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CHAPTER VII
NA gprec & ¥
) riren RITEES:
Wt futher U

';"::;?'“,m He bad revert-

Jumberjsek who had
”g:gﬁ:h]’:k;’far and drend of the

by connirye .
’ widley was up enrly
!llh; ::E:[n: rI.l,._:ml ,0[ the timber
Lo fors Donn eame from her
BF "She fonud bim in Bwergin's
% hich Asper had made his dur-

7 in camp. Dudley was git-
His II;IT father's desk, dromming
b::l’ :;a;mt the ank boards wheu
L, taterad. Hae CF

E‘"'..f[d:;', hegan reprouchiully.

' astfed his wide black bat
At da::; & guilty look on his
¥ o
?.'Ih;n:_‘r‘.‘:h-- looked tired but

” s tight line of determinn-
0 4 the corners of hey red lips. .
; * he began gruffly. *“You

ow D
°:p your mind to pack and hend

4 bome Tight &
i pusdness’
Doa #mil
d monners
b‘;ﬁﬂ, woods and oti the rango.
orge
l=n£-1r:ni ance ‘Plg Tail’ 1
+ds any horse on tho plave, |
# kpow, but Fou'te a JOUNE Fomn
w« refioed with sehooling.”  Asper
.- to say the thing ho was thin};.
kat Dona was o boautiful :u-ll
s bad burst into womunliood with
s oming of her nineteenth summper
ol (hat she was uo leager safe in
b surroundinge, especially with the
;84 bated hiding on the slopes of
iy Mountain, less thas & six-hour
Biy {rom eamp.
Won think wour bad man might
il me?' Dona pul'ed his chin up
4 mitied hecsclf on hes fekher’s

ghe ant up waiting |

i

jnes,
Luif Lie ‘could gat his hands on pan
pwould hive ma licked, thae's suee,”

That =

bt Als eyes,
“Thisk T'm getting toe »ld to linon
bont with & poung shook e Bl ¥
upet's lips clamped tight over e
dmr aod bis words rumblod from le-
“You and Duilog ans

e hix lips,
firting hack at ewce.
L . " - L

| Detin s1il to the floor and facod boe
hiter. “1 am staying here and 1
fire s cromise of n enddle carbiue, T
Stend to Joln this hunt and do a litthe
aplicing myself.

1 dsper got to his feet amd tewered
tme her. There was fire in his eyes.
iloight to tnke a nall sleb s
spank you goods You'se going homel”
fiis time hismonth v apen and his
::v'ud: fairly oheelt sie Hplt wols of
i2h (fflve,

ToNo vie poncing Tads P sbaging.”
Lhoes litsle o wes p snd ber ogios |
£ dank,

:_Dudlry steppol  copwand with n

grie. "Wa'se sl theve shaobing bk

2 bave Bl slokod bael bée
th b an he spale.

Asver Dielo swong aconnd  beawis
ind s dend cipor tilved oeRingzvoed.
F{otaz mmn, you are gobog baok, That
drue. 1f ong of phe honses did net
¥l ron some one'mi bt shoot Feu b
=itzke," Phe old lomboeoma's epes
mmled ocer Pudlng Wintee's wast-
ity purchesed Wit monsiog mt

“mpans More,

.i!uding flushed but hebl his peowad.
Ale, Belo, 1 camee vy hove bo sme S
Joaave o this will virtusee snd pe-
red with rour daughter. Why ia
e deril does n big horines: man M
I want to go pet hwobleg fer
10 cowhoy
0
b I he Wil sode] the woang bhige,
SEAsEmam Jaw thewet, out mod his
:E:_.il!_lllﬂﬂn lmiasod, “Gint ont of
ek out of opep!” e dodely
i x

Dolss weem bt o lgtbend e blwe

W e Yerwdens yeur ofifioe bt
Poisnt lerwing cuyp” Ube shat e
irds out slinrply, “I'm sopiep o
aks carw of Donn™

My dauchter will be hosss be-
BT Asper peitted. T wasd
“ng themuelves  ngilnd m ased
t""-' Dudley wax outsige.
_Now Il hare to detail & i te
mithat Yonng pup,”™ Asper gruntad.
Bt towerid avar wnn, “Young woman

are you going to obey me?"
astless firat night at | was & gliut of pride fo s eyes,

around if he
“And now that eversthing s w@tled |
I'm going to have broakinst."

T
o

“You are stnying, so I'll stay foo

atil midnight Iau]l h: ;':‘_u jlull;ln'n to ll-e] all tll-.-.- family 1
a8 back | bave,” Dona paplied wimply.

Ol Asper’ Asper sat u.lm-n, o l
anid behave yourself.
riding and no ‘wandering off,
suppose  that Kid who can't keep
away from you would be worth his
salt ot watching you,
snid.”

