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DONT MARRY THE MAN

By Je.
Chapler 3)
‘I'hey're Through'

I'I‘ was Impossible to be gay, o

even nappy In such surround.
tngs, ve! Kathleen felt » load
had been lifted from her heart
and that it was winging up past
the singing cahles past the top-
mosl ligh! on the superstructure
and on to the mountain stars.

“Have vou talked to Donald at
all?"” Bmﬂm continued.

* Kathleen answered slow-
ﬁ' First he told me what he
[ uught of me. then, when | could
cateh my breat { told him in
egual demu what 1 thought of him.

e didn't seem to crre for each
other." she concluded dryly.

“Toll me," demanded Bridget.

Kathleen 2ld her: tald her
muech more than she realized,

“That explains s0 much," Bndz—
et observed when she had finishe
“Kathieen. have vou any ldea
where Donald waa at the time the
alarm was given?”

“1 overheard Kit-Smyth dic-
tating a letter to father. He said
he was at a fiving fleld out of
Carsted.”

“‘But you don't know why he wWas
there. Then Ilsum and see i
ean underatand why Donald tal
to you as he did. When yc i're en-
aged you'll understand how time

iss without you being aware of It
Norman and I hadn't time for any~
thing but ourselves until dinner
was ready then Donald came in
and asked where you were, | felt
eonsclence-siricken and told him

you hadn't come over yet He went |,

after yoi. He found the nole you
had left for me. | don't know what
you wrole, but there was some-
thing In it ihn! sent him fNying
same nlace

Knthleen ‘smiled ruetully. 1 con:
gratulated vou on your engage:
ment to Donald and told vou | was
leaving. I only renched Balmv's
He mnde me come in and we ha. »
long talk. He told me aboui thy
feud. evervthing™

Bridaget frowned In concentra-
tion. "I'm plecing things together,”
she sald “That was it then He
thought you had left for lew
York He went after vou Don’t you

see, dear, Donald was rushing
after gau to bring vou oack be-
cause he lnved vou He was giving

up every MacDonald teadition and
prejudice begause vou meant more
to him than they did. And In this
mood, this eagerness to offer you
evervthing he had. Kit-Smyth
'ound him. | don't know what
Smyth sald but It's safe t hellwr
he deatroved this image Donald
worshiped And Donald. heart-
broken owver the disaster and
breatbroken over vou, eame
stralght from Kit-Smvth to you"

Kathleen nodded ‘“Yes, 1 know
how he felt because | felt juat ke
that. I've laughed a Iot over ‘'mor-
tal wounds and stnbs in the heart,
hut thev're renl. Bridget. T felt as
thaugh T'd been martally wound-
ed T didn't eare much about liv-
ine for & while®

Abject Defeat

BHII)GET stood up.

over to the commissary, I'm
cold and hungry and I'l] bet vou
haven't had any dinner.”

Kathleen follo®ad her but she
was not looking towards the big
building, her glances were search-
ing the few men around the mouth
of the mine, Inoking for one.

Norman found the girls in the
sommisaary He was taking Bridse.
ot home,

"You'd better
Cleo. they won't
fare mid-morning.”

The name Cleo sounded atrange
to Kathleen, then she caught the
import of what he had sald. “Mid
morning

Six A M had been Balm s
deadline: thirty-six hours.

“Whare's Donald?™ she asked

Norman  gave her & quick
senrching glance. "Below. | ean't
pry him lonse He's wreeking him.
solt with worry.”

Kathleen made her declsion as
they drove away She would ego
down there to him.

She couldn't. The technleal ex-
perts were in charge now, the
trained rescus crews from the
United States Aurenuy of Mines
Thew needed the skips

Kathleen looked at the objects
thev were carrving and shuddered
Canvas eotz and eanvas baigs. The
hage would be neaded if thev
hroke thraugh too late

The mine doctor rushing alone
stanned and lnoked at Kathleen
“Oo to bad  girl"” he ordered “T'm
twetting un an emergency hognital
sn the 1500 lewel T'11 need the
tirls down there 1'll need vou up
wnre. pol gome rest”

Rut the hospitdl dawn there

what does it mean?”

