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lests Kay, but Ted rescues
whips Scrap, When Hes-
mm:. Scrop takes his
gun and makes his get-
Hastings puraues at
the centrol divide poss finds both
Ted and Scrop wounded ofter a
pun duel. He schemes his revenge.

Chapter 21
A Fight For Life

BEN'DING down, Josh Hestings
loosened the ﬁulgam of the hand
that still ;l;lgwd un Kay had
given to . He held it erly
with his bandanns, so
touch of incriminating fingerprints
could posaibly get on it, and slow-
ly drew it from the loosened grip.
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Budd
warnin elt Ted's dark eyes
n hign Then, as sulidenlg I,:,:'ul.n,
lids dropped, and the he
was bending over seemed as inert
and lifeless as before,

Josh Hastings doubted the evi-
dence of his own senses. But with
his heart pounding |uffucatlngl.y
in his ears at the memory of that
strangely seeing look from those
Hlk. eyes, he held himself rigidly

The weird beauty of the scene
was entirely lost on but some-
thing of the eery qunl{ty of that
mfulauu spot from which waters
wmtmll; owed to the Atlantic
and the Pacific made his breath
coma quicker and raised a momen-
tary panic In him.

He stared at Ted Gaynor's white
face, watching for any further
sign of life, but it lay atill as death
in the moonlight.

His breath coming more not-
mally nﬁulu. and our himself
for'a fool, Hastings lifted up Ted's
ﬁm.a Then he walked halfl we

toward Scrap Johnson, too
eareful aim and fired.
Tk Wala of tha pas. DRk
walls of the pass n
bim, intensified by the preceding
silence, 5o that it sounded like
blast of a cannon.

Bcrap Johnson's body gave a
convulsive jerk, horrible to see. A
dark spot stood out on his temple,
and slowly spread llke a thirsty

Ted Gaynor continued to lay
utterly quiet. He could not have
been more remote from this scene
of violenca had he been a3 dead
;: m man who had Just been mur-

Dropping the gun from which he
had fired the fatal shot, Josh Has-
tings knelt down and deliberately
erawled back to the spot where
Ted Gaynor lay.

Rhlmi to his fest, he looked
back critically over the trall he
had beaten through the grass. He
could see Ted's ’;un gleamin
where he had let {t fall, and a cru
smile twisted his lipa.

He haa framed Ted Gaynor,
dead or alive. Whoever discovere
the two bodies would find It im-
posaible to escape the implication
of that dropped gun. At oae stroke,
he had been able not only to get
complete revenge on Serap, but to
wipe Ted Gaynor from is path
forever,

No matter what Kay might have
thought of Ted, she was not the
kind to let her thoughts linger over
a proved murderer. From now on,
he felt sure the way with Kay
should be clear sailing.

Walking slowly over to his
horse, Josh Hastings swung Into
the saddle, and headed back to-
ward the pass.

Burning Thirst And Paln

THE moon hung low in the west-
ern sky, and moonlight and
dawn were rnin;llné in a cold gray
]lﬂht. before Ted Gaynor opened
his eyes again.

For a long interval he lay star-
ing straight ahead, his eyes dark-
ened with pain. Gradually the gen-
tle trickle of the water penetrated
to his consciousness, and he be-
came suddenly awnre of his burn-
ing throat, and the fever that
biazed through himu

He tried to pull himself over to
the water, but fell back with a

oan at the intolerable pain in

in chest.

A wild look eame Into hin eyes,
and he muttered incoherently.
Slumping down again by the water
that was 5o near and vet so far, he
seemed on the point of givin4 up,
But with a mighty effart, he roused
himself and rolled over s6 that he
was able to reach the edge of the
stream.

Sucking in a great gulp of the
life-giving drink, his mind cleared
for a moment. He remembered
distinctly where he was and what
had happened in his third encoun-
ter with Scrap Johnson, on his way
over to the Clear Water basin to
collect his family,

Ted had dismounted to get a

‘}‘1{; fmd without any %el

drink at the head waters of the
pass. Just as he was in the act of
quenching his thirst, he heard a
rasping challenge behind  him.
Whirling about and drawing at

same time, he had seen p
Johnson standing a short distance

away.

