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SYNOFSIS; HKay Crandon of
the Lazy Nine halts o desperale
young man, Ted Gaynor, who fa
about to set a forest fire to get &
dob fire fighting, She offers him a
place in her outft, Riding home,
Kay finds her ranch house and
harn st in flames. Seth Jordan,
her faithful foreman, has saved
the insurance papers, Josh Has-
tings, owner of the Flying Six,
Intites Hay there, but she dis-
truzts him. Her younger sister,
Babg, and peppery old Aunt Kate
willingly accept the Haostings in-
vitation; Kay insists on staying at
her smouldering ranch to atart
rebullding.

Chapler Six

New Courage For Kay
*IF she won't come, she won't."

To Kay's relief, Josh Hastings
broke into Aunt Kate's querulous
remonstrance, “We may as well
he geiting under way. Perhaps
Kay will deign to come and see
you sometime, even if you are at
the Flying Six."

Kay flushed under his sarcastic
tong, and she had to bite her li
nnd swallow hard before she could
answer, 1t was abominable to have
to bie under this oblgation 1o him,
but for the moment there was no
way ‘out of it

“I'll be glad to come, and thank
you for your hospitality." Sha de-
berately ignored his sarcasm as

“There, there, honey,” Seth
patted her shoulder.

she hugged Babs goodby and
threw & kisa to Aunt Kate,
$ 111 uncensciously elutching
Seth'n arm, she stood  proudly
erect as she walghed the bucks
board wheel around and start off
in the divection of the Fiving Six,
ne nenied by Hastings and the
rla on horaeback.
nst waove, they dipped
X I with a
turped and
y in Seth's shoulder,
5" He sooth-
her shoulder the way
1en she had come to
leh woes, “You
nd have a bite to
things a heap

" Koy braced

Comae

into the ex-

citement nf ing the fire crew
nnd getting them off, Kay had no
fime for thought or 1gs antil

'
she found h If a sk on the
sarch of the log cabin that was to

¢ her temporary home

She waved goodby to Seth and
the boys, as they retreated uncer-
tainly toward the bunk house. She
had finally convinced them that
she had everything she needed,
and that she wanted to be alone.
So they had at last reluctantly
left her,

The Plceture Over The Bunk

UDDEN ears irembled on her

lashes as ghe glanced in the tiny
room behind her. The best cot the
bunk house afferded was in one
corner, with the cleanest blankat
that could be found folded neatly
at its foot.

Her father's desk and hls chair
were in the opposile corner, and
his gun rack, with its curious col-
lection of guns and rifles, was fast-
ened on the wall. Other odds and
ends thal Seth had saved gave
just enough of a touch of the old
spacious living room to bring a
catch to her throat.

Kay clenched her hands until
the nalls bit Into the palms, She
mustn't give way now, just be-
cause she was alone!

Suddenly her eye caught a pic-
ture that had been tacked on the
wall over the desk. It was an old
magazine cover of a girl with hair
not unlike her own, who was wav=-
ing a gay gresting lo the world
in general.

ay had seen this In the bunk
house over Seth's bunk, and the
sight of it here, with sll that it told
of the clumey, affectionate at-
tempt to try to brighten up her
new home, broke down' Kay's last
shred of control. Leaning her head
against the door, she abandoned
hersell to the tears that would no
longer be suppressed,

“Please don't do that! Can’t I
do samething for I\-uu?"

Kay started violently at the
voice that broke in on her misery.
Fumbling for her handkerchief,
she wiped her eyes, and turned
around to face Ted Gaynor.

"“Youl" she faltered, with a sud-
den rush of memory of the events
of t.e early afternoon which the
later ealpstrophe had completely
obliterated from her mind,

She gazed at him with a fasci-
nated incredulity. Was it only a
few hours since she had had that
strange encounter with this man?
The sudden realization that she
was now living in one of the cab-
ins she had offered to him swept
over her, and she began to laugh
with' a helpless, hysterical note
that frightened her, though she
was_powerless to stop L

“Don't!” He sprang up the steps
and gently guided her to a chair,
Lhen grab ufo n glass and filled
it with waler from a pitcher the
boys had left on the table, "Drink
that!"

Kay reached for the glass with
a trembling hand, her iT-u.-mm-ic'n]
lnughter subsiding under the in-
fluence of his compelling voice,
and his dark eyes that gazed into
hers. Sympathy and concern for
her had replaced the tragic misery
in thelr depths that had so moved
her before, and agaln she felt his
strangh magnetism as he smiled a
slow reassuring smile.

A Date For Tomorrow

"DON'T worry about anything
you promised me this after-
noon,” he said finally. *What vou
did for me up there on the ridge
has given me a new lease of life,
I'm not going to be a burden on
ﬁnu. but If there is any way I can
elp you, you have only to say
what ‘it {g"

“T ean still make good on what
1 offered you,” Kay answored im-
pulsively. "That s, If your mother
and sister can get on in the other
cabin like this. You can-stay In
the bunk house, Il need all the
help I can get to rebuild.”

An involuntary sigh of relief
espaped him at this decision.

"You'll have all the help 1 ean

ive," he promised simply. “And
f you don't need the other cabin
for yourself we'll be only too
thankful to have it."

"That's settled, then Kay got
up and went over to the desk, “}11
write a note and tell Seth about
you."

She drew out a plece of paper,
then paused as a sudden thought
struck her. "I tell you what I'd like
you to do,” she ndded, “I'm riding
{0 town tomerrow Lo see about the
insurance. I think you had better
come with me, 5o a3 lo be out of
the way in casa that Rutyon man
comes over. Will you do that?"

“T'll, do anything you say," Ted
Gaynor answered, a curious intent
Inak In his eyes as he watched her
scribble a hasty note. “What time
do we start?"