"Il menns we're nreparing for
'ite.” the man answered stoutly
‘And the anly life there'!l be 1eft
will nesd resuseitation {n the
shortest nossible time™

Kathleen nodded The medieal
men were morlnrm! to save Trl‘l'l-
tes Time was that preelona

She knew the cor)in't eleep, but
she did 0 awaken with a start
and find the sun High in the
heavons She =t up alarmed A
Asathley ailence hovered aver the
mlape

No nne was in the hospital, no
one even in the emergency Toom

“Let's go

el some resi,
be through be

Sne rus!wd QUL al Latrs (11 ae o 0
the entire olace was deserted the
anly sign: of life the es'qging
zable, the throb ot the motor.

Ten o'elock. Mid-maorning,

A man appeared from the com
niesary, Kathleen hurrieu to him
‘What news?" she hegged.

“Not much. I'ney gave up trying
to break through frst. drilled ln
with an air hole. hope to shoot
through medicnl supplies if there's
anyone on the other end can use
them."

“And when was that?™

“Several hours ago
herc comes a skip”

weary muckers stumbled
out, Tgrre wns ne sign of hope on
their worn faces, nothing hu! ab
feot defeat

“Yes, the air hole went throuigh
MucDonald ealled, there was no
aAnswer.

They went on their way and
Kathleen and the man stood in

silence.

His elumsy hand patted Kath-
leen's shoulder. "Don't take that
as final. They may be through to
another level; may be only »
pocket there. Then ton, the men
fall in a stupor sometimes; lay
there houra before it's too late ™

“There Is Life'

ATHLEEN nodded, then tensed

Another skip wans up, & man

in a slicker. engineer ar official

was running, calling 2z ne ran

"Wea're through get the cana-
ries! Get MacDonald!"™

“They're through!"

Where the scene had been de
serted it wns now thronged and
mad cries of joy took up the song
*They're thraugh! ThHey've braoken
through!™

Men in grotesque costumes came
running out. slipping oxygen tanks
over their hends as they ran
swinging cages with tiny flufly
canaries In them: litle yellow
birds that peeped with dismay, un-
awire of their hero roles More
sensitive to poison alr than any
living thing, they would collapse
befare the [nsidious air crept inte
the lungs of unsuspecting men
Only n relay erew U‘m nthers, the
picked men were already down;
they'd been there waitine for
hours.

Then Kathleen saw Donald Mac-
Donnld and sho felt as though her
hear! had welled up and was
pushing on ou: o. her breast tos
wards hing He was running. Some-
ope was handing m an oxygen
tank. shouting at him as they kep!
pace.

wait,

Kathleen called to him just as

he slipped the mask over his face
He seemed to hesitate as though
wondering if he had heard a voice
then ndiusted the genr. stepped
into the skip and dropped from
sight.

She run on to the mine collar

“He's golng In Argt" someone
sald. “He served his time on' the
craw: felt he ought to take the
first risk. That's Young Donald
if anyone hns to die to find out
what's on the other side, he's go
ing to be that one.”

Kathlean sank onto the timber
pile. tears eoursing down her
cheeks. “And 1 said T never want
¢d to see him apain.”

She sat huddled In a
tense, position. He hod loved
Bridget sald he had and she, well
she knew it too. Yet she had let
him go dawn believing she hated
him. She eould have given him the
chanee to exnlain but she'd lis-
tened to her pride

Moments pnssed. Cars came
down from Neutrality, eame over
from the MacDonald mines. Peo-

le eroweled into n compaet mass.
finers' wive in the foreground

Kathleen marveled at the stoieal
enlm of these women who waited
nt this. the eleventh hour, with
no show of emotion Yel, how thev
must feell After their lonr hours
of walting, how they must wish tr
rush through the eordon and fighy
thelr way down ta that walled-of!
hole to learn for thenmselves the
fate of thelr men

Maoments passed, melted  inte
holf hours. hours, The spring sun
beat down in a silent golden pall
Few words were spoken, The skis
hadn't comns up. ‘ seemed. for
aons

And then the cable rattled, the
roar of the approaching coge Wis
heard. Every breath in the erowd
wias held, then expelled in a lonp
gigh ne Marean slepped oaub his
fane white

“MacDonald In
men are all there
I life, That's all for now.™

Later a second report. “Jock
Arthur. unconsoinus but breathing
first man earried ont™