The next Instant there had been
the roar and blaze of two guns.
Scrap Johnson's bullet had reached
while Ted's went
wild. From that pai.nIL memory
reglstered nothing but a bl
shot through with excruciating
&n and horror-filled nightmares.

ubtless Scrap Johnson had de-
eided to ride on, and leave hiro
here to die.

All details of the night blurred
into delirium, as the pain in his
chest swept aver him lﬁ:m' But
while the delirium persisted, he
did not completely lose conscious-
ness.

Through the delirium run a sub-
consclous will to live, a determina-

no| ton to pull through for Kay's sake.

She need
her!

By a gigantie effort, and pro-

led b s insistent inner !ol:'rce,
‘ed p'ugled himself up on his
hands and knees and began slowly
and painfully to drag aching
body along the rocky edge of tha

am.

stre

Two thoughts Pmu] him
above all ol.l-fern._ e mustn't lose
the trail of the water. He must
stay br it, so that he could quench
the thirst that burned in him. And
he mustn't let himsel! relax and
lis down. Once he did that, he
would never get up again.

radually the dawn lightened

into doy. Dull clouds scudded
mcross the sky and no sun ap-

ared to glisten on the headwa-
ers of the Bitter Root and Clear
Water rivers. Ted had managed to
drag himself 500 yards or more
through the scrub pines that
dat! the southeastern slope of
the divide.

At the point of exhaustion, but
still animated by that mysterious
will to live that functions without

ed him. He mustn't fail

any conscious control, he pushed
on to a small clearing that a
g_e:rmi unexpectedly througk the

ees,

At the far end of It he could ses
4 tumbled down and apparently
deserted shack. Making for it, in a
blind inatinct td'reach shelter, Ted

struggled over to this goal, mut-
the | T

ng in incoherent delirious
phrases,

Shelter At Last

S he approached, there was a

alight movement behind the
shuttered window. The next min-
ute, a feminine Agure appeared in
the broken down deorway.

For a terrified second, the girl
on the threshold and the exhaust-
ed and delirious man stared at
each other. The girl clutched the
sagging wooden frame of the door,
Her brown eyves wers wide, and
her dark hair seemed in sharp con-
trast to her face, which showed up
without an ounce of color in her
startled surprise of the moment.

The amazement In her look

dually ehmged to concern as
ghe took in Ted's desperale plight,
and with a cry of pity, she ran
over to him and stooped down to

to help him.

ith a convulslve effort, Ted
struggled to straighten up, bul
with n groan, he sank back un-
consclous.

Her first terrified sur;:ri.m over,
the girl proved hersell equal to
the emergency facing her. She
could not have been more than
18, but she had a wiry strength in
her tall slender frame.

Half earrying, hall dragging
Ted, she managed to get him to the
door of the shack. 0 ak% had
gradually darkened with heavy
clouds that piled up in the east
and threatened a sudden down-
pour,

After one glance at the lowering
sky, the girl darted inside the tiny
enclosure and quickly made up the
oot on which she evidently had
spent the night.

Then, with one last mighty ef-
fort, she pulled Ted inside and
managed to lift him onto the cot
just as the first henvy drops of the
starm splashed on the roaf of the
shack,

Panting from her exertion, she
leaned back n moment against the
wall, and studied the face of the
man she had brought in.

Evidently reassured by what
ghe saw, she dropped to her knees
with a murmur of pity, and ex-
amined his wound, Her fingera
worked with n gentle experiness

Rising to her fest, she took a
basin and filled it with water. Then
sho pulled a clean eloth from the
drawer of a rude wash-stand in
one corner, and deftly proceeded
to wash Ted's wound.

