
November T, 1932. THE ETJGEffE REGISTER. nTJARTJ

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE Just A Guess By HAROLD GRAYCALLoWEST LITTLE AUGUSTUS PINCHER.
THE CONSTABLES SON, WASN'T

6V R. G. MONTGOMERY NOT A THING,

'eUT, RIGHT AFTER THAT,
PINCHPENNY QUIT DRIVING
AN AUTOMOBILE AND HE
GOT PETE PINCHER THE
JOB OP CONSTABLE-TH- AT

MIGHT HAVE BEEN TO KEEP

ANNIE" I

PINCMPENNV CURE
BACKED DOWN TO
YOU LAST WEEK-YO- U

MADS HIKA

TALK MICiHTY
SOPT-- WHAT ON

EARTH HAVE
YOU GOT ON HIM?

OP COURSE t HAVE MY
SUSPICIONS, AND HIS GUILTY
CONSCIENCE LEADS ME TO
BELIEVE MY GUESS MAY
.&E PRETTY CLOS- E- JUST
BETWEEN OURSELVES, ANNI6.

HERE I HOW I HAVE IT
L i FIGURED OU- T-

alwwg a cripple- - several
Years ago he was struck
b.y a driver-N- O

ONE , TO THIS DAY, HAS

WAS ONLY
CHAPTER XM 5LUPFIN&- -

cow town of Radiant is knownrHE the straggling riders who come fcVEK FOUND OUT WHO HIT FOLKS FROM SUSPECTING
HIM- - IT 6 ALL A GUESS.HI- M- SOME TOURIST,own out of the hills as the "Jumping'

iff nlacc." EVERYONE 6AY- S- OF COURS- E-

II - "V EraL II X I 'iIt is a short half any s ride irom
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e Mexican border and it is close to
e rough country on the north and
uches the edge of the burning des- -

. --c-w-j

irt on the right. In Radiant no one
bs questions of strangers, ami the
st of each resident is a closed book.

he test of a man is bis ability to
ide and rope.
man Kali leaned against a nianK

ar and watched a huif dozen Mexi'
ans playing poker with a deck of

greasy cards. He was restless and
Would rather have been riding in the
tills for one of the many big outfits

TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCKear town, but be had not been able
By LYMAN YOUNGget a job.

He had wandered from one cow NOU THIMK V SURE- -'.

asked.
"I'm going back to Three Rivers

to kiU myself a skunk." Malloy smil-
ed.

Stan caught his friend's arm. wYou

can't do that. You have nothing at
stake, not as much as I have."

"I'll put a stop to this
Malloy's eyes were hard. "I

have stood by and watched all I can
take."

"You'd do another man's job?" Stan
looked Malloy squnrcly In the eye.

"I aim to in this case." Malloy
spoke firmly.

Stan gripped Mnlloy's arm and
jerked him around. "How is the
girl?" he asked.

Malloy hesitated before he spoke.
"She's fine, now."

Something in the lank cow punch-er'- a

eyes made Stan grip Malloy's
arm savagely. "He hasn't touched
her?" he rasped.

"Not yet," Malloy answered calm-

ly. "And I aim to make sure he
don't."

Suddenly a light of understanding
broke over Stan. Malloy cared for
Dona even as he cared for her. He
was not the man to sny so and no
one but a man who knew hia type
would have guessed it. Malloy was
willing to do this for her without ex-

pecting her to ever know. He drop-
ped the ridcr'B arm uwkwardly and
his voice softened.

"What has he done?" he asked in
a voice as smooth as oil.

"You are supposed to have shot
the roan out from under her. Swer-

gin comes to the rescue. She is lying
up there now still weak and sick."
Malloy's calm seemed to have burst.

