Y MARIE

SYNUPSIS: Just s Ted Goy
nor ke desperately about o set e
Jorest fire to pet o job, Kay Cran-
dom stops him, likes his looks,

Mm a place at the Lazy

Joah Hastings, oumner of the

Six, tries to buy the Lary

Mine ond court Kay ofter her

ranch house and barn burn. She

hates him and is determined to

keep her ranch and rebuild. Ted

ative the oulfit to cut its own tim-

ber and rebuild without pay, Has-

tings tries to tie up the only avall-

able timaer land, but Ted wina the

race for an option, then whips a
Hasti " Taudl

g ¥ or
Kay, Tom Runyonm, fire patrol,
calls at the raneh,

Chapter 18
Strange News For Kay
MARSHALLING her wits to

meet the coming Interview,
Kay walked the short distance
from the bunk house to the cabin
in silence,

She felt that she would give
anvthing to be rid of Tom Runyon,
and have a chance to rest. But
some instinct warned her that it
would be foolish to let him go away
with the suspicion that she could
see he still harbored against Ted.
Tired us she was, she would have
to chun{e his line of thought, or
he might make trouble.

“Shall we sit out here?”" Kay
gank down on the top step, and
leaned back against the post that

D3 ME D
“But he couldn'. havel* Kay
burst out. Then she hastily tried to

caver up her break. *1 mean, he
must be mixing Ted up with some-
one else.”

“Not on your life he wasn't"”

Tom declared itively. "He was
right there in Kelly's joint when
it happened.”

- lhv’a joint!" Kay echoed in a
reliev tone. “Oh that wasn't
Ted! He was waiting for me out-
slde the bank. I remember now he
did say something about having
seen & fracas of some kind at
Kelly's.”

WiBaen' (1" Tom scoffed. "T'11
say he saw it! He was the cne who
started it!" .

“But—how—why—" Kay bit her
lip and broke off short. The last
thing she wanted to do was to dis-
cuss Ted, and she still felt sure
Tom Runyon was mistaken.

“That's just what I mean," Tom
leaned forward and shook his fin.

er impressively gt her, "There's a
ot you don't know about that Gay-
nor ruy." Tom Runyon was so
sitive, Kay felt it would be bet-
er to sift this rumor to the bot-

tom.

“He was fighting with a fellow
named Smu':r -Johnson, about
some girl,” Tom answered. “I
reckon that's why he wasn't &0
keen about menliuninf it to you!"

His tone had a malicious edge,
but Kay hardly eaught his words.
Her mind was flashing back to
the events of the morning. It
might have been possible, whils
she had been in the bunk, for
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ARMY
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THE NEIGHBDRS GOT UP AT FIVE 0'CLOCKR TO GIVE FRED
PERLEY A FRIENDLY SEND-OFF ON HIS VACATION , AND
THEY WERE PRETTY DISGRUNTLED WHEN FRED FINALLY

APPEARED AT SEVEN , 10 SAY HE HAD DECIDED NoT

held the rail of the tiny porch In | his 1o have happened. She had

lace. occll
Pt ire D e e T0 START UNTIL AFTER BREAKFAST SR
Kay couldn't quite read the Jook | o had not noticed Ted particu- 1-20 (Bopyright, 1037, by The Ball Syndicate, Ine ) WiLLIAMS

in Tom Runyon's dark eyes as he | j,c)y,

azed at her. Her 'h"”qh“ sud= [ " sha cuddenly rememberedsome-
enly flew to those luminous| (hing Ted had said when he had
black eyes of Ted's, o different| . p;oinced on the mesa that he

" b
HARK, HARK, THE D0GS Do BARK, =
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S'MATTER POF By C. M. PAYNE

from the ones benl on her now.| ...t fght Scrap Johnson. He

Ted's eyes had a light thet seemed
to come from within, while Tom's
.were just black and round and
staring, but no whit less intent.