The rain, gathering with the
awift Intensity of mountain storms,
beat a wild tattoo on the roof, and
gusts of wind shook the tiny shel.
ter to its foundations. But the gir]
was oblivious to the elements out-
side as she bent, with absorbe.d at-
tention, to her battle with life and
death,

(Copyright, 1827, Maris de Nerpoud)

Kay Is disappointed when Ted falls
to arrive, lomoprrow,

Bﬂndoﬂ Refundl.ng | gpovernment giving notice that this
Request Studied | bescevorth win be reponse

ble only for it own Indigents
BALEM. July 20.—(AP)—The state Gartiig for indiabnia. Dron
bond comminmslon took under advise-|atates is
ment today a request by officials of _"‘n:‘-, ;
the fire-swepl ecity of Bandon that) visors sald

the state refund it boOnds and war- e oy
rants to enable the city ito obialn Protesl Flfed Oﬂ

federal ald in 1ts pecopatruction pro- Um'on ngh Schoof

m
GRANTA PASS, July 20 —(AP)—

|.'.m- in the nation and the federal

other
& 80 costly thal texes
& oonfiscatory, the siper-

Mayor Ed Capps and city coln-
cllmen proposed at s hearing today Fourteen psmans
that the state refund #156373 0|
botids at 38 cerits on the dollar ang | PAT®
$102897 In warrants at 38 cents OO “
Warrant intarest also would be re- |8 Union & |
fhohs o o s T
NER= S A 1, an electl

ired. O crenk, Wi .
Kcrl'l co“ﬂty Cu" Iqu‘:s:i. K‘rr‘“:ndnl".n-:n (iatriots mre

Scope Of Relief |*=

BAKERAFIELD, Cal. July 20— The liver-fluke. & small
(AP)~=Karn county supervisars unane- | that killa thousands of B ammw
imously sdopted a resalution that | ally, has sttacked misn Ln 48 recorded

MEDFORD MATL MEDFORD, OREGON. THURSDAY, JULY 29, 1637. _ _ —

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

m-mmmmm.m-mmum. Reg. U. 8. Pat. O

Woman Army Medico,

On July 5, 1813, & smooth-faced,
slim walsted young graduate of Edin-
burgh university scrawled the signa-
ture, Jnmes Barry, M. D, In the
records of the Britlsh army medical
staff snd b hoapital asaistant
Promoted to asslstant surgeon two
years Iater, Dr. Barry was made a
stagf surgeon st the Cape of Good
Hope in 1847, was transferred to
J | and q ly saw sar-
vice In Antigun, St. Helens, Barba-
dos, and Trinidad.

Stationad et Corfu In 1851, the
doctor wis made deputy-inspector
general; on September 35, 1837, was
promoted to the post of Inspector-
general of all Canadian military hoss
pitals, and a few yonrs later became
inspector-general of all British hos-
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pitals, the highest post In the medi-
cal service.

Not until desth came in 1865, did
anyons diacover the medical officer's
amazing secrat. Strange &4 it seems,
Dr. Barry was & WOmAn mAsquarad=
Ing In men's clothesl

Through her 44 years of army ser-
vice, alie wore the longest saword
and blggest palr of spurs obtain-
able. Her halrless face, in striking
colitrast to her bewhiskered und
mustachiced brother officers, got her
into numerous rows through men-
tlon of her boyish appesrance, but
o fisrce temper and ready sword
kept matters from golng too far.
Twice she engnged In duels, one of
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e
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Més BARRY=

pR. I N THE BRiTISH
(o R WomaN

ﬁgﬁ NRe (1613-1859)

ND ROSE To THE RPNK OF
i -GENERAL OF AbL
BRITISH HOSPITALS,
_ e HIGHEST PoST INTHE
MEDICHL SERVICE

the fights ending fatally for an ad=
Veraary.

When shs died in London, Dr.
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£
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SEX DISCOVERED

Barry's true sex woa dlscovered by
& nurse. An official sutopsy by the
British war office made the sstound-
ing masquersde s matter of record.

Spineless Cactus.

