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+utt Charaeters

Kathleen Gregory 7088 West tu
sacure a right-of- from Mac-
Domald, and falla in love with
him.

Donslo Maclonal

Il has fall-l‘n h lmn

with Bridget.

Bridget, Hathlgen's companion,
is going to become Mrs. Mae-
Deonald

¥omordsy: Kathloen leaves a
goodby nots for Bridpet. Balmy
#torts telling Kathleen the story
of the feud

Chapter 28
Fire In The Mine

UT didn't she learn to love
umdlalhut in time?" Kath-
leen asked Balmy
“There was no uma The cabin
was divided. the houses buflt.
Wha r. Angus brought Donna
Emilis to his house as a bride, Mac-
ught a Scotch lass

bro
He'd nae tu.l!r.r thelr pity.
“Then Angus went east to find
money to finance his mine; 8 lm
Llurney those days He wu
nth after moi al.h
Emilia's old tather became
died. and she died from omwnvr
;gd grm‘ when vour father was

Kathleen sighed deeply, "She
was cruel,” she condemned. “She
could at least have retended.”

Balmy smiled at Kathleen. "Nae
more than nu lass, you're much
like her. f e and your
spirit. 1t u’d given your heart
onee, as she'd given hers to a lad

Barcelonn, there'd be nought
eft to wive to another.”

The tears came gently. Balmy
sceing them went into t houu
Vaguely Kathleen heard him moy-

g about, starting a fire, speaking
to the old shepherd. but she re-
mained, not bothering to wipe her
eyes, feeling some of the bitter-

nexs of her defeat was being
wiushed away She had given her
heart to Donald, it seemed there
was none left for aven herself.

"Cnmn lass, nae supper you've
ad

Tha lttle kitchen was cozily

warm, and rich with savory
aroma, HKathleen tried to eat to
ease Balmy, but she found only

o tea would really pass the con-
striction in her throat. Meanwhile
her mind reviewed the story she

fust h
"Bl]m“{ she ventured
hnm.h m :undmo!.her f’%\red
ne-

n, an
Donald wh&d?‘l mdmher con-
tinue to ha

Balmy sighed deeply. “He willed
o belisve it was MacDonald. 1
gave him the truth she had spoken
on her deathbed, yet he would not
believe. He'd conjured up a pie-
ture of his formar friend as his
rival and he suffered accordingly.
All of the rich velvels and tapes-
tries she had kept through her
poverty, ha had torn from the
wulla und packed away. Only the
rhuwm’ﬂnll she. had posed for on
heir wedding day was left to re-

even Young
Angus was sent away . what's
Ihnt?" he nslkced sharply.

Kathleen amgled, faintly amused
at his alarm,” and thu sudden
'm‘unchlrla of her hcnrt "MacDon-

d's car ﬁolnp up the hill. Bnlmy
whut in ve never seen you
pervous before, what's wrong?

“l don't know, lass" he ad-
mitied in an almost petulant voice
“I seem to be waiting something.

He went to the door and stood a
moment, then turned back, “For
half a century I've lived in the
bowels of this earth, I've learned
ta moods, for it has moods like
the air snd the sea. | feel now like
chnmnlnul’tha!h that brou h!
me from Glasgow e stood
ing on na fait p day as you'd auer
see and he frowned sudden and
said he felt a storm. | feel that way
now, luss T feel o storm,”

Slowly Kathleen cleared the
table and washed the dighes.

Walllng Siren

HE MacDonald ear went back
down the hill st breakneck
speed. Evidentlv Donald had for-
otten some vital need of the cele-
ration fenst Maybe she should
go back and join them. Her ab-
sence would hurt Brideet, throw
A c¢loud on this ane evening of all
eveningi.

She would be gay and Mippant,
She could now_ And she could
see Donald again for just a little
while, Imprint each dear line of
hin face on her memaory,

Perhaps Brideet had not vet
found her note.

