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Chapter 30
I'hirty Hours

RIMLY the rescue erew

worked. perspiration streak-
ing their blackened faces: grimly
fighting until they were on the
point of collapse. then others were
relayed to take their places Four
hour shifts rests between each
l:ﬂl-lllral fifteen mluuu‘nerlod.

12ers wm check-

ln.l line of the 1 watche | g
sach deviation from the level
eh would connect them wlih
the enton miners, swi
them bsck to that line after a dn-
tour was made around impene-
trable sectors,

Each one managed a smile tnr
Kathlean. “We'll ‘el through in
time, lns4. they told her In their
broad dialect.

Heartened, but thoughtful, she
started bick 1o *he skip, She could
more vividly realize y's
sition now. A dark hole, e.l
on all sides; tire bevond the hu.lk—
head burning up their u
and that endless waitin mm
wondering i their ¢
break through in time; w:illrll in
the dark without word from the
surface of the rescue work.

Kathleen thought the sun on
hills had never looked as buul.i—
ful as it did when she reaehed the

mouth of the mine;
Ereen of new grass, lﬁe Ilr ﬁgm‘lq
painted hills

There was nothing she could do,
The work she had organized the
previous night went on steadily
without ter. Jane Arthur headed
the commissary, working tire-
lessly, urging food and more food
on the rescue crews as though she
would fuel their bodies with en-

ﬁ;’ to break through of their own
volition

She reated & moment with Kath-
leen. "Thoughtful it was of you to
let us MacDonald women work
here. Did ve ken the agony ‘twould
been to be afar from news?”

“I knew | wanted to be right
here,” Kathleen confessed,

“An' the talk vou gi'en us It
put the heart back. Balmy allus
said g' y believin' We're doin’
that. Martha Graham, she who's
axneclin |[ep! all night. praise
God. The bnb? s t' be named for
B%u ho;- or girl. and she a Mnae-

right-of-

let's pull for a girl, tw"ou!d be n

also, “But he'll be born into & new

Brides are taking care of our

&ru time of trouble.”

Balmy would consider his life well
im,

She thought then of Kit-Smyth,
previous night.
with a cold deliberation,

The Galden Girl, IHeorporated.
V momentous problem pettled in ad-
Aying fleld on the outskirts of Carsted
il we could find an attorney and a

I assured him Ml Gregory would
businen was attended to A very
Young Donald left then for Neutrai-
was needed
operating, crewes dove-talling each
dayr” productive work, but in the long
a statemeni asasured him Miss

What else had Kit-Smyth told
he bargained for the
on at what had happenod; desper-
for a lega! aocument because he
eondemned her. And what had

White with the bitterest angoer

“It won't be necessary to send

Knth:een smiled !alnl.ly “Then
dlmcult fitle for a Boy.

“Aye,” and Mrs. Arthur smiled
world and could fair stand the
scoff. The teud is over. The Mae-
chickens and children. A Mae-
Donald killed a MacBride in that

Kathleen dp)hn:l deeply. Then
some good would come out of this.
lost. But ghe must not think of
that She had promised to meet
wandered if he had returned from
wherever he'd disappeared to the

She went to the office and out-
side the door waited to eavesdrop

Kit-Smyth was dictating a let-
:’;r to Angus Gregory, President

Bitter Anger

ERY grorifying to you to have this
vance.

| locatod Younpg MacDonald tn a
It took conaiderable, shall I modestly
asy, diplomacy, to make him wait un-
notary public that the contract be
made legally binding,
not atlow a rescue worker on the
grounds of The Golden Girl until thia
artute young business woman pour
daughter, Mr. Gregory
ity where -Minn Gregory's sigmaturs,
a1 your represenfative was all that

M the meantime | hove everything
arpanized and under woy, commissary
other. elc

Q) course this will cost us several
run it will have us the nine.