Among all Luther Burbank's con-
tributiona to the world of botany,
his spineless cactus, Is generally con-
sidered the most valuable. It has
ennbled the ralsing of great herds
of cattle on desert Innds otherwise
worthiess, by supplylng an excellent
food for them n arld lands where
other sultable vegetation cannot ba
ralsed. Before the development of
the spineless cactus, the water sup-
ply stored up in the leaf-like stems
of the cpotus was ussless. The spines
killea any cattle that grazed on the
plant.

Famed Indian Vet
Is Called Beyond

KEAMIAH, Idaho, July 20.—(AP)—
Tribeamen preparea today for the

burial of Phillp Evans, 03-year old

Nez Perce Indian warrior,

Evans, one of the last of the sur-

viving braves from. Chief  Joseph's
-

courmgeous band of 1877, died at his
home early yestorday.

Cow Responsible
For Death Puzzle

GRANTS PASS, July 28—(AP) The
mysterious "human bones” reported

in the nshes of & Curry county wllder-

ness cabln have been ldentifled, atate
palice were Informed tdday.

Investigation showed & cow dled
in the cabln and that a rancher pres
forred to cremate the carcass rather
than dmg It out thes door any bury
it,

y GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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THE TEAM WAITED HOPEFULLY WHILE 115 ONLY
600D PrCRER WENT INTO HIS BOUSE To ARRANGE

POSTPONING DOING SOME ¢HODRES HE WAS SUPPOSED
70 RAVE DONE YESTERDAY ) BUT RS TIME PASSED AND HIS
FEAR BECAME CERTAINTY THAT

L%%ﬁﬁ SOMETHING HAD 6ONE WRONG WiTH RIS ARRANGEMENTS

DOOR DID NOT REOPEN,
(Copyright, 1937, by The Ball Syndicate, Ine.)
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeoter *‘Takes a Hand"'

Besoe e pLaneg,
BOUMD HAMD AMD
FOOT, SKEETER
HEARS THE GUMN-
FIRE IN THE SPY
HEADQUARTER S,
AND REASONS
THAT TOMMY 1S IN
TROUBLE. HE WORKS
FURICUSLY AT THE
LIGHT CORDS THAT
BIND HIM AND
SOON HIS LABORS
|| ARE REWARDED. ..

*
B7s

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Oat and Mouse

SOMETHIN
TELLS r*:IE
TAILSPIN'S

AN
W

SOUNDS
LIKE
SHoOTIN'
IN THE
HOUusE !

PUT ONE ONER

F—:eu; HEM/ HEH/ WELL, | SURE )

NEPHEWS — THEY DON'T KMOW
NOW WHETHER THEY'RE COMIN'

- OR BOIN 50 FAR'S
HIGOINS STORE 15

OM MY TWO 15 THE

CONCERNED/ g

THE NEBBS—Oh, Hippy Day

BUT | KNOW/ AN THIG HERE

BABY THAT'LL TURN
THE TRICK-

NECKOW THERED Bt NO
HARM 1N HAVIN' ABIT O
CAT-AN™ MOUSE FUN FER

caLLN'/

A STARTER-

G\'T ME HIOOINS STORR )/
BUT DON'T SAY WHO'S

HERE, ANGEL 6"2}, 1
BROUGHT YOU ¥ 3

WOULDNT DO THIS |
1 WASNT 1N LOVE

will be sent to governoms of overy | ceses.

MORE. ON ACLOUNT-=1

~
FTHAT MAK,
[ AROUND S50

= J\LEFT TO Py

/7 HONEY-FACE, THIS 1%

\/-;r_\_,q.r‘m—\\
NOT A FINANCIAL OBLIGATION leouR-sevenTyY |\
l-IM JUST DAYING BECAUSE /pnE _ FNVE

M FOND OF YOU . ¢ DOLLARS EVEN .

THATS RIGHT

IM GOING TD FIGHT FOR | MY MIND YET, LUTHER,
1 VOU AND TM GOING TO /1M HAVING SO MUCH




