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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE The Perfect Alibi By HAROLD GRAYWESTCALL

MONTGOMERYot
. m-r- WT 'If you'll ride a little off h. tr.il

we can alt and talk." Kii. ......'ed. -
I rod.' the Blind River

F.V.Wrot, She had
mad adventure and was The spot Stanley selectad r.. .

irM '". c t0 return to realities.
i01"" ... t .twnd her time

w the v.hin.8 of Dudley Win- -

nook behind a slab of stone. It was
shaded by towering Englemann spruce
and far down from the trail. As he
rode at her side Dona noted that his
chaps were worn and scratched, aa
though from pushing through brush
and undergrowth. His big hat was
frayed at the edges and he wore no

i , he rausL i
"Vi asain go back into the

de." she waa free for a day
rJi,, One '"ore day. A. she
u ..ncA of tha balsams

... f

I c molasses! I
li iiAP!n.jYnir'L i rMPiifl MUSI HAVe ANNIE HAS NOT

SOME ONE SHALL L ' J AviJiJJ- - I H J DONE IT-- NO BEEN OUT OP MV

PAY FOR THIS.
l ONE ELSE SIGHT TODAY- - IT

The Bert ad . know i OH'SXP J(wil wipn't wave I

WHO. K Hteol HAVE DARE- D- V BEEN ANNIE- -
of the Nation's iff ' -t r R rJff JzL 0Human-eat- " and ' 1

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
. '., Z' S06W-U0V- .J. V BAOKOP-- UVT YOU-E.- ) I I X - K'v-- .. V S ' "S

. THOOSUT SOU NEVER WEU.,ME'S SKIPPED AVAU, X Jaq. .7,fl ( WOULD ODMETO'-UOt- . ) --HE'S HOWERE f SUPPOSE. N a

jSt? Yko ( TXU -- SveSS,

glove on his right hand thouah the
left was encased In buckskin. WhenlifM that now she would

Kto "ride down to BethW
be marneu

I ,h!t bad been with her for days,
i,,ttP out almoat into

he halted in the secluded spot he
faced her and smiled.

"Cowboys riding llack horses need
to be careful in these hills." His
bare hand was resting on his hip with
his long fingers just touching the butt
of a heavy Colt.

Dona returned his smfle. ? "Lum-

berjacks are dangerous fellows to
have loose, aren't they?" '

and Dona was odmlrinR its
Sar two men rose from

j They were armed with

S
a
.id bv their dress ahe knew

"Mostly a bunch of dumb fools,"
ne replied in all seriousness.

thrv recognized her aa they
Wi no move to halt her. Dona

many of Kwergin'a men

Shea alonR the "ml

Suddenly realized that grim war- -
"Now .we will see what can be

done. He gazed at her in open ad
miration.

"You know about the trouble over
polled in tlu roan and called

h,
(h. men. "Do you work at Three Rivers?" '

Stanley nodded.
hrAaper Delo .

"We just have to get rid of that
man, Ball. The men are hunting himjbiiTreplv waa Fhoft. "We work

lergin 'of the Timber Company. but they never can get him cornered.
Do you know him?" 'Dona watched

run. touenea um u
. at,Mpnt. that Swercin was Stanley a face.

Not a line had changed except theTimhpr company in the
?L aboiit Three Rivers. corners of his mouth. His eyes look'

ed into her's for a full second. "1

know him well," he said simply.. ! "L"rm from behind
iJIhr'end of the rocky ledge and

Dona did notlti into the forest.
"He must be a hardened killer,"

Dona went on. Her troubles were
coming back to her and she did not
notice the man's eyea cloud and bisKtthis figure nor urn u

tilled guards. '

Dona rode easily and did not push lips tighten.
"He is a pretty tough hombre. He'U... horse. She was wrnppeu in me

i, . n,i Hid not want to always be an outlaw, I guess." Satan

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTIN.ley twisted the wisp of grass and It Won't Be Long Now!inn--r A little clearing; opened oe- -

her. It was rarpeu--
2.. limine, with here and there a r

orange daisy. Dona pulled the feUr.HOWU-THE- V

broke it in two.
Do you know him?" Dona watched
get him to leave FoUy mountain?"
Dona put the question eagerly. Some-

thing in Stanley Black's manner made
her sure he could do just that.

K VOOEW TOR US-- "
GSL,WX- - WO VtEL Zm. VOR. rS MlriViTE

T TO' MKMte SW00V) SEE V' ?VKM. WN

NOW OOKTT VOORW VOOV- i-
SiX. 0"b THcX'UE

VENDttV V?NSVK TOR US
06 BVOttE ViE cm SET WSOKRO UVA? ?

in to a nun. it ;" -- "- --

arttn and held her breath.
"A bit of heaven?" drawled a Bolt

nice at her elbow.
Doaa started and turned In her

uddle. She waa looking into the

todowless, gray eyea of Stanley
m..t. T7ia hnrsa VRft hidden in ttlC

M- 3 --I
He looked at her little boot for a

space, then raised hiB eyes. He knew
that he was going to do what Bhc

asked though in leaving the mountain
he would be deserting n cause that
was almost won and he would likely be
taken or shot down as soon as he
left the fastness of the high country.

