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Q. What Is the maignia of the
Quartermaster Corps of the Army
and what does it mean? RL.

A The Insignin s & sword and key
crosed on & wheel surmounted by
n spread eagle. The significance of
the (nzignia s as follows: The wheel
represents tranaportation; the key,
stove and supply keeper; the sword,
military supplles; the eagle, the na-
tlonal emblem.
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@Q How doss the $30 gold plece

Bouth Ametica, snd have & tolal
Iand area of nbout 2670 square milea
The largest tland ta Isabells, cov-
ering approximately 1630  square
miles,
——e——a

Q What {5 & red jeiler day? B, P

A. Pormerly red lefter days were
those so indieated in the calendar
of days in the Book of Common
Prayer, and some prayer books are
Uil peinted in this style. In general

JLock cerininly took 1t so, ‘Through
e whole affnir they hod  been
phe, set-faced, silent

“Looka bad te me, bors", sald|run your affairs, T was just givin' FINE- DINTY= 4 HELLO: CenTRALL = . 5
Harry, gloomily, "Cleary up somo|my atgle. As for clearin'  out— WATCH= SO SHE TODK MINE-I'M OLD SPORT- WILL YOU GIVE ME MAKS HELLO. 4% THIS YOU-MAX ?
queer remarks 1 heard In town,” well, 11 conslder that, Heckon I HOW ARE TELL ME THR PAMWN - SHOP - WELL, LOOK &7ty

“Lot's ruetle home"

Rock aproed, whoroupon  they
berit unlted eofforta G0 Dreakig
camp

On the third day followiog, oarly
in the afternoon, Rock and hin cow-
boys left the betd of steers In the
nradowland below Siagles ranch,

il yode on homme

The labor of the

it Tew weeka
3 that Rock
apie of time

the lime hid ahaved and

changed his clothes, Lhere come
oolinlls, Tollowed by a thump

1 door,

7 he ealled, for he had

he petoantlon to ok the

i, Open up” came  the
repily.
2k alid back the bar, whereup-
en Precton etamped I, with Ash
close bebind b
“Howdy, boes!" sald Ruck, chpers
ully, nod nodded 1o Ash
busted In with a0 wild story,”
oilt Preston, waving a greel-
“Hock’ was he Jipt ioco, or In
sagperatin’ a litle ran-in yoo
bad with one of Heabiit's oullitea?”
“Boss, Al told the trutl, aud put
U omild at that” mplied Rock, and
tured (o tie I searfl befode the
mobrror, In the glass he snw Pros-
ton's eyes roll angd fix with terrible
néovratibn npon Kis sso. *Sit down,
both of you” went on Rock, and
presently faced them agaln, Ash

wis coolly roiling s cigaretie, hid | gupper table, though the second bell ~

fare n omusk Preston  hed  been | rang. Dusk fell quickly,

drinking of late, bul appeared 50-| Presently Rock eaw Preston, me- LuTTLR

ber, mod now, though giim aodlecompanied by Thiry, come it of LoONG
ey, miet Rook's glance stendily, |his eabin nnd rm:lr over Lo enter &R,

I thet's short an' sweel,” he
Mg, with a gruff laugly “So you
come I only a Ntde ahort of Tive
hiundeed head?™

“PFoury eighty, i we counted cor-

"Wonderful Job!® exclnimed Fres-
ton

“Rotl, suppose you 1eil us everys
thin' thet come off.”

Thus andjured, Rock bégan a mi-
yute narrative of the situstion from
Al onught the two riders
pen him from the slope.
3 youl livited Dunne (o draw
Preston  queried, rising with his
cyea like lghts behing tramsparent
vells

“Hloss, 1 did. Reckon I waa good
and scre” admitted Roeck. “But
wial could you expect of met He
mage ma out & rustler, though
crawfiihed yellow on it
that Insult cxtended o my  boss,
didnt 1~

“Cowboy, I never expecied your'd
siand up fer me thet way” burst
out Preston, geaulnely moved

ke

time. There won't nevor b no
thirg”
"Bee here, Ash, I'm not tryin® to

don't wunt to make trouble be-
tween you and your folks™

Asli backed out the door, his won-
dorful blus cves like fire under loe,
then he stalked off the porch to-
wird his cabin

“Gage, that bull-headed son of
yours will be the riln of you™ sald
Rock, tuming to the rancher.

