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SYNOPSIS: Kay Crandon, who
runs her own ranch, (s stretched
eut on @ mountain ledge when,
far below, she spots 0 man s
plclously plling brush egainst ¢
dead pine. She recalls the firebug
the county has been hunting and
hurries ‘down guietly to catch
him, Pulling her gun, she orders
Kim 1o “Throto "em up™ Desper
ate and defested, he explaing he
haped to get & fob fire fighting to
by food for hiz mother and ris-
ter, Koy bellepes him twhen he
sops it is his flrxt atiempt (o set
fire, On tmpulte. she slips her
gun haclk inta ite helsler.

Chapter Two

Quick Thinking

Ah‘ INCREDULQUS look of sur-
E-,rm flashed over the man's
face before he turned it away from
her. Then, after & moment’s tense
silence, he said, in & muffied voice,
still with his back to her, "Why did
you do that?”
“Because 1 believe you," Kay
answered, “and perhsps I can help
you to find some other way,"

With a rush of words, the man's '

story poured out,

"They've foreclosed pn me,” he
explained, “and we'va got to get
out next week. I've got a blind si=-
ter nnd gn invalid mother, I'm not
married, thank God!" K"xz shud-
dered at his bitter tone, “I've sold
eve-r'thing we have, even my gun,

Flicker was patiently waiting. “11]
join you down there.”"

As he finished speaking, he sud-
denly stiffened, and following his

aze, Kl:‘; saw a lone rider at the
gnd of the trail. He passed Flick-
er, snd made swiftly for them at &
quickened pace,

Kay noted that he had black halt
and eyes like her companion, bui
here 51& likeness ended. The new
comer had a stalwart rangy fig-
ure, with broad shoulders in
marked contrast to his slim hip:
A heglthy color glowed under hi
tan, and his bearing had all the as
surance of success and self-con
fidence,

As he neared them, his gaze rest
ed on Kay with frank admiration
and approval, Then, as he Iflan:e_:
at her companion and took in hi
gaunt face and general shabbl
ness, a look of surprise and uncer
| tainty flashed into his eyes.

He touched his hat to Kay as he
pulled up besgide them.

I didn't expect to run into com
pany up here," he began genially
|“I'm Tom Runyon, the new fire
patrol for this aren,”

Kay felt the man beside he

stiffen as she answered the un
‘lpﬂken question behind the new

comer's words.

| “My name's Koy Crandon.” She
|felt the color finoding her cheek
in spite of herself at his searching
look, and her mind flew from on¢
idea to another for a plausible ex
planatior. of Ted Gaynor's pres

Her mind raced, seeking a plausible explanation of
Ted Gaynor's presence.

I figured a week's fire ighting pa
would 5“ us away—"he hrn:e n&
with a despalring shrug.

Kay had inherited her father's
quality of quick declasion, and of
standing by that decision once it
was tanken, Something about this
man had stirred her sympathy and
made her believe in him. Now, as
she listened to his story, she felt
her original intultion econfirmed.
By the time he broke off, her reso-
lution was taken.

“It's a rotten trick to [oreclose
on anyone at a time like this," she
tactfully let indignation inke the
i:[nre of sympathy in her tone, "but

tell you what you can do, There's
a couple of cabins on our ranch,
and you can move your family
there, if you'd like to Join our out-
fit. I can't pay mueh, but you won't
go hungry.”

‘You Won't Be Sorry’
\ "HEN the man's answer fAnally
came, after & long siloence, it
bhad a husky break in it

“You're square all right" he
managed 1o get out, "You won't
be sorry, either, ="

“Thut's settled, then" Kay
veered away from  his thanks.
"What's your name? And where
are vou living now?"

“Ted Gaynor's my name, and
living over by Blackloot
crrr‘ia d P K
“And I'm Kay

Nine" K)

Crandon, of the
ay held out her
hand

“You won't be sorry," Ted Gay-
not repeated, as he gave It a
mighty grip.

"I know 1 won't." Kay eut back
through the woods to the trail,
with the new member of her out-
fit bexide her. “You'd better come
on now, and have a look at the
ranch,” she suggested, “then you'll

know what you're getting in to.”
She laughed to relieve the ten-

elon, and wan amnzed at the dif-

ference

his slow answering smile
his drawn face, Why, he
good looking, and
ger than she had taken
at first! He couldn't be
25 at the most, she de-

more Lthan
cltled

s “Ileft my horse off the trail a
half a mile or so farther down,”
he sald as they came out on the

ence, The fact that his horse was
hidden off the trall made it all the
more suspicious and complicated,
in case Tom Runyon should elect
to go along with them,

he knew very well that if sus-
pleion were fastened on Ted Gay-
nor everyone would be sure ﬂa
was guilty of the other fires that
Had taken place. Believing, as she
did, that this was his first attempt,
and that he would never make an-
other, she was determined to save
him, now that she had undertaken
the job.