"Yes, I can do that." He sat up

hnciiia thn rrnil but his head
louasc .

md (boulders were iff the open. At a

Jince Dona realizes mat uidck ionn-!- T

inner and harder than when she
suddenly.had met him in the city.

Dona bent townrd him and her firm"Jlr. Block!" uona cnecnea
exclamation. "It is beautiful, little arm touched his el

bow. With an effort he pulled awayWt It"
and got to his feet Dona stood up,The bride rides alone into rara-liu- ,

Vallev." There was a hint of

Inter in his eyes.
facing him. Something in her eyes
sent a seething fire through him and
his hepd whirled. Setting his teeth
hard he backed away a step and a
twisted smile came to his lips.

"I am pleased to be at your serv-

ice, Mrs. "
Dons flushed until she was irresist

Bv GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHER

Dona tlusnea, men smuea. a

orer the mountain to Bee a friend."
Tou should receive a royal wel-w- ."

Stanley Black's eyes showed
the admiration her slender beauty had
nrased.

"Do you thuik that friend would
Mpme?" Dona put the question with
her caze on tha lupine across the

ibly beautiful. His words brought
MAVENT ) I I BOT VLl. JUST CO 1 II P ( VAj-j-

. TOO K ) I KjAV- - if" &. ??1ANtYPAU CXVWMTWEREAN' ' TTT? - O 1 THE FIGHT AT ItVEWTHINOj I. ---; "TJher back to her present status with a we need Some vote's im
THE. SVTH VJAR.O-- 1 TUiNK
YOO SHOOUO CO DCJWM AN'jerk. "Winters," she finished lamely.

during. She held out her hand impulsively.
"You have done so much for me!" MAKE A "SPEECH ON THE

j v i i i ii i f v v. .i .n '."I. t i t d h i r" r ii li rJtiuriDirxnv' i iHer voice choked up and her eyes n .X7 III over-- , --r J.fT J k T taru uc..HCORNER- -

grew moist.
Stanley clenred his throat. The sit

"Beyond the question of doubt, ne
mold." Stanley bent over the sadd-

le horn and pulled a pine needle
from a branch.

"He has a way with him," Dona
nailed, "tbftt is not always nice."

"Wbiit Hnes ha rin? T can't im- -

uation was becoming dangerous and
he knew it. "I must go now," he said
ami turned to the black mare.

ifine any man not being nice ' Stan- -

Ur hnltiul thniiirh anrlrlenlv re- -

uembering something.

Dona mounted slowly and followed
him back to the trail. He remained
under cover while she rode nwny. The
roan had carried her to the top of
the ridge before she was able to piece
together all she had felt. If he had

ne runs away after he helps me.
Dona met his eyes frankly.

Stanley Black laughed, not too
dearly, but rather with a tinge of bitt-

erness, "lie in n fnnl." he said
only made a move to take her! But

llowly.

"But be would heln me again, don't
m think?" Dona felt her heart

he was not tnat Kind, ne mougui
her another man's wife. She glanced
at her watch. It wns 3:30 and she
would be back in Three Rivers in
time to go down to Sam Dean's with

Dudley. Dona felt suddenly as though
the world had ceased to be a sunshiny
place. The pines looked cold and

pounding against, the soft cloth of her
hcket She was sure he must see It
belting.

He would, I am sure."
dark.

(To Be Continued)im. "I am In a peck of trouble!"
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THERE ARE PLACES
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.MOUNTAINS
WHERE A
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REGISTERS

SO" 'FAHMNHSir
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By AHERNOUR BOARDING HOUSEBy WILLIAMSOUT OUR WAY

is
X KNOW JUST HoW 11A GOOD 1HINO i. (.HWl-t- W lO

,MEET YOU ,MATTVl WAS JU"ST
STA-RTIN- To 6ET DIZZY AND WdBBLYHkSH

PRODUCING

AULK CCWS
DRINK

40 GALLONS'

K1 THE KNEE'S WHEW YOU HA."PPENET5

ALON&f ABOUT AN HOUT2 AtO I
SAVE AAY HEAD AN AAUL oUWl?.

T FEELS, MAJOR?
L &OT A WHACK, ONCE,
ON TvV KONK 'FrlA A

COT'S CLUBMAN" T0F4
A COUPLA DAYS ALL

I COULD "SEE WAS
CONFETTI FLVIN'
Abound!- - even

3ETTN& IN THE VOOR. OF ANDYS
AT? C- -a P-- MV MEATS 'PEEL'S

OF WATER.-

UVCE A KETT-'D13UN- A OF BEESA
WHEN I TRET TO

THINK., MY OL' "BEANHM-

ASAIN T5UrV"BLED LIKE A
BOWLIN ' ALLEY

1 P .'r- -

make ICE CREAtAt
RECIPE IS VERY SIMPLE -"-

SH OIL, SNOW AND SUGAR.,
MIXED.
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