"Lord! don’t 1 kuow 1™ groaned
Preston from under his huge hands,
Up he sprang, to NI elesclied fists,
and broke into an ungovernable
rupe that both astonlshed and myn-
tified Hock. The paroxyam subsided,
nnd he grew composed, but I (here
wits not actunl bate In the set glare
of his deep gray eres, then Rock
erred in his belief,

*Bosa, sme way or other you
mint persiade Aah to give up the
buteherin®, at Isast for a  while
Mhke him think so. Austhin' to
gain time ™

“Rock, why don'i you persuade
:Ll.m?" quericd Presion, significant-
¥

“Me!™  elaculnied Rock, shot
through with an imprespion he
hoped was false He did not betray
that he had grasped Preston's dark
hint.

“Thiry an’ I bave kept him ayin®
off since you Seft. 1 reckon we'd
better try the same again*

don't oppose Bim, Preston”

“Whil I guess not. TH let him cool
off & bit, an' (ackie Mm after sup-
por.”

Rock rematord wway from the

Ash's. A Hght flashed from the
window,

It wna quite dark when be sllp-
ped out. He stole among the trees,
and making a half-circle he came
up to the beneh under Thiry's pine,
atid sat down there o wall, thrilling
with anticipation of soom seeing her
while forin emerge from the bliack-
ness.

Bul an hour passed, She did not
come, Another went byl

The night (hreatened to  be

stormiy,

All the lghts except that one tn
Ast's cabin were now oul

It must have been long aiter mid.
night when Rock heard a  door
close. He waited, siraining eyes and
cars. Another door closed, and that
he was stre had come from Pres-
ton's cabin, How plteh binck it was
at a little distance! Then & pale
sheet of lightning (Uumined the
heavens. By it nld Rock discerned
& white form, ghiding swiftly, Thiry)
He moved (& intercept her.

Out of the blackness = alendor
vigue shape ghided, like o specter,

“Thiry! Thiry!® bhe whispered,
unnble to make his volce clear or
steady. He beard ber gasp,

“Thiry! Dont be frightened. 1
walled. , . T Trueman®
“Youl™ she cried and seemod to