*You make some picturs there,
do vou know it7"

smiled a faint responsa to
nE miration, I don't feel much

e a picture,” she admitied. "I'm
terribly tired.”

‘Il bet you are.” He put one
foot on the lower step and leaned
toward her, his elbow restlnf‘ on
his Jnee, “I'm not going fo keep

u, but I just want to get one or
{:n things straightened out in my
mind. Just how long have you
known thia Gaynor?"

“Goodness! 1 never can remem=-
ber dates! It seems as though I'd
known him for nges! But then I
feel ns though I'd known you qui!a
a long time, and we only met yes-
terday.” Koy glanced up at him

T h r the originators of the “Hark
from under her dark lashes with|to her ald, and helped her eon- | o fow monttin Inter, the property | n technienl knoekout el : T X
deliberate coquetry, f'-'“ll{ ﬂf‘° l“l‘{'} f"—:'-'"”_g\_tfhl“t!r Ted's | pussed Into the bands of the United Originnl Yachis l:';,'j','h "?1':.-.5’“5:”:11 “::‘: Mj{:n\alr @

“T certalnly feel that way about nE‘Tl?rr:n::-nic:;n |'ﬁ?:suﬂ Nwhy he |Btates govetnment beoause of n pal- | The firit yachis were the early | the king and his tottowers {N:I’r:rl\ ?t
voul" Tom uriven gave m fat- e L . try #2007 In delinmuent taxes Duteh equivalent of modorn cosat- origin almost forgotten |Ig N l'.::

tered Inugh, adding, "‘Say, what is
it about you that keeps a fellow
looking at you, and forgetting
what he wants to say?"

Kay laughed. “Why say any-
thin, g" she asked dzmurer kel
too lovely here in the twilight to

asking questions. I know what

would like to have you tell me,

hhlou;hl" she added as an after-
ought.

at?" He was all eager atten-

Then he threatened he'd kill him

had sald he was going to give him
a “second" lesson! Kny had no-
ticed this remark at the time, with
a wondering conjecture, but in the
fast moving events afterwards,
she had forgotten it

“Yeah, the two of 'em had it
out, hot and heuvﬁv." Tom's voice
was recounting the story as he
had heard it, “Everybody thought
this Serap fellow was going to lick
the stuffing out of him, but Gay~
nor got him down by a trick twist.

if he ever heard him mention his
girl's name again."
A ‘Black Haired Filly'

M paused to let this piece of
information sink in, his eyes
never leaving Kay'a face,
Feeling his gaze on her, Kay
steeled hersel! to hide her sur-
prise and confusion. Pride came

should have mentioned it if he
didn't want to,” she observed
lightly. “Perhaps as long 8s he
won out, he might have thought
it would have seemed like boast-

ing.”

EH& probably won't mind
bonsting about” it to the black
haired beauly he was !\ghﬂr;g
for!" Tom chuckled as he scann
Kny's expression for her reaction
to this remark.,

"How do vou know she was
black haired?” The involuntary

THie NLRsE

Lew's Maonsion 5
A young llmitenant In the U, 8.
army at the time he married Marilhs

Custis, great-granddaughter of George

Wanhington, Robert £ Lee came into
pomsession of the Arlington house
which was owned by his bride.
Bhortly alter Lee's departure to
hond the forces of the Confodersoy
In 1881, his Arlington esipte was
atlged by Unlon forces and mide &
hendquarters, Bold st sheriff’s sale

In 1884, part of the Arlington ese
tnte Waa made & national osmetery
for the burial of soldises and satlors
of the United Statea  Strangely
enough, though, the first soldier 1o
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be blirled there was a Confaderate
who had died In the howpital.
Baer-Doyie Fight

Under Naw York boxing ritles, a
foill losen the roupnd for tha man
who commits it but referees are pre-
vonted from stopping a fight becausa
of one, When “duddy” Basr dropped
Jack Doyle with s blow below the
belt at Modison Square CGarden in
1015, the brother of the ex-heavy-
welght champ lost the round—yet
won the fight in the sama round on

guard ocutters. Ussd for running
down pimtes and ahips carrying cons

traband goods, they derived thelr

Dhitch name “jaght" from the wverb
agen.t meaning “to hunt'

