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hoppened to
aller the whole of thelr friendly

It was » simring story to which |good comeradeship. It wea almost
Atne Hitoned aa ahio sat by CHenn's | as if he had divined, somehow, the
aide I front of the blkzing log fire; | unworthy purposs that had been in
» masrative of sn  unconguersble |her mind when slie started out to
wili battling the forces of mature. |lind the rabin.

In its glmpie telling, it kwt none| “Why, there's Sheb” she =uid as
of |ts drama und much ngainst her she pressed her face closer to the
will, Anne found her pulse quick- | window panes, “coming right out af
ening as Gletn pletured the thou- | the mountain there!™ Bhe looked ln-
sands of acres of burren sagebrush |quiringly at ber companion.
desart 1 into  gard Glenn glanced indiffersntly st the
orchards and farms window. “Oh, that'’s an old mining

Anne could see that 1L was aabail, & rello of the Forty-Nicers no
gemgae pleasure for bim Yo bave | dould, which comes oul near the
n verbal outhet for the interest|dam. Eheb und I use it for a Hitdle
which elalmed his attention and|privale subway, 8o far as I know,
plumbed the depths of his enjgineer- | nobody i aware of s exist=nce but
ing skill and tenacity, 'the two of us—and yoi.®

A PUZZLING MAN

He skelched the englnecring u«h-' Clenn NHited her eoat, warm and

sticles In n clear, conclse manner, |dry from a chair in {ront of the
O the clash with Morse and u:uuu-[l'lm and held it out ta her. She
Ius aver the right of way Clejn slipped into b and donmed her hat
sald nothing but did tell her of the jand gloves

|
stubborn, unreasoblng bostility en- | “I'm afraid” she langhed, “T've
countered from the mnchers o the beein o great nulsance —intruding |
vicinity of the reservoir. on thin: man’s paradise of :our."|

“As Jor Burkhalter,” sald Glenn, [Her tone wis Ughtely bronle, but het
“he's not n bad sort, onoe he gets mouth trembled A little suspicious-
an the right side of & question, But | ly
be's bull-headed and rather dense,| “Oh, nol at  all—" The words
und, unfortunately, he has m very |were [faultlensly polite, but they

atrong foliowing in the community.” |married no eonvicthon Glean shook |

“Don't you think he may try it |himaell down Into hix great coat,
agaln some day—somo yarintion of | took his hat from its pey, pnd thiew
the seene at the dance? Anne In-lopen the door, “I will go alead,”
quired e added briefly, “the footling moy

"Oh, T don't know—T shan't take |not be any too safe”
any utinecessary chnroes ofl! Anne followed Olenn into  Lhe

course ™ CGlenn stood dromoning Iis |ehill dusk, Ho led the way n'l'mS!
knuckles abatmuctedly agninst the |the familiar trail towards the|

window pane, staring off towards | Lodge, The raln wus over as sud-
the distant péaks, beglining now |denly ns It had begun and a suff
to litt their hends above the thick |wind from the praks had swept the
gray mist which wns  suceseding |last molst wisp off the valleys.

the [hwi downpour of taln Por almoet un hour (hey tramped |
Anpe guesied that he had forgot- | giong in silence broksn only by hia |
ten her—eversthing but his ehet= | reauiarly timed toguiries as to how |

ishéd drenm that was materialieing | vhe wos eoming, Each thne she an-
mapldly, Peworod “all vight™ though it became

Suddenly her schemes tor being- | Inoressingly diffienit to keep b
Ine bim Jow, for avenging his fhst | footing on the slippery and treach-
‘ancied instilt seemed mean and in- | erous trail and & strain on her
decribabedly petty. Her owil enter- | physical powsrs to malntain a rea-
Miee—aoquiring a rich husband-- | snable distince belween them
turmed suddenly sordid and tears Anne o think as they
stymg very close to ber Jashes Inideed

Her companion roused shargly | was some god. of the mouniains,
from his vovery, Hited his head and | with wingod fect

lodked down ab Wer searchingly, A| Aq Glenn rousded & curve ahead |
curloys change came over his Tact!yr per she sank down bedde the |