Kathleen's lips were reiterating
Gregory would not allow a rescue
worker—"

Donald Macbonald? What kind of
a pleture had he painted of her as
way?

And MacDonald, horror-strick-
ately eager te get to the scene of
the trouble and held back to wait
believed it the anly means of res-
cuing his men. No wonder he had
she sald to him in his hour of
trouble
she had ever known. Kathleen
walked into tha oflice
that, Mr Kit-Smyth *

"Well how do you do, Miss

Gregory, U'mi still suffering from
the shoek of learning vour den.
tity. Of course | was preity sure
of it all along that's why 1 rented
the lotse 1o you—"

"And why vou made me get out
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%I;ICIIK when father came?*
ingu athlean.

“Well, | thought you wanted me
to pretend and last night, #
was quite a relief to huve someane
directly connected with Mr. Gru-
ory assume the responsibility of
ordering the work to go on.™

| noticed that,” obsarved Kah-

leen dryly. “But | was .s saking of
the letter you were dictating. 1
waited to find out 1u.s: how lar

{uu would lie. And | am repeating
t wout be necessary to send that

"Oh yes | see, you've already
sent the contract on to youw
father.”

“No, I tore it up and threw it a1
Mr. MacDonald, You'll have to ar-
range another disaster so you can
lie your way into another con-
tract”

The door slammed as Kathleer
went out. He could write anything
he pleased now. She didn't eare
what he wrote to her' father: she
didn't know nor particularly care
what her father, what anyone
though

Md uwn with a sudden uplifi
of hope she remembered that

{ nad believed in Young
Dnmﬂ And that Young Donald
had been justified in his condem.
nation of her. He had felt toward:
har ust as she had felt toward:s
Kit-Smyth as he barrad the miners
from The Golden Girl.

Love From Afar

THJ\T night the sun sank behind
the painted hills; the sky and
hills were incarnadined with the
blood red tint. The mine super-
structure stood out like a grim
scaffold, » mnigid portent of the
secret (L covered,

Kathleen spent her time be-
tween the women at the commis-
sary and the hospital, and visiting
the bulletin boards. Those bulle-
tina were so despairingly the same.
A gain of a foot. two feet

flurry of excitement around
the mine and newsmen ran swift-
ly, Kathleen foining them. “We're
oing lo risk another charge”
organ reported. "We need room
to worlk. It will give us a chance to
timber in without atopping the
forward push!™

The powder crew went down,

Everything else seemed to stop.
Would the biast cause a cave-in?
Would it deter the rescue work
further?

*Young Donald ordered 18," said
& voice,

There was visible reliel.

"So that's where he (8" thought
Kathleen. “That s where he
would be. she corrected herself,

A skip sho! to the surface T'wo
men marched ofl hands stiftty at
their sides They were carrving a
stretcher Blood powder and rock
dust were mixed or the face of
the man who lay there.

"Made fifty feet.” he srowed in
triumph and fainted

Fifly feet. hours ot work in half
an hour, and as goon as the muck
was cleared away. the diamond
drills would continue biting on
through.

Twenty-four hourn had passed.
then thix I?.

Balmy han snid they could lust
thirty-six hours vroviding ha
had made his way through

to
them; providing he had caught
them before they teied a hopelpeas
attempt to climb the wineh shaft

Kathleen found a shadowy cor-
ner and huddled there with a
blanket over her shoulders She
could cateh an occesonnl glimpse ‘
of Donald MacDonald {rom there:
love him from afar As sopn as
the men were safe she would go
away and from the salety of her
home in the east write fum and
tell him she was sorry she hodn't
Riven him a chance to explain,

He had wantew that chance
The miners had of course told him
of her battle with Kit-Smvth as
soon a8 hi had contacted them
He would have learned that she
had fought for his men as he would
have fourht,

Meanwhile she eould wateh
Kit-Smyth was mueh in evidence
Kathleen could seo the two of them
consulting. Kit-St,vth desnite hiz
eunning aualities, was an expert
engineer and he did know his
mine