Telltale Brush Pile

‘x SUDDEN inspiration flashed in
4 her mind, and she added,
without perceptible hesitation,
“I'm thinking of taking up some
timber land up here, unﬁ'ﬁ'rl Giay-
nor han been looking over it for
me,

Without looking round, she
|eould feel the taut fAgure at her
| side relax.
| "Oh, I see”" Tom Runyon fo-
cussed his atlention on her again,
|to her great relief. “You're the
owner of the Lazy Nine,"” he went
on, smiling at the picture Kay
made with her brilliant coloring
set off against’ the dark back-
ground of pines, “I've heard about
| you. But why don't you wait an-
| ather month before you take up
| any timber land? You're liable to
| buy up a forest five, if you get It
i now."
_"Not with you for fire patrol!"
Kay looked up demurely from un-
der her long dark lashes, The more
ahe could keep his attention cen-
teted on her tha better, in this
danger spot.
! He guve an appreciative chuckle
"“You've said it! Firebugs nren't
gning to have the cinch they've

eon having any more.” Sudden-
Iy his eyes wandered past her, and
he stiffened in his saddle, as he
()l‘ﬂ'rd through the woods "Hullo!
Vhat's that?'

"What? 1 don't see anvthing."

“Looks to me like »
brush.” He sw off his
he spoke. “Jus tan

Ll T investigate
Tom Runyon strode off through
the woods,
(Copyright, 1805, Mavie de Nervand)

| Tomorraw, Kay sutwils Tom Run.

all and he glanced up to where yen of the fire patrat
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

ummua«-mm.w.mm-mmnﬂn Reg. U. 8. PaL OR.
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ANOTHER CAR, THEN
couﬁgggo N THF

B

=Detroif 1935 -

Leapfrog on the Race Track,

Like little biga on wheels, midgel
racets. spun around a Detrolt track
one day in 1035, hitting speeds from
B0 to 100 miles an bour. Curiey Mills
of Loa Angeles at the wheel of car |
No 1B wan riding high. Weaving In
and out, he wpns doing about eighty |
when he hit k& turn, skidded, and |
felt' bls ¢ar leap from the track. |
Alongalde was oar No. 43 with Jimmy
Prock of Detroit at the wheel Up |
and over Prock and hia racer soared |
netial-minded Miller's car, down on |
the track it haunced, then continued
onward as though nothing had hap-
pened

Btrange as It seemas, Delther of the
cars were diaabled by the “leapfrog™

o6 ON THE RACE TRACK /

TRAVELING B0 MILES AN HOUR,
TURN, JUMPED COMPLETELY OVER

¥

Ao

h b.%, PRES

inzident. Prozk had to withdraw

from the racde a few lapa Inter when

Pis car developed some trouble, but

Miller continued blithely onward 1o

the end of the hundred-mile race
Loveslek Nelsan,

Had |t not besn for the level head
and persuasive abllity of one of Ha-
ratlo. Nelwons brother officers,
Engiish pavy would haye lost its
greateat figure. the hero of Trafal-
JAr,

On leave 1n Quebec in 1782, Nelson
visited an inn where he met and
fell in lote with a girl named Simp-
#son, A name pecuiiarly fated to nffect
English history about s ecentury and
A half later in amaringly similar eir-
CUmMstAnees

the

T

MR5. GROVER CLEVELAND-
WHiTe HoUSE BRIOE &
P PRESIDENT,
& THE ONLY WIDOW
\DENT

HANE. REMARRIED u

MAYA MBTHEMBTICIANG __~
COLLD MULTIPLY AND.
DIVIDE LONG BEFORE

EUROPEMNG == AND

[NVENTED ZERD
CENTUR|ES BEFORE
THE ARPBS

With hia alilp ready to |

OF
To

S
Nelson made up hia mind to|
dosort rather than leave hia love be-|
nind. A brother officer In whom he|
confided his plans managed to argue |
him out of |t and MNelson gave up|
his “Malg of the Inn™ to sall on to
his gloriolus destiny,

sall,

White House Bride,

Dnughter of Grover Cleveland's Inw
pariner, Oscar Folsom, Prancls Fol-
som married the president In the
White House at 32. She wns the first
White House bride of n president. In
1008 her husband died and five years
Inter Mrs. Cleveland married Thomas
J. Preston, Jr. marking the only in-
stnnce in U, & history when a presi-
dent's widow remarried

Tomnrrow: IT-qurc In One,

from seven yoars and eleven monihs|
to elght years in the state DPnHP]\'I
tiary. The asentence was the maxi-
mum.

Judge John Meikie said: T con-|
slder the sentence Inadecgiinte huri
it I8 not for me but for the leglae |
Intura to make any changes in the
bw M

Ashley based his defense an In
sanity.

