PAGE EIGHT
T

1Y AR

S NOPSIS: When Kay Cran-
don's Lazy Nine ranch house and
barn burn, Josh Hastings—icho
wiants to buy the ranch and marry
Kay — invites her to the nﬁ‘”
Siz, She refuses, distrusting him,
but young sister Babs and Aunt
Kaote go. Kay plans to rebuild, but
the ingurance money goes to the
mortguge, Ted Gaynor, o puncher
Kay hired tmpulsively, stirs ‘he
outfit fo cut s own lumber and
rebuild without pay. She {2 on
her way (o buy the only available
fimber land when a Hastings
puncher logioes her, leaves her
roped on the mesa, Meanwhile
Ted decides to pet an option on
the timber for Kay,

Chapter 14
At Old Man Warren's

RIDING in to Red River over
I\ the same route that Kay and
e Had taken that morning, Ted's
llwuﬁhu of Kay were so absorb-
ing that the time passed almost as
quickly as it had in her actual
company.

It seemed impossible that he
had known Kay only sbout 24
hours! Because of that rnu:in’.
which might have had such a dif-
lerent ending if anyone but Kay
had found him at that act of des-
rzratlun. his whole outlock on
ife was changed.

Just the relief of knowing that
his mother and sister had & home
lo come to was enough lo make
# new man of him. But added to
that the thought that he was to
h? near Kay, helping her and
planning for her, opened up un-
told vistas of magle hopes,

Easily finding Old Man Warren's
shack, Ted knocked on the door.
After a moment it was Fu!led
open, and he found himself facing
the grizzled old prospector, who
tynd him with susplcious surprise,

“What do you want?" he de-
munded,

“1 wanled to see you about buy-
Ing some of that timber land you
hold onthe south ridge of the Bit-
ter Root,” Ted answered, It was
all he could do to keep I[rom
laughing aloud at the comical
shange that altered Old Man War-
ren's flerce expression.

“What's that?” he asked, his
Miee serewed up aond his eyes
wquinted as though he doubted the
evidence of Nis senses. "What'd
you say?"

Ted repeated his words.

YGosh Halifax Almighty!" The
prospector opened the door wide,
and pulled Ted in, hastily closing
it" behind him. “1 sure never
thought I'd live to hear that! Yuh
got any real money?" He blinked
ms{ncinusly.

“T've $25 to say I'm in earnest,”
Ted answered. “I'm offering you
$100 for 10 acres and an option on
unother 10 at the same price. And
I'm ready to pay that 25 right now
PR g falie; i h

"Sa oung fells, whal's yu
uamei\:‘ gld 'hﬁm Warren demand-
ed, “Yuh been prospectin’ up
there."

Ted laughed. “No, That's out of
my line. I don't want it for myself.
I'm buying it for Kay Crandon."”

Old Man Warren's suspicious
litltle eyes screwed up still more,
"“Whaot's she after? Started already
to have a fling with her insurance
maoney?"

“Muaybe." Ted gladly let his host
ut his own Interpretation on
ny's purpose. The less he guessed
Kny’s vital need for the property
the better,

“Well, if she wants it that bad,
sirikes me she'll pay more, now
that she's got all that money to
sling around.” the old prospector
announced with cunning. “You tell
her I ain't uiling for a mite less
than $20 an acre.”

Ted turned carelessly toward
the door, "No point telling her
that," he observed, “There’s plenty
of timberland to be bought at §10
an acre and even less, I'll just
Eick it up somewhere else without

othering vou any more. Kay
thought you'd like to sell and told
me to give you the first chance.”
He ?ulled open the door. "So long."

“Hi, there! Wait a minute! Yuh
don’t need to be in such a doggone
rugh! 1 didn't say I wouldn't sell

did 17" Old Man Warren pulled |0

him back, "Have it yuhr own
way, he ecapitulated, adding
greediiy, “Where's the 25 bucks?

“We'll get this down in black
and white first." Ted sat down at
the rough pine-board table and
deew Up' a memorandum of the
transaction, which Old Man War-
ten signed.

An Optieal Nlusion?
‘LIERE you are.” Ted handed

him the money and put
ihe precious memorandum in his
pocket, smiling as he watched the
old prospector count it over with
loving care. "You're well rid of
1" he ohsorved as he turned to
the door again, “Buyers aren't any
too plentiful these days"

Qid Man Warren nodded im-
patiently, but made no response
as he starfed to count his unex-
pected wenlth again

With a “So long” that was ac-
copted this time, Ted went out
and mounted hix horse, well satis-

I Not that there was
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Going bock at a more leisurel,
pace, he was about five miles west
of Red River, when he noticed
far off in the distance a dark ob-
ject that looked like someone on
foot. He reined in and scanned
the horizon to confirm his im -
sion, but he could see nothing
Telling himself it was aa optica
illusion, he dismisscd tne incident
from his mind and pushed on to
the Lazy Nine.