“Balmy. [ was running away be-
cause | . . 1 couldn't face Bridaet
and Donald and their happinesa
I didn't think how my abgence
would hurt them, | was thinking
of no one but mysell, I'll run down
again in a litle while"

HAye.”

Eathleen felt he hadn't heard
her She turned to look at him and
aaw him sprine up and rush to the

mnd him of her.

|DON'T MARRY THE MAN

By Joanne Bowman

" |danger

uman, the cough and sputter of
cars startin %

“The Stubborn Boy." Balmy sald,
“Come, lass!"”

He was oft down the hill, Kath-
leen hard put to keep
him; across the barrier
MacDonalo walk and down lhu
walk., The Arthur ecar was fus
backing out. Jane Arthur at u;.

the wom

wheel,
“Balmy. Balmy,
i foukl on -hm

acreamed.
Kathleen slid in beside her. “Get
bnck with him, I'll drive.”

. Cleo, Jock's on shift,

1,_
Her ghrill volee went up in a
erescendo, but Kathleen could go
no faster. All of Neutrality was
pouring down that road. They
swept out of the town in a steady
black stream of ears and footrun-
ners, barriers forgotten. Gregory
miners, pulling their mine clothes
on a8 they ran. sped across the
white line knd down the MaeDaon-
ald road for the first time in their
lives, Gregory women raced after

to| them, plucked MacDonald chile

dren from the arms of MacDonald
women so they could be free to
run their race.

It was useless to try to drive
with this mass of humanity under
the wheels, unconseious of danger,
unaware of warning horns,

“Leave it at the side of the road,

Kathleen adged the car over and
when she was ready to step out
she found she was alone. Balmy
and Jane Arthur had melted lnlc
the crowd.

She was carrled nlong with the
erowd. 'l‘hnr set the pace. Below
and ahead they could see the mine
bathed in a white flood light, the

superstruclure rearing e
bleached skeleton.
Allve Or Dead?
HE MaeDonald miners had

thrown a cordon about the
mouth of the mine lo hold back
!he mass of people; frenzied peo-
El.' Into this barren cirele stepped

Id Balm I{e held up his hand
and a hu.u()x fel

Kathleen Lhnus:h: she had never
sensed such silence, wondered a
moment at itsa portent, then looked
up. The great cables which swung
on the derrick were motionless;
the slendv thrum of engines pour-
Ing Ife-nnuin“ air into the mine
were silent e stendy thump of
the pumps was missing. That
silence was deathly silence.

“There's a fire in the shaft on the
two thousand foat level [t burned
through the cable. The inspector
golng down on his nine o'clock trip
ran into the flames and signaled
up., You will stay where you are
until we eall for voluntecrs.

“Kathleen!™

His voice rang with quiet author-
ity. Kathleen pushed through the
erowd,

Mon were coming from the imine
offlce with queer apparatus, »
bulky suil, an oxygen mask. One
man wis protesting.

“Let u younger man do it
Balmy, let some strong—"

“I'm strong and | have nothing
to loae. They huve thelre Hife ahead
mine Hes behind,”

In a low voice the old man
talked to IKathleen and she fell
every nerve sttuned to his mes-
soge. "I'm taking an air-line down
the wineh shafl bi,' ladder. I'l]
make the working drifl, take the
shift to the far end of the level
We'll drop the fire door behind
us, That means they ean turn on
the sprinklers and check the fire
from reaching that level without
of drowning us We ¢an
last for thirty-six hours. We can’f
be saved from this side. Our only
chance lies in penetrating through
from The Gnlrr n Girl. Eight hun=-
dred feet. of rock lie between
They ean blast through the firm
few hundred without risking #
eave=in over us After that it must
be by drill. It's up to vou lass
whether we come out alive o
denad.

“Morgan!®

A voung MaeDonald  mining
engineer atepped up “Take over
Ind. You run the show 'til young
Ponald returns.’

