SYNOPSIS: Josh Hastings, own-
Flyinp S, tries to buy

Kay ndon's Lazy Nine after
her ranch house and barn burn.
He alio tries to court Kay, but ghe
mht:fhim eu;: l.;_d;teé:li.md to
keep ranch. Te ymor, a
puncher she impulsively hired,
stira the outfit o cut (ts own tim-
ber and rebulld without pay.
Hagtings' coichand, Scrap John-
son, molests Koy, but Ted rescues
her and whips Scrap, Later they
shoot it out at the divide, wound-
ing each other. Hi ga, who
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ing you the best offer you're likely
to get."

“Perhaps.” RBay fturned to the
door to hide the flash anger
she felt against her aunt [6r be pg
such an easy tool in Josh Hastin
hands. “Tll have to be getting
back, now."

“I'm going with you," Josh Has-
tings announ g

o, you musta't!" expos-
tulated, angry at heruif for not
having foreseen this outcome of
her visit, “T'd rather go alone! It's

hates both men, finds them and
murders Scrap, using Ted's gun
fo frame him, Ted crowls to o
shaele where a girl takes him in,

Chapter 23

A Moonlight Ride
[T was quite dark when Kay clat-
tered u%m the Flying Six ranch
house, At her whoopee, Babs and
Buth came dashing out. Dismount-
ing, she met them at the foot of the
steps, and they all three burst into
the living room together,
wms intertwined.

“Well, well, bless me if you don't
all look the same age!” Josh Hast-
Ings got up and came toward them.
Though he addressed the whole
trio, his eyes were fixed on Kay
with her riiht eyes and flushed
cheeks framed in a tousled mop of
suburn eurls.

Kay Instantly stralghtened u
and smoothed her hair. It was
she could do to repress the an
contempt and scorn she felt for
man, who had tried by such sneak-
Ing means to fut the best of her, but
she realized that for the moment,
at least, she must act as though
nothing had ha ed to change
her usual attitude toward him,

“Where've you been all day?"
Aunt Kate's querulous guestion
broke the awkward mnment, and
Kay turned to her with rellef.

“I was terribly sorry not to get
over sooner,” she contritely went
over and kissed her, “but I was
walting around for Ted Gaynor to
mﬁu& with his mother and
ster,

A curiouns pause followed these
words, and something made Kay
ance up keenly at Josh Hastings,

s eyes were narrowed on her
with an enigmatic stare, and na half
ile twisted hin lips into a sinistar

e,
Elzg felt a cold unreasonin
elutch at her spine. With ﬁm' -

ty, she repressed the involun=
tary shudder that contracted her
ml-_i.ltl:l‘u of that ith
memory at premonition
ghe had had when Ted said 3oodby
to her flashed over her again, but
she sternly ignored it. No matter
what Josh alungs had tried to do
to her, she couldn't blame him for
Ted's failure to appear! She at
least had to be fair enough to
admit that.
*I reckon you've made a mistake,
taking on that man pnd a whaole
arcel of relatives” Aunt Kate
roke through the strained mo-
ment. “It'll be a good thing if he
doean't ahow up at all"”
Josh Hastings let out s t guf-
w. “Trust Aunt Kate to hit the
nail on the head!" he exclaimed,
with indulgent appreciation. "She's
mid a mouthfull"
“Sura I have," Aunt Kata agreed
mmﬁlauntly. a pledsed & on
her lips at the flattery of her host's

nee.

"Perhaps | have made a mis-
take." Kny obeved a sudden mis-
ehlevous impulse, “If they weren't
eoqiing, you and Babs could come
back now and have that cabin.”

"Well, seein' you've promised it
E them, I reckon you'll have to see
throujh.”

Kny smiled at Aunt Kate's hur-
change of tactics, as she saw
herself transferred from the com-
tort of her present quarters to the
l11. of the pioneer life in a small
eabin,

Unavoldabls Escort

"HOW about that timberland you

ware thinking of buying the
last time you were hera?” Josh
Haustings' tone was elaborately
careless as he put this question,
but his eyes were alert as e
studied Kay's expression to try to
discover whether Scrap Johnson
had told her what his errand to
town that day had been.

The fact that Kay had come over
to the Flying Six would seem to
indicate that she had not discov-
ered his effort 1o douole-cross her,
but Josh Hastings was eager to get
thix point cleared up. If bﬁ:rn had
told her, he'd have quits a bit of
explaining to do, and he hnd a
Ehmsihtn yarn nll ready. But if she

new n' thing about it his best line
obviously was to let well enough
alone

“QOh, ves. | was telling vou about
tha:!" Kay met his glance with
wide-syed Innocence. 1 bought it
up. In fact, one of my punchers
wis in town attending to it for me
that afternoon 1 was here. Didn't
[ mention i7"

“No, you didn’t." Josh Hastings'
efforta to concenl his feclings were
less successful than Kay's, and she
smiled Inwardly at his disgusted
tome.