The bunk house, he found de-
serted. Stundi:g a moment on the
steps, he turned over in his mind
the question of waiting until some
one came In off the range to de-
liver the document to him for Kay,
gre Luu leaving it with a note for

th.

It was a great temptation to
wait until Kay came back and give
it to her himself. He could just see
her eyes sparkle and her nose
erinkle up with amusement, when
she heard of Old Man Warren's
attempt at bargaining.

On the other hand, he ought to
bo starting for home as so0n a8
pozsible. it was., he'd have to
ride all night before reaching
Blackfoot creck.

Suddenly he heard pounding
hoof bents, and the next minute
Fllcker came in sight, riderless,
His reins were dragging and his
ears hack as he headed on a dead
run for the corral,

With a fearful certainty that
something had happe. ed to Koy,
Ted leaped down the bunk house
steps and threw himeself into the
saddle of his waiting mount,
everything forgotten but Kay's

safaty,

A ﬁmh of memory recalled that
impression he had had of soc-mﬁ
some one on foot far to the nort
of him ns be rode out from Hed
River, Was it possible that Kay had
had the same hunch he had had
about getting the option at once,
and that she had ridden in to Red
River? And that some aceident had
happencd on the way?

'?er! curged himself for not hav-
ing Investigated then and there,
and headed off at a hard gallop in
the general direction of the plico
where he had thought he had
glimpsed that figure.

Galvanized To Action
EFT to herself, Kay sank back

and gave way for a momeont
to the weak, dizey fecling ihat
closed over her.

In her half-conscious stiate she
could hear the retreating hoofbeats
of Scrap Johnson's horse grow
dimmer and dimmor, Finally they
died awny, The unbroken stillness
despened around her
smiced to drag her into its
own oblivion. |

Fighting down the temptation 1o
let f-: and drift into it, Kay strug-
gled into a sitting pogition.

Her jaws ached cruelly under
the tightly-tied bandanna, and her
legs ond arms were unbearably
cramped from their forced confine-
ment, But, bad as the physieal

ain and discomfort was, it was far
ess than her mental angulah,

She hadn't a doubt but that all
her plans for rebullding had come
fo nothing. Worse than that, it was
practically a foregone coneclusion
that Josh Hastings would eventu-
llllg get the ranch.

or the first time, Kay admitted
to hersell that he was too power-
ful and unserupulous for her to
fight successfully. Even though her
mind recognizedd this fact;, she
found hope still persistin
She realized that that

'
h(uw cen-
tered around Ted Gaynor. Some-
how or ather, he might get around
this last blow, that she had so
stupldly brought on herself.

I?c:l ite her effort to thrust the
thought of Scrap Johnson into the
background of her mind and to
cling to the conviction that he
wouldn't dare to do her any actual
harm, a shudder ran over Kay af
the thought of his return,

He had all the instincts of »
bully, and he had shown himsell
capable of sickening revenge fot
the wounds she had inflicted to his
vanity,

Her lips burned at the memory
of his kiss, and panic selzed hes
as she renlized how powerless sha
was in his hands. Even if he didn't
do her any actual harm, she would
never get over the sense of degra-
dation that he could drag her down

Galvanized to action by this des
perate thought, Kay forgol the
eanch and everything else in the
surge of self preservation that
swept over her. She rolled over
and almnflert up to her knees;
The incline of the conlee behind
her shut het off from n view of
the range, and ruined any chance
of her discovery by any passer-by
kely to be any
ired to one

one, but it was a hu
chance.

Some way or other, s
get up there, Her eourag
with the prospect of ar
objective (o be
gazed plercingly 1
sharp stone on whicl
saw through her bonds. §
see nothing but amoll &

ebbles seattered through
sunch grass of the mesa, Her!
| sank.

{Congright, 1017, Marie da Xev

Ted ridea o Ray's rescue, tomors

fied with his afternoon's work.

POLING SELECTED

| row, and Aghis Scrap,

LOGEY SUCCESSOR

CORVALLLE, July 21.=(AF)—Dun
W. Poling, superintendent of scioois
at Myrile Creek, succeeded Perey

Locey tWwdny an asalslant to Lhe dean
of men at Oregon Stale college

Locey will devote full time w0
managing (ntercallegiate activities and
he educational activities poard.