"Thinking me a skunk who could
not keep his word, who would shoot

PAMTU&fs. ptGW"r MSBS 1 PAMMV OlDNT

J
wn to another. Now he had only a
w silver dollars left and he would ftecAuss ue tminh, Ruuu it was

are to find a job.
PULLED OUT OFStan half turned upon one elbow

the swinging doors of the pool
" MV (TOOT THAT

'oom creaked open. Few men of in
rest came into a place like this in
e daytime, but Stan had reason to
ok every man over carefully. The

Mad
NAMBI.
TUE

OP TUE
WABAMI

TRIBE.
NOT SBBN

W wee
BABWOCP,

PLAH6 TO
EESCUE

TlV
WOULD

an who entered was lank and leath
fry, a cow hand beyond doubt, lie

lis covered with dust and plainly
thirsty, lie slapped a dollar on the
Bar and called for a glass of some
thine cold.

The sound of his voice made Stan
jump. With one grent stride he was

OOUBTLESSWt the stranger 8 side and had slap-Be-

him on the beck. HAVE
SUCCEEDED$ The cowboy whirled around and

ut down his glass witn a tnump.
4 "How are you, MalloyJ" Stan

her down from behind!" Stan's hands
BOOTS AND HER BUDDIESclosed and his eyes blazed with sud Pete Will Never Know! By MARTINden fury. "The rat!" he gritted.

"I figured you should have the first
HMMM 1 BOW VtTE VOTOiYE WWTS.

break at him," Malloy smiled. "But
being as you don't want It I'll be more 6Vt WE VAWSSN VA MOT
than pleased to do the job." He

1 MJtitktXturned to face the door. "And I aim
to get there pretty pronto."

50yt' WO tVa WM Wri'.tSStWOrVt
V5 VCXfe B09e TOTE I r SWr1 WCH

.. .. .

(rasped his friend's hand.

) "Hot, dried up and mad," Malloy
(rinned as he recognized Ball. "But
darn glad to see you."

"What brings you down here?"
tan asked.

$ "We'll find a corner and I'll tell you
!9rby I dragged over all these miles

f d grass land." He led
Btan to a table across the room.
A Stan was eager to ask questions
but held his silence and allowed his
friend to take his own time.
'i "I just came down from Three

livers." Malloy's mouth hardened.
There's a job up there for you," He

feoked Stan squarely in the eye. v

4 Stan shook his head. "I'll never
go back to Folly Mountain."

Stan laughed a harsh laugh that
MifJff V-- 1made the bartender put down a glass

nervously and stare at the pair in
the corner.

"I'm on my way, feller, he said,
'and when I get to Three Rivers you

can expect action."
Malloy grinned and slapped Stan

"ror" 'mere was a glint in aiai- -

y s eyes.
on the back. "I'll trsil along with
you and see that this is done ac-

cording to the law and the prophets."Stan looked out toward the swing- -

ig doors and his face saaaened but 'You better sleep for a day, I
continued to shake his bead.
Then I reckon I'll have to shoot

won't be stopping except to feed and
rest the mare a bit." SUn was sure

man for you." Malloy spoke slowly. Malloy had ridden steadily in his
Bearch for him.

Malloy rubbed the back of his neck
thoughtfully. "My bronc is pretty
sore snd tired. He'd be apt to slow
up a lot." He faced Stan. "Got 40
bucks?"

Stan fished out three silver dollars
and a couple of quarters. "That is
my pile," he said ruefully. He ex-

tended it to Malloy.
Malloy shoved tlw money back.

"Thought if you had 40 bucks I
might buy me a fresh hoss and ride
along." He tried to hide his disap-
pointment under a wide grin. "But
you run along. I have jack enough
to carry me through but not enough
to buy a horse that would keep up
with that black mare."

i "You came all the way down here
to find me?" Stan demanded.
S Malloy nodded. "And I'd have been
n the trail for a month if I hadn't

leen trekked in here by accident."
$! Stan hesitated a minute, then ask-d- :

"What's up?"
"Swergin is raising the devil.

Bwenrs you are back." Malloy leaned
an elbow on the table. "The shoot-
ing is still going on up there."

Stan's lean jaw shut with a snap.
jSAnd I get the blame?" he demanded.