"Well, If you take my advice,
you'll sell out while you've got n
chance.” Aunt Kate put in her
word. "Josh Hastings, here, |8 giv-

light, and I'm not the least bit
afraid.”
“That's not the point"” Josh

Hastings reached up for his hat and
coat. “I'm doing this for my own
pleasure.”

Realizing that she was fairly

caught, and that to prolest any fur-
ther would be to attach undue
Importance to the situation, Ka
ave in as gracefully as she could.
ter sayin &smﬁnight to Babs and
1e{hnum, 8 two staried off to-
athar.
# For some time they rode through
the moonlight without saying any-
thing. A he had insisted on com-
ing, Kay decided to leave the
burden of the conversation to him,
and the magic of the night inevi-
tably drew her thoughts to Ted
Gaynor.

o long rolling reaches of the
mesa stretched out in silver radi-
ance before them, broken only :‘?
ghostly elumps of brush, with their
weird twisted shadows, lengthen-
ing in the moonlight,

f only Ted had come when he
had sald he would, she would be
taking this ride with him instead
of Josh Hastings, Kay reflected,
with a renewed wave of disap-
pointment,

It's An Ugly Story’

AS though reading her thoughts
her companion suddenly broke
the long silence, chiming in with
what ahe was thinking with an un-
canny insight.

“Your Aunt Kate was right
about that Goynor guy, Kay." His
tone wag full of a friendly protec-
tlon, "There are a few things |
want to tell I?I'ou about him, ant
ll:;m' I think that you'll agree with

"“Yes?" Kay waited non-commit-
tally for what he had to say, al-
though her eves hald a hostile dis-
beliel of whatever it might be.
“I'm surprised that he'd have the
nerve to come to any range where
he knew I was" Josh Hastings
went on, "but I reckeon he won't
stay long, even if he does show up
—-}vh!chw doubt."

Josh Hastings hasitated, then
spoke with n show of reluctance
“It's an ugly ltoxT. but I think you
ought to know for your own
protection. When | had my ranch
over In the Clear Water basin, this
Gaynor was %{unchln for Old Man
Gage of the X Bar L. He was in-
valved in a rustling rald of his
boss's cattle; and the shooting of
his son."”

Haﬂpnlmd n moment, then add-
ed, "There was a girl mixed up in
It, too, but I won't nﬁa Into that.”

“You muy as well give me the
whole story, now you've started."
Kay's voice was coldly uncon
vinced and Josh Hastings flared up
at her implied disbelief,

“Just a pretty case of getting the

rl in trouble and then deserting
er." Josh Hastings shot a sidelong
look at Kay to get her reaction to
this newsl,‘ and as he caught the
quick look of surprised unbellef,
he added, “She committed sui-
elde.”

“How do you know that Ted
Gaynor was responalble?” Kay
demandec hotly. The story was
certainly ugly, but she found it
impossible to associate it with Ted
He couldn't have heen gullty of
thing like that! It sounded much
maore llke the sort of thing Josh
Hastings himself would be capable

“It was common talk." Hasting:
answered her indignant questior
with a more tolerant tone, “1 don't
wonder you nre startled. But now
you can see the probable reason for

Is disappearance. He know you'd
hear hiz story soarer or later from
me, and figured he'd better clear
out while the going was good.™

For several moments they rode
on in silence, then Kay said slowly
“I'm certainly not golng to corn-
demn anyone by ‘common talk’ and
Jumaor, You ought to have same-
thing more tangible to go on, be-
fare you spread a story like that to
ruln & man's reputation,”

Jash Hastings gave a short laugh
“T must say vour confidence in me
fsn't any too flatiering"

"Would you repeat that story te
Ted Gpynor's face?" Kay de
manded.

“Sure | would! But don't worry
=1 won't have to," Hasting
sneered. “Take my word for it that
talk about showing up again wit!
his mother and sister was all one
grand hluft”

Kay made no answer, but she
touched Flicker with har hoel, an¢
st & sharper pace {or home. She
didn't for one minute beliove Joa!
Hastings' story, but she was ani
mated by a sudden imperative de-
gire to get rid of his hateful
preasnce.