"Sevan o'clock,"” Kay answered,
handing him the note, *That will
fix things up with Seth."

He took the note and put it in
his pocket, ns he turned to go, At
the top pf the steps he paused ir-
rosplutely.

"You're sure you're all right?"

Kiny nodded. "Sure. Somehow
you've given me new courage. Sg
now we're guits"

A slow color crept into his face
at her words

“We can never be quits an that,”
ke said huskily. Then he abruptly
turned and made for the bunk
houee,

(Cepyriaht, 1537, Mavie de Nervawud)
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Winted Tor Murder
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AED  yesterday, Alexander Hamilton |
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the death of Adron Burr's political
career;  Hin popularity had heen on
the wane befors thi duel, Aftsr the
tragic wiinir, Birr bdcame one af the
most hated mien in the country A
demand for his arrest was raissd and

the grand Juries of New Yark -|nu‘
Now Jermy drew up separate indicts
ments apgainst him for murdes, HBure
fled ta' Bouth Carslind, a Tugitive
from justice.

Remnlnivg ot bis davghter’s hotme
thers until the atfals caoled off
somewhat, the vige-president went to
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Washington to take up his dutiea.
On Februnry 14, 1805, the Impehchs
ment trial of Justice of the Suprems
Court Bamuel Chwse Pegan. Charged
with malfedsance in offlee, Chase
was tried by the U. 8 senate. In ac-
cordance with hin aiflce as  vice-
president, Aaron Burr cotducted ihe
trinl—though he himself was living
under fwo charges of murder]! Undeor
tha protection of congressional im-
munity, Burr could not be prosscyted
untll the end of his term, dus to
expire on. March 4, 1008 Chase won
an acquittal on March 1 and Burr
bade farawell to his duties March 2

Burr never wna brought to trial
for the murder charges against him
but in 1806 was trled fr tregson
after an alleged attempt to lnvade
Mexioo and form an empire in which
he supposedly Intended to link with

the southwestern states of the unlon.

He was nequitted on these charges.
hecame & poverty stricken, obscure
tigure and died in 1836 a broken man.

Perfect Game

Major league records list the game
pitehed by Ernest BShore against
Whashington, A. L., as one of base-
hall's “perfact games” though, strange
A8 It s2ems, he faced oniy 26 batters.

Babe¢ HRuth started Lhe game as
piteher and walked the first man up.
Removed from the game by an um-
pire, he was relleved by Shore. Tha
man  whoe had been walked was
caught trying to steal sscond. In
the rest of the game. not a hit was
made by Washington, not a player
reached first base, not a base on
balls wan glven and not an error was
mado by Shore's team.
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Sorthwest Woel Growers

PORTLAND, Ore, July 12.—[AP)— !

Movement of Oregon, Washington and |

ldaho wool from Portland docks \A.ni

shoremen to unilond Lhe flecces
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On the same day James Burks
Hilishoro, Aln. becamn the father of
twin children. twin colts and calves

committes | under way mgaln today after the lift- | Were born on his place,
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AF{ER FRED PERLEY, WHO RATES HIMSELF PREfTY HIGH AS A HOUSE -

PLANNER, HAD FINISHED POINTING OUT ALL THE DEFECTS IN THE NEW

HOUSE 'BEING BUILT IN THE NEIGHRORHOOD, HE FOUND HE
WAS TALRING 10 THE OWNER_

(Copyright, 1937, by The Bell Syndicate, Ine)
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h (Copyright, 1637, by The Ball Byndicats, Inc.)

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Justina Is & Good Actress!

t]'us'rma, MEMBER
OF THE ESPIOMAGE
ORGANIZATION, WHICH
TOMMY 18 TRYIMNG
TO UNCOVER FOR
THE GOVERMNMEMT,
HAS A PLAN TO

TRAP BOTH TOMMY
AND HIS FRIEND,

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The Mortgage!

bk o R
(.. DEED 1 WILL, BEN =06

T0 REW'S DELIGHT, HETTY MGG WAS
AMORE THAN WILLING TO TELL HWIAM ALL
FINAKCIAL DETAILS OF THE BUSINESS

ST ELET S

| NEVER, GHOULD'VE XEPT ANYTHIN' I

-

OODNESS,

'NE PAID HER® WOOWEM IN FULL, AW
WE'VE § 900 CAGH BEGIDEG ~'COURGE,
WE'VE GOT 10 GPEMD ABOUT §500 4
FER NEW ST0CK—RECKON I'D BEST
5 LET YOU TEMD TTHAT, Too-A

I_“

By HAL FORREST
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TOM ™ TROUBLE?
G-GOSH, WHERE
15 HE ¢

o
SromMMy 1S
IN TROUBLE..

/sosH! How |
UMNDERSTAND
WHY YOU WAS

& W\ cuooLin up

I CO
YOU BEFORE..I
A AM TOMMY'S

COUSIM. .. -
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By EDWIN ALGER

GEE, WE'RE (N PRETTY OO0 SHAPE -
IF WE CAN KEEP GOING LIKE
HAVE, WE'LL MEET THOSE NEXT

THREE CRUNCHEM NOTES WITHOUT
2 ANY TROUBLE - T~

1 T v . :
WE WON'T BE ABLE TO Y MOTHIW' 'CEPT TuE
BUY A TRUCK BUT THAT | MORTGAGE  BUT |
CAN WAIT-NOW, YOLI'RE | THEY AINT A BITO
SURE THERES MOTHING| WORRY OW THAT

BNIREMELY . Lapos LONFIDENTIAL
A& T HE PUT MONEY
&8 T 1N MRS PLALE

= AND MOST