HOHT w

of his German birth. The J
one of tha major anti-Cleorge parties,

PER LosT
HE ONLY ROUND IN Wi
aam PERINGT SACK DOYLE 4
= =YET WON THE

Derivad from “faght.” the Englisk
word ‘vanht” refers only to vesssl:
used for pleadure of matfers of a

state, 4 greal departure from s orig-

tnal meaning.
Political Complaint

Backed by the Dutch goveammant,

Ceoogn 1 beeame king of Creat Brit-

aln In 1714, Strong oppoaition wos

ralsad against his crowning beoauso

AN 1 Love
TOANA NAS AN
CHawrier

eome & popular, i\t meaningless, nur-
Mery rhyme.

Tomorrow: What Ruler Twice

Crowned Himself?

During the winter 1180 man days

movel to Keep toads apen to traffic
The Crayback fite gunard station and

were devoled to omergency anow re-
|

gamgn was romodoled by enrolleen. |

enrollees Inclided topographic sur- |
veys, cleanups, guard sand retaining
wniln, and aidewsik and fooibridge

construction,
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Allen Votes 40 Years

was & cltiven of Canuda and had no
right to ballat In the United Statan,
Hea has taken out eitizanahip papers,
howewr, ahd expects 1o Yote again
In 1840,

-—

al'-.u ma about your work as uextion biirst. out before Ka Tima was devoted to. painting mon- MOMENCE, Ill—{UP)—Leonard P Cloalng timo tor Tpo Lats to Clas-
fre patrol, You did it before you ?nuld stop it. ¥ | ument  migns  ana rolitliding  the | Bradisy votel in national and stats | My Ada ls 1290 p, m.
e here?" “Hacause Scrap Johnson hﬁd monutnent  entrance  motif. Other | elections for 40 Years befora he Was ———
“Sure 1 did™ He ecleared his projecis clatming the attention of | challenged. Then 1t was found bhe Use Maill Tribune want sds Oopyright, 1997, by The Ball Kyndicate, Ine )

throat with a pleased air of super-
lority. “That's why the Protective
nasociation nent for me to come
up here and see {f 1 couldn't get
to the bottom of these mysiery
fires. I've been hmdlin1 n_altua=
tion a whole 1ot like this in Wyom-
ng, and believe me, 1 ran that
ll.ru'buﬁ to earth!"

*Tell me nbout it!1™ Kay fixed
Elrn’wlth her eyes full of fintter-

nqulry,
111. It was this way"—Tom
Runyon settled back, and Kay was
just breathing a sigh of relief at
tting him side~tracked, whon he
ean forward once more, and
broke in abruptly on his narrative.

‘So He Didn't Tell You!

*NEFORE 1 get going on that, 1
want to sk about this Gaynor

Ku M He looked keenly at Kay.
Did he tell you about the fight
he had today?"

Kay looked at him with startled

ea. How eonld Tom Runyon pos-
sibly have found out about the
fight on the mesa?

"Fight?" she echoed falntly,

“Sn he didn't tell you!™ Tom ex-
elaimed. “I had a hunch he
wouldn't!™

Kay gared at him with be-
wildered amazement, What was he
driving at? If Tom Runvon knew
about the fight at all, he must know

