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9 llggi\.]?ﬂ: on his horse and
1ed (down over the slopes of
A[giintaln. 1t was good to be
fichting the desert. The
e:;le‘u; guil fres from duost
¥ crpstal water that tumbled
in erery llitle canyon was
wod colds He =sighed and
anothee elgnret.
f too pwﬂ‘ful. too big, to
ared hout B fow men shaots
" ‘he mused.
ook her head Impa-
.;droh:: nostrils moved with
tive TEFOTIAL.
the

¢ another

eigaret and
: end on 1[110

o gaddle. “We got to line
! ngs over at Blind River,
We might mot be back this
win—that s, mot. sfter we
:u“h with the job we have

read fn hin saddla for ome
a:km?:dve;n the walley below,
e re-¢ntered the vyallay that
oa ho meant to uaeu;n. 8
igslon apd leava swiltly. Now
familiar stene

drink In the !
gd purry.  Iis eyes traveled
o whers \he timber camp lay
dreanir ool eame inta them,

sline wpirnl of smoke canght
‘:;1:“]' was rising from ahove
oxitn rilge. Stan, always o
!mds:mn. noted that the fire
re than A camper's cooking

s fool tonderfoot has l.et ‘his
e get Into the spruce,” Stan
mate.

I:ﬂ:rim smile, he seut the
pounding down tha slope in
ton of the fire. This was
=itk tha foolish things he
hed to doing. He' would likely
s do some fast work to keep
belng enptured after he had
4 ont the bluge, if he conld

« 8 &

teail mernes the walley and
s far slops wan rough nnd
hid no desire to have the
iwist n leg, 50 he held her in
ak the turn nt an easy lope.
striick the Pnss Orpek trail
hudernd ®long for a eonple
s, then swung off to the left.
moke was heavy now Aand
»d that the fire wam in pitch
wood, possihly green standing
., Sfan hurst ints tha clenr-
at sbrounded  Swergin’e hid-
hin to find the walls on two
bhnen, Mo polled op and Hke
Lig tealoed eyes took in the
[

n pet” he ennppod.

back mare pawed impatiently
g around,

¢ might be someone inside.”
spoke & thoaght that had
him instantly.

ing from the black mare ha
ward the cabln. Tong tonpues
me Heked npward around the
Stan shiolded his face with
and plinged shead. He was
to retreat when 10 feet from
ar, hls eclothes mmoking and
odn smarting.
rag aronnd the eabin and np-
el from the unburned side,
b brought him' close to the
ol be slid nlong In its shelter
he could reach around Into
men and smoke and Jerk the
e, Bending low, ho loaped

rom was dense with smoke
purtd of [lama shot hetween
. The hent was intense ns
ok In the seane, The pile of
p Bwergln had Teft In  the
of tha room nttractad him
He pawed them over and
to look aronnd  the room.
=A% nn sound, and he ealled
twiee. Only the ernckling

flames answersd,

Btan bent low and whirled to-
wird the door, He conld stay no
longer, Aw he lonped @ groan came
to bhim from the west wall. Whirl
Ing he mprung ncross the room nd
his outstretched hands touched a
crumpled figure, Htan grasped the
man around the shoulderg and tried
to lift him. The Hmp form was
bound fast to the wall. Like a flash,
Stan whipped out his eaddle knife
and alashed the rope,

The return to safety was a mad
seramble and Btan suffored an ax-
ony of heat and clioking fumes, He
staggered out into the clearing wiih
his burden and Iald it In the gress
then #at down to choke &nd cough
the smoke from his lings. When
he was able to see mgain and had
recoversd his breath he bent over
the man he had rescued.

Turniog him over, Btan stared at
tha blue and choked featuras, “As.
per Delo!" ha muttered in astonish-
ment, Then he went at the work of
restoring the old man with grim
spead.

Asper came around slowly, not fn-
jured to any great extont. He recog-
nized Ball as soon as he opened his
exes, and & smile parted his blis-
tered lips,

“If you cam make I, TN trr to
et back some of the brush around
this cabin so that the fire will not
cross the clearing' Stan grinned,

Stan tried everr ftrlick. that he

knew to keep the flames from
spreading  and  then returned  to
Asper. Hut his work was futile

The old man would have to ride in
and get help; that was the only
wny a disaster could be averted.
He tan around the cabin and dunked
through the smeke, Rtepping where
lie had left Aeper be looked aronnd,
then hia lips pulled into a straight
line. The timber man was gone!