(Copyright, 1917, Maria ds Nervavd)

Josh Fastings forees his kisses ou
Kay, tomorrow,
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SOLOMON NEEDED

N FAMLY RO

EUOEN, July 8], —(AP}— Judge
Fred Plsk, belng no Balomon, faced
8 touch prohinm in deciding on Lhe
oustody of Mary Elaine Cotter, sight-
monthe-old daughter of Harold and
Edna Cotier, apd aiter n hearing on
the matter, deferred hiv  declalon
pending study of hwyers’ brinds on
the chse

The father alisgedly took the chila
with him when be left Oakdale, Cal
recently, following & familly row. On
& wnrrant lsued in the Callfornin
clly on & complalnt algned by the

g waa bBeld late yesterday
ornesys for Mra Ootter
ther wan & “Viclous
and diarduptanle” person, whils the
Istter’s atttrney svight to prove his

flineds o be a (athar and hintsd
AL & possible  meconciliation.  Mm
Cottar lmmediataly salel 1his was b
posainle, mo Judge Fak  asked  for
brinfs on the |rgal

Aspacla of the
el hls declalon

caks And defers
Se S

DUKE AND DUCHESS BAN|
'BATHING DUDS PHOTOS!

VENICE, July 31 UP)
acting an & g
Duke of Windsor, toxia hased & |
French newspaper photographer who
trind 10 ke the dAuchess ™w
when ahe appearsd on the bessl in
i bathing suit,

The dake sald that all pl«'ll::nl
of himself and the duchess in bath-

I'\',!u:’

polies, s af tha

mothar, 8herlff C. A Bwarts of Lane
founty arrested the two st Divide
saly tLls week

ing clothes were forsidden

s S
l Use Mol {Tibuns wani ads,

Cup"
Engliah,
States the first time It was at stake
and haa
yachtsmon ever since—a period of 86
YROTA,

Guinoas cup™ becauss of ita value, 1t
wan offered an o trophy {or an (nter-
nntional
Royal Yacht Squadron,
Uon was extended (o the United
Btates for the race and the schooner
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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WINKER OF THE FIReT"
TiE e, I
AR e 1 A% A

BLOCKADE RUNNER INTHE Ot WAR,
SUNK GHE WAG RRISED BY THE
DERPLS AND MADE ‘

1%, CRUISER 1u

SHE WhS AGAIN ENTERED

THE RACE BY THE
gloveaﬂpf«eur 7
IN 1870

The “America™
Btrange as It seams, the "Amerida's
trophy i wot American but
It was won by the United

baen held by Ametican

Originally known as the “"Hundred

yaght mea by England's

An invita-

“Americn” was bullt to compets in it,

On Auguat 20, 1851, the race took
place, ‘The “Amoriea ecame in A
winner by a good margin, salling the
80-mile cotirsa In 10 hours, 34 min-

» BL A PR
& e WIND (N NORTREPSTERN OKLAROMAm

ON DESIGNED

HEN, owned by

02
R 5 STRAIGHT DAYS

BAYN

CONFEDERATE

utes. Henceforth the ruce's trophy
was to be known an the “America's
Cup” In honor of the yacht that first
won it

Bhortly aftar tha race the "Amer-
jea” was pold to an English yachts-
man, Lord De Blagulere, and was
raced In England for the next 10
years, The ship's next appearance In
Ameries wos made under the flag of
the Confederate States of Americs na
a blockade rupner in southern waters
during the Civll war.

Bhe operaled with conslderable
success for a tima, thon was scuttled
Later the wvessel was ralsed by the
fedarals, commissioned & U, B erulser
and aquipped with four guns

The “Amerion” made o reappont-
anea in tha raoing world in 1870 whan

Ins, Gtanley Babka Essex T
zﬁasnmy g

-31-37
she was refitted as n yacht by the
United Btates governmant and en-
tored In the second “Amarica’s Cup"
race—the only instance in which any
government aver took a direct part in
B yacht race., The schooner came |n
foiirth with three other American
Ahips taking first, second snd third
places. The “Cambrin,” only Britiah
ahip in the race, came in tanth,

Aftor the 1870 race, the “Amarica’
was bought by General Butler for
plensure cruising and an ococasional
|r.wf Her last run Iin an “"America's
Cup* race took place in 1001

The 88-year-old “Ameérica" is still
aflopt, used as & nautioal museum at
Annapalls.

MOST BUSINESS HOLDS
STEADY PAGE IN' WEEK

KEW YORK, ouly 81.—[AP)—MoaL

divisions of business held o p stead-

ler courde Lhis week, although some
linra dragged along at a slow pace,
Dun & Bradstreet sald today In the
wiekly reviaw,

fintall males went phend 3 to 7 per
ctnt from the preceding week but
the extension of galns ower the 10708

comparnble week was ahortensd in |

many districia, the agency sald,

— e

Tomorrow: When  Were Women
" Porhidden the Use of Perfumo?