that she had heen there and had [, “Trust me!” Tom Runyon 0 S ", -
seeni the whole thing! But there [ boomed heartily, "You're golng to S = | Y .
was no passihle way for him to|be seeing a whole lot of me, your 6 ey O T,
now. Ho had come to the ranch L“‘,"- and don’t you forget it)" 1 e _\l e r ! GGI% - -
(,,-{:11}1,, opposite direction, so he ”}l:l.".:m; n weak ]il’.':]]T‘..t'\'\ .".l'.uln; N s A f .f Hl . Y ~b
uldn't have run across Scrap | MUY OVETComing her, hay tarme . = i "
E;‘-hnmn and have heard |t trmrl1 without further eeremony and ol | - S10RE L
imy! bolted into her eabin | ‘llﬂfg‘..‘ 1
T don't understand what vou're| Tom Runyon atrode off to the I
P!klng abou'® Kay said finally, | bunk house with a half smile of
Are you sire he wis in p fight?" | satisfact
“Sure as shooting,” Tom Runs«| (Copuright, 1957, Marte de Nervaud)

yon astured her. “The guy that
cAme out Lo ]‘E:ll.‘\‘! me saw the

sald wmrth!nﬁ about a ‘black
haired Ally!'" Tom Runyon went
on, delibers trl{ fving a garbled
necount of the information he had
received, his eyves narrowing as
he observed the flush that spread
over Kay's cheek. "That's what
started the fight!"

“Well, he evidently had his rea-
sons for not mentioning " Kay
tried to speak lightly and indif-
ferently, but semething seomed to
give way inside her. She felt she
couldn't possibly go on with this
conversation. She simply had to
be alone,

She abruptly stood up, and held
out her hand.

"I'm afratd 11 have to say good-
night!" With the greatest effort of
will, Kay kept her wvolce from
trembling. “I've had a strenuous
day, and 1 guess I hayen't en-
tirely ot over the shock of yos=
terday.”

“Poor lttle girl!"™ Tom Run-
yon's volce was a trifle over-syme-
sathetic as he took her hand in
joth his, and bent his face close {o
her, “You go and got a good sleep,
and any time you uev(frmy help,
you eall on Tom Rupyon! Just you
orget about this Investigating
business—leayve that all to me.”

*Thanke" Kay smiled faintly at
him as she drew her hand away.
“1 hope you'll come over any time
you feel like it."

Serap Johnson “resigns™ and makes

whole thing,"

a fool of hik boas, tomorrow,

MUCH WORK DONE

Tmproverinma

WhiLe sxeeter
IS INMOCEMNTLY
FLYING JUSTIMA
AND SERG TO
THE SPY RETREAT
IN THE DESERT,
BELIEVING THEM
TO BE FRIEMNDS
OF TOMMY, LET'S
GO ON AHEAD
TO THE ESPIONAGE
HEADQUARTERS,
WHERE TOMMY 18
WAITING IN THE
LIBRARY, WHILE
JOSEE AND HIS
SUPERIOR COMFER

RIGHT ALOMO WITH US [ YD,

} NOW, MO PEEKINY, SON ! COME J
BRIAR, YOU CAN COME,To00/

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Moets the ‘' Master 8py!"

ALL LIGHT...YO COME
TOP-SIDE.. M'LASTER
Awa T | —

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—What It Is!

THOLO HIM JEST A AOMENT
LOMGER., NAT — NOW, BEN,
L WHEN | SAN 6O YOU CAN

i ——

SO..YOU'RE
TONY LACEX, |

By HAL FORREST
T

YOU'VE BEEM DOING GOCD
WORK FOR US OM THE
EAST COAST, LACEY, AND
I'VE GOT AM IMPORTANT
ASSIGMMEMT FOR YOU . ..

- ¥

\ 'H]Ijnhh?
U

OPEN 'EM UP—1\'LL

ALL man'{,seu—j’_ A 2T
GIT OUT O' YOUR '

] [l
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OREGON CAVES (Sp1)—Extensive | nst TO SHOOT WIS ARROW

IMprovement work wWes codiried on | ge
And complated here during the past| w
tEnY months by the civillan ocon-
LY RSN Borpe

Approximately 1000 feet of tew The  thumt
two=inch water line wers Inld 10| of work was 1
the Chateau nrea, providing aistri- | 130 fest Jon
bution improvements and flre pro- | Eglity feel
tection. A new underground tele- | ble Th
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