“Stoy in camp
No lorseback
I don't

He'd do ap you |

‘Surel 1 wouldo't

didy'e."

hare him

Dona smiled.

You heven't proml ! to stay in|

oaned swiftly to | camo” Asger reminded her,

Diona wos ot the door. "No, and 1]

3is cheek for her | n

wi
pe

sban't” Bhe elipped out, waving him
& kiks as slie went,

“Her old wmnn over aguln,”
tiwwed to bis desk, But he was
wrried and detcrained to linve a de-
ndable man watch Dova nnd ride

with her every place she wout.

th

frer broak{nst, This | white mistress,
| Dudles and concluded thit he was off
ed in splte of her deter- |'negatiating for u burse st gun, As
vypn'd think T was | whe walked out of the dining room
imstend of n girl brought | she aoticed a poster tacked on the
veor anll stopped to feml it,
. Dadly that your sweet Lt~ | blaek: Jotters the following
Delo who | thruat Itvelf out mt her:

Doan found
¢ mons kitchen enger to serve his
She saw nothing of

In lnrge
legend

REWARD FOR STAN BALL
DEAD OR ALIVE

FH00L0
“1'I| _ notice wis  simuod, "laber
swergine  Deputy  Bheriff.” There

was no pleturs of the deapusado pod

"o

soveral
strange fawriontion held her,
she turned
street toward the currals,

of 1l
she wes,
evidently recelved srdery from Aspos
rifaicdsme ko riding.
n meek-looking anime,

47

mw rning Me faociva
Thoee wos & treeé of 8 gon o s
cormed o'y

po

fa

deseeiption.
minutes

Donn
bafore

Himseed  fac

i, Buwme
Finalie
and  swing down  the
SL. { und the pinn wio bed cbeicipe
addie horses ned told e whe
Eoe vems Sagresmod bwt hosd

Ui yeibod be

Vet yume heere,  Muo'en" e

e poristely ms lee el bt e

loeint,

AT T T TR A T
wolee tle seey, hosw,  “Ieop ®
repe ou kot rose,”  oee  ordesod

Iphrtlrg -n ddodeet;, pleved Diogee te-
[wand a leng-logged soddier thot wes| *
egog trem —ivh ficew Hedoda,

The covwhey shioek W bemh “Choe

ovlibor bos nlpoads Lsoosed she pen-

WL Vs danee Wil P Mvive Ui
hrute, wel”

Pl LN
Donn swimz wwe log wp on tlse tep
le of the corrad, Mot riding brecok-

s dlsplyed her sim form nsd hor
oA ornes e

Dlae  coavieg  mhag
rwned baeriesy.

“No wemmn conld phie bmt B o,

Moo, lre pookoeséed.

honen,”

L]

it of lds pstonided lmads,

Ire

Booee pwbied ot lism.  "¥owe pape
Wihon b did et bond i
boe whe bent low ond ecought it
Prefape
vonld stop ler =he was whiokng i

] addvanuing Dpen Mio veso,

wunled Jor o for gesaer,

Tha big foHow was yopo-wise snd
Dena nd-

vaaoed pal hee Jecp shiot omt. The

e

on enected pnd tesend his bead hut

| vhe pape londed neatly acd be was
|1'nnqh-t fost, lke luoged and plunged
bt the repe tightened firmly and he

desided that ke wos in the hands of
o ewpezioneed sider, Plantiog bis fest
wide he settded hiok nootast the rohe
il wolted for e saddle he Bhew
Voo | 00 I g

“Briog o seddate! Dopn callod,
The salonlshed cowboy leaped over

bre fonun sud deagced n heavy atock

poddle from the

femce, With a flip

I mavies W w0 his whoulder. “Butter

Ie
I

vi

t me todie some of the starch out of
m,"” he salled.

Do lmew that this was wine nd-
a0 hwt s hnd maide n podfect eatch

innd she kad aleo made It avident that
| m v poing to ride the roan, Her

puida rabod syec hee thetter judgment

W

liish told lor ot she hind not bean

i n ol fec zeveanl Foars except to

anpber olomp & baldle poth and that
whe had hes rope on a spirited horse

who coold and would buck,
| nowsnd pha hesitated, then her oyow
| twirdled and her full lips parted,

For n

Wikl n shewan nirg: smille che fncod the
Covlesy,

“Sheetrm the stircins and knot the

[ roms for we. Then saidle this fellov.

inMad te rlde him"
(To Ha Continued)
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A Heel Without a Soul
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By HAROLD GRAY

Tha Best
of the Nation's
Human-est'" amd
Funniest Comiocs
On This Page
Daily

VA

THE INSOLENCE OF THAT
oLo ., PETE PINCHER, TALKNG
TO ME HE DI YESTERDAY-

'Ll OET HIS JOB FOR THAT-
BUT | MUST BE CAREFUL- AFTER

THE THE MYSTERIA , FOLLOWING
THE RESCUE OF WIS CRIFFLED
BRAT BY THAT RED-HEADED IMP-

PUBLIC SENTIMENT 1S A
DANGEROUS THING TO FOOL
WITH= BUT THE PUBLIC SOON
FORGETS~ | CAM TAKE MY
TIME= HM-M-M= | HAVE - LL
GET AT THAT KID THROUGH

