SYNOPSIS: Saving a desperate
Younp man (Ted Gaynor) from
seiting a forest fire to get & mb.
Kay Crandon gives him a place
ot the Lazy Nine; she knows he
is decent. When her ranch house
ind barn burn down, Joah Haat-

owner of the Flying Siz,
who wonta to buy the Lary Nine
and marry Kay, invites her thare,
" She refuses, distrusting him, but
voung sister Babs ond Aunt Kate
z:n’slly accepl Banker Dan Steels
ex Kay's hopes of rebuilding
the ingurance money has to go
feward the morigage, Ted, wait-
ing outside the bank, hears two
punchers slurring Kay and fol-
lows them.

Chapter Nine
Fighting It Out
PUSHING in the bright red doors

of Kelly's go-called “soft

drink parior,” Ted entered a large

square room that had all the ear-

marks of an old time bar room,

Etm brass rall 1o sawdust on the
oor,

Several ups of men were
seated at the square pine tables,
and at the far end of the bar
leaned the two punchers Ted had
[I:lllnmd. They were still chuck-

at their joke and Mike helly
nned in m-npnhr' as he stood
thind the bar, polishing a glass
and waiting for their ml to
subside enough for them to give
an intelligible order.

His blood boiling at the cer-
h}nlgh that Kay was the subject
of  their coarse huarity,
ste up to them and pe-emp-

¥ tapped the shoulder of the
man who had done the whisper-

*I'm giving you notice to cut
out the mention of the young
lady's name In this or any other
E.:hl!c place."” Ted's voice had a
ig:,w““ intensity that made no

ort to vell the threat beneath
his words.

The man swun
prise and anger lighting up his
mean gray eyes, ey were set
elosely on either side of a thin
nose that was disfigured by »a
badly set break in the bone.

“You don't nr!" His eyes trav-
eled significantly to Ted's belt,
with its empty holster, “And just
what's goin’ to stop me?” He fin-
rred his own gun and laughed

isagreeably, “Reckon you need a
lesson!"

"Cut that out, Serap!"” Mike
Kelly's voica matched the bulldog
expression that wiped out his
genial grin, and proclaimed him a
man who was master of his own
domain.

“No pulﬂniun an unarmed man
inmy joint," he declared. “You can
get outside If there's going to be
any of that kind of play.”

Mike Sees To Falr Play

"l‘liE man uddrested as Scrap

took his hand away from his
gun with another sneering laugh,
as his eye measured Ted's emaci-
ated figure and drawn face, which
still held the lines of his recent
privations and despalring defeat

inst overwhelming odds, Then
he insolently turned his head away
from Ted, and addressed his com-
panion in:

"Looks like the little red-headed
filly had picked herself up a kind
of a scrawny new champlon from
somewheres.'

No sconer were the words out
than Ted's fst crashed under
Barap's Jaw with & force that
snapped his head back and made
him stagger away from the bar,

The next instant he recovered
himsel: and with a roar of ra
reached for his gun. Dut Mike
Kelly had becn too quick for him.
Foresseing the iuevitable outcome,
he had reached across the counter
and snatched Scrap's gun from his
holster in that moment of inaction
when Scrap had staggered back
from Ted's surprise attack.

“I'm keeping this for you," Mike
Kelly announced. "Go ahend and
gg{u withoul man to man if you've

arpund, sur-

“Are you ready to swear off
from mentioning that young
lady's name, or du you want some
mora?"” Ted faced his panting op-
gununt whose rage for the moment

ad been deflected to Mike Kelly.
These words mregl Scrap back to
the real issue at hand.

“Like hel' 1 am!" he roared,
making a lunge,

Ted deftly side-stepped anu
eame back with a left that carried
88 viclous a wallop as his right
had. Before Scrap had tinie to re-
cover, Ted closed in with an up-

reut. The next instant they were

ked in a rigld hold.

As the sweating fighters rocked
back and forth, the quickly-gathe

red crowd watched with breath-
less interest and offered advice,

Ted tore his right free and ham-
mered away at close quarters.
Gradually he felt Scrap’s knees
begin 1o give. He knew the mo-
ment had come, Breaking away
with one mighty jerk, Ted stepped
back, spotted a corner on Scrap's
¢hin and let loose He connected.

Scrap crashed to the floor with
& ‘guttural eroak. Ted heard the
erowd cheer as he knolt beside the
writhing Scrap and gripped hix
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right wrist. With a slow, relent-
less twist, he threatened to wrench
the arm from ita socket,

Y“Are you ready to leave that
young lady's name alone?”