\WHERE HE \S~

\ usage the term has come to mean
(] compare with & silver dolinr 16 s18¢7 [eepecially fortunate or auspiclous =
i £, days i & person’s life, or dayy to be
3 A The 820 gold plece welphs 516 lremembered beeause of some Lmport.
1 gralns, It is 1351“!:!191 Inldin!"l:‘;!;d- ant event or benefit
The silver dollar weighs - y
gralos and in 105 inclies in dinmeler.] @ How old b Walter Winchell, THREE, FOUR- WHENEVER.
N = - the columnist? N.H 2 YOouU COME TO
Q. What ls the lurgest score ever A. Walter Winchell was born Ap-
made In n fogtbell game? CE rl 7, 1867, -in New York Clty. m.‘
! A The largest of whivh we find - MARK YOou
. record was that made at King Col-| Q. Who dellvered the oath of of- HAVE TO
: Teste, Bristed, Virglola, which was)fee (o George Washingson when be
H o200 agalnst Lenole's 0. In 1022 whas Inaugumted ns president the
\ - flent time? JAK
Q. To what country do the Gala- A He wos Inaugurated the [irat
! pagos Islands belong? DS time on the portice in front of the
A. To the Republie of Eeuador, O« [Sennte Chamber In New York on
v Lhese form the Calon Archl- | Thursday, Apeil J0ih, 1788, Rob-
pelago,  There dre 16 lrger and lert W. Livingston, chancellor of the
nbout 40 smplier lslands, They le|state of New York, administered
nbaut 500 miles west of the count of "the oatl
: SUNSET PASS
Chuptor 359 refurned  Preston, periurbed, “Ash,
ASH GIVES WARNING did you savvy thet?™
*What!*  ejaculstsd Dunne,| “Shore, but 1 aln't awlfal Im- s
honrsely, his face turning yellow, o THE GUMPS
“Can't you hear? , . . Any man| “Reckon this hyny deal wolldn't BINS ®
who thinks me a rustler hns got |be particular bad fer me i 1t was-
1 to back it with his gun™ n't fer our bulcherin' bizness* EARS DIDNT PAY ND'A?TENTIDN
" “Rock, I—l—we—Throwin' guns|Preston remarked, ss if thought{uls BURN TO A MNERE HE COMES YO MIMm !
1 wosn't In my orders.” Iy to himsell, Rock, however, di- CRISP YESTERDAY.] & DON'Y EVEN LDOK
1 “Dunne, vou don't fit on this|vined that was a ealculating speech, IT WAS MO HIS WAY = STATE ROOM,
range,” replied Rock, in bitter scorn, | “You hit it, Gage. There's the EALLT OF SHUN HIM A% YoU
i “Keep out of my wuy hereafter.” |rub. My hunch is you must quit the MRS, DE STROSS- POISON —
. Then he turned o the other riders. |butcherin’,” sald Rock, deliberate- . WouLD
! *Reckon you're not willln' parties |ly, his eye on Ash. He anticipated MILLIES MOTHER-
i to thin raw deal Dunue gave me, |that lndividusl’s reaction, e ) e
i Any pell-respeotin’ cowboy, i he| “I will, by thunder!™ replied the A
cal's nnother n rustler, knows 18| mneher, wheellng Instinetively to HAS
true and s ready to fight. . . Tell | face his zon. FORBIDDEN
Mesbitt exactly what happened| Ash roee out of the cloud of HER DALGHTER
Biere. 11 you don't I hold it againat | smoke. At thot moment, for True- TO Ev
you. Tell him rotlen gossip on e | man Rock, uotliing in the world LOOK HIS
ratige fsnt proof of an  outfit’s | could hove been so desirabile oa to WAY =
gulie” amash that face. Ash took no nos
“All right, Rock, we'll shore givo |{ice of his father's doclston, He S
Hesbitt the straight of this” ro-|flipped hin cigarette butt almost o BUT ALL THE
plied the rider, Rock WHILE BIM HAS
The four mounted ]mf‘i\ mode | “I'm bateherin’ tomostow, Mistor BEEN PALING
away. and Dunne made histe (0 get | Rock,” he seried THE DEL
natride and follow. Rock calied af-| “Buteher and be darned!” retort- GET lng,NKP
ter lidos: . ed Rock, absolutely mimicking the GLIMPSE OF
Punne, I reckon all the Pres-|other's tone, THE BEALTIFUL
o Ash In partieular—will toke| “You're gettln' too thick out GIRL=
wur sl to me home o them-|here” smid Ash, backing to the .
Bl door, whieh he opencd, “T told you [ pa— be
The thres voung Prestons with | anee to clear out This s the second s
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Romance
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MUTT AND JEFF

S Twin

Ba
PoNED

ACFF, CALL LUP MY Wi
AND TELL HER GUERY
1S OFF - DoN'T LaT AMY
WoMAM BULLDOZE You

MRS, MUTT, T A NOT
GOING TO MARRY

Youte SI1sTEeR,,
ALTAMAND A —
OUCH ! wHAT's
THAT?

SHE SAD WHAT ABOUT
THAT LOVE LETTER T

SEAT TO HoR RITER.
WHY, MUTT, & NEUER
SenT HeR AnY
LOVE LaTTGR -

AD - WE HARC oule
cHOICE of TWwo CONTESTS = we
AN TAXE A BREACH oF PRoMte SUIT
AND A LONG FIGHT - o2 A HAPPY
— WEDDING AND A SHORT
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AMBASSADOR MUTT STIRS UP ANOTHER WAR
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| TELL YOU THE
fIANS A KILLERL




