SYNOPSIS! Just os Ted Gay-
nor is desperately about o set @
forest fire 10 get @ Job, Kay Cran-

don « him, likes his looks,

nnm a place at the Lazy

ine. Josh Hastings, ouner of the
Flying Six, tries to buy the
Nine end marry Kay after her
ranch house and barm burn. She
hates him and is determined to
keep her ranch and rebuild, Ted
atirs the outfit to cut its own tim=
ber ond rebulld without pay.
Hastings triea to tle up the onl
availoble timber land, but Ted
wins the race for an option, then
whips a Hastings puncher for
molesting Kay. Tom Runyen, the
fire patrol, shows up at the Lazy
Nine.

Chapter 17
Seth Makes A Slip

KAY felt all her first suspleions
about the ranch fire revive, but
the remembered Dan Steele's
warning and held her peace. While
this Tom Runyon seemed all right,
and a kindly and genia! enough

n, she didn't really know any-

about him, so it would pay to
o slow.

If he wanted to go ahead Inves-
tigating on his own initiative, he
m ;l]t unearth mmethmf that
would give some foundation for
her suspicion of Josh Hastings, But
while she must be very careful not
to voice the direction in which her
suspicions lay, thera was one point
on Which she must set him straight
right away.

“T am absolutely certain that
Bath and our outfit are above sus-

icion,” she stated positively, “so
you're looking for foul &l“' you
can eount them out from the start.

“Maybe,” He nodded his sp-
proval of her loyalty. “But when
you're starting out to look for clues

ou can't be handicapped by any

oregone conclusions, You just|Ted

leave the Investigating to me. All
I want you to do is to nnswer a faw
questions.”

’;;Glnﬁly-—hiﬁl 12%’! :;It uim.i{
after supper.” eaned agains
the side of the u’gln for a second,
overcome by s sudden weary faint-
ness,

Tom Runyon aprang to put a
ngadyinq and on her arm.
"Whalt's the matter?” he inquired
anxiously. “You look all Inl"

"Nothing" Kay straightened up
and gmiled at him, "l'mimt n little
tired, I guess, I'll be all right as
500N &S foalsomalhinc to eatl You

on up to the bunk house and I'll
oin you in a minute. I'm eating
with the boys, until T can get my
own housekeeping arrangements
r]’;ed up, You'll stay for |u“par.
of course?" she added, as he hesi-
tated a moment.

“That's mighty good of you. I'd
ba glad to, Only, look herel Who

was that you were riding in with1" U

Kay Enu.m!d at the cabin door,
her evebrows raised in surprise. A
slight flush came into her cheeks as
she answered his question. After
nll, thers was no g:lnt in makin
& mystery about being with Ted.

“That was Ted Gaynor, the man
I'was with up on the ridge.” To her
annoyance, she flushed still more,
a8 she caught Tom Runﬁon': keen,
speculative look at her heightened
calot,

“Oh, yes. Well, he's fust the one
1 wanted to ask you about. But
we'll wait until after supper.”

Before Kay could answer, he
turned and made for thes bunk
house.

As she washed her face and
hands, she tried (o reason herself
out of the queer, glmcky feelin
that suddenly took possession o
her. The dark premonition that she
had had when she said goodby to
Ted swept over her again,

“Don't be a fooll" she scolded
her Image In the mirror as she
ru!hlmfv tugged a comb through
her tangled curls. “You're just Jet-
ling your nerves run away with
you! What could lumibly happen
to him? Especially, if vou keep
your head, and don't let Tom Run-
yon's first suspicions start up
Rgain!"

Supper Conversation

BR&CED by the thought that

it wa, :1; to her to protect Ted,
Kay walked slowly up to the bunk
house, planning what she would
sy,

Any thoughts were welcome, as
long as they pushed into the back-

round her horrible experlence of
the afternoon. Instead of allowing
herself to dwell on that, she con-
centrated on the memory of the
magnificent way Ted had come to
her rescus.

If her firat Intuitive Judgment of
him, in spite of the damning con.
dition of thelr meeting, had needod
any bolstering, she certainly had
had it there,

She understond exactly how des-
peration for those he loved had
driven him to feel justified in do-
Mroying some timber for the sake
of saving human lives. He had been
goﬂectl_\' right in saying that in

urning off the ridge he had chosen
he would have dohe no sctual dam.
age to any one. It would have de-
stroyed a second scrub growth of |
timbier, but could easily have been |
kept under control |

You coulant expact any L
i soe it as she did, though, Kay 1.
ized, as she neared the bunk how
and saw Tom Runyon standing
ialking with Seth while they
waited for the call to supper. Espe.
 cinlly not a man of Tom Runyon's
|type, who was obsessed with the
Idea of his own importance, and
would be ready to jump to any
conclusion that would reflect glory
on him. And the demand of the
community for some action i{n run-
ning down tha firebug, whoever he
was, would maks Runyon all the
more eager to pin the blame for
all the fires on Ted, {f he suspected
that one mad act of hix

The supper bell rang just as Kay
joined the two men, and in the
f;:eu] conversation at the table,

re was no cl e for Runyon
to ask her the questions she was
prepared to parry as skilfully as
she could.

Talk turned on the new scheme
for building the ranch house, and
everyone was full of ideas and
mg‘gesliom. .

y the way," Seth broke in sud.
denly, “isn't it about time Ted
Gaynor was getting back?”