Scrap tted his teeth, then
yelped with pain and rage as Ted
E.:t on pressure. “Yes, damn you!

t me go!”

Ted dlo?ped the arm and
steg:d swittly back as his vietim
tried to struggle to his feet, then
sank back in an exhausted stupor,
’ “Dun;l forget!” ‘l‘Ied }Arnrnedlt " :I!

t ever happens again, | won't stop
short of broken neck! Get me?”

With a nod and a “Thanks for
the fair play,” to Mike Kelly, Ted
r.u.melg. and 'm’di wtmT‘?;%i: ‘r,:a
lief, was nowhere
the hnr{u were waiting &s he had
left them.

Panting from his exertions, but
with a wild sense of elation cours-
ing through him, Ted. mounted his
herse again and watched the bank
door for Kay's reappearance,

‘He’s A Snake!

ER eyes half blinded with tears

of rage and _dluppninlmm
Kay stumbled out of the bank
ran over to where Ted was' wait=
ing with the horses,

he was absorbed In her own
troubles and hardly glanced at
Ted, so falled to notice his new
look of power and restored confi-
dence that the fight with Scrap
had given him.

He resolved not to mention his
encounter, handing Kay Flicker's
reins in silenpe,

“Hurry up and get away from
here,” she gasped, scizing Flicker's
relns and finging herself into the
saddle. A touch of her heel to
Flicker’s lank sent him ahead at a
startled bound.

Without questioning her haste,
Ted followed sult, and the two
gounded down the main street of

ed River at breakneck speed. For
several minutea after they reached
the unTe, Kay set the same pace,
not pulling in until she felt she had
hersel! enough under control to
speak without having her voice be-
Irgs' the panic that possessed her,

he blow she had had was all the
greater because she had never for a
moment doubted that she would
have the insurance rnuner to re-
build, Her thoughts ran in Incoher-
ent circles, seeking a way out, but
apparently thers wasn't any.

0 matter from what angle she
looked at it, she was tmpﬁ . With
out money to rebuild, how could
she carry on? Even if they went
without the house, the barn was
the heart's blood of the ranch in
winter time. And Aunt Kate and
Babs couldn't ﬁo on visiting for-
ever, Perhaps they could all get on
in the two cabins, but how could
me?ralk her promise to Ted Gay-
nor?

“Would you rather not tell me
what's happened?” Ted's voice
brought her back from her desper-
ate future plans to the present, Kay
pulled in, and turned toward him.

“No, you may as well know now,
as later. T can't get any of the in-
surance money." With a rush, the
whole story poured oul in answer
to his unspoken sympathy.

“And somehow, 1 know Josh
Hastings 1s behind it all!" she
ended passionately. *I wouldn't
even put it past him to hayve burnt
dawlﬂ' the ranch to get his own
way

She stopped short, . suddenly
aware that she no longer had Ted's
attention.

“Josh Hastings!" Ha echoed the
name, without hearing any of the
rest of her tirnde, “Is Josh Hastinga
the owner of the Flying Six? You
never mentioned his name’ be-
{ore."

“Yes," she answered breathless-
b';. held by his hard set look and
changed expression, "What do you
know about him?"

“How long has he been here?"
Ted Ignored her question.

“About three years. Why! Do
you know him?"

“I8 he a big man, with a red face
and very blue eyes?"

"Didn't you see “im go into the
bank?"

Ted shook his head. “He must
have slipped by me while | was
waltching & fracas down by Kelly's
joint," He evaded a more explicit
account of the use of his time dur-
ing Kay's absence.

‘Yes — you've described him.
That's the one. Tell me what you
know about him!" Kay demanded
eagerly.

"I know plenty," Ted answered
with grim emphasis. “T won't tell
you any more now, but perhaps 1
will soma day. He's n snake, and
a damned clever one."

“I've known it all along," Kay
took a long breath, “but you're the
first one I've met who agrees with
me. an that subject. Emn Dad
didn't see 1hraug‘ him, altheugh
I'm willing to t some of Ig-
troubles that have hit us since Josh
Hnﬂnﬁt hnuf‘hl the Flying Six
can be lald at his door, He's detor-
mined to be the higgest cattle man
in Montana, and to pull that off,
he's got to have our ranch added
to his,

(Copyrioht, 1287, Marie de Nervoud)

Ted suggesis & plan to save the Lagy
Nlos for Kay, tomerrow.