Malloy nodded. "Old Asper is a
frook or a fool."
I Stan shook his head. "I oan't go

ack," he said slowly.
j "You promised the girl?" Malloy's
Ves were sympathetic.
4 Stan smiled miserably and spread
Ills hands in a helpless gesture. "If I
dean up this thing I have to get the
eld man into it as well as Swergin."
Bis hands clenched suddenly. "1
anould have shot it out with that
Took."

"You should have killed him," Mal-I6- y

said simply.
A Stan's eyes smoldered.

I ,

(I Malloy got to his feet. "I know
fcw you feel, kid. Now I got a hard
tide nlieod of mo."

"Where are you headed for?" Stan

Sorry," Stan spoke with genuine
regret.

"You better get a move on," Mal
loy said. "I'll browse around here
for a while and then hunt up a bed."

They shook bands silently and part
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ed. Htnn hurried out to the town
corrals and whistled to the black
mare. She came running to him and
he saddled her rapidly.

Ave got a job, lady." he whis
pered to the more. "We're going
back to God's country," he added as
he tightened the cinch.

(To Be continued)

- THIS CURIOUS WORLD -
.THE NAME

mem
COMES FROM THE
OLD ENGLISH WORD

HALW, AiFANINfl
HOLy THUS

HOW VENNG,
THE FESTIVAL was

CELEBRATED BY THE

ROMANS, IN HONOR

GOODESS OF Ffiurmees: later on,
IN BRITAIN, THE

DRUIDS CELEBRATED

IT IN THANKSGIVING

FOR. THE HARVEST.
STILL LATER.,

IT WAS HELD IN
COMMEMORATION
OP Trie SAINTS AND

AlARTVRS:

i'.AMIS. LOCUS X OONT TV1E.W GlT TmNCiS FE.R ME 1YiflTEt A OlOTW WHEN TUS-V- " GO To TowkI . fiuT
I "TfticvV , Bur T -- THE1- CAinT GlT MS A HAF? I

THE BOYS WE12.E TELLING. Wo. THAT
VOU ATSE ON THE VER&E OV 'i

INVESTING. VOUTi MONEY WITU
CUT.EF? HftJE. A GOOOTirE'"sioMnB,. - -- Jira

HAtN-r-- GOT
TO GlT A HAP

--TUew HtAP
'er start;

So
X CAIKIT"

HEAR 'EM

FEF? ME Rl&HT MOW 1M'COT TRo-n- M. SCAvRT SOMEBOOV'LL POP

THAT EVERYBOW IN THIS g
HOUfct TEEUS THW I AM

A "BIT INCOMPETENT
TO HAKDlJe MY OWM
PIN NCE i E&ADi

SOME FELLOW, WHO THEY THINK
S eCHEfvMN&Ti3 PLUCK YOUOUT FROM BEHiWO A Bo,HON THE MOOV

AM 'WEL.WOH, GOIM TO ?Rush out
aw' holder. TO THE-- PINFEATHEreSj

T3&TTET TURN YOUR MONEY

GOES DOWN AS LOW AS
AOO DEGREES' ,

LCW ZERO!
IT WILL. "BE ANOTHET5.test trt hca scevicr. inc.

tfexX 'Ef? Behno
--rm' BuaHts Fee?
A LOMCr WASS VIT,
BOWS, AFORE VJE.

START E VUH
WiV4 HEAR Trt

l TWiw& START . '

WELL.DOLOO MINO GVTTfJ
ME A PACKAGE O" HAIR Pims,,

SOME WRlTlN' PAPER AM A-o- H
" OVETCTO NE TOT?, SAFETY, TUNE, WHEN 1 SAUNTE.T5

dET-Ok-E SOMET30DY TRIESU NsVMEV-- L, AMWAV,TO COME HOME AROUND HERE WITH
THOUSANDS OP- vjiTH KlOHAiR COT AGlM. 2tW -- t. TO SELL, Y0U THE I ( JiJFOUR MlLt OFF.

NOTHETSh4
UG.HTS TOR.i w t : i i

jw j i sii-s-- t i iv
A MOTHER. 84T CAN

CARRY HER OONG
ABOUT, EVEN AFTER, THEIR.
COMBINEO WEIGHT EOPALS
MORE THAN HER OWN.
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