“Oh, I meant to tell you, and 1
for:ot]" Kay felt Tom Runyon's
eyes on her as she turned apolo-

atically to Seth, “I—I met him on

he mesa, and he ﬁave me the op-

tion he got from Old Man Warren,
It was terribly good of you and
the boys to lend that money, so he
could clinch the bargain!"

She smiled at them, a sudden
calch in her throat and mist in her
eves at this proof of their loya]tg.

“Why didn't he come in?" Seth
demanded. “T wanted to get all the
dn‘pn on it"

'He thought he'd better be get-
ting on,"” again Kay felt the slow
color comae into her cheeks, at the
insistence of Tom Runyon's look
“He told me to tell you all abou!
It” She launched into the account
had given her of his interview
with Old Man Warren, hoping tc
divert attention from herself,

Pattery For Runyon

“T LIKE that Gaynor fellow,

Seth observed when she had
finished, “Just where did you say
you picked him up?”

Kay gave a gasp at this bad
break. Seth evidently had forgot-
ten all the things she had told him
to say to Tom Runyon about Ted
He couldn't have put his foot in
it any worse if he had deliberately
tried.

She could see Tom Runyon's
ears pricked up to catch her an-
swer, ailhou;ih he pretended to
be engrossed in conversation with
one of the boys. Managing to
chtange her gasp into a cough, Kay
fixed her eyes firmly on Seth as
she answered.

“Why, I've told you about him
before, Seth! You don’t pay atten.
tlon to what I say half the time!"
nder her teasing tone, her volce
held a significant reminder,

“He's the one who has been
hul?}ng me decide on some of the
limber land I've heen wanting to
buy — even before the house
burned down" She turned to Tom
Runyon with a politely explana-
tory air. “I've been thinking we
ought to add some more timber
land to the ranch.”

“There's nothing much but scrub
growth on that ridge where I met
you," he observed.

"That's just the coneluslon Tec
arrived at" Kay looked up at Tom
Runyon with fattering admiration
“I'm korry he lsn't here. You and
he would enjoy talking together.”

“Where's he gone?"

“Just yesterday, he declded tc
really join up with the outfit,” Kay
explained, “and he's gone back to
bring his mother and sister b3 the
other little cabin like mine."

“I' see.” Tom Runyon's black
eyes fastened themselves specula-
tively on Kay.

“He's the ‘one who has got us
started with this idea of building
the ranch house and barn oup-
selves” she rattled on nervously
So it's lucky he is a regular mem-
ber of the outfit now,"

“Sure is" Seth agreed heartily,
pushing back his ehair and rising
to his feat “We'll need all the
hands we can get on this jre ™

There was a scraping of chairs
as the others followed suit.

“How about taking me an?" Tom
Runyon suggested, with a flatter.
Ing_eya bent on Kay.

“You'te too valuable right where
you are,” she countered gaily, “I'm
cnunlinf on you to keep my new
timber land from burning down.”

“That's right” Tom Runvon
{Immptly succumbed to the flat-
ary.

With a relieved feeling that she
had safely steered him away from
the dangerous interest he was
manifesting in Ted, Kay sauntered
out into the twilight with him. But
| her rellef was short lived. Neo

sooner had they stepped out of the

mess shack than Toro Runyon tool
poasessive hold of her arm
“How about that little talk we
wers going to haver"
With a resigned, “All right;

Kay let herself be guided to the

cabin,
| (Capyright. 1337 Uarie de Nervaud)

Tord Runvon lells Kay why Ted
fought at Kelly's. tomorrow,
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| STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof dddress the suthor, inclosing o stamped envelops for reply.

Reg. U. B. Pat. O
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Justina Takes Command!

As SkEETER
LOOKED BACK AT
HIS PASSENGERS,
JUSTIMA AND SERS,
TO REASSURE THEM
THAT THE PLANES
MOTOR WAS MOW
FUNCTIOMING ALL
RIGHT AMND THE
DAMNGER OF A
CRASH WAS OVER,
HE DISCOVERED
THAT THEY HAD
BOTH FAINTED.

2871

DO YOU

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Burprise!

HEY! COME TO LIFE! WHERE
WANT ME TO FLY?

By HAL FORREST

O'OH. DID....
DID..WE. CRASH?

fe%

NOW..| REMEMBER..
CUR MOTOR..QUIT...
BUT...HOW.. WEB

SEEM..TO..BE. ALL

WHEM YOU REACH THE EDGE
OF THE CITY, MR MILLIGAN,
CIRCLE AROUND TO BE

SURE WERE NOT

FOLLOWED !

By EDWIN ALGER

THE MORTGAGE HAS BEEW

SOLD,

BUT WE DON'T KNOW WHO BOUGHT i
1T, AND WE CAN'Y FIND OLT- WHEW/ [

COME OW,BRIAR, WE'LL GET ON 10

THE STORE—WE'RE LATE

GUESS 'D BETTER MOT TELL UNCLE

PIWHAT'S HAPPEMING | AGK ME WO
QUESTIONS, BEM!
HETTY AND |
WAWT TO TALK
WITH YOU-

NOW =

e
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5
T

BEM WEBSTER YOU SHEY
YOUR BYES AMW' KEEP 'EM
TIBHT= WAT AN' ME WANTS
TO LEAD YO SOMEPLACE /

By SOI. HEB8
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