His eyes narrowed. He hid 008 | feail thinking to suateh o moment's
poted Aunes emotion; ber misty et aned thon eatch up agaln, She
ayis were. averted. He could 300 fely she wolld abmost rubber die
@iy hwr drooping hotlders, WOT | ihap aidmit that sbe was too tired
hedd fnclined a UMle towards the |1, go on. Bhe cotld hear him stalk-
window pane—wearily—; her whole | jny on down the trall and she won-
attitude that of unutterahle bote-| gerpd vaguely how Jong it would

dom' eaught off gusrd, He croswd | be before he would miss her, if hhe |

abruptly over to the Hroplyce nnd) gig ot go on ot ail
o staring down Into the 1|uun-~,| Tin footuteps died away ullo-
n modking, sell-derlalve smilo Cury= | sother, aing still e could not Pouie
ing bis Hpe, her numbed  and | aching  limbe,
Of course, bo coultt nob oxpeel | pears of weariness. sty sharply
har o understand or to care abbul | gy her eyes.  Ploally, she put ber
this drenm of his, She was of ab- | jead dowit on her kness and et
olher world; almost of another spe- |thetn fow  uncherked. fitve  had
clos—= a hrillinnt, exotle wordd wher | peppey wupposed | L unytiody could
sich drab  renlities as work and|pe sa Ured, just sheer phsnically
sirugkle never ntroded But why | geeg i
had she pretended to be interested? Afler an interval uil too brigh Abw
Why had she encouraged hime 0o yeard him combng back, She Hited
make o fool of himsedf?  Agnin B | hee Heud, dasbied away dome of the

n
v that her pacemaker |
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HOW WE GONG TO HEAD
THAT B/IRD OFF WITHOYT
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% WED MAKE THE
SKY TOO HOT 70
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raw heras he hnd the Gt day they i teaed ol Began  bastly  unipeing ﬁbrﬂﬁ HORA

met—an mscsuplots ek bent ob]ope of ber bools,  Thus enguged
forciog her  little due of Lribute | . i) not see the kook of mingled
wien from him—her {ttgned nletest | coief and werry in bis eves, ns he
and attention the oft-tried trlck of | hragghe up aboiptly in front of ber,

the professhonnl coquette, What be | rive out? he queried Icotilenl- |

did not perbaps undersbind, WaS |y
why this knnwledige should stir in No, tock in oy aboe” slie an-
hitm wueh black deptha of unreass- | ol with equal brevity.
Ing anger Humph, tha's  queer®  He
“The min Is almost over.” he ob | dropped oo the wet ground, which
served after o time, drawlhe oL g 00 gueglogly under his welght,
iy watch. “T'm alrald A0 you are| .o reached for the boot which
to ronch the Lodige belove dark— o \oc ihirds o ber Knee Bt
Hiy tone was punotillomly eourte- | aine jeriied it off bersell nid shook
ouh, it Uie cliange i 1 the uhcotis | oo e supposed rock withh ber
atloun mote of lrony, made Anpe finnl spurt ol energy
turn guickly—with unaffecled wir- “Why @int you sny
il | tired? he denianded
“¥es, of course, 1 must be going,” | nyy,
she amented at  ones, glancing ree 1 tonily
meross ot him IN puzsled, wimost | DA ML I SOP Lo
sy bewildermapt.  8he  guosed | (Continyed on Page 1)
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By Chick Yoony

W TARL KIS PARCTURE
STORY Wikl REACH
THE PRODUCER TODAY-
WE QUGHT TO HEARL
FROM THEM RIGHT s~

THIS SUSPENSE 1S i 2
=T MUST STAY YOU CANT TELL,
THOIGH = THEY
MAY SEND AN AR

MAIL LETTER OR

" RPRING:NG UP FATHER

By George Mcdarnr

WELL: OF ALL THINGS', T
COUNTESD COOFLEBIFF 1D &
DPASLSEMGER OM THE ©SAME
BOAT WITH ME-

At DUWES READIN' T SHES JUDST
A5 (GOOD A% Oh BOARD RO
|| s aT A vacaTIoN M GOIN'TO
FANE AWHILE SHES STuoNYINY
\ SHNGIAY 1M BELROPE -

[ TS WIRSETTLE MATTERS L
= FER ME - MAGGIE Wikl SURE GO ON
TS BONRT TO ROROPE WHER SHE
READDS TWMAT COUNITESS
COOFLEBIFF 1<
SAILOM IT- FLL LEAVE THIS PapPER
WHERE “SHE Win) SEE V7- /

CANCEL MY RESERVATION
O THAT BOAT- VL mOT
TRANEL ON THE SaMvE BOAT
AT THAT \WOMMAN - OHE L
MNOT GRET &, CHANCE TO TuVS
MME AGAIK LIKE
MRS GEECALS DINNER- )

wOU) GO RIGHWT DOWN SMD \

» BOOHED TO

~

SWE DID AY -

ND JEFF

The Beauly _Tlml Kma Gi';‘m

Vli)- Bud Visher

-1 LAY Ef ™MeY'RE meT

BEAUTY
o APLEIAMST

THESE wWiRINKLES
FRoM MY FACET

O, MISTER MUTT,
ANKIOUS T BE

ACCoRDION How CAN Yoo
(]

Da You ADWSE

SAME WAY You REMOUE
CROW'S FEET FRoM A

CRoW'S FEET CORNFIELDs WITH A

-




