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LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE The Problem By HAROLD GRAYi

HEARD "EM TALKIN- '-nI
--

y 111
MR. FUTILE ISWHATB THE

ALL BURNED UP. "CAUSEMATTER WITH
VOU, ANNIE?

OH, NOTHIN' MUCH, MR.
AGAT- E- WELL., VOU SEE I

FIGGEREO IF I COULD MAKE
ENOUGH TO KEEP TH

FUTILES COIN' THEVD BE
HAPP- Y- BUT I FORGOT

'BOUT FOLK9 HAVIN SO
MUCH PRIDE-- j

HM-M--

I THINK I
UNDERSTAND
WE'LL BOTH
THINK A&OUT

IT, ANN'E-MAY-

WE CAN
FIGURE OUT

' WOULON'T
HAVE TO BE
SO MUCH OF
A OO- B- UUST

&OMETHIN'
THAT'D MAKE
HIM FEEL HE'S
REALLY DOIN'
SOMETHING

,t.o VT.V

HE HASN'T ANY JOB-- I

WANT 'EM TO BE HAPP-Y-

I'VE BEEN TRYIN' TO
DOPE OUT SOME SORT

WHAT a ON
YOUR MIND?

L Bttli Mt on ni bone and

OF A OOB FOR HIM I If 1Uti V"7 ,7j tn h. X. S I I SOMETHING

L,, ler . , tumbled
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d cold. He .ibed and

notier cus 3i
flames answered.

Stan bent low and whirled to-

ward the door. He could stay no
longer. Ae he leaped a groan came
to him from the west wall. Whirl-
ing be sprung across the room and
his outstretched hands touched a
crumpled figure. Stan grasped the
man around the shoulder; and tried
to lift him. The limp form was
bound fast to the wall. Like a flash,
Stan whipped out his saddle knife
and slashed the rope.

The return to safety was a mad
scramble and Stan Buffered an ag-
ony of heat and choking fumes. He
staggered out into the clearing wtih
his burden and laid it in the grass
then sat down to choke and cough
the smoke from his lung's. Wnen
he was able to aee again and bad
recovered his breath he bent over
the man he had rescued.

feJboat a men shoot- -

L .nnther," 'be nuned.

?"f k. o.ttll. moved with

sitive re!Pone.
. finished the dgaret and

j i glowing end he

e..dd.e. We,otto ,ne
TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG

might not
i. not after w

r'nTwith the job we have
Turning him over, Stan stared at

f
. j ( ,!- - rlitta for on the blue and choked features. "As.

per Delo!" he muttered in astonish'
ment. Then he went at the work of
restoring the old man with trim

tF2 the valley below,
'b? the vaUej that

mi he meant to execute a

olisloa and leave swiftly, low
drink in the familiar eene

,t hurry. His eyes traveled

speed.
Asper came around slowly, not In

jured to any great extent. He recog-
nized Ball as soon as he opened his

j.mv look came into them.
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eyes., and a smile parted his blie
tcred lips.Lirlinjf' spiral of smoke caiight

Ti. . m'ttinir frnm above "If you can make it, I'll try to
cut back some of the brush around
this cabin so that the fire will not
cross the clearing." Stan grinned,

ridge. Stan, always a
Woodsman, noted that the fire
oore than a campers cookin

ue fool tenderfoot has let his
Stan tried every trick that he

knew to keep the flames from
spreading and then returned to

ire jet into tne spruce, ain

i grim smile, he aent the
pounding down tne siope m

Lection of the fire. This was Wotta ManlBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Ry MARTIN
u witn i"" i"-- h

L.j jAtncr He1 would likely If .
do aome fast work to keep

being captured after he had
d out the blaae, If he could

Asper. But his work wag futile.
The old man would have to ride in
and get help; that was the only
way a disaster could be averted.
He ran around the cabin and ducked
through the smoke, Stopping where
her had left Asper he looked around,
then his lips pulled into a straight
line. The timber man was gone!

"Still bent on taking me, I guess.'
Stan spoke bitterly. "Thinks he can
get a gang of men here while1 I
fight the fire." Tossing aside a
green bough he had been using to
bent out grass flames, Stan whistled
to his mare. He might as well moke
a run for it before he had to use
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had no desire to nave tne
twirt a leg. so he held her in
ok the turn at an easy lope.

ha PftKH Creek trail
Ihundered along- for a conple a gun to get away.
os. then swung oft to tne lerr.

Miilra irna hpaVT HOW and

led that the fire was in pitch
wood, possiDly green standing

3tn fcnrnf into rhe clenr- -
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He had a foot In the stirrup
when a husky voice halted him.
"Just a minute, Ball."

Stan whirled to eee Asper run-

ning through the smoke toward him.
"I had to get a swallow of water

to talk." Asper held out a grimed
hand.

"I've been a fool but I know

everything now." Asper's voice was
only a rasping whisper.

Ihln to find the walls on two
kblnze. lie pulled up and like

his trained eyes tooK In tne
on.

leu set," he snapped.
"This was more of Swergin'sblack mare pawed impatiently

krung eround. By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHER
ere might be someone inside."

work?" Stan waved toward the
mass of flames that marked the
cflbiii.

"Caught me on the way down to
spoke a thought that bad
him instantly.

Pass Creek." Asper's eyes biasedUng from the black innre he
from eootv hollows.iward the cabin. Long tongues

me licked upward around the "You'd better get down and give
an alarm," Stan suggested. "I'll
take yon behind the saddle to the

Stan Bhleldcd his face with
m and plunged ahead. He was

to retreat when 10 feet from edge of the clearing.
loor, his clothes smoking and
knds smarting. Asper. caught Stan's arm and his

eyes glowed. "I'll stay here. Ton
eo down. Rwergin made a threat

ran around the cabin and ap--

'd from the unburned aide.
to go to the camp and to takeh brought him close to the

nd he slid along in its shelter Dona or to see her." Asper's voice
quavered. "He wouldn't dare do a

thing like that with all the men
he could reach around into

pimes and smoke and jerk the
cpen. Bending low, be leaped there, but. I wish you'd ride in, if

von will take those chances. Ill
stay and fight this fire and keep itroom was dense with smoke
in the clearing.Ipurts of flame shot between

ks. The heat was intense as
look in the scene. The pile of
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Stan bent forward. His face was
black with anger more than with
smoke and ashes. "I'll ride in," he

gritted between his teeth. Tossing
his saddle knife to Asper, be whirled
and sent the black mare hammering

Swergm had left in the
of the room attracted him
He pawed them over and

to look around the room,
was no sound, and he called down the mountain.

(To Be Continued)twice. Only the crackling
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