Dies ot Wheel.
HILLEBORO, Ore., (AP)—
Harvey B, Jordan, 85, of Everstt. wn,,
died at the wheel of his automohile
npparently from a leart attask, near
Carnelius Monday. Coroner ¥, J. Sb-
well reported, Mra. Jordan, wha was

July 7.—

returning to Everett with her husband | Ly
| from

Forest Cirove, brotght
toa halt when he colapsed.

the car

Rites Held for Npsier,
HILLEBORO, July T--!\I‘l-l"un-|
eral services will be held this after-
noon {for Claude Herbert Nosler, 82,/
grade sxhoo! superintendent here, who
dind of k Heart attack Monday. Sur-!
Yivors clude his wi y

1o of
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SCREEN DOOR SLIDES ~ SEfS BUNDLES DOWN
OPEN WIDE AND

AND PINCHING FINSERS
5TARTS THROVEH

S

{Oopyright. 1857, by The Bell 8
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PICKS BUNDLES UP,
OFF FOOT, BANGING SHUT  AND UNLOCKS DOOR  SWINGS SCREEN DOOR  SCREEN DOOR SWINGING

ISN'T GUNCK ENO

REQURNS WOME WM HOLDS SCREEN DOOR.  LETS SCREEN PROPS SCREEN DOOR.
ARMS FULL OF BUNDLES  OPEN With FOOT WHILE  SHUT WHILE TISHING OPEN WITH FobT ASAIN
OPENS SCREEN DOOR- TRy © OPEN FRONT  TOR KEY M HE IHSERTS KEY
DOOR WHICH PROVES 10
BE LOCKED
| |
N /i
R r i K Sesb
) ' = ‘ = "
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UGH

SHUT AND CATCHING HIM A

MEAN (RACK TROM BEHIND.

d 1ac.}
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By 0. M. PAYNE

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Josef Is Cautious!

KEETER, AT

IS IMPERSOMATING

HAD GONE
SUDDEMLY REALIZES
THAT SHE HAS BEEM
TRICKED

GAMG, PREPARE TO FLY

S THE
BLUE LANTERM INN
SEARCHIMG FOR TOMMY,
SAW JUSTIMA, SWEETHEART
OF TOMY LACEY, SLAIN
SPY PILOT, WHOM TOM

AND INMOCEMTLY ASKED
THE GIRL WHERE TOMMY
JUSTINA

MEANWHILE,
TOMMY AND JOSEF KEY
MAN OF THE ESPIONAGE

YOU USED
YOUR HEAD,

LANDING
HERE INSTEAD
OF AT THE
AIRPORT

BEN

WE OUGHTA

TWOD HOURS..
ONLY A HUN

HEADQUARTERS IM

MILESNNV_,__,Z'

MAK E NMOT WITH THE., %
DOUBLING UP WEVE
GOT TO DO.. FLY
DUE WEST FROM

HERE-. ...

IT'S
DRED

UNTIL I'™M SUR
WERE NO
FOLLOWED

b
T

OM ALL THAT JUKNK YOU
LOADED OM HER?

RELATINE DIE AND
LEANE HER JACLK?

B RiCH RELATIVE DIE NOTHIN'
B 1T'S THE JUNIPER BUGH, THATS
\NHAT | SER Yol LATER, HER® /

By EDWIN ALGPR

CUT OUT THE PRACTIGN' AN' =
LISTEN 10 ME, 05 PILLINGS /! THE

S0 WHAT, YoU EGG T
HOW'RE YOU AN’ ME | DEAR OLD BANKER
Gom' T'euT 1IN on
THE BUSINESS?

By B0L HESS

MISS MARGARET

_ G
JDPIE M GUANE 5 G, LUTHER HE'S GOING TO SEND /DONIT BE SO GEE MOURE A BIG HUSKY GUY_ "
CHEAGD, KLNOS e 00 A CHAULENIGE. ~\MUCH FOR ME .\ LETS 'FEEL YOUR MUSCLE .. MY
s STROMG : _:m o et ,l\.\‘,, \1 N' |1 ARRANGED THAT SO You\1 WAS GETTIM COODNESS | LIKE THE ROCK OF
Foe PoTTS LEr S SO HOU \WONT "o 4SSN CHOOSE NOUR WEARON |ALONG BEFORE \SIBERALTAR _JUST AS. FIRM AMD
IR T | ) UNCERTARKER . SArS “YOL AND 1IE YOU DECIDE CON  [VOU CaME HERE |DEFYING . MAYRE 1 CAN COAX
CLASX SOARESEREERI] \ KMOCKING HIM AT HIS SIRL JTa NFISTS AND WILL HIM WATH | AND COULD 65T | LUTHER
I il SOU WANT D ( S ST WILL - (N A FIGHT !
AR BTEIS ANE ’ STEAL HMER e VE YOU FROM WITHOUT )
TAE A LORDS / AUy FROM JINT_ PROSECUTION -SEE S ASSISTANE
CRIASE FOR A \ 1M ROR YO, 7
Ha.‘«&‘--'-f\‘-:a \ r

WHEN QUR, —

UNCLE, cales 4

CRUNCHEM, CRACKS

DOWN —THAT'S WHEN,
LEMAME =W ERUMIE /

-
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