“8till bent on teking me. I guess”
Stan spoks bitlerly. “Thinks he enn
gt a gang of 'men here while I
fight the fire))! ‘Toksing aside a
groen hough be had been using to
heat ont prass flames, Stan whistled
to his mare. Has might as well make
a run for it hefora he had to nose
n eun tn get away.

He had a foot
when & husky vaios halted him.
“Tust & minnte, Ball"

Stan whirled to mes Awsper run-
ning through the smoke toward him.

“T had to get n swallow of water
to talk' Asper held out a grimed
hand.

“T've heen n fool but T know
nenrything now!'  Asper's volee wan
only a rasping whisper.

“Thix wne mors of Swergin's
work?' Stan  waved toward the
mnss of flames that marked the
cahin.

“Claught me on the way down to
Pass Creek.”  Asper’s eyes blazed
from maoty hollowe,

“Ton'd better get down and give
an. alaem,” Stan  sugeested. T
tnke won hehind the saddle to the
edge of the ell‘_nrh:g.".

In tha stirrup

Asper_cnaght Stan's arm and his
aves glowed. “I'll stay here. Yon
go down., Swergin made A threat
to go to the eamp and to take
Dona or to ses her  Asper's voles
quaversd. “He wonldn't dare do a
thing lke that with &Il the men
thers, bnt, T wizh you'd rlde in, if
you will takes those chanees, TN
stay and fight this fire and keep It
In the clearing.”

Stan bent forward. His face wns
blnek with nnger more than with
smoke and aahes, "Il ride in" ke
gritted between his tecth. Tossiog
his saddle Ynife to Asper, he whirled
and sent the hlack mare hammering
down the monntain.

(To Be Continuad)
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AIERA,
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HAD AN EYE [N THE MIDOLE
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THE EUGEXNE RE_E'THTER-H‘UI“

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

The Problem

The Best
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Human-est'’ and
Funniest Comics
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HAPRY=

OH, NOTHIN' MUCH, MR.
AGATE~ WELL, YOU SEE |
FIGGERED IF | COULD MAKE
ENOUGH TO KEEP TH'
FUTILES GOIN' THEY'D BE
BUT | FORGOT
'BOUT FOLKS HAVIN' SO
DOG-GONED MUCH PRIDE=

AND MR. FUTILE

| HEARD 'EM TALKIN'-

ALL BURNED UPR ‘CAUSE
HE HASN'T ANY JoOB~- |
WANT "EM TO BE HAPPY-
I'VE BEEN TRYIN'
DOPE OUT SOME SORT
OF A JOB FOR HIM~

By HAROLD GRAY,

TO THAT'D

REALLY

(WouLon'T
IS HAVE TO BE
S0 MUCH
A JOB- JUST
SOMETHIN'

HIM FEEL HE'S
SOMETHING=

OF

MAKE

DOIN' FIGURE OUT

L~ MoBo! TUEYRE
RETREATIMNG WITHOUT
PUTTING UP A& FiaWuT
AND LOOW! TUEY'VE
aT THE WUITE G\aLh
DME OF 'Bp MUST LAVE

OUR REAR AMD
FOUND HERY

| W li\.

1002, King Fratures Sindicuie, Toe. Gioear Brusn righss riannd

AN AMBUSH
WITH THE
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THE OBEEILI WARRIORS FRARIMNG
RECAPTURE 'THE GIRL WHO PLEADS
AND BIGHT FOR THE POSSESSION

DO MOT ATTEMET TO
WABAWI TO GO0 BACK

OF YOUNS TIM! o

"
)

'

Wotta Man!

By MARTIN

' B
wh A shaMe | Ter ek Tew! WD A
PV ! BOOTS, 1L AM AV A TOTAL. 1086 TO
UNDERSTAND ' WY OR BARTH YO WERE
S0 UTTERLY NDFFERENT TO SUCH A

GLOR\OUS CPPORTUNITY
3

WHY, SUST TRINK - DOSSRNY N0 TTHER
WHITE PERSON WeD EVER BEEN W
SHAAT PRI OF TRE  SUNGLE , WRERE
YoU WERE L YOU' WERE N A UER\TABLE
TREASURE LAND OF UALUARBLE SPECIES,
YROWLEDGE OF WhHCH WOWMD Bt
PRICELESS TO SCRNCE

_‘
NO DOLBT You ActuALY STEPPED
OFPON UNHEPRD OF FLORA AND FAUNAL
You WERE SURROUNDED 8% AW
FORMS OF UEGCETABLE AND AMMAL .
LFE -+ AND YOO CAME

BACK EMPTY HANDED !

