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tei,t Dona neard, vaguely at first,
jheavy voice. Her eyelida fluttered
unl slowly opened. Above her bent

tit feature! of Svrer-jj- j.

He wan fanning her wllh hit
and muttering loudly.

'Til get that dirty skunk," he
(ritted.

Swing that ehe was coming around

Is fanned more vigorously and his

still for a long minute, then he
swung around, a queer light in his
eyes. "I believe I'll do a little rid-

ing, after I round up Winters," he
said slowly.

Asper stood nervously, watching
the tall cowboy saddle up.

'Who brought in the news?" Mal
loy asked.

fcif mOUin Blirtrau iu a amim.
"You're all O. K. now," he rum-Ue- d

and let her head aink to the
grass.

Asper did not flare up at this
questioning by his corral man. In-

stead he leaned forward eagerly. He
was grasping at every shred of, com

Dona amiled weaaiy ana ciosea

fort he could find. Swergin," he
TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK Bv LYMAN YOUNG

fcer eyes, one was striving- to
what had happened. The

roan hd gone wobbly from a bullet.
Ball had been trying to head

ter off and there had been a race.
Pona wondered what had become of

Malloy gru nted and Jerked hit
cinch tight. "I'll take a hand from
now on,", he drawled. Facing Asper
he asked another question. "Willthe roan.
she that is, Is she bad hurt"I couldn't pot him for fear of

Asper got a grip on himself. "The
hitting you." Bwergin went on. -- i 11

get him and get him good," he added
hv war of reassurance.

Doc says she will make it if we are
careful. You rush that young fool

( MUNDHIWWTINlS - (f JZSJ?, 0 lb (SO BACK to HIS ABOUND WTWOUT. S&nltCl
.

Lin."
"I'll have him home In no time,"

Malloy promised as he leaped into
the saddle. He galloped across the
clearing as though he knew just
where he was going.

Asper walked out on the porch
and paced up and down. He was
rnpidly growing angry at Dudley for
his prolonged absence. After a half
hour he heard horses hoof beats
and saw Malloy riding in. Malloy was
alone and he came straight to the
big building.

, Swergin .picked her up and car-

ried her to his horse. He mounted
with her in his arms, a feat that
only he could have accomplished,
farefully, he rode down the moun-

tain and into camp.
Pwergin delivered Dona to her

father's arms and rushed for the
doctor. Asper carried his daughter
to her room tenderly. Ho was

trembling with fenr as he bent over
her silent form.

The doctor came. Rapidly he
worked over Dona's limp form. As-

per stood rooted to the spot, his

eyes never wavering from Dona's
white fnce. v

Finally the medical man turned
to Asper. "Bad shock. Must have
had a fall from her horse. You'll
have to keep her In bed for some
time. She must have constant attent-

ion for 24 hours."
"Will she make It?" Asper whis-

pered, hoarsely.
"Unless complications set in. Til

stay with her until I'm sure." The
doctor began setting ont a few bot-

tles and other thinss he misht need.

Asper stood helplessly In the cen-

ter of the floor. The doctor mo

Asrper met him at the bottom step.
Where Is he?'' he demanded.
Malloy shook his head, Blowly. "I BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By MARTIN;So Long, Bill!

wnsn t able to find him." he ad-

mitted. "I'll go out again.
Ton acted liko you knew right

where to go," Asper said, plainly UN Mb VOR WOO TO TBXNOO 6000- -worried. S'aVc
voh ia. at"I would have hot a saddle on it.

ew- v- mo.
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Mnlloy answered slowly.
Where did you look? Asper
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Malloy pushed back his hat and
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met the timber king questioning
eyes squarely. "Where I've- seen him
ridintr." he answered evenly. '

uAsper grunted and turned toward
tioned him outside. "You mieht hunt

the open door. "Oet him here as
soon as yon can," he ordered.up her husband." hot suggested.

Malloy lingered on the bottom
Asper walked outside. He met

Swergin coming out of his office.
The timber boss was In a great

step, and Asner halted to pee what
he wanted. "Can she talk?' the cow-

boy asked.
hurry, but Asper stopped him.

"What happened?" he demanded. "Not until tomorrow, replied As

per, shaking his head."I came upon her and she was
running awav from Ball," Swergin

:l fr'tubi LinilrfWl U, eimwMMHiCTfM,ii,i.pr.iifr. VWff WAsper returned to his daughter's
room and sat down. He watched

answered slowly.
"Ball?" Asper's eyes darkened.
"Yes. he shot her horse from un her soft Hps move in a soundless

By GEORGE McMANUS.BRINGING UP FATHERmumble. Bending close, he tried to
catch the words. In her hazy un

der her," Swergin went on. "Wanted
to get her I guess, but I opened up
on him.

"Did yon git him?" There was a

flinty lisht in Asper s eyes.
"I had to stop and pick tier up,

hut I think I planted one In him."
Swercin moved to go on.
"Where are you going?" Asper

demnnded Impatiently.
"I'm going out to finish the Job,'

Swergin said grimly.
"Get him," said Asper as he laid

a hand on his timber boss s arm.
"Get him at sight."

Swergin nodded icily,
him.

consciousness she seemed to be

stmgaling to speak a name.
Asper got up and pared outside.

Sho was calling for Dudley, he was
sure, and the old man's blood hented
as he waited impatiently for the re-

turn of the missing husband.

Asper would have been Teally
worried had he known the name
that Dona was repeatedly forming
with her lips. In her wandering
mind she was searching for Stan
Ball and trying to speak to him. It
seemed to her that he was near and
she wanted to come and help her.

Asper strode down to the corrals.
He was surprised to find Mnlloy at
the saddle barn. The corral boss
was strapping a slicker back of his
saddle and his face showed plainly
that he was bent on important bus-

ing.
"Did yon locate Winters?" Asper

almost shouted.
Malloy nodded. "He'll b In in a

few minutes," the lank cowboy prom-
ised grimly.

(To Be Continued)

"Saw him about three honrs ago.
He saddled up and left." Malloy
turned lnzily toward the corral gate.

"Wo have to get him at once," As-

per's voice was not too steady.
Malloy swnng around suddenly.
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"What's up?" he asked with more
life than ho had shown for many
davs.

"My daughter was badly Infrred,
a fail from her horse," Asper ex

plained.
'What caused it?" Malloy i
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