Kathleen knew the next hour
waa the langest in her life The
skip war coming up slowly now
And ench trin broupht with it »
streteher and on the stretcher
=llent fgure, but with life

Kathleen was ealled into action
There weren't enough nurses, Oxy:
gen had heen fed slnwly, now ther
mint be nourlthment indueed wit)
paun] slownese These lives which
had heen so eloke to desth mu
hl- brought hack slowly. lest the

freble connecting line break

She =oanned ench face They
wore moatlv sirnngers to her *Anc
they were all vounger men than
Balmy. Why couldn’t thev waker
and tel! her of him?*
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the author, inclosing & stampsd envelops for reply, Reg. U, 8. Pat. Off.

HE ONION
Tw% HELD
SACRED
BY PNCIENT
EGYPTIANS
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The Gireat Desort

Strange ns 1t
of but thees litiln words in
geography books of school chlldren

sneins, the Inclusion
thy

& contury mgo retartod for many
years the settlement of the Nebraaks
territory, Incliding the great North
Pintto valley.

Thone words were: "o Gront Des-
ert.” They were put there on the
ndvice of Major Stephen H. Long,

| & topogmphical engiteor of the Unit-
Lol States nrmny who in 1810 had been

=
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JAMES J, CORBETT=-
former heayyweght
chdmpion,
NEVER HAD A
BOXING LEssoN
IN Hig LIFE]

The
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| the eoy
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Rocllen, Major

yroars at this work.
Hn followsd the
mountains and upon the

Pintte

", R[A E-»S‘ER "

BECALISE SCHool eeoeRhPH
B CENTURY AGO MISIAKENLY LABELED
THE FERTILE NEBRASKA TERRﬂbRY
“THE GREAT DESERT, "
' GETTLEMENT OF THE REGION,
WhS IMPEDED FoR \IEBRS

e “ i"-l-lx.i\. H-QS =S8 MMaagil sptimis, e

: nl WiLs nuin n:
he topography
try and ta loeate the bewt

of

Laomg

Into the
conelusion | the natlon's school geographies,

of his work mado o detslled report
to thoe war department in which ne | the Platte region was very fertile,
called the MNebmaska territory s ¢1m.-|:,||hn notion of it belng a desert per-
because ho thought the land was of

lttle valuo,
This

In what he salda of it:

sent west 10 chart the Platte River | altndat wholly anfit for cultivation

In soft postel shades matehing the |
bluea and purples of the foothills of
the grent dividing mange, which en-
elrdlen Conberra,

The Monaro plaing which surround
Government House are noted for
thelr hoapltality and the entertain-
ment offered at niumerous aheep atn-
tions, Polo Ia played on some of the
stntlons, and nt Bungendore thére is
A horse race track for amatepr ridors.

|

Pnnoes, dports mesta and  “billy
tepa"—the Austrplinn equivalent of
tho barbectie—are ‘held rogularly on

thie ahoop stutions,

Deflatlon Plus Inflation

WILLOWS,

no

economle order.
taker hete chosed thre
<lub’s. hunting

Cal—{

preaarves,

IES

and of caurse uninhabitable for peo-
ple depending upon ngriculture for
| thelr subsistence.

Mnjor Long then prepared a map
of the reglon, and had lettered upon
1t the wonds: "The Grost Desert.”
This map wan widely reprocuced in
and
for yoars after |t was proved that

UP)—The evil
| nffecta inflation and defiation  are
L onlways purely of a finanelal or
When a elub eare-
boyn off thi
the boys

returned and deflated the tires of his

car. Bes

+
Tdentified by Numbers

NOHRMAN,

how e
thethe] ves

Hobby

Okln—(UP)

Davises

fdes n 810 fine the boyy were
pent back to Inflate them agaln.

-Here is|dinmetor of 18
tdentl I}
F'm Bobby Davis No, 1!