-~

INTERESED

-
Ueeein - omy ForM oF e T was

W BRINGING BACK WhS
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By

GEORGE McMANUS

NO= | WUZN'T ELECTED-BUT 1
GOT MORE VOTES THAN MIS%
LOTTA VOTES DID-1 SURE DID
INTERFERE WITH HER GITTIN

IN OFFICE - SO IM SATISFIED: J/(;
L THATS WHAT PLEASED ME

THERES MO DOUST THAT
THESE BARGAIN Day
SALES AT TWUE STORES
( KEPT ALL THE WOMEN
AWAY FROM THE “TowN:
HALL \WHERE MISS
LOTTA VOTES DID ALL
HER SPEECH MAKIN'=

AN L AM THE ONE-\WHO
GOT ME FRIENDS \WHO
OWN THE STORES TO
DO IT= | AM A BORMN
SOLITIClAN -

OADDY

BARGAIN DALE THE OTHER DAY
AND NOW THERE'S A MAN AT
THE DOOR WITH NINE HUNDRED
DOLLARS WORTH OF C-0-D-~
PACKAGES -

! MOTHER WENT TO THE

THIMBLE Starring

THEATRE

POPEYE

NOW SHOWING—"CHOICE MORSELS"

AHEAD, OR 19 IT LAND ?

i 15 THAT A FOG BANK

/

1

HEY, BACK THERE!
DON'T LET ANY
OF THAT GOLD
FALL OVERBOARD!

) CANT
TELL
FOR
SURE

=
g L"i
il

LAN, AHOY!
LAN!

| HOPE THERE
ARE CANNIBALS
AND BANANAS

1 . mmf?ﬁ.ﬁ.::;s..h:;;q.. reut Beilhin r1ahty ressgsod
OUT OUR WAY By WILLIAMS |OUR BOARDING HOUSE

~

TS MO
SEE WHAT YOU c::ut?-':»ml:f'
MEAN |, BOT WHAT =70 o
DO Mou THin OF [

W OF ' ROAD
THIS IDEAY= SAY | 1o "TH CIDER

WES-OH MES! 1 ‘1/1

WE TAKE THIS & piLl ~TH'
CRANHSHAFT AND~ [ ORFICE BOM
SKETCHED

THEQE.

ON TH' BOADER,| worw —

THERE'S A \vou cAnT Biame |\ |
GUN WHO'S | Him FER TRYIN' TO

TRYIN TO \ MAKE IT BEFORE
HURRY HES TOO OWD,
PROMOTION=| 4 cRiEND O MINE SAYS
TARYIN TO  [wdien A GUYS MOUNGE
GET BIGON | enouaH To STAND

WIND, STIODA [BiG HUNTIM' TRIPS WE
CANT STAND TH exPensE]
- AN BY TR TIME HE C'N
STAND TH EXPENSE, HE
CANT STANDTH TRPs ]

TRVIN TO
ae CLD,
SOVNG

Ser AND WITH YOUR.

THE WORK ON MY
WINTER MERRY-GO-
TROUND ~THE MONEY
TO BE USED TO
INSTALL A STEAM
HEATING SYSTEM TO
HEAT THE MERRY-cO-
TeOUND PONIES FOR
COMFORTABLE RIDING

YOou wiLL HAVE A
HALF INTEREST,
AND-

I

=

#8000 1 CAN COMPLETE

PURING THE WINTER-

* DEAR. BOX TV~

WITH YOUR#800
AND MY#75 WE

HAMBUREER.
SANTWICH STAND,
SHAPED LIKE A
HUGE MEAT
GRINDETR

Sy

CAN BUILD A NOVEL

"1 HAVE A B
DIVING SUIT AND
A SECRET CHART
To SOME SUNKEN
GOLD,OFF THE
COAST OF TLORMA
st NOW, \F YOU
WILL GO IN WITH

ME,WITH YouR
#8000, L
CAN= 7
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