Balmy waited one more momen)
before he donned his  helmet
Again his hand Was upratsed and
the babble of voices which had
atirted is he had stopped address-
ing them, stopped again

“Follow e orlders of this lnss
he de-

ns you would follow mine.”
manded,

Kathlean eaught at the sleeve
of the nshestos auit

"Halmuy,” she whispered and
tears streamed down her cheeks
She could smell the smoke now,
see the curling Ironds arise like
incense from the shaft

This splendid old fellow was
going dawn into that inferno. He
was rizsking a life precious to every
man, woman and child in Neu-
trality. He was doing this because
he knew he was the only man whoe
could keep thpse entombed men
from the frenzy which would brin
pn certain death, And s0 He coul
bring them the message of hope
During the long wall he could
hearten them with visualization

dooy There it " he cried
hoarsely
Kathleen followed him, She

heard (1 now a siren walling aver |
the hilin s
“What s 1t. Balmy, where s 102" |
1\1'1 accident at the mines
Imr 1!
Now with the wail of the siren
came wvoices, the scream of a|

TAV. ALLOWANCE
URGED FOR FIRMS
SHAR

WASHINGTON
Robert B Wod,

Nov 23— AP

Npany, proposed o

tax allowance to in

whleh ahare profita
1 ployes
before & senale fNpatioe
w Nood sald e L
th ' ¢ etablishment
nl vivg 0
Two other industrinilsta told the |
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president of Sears .

I government make a |,

of the rescuers, fighting to reach
them. And mors ¢ital than al)
a!w— he was earr thnt long
metnl tube dowr e tha! was
still free from fire and would dive
them air
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, Incloning & stamped envelope for reply. Reg. U, 8. Pat. O
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Bush Telograph . . .

Desp In the Congp esuntry

torial Africa a pulsating,

sound fell on native esrn . . .

Great . . . Whits
Ilc dend |

This startling message, relayed by
{ war drums hundreds of miles through
news
o in
the Dark | to learn,
of-
the

Affion's wildermess, brought first

of ke death of Quoen Vietori)

1001 to the very heart of
Continant—weoks beforn  white
ficinls  tecolved nany news of
ovent through regulsr channols

| Por tranamiaslom, the African na-

Hruicel b

of vl
throhhing
The
Queen . .

@ée

A LAND OF
600 DIFFERENT LANGUAGES
AND DIALECTS,
585 ONE unw-easm.
LANGUAGE=-=
THE WAR-DRUM
“TELEGRAPH"/

huge holinwrd  logs,
Mt A codle tattoo with
sticks, Plnced near a river, the gound
will ‘trnvel 20 miles, it 18 elaimed,
Btrange ax It seems, nlthough Africa
contalne nt lekst 800 different langu-
nges and dialects, native
tribes relay drum messages to ocach |
other In K sort of native “Esperanto™
which tribal drummors apend  yenrs

Traveling over 1000 (oot a second
solind  waves from these Africian
|nrllnu- will pover p 20-mile distanes
In about one and a half minutes;

PILLPRS OF THE
WINDSOR, £774, TOWN HALL =~
20 NoT REACH THE CEJUH&/ I

on  In |itte over one Hour drum mas-

S, :lll'rrrnt'm Windsor, England, in 1688, he so
constructed the roof that supporting

| councillors,

BEDTIME COMES, WrTH ONE mn’m
Criine BOOK. SQUIRM& OUY OF SHIRT, READI

KICKS SHOES OFF, Whthh "MREE PAGES LEFY ©  WRIGELES AND SGUIRMS OUT OF TROUSERS
WITHOUT MISSING A WORD

FRges may be sent 1000 miles|

Dumony Plilars . . .
When Sir Christopher Wren, noted
Hritish architect, bullt the town hall

{ pllars were Dot nocemsary. The town
however, demanded pil-
lars, so Wren supplled them—but for
some strange renson left them all one
inch short of renching the ecelling!

Cooklng Utenslls  Mude
of Fiatinum?