Poling, whose selection s subject
to conlirmation by the board of
higher sducallon, received his de-
grea from the pehion]l of comimersy In
1038, e beaded the school aystem
At Maupin pefore poing e MyTHe
Craok

He will work with the nving
Froups and fupervise rlem oTgAniFA-
tion, He will also t2ach past time 10

politioal Irnice it, A
pranch of tne college headed by Dy
U, O, Dubach, dean of men

PFoling la a nin of Dr

ing. Philade A, toled  Jeader
temperance and Christtan Eode
work., and ihe son of Dr. D V¥ [
of Albany
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\Four More Cruisers
To Visit Portland
PORTLAND, hil 1 AP} = A
I,ru'. four tn
will tea up In 1t
rily after no
15 other slator
of the mnnunl

1t was learned [rom Dremortor e
U, 8 8 Chicago, Tagship of Rear
| Admiral &, K, Tatssiy ¥

not come 10 Portland. 17 LI
celved minure I ¢ Al
waters and will g L] 1 k
thiee bf [our days
.
ohe g Nme 1 Poo Late W Clas
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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PING PoNG DERIVES
NAME FROM THE SOUND

HE BALLS MPKE WHEN

IN PLAYw TT 15 A

RBDE NRME OWNED
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Author-Detective

IB41, the body of A
girl named Mary Rogors whs
found floating In the Hudson river,

In August,

Young

New York. Murder was Imméediately
Indicated by the eondtion of the
eorpin and tho searoh for the girl's
dlnyor began.

Pollce inventignted severnl suspacts,
ATNG! hem thy girl's pultor, but got
How fast. Completsly balfled
they were forced ta let the mnatter
ride. It looked ke another “‘mur-
dered by a poraoh or parsons un-
knewn't wan 0 go into psrmanent
files

I redleéd by the accounts of the
murder me given in the newspapers
Edgar Allen Pos followed them closs-
Iy

THAT

THe
cAME B

ON NEWSPH

ARG
i

SINGLE PLANK,
1§ FeeT LoNG
AND 22 INCHES
WIDE, BY
RT.STEWART,
Chicado

WAS SOLVE
NSTORY

 £06hR PUAN PoE BASED Hi
" MySTERY OF MRIE ROGET" ENTIRELY

PER PCLOLNTS OF AN

UNSOWED CRIME-~THE MURDER
OF MPRY ROGERS IN NEW YORK

LATER, MARY ROGERS'

ROERERS CONFEGSED
AND SUBSTANTIATED [N DETAIL
THE SOLUTION OF THE
RIME JUsT As POE OUTLINED
T IN His 62?»?)7

months miter the discovery nof the
body, Poe’s publisher, George Rob-

Virta, read this pammgraph in a letter

from Lhe nuthor

I have Just completed an article
“The Mysiery of Marle Roget.” Th
atery la hased upon the assassination
of Mary Cecilla Rogers. 1 have im-
agined a series of nearly xnoel «
| eldrnices ocaurting In Paris, A young
grisetie has been murdered under

Mary C. Rogera. [ enter into s very
long nand rigorous analysis of the
New York tragedy. 1 belleve [ have
demcnstmted the fallacy of Lhe gen-
irn) accepled verston of the donth. I
| belleve the glrl was killed by & hand
af ruffians, and 1 have indicated the

preciicly the same clroumstatces as

published In Novertbor. 1843, Under
the gquise of fiction, it described step
hy step the detalls of the erime as
he immgined it took place. Even the
mantal reactions of the charmcters of
the crime were minutely described,

Strange as it ssems, when the true
story of the crime camo to llght with
thie confessions of two of the Dersons
tnyoived In It, Pos's conclusions. as
| iven In his “Mystery of Marle Ro-
get” were entirely confirmed, along
with the confirmation of all the hy-
pothetical detalls with which he ar-
rived nt his conclusion!

The confessions which cloared up
came n long time after

the crimpe
public

tion of Poe's story. ‘The au-

thor never visited the seene of the

ROSEBURC, Ore,
—A propossl to tax  all
evivers in Roseburg lo provide s fund

Interference  ia
by the Hoscburg oty couneil. An
anntpl fea of A0 centa would milse

Talked in Roseburg |

to be usegd i ollmination of mdlo |

Wnder l‘nmlllrru:ll:ll'AT MEET'NG AUGUST ]2

torney ‘B. L. Eddy was Instructed to
determine whother the city has au-

July 21.—{AP) | thority to impose such a tax
radlo re-|

AWARD ROAD CONTRACTS

SALEM, July 21—(AP)—The state

000 worth of rosd and bridge con-
|l.-.1.'u nt 1ts next meeting In Port-
nnd August 12
dny.
| The commlssion will hold a specinl
mpeeting In Portland July 29,
Most )
ed at the
|i'||1:\ out of federal funds,

of the contracts to be nanrd-'
August meeting will be

He started to form his own opin- | fasasain In a manner which will give | erime.
lonin on the crime, thon declded to | Impotus to investigation.” Tomoreow: The Army That Copled
put them into story form,  Several Poe's atory was accepted and firat s Clrous! L
' spproximately 8800, Mayor A, V| hlghway com ===
3 +  Maj | highway commission will award 8740.-
Tﬂx on Ra‘{lo Sets Young told the council. City At y |

it wns announced to- |

;Y 21, 1937,
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RECEPTIVE

&

HEARS PATTER BEHIND  SHOUTS FOR SOME
HIM, AND REALIZES P06 MEMBER OF FAMILY 10
ARS MERELY GONE IN
FRONT DOOR AND OUT  NOBODY HEARING
BRCK DOOR