A car diove down and a girl
crossed the deadline Bridget
Kathleen called and she came
swiltly to her

“Dear child \l.\J“ f veze out
here. My, | had a time i
I thought thoae b
would never
noble im
fires whe
here. Tell me e

Kathleen 1ol
she could think o

And then
watching the ot

¢ home
be down

everyihing

sat  silently
f Créws un-

Those vo ; ol course
thoy are sensitive to the atmose
phere. Gloom and tension are al-

most visible in the air, but | can™
do a thing with them Norman and
I have decided that we shall start
using the rod from the first day—"

Kathleen 1o i at Brideet
“Norman n and you?™
And Bridget | at Kathleen

“Darling. vou »

ny ‘it right
mind lns nig It

we were
But you 4

eried,

Donaldq!™

‘ ICotwerehs, TRIN, fassne Brwemsn)
Tomorrew: “They're through' i
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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DANCE
(los Ardeles, /‘?33)

UNCBPTURED c.::Rm';RE/H

&TRIP oF LBND, B MILES

'z@ MI?‘IE'G LONG, WhS THE ONLY secron

OF BELGIUM NoT CAPTURED BY GERMANY |,
_DURING 'mt-. NORLD WAR e

“tabe” Hollingbrery
Although “Babe” Holllngbery,
Washington State collegs football
conch, had no collogs earver, at one
tima he actually eopched three differ- |
ant football teams nt three different |
Institutions In San Franclaco, |
Hollingbery says: I concheyd Bates
Prop school during the yoors 1022 and
1733 from 8 to 4 each afternoon,
hurrledly drove to another plaging
flald and conehed Lick Wilmerdington
high school from 4:16 to 8,

nmev thm CoMpETeD
camsr AT THE AGE oF67/

|'himnelf by playing Batos

then lone alde of the field to the other, | quarters throughout the war,

toted feotball cozeh,
for 2 SEASONS
COACHED
2 DIFFERENT TEAMs
BT 8 DIFFERENT
INSTITUT/ONS /
(/?22 23)

AT THE SAME TIME,

5 LOOKING AT PICTURE BOOK. SUDDENLY
POWNTS AT PICTURE OF LOCOMDTWE AND

THE FIRST READER
GitliRRs

$AVS," CHOD .CHOO !

WHEN AUDIENCE RAS GATHERED, OBLIG=
INGLY SAVS, *CHOO CHOD!™ AGAN, UNR:R-
TUNATELY POINTING AT PICTURE OF A cow

STUDIES PICTURE, LOOXS UP BEAMING,
AND EXCLAIMS,* BOW wow !"

(Oopyright, 1838, by The Bell Syndicate, Ine.)

By GLUYAS W‘LLIAMSS'
1-2

DOESN'T REALIZE WHAT A SENSATION HE r
HAS MADE , AS MOTHER CALLS TD FAMILY 1O
COME HEAR HIM

MOTHER SRVS NO,NO, TU‘RHS BACK O
™E Locom'nvs AND ASKS NOW, WHAT
15 THAT 7

HAS A VERY GOOD TIME, AFTER AUD)ENCE
HAS LEFT, SAYING “CHOO CHOO!™-To ALL
THE PICTURES

1i-26-38
ony to both tesams,”

game
Bntes

e Nad s Ganteraw T
hurriedly drove to & third feld where | giving Instructs
I coached the Olympic elub from 8:18 | ha save. 1 was in hopes the
to B, would end in a draw, but
“Each team used a somewhat dif- |finally won 8 ta 0.°
faront systom and set of sgnnld” e _—
saya. “The Bates team was wundefeat= Uncaptured Corner
el while Lick Wilmerdington won the |  Only part of Belglum not captured
chnmplonship both n One o.'I:l)' Gormany during the World War
these years 1 also coachnd np Amerl- | Was n narrow atrip ‘of land, elght
¢an Leglon team In Decomber.” Imltu wide and 20 miles long, strotchs
Once Hollingbery won & game from |ing from the coast Inland to the
ngitnst Lick. | Ypris-Poperinghe  line. Here wus
It was quite a novelty to rah from | localed La Panne, King Albert's hond-