Tommuorow:

WILL ASK $13.000 10

BALEM, Nov, 29—(AP)

retonstruction  commission
foday to nak the stat
hoard for 913000 to
nishing of the sew capital

#in

complate

FURNISH NEW CAPITOL

-The atate
hoard of econtrol gmnted o cppitol
¢ | SALEM. Nov, 22

»

fur-

The eapitel commisslon sild
hud only 83000 left, DIk money
wied to furmish committes rooms
tlght standards In the retunds and
fing poles in front ol the bullding.

e

Death Comes to
Warden's Widow

{AP)—Mrn. Jam
Widow of the warden of
Ot

W, Lawis
tate panitentiney wi

48, disd hemm last nilg

KEN BARQY 5

FRJtHD, SKEE‘I'S
IT'a8 UP TO us
MAKE A TRY TO
RESCUE HiM!

HE'D DO THE
‘QAME FOR

it
to be |

Fhin 810000 wotld be used to place |

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Skeeter Is Concerned Over Tumﬁly'u aneTyl

She had been In U1l health for the
past year. but the death of her hus-
hang contribiited to her denth. Thay |
were married 41 Years ago,

Y Sy
Pionecr Dien

MILTON, Ore., Nov. 22—{AP)—Mrs
Matilda Mook Shumway, 88, resident
here since 1871, died thia marning.
“hu\l\r\ra include n son, A. R 8hum- |

» President of Marth Pacific Graln |

lm wars, Inc, a natlonplly  known
flgure In farm coomrntlve m:“r-'-
menta, wnd three mareied

daughters,
All of this community. !

e l
EEf5 UNDERWEAR OFF AND WORKS HIMSELF
N0 PAJAMAS , ONE PRGE T0 60

‘SLDES UNDER BEDCLOTHES AND WiTH A SI6H
OF REWEF FINISHES LAST SENTENCE RS MOTH
COMES IN 10 PUT OUT 1% La6NT
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ILL SEEBE.

LETS GEY

TOWSRR -A—
PERMANENT For2

+is ALt
I JusT Saw
ONE

P
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I UM-UK..GUESS

JASON JONES
TO SEE MEY
SEND HIM...,

TELL HIM TO
WAIT A FEW
MINUTES, BUT
DON'T LET

YES, | kMO,
sceeTsl . auT
YOULL HAVE TO
STAY HERE
AND EXPLAIN

BUT, GOSH,
TNL.SPII‘-‘L
YOU CAN

LISTEN, POP! MAVBE

S THAT FARM!

THIS 1S OUR BIG BREAK-
RE.MEMBER OLD JONE®

8Y GOLLY, WILFRED, YOU
MAY BE RIGHT! 1L

LET THE OLD BALL OF
MUSH START THE
TALKING—-

M LOWIN ALCER

MIGHTY HAPPY TO
SEE YOU, MR. JONES!
COME IN AND SIT
DOWN—YOU KNOW
r'Qw SON, WILFRED—

it

i ROOM &7
SOPRED OUT
ouUT

ot

HAVE. GONE
W
PAYING THEIR
BILLS _ OVER TWO 4
\\EE\S — \4— \ -

a'e)
AN
h“\ Fi -
=T
N RULES ke

YOU DIDNTYT NO!
Ay AN CHAMNCE
GET TUEIR

PLACE o

L NEVER GET
AT \-'U""-"\FQ JOUT OF THIS
IH MC;"T (o N]

By 801 HKESS

YOU euUvSs
DOWN HERE
DONT NOTICE
AN THING AMD
THERE'S SO
LTTLE TO

WhiE ‘\5

Viers eer our
OF THIS PLACE -

A COURE OF BIRDS
WHO HOPPED OUT

BILL T

VOU S8Y THEY suspect] VP N
~1] AN AEFORD TO

A _CARESR
ON THER HoTeL /

OF DOuGM
THIS

L ey
br o

LISTENM, FOR. THE
THAT'S (WRAPCED
DEAL

F
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