S0 .1

COME TARE THEDOG,

SE1S OUT FOR TENNIS DO6 STAR(S 10 FOLLOW  COLLARS D06, LEADS
CQOURTS T PLAY ASEY  HIM. 1115 RIMN1060  HIM BALR AND THRUSTS
BEFORE SUPPER HOME, Dos PROVING UN-  HIM INTD ROUSE

16 THE IDEA

S

MIM IN HOUSE, SHUHING
ALL DooRS

{Copyright, 1937, by

Dbs NOW PROVES ELUSNE, SETS OUT. HEARS WIFE
BUT AF{ER 1EN MINUTES ~ OPEN FRONT DOOR,
OF CHASI® AND CALLING  SAYING SHE HERRD MM
HIM, GRABS HIM AND PUTS  CALLING DO&, HERE

SES oUf ABAIN
ARISKLY

HE COMES!

The Ball Syndionts, Ins.)

S8'MATTER POF

By 0. M. PAYNE

\ \

LCQp_vn[ht. 1837, by The Bell Byndicata, Inc)
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SiLLY, Mmaw
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TWHEN JUSTINA,
AND SERG, BOTH
MEMBERS OF THE
ESPIOMNAGE GANG,
PRETENDED TO
BE SECRET SERVKE
AGEMTS, WORKIMG
WITH TOMMY. AND
TOLD SKEETS THEY
MUST GET TO HIS
PAL QUICKLY AMD
SECRETLY, THE
THREE-POINT PILOT
AGREED TO FLY
THEM. THEY OBTAIN
A SHIP WITHOUT THE
OWNER'S PERMISSION.

TBRIARGIE, IT'D. QURE

AND TEAR IF WE HAD A

TRUCK —YOU AMDORE ]

7 THAN ME, O\D
FULLY =WULLY ."'

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Deciding to Act

GANE. Us A LOT OF WEAR || 2 |2

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Hnazardons Take-Off!

i
{
i -

THEN WE
WOH"‘I’ BE
FOLLERED !
BuT
WORTH AMY
RISK TO HMD

IT'S

GOLLY! | THOUGHT S—|
[ we WERE TakiM'

4. A CHANCE O ..
YA COLD MOTOR

e e

2 1'D TELL MRS, HiGBING TO

{ GO AMEAD AND BUY A TRUCK

IF 1 ONLY WNEW THE STRAWGHT
OF THE MORTAAGE LYLE WilsoW

HOLDS-

l HOLD TIGHT!
WERE GOMNMA
CRASH |

By EDWIN ALGER

 GONG TO BIN

DOGSONE 1T, M

y b ouT-
THATS MR, WILsoNS

BUILOWIG AND HIS

OFFICE 1S W \T—

BRIARSIE, YOU WAIT

@ HERE FOR ME-

AND LHCLE
\(ELL WERE
GOES, ;
ANYWARY

&,

|| UPPOSE V'LL BE SORT OF
AGHAMED | BVER. CAME ULP TO
SOTHER HIM ~ ESPECIALLY AFTER

ALL THE NICE THINGS MRS, HIGOILS
WAT SAY ABOUT HIM -

By BOL HESS

TS A HONEY

IR by THE

Trads Wirh Bag 0

1
1

FisTs aAawWD

Wont ata g:'
8 Pt Offee)

SHALL LOOK FORWARD TO./~ &
\ THAT DATE UKE A BRDETD i
WEDOWG Dy AND A CHILD

O

o

HER

Si
o

&N 1T AND TLLHMAILIT TO)
it L DOMNT eNOW

1L TAKE suCH ay/

7 wo o0 N7 . T WRTNG LTHER. YOUR. Y "t DEAR B.M (MEAMING 816 s e "'E-%E'iuum AUGUST SIXTEENTH, PEDDLE Y ! DONT ETHER -5
lumrn o7 A ACCEPTANCE TO WIS CHALLENGE 1 ‘LEEC_‘_' SOUR IV '.E—'\ ‘:.:I SYOUR EGSS AND KEEP WELL. EVER SINCE IVE
i Ve LD COMBAT . LMERES HOW AnD SET DATE FROR L _1,1’ SOURS WITH DITY AND JOWED YO YOu
: — IT READS.. 1 THINK DLACE, SCHAEFFERS WOODS: 1 cuoasE S oseAL . NOW YOU BEEN ODERINTE
il s e a

AND 1 CaNT S TM
EMIOYMY T CR