TWO KICK WAY QU
OF FLAING AUTO

BAKER, Gn‘ « Nov, 26 —{AP)w—
John Hogg, ety editor of the Baker
Domperat-Homld, and Dee Daile "y of |
Baker kKicked a window from w burn- |
ng automobiles to eape death nrl
Injury Thurbdhy alongelde the Baker-
Hompeavend highway a few miles [rém
HBaker

| ath county

The autamoblle, whish overturned | ful reelection campaign, while his
two and o half times befors the flre | Demacratic opponent, Don P, Hamilh,
m ke UL, Was ool ely destroyed | apent 8337,

the Sinmes A Iying on e James R, Balss, Republicin Multno-
(ub when the men crswind out of | mah county district attorney, who
the window, |um\ reelected, apent $518;

Hogg In suffering from a back - .
| Jury and shoek. Dsiloy wak not in- e Sedhapmans Republican, eloet-
Jurwl L |ed mlate mpresentative

| from Multno-
mah county -.;-am 840

BLACKMER SPENT $137 | =

THE D\[ LES, U'v \n\ A {P—

IN KLAMATH CAMPAIGN | Tt pessons s lnjuced, ane st-

||\‘ lll}.lﬂ \le: 'l||r

SALEM. Nov, 20 Pr—IHstrict At- | me turned neiar Maupin en

torney Hurndin €, Plac mute 1o Portl for the Oregon-
spent 8157 1n I|~

anto-
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S'MATTER POE

By 0 M PAYNE

I JusT FouND our
PAarAacHuTES

AINT
HNEEDED
L

uccess- | Oregon Btate foothall game.

TAILBPIN TOMMY —The Pirate Attacks!

WE LEFT BETTY-
LOU, SKEETS AND
JERRY, FLYING
AwAY EROM MIAM|
I AN AMPHIBIAMN
PILOFED BY THEIR
FRIEMD, HAMK,
AN ATTEMPT  TO
FIND TOMMY

RN EVIL MECHANIC,
WHO SERWVACED
THE PLANE BEFORE
OUR FRIENDS TOOK
OFF, WATCHED THE
SHIP QUT OF SIGHT,
AS HE OMINOUSLY
REMARKED TO A
COHORT THAT THE
AMPHIB wWASYEixER!”
JLET'S GO AHEAD

AMD DK;( wup
TOMMY

GOT HIM ALL
RIGHT

»_‘ -

(Sl L b Tae el Wruluste boa |

GREAT, CA‘I'S
IT's E
PIRATE

GEE, POC KILEY

SURE HIGHBALLEDfl HE DIDN'T TO THE FARM, JASON
IT AWAY FROM LEAVE US JONES MUST'WE STAVED
HERE —- SOMETHING IN TOWN=— BUT WHERE?
- TO WORRY

AND MAYBE WELL, NOT HAVING GONE

"ltL TRY THE HOTEL— ;

[ GOSH,
SEE YOU, MR, SPRAGUE!

I'M GLAD TO

IS JASON JONES

ﬁ*‘w,

STAYING HERE WITH YOU?

e

THE NEBB8-—-The Guardian Angel By 801 HESB
. T [T s s N[5 S ST e
Hl Soames 25 7w N [ SR T e s Vo ren e i Trar sl (AR LI
- “L( e 1 A 2L 1T Wy | l ERE SO WE FELT THAT | ME ~OU | HAD MADE FOR THE REAL KAR) !
NISERABLE SO 1 CAN KAR) T AMOND WAS NOT | RECOVERED THE | BLUEBIRD ANID NOW 1T/ WHAT WouLD 1 Do
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