THE FUTILES-

STANDING IDLE-
A TENANT FIRST=-
HAH! THAT WiLl. FIX
| GUESS=

'EM,

VLL FORECLOSE AND EVICT
'EM~ I'D DO T AT ONCE, OhiY
| DONT WANT THAT HOUSE
I'LL FIND

AND 'Ll MAKE THE CONSTABLE
SERVE THE PAPERS, ToOoN

/]

the Chinese eook in?

| TIM TYLER’S FLYING

' Asper |

LUCK

L)

HOW WILL NOT
B

Wk s - IS
%18y, B Pncun fodiger. Ine, Gro B

srais fge rewned

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

~ w i
| T v cmvren

| OF THE MNATVER
U\ MER |, BOOTS
ROTICED A
HOLSE , SWPPERTED
BN POLES +» TRAR
UP OFF 6F THE
GROUND \ Swe
SURMISED TH
T OWAe THE
CHEF S DUWRIMNG

SET DOWN
oM NOUR HANMDS
AN ANEES WITH

N

gl'ﬂ. Whe WIGAS | AND SHE WOULLD BE MORE INTERESTED ST, SHE WNEW OF
THE POW WOW , TARING PLACE THERE AT THIS UERY MINUTE BETWEEN WE CHGE
CAND TRE WISE MEN OF THE UILLAGE , CONCERNRG THE WiTE STRANGER.

Faua med To
FO6 MR- NG

SIAOME THEM I8 THE

Do T RUAW RIGHT DOWN: Yo
MUST (MBRESS THEM YOu ARE
AR IMPAORTANMT PERSON- THEY
ARE PROBABUT IMPORTANT
CoLITIEIANS -

Fegy_ Oom aD TELL
THEM TO WAIT- I'LL
TELL MR iICaS

M 1 \

814812 King Fanin Sndone. ae., Goem Belnin tighm testered

1 WIsH Tou's
ALWAYS FIMND
CUT WHO LT 1%
WHD WANT S

e = — e

" By GEORGE McMANUS

THEYRE GONE- S0 1S 1

EVERY THING 1N THE
PARLOR=-THEY BNEN
TOOK THE PIANG—

M GITTIN TIRED
OF POLITES-

et swim  POPEYE NOW SHOWING—'THE LAST WRAP" TOMORROW—"HIS ‘BOOM' COMPANION" By E. C. Segar
THEY NEVER COME BACKY | [TLL STAND HIM ON RIS FEET YA MUS' i COBLL= T
Fc';{ Mhti:mé AFTER | WRAP) | |AND WATCH WIS LIFELESS THINK (( GET UP!!

'EM AROUND A MAS

i

BODY SAG TO THE FLOOR )
LIME A RAG o aa——
(P8,

| YAMA
INFINIS

LE'S

S

SEE IF

| e '\llﬂ Paitain i

ouUT OUl

il
|

O LY

BLINDERS

COME ON [ ToBiE! TLL LET
~OU OUT,OR WHATEVER IT
1S YOU'RE COAXING FOR,
TS JUST MY TouaH e
TO HAVE NOTHING BUT A PIECE
OF CROCHET WORK 1O HItE
SRHIND WHEN THERE'S
ACRETIRE TO GE Doju
BFRRLAD HarE,

By WILLIAMS [OUR BOARDING HOUSE

AHERN

¥

A

o=t

HOW T© FIGURE THAKT
HE SEEMS LIKE SUCH

~BUT THER RES &
PISE OLD CODGER/
THERE ISNT & THING HE
DOESN'T KNOW —~AT

1 DONT WKHNOW JUST

ELLOW HooPLE, Doc!

|LUFF AND FOURFLUSH

LEAST HE GIVES THAT

TM'PP.B’Ei?y
we

A

ot
WELL  HE KNOWS < r
HOW To PLaY PokER cOMY-DRAT

~HE ToOoK DOWN
BUNNY, ERIC,
AND THE JUDGE
FTOR ELEVEN
HUNDRED DOLLARS/
THEY SAID HE

T /s EGAD,
8 T'LL NEVER Be
A GOLFER VAN/
You SEE,
'PLAYING POLO
IN INDIA S0 \ONG

couLD Do MORE HAS CRAMPED
WITH CARDS %

0.(.‘
S v
ey 7 ui
G e
Sz e 1
“e

\'.‘\:'\f._q-:f -—

S
The MATOR oY
ALWAYS HAS
- BEEN AN UNSOLVED
St . MYSTERY =

qQ-2i=
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