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
IS KEEPING PACE WITH
GENERAL IMPROVEMENT

EUGENE. July 18— (AP — 'l'u"!
chureh s kKesping pace with general

improvemanis in busipeds apd socinl
conditlons In Ovegon, 1t wasn an-
nounceq today L the 4Tth annum

semminn of the Presbyierian svynod of
Opegon, In session on the University
of Oregon campus

Membarahip In  the Preabylerian
chureh in this »tate has pow reachs |
od 20880, & subsiautial gain over
Iaal year, it was officlally reporied
Bunday school memberahip now to-
fals more than 10,000, also repartsa
'8 gratifying Increase, The churen|

alsn Increased its property by more
thap AL duribg the ysar, make
ing a totsl valuation of #9.933.000 in
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For further proot address the author, inclosing a stamped envalops for reply,
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MBJOR LEAGUES =
PLAYER HAS EVER

hoE 2

RePheT/ i
WERe HONORED G
RO 22 oy
SPeCIPL" BPNQUET ThBLES"

Dinner for Four

Uncovered by Bir Artl
eminent

ir Evans,

English  archaeplogist, =&

number of pieces af furniturs taken
from the ruins of anclent Crete show

mambers of the Minoan

o have treated

Bueata in their homea
The “snake tahle’ plctu

civilipation

snakes as honored

red in the

above eartooon was constructed of

teren cotta and designed
fently accommodate the
four reptiles at o time.

to conven-
dining aof

Snake rings

nnd idols evidence the fact that the

Minoans wers dnvoted w
shipprrs,

In Lithuariin, the pract
viding “banguat tanies”
survived an Inte ns the 14
necording to Bir Arthur,

noke wore

lee af pro-
for anakes
th cantury.
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STDIED Music BT b AgaiNeT His
FATHERS WISHES -
ON B CLAVICHORD RIDDEN (NTHE ATTIC.
UNTIL KI5 TRTHER CALGHT AIM e

SECRETLY PRACTICING

Queen Who XNever Saw Her Country

The daughter of the king and
erown of Scotland would fall to Mar-
In Norway im 1383, rier mother, a
daughter of Alsxander 111 of Scot-
land, died soon after Margaret’s birth
and in 1284 it was decided that the

Son of & barber-sirgeon who held
garet If tha Scottish xing died child.
lnas,

Two years laler Alexander was
killed in a fall from his Horss and
Margaret becamn gueen, At the nge
of seven she ailled far Beolland to
clntim her throne but died sn rout=
in September of 1200,

Musienl Rehel
Ben of a barber-surgeon who hold
hoth musie and, muscans in hearty
contompt, six-year-old Ceorgs Pred

wrick Handel was forced to give se-
oret sxpresalon to the musie in his
soul that had to out. The boy man-
nged to have a clivichord smuggled
inta the attic of his homs in Halls
Eaxony. There, whon the reat of tha
family slept, he softly plared to his
heart'a content

Discoverea at
onn night,
e his mecrst prac
' ¥initing. the © of Baxe-
isenfels with his € r, the boy
sut down at the church organ and
pinyed v beauty ‘that the
duke, wh ontally henrd the per-
formartice, prevalled on the musiclan's
father ta allow him to study musle
M Beenme ome of the world's

thin by his father
he was forc:d to discon-
A while

Rev, G, M, Wilbur, Salem, temporary | elght milés north of here, shot him- |

clerk; the Rev. R. E. Clark, Eugono, | self through the head on the poroh

reporting clerk, and the Rev
chorister

Lauter, Philndsiphia,

AL - —
Last Mistake,
ONTARIO, July 13-|.\PI—Lﬂn'-!n-g:' ing along the Old Oregon Trall, de-

A pote In which he sald
made mistakes nll my 1ife;

hest wife In the world, God bless her:

¢ ML By
I have the

no ong s to blame for this mistake ™

B ¥, 8eriven, 66,

# rancher Uvingi

a, W.|

of a neighor. 0. A. Harding. today.

