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DONT Mf‘BR,Y THE MAN

I'he Charucters
Kuihleen Gregory go<» b/ eul (o
wicure a right-af-way from Mac-
Donald, and falls in love with

him

Donald Maciranal hates the
Gregorys. b going to marry
Bridyet.

sldges: Kathleen's companion.

Yeaterday: A fire breaks out in
The Stubborn Boy. The only way
the ininers con be reached s
thraugh The Golden Girl Balmy
s poing down with +n air-line.

Chapter 27
Kuthleen Takes Command

= AH iass, don't worry now"

Balmy chided, “The Hre's in
the main shafls, nol in_the winch
shaft. I'll get through. Therell be
naugh! bul smoke. and fear of
missing my step. to hamper me, 1
have no fear. and what is smoke?"”

Kathleen ran'n sleave across her
eyes todry them She straightened.
smiled and gaye him a snapny sa-
lute, "Aye, . We'll be seeing
you before the thirty-six hours are
up.”

She turned to the young engl-
necr. “What s the setup?” she
asked,

And now she held up her hand
and quiet fell.

“Townsmen volunteers to work
from this side. Fall in to the right.
Every miner, start for The Golden
Girl, We'll be with you." Morgan
issucd the orders.

The road turned into a mael-
stram of humanity.

“Where's Donald?” Kathleen

askod,

“God knows," answered Mor-

an. “He was seen driving out of

eutrality some time before Lhe
alarm We're trving to reach him
at Carsted.”

Normun MacDonald appesared
suddenly. "] can't understand it"
he ecried In protest. "l can't find
him at all ., . he's simply van-
ished. He went next door afler
you, Cleo, dinner was ready and
you weren't there. Bridget said
guu were resting, He didn't ecome

nek. You'd better get going~—"

They ran across the mine piat-
form to a waiting ear. Young Don-
ald's assistant would handle the

rescue work from this side,

Then came the heartbreaking ||

to make speed alon,

work of tryin
with crowds, wil

roads packe

cars.

“T sup Balmy meant you'd
have lo gzhl Kit-Smyth to let us
onto the grounds.” Morgan ob-

served.
Kathleen barely heard him. “If
Balmy con get down the winch

shall, ean't the miners get up?"
she demancded.

“Balmy was optimistic. We don't
kenow that shaft lsn't afire That's
the chance he wus taking, And
once he's down we don't know but
what the shaft will take fire. 1t's
doubtful if the men realized there
wiis o flre in Lime to make the slivft
before the smoke made [t Impos-
sible.”

Kathleon closed her eyes to a
vision. The bulkr) ﬂrure of the old
man going hand by hand down the
laddor, feeling fool by foot for the
next rung Working In total dark-
ness dependent entirely upon his
sense of feel. Suppose he missed a
step, wenl crnshm1 down. *No™
she eried aloud, “Balmy will make
it I know he will"

“Oh come on" she begged. *1
ean't stand this snail's pace. We'll
make better time running”

Theé were on the down road of
The Golden Girl now. pushin
through women trudgingona h
run, half trol, seurrying around
men pressing forward on a steady
opo.

Ahead of then the ecrowd was
mossed inte a solid. motionless
body

*“What's wrong?" yelled Morgan

“They won't let us inl"

“It's thosy damned Gre o?a
they'd kill our men before theb'
give us an inch!”

“They've ltcked the = gates:
they're holdin' guns on ua"

“They want to hargain.®

And then in one volee arose a
ery. “Donnld wet, Young
Danald!™

‘I'll Shoot*
K:\'['HL.HI:ZN pushied through the
erowd to the fence: worked
her way down to the gate.

She waos never to forget the
sight that met her eves. motor
truek had been deiven within Afty
feet of the gates on the opposite
glde. Its power light threw the
tableaux into bold reliel. Men
with rifles. statloned a few [feet
apart, their sight drawn on the
erowd.

Down. beyond them was The
Golden Girl, a veritable Golden
Mine, yvellow foodlights catehing
the sheen of shining paint, liming
in the towers and derricks ngainat
the black base of the cone moun-

tain

“Let's make & rush for 11"
shouted a volce.

Kit-Smyth answered. He

stepped forward closer to the gate.
"'l shoot the first man who
eroases that linel'
There was something in his volce
which told them he would,
Kathleen {umped (o the top of
the fence, balanced there by Mor-
fan. She looked back at the miners
Hald everything until | yell.”
She turned to  Kit-Smyth

anything more than vour hands.®

der.

“don't
anger. You're going (o be needed

men will he working short shifu

*Cheerio, old top, here | comel”
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And siiv moade a flying leap into
the field I

“Get back there!™ Kit-Smyth
started towards her.

Straight up to the rifle eye
willkew.  Kathleen. “Put that
damned stick down!" she ordered.

“T'll take no more of your in-
solence.” shouted the man, “"No
one comes tnto this property until !
Donald MacDonald signs over the
right-of-way for The Golden

rl.