TAH.SPIN TOMMY—Tommy Doesn 't Unﬁermtmmtu His Foe!

ninted,

“It In Tomorrow!: The singing racket
buster!
and “I'm Bobby Davis No. 1" The

"twin-name” atudenta are not re-
Inted
— e
Callfornln Bananas Grown
TULARE, Cal.—(UP)—-Possibilitics

of & new Californlo frult growlng
Industry s that of bananss John
Rose has successfully experimented
here with a tree that was 14 Inches
|II|H when he planted It 18 months
In,qn nnd 15 now 18 feel high, with a
inches and has als

rendy bothoe two ripened bunches nli

| bananns,

THE WIFE TELLS A STORY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS Y

STARTS TELLINE COMPANY ABOUT
THE KILLING TIME SHE AND
HUSBRAKD HAD I THE CAR
THE OTHER DRY

RESUMES THRT HE FELT FOR
PS5 WALLET AND — HUS-
BAND BREAKS IN To SAY
THRT 1T WASHIT UNTIL LATER
HE FOUND HE HAD HO MONEY

LAUNCHES INTD -TALE, nus-
BAND PUTTING IN SHE OUEHT
1b TELL THEM FIRST ABOUT
HOW “THEY ONLY HAD HALF A
GALLDN OF GRS

GOES ON, GETTING A LITTLE
RATTLED), HUSBAND PUTNING
IN MORE AND MORE INTER -
JECTIONS UNTIL THEY ARE
BoTH TALKING AT ONCE

| (Copyright, 1988, by The Ball Byndicats, %ic?)

E0ES ON 10 SRY THAT ABOUT
1TWo MILES FROM THE NEXT -
foWN THE CAR STOPPED. HUS-
BAND REMARKS |T WAS NERRER
FOUR MILES

SIGHS, AND LETS HIM F:leu
THE 'sfoRY

GUJYA
1H-26 Ll.lltlll??!-
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By C M PAYNER
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INGING OVER THE
OCEAN NEAR THE
FLORIDA COAST,
TOMMY SIGHT ED
THE WRECKAGE OF
LT KEMN BARRY'S
PLANE .. AND AT
THAT MOMENT A
SMALL PLAME, WITH
PIRATE IMNSIOMIA,
ROARED DOWMN ON

HIM WITH GUMNS
HirM

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER -

SHIP THAT ATTACKED

MUST BE THE SAME
I BARRY |

LN e

"“Where's the Pen?"’

" AN
ME

LTHAT
PILOT kMNOWS
HOMWY TO SHOOT

AS \WELL AS

A\ HE CAN FLY!

JASON JONES LIT :‘
OUT O HERE THE [g

THE NEBB8-—Here's a Laugh

LEMME SEE NOW, ME

WAS TRYIN' TO GIT

A NUMBER-—YER

HERE TIS—HE WRIT

IT DOWN—THREE
51X SEVEN—

ONLY GET
TOP POSITIOM

WELL, WHAT IN T8
TARNATION'S BIT file.
THE DOCY HE &
ACTUALLY SI1ZZED §

OUT O HERE!

My EDWIN ALGIR

By EDWIN ALGER

WELL, MR. JONES,
HERE'S THE BILL
OF SALE—NOW, THIS

WE KNOW THAT OLD DR. JED KILEY
IS STREAKING IT FOR THE JIPFEM
FARM WHERE RIGHT NOW-—

WHERE'S
"I'HE pEN’?

Ry 801 HESS

AND L FEEL TERRIBLE &T
hoouR IaQEA"f' LOSS |

Avs

ALGH BUT YOUVE

?\DENJT AL -

SOT O CONSIDER, §
IT VERY GON-

FWELL, STEVE, 'M VOURE NOT l TNES, WEVE BEEN WE FEEL 7 Oy DONT EEEL IT wWaAs MY GLASS \\__h‘\
( Ars RAD WELL \ s GONG SO ) [ HERE MOW AWEER LLALMOST As \SO BAD.IT WAS IMIYA'I'IDﬁH OF THE BLUE- X
\HAVE O cHECk S ] N\ soon P LONIGER, THAN WE BAD As (F]JUST A MERE BIRD THAT WAS STOLEN.IT \722~
& ouT | = ] INTENDED TO STAY,AND \iv was /TRIFLE. ANDTHIS B8 A\ |y cosT ME £30__can YU 7
ey P |} WANT O TEL YU BROKER/OLR ¢/ WiILL HANID NOU A | “ZF

IMAGINE THE DISARPPOINT MENT
OF THE CROO%S J.J»—Eu THEY /




