Emilia mio
He muat wear the shirt

“He'd washed  trimmed  hi
beard and hnd one arm in th
shirt when MaeDonald appearec

“Before that time they had take
urny At wearing the eourtin
ahirt. Now they fought for it
bitter fight that rent the shirt, m
each wearing his half of the bloo
ni:lrmt-nl they started for the se
tiement.”

Kathleen's eves were immens
ools of interest “And my grand
ather won, and MacDonnld neve
forgave him, But Balmy, wht
didn't Old Angus forgive MaeDon:
ald, why did he feel such bitter
hatred towards the man he'd
hested?"

Balmy stiefed  restlessly, He
walked to the edge of the terrace
and  stood listening.  Kathleen
waited. She eould hear nothing
but night murmurs. wind in the
treea and the thrum of chicadees

“There's nae happiness in a war
won by bloodshed, nor by a hard
bargain, Donnn Emilin was  ar
obediont wife. She kept her word
to the letter, but she Eild no love
for Angus. And Angzus. frustrated
belleved she loved MacDonald”

Kathleon belleved she knew hav
her grandfather must have suf
fered. She wondered, vaguely, 1t
she was sulfering for her grand
father's hard-turned bargain, 1!
Old Donald MacDonald in tha
fourth dimensional world was di-
recting the fancy of his grandson
hia enemy's granddavghter was
paying
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Cookle (uien
"I Just love dolng things fir pho-

ple,” says Mra, Herbert Gibson, of
Pittshurgh, Pa, Ih explanation of
why she haa baked nearly s half
milllon cookies In the past nine yoars
~for charity,

In her samall Kitchen Mre Olbeon
his turned out abaut 50.000 cookios
a year, which ahe sells at charity
benellts or just gives away to friends,

The Balvatlon Army, the Vilune
teera of America, the New PFuture
Home and other organleations are

ita Iarge and lmmedinte possibilities
of low-goat hydro-electric energy, for
example, there In a definite poassi-
bility of mluminum redustion f(rom
foralgn ores dellversd by cargo ahipe
ment an the Columbis river or on
Puget sound.” the commisalon sald.
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Gonn Sentenee Ordered
HILLHBORO, Nov. 21 —(AP)
eult Judge R. Frank Petera e
Jack Estabrook, officer of the Portlan
AFL Warehouss union. an arrest of
Judgment and & new trial and order.
ed him to appear Wednesday for sen-
tenelng

Pittsburdh, Pi,
BAKED 460,000 COOKIES
He IN THE PRST 9

FoR CHARITY/

RICHARD f&a;/r‘zq

(/s

29 Wb Deouty
SHERIFF N

THE PRILIPPINES
WL

GIBSON,

YEARS ==

RAL

alded by the Pittaburgh cobkin phil-
anthropist, Who refuses 1o take i
Mngle cont. for her tasty areations

Mrs. Gibson wses 500 different
cookle cutters in her work, and hne
pome 2000 different recipoa, ns two
allke. Her favorite cookics, she says
| are ‘chooolate omes ahe ‘Dark
Socrots”™ and frult cookles she enlld
| “Bnow in the Summer.*
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Heavywelght Horse Roce
| Originally & prodier  salsly of
Porche, A section Normandy.
France, the Perchoron draft horses

of

HEMVYWEIGHT HoreE Rhce
B PERCHERONS -~ TOTALING (8 TONS,
ED 200 YARDS AT POMONA, Cal/f, /736

Won by Clear (reck Rap
" 25 SEC 0/7&‘5 uu)

are consldered among the best In
the world,

wore recently matched In & race at
Pomona, Cal, Together, they welghed
13 tons. First across the finish line
wias Clear Creek Rap,
the 300 sards in 25 seconds flat, One
Perclieron collapsed

was A steeplechase and
fenes.,

Syatem,

Elght of thess splendid animals

who covered
at the finish;

think the svent
Jumped a

wnother seemed o

Tomorrow: The Afriean Telegraph

dimmy Om Coast
SAN FRANCISCO, Nov. 21— (AR
Jamia Roosavelt, son of the president,
Mrrived hers Saturday by pline from
Chieago and jmmediately
Mills fleld by muto, presumahly for

Hater where he has beon convileses

|'ing after an operation

-4 . —
CLEVELAND —[UR)

and more completa’™ ta the sucteastn

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Makes ﬁ_Q'l-ll'Ck

Minn,, a slgnal man for Consolldnted
Bullders, Int, was killed here today
while working on the Grand Coulee
dam project.,

departed |

the Waltér Murphy nch nenr Hol- |

P active | rey Niies ran ont of her hotise hers,
wnd your married 1ife will be happler | slarmed by

aw ane of her chickens disappearing

marripge formula of Mr, and Mrea | in a mudhole, Grabbing the hird ahe
Walter ¢, Bkinner, who celehmted | found 1t was being pulled under by
their 530th wedding anniversary & farge turtle

Do Worker Killed
GRAND COULEE, Wash. Nov. 21
— | AP)-—8tanley Grapp, 23, of Austin

—ee
Turtle Attacks Hen

EL RENO. Okla. |UP}—Mrs. Aube

Aome

suawking, and

TRIBUNE. MEDFORD, OREGON. '.\T(T.\'D.\. NOVEMBER 21, 1938, ‘ :

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THI5 DOESN'T HELP
MUCH RECAUSE HIS
HANDS ARE 100 BUSY
HOLDING HEAD GUARD
1t 80P OPPONENTS

SURRD

(Gopyright, 1833, by The Bell Syndicale, Inc.)

P

PROUDLY ADISTS HEAL  6E15 SET 1o PLAY,BUT  PINDS THAT Wit LoW  TRIES HOLDING HEAD

6URRD WHICH ME HAS  HERD GUARD MEEPS  VISIBILITY, OPPONENTS GUARD UP FROM WIS
INHERITED FROM W18~ SLIPPING DOWN OVER  CAN GAMN THROUGH EYES
Bi6 BROTWER HIS NOSE HiM KT WILL

51oPS 1o MRKE COM-
PLEfE READIUSTMENT  PONENTS PUSH h PLY
OF 5TRAPS OF HEAD

IWILLWANS

L2

X MO o~ REWOVES Il HHE SIS
LINES ToR SAFEKEEPING
THROUGH HIM, KNOCK - AND GETS DOWN TO

Mo HEAD BURRD OFF  SERIDUS BUSINESS
ENTIREY
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wla PositieN,
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Decision!

NARY
SLEEP

KILLIN'

THIS WORRY'S JEST
TO END 1T/

MOST ALL OF THE "DUCKS®
AT THIS AIRPORT TOOK
FOR PEMSACOLA YESTERDAY
QM A WALL TOUR

@000

A WINK DID |
LAST NIGHT!

ME! I'VE 60T

THE NEBBS —Innocent My, Conserver?

3
QFF

ML JEST RUN OUT AN' SEE
QLD MAN JIPPEM— NO HARM
IN THATI MEBBE IT'LL SAVE

RUNNIN' THE FARM INTO

BEN AN' RUSTY FROM
BANKRUPTCY!

By HAL FORRESRT

MEANTIME, AT THE JIPPEM PLACE,

THINGS ALSO WERE RACING TO A
CLUMAX! WE SEE JUNIUS AND HIS

SON, WILFRED, IN WORRIED
CONFERENCE—

YOU SAY YOU'VE BEEN

FEEDIN' DOUBLE RATIONS [ SAFACT,

OF THE PILLS AND THE POP]

CHICKENS HAVEN'T
GAINED WEIGHT?

By 801 HESS
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