“l am The Golden Girl, and L
Kathleen Gregory, demand you
call off your men—"

“Stop your foolery. get bock
over that fencel™

Kathleen backed away She had
a vigion of Old Balmy working
his way down into an inferno:
working his way through dark
tunnels; closing off the last chance
of escape for a meager chance of
Iife for the Afty-three men.

She _held her hand high for si-
lence. The eries which had sounded
In triumph at her identity stopped
Instantly.

“Listen, you Gregory quands
I'm holding each of you responsible
for what happéns. One man_killed
and you go up for murder. This is
my property. Up at the house 1
have papers giving me power of
attorney, We haven't time to walt
for those. [t's my word against Kit-
Smyth's now Hours mav pass be-
fore Donald MacDonald s located,
You're my men, vou know the
value of time. Drop your guns and
get down Lo the ming to help. All
right, fellows . . . here we go!™

Strajght for Kit-Smyth went
Kathleen and behind her eame
the men in @ swarming mass. The
mine superintendont stood waver-
i"ﬁ his face one frozen piclure of
ludierous astonishment “Get out
of my way vou'. . pull-adder!"

Down the hills, red hair stream-
ing behind her like a Mame. went
The Golden Girl, tnd Hehind her
npounded the heavy feet.

They came to 5 stop at the plat-
form and Morgan took charge.

"“Volunteers for the blasting!
he shouted,

As one
ward,

‘Undying Contempt’

h,l:‘\CIitll!)E signaled Kathleen
“Let me name the erew. The
Gregory men know their mine.”

Morgan assented und MacBride
clipped off names "'l take the
ead to the nowdet house ™ he
ordered, "Mickers next. All men
under thirtv, to the Ieft thirty to
fifty, next. all older on the ather
side!™

The inen were segregating when
a protesting voung fellow pushed
his way through them "“Just what
In this? Where's Kit-Smyth. I'm in
churge nere during his absence™

"“We'recarryving on the MacDon-
ald rescue from the Golden Girl"
Kathleen told him,

"Good work. then Kit-Smvth
won his deal

"Kit-Smyth," snapped Kath-
leen, "won nothing but everyone's
undying contempt. The Iast thing
| saw of thut stulfed 1ood he looked
like he'd held his mouth open toe
long an® swallowed a humhie bee
I'm Kathleen Gresory H you're
next in charge. then work with
Morgan."

“But You say you're—"

“She fs" The mine doctor had
come up He smiled at Kathleen
“Your father told me to keep an
oye an you and sce vou didn’t burn

the mnss stepped for-

“Hurrah!" The voune fellow waz
off to foin Morgan, was shouting
to hix enginoers, yolling for mapa
for supplies

Kat Jm-:. turned to the doctor
“You nsked for It Something telly
me yvou won't be bored to death
for the next [ew davs. And doc
if you know how to pray try te

et a clenr wire to Henven and ash

ad to lnok out for Old Balmy *

The physician patted her shoul.
"Biulmy has a private wire
and it's always clear I1's fellow
like Kit-Smvth that need help.®

"That--"

“Whon there,
burn  yourself

came the reproaf
aut  wilk

I was in on a resous before, Theso

and working like thev've neve
worked before. | have to stay a
the hospital and I'll need bott
girls with me 1 may need vou
eventually. 11l get a eouple over
from the MacDonald, but Gravsor
had betler stay on there. Mean:
while, there's a commisairy fot
for you. Organize these miners
wives. Got them to miking sands
wiches pnd coffee. Have nlonty of
whiskey handy. Send out for cots
spread them up in the warehouse
50 the men can rest between
shifts—"

Something to do. Kathleen wa
away before he had finished

She foand the women huddled
together by the londing platform
She fumped up and looked dowr
on them and as she saw the striek-
on faces, the eves which looked
tn her for samething she eould
not assure them. she felt full of
compassien

MacDonald women on Gregony
=oil, looking to the daughter of »
Gregory far the llves of their hus-

¥ sonhs and Lk {athers
d them Gregory women
arms abow! MacDonald women

wailting for thelr Golden Girl te

lend them.
(Copvrehs 1010 fasvve Bewwan)
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but full reallzation of its
not to came

monplace articlea were made from | that yoar. Birange b it seemn those | viotis vietorfes. . Tuiny rought thres |

I (buekles, anuff-boxes, and even [ rame colne would today b intrin- yearn, waa knocked (\'m onoe. |

eooking utanalls, trally worth more than $105.000,000 — |

Bolleved to have been discoversd | During the Warld war, when the Tomorrow: Why did  the *First |

first In Bouth America by early Span- | price of platinum rose to & high of | ksgiving result In near teagedy?
Nilson, nelor's  agent and  former

ACTRESS CAREER

LOSB ANGELES, Nov. 39—{P— | hest to the defrimant of our homs JOHANNESBURG (P)—Armed with
Anotlier Hiullywood carenr  haa teds | et a long horsowhip with wire nttached
umphed over marrlage, The actress sent thlegrums o her | to the end, n native flicked 1t over

THIA was the Basis of ehorges nisde | newspaper frivnds last  night, an- | oXen he was driving and on the re-
In a divorce compisint mgainst Bette | nouncing thetr 1 vacntion” | bound the wite plerced his heart.
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Jim oLy
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onee ik MAIN ErErTe
AND NO PRELIMINARIES.