Industrisl  operations, however,
demonstrated  surprising summer

strength aa customary seasonal re-
|f(.-.ainnn were further postpined In
many divisions ane mor  factories
moponiad after vaontion shutdowns,
The Paclfle eonnt reported  retall
galnh over A year mgo of 10 to 20

VISIT TO CAMP

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FGURES THAT PARENTS,

FAISE ALARM. DRAWS
N THE ROAD WrtH A

STCK,, ASSURING HiM-
SELF HE DOESN' CARE

MAYBE

mﬁ?ﬁ 8-2

fE119 HIMSELF OF OURSE HOPES THEY'LL HAVE

10 BE HERE PRETTY SOON 10 WATCH FOR THEM

HAS A SINKING FEELING  SUDDENLY SPES WELL: IMMEDIATELY JOINS REST
THEY'VE HAD 70 KNOWN FAMIY CAR.
BIVE UP COMING, OTHER-

WISE THEY'D BE HERE

WHETHER THEY COME  BY NOw

THINRS HE SEES THE
WHO ARE COMING T0 (AMP.  HE DOESN'T REALLY CARE SENSE ENOUGH NOT1E  CRR AND JUMPS UP
FOR A VISIT TO-DAY, OUBHT AND STROLLS OUTT0 ROAD KIS HIM N PUBLIC

— —

L

OF BOY:5 N 3BLLFELD,
10 SHOW HE'S ABOVE
CARING WHETHER PAR=
ENTS COME To VIS

(Oopyright, 1857, by The ‘Ball Byhdlcats, Irc.) et
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Looks Bad for Tommy!

r_WHIEr"I JUSTIM A
INTO THE HACIEMD
AND DEMOUMNCE
TOMMY AS A &
LEAPED TO OMNE S|
LIGHTS, THEM

JOSEF TRIED

HAMD THE ™

AMND SERG RUSHED

MAN, HE QUICKLY
SHARPPED OFF THE

OVERTURMED A
TABLE, USING IT
AS A BARRICADE,
TO
REACH THE LIGHT
BUTTON, BUT A
BULLET FROM TOMS
GUN SMASHED HIS

I'LL SHOW YOou

L el MR PRI NG

COWARDS THAT
I'M MNOT AFRAID TO SWITCH

A AT ON THOSE

DE,

A a‘. .
A, h )

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—End in Bight?

NOU'RE AS WHITE

= e SHEET /
e

THE NEBBS—Hope He's

F GOOD HEAVENS, BEM,
WHAT'S HAPPENED 2

T ]
o . I LIGHTS!

8'MATTER POP

By O M PAYNE

~ou To MIND

(Copyright. 1937, by Tha Ball Eyndicate, Inc)

Bt

MMY
NT
SHOOT A
GIRL, BUT
ONCE
THOSE
LIGHTS
GO OM -
HE WILL
BE AM
EASY
TARGET
FOR HIS
ENEMIES..

By HAL FORREST

EANWHILE . .

ACK TO SKEETS

By EDWIN ALGER

Ao A

MRS,
Hicolue 7

Sincere

S\T DOWM -

S\T DOWN = I'AA ALL

LGk vow
L‘_;F' r

5 SHES GOME | SHE MUGSTN' T HEAR B | BEM THEM TOLD UNCLE WNAT OF THE H BUT 1% 1T THE WIND T NES, 11 \5 -
WHERES OUT = HERE, | THIS=NO, | WON'T Gl | MYSTERIOUS TELEPHOME CALL ABOUT OF MORTGAGE THAT § HETTY ‘Ié’?ﬂe’:\ﬁ

THE MORTGAGE —AND ALSO WHAT BEN
HAD ALREADY LEARMED | THAT LYLE

HAS TO BE PAID OFF | THAT (AUCH ABOUT
ALL AT OMCE ? IT= WELL, | GuesS
THIS S OUR

WILSOM MO LONGER HELD \1-

WHEW | THAT'S PRETTY
BAD WEWGS =LK, UH, THINK
'LL SIT DOWN ANGELE -

1 SURRENDER
NOURE 100 00D
FOR. ME _L CAMT
TAKE A GaAME

OF A PaLr-
LEAF FaN)
o

I\

.

N

PAPRY, YOU BETTER &0
TO BED _SOURE YAWNNG
[l SO WiDE YOouU CoOULDNT
HIDE YOUR MOUTH Back #

1

MRS SR RN © BER
Hmoxsw'kw:‘\:w ‘fr—":al FUTURE |NOTHIN - A COALE
MAY BRING FORTH BUYT 1) EXTRA POUNDS OF
NEVER FORGET YOURL
GRACICUS HOSPITALITY

Ok, THAT WASNT

[HAMBURGER. DIDNT
EVEN (OoSsT RFTY
CenTs 3

A VOU WILL ALLLAYS LIVE 1IN THE

L DONT CARE UWHAT 1T
COST - IT WAS DELICIOUS AND
THE NICEST PART CF IT IS 1 WaAS
A STRANGER AND YOU TDOK. ME
N AND THIS UTTLE HOME AND

L3