—_—
Flre on Oregon Trall,
BAKER, July 15 —{ AP)—Fire, start-

ayed two yansant residences owned

the John Troy estale in Pleasant
Valiey 13 miles enat of here Wednes-
iny afternoon. The roofl of the rom-

munity ehuteh caught fire, but the

flnmes were extingulstied before much
damage wna done o the bullding

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS'
=]

AFTER STANDING ON YOUR HEAD AT GREAT
PERSONAL DISCOMFORT FOR FIVE MINUTES, FOR THE
CDIFICATION OF THE YOUNG LADIES OF THE NEIGHBORHOOD,
YOU DISCOVER THAT YoU LOST YOUR AUDIENCE SOME
TIME AGO 10 A PUPPY THAT HAPPENED AROUND

eLlYAS
=9, o (Copyrigbt 1497, by Tho Bell Syndicats, Tne) WILLIARS

8'MATTER POF By 0. M. PAYNE

TIMER RIDIN A
CYCLOPED 1A—

- + ——

Negress Freed,
FORTLAND, July 13.—(AP)=—=The
ounty grand. jury freed Ladie Belle|

Holloway, negro, today by voting a |
not true bill for the death of har|
hushand Sam, July 4. She cinimed
ihe choked him to death in seif-de-
ferias when he broke into lier room
ina

drunken frengy

L

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The 8py Btronghold!

SKEETER

INNKEEPER

IS IMPERSON

TOWARD .. ..

USTIMA TRICKED
INTO
AGREEING TO FLY HER
ANMD SERG TO
SPY HEAD QUARTERS,
WHERE SHE ANMD THE

PLAMN TO
KILL SKEETS, AND THEN
WARMN THE SPY CHIEF

THAT TAILSPIM TOMMY

ATING

TONY LACEY, SLAIN SpY
PILOT, IM AN EFFORT
TO BREAK UP THE BIG
ESPIONAGE GAMG. .. .
MEANWHILE, TOMMY
AMD JOSEF ARE FLYING

THE

/HERE'S \
WHERE

WE LAND,
LACEY]

BE...

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Great Weight Lifted!

IT... MU'ST

MIRAGE | /

=3

———————————

| VWHAT'S THE ..

A CIRCLED

THREE

MATTER? YOU'VE b_ i
<

N
.

By EDWIN ALGER

GEE, UNCLE NAT, YOU DON'T
KMNOW WHAT A LOAD YOU'VE
TAKEN OFF AAY MIND — THE

FORGET 1T, MY BOY, JUST AS I'VE
TOLD YOU 70 — IT'é NOT BVEN
N THE PICTURE /

the state
The treapury of the syoed s inl

excellent condition, with & substan.
tal canh balapes on hand, 1t was
announced by W. B, Mahon, state
aletk

The aynod heard detalls of the
plana for & worldswide communton
sel for October N Reports on mis-
mMon  work  indieated In 1My
there were but 29 nilest ten work-
Ing at four misaion hlle  1ovdny
the forde nunmbers 1342, cated In
184 stations. wnd 1380 located In

migsititts In 16 foreign lapda

The synod volsd to place Alban
voliege of Portiand on & permapent
basls

with the evenitusl extenaon
of the pr INO-year courss Lo
tour years Iin
The institutio

fontinue s a fiv
The Revy 2]
“alem mds ohg

Other new

MORTCAGE SCARED AME TO DEATH -

THE NEBBS—We're Not Yellow

7

GO%H, WHEN A FELLOW 'S NOT =
WORRIED, HE'S GOT TIME TO
THINK = AMOTHER, IDEA JUsT
| POPPED INTO MY HEAD =

"BEN, DID YOU GAY SOMETHIN'
BOUT A NEW IDEE AG | WAS
COMIN'IN 2 WHAT 1S 1T 7

BisiE wanisen,
MIAMIL , FLA,,,
WRITES "By ALL
MEAMNS HANE
ERMMA MMARRY
POTYS.
ECAWWARD HARVEY
KEWANEE 1|

7 HELLD,LUTHER MY FRIEND,

| VE GOT

NOU_MAY ACCEPTED “YOUR jWESRS

[ CHALLENGE AND WiLL Figur 4 L CLOSE Lo T
3 . \H:'..E N HS

| _-_-._ BA
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ALSD Piixs
ERNIE, FANNY
MNESSS BROTM

ELMICaCHEY, ||
CES MOES, 1A |
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SO00 NEWS FOR
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GLOVES _ HES

= ‘n.@.;

1FuE INSISTS ON BIGS

HIS STRENGTH AND( HoRSE SHOE 1M BACH A8
HE DOESNT WANT TO b GLOVE .. HES GONG 1o \ ASAINIST MM,
BE ARRESTED 2

NOW SEE WHAT
HE MADE ME DOT
1TLe HSLD IS

1 DOVT BLAVE

DID HE SAY THATT?) NOULHE'S AN

AFRAD JWELL, HE CAN PUT A

FOR.

BE THE HUMAN SO0 e
) ELECTRIC FAN- =
\HE WONT HIT
NOTHIN BUT /

\,\