WERE ONCE USED BY
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ey CONSIDERED

A

AFTER SOME DIFFICULTY IN GEFTiNG FOUR
FOR PRIDGE ,YOU ARE SETTLING WITH RELISHTO

NOVEMBER 23, 1938,
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Heantine Fighter , , .

Jim Tully, noted author and ex- |
pugliist, fought 44 maln nvents as Il!
| bantamwelght—and was nover in a

preliminary maleh. He got his first
| mnin booking In Lima, Ohlo, 1011,

hy Iakipg an impressive list of pre-

Platinum Ulensils , =h oxplorers, the metal camp inta)
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Duitch ships
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xtenn of wpold! |
In 1028 Rumin boeame the only

g fountry in the world to mint piati-
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band leader.

An he slgned the somplildng, which
| his attarneys mald) was to be filed
{Inter todny, Nolson explained:

“I think thia |= the best way out
of cur difffenition. I thiak Bette In
A pretty grand actreas—the bost on
the sereens, Hut abe haa become the

OXFORD, England (47—A. W.
Wood, president of the Oxford Upnlon,
nnnounces that Dr. Eduard Benes,
former president of Crechoalovakia,
hips besn elected an honorary member
of the moociety,

Oxford Hopors Benes |
|
1
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e Cre L |
Whip PMerced Heart i

Sgned today by Harmon O, would end in the « n eouirt. "He died nlmom Immedintely.
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TAILSPIN TOMMY -Bkceh-l “Spills"-the Bad I;c_wlst

By HAL FORRES™

WHERE DO YOU Al
10 GO 505 1'LL KNOwW
WHAT 16 TELL

BETTY-LOU

)

® i &
'Ll SEARCH roR"’
BARAY TWELVE
MILES ON EITHER
SIDE OF FLAMINGO
KEY. THEMN 'L
TAKE TwO HOURS
AND TRY TO
LOCATE SKELETOM
KEY!

P
HEAR WHAT

HE 3AID .
.. . ABOUT
SKELETORN

seuD?

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER  His Hope!
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/GONNA TRy AN' FIND | [ BL CANT Y TAINT MO USE,

WHERE IS THEM PIRATES WO LET HIM &0 BE'ITY]I ME AN
TOMMY RASHEDYLOO-TENANT"| | ALONE, THEY  |TAILSPIN_ TRIED TO
SOING BARRY. | COULDMT DO THAT SAME
SKEES? MAKE '|M CHANGE THIMG . THEY

HIS MIND! AT MO AMPHIBS /

WELL, WITH YOU HAVIN'
THE SECRET OF OUR
GIANT CHICKENS, EGES

| JEST SEEN YOUR
SOUND TRUCK, YOUR
ADS AN' THME BIG

ROOSTER, MR. JIPPEM- |

YOU GOT US LICKED—

AN' TURKEYS, | RECKON |,

CONCLUSION, MR,
SOUND, SIR!

THAT'S A VERY S0UND
JONES! AHEM! VERY

BUT, BY JOVE, MR. JONES,
THOSE TWO BOYS OF YOURS
HAD ME FRIGHTENED FOR
A WHILE, 'M HERE TO TELL
YOU! NOW THEN, | SUPPOSE

WITH ME ON A DEAL TO

ON THIS HERE FIELDI /

YOU WANT TO GET TOGETHER

(GRILWED ME - SAID IVE Oy

JUST THE ORDINARY CHANGE _PN
SARDEN VARIETY. JACCOUNT T L

MY BHONY  RECOM o2 On EM AND > i
MENDATIONS { THEY'D NEVER
\ X .f" T —\I.,..:. . CATOM Wi
e {77 &

in) N/

HERE UNTIL weVE Gone ) gURTE T ONL,

BEEN HERE A SHOET TIME.. AUELL GIWVE YOU A
L ASKED EM IF THAT MADE ME |GVE A SNAIL TEN  AWANT T SCRAM AN JUST AS 5030 N
ROOKED, | SHOWED 'EM MINUTES STRRT/ S\ THIS PLACE WE DISPOSE

WRASTE TIME O~

/
AS BET IF YOuU \\}EQE/

g

SPLIT (‘

CROOK 1N THIS TOWN 1N
THE MOVIE BUSINESS WHD

GOT TO BE A MLLICNAIRE
SONGE 51‘-?"\'.&;1.-'/’

THE NEBBS—It's an Iden By 80L HESS
=7 1T LOOKS UKE IVE DASSED W17 THATS FNE [P WELL, How { WELL, HERE'S 500 ULIF  GOTTA HAND IT WP 1 MIGHT TRY T SOME |
 STAMON "SUSPICION - THE COPS | THosE CcORs ARe \j ABOUT A LITTLE BUT YOU MUST STAY TO YOU .. YOU DONT {1iME - THEY'VE GOT ,{' fil

r
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